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Ray knew, of course, that his mother was spy­ing on him and se­cretly watch­ing them make love. From the sec­ond, empty chil­dren’s room you could hear and see ev­ery­thing in your room. He told her he was fine with her spy­ing. She had once told him that she had had a com­pletely sex­less youth. A few months later, she brought up his do­ings and he an­swered all of her ques­tions openly and hon­es­tly. She didn’t re­ally un­der­stand that he made the girls men­tally docile and it didn’t mat­ter to her. She had no idea what hyp­no­sis was and that her son had be­come a pow­er­ful hyp­no­tist. It turned out that what the in­ex­pe­ri­enced peo­ple were do­ing with their hands was com­pletely new to them. She had never heard of it, let alone seen it or done it, she claimed, in all her 50 years. She was em­bar­rassed when she ad­mit­ted she couldn’t look away when a vir­gin put her hand on him. He was grin­ning from ear to ear and said he had to teach most vir­gins to do it by hand, too. His mother was very grate­ful that he could speak so openly with her.


They brought up the topic of spy­ing again and Ray asked her if she wanted to watch it live? His mother squirmed, sur­prised at the ques­tion. He had to de­scribe to her ex­actly how it could work and then she said she wanted to try it.


It was a good con­ver­sa­tion.


The next girl came up­stairs af­ter he called her. He al­ready had the girl men­tally un­der con­trol and had or­dered her to ig­nore the woman. He sat the mother down on a chair and turned to the girl. While he was fuck­ing the girl, he no­ticed how aroused his mother was get­ting while watch­ing, con­stantly tug­ging at her sex un­der her skirt and panties. Af­ter squirt­ing, he let the girl mas­tur­bate and the mother watched wide‐eyed, awk­wardly fin­ger­ing her clit. He fucked the girl again and looked his mother in the eyes while he squirted. He mo­tioned to his mother to go. 


The next girls were vir­gins when the mother sat next to him on his bed. He had told her that she could see ev­ery­thing bet­ter and up close if she sat on the bed, which she did af­ter a mo­ment’s hes­i­ta­tion. She trusted him that she was in­vis­i­ble to the girls. She looked and looked and leaned for­ward to get a good look and un­cer­tainly fin­gered the girl’s sex. She had slipped a hand up her skirt and was knead­ing her sex un­der her panties. The girl rubbed his cock and made him squirt up. The mother flinched as his seed slapped her thighs. She was very ex­cited when the girl her­self mas­tur­bated and con­tin­ued to tug at her sex un­der her panties, be­com­ing very horny. The next day she wasn’t wear­ing panties, pulled up her skirt and ex­cit­edly fin­gered her pri­vates while the girl mas­tur­bated him. The girl let his seed — as or­dered — squirt on mother’s pu­bic area and thighs. She winced vi­o­lently when his se­men splashed di­rectly onto her vagina. 


When the girl left, her mother asked if he was em­bar­rassed to see her naked Mu. Of course not, he said. Could she try to do it like the girl her­self next time? she asked, she had never tried it be­fore. He nod­ded in the af­fir­ma­tive, she ab­so­lutely had to do that, that would def­i­nitely be great. 


The next day, when the girl mas­tur­bated him, he saw his mother’s bare, wet vagina clearly. He found her some­how beau­ti­ful, even though she was old, very hairy and very wrin­kled. Her clit was rather av­er­age, some girls had much larger cli­toris. But she vig­or­ously rubbed her clit and or­gasmed sur­pris­in­gly quickly. Her eyes widened and she sighed in shock. He said that was the mas­tur­ba­tion and the or­gasm. He re­as­sured her that that was ex­actly right and that she had done it per­fectly. When the girl mas­tur­bated him again, the mother mas­tur­bated again. He watched her mas­tur­bate closely and squirted. The girl du­ti­fully guided his cock and his se­men slapped di­rectly onto the mother’s vagina. She twitched in­stinc­tively and only seemed to no­tice it ca­su­ally be­cause she was mas­tur­bat­ing very arous­edly. His se­men grad­u­ally trick­led into her vagina as she cli­maxed. He grinned widely as she con­tin­ued to mas­tur­bate un­til the girl mas­tur­bated him one more time af­ter mas­tur­bat­ing. He leaned far for­ward while squirt­ing and the girl let his se­men squirt up close on the mas­tur­bat­ing mom’s vagina. She jumped in shock and stared in dis­gust at his glans, which squirted puls­in­gly. 


Ray spoke to his mother af­ter the girl left. No, the squirt in­side it­self didn’t bother her, she just jerked a lit­tle be­cause she hated be­ing squirt in­side. His fa­ther only ever squirted in her vagina and never on her body. If Ray wanted to squirt into her vagina, that would be to­tally fine with her, she had known that all her life, it was nor­mal. But she hated be­ing sprayed on, it was per­verse, she didn’t want that at all. It was very dis­gust­ing and re­minded her un­pleas­antly of some­thing. He nod­ded, that was fine with him, he wouldn’t do it any­more. Would she re­ally pre­fer it if he pen­e­trated and squirted with his cock? Yes, that’s ex­actly what she just said, she said a lit­tle an­grily, she didn’t want to be sprayed on any­more, that’s that! She prefers it if he squirts di­rectly in her vagina than be­ing sprayed on. “But only put it in there to squirt,” she said very firmly, “but don’t fuck it!”, she def­i­nitely doesn’t want that! “squirt in­side is fine, I think that’s great! That’s what na­ture in­tended, you’re wel­come to do it. But you’re not al­lowed to fuck me, I for­bid you to fuck!” He nod­ded with a lump in his throat. She smiled and said she was so happy she learned how to mas­tur­bate. She said she didn’t dare mas­tur­bate in the evening be­cause her fa­ther would no­tice. Late at night she wanted to do it when her fa­ther was sound asleep. Some­times she con­fided in Ray that she had mas­tur­bated dur­ing the night. She mas­tur­bated hap­pily for hours un­til she fell asleep from ex­haus­tion. 


They of­ten sat in the kitchen and talked about sex, she was very in­quis­i­tive and cu­ri­ous, she had a thou­sand ques­tions and he al­ready knew more about sex­u­al­ity than she did. He gave in­for­ma­tion as best he could and they laughed at some smutty things. She said she had never seen any of this be­fore, nor did she know that girls could mas­tur­bate them­selves. She only knew sex with her fa­ther, he had very con­sid­er­ately de­flow­ered her on the wed­ding night and the first years they fucked sev­eral times a day, it be­came less and now only once or twice a month. “Your fa­ther loved to fuck and squirt and was al­ways a very lov­ing man! For the first few years we shagged sev­eral times a day and he squirted in as much as he could. It still took you al­most 10 years to squirt. We shagged as much as he could squirt for an­other 10 years be­cause we wanted more chil­dren. Un­for­tu­nately, I couldn’t get preg­nant and we shagged less and less as the fa­ther got older and calmer.” Ray was speech­less, she opened up about her in­ti­macy for the first time and treated him like an adult. She had never had an­other man, that was out of the ques­tion for her, she claimed. She could never un­der­stand why some of her friends were whor­ing around. She ig­nored men’s flirt­ing and never re­sponded. 



 ▪︎ ▪︎ ▪︎



She grabbed his hand ex­cit­edly. “Only once did some­thing hap­pen.” She said noth­ing and looked at the ta­ble­top. Ray waited a bit, think­ing about how his mother had cheated on his fa­ther. He didn’t re­ally care, it some­how made her more alive and hu­man. Aware of his own de­prav­ity, he looked at her cu­ri­ously and mildly. He cau­tiously asked if she wanted to tell. He held her hand to see her thoughts, which was very easy for her. He just nudged her men­tally a tiny bit so that she opened up com­pletely and told ev­ery­thing. He al­lowed her to over­come the in­hi­bi­tions, be­cause she found it dif­fi­cult to con­fess her son’s mis­take. It was her well‐kept se­cret. Ray al­ways felt em­bar­rassed when he men­tally ma­nip­u­lated his mother, but if it helped her over­come her in­hi­bi­tions, play­ing with her breasts would make it eas­ier for her, he men­tally told her.


She sighed deeply and be­gan to talk. “It was long be­fore you were born, we had only been mar­ried a few years, when your fa­ther’s brother came to us, he wanted to em­i­grate to Aus­tralia in a few months and needed a tem­po­rary place to stay. He lived with us for a good four months be­fore your fa­ther left him chased away.” She paused and thought about how to tell it. Her hand au­to­mat­i­cally went down her cleav­age and ab­sent­mind­edly ca­ressed one breast as she de­scribed the sex­ual slip‐up to him.


“I was very young, just over 20 and a pretty, un­ex­pe­ri­enced thing. Back then in the sum­mer girls didn’t wear un­der­wear, and when I felt Jim’s paw on my bare bot­tom, it sent a shiver down my spine. It wasn’t un­usual for him to look up my skirt at ev­ery op­por­tu­nity, times were dif­fer­ent then, Ray!” She tossed her head and straight­ened her curls. “It was very tin­gling when he stared avidly at my Mu. It doesn’t mat­ter, your fa­ther said, he’s just a man! Al­ready at din­ner your fa­ther couldn’t keep his hands off me, bared my MuMu and Jim walked out grin­ning, be­cause your fa­ther started fuck­ing af­ter din­ner in the kitchen, af­ter that we con­tin­ued fuck­ing in the bed­room. Jim spied through the open door be­cause we al­ways left the door open and the light on when we fucked. I don’t re­mem­ber why I pro­voked Jim like that, but when I was done with the house­work by lunchtime, I’d sit with my legs apart on the kitchen bench and let him look at my Mu while I read a mag­a­zine. I rev­eled in his arousal, be­cause when I stroked my Mu, he gaped like a sheep and went into his room, ly­ing naked on the bed im­me­di­ately. I also spied when he was ly­ing naked on his bed, look­ing at the pic­tures in the sleazy mag­a­zines and push­ing his fore­skin back and forth. I hated it even back then when he squirted.” Ray held her hand, closed his eyes and saw the scene clearly.


“When I men­tioned it to your fa­ther, he just shrugged his shoul­ders in­dif­fer­ently. “Jim has al­ways had a hard time with women and if you let him see your beau­ti­ful MuMu, then that’s okay with me!” He thought noth­ing wrong with his brother star­ing at my Mu and mak­ing him­self squirt. All men would do it, it was nor­mal, fa­ther said. Your fa­ther was al­ways gen­er­ous, for­giv­ing, and mild to his brother. And in the light of what hap­pened next, it was a bal­anc­ing act of jus­tice that I con­tin­ued to pro­voke Jim day af­ter day for the next four months. Ev­ery day af­ter chores, I sat with my legs apart on the kitchen bench and flashed my Mu un­der my dress. Jim had long since stopped go­ing into his room, he pulled his chair so close as much as he could and mas­tur­bated with his eyes fixed on my MuMu. Most of the time I pulled my legs up and put my feet on the bench. In this spread squat po­si­tion my MuMu was best seen. Some­times I stretched my cunt with both hands and stroked it gen­tly, I couldn’t mas­tur­bate back then. He al­ways mas­tur­bated for a very long time and the se­men just dripped on the floor, he couldn’t squirt as well in the af­ter­noon as in the morn­ing. I let him mas­tur­bate and stare un­til he was ex­hausted. He had to clean the floor him­self. — Times were re­ally dif­fer­ent, then, Ray!” He had smiled at her de­scrip­tion and laughed out loud when he saw her mem­o­ries quite clearly. “You were a naughty girl even then!” he said ad­mir­in­gly, beam­ing at her. She clutched hers cleav­age, pushed the bra all the way down, ex­pos­ing one breast. She ab­sent­mind­edly stroked the breast while con­tin­u­ing to speak.


“For the whole four months, I would tell your dad in minute de­tail when­ever we took a break from fuck­ing. He would lis­ten with his eyes closed and mostly doze, some­times ask­ing ques­tions and want­ing to know the nitty gritty de­tails. I wasn’t hid­ing any­thing, there we made love so much. The more de­tails I gave and the more filthy I de­scribed it, the quicker his cock stiff­ened again. He loved hear­ing about my play­ing with Jim’s horni­ness. Later, I showed him the pic­tures that Jim had made. “You have a won­der­ful cli­toris, my an­gel,” he said over and over again, “and a won­der­ful lit­tle hole!” He wanted to see the pho­tos again and again .”


“The only thing he did com­plain about was the pic­tures of Jim’s se­men pour­ing out of my Mu and fall­ing to the floor in heavy drops. “You guys don’t fuck, do you?” he asked harshly, but we didn’t do that back then. He was very re­luc­tant to ac­cept that I didn’t want to be squirted on and that Jim was squeez­ing the glans in my Mu  while squirt­ing, so the se­men spilled out.“We promised, we didn’t fuck any­one else,” he ad­mon­ished, “I would never for­give you!” I re­as­sured him and be­came much more care­ful about what I told your fa­ther and what not. But I re­mained stub­born and didn’t let any­one com­mand me!” 


She also had her sec­ond breast bared and was stroking her­self gen­tly. It was so ex­cit­ing to ca­ress while talk­ing. Ray watched her play with the breasts with in­creas­ing fas­ci­na­tion, closed her eyes and saw her scenic mem­o­ries. “Of course I later let Jim al­ways in while squirt­ing if he wanted it, I didn’t want any more to be squirted on! Over time, your fa­ther found it very cool how the seed dripped out of my Mu and didn’t ask any more. Of course, Jim also filmed his fuck­ing cock in my Mu , but from time to time I deleted these and the older pic­tures from Jim’s smart­phone, and I didn’t let that stop me ei­ther.” Lost in thought, she aroused her teats and her voice be­came very hoarse and trem­bled of horni­ness.


“For the last few weeks, Jim stopped in the mid­dle of mas­tur­bat­ing and fucked me in my squat po­si­tion. He then filmed the se­men run­ning and drip­ping out of my MuMu. Of course I showed the videos to your fa­ther, it made him in­cred­i­bly horny! Me squat­ted spread wide on the kitchen bench, tap­ping and dab­bing my clit un­til it ex­ploded and the juice ran ob­scenely out of my mouth. Thank god he never no­ticed that my mouth was still wide open from be­ing fucked, a big round hole and not a lit­tle hole like that oth­er­wise. I was shak­ing in­side be­cause it could blow up at any time. But your fa­ther would get all stiff on the videos and fuck me while he played the lit­tle film again and the juice dripped out of my Mu.” Ray asked if she still had the record­ings, she fum­bled out her smart­phone and blushed with shame. Em­bar­rassed, she showed him about 50 in­ti­mate pho­tos and sev­eral videos. Ray got horny as she did, her best se­cret was re­ally beau­ti­ful back then, the drip­ping se­men wasn’t that ex­cit­ing. She kept whis­per­ing that she was very ashamed that she was will­ing to be pho­tographed and filmed. Of course, he im­me­di­ately no­ticed the dif­fer­ence be­tween a fucked hole and a hole that wasn’t fucked. He pressed a hand to his pants to hide the erec­tion. She ex­cit­edly stroked her breasts as they looked at the pic­tures to­gether, kissed his hair and whis­pered she was so ashamed! Ray put the smart­phone aside af­ter se­cretly copy­ing ev­ery­thing. 


He asked her to con­tinue telling the story, closed his eyes and saw the scenes through her eyes. She teased her breasts hornily as she con­tin­ued. “It orig­i­nally started like this: Un­cle Jim, James, ran ev­ery morn­ing af­ter dad drove to work, so he ran into the bath­room naked ev­ery morn­ing to pee. He soon fig­ured out what time I went to the bath­room in the morn­ing, he fit­ted me and pressed him­self naked against me. I scolded him, of course, but he laughed and threat­ened to slan­der me as a whore to my hus­band. I was very young, just over 20 and al­lowed my­self to be in­tim­i­dated. He pressed him­self ev­ery morn­ing me and pre­tended to fuck me. Of course I was wear­ing panties, he fucked the panties stand­ing up and squirted on it. Dis­gust­ing. So I skipped the panties and stayed com­pletely naked like him. For a few days it was enough for him be­tween my clenched labia and squirt. But later he threw me on the bed and lay on top of me. I didn’t let him fuck me of course and squeezed my legs to­gether. He lay on top of me, his cock thrust­ing into mine pu­bic hair and be­tween the labia. But I didn’t let him in! He started fuck­ing, his glans pushed be­tween my labia un­til he had to squirt. He al­most al­ways squirted be­tween my labia, but some­times he sat up, handed his fore­skin back very quickly sev­eral times un­til his thick head stuck out red and ob­scene, and squirted on my vulva and labia. I didn’t know then that it was the mas­tur­ba­tion. I thought about it when your girls did it to you and made you squirt. That’s how Jim did it too, but I didn’t know it then. He did it twice ev­ery morn­ing for weeks and it dis­gusted me when he lay on top of me, im­i­tated fuck­ing and ended up squirt­ing be­tween my labia or squirt­ing over my Mu.” She sighed and squeezed his hand. She con­tin­ued to stroke her breasts gen­tly, squeezed the teats ex­cit­edly and con­tin­ued talk­ing.


“He even­tu­ally moved on, forcibly spread­ing my legs apart and pok­ing his cock in. I was frozen in shock and didn’t move. He started fuck­ing me re­ally well, way bet­ter than your dad! I was ex­cited to fuck at first the way your fa­ther taught me. It was very, very nice! But be­fore he squirted I thought there was no way I could cheat the fa­ther and pushed him back with all my strength. He was taken aback and en­tered again. But hardly when he started fuck­ing again, I pushed him out. I can’t re­mem­ber how many times this hap­pened un­til he bucked, mas­tur­bated, and pulled his fore­skin all the way back so his red head came all the way out and squirted all over my Mu. It was re­ally gross!” She squeezed Ray’s hand tightly, who clearly felt her dis­gust and saw Jim squirt. Tears glis­tened in her eyes and for a mo­ment she stopped ca­ress­ing her breast and squeez­ing the nip­ple. 


“He would then do it like this, get­ting pushed back and forcibly pen­e­trat­ing again only to be pushed out again af­ter a few fuck thrusts. Af­ter a dozen times, when I pushed him out again, he would squirt be­tween my labia or mas­tur­bate en­tirely quickly and squirted on my Mu. I kept telling him I’d rather he squirt be­tween my Mu­Mus lips. But some­times he wanted to mas­tur­bate and squirt on me. It looked dis­gust­ing, he bared his head all the way and squirted in front out. I found it very dis­gust­ing!” She sighed and lost her­self in her thoughts. She pried her hand from her breasts and felt un­der her skirt un­der the kitchen ta­ble. Lost in thought, she played with her clit un­der the ta­ble­top. Her eyes be­came dreamy and she let her thoughts and fin­gers wan­der. Ray didn’t bother her. This Jim had never been men­tioned, but he wasn’t sur­prised, he had the same genes and was a real bas­tard him­self. 


“Dad came back one morn­ing, I can’t re­mem­ber why. He caught us in bed, my Mu had just ex­ploded vi­o­lently and Jim was fuck­ing my Mu hard and was about to squirt — the fa­ther screamed! He snatched his brother from me and gave him a ter­ri­ble up­per­cut. Jim was on the floor and his cock squirted by it­self! I laughed hys­ter­i­cally at how un­real it looked and got a scrub too. Dad nearly beat him to death and Jim had noth­ing bet­ter to do than splash on the car­pet! The fa­ther slammed his fists in his face in anger, kept beat­ing him and yelled at Jim that he had to leave the house im­me­di­ately and threw him out him­self. Jim gath­ered his stuff and was gone in a minute. Fa­ther came back to me, sat on the edge of the bed and buried his ashen face in his hands. He cried for the first time since I knew him. I begged him to tell him  ev­ery­thing be­cause it wasn’t what he had to as­sume. I told him the same thing I told you, he stopped cry­ing and hugged me un­der­stand­in­gly. But I still had to tell him the last thing, al­though it was very very  un­com­fort­able.”


“I as­sured your fa­ther sev­eral times that Jim must never squirt in­side my Mu, ever! I swore it un­til he be­lieved the lie. But I had to ad­mit that I let Jim fuck longer each time, be­fore push­ing him out be­cause he would get into the nasty rub­bing and squirt­ing much quicker. I wanted to get it over with as quickly as pos­si­ble and al­ways let Jim fuck me for a very long time. Your fa­ther couldn’t be dis­suaded that I did cheat on him, even though Jim never squirt in­side into my Mu.” His mother had started to cry softly and Ray stroked her hand com­fort­in­gly. He qui­etly asked how it was for her af­ter see­ing her ex­pe­ri­ence. She stroked her clit again and told him some more de­tails, she found fuck­ing Jim very nice at the end. “He had a big, thick, and very good hard cock,” she said dream­ily, rub­bing her clit vig­or­ously, “and he fucked very well. His cock was a lot big­ger than your fa­ther’s, and he fucked a lot, a lot bet­ter!” She’s been fight­ing the greedy temp­ta­tion to fuck him prop­erly for the past few weeks. Only the thought of get­ting preg­nant by him held her back. Ray ca­ressed her cheeks. “You didn’t cheat on him,” he said firmly. “No, you didn’t cheat on him!” he re­peated, look­ing at the scene. She said noth­ing and lis­tened to her­self while she rubbed her clit in­con­spic­u­ously.


Ray waited a bit and asked if Jim re­ally never squirt in­side. She gave him a hurt look and sighed deeply. “No, only at the end. I never told your fa­ther that in the last few weeks I al­ways let Jim fuck me for a long time be­cause it made me feel so beau­ti­ful and ex­cit­ing and made my Mu ex­plode be­fore his squirt­ing. He had to fuck and squirt twice ev­ery morn­ing, ev­ery day! I pushed him back later and later, only af­ter my Mu had ex­ploded and I got the im­pres­sion he was about to squirt. If he was al­ready squirt­ing hard when pushed back, I was never sure if he hadn’t al­ready squirt in it. I would fran­ti­cally jump up and run to the shower to wash my cunt but most of the time he would have to mas­tur­bate for a long time to squirt. He would al­ways try to squirt in my open cunt but I would pinch my cunt to do it he couldn’t re­ally squirt in­side it. That an­noyed him a lot, but I re­mained stub­born. But I was very hurt, it was al­ways very hu­mil­i­at­ing, de­grad­ing! It dis­gusted me when he grinned all his juice on my Mu splashed. He kept rub­bing his cock for so long, isn’t he squirt­ing any­more?” She was silent and thought for a long time while her fin­gers danced on the cli­toris. “Now, in hind­sight, I think Jim squirted in there a lot even back then. When­ever I pushed him back too late, I knew sub­con­sciously that he had squirted in, be­cause he only squirted a few drops over my open MuMu. I was very ashamed! But at the time I just ran into the shower in a panic and didn’t think about it. He was a pig, Ray, a dis­gust­ing pig! I never did it vol­un­tar­ily, he had to force me with vi­o­lence and black­mail!” She cried softly and squeezed his hand. Ray had seen ev­ery­thing through her eyes and she was a ly­ing toad who had lied out­ra­geously to his fa­ther’s face, un­der Oath! His fa­ther was just as much a toad, he fucked his naïve un­der­age in­terns ev­ery sum­mer, Ray had seen it sev­eral times him­self in his mem­o­ries. Ray stroked her cheeks, be­cause he some­how felt ter­ri­bly sorry for her. They sat silently at the kitchen ta­ble for a long time and she stopped cry­ing. Her fin­gers moved again, rub­bing the clit vig­or­ously.


“It was four weeks from the end. I re­al­ized that this time Jim had re­ally squirted in it. I sud­denly didn’t care. He grinned tri­umphantly and fucked me twice ev­ery morn­ing, ex­plod­ing my MuMu twice and squirt­ing all over af­ter­wards in. I fucked with him with pas­sion be­cause he was an amaz­ing good fucker. I re­ally had be­come a whore, just like your fa­ther said. In the evenings your fa­ther fucked me and squirted as much as he could. In the morn­ings Jim fucked me twice,  made me ex­plode twice and grinned con­tent­edly as he squirted in.” Ray’s eyes widened when it ex­ploded in front of his eyes and Jim squirted it out, grin­ning wickedly. 


“The only dif­fer­ence was that I loved your fa­ther with all my heart, but fuck­ing with Jim meant noth­ing. It was a beau­ti­ful, pas­sion­ate fuck­ing that gave me un­known, beau­ti­ful feel­ings and real ex­plo­sions that I felt with your fa­ther never had. But I de­spised Jim him­self, he was a god­damn pig! Your fa­ther’s love was much more im­por­tant to me than the great fuck­ing with Jim! And me, I re­ally had be­come a whore.” Ray stroked her cheeks com­fort­in­gly, her fin­gers fran­ti­cally rac­ing over the clit. He could see her fuck­ing Jim and al­most phys­i­cally felt her ex­plo­sions and his fuck­ing. It was in­sanely cool! 


Ray asked if she still thought about it and she nod­ded, “Yes, when I mas­tur­bate I of­ten think about fuck­ing with Jim!” Does it make you hot now, too, asked Ray and she nod­ded again. He had men­tally just or­dered her to play with her breasts, her horni­ness came en­tirely from her own. “I haven’t seen the films for months, they’ve made me re­ally horny now!” she said, lean­ing all the way back on the kitchen bench. Ray dropped his pants. “I got in­sanely horny watch­ing the videos with Jim fuck­ing!” she said with a lust­ful look at his cock. Ray could lit­er­ally feel her wild lust. She had lost touch with the real world, she needed it now, right now! She sud­denly lifted her skirt up to her breasts and stretched out her naked vulva greed­ily to­wards his cock. She con­tin­ued to mas­tur­bate for a few sec­onds with her eyes closed, moan­ing pro­tract­edly. “I think I’m about to have an or­gasm,” she moaned tightly. She spread her legs wide apart and pulled on his cock with one hand. He stepped for­ward and she con­tin­ued to pull him un­til his head was in her vagi­nal open­ing. The fin­gers of the other hand rubbed her cli­toris. Ray al­ready had an erec­tion and im­me­di­ately pen­e­trated her lit­tle hole. She smiled in great ex­cite­ment and kept breath­ing: “Yes! Yes! Yes!” He pa­tiently waited in her vagina for the or­gasm to be­gin and then im­me­di­ately started fuck­ing. Af­ter calm­ing down af­ter her long or­gasm, she let him fuck on good‐na­turedly, stroking his hair. She whis­pered softly that he had to squirt right now and stop fuck­ing her. But she felt that he couldn’t stop, he had to keep fuck­ing un­til he squirted. They held each other tightly and un­til af­ter a long time of fuck­ing he fi­nally squirted. He kept his cock in the vagina for a while un­til it went all soft. She stroked his shock of hair and breathed, “We both needed that!” They hugged each other for a long time. He wanted to fuck again when his cock stiff­ened again, but she shook her head vig­or­ously, her horni­ness gone. She pushed him back gen­tly and took out his hard‐on with her hand, she didn’t want to be fucked any­more. She watched him mas­tur­bat­ing and he was al­lowed to pen­e­trate her vagina be­fore squirt in­side. She smiled in­dul­gen­tly as he still had her fucked a lit­tle un­til he could fi­nally squirt. She ruf­fled his shock of hair and broke away from him.


He would later look at her porno­graphic pic­tures again and again. Ray would mas­tur­bate when­ever he looked at them. When her face was vis­i­ble, she was wildly beau­ti­ful or cun­ningly horny. He stud­ied her young face, her full breasts and her slim body with her fas­ci­nat­in­gly maiden sexy vagina. In many pic­tures he could look deep into her vagina, which made him shud­der, this beau­ti­ful young girl’s vagina had given birth to him years later! A dozen or so flicks showed Jim’s cock thrust­ing hard into her vagina mak­ing her ex­plode, then he fin­ished thrust­ing and squirt­ing it all in­side. Jim had his smart­phone be­tween her legs while she pat­ted her clit vig­or­ously. His cock thrust hard into her vagina and she didn’t stop pat­ting un­til her or­gasm erupted. Her vagina and labia spasmed rhyth­mi­cally around his cock and held him tight. She dabbed the clit again un­til her or­gasm was over. He kept thrust­ing and sud­denly stopped, his cock jerk­ing sev­eral times. His ure­thra showed ex­actly that the juice kept squirt­ing rhyth­mi­cally into her vagina. 


But her clit was vis­i­bly aroused in ev­ery pic­ture and in ev­ery film and stiff to burst­ing. In some pic­tures she had her fore­skin pulled back very tightly so that the stiff clit re­ally stood out hard. You could clearly see in the videos that she kept pulling her fore­skin back be­cause she was so in­cred­i­bly horny. She tapped the tip of the clit quickly and firmly. She trem­bled and moaned with lust, but she couldn’t fig­ure out how to mas­tur­bate prop­erly. She tapped and dabbed at the clit un­til she shud­dered and crouched. Her ass was bounc­ing up and down and she pressed her fin­gers firmly to her clit, her face con­torted with plea­sure. He watched all the videos care­fully and was im­me­di­ately sure that she had been filmed hav­ing an or­gasm.


He ques­tioned her and showed her the pic­ture that was clear­est. All he had to do was men­tally nudge her, and she opened will­in­gly. She told him ev­ery­thing she could re­mem­ber. Right from the start, when her fa­ther started to fuck her, she was horny af­ter be­ing fucked sev­eral times, her clit burst­ing stiff. Her fa­ther was just as clue­less as she was, but he dis­cov­ered dab­bing and typ­ing. Af­ter a few min­utes he made her twitch, wrig­gle and ex­plode, the un­bear­able ten­sion was gone. He now let her ex­plode ev­ery time af­ter fuck­ing, he im­me­di­ately got stiff again and could fuck again. Af­ter a few months she would do it her­self when the fuck­ing was over. Dad got very stiff erec­tions watch­ing her dab and tap the clit un­til she ex­ploded. She did it af­ter ev­ery fuck or when she got horny on her own. Ev­ery af­ter­noon, when the house­hold chores were done, she would sit spread‐legged on the kitchen bench, read­ing and dream­ily play­ing with her clit un­der her dress. The fan­tasies of clit play made her in­cred­i­bly horny and she dabbed un­til it ex­ploded and the horni­ness was gone. That was re­ally won­der­ful and her hus­band be­came a rav­ing an­i­mal when she told him about it in the evening. It was a good so­lu­tion for her and his fa­ther. Ray said the ex­plo­sions were or­gasms and she blushed to the tips of her hair. But she didn’t know that at the time! Ray nearly freaked out at her nar­ra­tion be­cause he could clearly see her mem­o­ries of fuck­ing her fa­ther and her clit play. 


For the next few months, she came to him ev­ery day, watched him fuck and mas­tur­bate, and mas­tur­bated as much as she could. She smiled good‐na­turedly when he bent over very far be­fore squirt­ing and pen­e­trated her vagina with his squirt­ing cock. It was some­thing very spe­cial for him to pen­e­trate and squirt di­rectly into her vagina. She smiled proudly and then con­tin­ued to mas­tur­bate. Ma loved to mas­tur­bate, she told him.


If he wasn’t sure if he could squirt on an ex­pe­ri­enced girl, he’d just let her do a hand job. At the end of the hand­job, the ex­pe­ri­enced ones took his cock in their mouths and let it squirt. Very few swal­lowed his se­men, most spat it out. These blowjobs aroused his mother be­yond mea­sure. She paused in­tently and grinned as he squirted into the girl’s mouth. When the girl swal­lowed the se­men, she clutched her mouth in hor­ror, that was out­ra­geously per­verted!


The vir­gins du­ti­fully did the hand job, he leaned for­ward so much that his glans pen­e­trated Ma’s vagina while rub­bing. For a few months he was fine with his whole cock pen­e­trat­ing her vagina to squirt in­side. She smiled very shyly when he stuck his cock all the way in and smiled good‐na­turedly and con­tent­edly when he squirt in­side his se­men right in. For a few months he en­joyed pen­e­trat­ing her vagina just be­fore the squirt in­side and squirt­ing right into it. She smiled kindly and good‐na­turedly and en­cour­ag­in­gly when he squirt in­side two or three times into her vagina ev­ery af­ter­noon. She stroked his head when she wasn’t mas­tur­bat­ing and grinned hap­pily when he squirted dur­ing her or­gasm. 


He got bolder and made hasty fuck­ing move­ments dur­ing the squirt in­side. Ma later scolded and warned him not to fuck! He was con­trite and promised. 


It didn’t last two days. He tried to wait un­til she mas­tur­bated very aroused be­fore squirt­ing. She didn’t seem to no­tice that he fucked for a few sec­onds as he squirted. But a few times she pushed him back and when the girl had gone she scolded an­grily and talked at length about what he was al­lowed to do and what not. But he didn’t stay where he was al­lowed, pen­e­trated be­fore squirt­ing and started fuck­ing. He was skilled enough to do it dur­ing her cli­max, so she didn’t protest. For a year his swin­dle went well, he would bring a 13, 14 or 15 year old vir­gin ev­ery day and let her mas­tur­bate him and spill out hastily fuck­ing her old wrin­kled vagina. Last time he fucked her for long min­utes be­fore squirt­ing. It was very sat­is­fy­ing. As he looked into her eyes as she got up and went down­stairs, he knew he had gone too far this time. 


From now on she ob­vi­ously didn’t want it any­more and didn’t come up to his room any­more. They ar­gued about it and she feared it would go fur­ther to real fuck­ing and she re­ally didn’t want that. A mother wasn’t al­lowed to fuck her own son, it was that sim­ple! She knew full well, of course, that he would fuck her ev­ery time he en­tered to squirt. She was al­ways in a tur­moil be­cause she didn’t stop him from fuck­ing im­me­di­ately. She was silent for a long time and said qui­etly that it had felt very good the last time. She wanted it very much, but it just couldn’t be! He low­ered his head guiltily and nod­ded, it sim­ply couldn’t go on. Ev­ery­thing is fine be­tween them, she said and he nod­ded. He just wanted it one more time, right now, one last time, just one very last time! he said plead­in­gly. She was silent for five min­utes. He looked into her mind and ma­nip­u­lated her. 


She sighed deeply and said, “All right!” Ray al­most cried out, he was so over­whelmed. They went up­stairs to his room. He un­dressed in a flash, she hes­i­tated for a mo­ment but un­dressed com­pletely be­fore lay­ing down next to him. He saw her com­pletely naked for the first time. Her breasts were small and flat, the teats dark brown and very pointed. She rubbed his cock with her hand for the first time and acted quite awk­wardly, but it was al­most im­me­di­ately stiff. He looked at her cunt, which he had seen so many times be­fore. He pushed her thick pu­bic hair aside. The skin of her cunt was wrin­kled, dark brown, and damp. The labia looked very old and were also quite wrin­kled. Her clit was also dark and easy to see, it seemed to be quite stiff. Her vagina had a large, dark hole from which flowed a thin trickle of white juice. He knew, how­ever, that the in­side of her vagina could get al­most as tight as that of young girls. She put her fore­arm over her eyes and whis­pered that she never wanted to let him fuck him, that she had never cheated on her fa­ther. Both of them knew that that was not true at all. He rubbed her clit very gen­tly, notic­ing her re­ac­tions. He had mas­tur­bated many girls and quickly aroused her. He didn’t stop un­til she al­most cli­maxed. He knelt be­tween her spread legs. Her hairy, old and very wrin­kled pubes shim­mered wet and damp. He hugged her lov­in­gly and en­tered very eas­ily with­out hav­ing to use his hand to help and fucked her very quickly. 


She had a strong, vi­o­lent or­gasm, her vagina tight­en­ing around his cock and she clung to him as the con­vul­sions raged in her ab­domen. When she calmed down a bit, she whis­pered that this would be her first fuck­ing or­gasm in many years. He started again and con­tin­ued to fuck, she al­most cli­maxed again as he squirted. He con­tin­ued, whis­per­ing for her to do it her­self while he did. She obeyed in­stantly and had a vi­o­lent or­gasm within sec­onds. He kept fuck­ing her un­til his cock went all soft. He fell on top of her and they hugged tightly. She stroked his hair gen­tly and whis­pered how beau­ti­ful it had been. She gen­tly pulled away af­ter a while and said they must never do it again, ever! He said noth­ing and thought his own part. When they were dressed and filed down­stairs, he said, “Thanks, Mam!”


This chap­ter was over.


His mother now had more and more vis­its from men dur­ing the day. Ray spied on her and watched her fuck. She fol­lowed his men­tal com­mand to leave the door open while she was be­ing fucked, this was noth­ing new to her. Watch­ing her fuck some­one else for the first time was very ex­cit­ing. The of­ten young cocks worked and plowed in her hairy, wrin­kled old hole. They were all al­lowed to squirt in­side, it smacked and squeaked when they pushed in un­til the cock be­came com­pletely soft again. The var­i­ous juices ran ob­scenely out of her lit­tle hole, splashed and dripped onto the sheet. She hap­pily mas­tur­bated dur­ing the rest break and some­times let her­self be fucked a sec­ond time. 


She was blown away when he brought it up. But she didn’t make a prob­lem out of it, she just needed the fuck­ing and the fa­ther  couldn’t any­more. Ray knew that the fa­ther was ex­haust­ing him­self with his in­tern in the morn­ing. Ray con­tin­ued to spy on her as of­ten as he could. She of­ten had good guys and some­times had an or­gasm while be­ing fucked, but she al­ways mas­tur­bated un­abashedly in the breaks. She blos­somed, all the fuck­ing and or­gasms did her damn good. Ray didn’t be­grudge her. 


Ray grew up quickly. For the past four years he had se­duced all the girls in his school to mas­tur­bate or fuck, as well as dili­gen­tly fucked all the young women in the neigh­bor­hood who wanted to have sex. But it of­ten hap­pened that he couldn’t find any, so he had his mother come up­stairs. She al­ways fol­lowed his or­ders when she didn’t have a lover and he de­manded it ur­gen­tly. It wasn’t okay, but they kept do­ing it any­way. When the lover left, he would fuck in her sperm‐soaked vagina. But more and more of­ten he or­dered to make him a blowjob and swal­low his se­men. She didn’t do it to any­one else, but she obeyed. She took his cock in her mouth, rubbed it and let it squirt down her throat. She swal­lowed his seed and licked the head and cock clean. She soon had a lot of prac­tice and made it for him un­til the end of his stud­ies as of­ten as he asked. 



 ▪︎ ▪︎ ▪︎



Ray had ex­per­i­mented with mass hyp­no­sis time and time again and was now quite good at it. He wanted to de­liver his mas­ter­piece at the school the­ater af­ter grad­u­a­tion. A Mid­sum­mer Night’s Dream based on Shake­speare, the sim­ple‐minded lit­er­a­ture pro­fes­sor made ev­ery ef­fort. Ray se­cretly or­ches­trated the fi­nal im­age. The young ac­tors came onto the stage naked and the lit­er­a­ture pro­fes­sor wanted to sink into the ground. Naked Oberon stood in front of naked Ti­ta­nia, cock erect, as did his two min­is­ters in front of Ti­ta­nias fe­male ser­vants. The many boys with erect cocks and their fe­male part­ners rep­re­sented the for­est and bushes. 


Oberon grabbed Ti­ta­nia’s waist and cried out the last sen­tence: “May life sprout ev­ery­where!” The spec­ta­tors present held their breath. Oberon’s cock twitched and squirted as it en­tered Ti­ta­nia’s will­ing lit­tle hole. He fucked the girl stand­ing up, as did the two min­is­ters. The girls por­tray­ing the bushes grabbed the stiff cocks of the trees and in­stantly made them squirt. Fi­nally some­one found the right rope and dropped the cur­tain. The spec­ta­tors and par­ents screamed chaot­i­cally, the lit­er­a­ture pro­fes­sor fled and hid from the an­gry mob. Ray went on stage, watched the hus­tle and bus­tle be­hind the cur­tain and video­taped when a cou­ple came to the fi­nal. 


Oberon, the min­is­ters, the trees and bushes con­tin­ued to fuck on stage with­out stop­ping, they kept fuck­ing un­til they were ex­hausted. The cast mem­bers came out of their trance as they fin­ished fuck­ing be­hind the cur­tain. They were all very con­fused and ran to the dress­ing rooms one by one. The im­ages in the me­dia, Face­book, In­sta­gram and oth­ers were soon deleted, but they were shared hun­dreds of thou­sands of times, all hell broke loose. Ray left the stage as one of the last and grinned con­tent­edly from the whole face. He knew that Oberon and Ti­ta­nia didn’t usu­ally get along well, but now they’d fucked each other in pub­lic for hours, the lit­tle clips ended up on the in­ter­net. Ray laughed all the way home and showed his mother the footage. They laughed the whole time and she got ter­ri­bly horny, she couldn’t help rub­bing her clit while they watched his record­ing. They ended up in his bed still laugh­ing.


The Matura trip was won­der­ful, the beach on the Greek coast, the Sea and the ho­tel were peachy. Ev­ery night, when the big drink­ing ses­sion started, Ray let a cou­ple fuck naked in the big cir­cle, re­gard­less of whether the two even liked each other. He would let them fuck over and over for hours un­til they were com­pletely ex­hausted. The girl mas­tur­bated while be­ing fucked if she didn’t cli­max while be­ing fucked, Ray had or­dered that. He was amazed how few girls got an or­gasm while fuck­ing, maybe it was re­lated to the hyp­notic state. The boys and girls hooted ex­u­ber­antly, groped the sex­ual parts of the fuck­ers un­abashedly and ap­plauded en­thu­si­as­ti­cally when he cums or when she twitched in or­gasm. 


The fuck­ers later won­dered why they had fucked with pre­cisely this part­ner. They puz­zled over what had turned them on so much that they ended up fuck­ing pub­licly in front of all their class­mates with some­one they didn’t even love. Most of the girls were ter­ri­bly em­bar­rassed at first be­cause they had only mas­tur­bated in se­cret. In this pub­lic fuck­ing, how­ever, they mas­tur­bated many times in a row, all grop­ing their clits and vagi­nas and gap­ing open‐mouthed when she came to the fi­nale and rubbed her­self vig­or­ously to or­gasm while be­ing fucked. 


And they couldn’t stop af­ter the lover couldn’t get up. The girls could mas­tur­bate to or­gasm much more of­ten than the guys, who of­ten couldn’t squirt more than two or three times. The girls had to con­tinue mas­tur­bat­ing un­til they were ex­hausted, ac­cord­ing to Rays or­der. Most of the girls would con­tinue af­ter a few sec­onds pause, just hastily down a glass of wine and con­tinue mas­tur­bat­ing. The in­sa­tiable lust drove them fur­ther and fur­ther, af­ter a few min­utes they reached or­gasm and screamed out their lust in or­gasm, all in­hi­bi­tions were gone. 


The drunks fucked the girl with their fin­gers in her vagina while she mas­tur­bated quickly and ef­fi­ciently. But her fin­ger fuck­ing was of lit­tle use. It was al­ways other ex­pe­ri­enced girls who quickly found the G‐spot in the vagina with their fin­gers. Now the mas­tur­bat­ing girl was ex­plod­ing at much shorter in­ter­vals, these pow­er­ful or­gasms fi­nally ex­haust­ing her. She sank down next to the ex­hausted lover and the drunk party groped her horny. Al­most al­ways the de­fense­less ex­hausted was fucked by some drunks, to the noisy fun of the drunk party. Ray drank only a lit­tle and watched ev­ery­thing horny and at­ten­tive. He had only hyp­no­tized the boy and the girl, what the oth­ers did they did them­selves when they were drunk. He felt sorry for some of the girls who, de­spite their ex­haus­tion, had been banged too wildly, he com­forted them with soft words and hyp­no­sis.


But af­ter the hyp­no­sis they were left with only pleas­ant mem­o­ries and they felt proud be­cause ev­ery­one ad­mired them. Dur­ing the siesta, Ray ush­ered girls into the boys’ dorms, hyp­no­tized the boys and girls and let the boys fuck them prop­erly there. He watched horny and let a girl give him a blowjob or fuck him, which­ever she pre­ferred. He only had to help a lit­tle, ev­ery­one was wild about mak­ing sex.


Ray fucked a lot of girls this week, mostly from the other classes. He was a hand­some, mus­cu­lar guy who was one of the best high school grad­u­ates — amaz­in­gly, that made him de­sir­able. He could never lie on the beach for a long time, the girls ca­ressed his chest and mus­cles and whis­pered: “Do you like?” They went tightly hugged and smooching to the room. There were no ugly ones for him. As soon as the bikini fell to the ground, they were all pretty, de­sir­able, and horny. It was mostly a short, hasty fuck­ing. He didn’t care about con­tra­cep­tion, even though con­doms were ac­tu­ally widely used. He squirted in­side the girls and they went back to the beach. He didn’t need to use hyp­no­sis, the girls fucked much bet­ter when they wanted to do it them­selves. Very few got or­gasms while fuck­ing. Some mas­tur­bated and let oth­ers watch them, but most just went back to the beach af­ter fuck­ing. He knew all of them be­cause they had vis­ited his home in the past few years. A lot of girls sub­con­sciously knew they’d fucked him be­fore, but not a sin­gle one brought it up.


The class had more sex than ever this week! 


Dur­ing his stud­ies, his abil­ity to see the minds of oth­ers in­creased rapidly. He no­ticed it when an el­derly lady sat down next to him on the tram. He was sud­denly in her head and wanted to know how she felt about sex. They sat side by side with­out a word. She sighed in­wardly, she hadn’t had sex in 30 years. He saw her fol­low­ing two boys in the woods near the Prater For­est. she was adamantly horny and lay down on the for­est floor. The pad stabbed Ray in the back un­com­fort­ably, but she spread her legs and one pen­e­trated her. Ray felt her shiver as he fucked her far too quickly. Right af­ter he squirted, the sec­ond’s face ap­peared in front of Ray. He looked through her eyes at his thick, chunky cock. He en­tered her, pant­ing. He fucked way bet­ter than his mate. Ray felt her fin­ger seek the cli­toris and she re­leased the or­gasm very prac­ticed. Her or­gasm lasted for a very short time un­til the guy squirted juicy into her. Ray looked down his/her body, she was quite young and wiped her vagina clean with a tis­sue.


Ray ca­su­ally looked at the old woman sit­ting next to him. She was sweat­ing pro­fusely and stared at the floor. Ray slipped gen­tly into her thoughts again and wanted to know how she felt about mas­tur­bat­ing? She rarely mas­tur­bated, ev­ery few weeks and only when she got horny of her own ac­cord. A few days ago, she had just watched the hus­tle and bus­tle on the street deep un­der her win­dow for hours, when the lust slowly and in­sid­i­ously rose in her, Ray could feel it. She played un­der her smock for a while, then res­o­lutely un­did the three but­tons of the smock so that she was naked in front. The old neigh­bor across the street looked over, but she didn’t care. She mas­tur­bated stand­ing very quickly and crouched on the floor when she or­gasmed. Ray left the good woman with her thoughts and got out.


Days later, a heav­ily preg­nant woman sat next to him and lit­er­ally sucked him into her thoughts. She was a true es­o­teric and came straight from her equally es­o­teric mid­wife. She lay naked on the ex­am­i­na­tion ta­ble and mas­tur­bated, which she had to do on ev­ery visit. She had al­ready had an or­gasm and af­ter a breather was ready for the sec­ond round. She paused for a mo­ment when the mid­wife en­tered. But she beck­oned vig­or­ously to carry on! “I need you to be re­laxed for the exam,” she said, sit­ting down on the stool be­tween her legs. So she went on and the les­bian mid­wife watched from two inches away with fever­ish eyes as she mas­tur­bated. Ray was aroused like her when she or­gasmed, but he had seen enough and got off. He’d no­ticed the lust­ful look of the preg­nant horny woman, of course, but he’d just fucked and wasn’t in the mood for an ad­ven­ture.


He wanted to be close to young, mostly un­der­age girls; they were the most will­ing to let him into their world of thoughts. With the few who have al­ready fucked, he di­rects their mem­o­ries to the first time or the fuck­ing and lived through the hottest min­utes with them. But most of the young girls had never fucked be­fore and let him into the world of their child­ish mas­tur­ba­tion fan­tasies. He watched them mas­tur­bate horny, it was very ex­cit­ing to wit­ness, ev­ery of the young girls liked to mas­tur­bate. From the be­gin­ning he was fas­ci­nated by the slowly ris­ing ex­cite­ment and the or­gasm, he felt it phys­i­cally. He of­ten missed his stop and also forced the girl to re­main seated un­til the end of the or­gasm. He al­ways smiled friendly when he got out.




 ▪︎ ▪︎ ▪︎




The au­thor can be reached at Jack­Faber@gmx.net 
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