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Tom’s be­gin­nings






by Jack Faber © 2022





Thomas grew up in a sub­urb of Vi­enna, he liked school and had a few friends. All in all, he had a care­free child­hood and loved his par­ents. The mother ran the house­hold and the fa­ther worked as a se­nior clerk in a large in­ter­na­tional truck­ing com­pany.


At about the age of 9 he grad­u­ally be­gan to dis­cover his tal­ent. When he touched his mother’s hand, he could see her thoughts and her sex­ual fan­tasies, see her mem­o­ries like in a movie. He kept this dis­cov­ery to him­self. This were very in­tense ex­pe­ri­ences, the kid re­al­ized soon the need to give her a for­get com­mand at the end of his ma­nip­u­la­tion. Sex­ual acts very of­ten ap­peared in her thoughts fan­tasies and mem­o­ries, which he was only able to clas­sify and un­der­stand over time. Cu­ri­ous about all things sex, he soaked up ev­ery­thing sex re­lated in her mind. Soon he knew soon ev­ery­thing about fuck­ing, hand­job and fe­male mas­tur­ba­tion from her mind, be­cause she mas­tur­bated ev­ery morn­ing very horny in front of the bed­room mir­ror, legs wide open. She re­called all that from her mem­o­ries and Tom watched her mem­ory movies with horny ex­cite­ment and breath­less cu­rios­ity. She obeyed his com­mands to mas­tur­bate more of­ten in the morn­ing, some­times very fast and greedy, some­times slow and pas­sion­ate in front of the big mir­ror, legs spread wide or stretched high to the ceil­ing. 


At the end of the school year, the par­ents went to a con­gress in Copen­hagen. He still had one week of school left and was more than will­ing to move in with his grand­mother for the two weeks. His 33‐year‐old mother had whis­pered to him softly that she hoped to have sex with his fa­ther again and he nod­ded in agree­ment, that would be nice, whis­pered the 13‐year‐old. The grand­mother was ac­tu­ally his great‐grand­mother, the grand­mother had died af­ter the birth of the mother. They called her grandma or grand­mother or Lena for the sake of sim­plic­ity. She was in her early sev­en­ties, a chaotic messie, and got lunch and din­ner de­liv­ered by a ho­tel. She had sur­vived the war thanks to her beau­ti­ful body and had then strug­gled through as a pri­vate pros­ti­tute. She never wanted to see her­self as a pros­ti­tute, she lived only from her ad­mir­ers and never went on the streets. She had saved up a de­cent for­tune and was liv­ing on it now that she was not get­ting a pen­sion. 


As hard as he’d tried be­fore, Lena re­fused to be hyp­no­tized, re­sist­ing ev­ery at­tempt at men­tal con­trol. The first night they went to bed naked, she waved her hand wildly, he didn’t need pa­ja­mas, one al­ways slept naked, that’s that! Basta was one of her fa­vorite words. She had never lied next to a clothed man and basta! There was only one small bed and one sheet for both. He eyed her slen­der, aged body in­tently as he lay naked on the cov­ers and watched her un­dress. She stood naked in front of him for a few mo­ments and put one foot on the bed so that her pri­vates pointed cheek­ily at him and mum­bled with a smile that he was wel­come to take a good look at her old lady! Ev­ery­thing about her was wrin­kled, she was very slim and shapely, only her small, wrin­kled and plump breasts with the strangely large teats were al­ready hang­ing down. She had al­most no pu­bic hair left and he could see the cleft and the lit­tle hole quite clearly. Her clit seemed very large to him, lit­er­ally hang­ing out of her labia. She stroked her pu­bic area with her hand a few times and widened her labia un­til the clit was heav­ily stick­ing out. She pulled hard on her clit sev­eral times, mak­ing it even big­ger. “At least it’s still quite big,” she mur­mured, wink­ing, and tug­ging at the clit un­til it was down­right stiff. She let him look for a long time and smiled slyly as she saw him erect at the sight. She lay down next to him, cov­ered them both with the blan­ket and turned off the light. 


Tom was not used to be­ing in bed hug­ging some­one. They lay in each other’s arms, on the same pil­low, un­der the same blan­ket. She had one arm un­der his neck and the other hand on his thigh, right next to his cock. She pressed against his body, it re­ally was a very small bed. Tom waited un­til she fell asleep and mas­tur­bated. It was ex­cit­ing that her hand grad­u­ally slid to his scro­tum and cock, mak­ing him in­cred­i­bly horny. Her hand rested on his cock as he mas­tur­bated slowly, de­lib­er­ately so as not to wake her. Af­ter he had in­jected, she hugged him warmly, kissed his fore­head and mur­mured: “Well, that’s okay!” and hugged him tightly and ten­derly. She touched his wet cock and stroked his hard‐on ex­cit­ingly, like mas­tur­bat­ing. He felt her lov­ing warmth in his heart and was glad that she ac­cepted mas­tur­bat­ing like a friend and as a mat­ter of course. He needed it again im­me­di­ately and mas­tur­bated again be­cause he al­ways had to squirt sev­eral times in a row. She pressed against him, rub­bing her stiff clit firmly against his thigh. She 
held him in a soft hug and held his cock in her hand. She didn’t seem to mind that he sprayed over her body. She stroked his seed‐soaked hard‐on as if to mas­tur­bate un­til he mas­tur­bated again. She rubbed the se­men on his stom­ach and snug­gled very close to him. She stroked his hard‐on so horny that af­ter a few min­utes he mas­tur­bated again. Only af­ter the fourth in­jec­tion did his cock soften, she con­tin­ued to rub her clit on his thigh for a very long time while he fell asleep. She trem­bled silently, her clit soft­ened and she fell asleep too. 


In the morn­ing he woke up be­cause Lena was play­ing with his morn­ing wood. “Should I?” she asked and he nod­ded with a lump in his throat. She let the cov­ers slide to the floor, sat cross‐legged in front of him so that he had to stare into her open slit and gave him a great hand job. He didn’t meet her eyes over the morn­ing cof­fee. There was only cof­fee and cig­a­rettes, but he didn’t smoke of­ten then and smoked rather clum­sily. How old is he, 14? 15? Or al­ready 16? He nod­ded and said noth­ing, he was only 13 and a half.


Af­ter school they ate the food de­liv­ered by the ho­tel. She lit a cig­a­rette af­ter din­ner and looked straight at his fly, which was bulging ter­ri­bly. She smiled slyly and gave him an en­cour­ag­ing nod: “Get un­dressed!” she com­manded, grin­ning broadly, “come on!” He dropped his clothes and Lena hand­jobbed him while stand­ing. He had to squirt in her cupped palm. She was in­cred­i­bly good at it, much more prac­ticed than his mother. She did hun­dreds of hand jobs for him over the week, stand­ing in the kitchen at noon or ly­ing in bed in the af­ter­noon un­til late at night. She seemed to en­joy push­ing against him, rub­bing his cock and squirt­ing his se­men all over her own naked body. 


On Fri­day late af­ter­noon of his last day of school, as they lay naked on the bed like they do ev­ery day as they use the af­ter­noon into the night to play with his cock, she asked him if he wanted to watch her do­ing it? She stroked his hard‐on and said older peo­ple don’t get horny as of­ten as young peo­ple, but now she’s re­ally horny. Tom looked at her cu­ri­ously, where would that lead? She said she used to do it at least four times a day, but as she got older she needed it only once a week. And she needed it now, right now! “I’m so in­cred­i­bly horny,” she whis­pered softly and grabbed his cock tighter, “I have to do it right away be­fore we take care of your lit­tle one!”


He swal­lowed and nod­ded, a lump in his throat. He al­ready knew fe­male horni­ness very well and how much it then urged the woman to do it her­self. He nod­ded again, know­ing what was com­ing next. She pushed the cov­ers to the floor and spread her legs. “Well, lie down there!” she in­structed him and he lay down be­tween her legs with his face in front of her crack. He watched very closely as she slowly fin­gered her­self. She only had small labia and a tiny lit­tle hole, but a fairly large clit. Or did he just think it was so big? She mas­tur­bated just like his mother, stroking, teas­ing and rub­bing the clit in a tar­geted man­ner. She moaned very softly and gasped in re­straint as she rubbed her­self faster and faster, cli­max­ing gen­tly and un­spec­tac­u­larly. She whis­pered she needed it once more and con­tin­ued mas­tur­bat­ing with­out a break. With one hand she pressed down the flesh around the clit, with the other she quickly worked the pro­trud­ing clit. It took her a lit­tle longer than be­fore and the sec­ond or­gasm made her thighs trem­ble hard. She ex­haled and held out her hands.


“Come on!” she whis­pered smil­ing, “Come!” He got up and lay down next to her, she kissed his fore­head and hugged him. “That was fine, very fine!” she whis­pered. “So did you like it? Wasn’t it ex­cit­ing? Or ‐ have you seen it be­fore?” He didn’t an­swer and ca­ressed her small, soft breasts. “I only do it once a week,” she said, “but I have two or three or­gasms in a row. I don’t stop un­til the cli­max is re­ally good.” He asked if she al­ways did it alone, and she replied, “Yes, al­ways alone. Hav­ing some­one watch me is just an ex­tra. And no,” she laughed, “I don’t use a vi­bra­tor or any other stuff, with me my fin­ger works best!” Then she told again freely and shame­lessly about her for­mer dis­so­lute life, like ev­ery day. He some­times had to laugh when she went into great de­tail and got down­right piggy. He was amazed at what she had ex­pe­ri­enced and what strange guys she had laid down with. It was in­ter­est­ing that it wasn’t un­til she got older that she let guys watch her mas­tur­bate. Al­though as a young girl she was will­ing to have artists and art stu­dents draw and paint her nude in or­der to earn a lit­tle money, she had never al­lowed her­self to be pho­tographed or filmed nude. 


She showed him her port­fo­lio in which she kept some draw­ings and pic­tures. He whis­tled through his teeth. “You were a damn pretty girl back then!” he ex­claimed ad­mir­ingly and her eyes glis­tened wetly. Af­ter some hes­i­ta­tion, she also showed him the sec­ond folder, twice as thick as the first. These were re­veal­ing and porno­graphic draw­ings that showed her fuck­ing or lick­ing, but many showed her mas­tur­bat­ing or hav­ing an or­gasm. Many draw­ings fo­cused on Lena’s big clit and her rub­bing, which the artists ap­par­ently thought was damn cool. Many artists had drawn her face dur­ing or­gasms, many of them. And those pic­tures were re­ally burst­ing with sex­u­al­ity. Tom had only seen dirty and fuzzy porno­graphic pho­tos be­fore, but these made him ex­tremely horny.


She pointed to some pic­tures: “When two girls clench their clits to­gether and fuck, they both have won­der­ful or­gasms, but it’s hard to draw!” She pulled out one of the pic­tures. “Look, some­one drew this, you can only see the two gaps and the two cli­torises that we press to­gether!” He pointed to a clit: “You sure are, it’s a lot big­ger than the other one!” She nod­ded. “With this girl I fucked all night in the stu­dio in front of a dozen artists, we both got along well and had many or­gasms! When one had an or­gasm, the other held her and ca­ressed her un­til the or­gasm sub­sided. Then it started all over again and we took turns or­gas­ming. You can do that with prac­tice.” she gig­gled. “Artist af­ter artist would dis­ap­pear into the loo to re­lieve them­selves and we both grinned broadly and car­ried on. By the end all the guys had wanked on the loo!” She laughed vig­or­ously at the mem­ory. “Af­ter that there was a great group bang­ing, all artists fucked us both un­til late at night!”


She spoke frankly about how the pic­tures were taken, of­ten in­volv­ing mas­sive binges and sex­ual or­gies. Tom lis­tened horny and in awe be­cause he had never heard of these things. She told him that she had had the most beau­ti­ful ex­pe­ri­ences with women, they knew bet­ter what women liked. Girls fucked and licked much more in­tensely than men. She de­scribed the lick­ing in great de­tail, be­cause he had seen how girls fucked girls. As she talked, she played with his cock and felt ex­actly when he needed it. 


Sur­pris­ingly she asked: “Like to fuck?” She pointed to his cock, which was stiff to burst­ing and had dripped a bit from watch­ing the pornog­ra­phy. She closed the fold­ers and laid them on the floor. She grabbed her labia with both hands and pulled them firmly apart sev­eral times, then stuck her in­dex fin­ger deep into her lit­tle hole a few times. She waited for his an­swer and con­tin­ued to pull the labia apart. “Have you ever fucked?” He didn’t an­swer. He was a lit­tle off bal­ance, but he nod­ded, a lump in his throat. He nod­ded be­cause he wanted to fuck her, but she un­der­stood that he had al­ready fucked, which was also true. She pulled him onto her and spread her legs. She helped him in with her hand be­cause her lit­tle hole was tiny and very, very nar­row. “I’m aw­fully tight, you know, it’s got­ten tighter ev­ery year!” she said, gasp­ing as he pushed for­ward force­fully, “and I haven’t fucked in months!” She didn’t say more, not even what that had to do with her tight vagina. He be­gan to fuck cau­tiously and squirted way too fast. They stayed in bed all week since school was over and they fucked day in and day out. The hand jobs had had their day. She taught him how to hold back on squirt­ing and how to make women or­gasm while they were be­ing fucked. She al­ways al­lowed him breaks in which she mas­tur­bated freely and hornily or talked about her reper­toire. He lis­tened to her very care­fully, be­cause this woman knew what she was talk­ing about and his re­spect grew. 


He learned to lick, al­though he had to over­come it the first time. But she taught him con­sci­en­tiously, be­cause a real man had to be able to do it, basta! She made him prac­tice ev­ery break. She used both hands to pinch down the flesh around the clit so the clit was stick­ing out far. He was able to ir­ri­tate, arouse and work on the  won­der­fully with his lips and tongue. “Basta!” she cried, “Basta!” as she cli­maxed af­ter a few at­tempts at be­ing licked. When lick­ing, he al­ways got a huge erec­tion and was al­lowed to fuck her im­me­di­ately. She al­ways mas­tur­bated while get­ting fucked and mostly had her or­gasm be­fore he squirted. But she kept go­ing, mas­tur­bat­ing was just part of fuck­ing for her. She’s al­ways done it that way since she was young, she said, she mas­tur­bated en­er­get­i­cally to or­gasm while she was be­ing fucked, only she never let the guys watch her all her life. She has only been watched for a few years. It was some­thing very in­ti­mate to spread your­self wide apart un­der the eyes of the viewer and to mas­tur­bate. It was dif­fi­cult for her at first and she had to stop too soon with­out last­ing un­til she had an or­gasm. It took time for her to learn to re­lax and mas­tur­bate pas­sion­ately to or­gasm with some­one watch­ing.


At the end of the week the par­ents came back. “I haven’t had as many or­gasms as this week for months,” said grand­mother Lena, beam­ing with joy, as he said good­bye and kissed his fore­head. Tom would visit her about ev­ery 14 days dur­ing school, lie down with her and they would have a good time. That’s how he met Ayla, Lena’s best friend. Tom wanted to go right away when Lena opened him up naked and a woman was ly­ing naked in Lena’s bed, but Lena vig­or­ously shook her head that he shouldn’t stay there like a cru­ci­fix and lie down with them, damn it, basta! Ayla was an iron­clad les­bian, Lena said, claim­ing she had never ever fucked a man. She was a de­vout Mus­lim and the third woman to be mar­ried to a wealthy oil baron from Saudi Ara­bia. The nearly 40‐year‐old was slim and a bit plump, with a very pretty face and had large, round and firm breasts like his mother. The in­tro­duc­tion was short and strange, since he was still dressed in front of the bed and the two women were com­pletely naked. Tom was glad she didn’t have a huge fat ass like the Africans he’d heard ru­mored they did. Her pu­bic area was shaved clean and he stared cu­ri­ously at her cleft. She smiled and fon­dled her cunt smil­ing as she caught his gaze. He jumped when Lena nudged him to fi­nally un­dress! The three of them were hud­dled to­gether in a very small space, it re­ally was a small bed. Lena laughed heartily when he un­dressed and hid be­hind her with his erect cock. He trem­bled as his and Ayla’s bod­ies touched naked. She smelled very good, he noted, her skin vel­vety soft and her beau­ti­ful al­mond eyes be­guiled him. Lena pulled Ayla’s head be­tween her legs and pressed her lips to her labia. Lena wanted to be licked on, right now, im­me­di­ately! He watched cu­ri­ously as she licked Lena, since he had ap­par­ently in­ter­rupted her ear­lier in the mid­dle of lick­ing. Tom al­most jumped out of his skin, the lick­ing was so cool. Lena stroked his mop of hair and grabbed his cock. “Right away you can fuck me!” she whis­pered and con­tin­ued to fever­ishly await her or­gasm. If he could fuck her right away, Lena asked jerk­ily and Ayla whis­pered, yes of course, that’s okay! Even be­fore Lena’s vi­o­lent or­gasm, he was al­lowed to fuck her im­me­di­ately. He knelt in­se­curely be­tween Lena’s legs and looked into Ayla’s beau­ti­ful al­mond eyes with a wounded look. She smiled sweetly and un­abashedly grabbed his cock to in­sert it. “He won’t go in,” she whis­pered des­per­ately, “he’s way too fat!” Lena growled to just push it in, basta! Ayla widened the lit­tle hole with her other hand, squeezed and pressed the glans into the nar­row lit­tle hole. De­ter­mined, she grabbed the rest of the cock and gasped be­cause it was re­ally hard to get in. He smiled proudly, her gaze seem­ing to be one of ap­pre­cia­tive ap­pre­ci­a­tion for his big cock. He slowly started to fuck and Ayla’s fin­gers crawled to Lena’s clit. She mas­tur­bated Lena, while she was fuck­ing, with her fin­ger un­til Lena with her loud “Basta!” or­gasmed vi­o­lently. Ayla lay next to them on the small bed and snug­gled her body against Lena’s body while he fucked and fucked and fucked. He stopped in the end both gen­tly hugged, one knee be­tween Ayla’s thighs and his knee bumped against Ayla’s cunt in the fuck rhythm. To him it seemed like he was fuck­ing both of them. 


Ayla had put one arm un­der Lena’s neck and the other hand on her gen­i­tals. She was horny and re­pulsed by the fuck­ing at the same time, but af­ter a long, shy look at Tom, she mas­tur­bated. Af­ter the squirt­ing, he got stuck in Lena’s vagina and watched to­gether with Lena how the beau­ti­ful Arab grad­u­ally in­creased to or­gasm and ended with a huge, jerk­ing or­gasm. It was only the third woman who mas­tur­bated Tom was al­lowed to watch, but they all mas­tur­bated in much the same way.


The grand­mother of­ten called her when she was ex­pect­ing Tom, be­cause she liked three­somes. She in­sisted that Ayla show him ex­actly how she licked. Ayla showed him that Lena’s big clit was only par­tially vis­i­ble. He reached in­vis­i­bly deep be­low her cleft into her sex. Ayla took his fin­ger and let him feel the full length of the clit deep in Lena’s cleft. Then she demon­strated that she started with her tongue at the bot­tom and licked the en­tire length of the clit from the bot­tom up to the thick knob. She didn’t lick slowly, but firmly, and only to­wards the end did the tip of her tongue trill on the clit un­til Lena squirmed with plea­sure and her ab­domen twitched vi­o­lently in or­gasm. She cupped her lips around the clit dur­ing or­gasm and teased it with the tip of her tongue. He had his face pressed against Ayla’s cheek and was watch­ing the lick­ing up close. His hard‐on lay in Ayla’s but­tocks, watch­ing ex­cited him and he squirted in her but­tocks. Ayla turned around and smiled, she was okay with that, she whis­pered, smil­ing. It was enough for him at first, but not any­more. 


The next time Ayla started lick­ing Lena, he crouched be­hind Ayla’s ass and pushed his cock hard un­der her but­tocks un­til he pushed be­tween her labia as deep as he could. She protested the first time and im­me­di­ately pushed him out. She first made him swear an oath not to fuck her. She was still un­sure and looked at Lena. “An oath is an oath,” said Lena, “he won’t fuck you, he swore it!” Ayla thought for a long time. But then she let him, be­liev­ing that he re­ally wasn’t fuck­ing her. She of­fered him her butt again and pulled her labia apart. He slowly en­tered her vagina, tuck­ing in qui­etly as promised and lay­ing on her back, cheek to cheek. Her vagina wasn’t as tight as Lena’s, it was wet and it was very ex­cit­ing. He squirted al­most im­me­di­ately and paused as promised, then squirted in­side again as she licked Lena. The next time she reached down, spread her labia her­self and put her hand to her vagina, trust­ing that he wouldn’t fuck her like he had promised. She made her­self very wide and soft so that he could pen­e­trate deeply. He squirted right af­ter the pen­e­tra­tion, put his face on her cheek and watched up close as she licked Lena and learned the new lick­ing. Ev­ery time he squirted in Ayla’s vagina for min­utes with­out fuck­ing when she licks Lena to or­gasm. With­out thrust­ing, he squirt in squirt af­ter squirt, she smiled proudly and seemed okay with it. He thought it was great to squirt im­me­di­ately af­ter pen­e­tra­tion and then watch im­mo­bile as Ayla licked Lena’s clit and squirt in it for a long time on the sec­ond squirt, spurt­ing in jerky spurt af­ter spurt. She said it was okay for her when he squirted into her, that was re­ally fine and okay! Only very rarely did he have to rub his cock hard for a mo­ment to make the squirt come. That didn’t bother her at all. She al­ways let him pa­tiently and docilely squirt into her vagina and fin­ish his squirt­ing. 


When Tom fucked Lena, his fin­gers played in Ayla’s sex. She had a light brown com­plex­ion, only the nip­ples and the skin of her gen­i­tals were al­most black. She had al­ways been clean‐shaven and Tom of­ten looked at her sex up close, she didn’t mind. She had thick labia, a much smaller clit than Lena and of course no hy­men any­more. She had lost it in child­hood, that’s all she said. When he spread her vagina, he could see deep into her hole. She smiled hornily when he ex­am­ined her gen­i­tals or rubbed her clit, she liked that very much.


Once when the three of them were curled up re­cov­er­ing from their or­gasms, Ayla played with her labia and softly told that this was the only method of sex she al­lowed her hus­band to have as she was a true les­bian, had never been fucked and her­self also never let fuck. The hus­band was still very young and wanted to fuck at least once a day. He loved it when all his wives were there hav­ing sex. The other two were younger than him, from good Saudi fam­i­lies like him­self, very pretty and mar­ried as vir­gins. Of course both had a lot of mas­tur­ba­tion ex­pe­ri­ence, like many other vir­gins in Ara­bia. When he was fuck­ing one of his younger wives, Ayla’s job was to lie be­tween the cou­ple’s thighs and fin­ger the woman to or­gasm as much as he could while fuck­ing, which was what he al­ways wanted. If the wives were men­stru­at­ing, i.e. con­sid­ered im­pure in their cul­ture, Ayla had to do the job, since she was ster­ile and did not men­stru­ate. She lay down on her stom­ach and will­ingly stretched out her bot­tom to­wards her hus­band. One or both other wives lay on their backs di­rectly in front of her and had to mas­tur­bate. She never looked back at him over her shoul­der, in­stead con­cen­trat­ing on the mas­tur­bat­ing wives mas­tur­bat­ing right in front of her face very de­vot­edly and full of horni­ness to or­gasm. She felt that he stuck his cock be­tween her but­tocks and quickly mas­tur­bated with his hand. He of­ten made it too hot and squirted his seed into her but­tocks. Oth­er­wise he stopped just be­fore the squirt­ing and en­tered her vagina. He was al­lowed to pen­e­trate all the way from be­hind and was not al­lowed to move, not to fuck. It was not un­com­mon for him to squirt in her vagina a few mo­ments af­ter he had pen­e­trated, but at the lat­est when one or both wives were or­gas­ming. If it didn’t work out to squirt in Ayla’s vagina, he would fuck one of the two, al­though most of them had al­ready mas­tur­bated to or­gasm and there was lit­tle pas­sion left for fuck­ing. She’d seen it up close a thou­sand times, his cock pen­e­trat­ing and fuck­ing. She was fas­ci­nated by how the vagi­nas ex­panded when his cock pushed in and con­tracted when he pulled out. His balls moved in his scro­tum when he squirted, which she found very strange. She found the puls­ing of his thick ure­thra just as strange when he sud­denly in­jected his se­men into her vagina. The wife spasmed her vagina when he squirted im­pa­tiently and im­pe­ri­ously. The wives acted very horny and fooled him as if they would or­gasm while squirt­ing. Only very rarely did she se­cretly mas­tur­bate when she had to watch them be­ing fucked and got horny watch­ing it. Most of the time she stretched out her hands and stroked the in­ner thighs of the fucked woman up to her labia, which ex­cited her very much. When the mas­ter pre­pared for the fi­nale, her fin­gers sought the clit and quickly rubbed it to or­gasm, which she was very good at. The wives liked it a lot be­cause these or­gasms were very strong and in­tense. She an­swered Lena’s ques­tion that she does it ev­ery day with the other two wives, in pairs or threes. Al­though they weren’t re­ally les­bians, they were still very happy to make love to her. Be­hind the hus­band’s back, of course. All in all, all three women loved the mas­ter, and so did he. There has never been in­fi­delity, un­til now.


Tom no­ticed that Ayla let him do the fi­nals. She fell silent and grabbed her full breasts with both hands to tease her­self since Lena had fallen asleep. He grabbed her clit, which had be­come rock hard, and gen­tly brought her to or­gasm. Ayla ex­haled and sighed as he con­tin­ued to rub her clit gen­tly as a feather. Yes, she des­per­ately needed it again! She sighed hap­pily and started rub­bing her nip­ples ten­derly again, Tom asked her how things were go­ing with her hus­band. Ayla sighed deeply and con­tin­ued talk­ing.


Tariq was only 22 and had mar­ried her first be­cause she had stud­ied eco­nom­ics in Eng­land, which was use­ful for his busi­ness. He had come to Cam­bridge to study and knew im­me­di­ately that he had to have this as­sis­tant pro­fes­sor. And sec­ond, be­cause she looked so damn like his mother Numa. His mother was his first and only sex part­ner for years un­til he got mar­ried. She had taught him how to make love when he was 12 and con­sid­ered a man. Be­fore that, she or a slave would give him a hand job when­ever he erected. And he erected very of­ten when the slave licked his mother. For eight years she taught him ev­ery­thing about fuck­ing and she her­self had a lot of horni­ness and de­sire when hav­ing sex with her only son who was born late. His fa­ther had been killed in a he­li­copter ac­ci­dent when he was a tod­dler and she ran the busi­ness with great skill. Numa was ex­tremely sex­u­ally ac­tive all her life, but she was very care­ful in choos­ing sex­ual part­ners, she never fucked any­one who did not live in her palace. Some ser­vants or slaves fucked ex­cel­lently and their young slave girls had to be able to lick well, these were in­dis­pens­able con­di­tions. Numa had learned to mas­tur­bate from the slaves from a very young age, she was al­ready an ob­ses­sive mas­tur­ba­tor by the age of 6. She spent many hours mas­tur­bat­ing dur­ing her child­hood, mas­tur­bat­ing more than a dozen times a day. She was very of­fended be­cause she never got to fuck with the pretty slaves. At the age of 9 she had lured a hand­some boy into her bed­room. They lay naked on her bed and ex­plored her pri­vates. The slave had to mas­tur­bate, then she mas­tur­bated. At some point he was be­tween her thighs, but he only dared to fuck be­tween her labia. She grinned proudly when he in­jected his se­men into her lit­tle hole. Only af­ter a long time they were caught and the slave was badly beaten. She was also beaten into the im­por­tance of vir­gin­ity in mar­riage. She was ter­ri­fied that the slave would be ex­e­cuted if her hy­men was bro­ken. She breathed a sigh of re­lief be­cause her mother now checked her monthly to make sure her hy­men was un­dam­aged. Of course she al­ways se­duced boys who were al­lowed to fuck be­tween her labia and squirt into the lit­tle hole, but she never let her­self be caught again. The hole in her hy­men was soon as big as a barn door and eas­ily let small penises through. Fuck­ing was nice, she thought, and let a small dick fuck her ev­ery day. The mother was a lit­tle sus­pi­cious be­cause the hole in Numa’s hy­men was get­ting big­ger. The black slave girls were al­lowed to lick her to a few or­gasms ev­ery evening, her de­vout mother en­cour­aged her to do that, that was okay, ev­ery­one did that. At 17 she was mar­ried to Farid and ev­ery­one praised her for en­ter­ing the mar­riage as a vir­gin. Farid con­firmed that she had bled, al­though she had told him the truth, blush­ing. That she had al­ready fucked quite a lot with­out dam­ag­ing the hy­men. She told Farid that she had mas­tur­bated a lot since she was a child and that, on mother’s or­ders, she had too some or­gasms licked ev­ery night be­fore she fell asleep. She had Farid ev­ery­thing ex­plained hon­estly and in de­tail and he grinned in all the right places. She re­ally told him ev­ery­thing and he also told her his ex­pe­ri­ences with piggy ex­pres­sions. Her eyes widened and she fid­dled with her fin­gers un­der her skirt. He turned up her skirt for the first time and she let him watch. He laughed at her sweetly when she had mas­tur­bated enough: “You are ex­actly the girl I need so badly!” That day they de­cided to get mar­ried im­me­di­ately. Like her, he was a wealthy prince of the far‐flung Saudi clan and left her free hand af­ter daily con­ju­gal in­ter­course to have a slave girl  lick her to a few or­gasms be­fore they fell asleep. That’s what they agreed on. In the first few weeks, Farid was just a spec­ta­tor, but soon he lay down on his bed and felt the lick­ing girl. He made each girl have more or­gasms nightly than she gave Numa from lick­ing. He felt his plea­sure rise when the girl fin­ished lick­ing and was ex­hausted from her own or­gasms. He mounted each girl from be­hind and fucked the poor girl re­lent­lessly un­til he went limp. Numa lazily watched them fuck and was very proud of her po­tent hus­band, who of­ten mer­ci­lessly fucked the girls un­til they passed out.


Ayla put her hands on her breasts and aroused them while Tom trig­gered her or­gasm and the fin­ger kept stroking the clit un­til she fin­gered the clit again and took over. I need it again, damn it! Lena awoke to her or­gasm, grop­ing for Ayla’s breasts, who sighed again and con­tin­ued her story. 


Farid, like Numa, was brought up by a strict and deeply re­li­gious mother. His fa­ther lived in Lon­don most of the year and when he came home for a few days he would fuck his mother dur­ing siesta and also in the evening. Both moth­ers were from the widely ram­i­fied Saudi clan, but Farid’s mother was very, very sim­ple in her mind. Her con­sid­er­able for­tune was the rea­son for the mar­riage. She never cheated on her hus­band, even not with the big‐loin black slaves, al­though that was not gen­er­ally con­sid­ered in­fi­delity. But it never oc­curred to Farid’s mother to have sex with her son. Un­til his 10th birth­day, she and Farid slept naked next to each other, that was the norm and be­fore he could squirt, the boy played with his cock while she mas­tur­bated. When she or­gasmed, she let go of the clit and stuck two fin­gers into her vagina. She fucked her­self re­ally hard for half a minute and af­ter­wards mas­tur­bated again. 


The naive mother mas­tur­bated sev­eral times ev­ery night and ac­tu­ally be­lieved for a long time that she could hide it from him. The boy pressed against her with his erect cock, wheez­ing and squirt­ing quickly on her but­tocks. She lifted her butt and spread her but­tocks with both hands so that she stretched her ass­hole will­ingly to­wards him. The boy stared at her big hole, in­clud­ing her huge ass cheeks and in the mid­dle her lit­tle ass­hole. She pointed a fin­ger at her ass­hole. He could squirt into it, if he wanted, she mur­mured as he rubbed his cock with spit. She helped him pen­e­trate the ass­hole. She was fine with the ass fuck­ing be­cause it didn’t bother her mas­tur­bat­ing and he took care of his own ejac­u­la­tion. 


She was in­se­cure for days be­cause now she couldn’t hide her mas­tur­ba­tion any­more. But that was only in her head, be­cause the boy had no­ticed it long ago. He pounded her ass­hole un­der her pri­vates af­ter be­ing al­lowed to pen­e­trate the ass­hole of the huge ass and squirted over and over again into. She didn’t care if he squirted in just once or sev­eral times be­cause she had to keep mas­tur­bat­ing long af­ter he had fin­ished squirt­ing. The boy lay across her thick thighs and squirted again and again in her ass­hole un­til af­ter a year that was no longer enough for him. He bumped his cock against her pussy lips as he squirted and she rubbed his seed com­fort­ably on her clit. 


He grew bolder and en­tered the vagina from be­low. The sim­ple‐minded grunted at first that he com­mit­ted a sin, but she knew of no pas­sage in the Q’uran that specif­i­cally for­bade it. She let him fuck and squirt for a while un­til he was done. She would pre­fer the ass fuck­ing, be­cause that’s not a sin, she whis­pered, but she ve­he­mently for­bade him to fuck her vagina. He con­tritely obeyed for many more days, only fuck­ing her in the ass­hole. He also fucked her in the ass dur­ing the siesta at noon, which she didn’t like very much at first be­cause she usu­ally slept dur­ing the siesta. He un­cov­ered the ass of the sleep­ing woman and pen­e­trated her ass­hole. She grunted at first, but she still let him squirt as many times as he wanted. She was so horny af­ter­wards that she al­ways mas­tur­bated un­til the end of the siesta. Af­ter the last or­gasm she widened her hole wide and fin­ger fucked her­self for a while. Prais­ing him on his squirt­ing she raised her legs very high in the air and spread her but­tocks with her hands so he could eas­ily pen­e­trate her ass­hole. He was very sat­is­fied as he was al­lowed to squirt up her ass as many times as he wanted ev­ery lunchtime and evening. And he liked the perv of sit­ting be­tween her thighs af­ter squirt­ing, lift­ing her big ass with his hands, spread­ing her but­tocks and watch­ing his se­men squirt out of her ass­hole in or­gasm. 


For a long time he loved the ass fuck­ing, which she will­ingly granted him. When the boy wanted to be present at the se­cret trysts of the slave girls and the slaves, he had to swear that he would not tell the mis­tress, his mother. They were strictly for­bid­den from fuck­ing each other, but he was an ado­les­cent and cu­ri­ous about all things sex. So some­times they tol­er­ated him and let him watch. But he wasn’t al­lowed to fuck a sin­gle one, be­cause the mis­tress had strictly for­bid­den it and they didn’t want to be whipped, be­cause the mis­tress didn’t skimp on this pun­ish­ment. But the slave girls had laughed at him loudly, ass fuck­ing was only a makeshift and not as real as fuck­ing in the vagina! This was very an­noy­ing and em­bar­rass­ing for him, it was the end of the  ass fuck­ing. He waited un­til evening, she spread her fat ass cheeks and of­fered him the ass­hole. He stared greed­ily at her vagi­nal en­trance and the lit­tle hole while he rubbed his cock with spit. He pen­e­trated the cunt of the fat one to fuck her, stub­bornly and stub­bornly and ig­nored their grum­blings. She sighed and grunted in ig­no­rance be­cause she hadn’t fucked in a long time and the cock in her vagina made the feel­ings of mas­tur­bat­ing even more in­tense. She ac­cepted it and pre­tended it wasn’t hap­pen­ing. 


She didn’t stop mas­tur­bat­ing un­til the sec­ond or third time he squirted in­side her. She grabbed him and pulled out his cock. He had a hot, wet erec­tion like he did ev­ery night. She called for a slave who should re­deem him with some hand jobs and squirt­ing. She could have done it her­self as that was very com­mon and ac­cepted in her cul­ture, but she never did a hand job. When she was young she had to do a hand job for her aged grand­fa­ther for years, and it of­ten took more than an hour be­fore she made the old man squirt. She had to sit naked on him, spread her legs and mas­tur­bate for a long time, oth­er­wise he couldn’t erect. Only then could she do the hand job. Even though her grand­fa­ther al­ways wanted to fuck her, she wouldn’t let her­self be fucked in or­der to get mar­ried as a vir­gin. Of course, her grand­fa­ther was al­lowed to fuck and squirt in her child­ish vagi­nal en­trance be­tween her labia, she liked that very much, but mostly she had to give him a hand job. Af­ter his death, she vowed never to do it again. 


She turned on the light for the hand­job so she could con­trol what the girl was do­ing to her son, it was a mother’s duty. The slave girl knew the pro­ce­dure and dropped her night­gown as she en­tered. The mother sat naked and cross‐legged on the other end of the bed and watched with glit­ter­ing eyes as the girl pressed the boy to her breasts and rubbed the cock. The boy touched the smil­ing girl’s sex with­out the mother be­ing able to see it. The mother’s fin­gers played with her own nip­ples, which aroused her again. She placed a cloth over her thighs to cover her sex mod­estly. She sat naively cross‐legged while lit­tle Farid, sit­ting on the girl’s thighs and let­ting her do the hand­job, sank onto the bed, put his head be­tween the thighs of the mother and stared into her hole and at the stiff cli­toris. How awe­some was that! She was still aroused from mas­tur­bat­ing and al­ways played with the clit im­me­di­ately while the slave slowly gave a hand job. The slave could of course also see her mas­tur­bat­ing.


The mother growled an­grily when the slave qui­etly asked if she should do it to her later? She couldn’t hold back the or­gasm and was adamant her son wouldn’t no­tice. She soon con­tin­ued to mas­tur­bate af­ter or­gasm and it went on for quite a while un­til the kid didn’t get stiff any­more. 
 

Then the slave moved to her mis­tress, laid her on her back and re­leased her fin­ger from the cli­toris. The maid tapped her in­ner thighs to spread her legs all the way and did her, good na­turedly let­ting her or­gasm un­til she was ex­hausted. Fi­nally, she fucked the tired mis­tress with two fin­gers, so hard that she wrig­gled, kicked and gur­gled with her thick lit­tle legs in the air. The mis­tress was al­ways very ashamed that she had let the slave mas­tur­bate her again, like yes­ter­day and the day be­fore yes­ter­day and ev­ery day. The slave rose, took her head in her hands and re­spect­fully kissed the top of her head, as was the cus­tom. The boy then turned away to make the mother feel he hadn’t seen any­thing. Farid thought it was re­ally cool to watch her mas­tur­bat­ing and es­pe­cially when she was be­ing mas­tur­bated heav­ily. He would give the slave a coin the next day so she would re­move the cloth of the mis­tress,  spread the mis­tresses legs wide on her back, mas­tur­bate her in­tensely and fuck her hard with two fin­gers in the end. The lit­tle strate­gist came up with this cool ex­tra when he was 7 or 8 years old and the girls joined in with a grin, the mis­tress wasn’t par­tic­u­larly smart and never found out. His mother gave him a coin ev­ery day to thank the girl for the hand jobs, that’s how it should be!


By the age of 10, it was rec­om­mended to the mother, he would be given his own bed­room, with one or two fe­male slaves ly­ing be­side him. They all slept naked, as was the pa­tri­cian cus­tom. Her mother had for­bid­den them un­der se­vere pun­ish­ment to let him fuck be­fore his 12th birth­day. “Hand­jobs if you have to, noth­ing else!” was the clear com­mand. The slave girls feared his mother and would hand­job the boy if he had an erec­tion dur­ing the day. The mother sneaked sus­pi­ciously around them dur­ing the day to check that they were re­ally only do­ing hand jobs for him. Ev­ery day dur­ing the siesta he crept to his mother’s place, stripped her naked and per­suaded the sim­ple­ton to mas­tur­bate in or­der to fuck her with plea­sure while she mas­tur­bated for an hour. She was get­ting fat­ter, but he loved strip­ping the re­luc­tant naked and fuck­ing her while she mas­tur­bated. Her fat body wob­bled and wob­bled while mas­tur­bat­ing, mak­ing him very horny. She loved to mas­tur­bate and did it un­til the end of the siesta. He hap­pily fucked and squirted in the fat woman’s vagina as of­ten as he wanted in the hours un­til the end of the siesta. Farid clung to the beau­ti­ful naked girls in the evenings and hap­pily and arous­edly rubbed his hard‐on in the girl’s bot­tom fold, which he clutched from be­hind. The other girl snug­gled up to the boy from be­hind and held his cock so he could squirt in­side the vagina, even as the mother frowned on. For weeks he whet­ted the creases of a girl’s but­tocks and squirted un­til noth­ing came.


The bed­fel­lows, of course, showed him their sex with a grin, ex­plained ev­ery­thing in de­tail and the clit in par­tic­u­lar. He wanted to see it right away, of course, so they showed him how they rubbed each other to or­gasm at the same time. He ab­so­lutely loved this kind of mas­tur­ba­tion and got a hard erec­tion watch­ing it. One girl mas­tur­bated again, the other girl gave him a hand job and made him squirt in­side the vagina of the other. It went on and on like that, the kid fucked the chang­ing black girls de­spite the ban. He fucked his two or three black bed­mates for the next 11 years un­til he was 21 when he was mar­ried to Numa and took over the lu­cra­tive oil busi­ness with their two for­tunes.


Ayla’s or­gasms were quicker now as Lena teased her breasts and nip­ples. Tom gen­tly trig­gered her or­gasm and con­tin­ued to rub gen­tly un­til Ayla took over with a sigh and con­tin­ued to tell. 


The years lead­ing up to her Tariq fi­nally turn­ing 12, Numa gave him a hand job as many times as he needed. Since the death of her hus­band, they both slept naked in her bed. He watched the lick­ing of the slave girls very cu­ri­ously and got in­cred­i­bly strong erec­tions. A sec­ond slave had to take care of his hand­jobs and let him squirt from be­hind in the vagina of the lick­ing girl. He squirted in the girl’s vagina as many times as he could. When the girls left he was al­lowed to lie on top of Numa and she ex­plained to him early on and in great de­tail how men and women fucked. He was al­lowed to put his cock in but not fuck. She cooed with laugh­ter as the boy poked and squirted, but he wasn’t al­lowed to fuck her prop­erly un­til he was 12. He soon re­fused the hand jobs and sent the slave out. He slipped his cock into the licker’s vagina, un­der her work­ing ass. He fucked the girl like Numa had ex­plained to him the day be­fore and squirted in­side to his heart’s con­tent. Numa was too busy with her or­gasms to stop him right now. But af­ter­wards, as he lay on her limp body and squirted into it, wrig­gling, she warned him not to fuck the girl, his im­ma­ture se­men would spoil the young girl. He only par­tially un­der­stood that su­per­sti­tion, but he no longer fucked the de­fense­less. He stuck his cock in­side her, of course, but acted pas­sively. He saved his se­men for Numa ex­cept for the few times the girl wig­gled her ass so hornily as she licked Numa that she ended up squirted in. Numa praised him obey­ing her in­struc­tions and let him dance, wrig­gle and whet on her ex­hausted body ev­ery evening af­ter lick­ing. The dear lit­tle fel­low was al­lowed to squirt in­side as of­ten as he could. She smiled kindly and stroked his head af­ter he has squirted. She didn’t let him fuck her, also be­cause she was al­ready too tired, but he was al­lowed to squirt as many times as he wanted. At some point he had to stop, she turned off the light and he fell asleep in her soft, lov­ing em­brace. Numa spent those years in a sex­ual frenzy. She con­tin­ued to run the busi­ness skil­fully, let­ting her mus­cu­lar African slaves fuck her in­sane at some op­por­tu­nity. It some­times hap­pened that she let her­self be fucked half a dozen times dur­ing the day. She only some­times had an or­gasm when be­ing fucked, but al­ways when be­ing licked. Her con­ser­va­tive hus­band had never shown much sym­pa­thy for her sex­ual or­gies and af­ter his death she took the lead again. She was young enough to get fucked half a dozen times dur­ing the day and licked to an or­gasm or two ev­ery night. As she grew old and ill, her son had to prac­tice with all of her young slaves while she watched them and let a slave lick her. Ayla knew some psy­chol­ogy and tried to re­sem­ble her late mother‐in‐law as much as pos­si­ble, for his sake. She called him son, not man or mas­ter as was cus­tom­ary.


Ayla cried out softly, be­cause Lena had trig­gered her or­gasm so vi­o­lently that her ab­domen, her whole body was shak­ing with vi­o­lent cramps. She held back Lena’s fin­gers with her hands and crouched down. The or­gasm was amaz­ing and in­sanely strong, she needed a break. 


Once Lena and Ayla were pretty drunk, they were cel­e­brat­ing some an­niver­sary and got more drunk by the minute; he only drank lemon­ade, of course. Ayla lay with her back on Lena’s stom­ach, her legs spread wide and ca­sual and played with her clit while mas­tur­bat­ing. Some­how it must have come about that he was kneel­ing be­tween Ayla’s spread thighs just as she was about to or­gasm. He quickly pen­e­trated the beau­ti­ful Arab and quickly started fuck­ing. Lena reached for­ward and mas­tur­bated vig­or­ously. Ayla laughed out loud in or­gasms and laughed and laughed or­gas­mi­cally. She laughed un­til she cried as long as he fucked her. But when he be­gan to thrust and cum very hard af­ter a long time of fuck­ing, she was star­tled and, cry­ing, pulled his cock out with her hand. She held the cock un­steadily and let the thick jets squirt on her body. Stunned, she squeezed the glans and cock and squeezed out the last drops. Dis­gusted, she let go of him and sobbed mis­er­ably. The in­tox­i­ca­tion was gone in an in­stant. She had been fucked for the first time, Tom had bro­ken the oath! He and Lena com­forted Ayla, who soon stopped cry­ing.


Lena did her best to save the sit­u­a­tion, the women laughed and con­tin­ued to drink. He was sur­prised how skil­fully Lena ma­nip­u­lated her friend and fi­nally got her to ad­mit that she re­ally liked be­ing fucked. Lena let Ayla drink hastily un­til she was com­pletely drunk and played ner­vously with her cli­toris. Lena got the drunk within this time that Ayla put her back on her and let Tom fuck her again. Lena mas­tur­bated Ayla while fuck­ing and Tom care­fully pen­e­trated the com­pletely drunk woman’s vagina. Ayla’s eyes and mouth widened as he fucked her and he re­ally fucked her for a long time. Lena mas­tur­bated her un­til she gasped and gur­gled as she or­gasmed long be­fore he did. She re­laxed af­ter her or­gasm, smiled drunk­enly and ca­ressed his but­tocks as he fucked. Lena con­tin­ued to mas­tur­bate her softly and Ayla writhed in her sec­ond or­gasm. He con­tin­ued to fuck pas­sion­ately un­til, af­ter end­less min­utes, he squirted and squirted a full load into her. Lena con­tin­ued un­de­terred, be­cause Ayla was al­ready or­gas­ming, his se­men squirt­ing out of her vagina. 


The two women drank and, in their in­tox­i­ca­tion, whis­pered ex­cit­edly for a long time, how was the fuck­ing? huh!? Three won­der­ful or­gasms!? So it hap­pened that he was al­lowed to fuck with Ayla again and again. When Lena was al­ready too sick to fuck, he only fucked with Ayla and they took turns lick­ing the sick Lena, be­cause lick­ing re­lieved her pain.


Later, af­ter Lena’s fu­neral, the ex­ecu­tor awarded him a sealed box with the two port­fo­lios, her apart­ment and a very large sum of cash. She be­queathed her clothes and ex­pen­sive jew­elry to Ayla. He cried bit­terly when the hon­or­able no­tary read out Lenas tes­ta­men­tary farewell adress con­cern­ing him. If he had known how much she loved him, he would have vis­ited her many more times. His fa­ther helped him and very skill­fully sold the apart­ment. He vis­ited Ayla dozens more times, ly­ing down with her and her wives un­til she moved away with her fam­ily. 


Tom didn’t tell any­one about fuck­ing with grandma Lena and the beau­ti­ful Ayla.


The mother whis­pered in a con­spir­a­to­rial tone that the fa­ther had taken her on va­ca­tion ev­ery day, some days even sev­eral times. She would have made it to the cli­max a hun­dred times be­cause her fa­ther wanted to watch her again. Once they even went to a swingers club and did it with some peo­ple, watched oth­ers and let them­selves be watched too. She blushed all over be­cause she didn’t usu­ally re­veal much of her sex­ual se­crets to Tom. She ran her hand over his head. “But that’s be­tween us!” she said ur­gently. 


Her be­hav­ior af­ter the hol­i­day changed rad­i­cally. Al­though she wasn’t in a trance, she fin­gered her­self more and more openly in front of him ev­ery day. Com­pared to mas­tur­bat­ing, where she rubbed her­self fast and hard, now she rubbed with her fin­gers with a gen­tle, slow stroking on and around the cli­toris. The or­gasm came just as quickly, but was very short and un­spec­tac­u­lar. It was mostly rec­og­niz­able by her look. She looked at him with a shy, vul­ner­a­ble and aching look when she or­gasmed. So far she had only let him squirt on her clit or close to her lit­tle hole, now she started to press his glans into the vagi­nal en­trance be­fore squirt­ing so that his se­men squirted in­side, but she didn’t let him pen­e­trate prop­erly yet. For the sec­ond and third hand job, she left his glans in the vagi­nal en­trance be­cause the jig­gling glans aroused her very pleas­antly when she rubbed the cock hard. Of­ten she would do the hand­job and suck and lick his cock, end­ing up let­ting him squirt in her mouth or deep down her throat. He al­ter­nated days of trance and fuck­ing and days of non‐trance with hand­jobs and squirts as he pleased.


In a trance she told him ev­ery­thing about the hol­i­day in Copen­hagen, from new­found mar­i­tal sex to the swingers club. The fact that af­ter be­ing fucked she mas­tur­bated in front of his fa­ther and he mounted her while she had an or­gasm and squirted while fuck­ing, my God, how awe­some was that! That she had let more than five men fuck her in the club and that her fa­ther had also fucked two dif­fer­ent women, all in pub­lic, in front of the oth­ers! She had mas­tur­bated af­ter ev­ery fuck, and it was ridicu­lously awe­some to do it in front of ev­ery­one in the anonymity of the club. Loung­ing horny on a padded stool in the club, spread­ing her legs wide apart and rub­bing her cli­toris in front of an au­di­ence, oh god, those were vi­o­lent or­gasms! She had watched some women get­ting their asses fucked, but she didn’t like it at all. She had let a girl lick her to or­gasm for the first time in her life! The or­gasm was stun­ningly hot and very strong, but she didn’t dare to lick the girl. The fa­ther had watched and im­me­di­ately threw him­self into a woman’s vagina, al­though he had al­ready spilled him­self ex­ten­sively into a young woman and ac­tu­ally had had enough. Tom asked her if he could lick her, but she didn’t want it. And he didn’t want to force her.


It went on like this, with and with­out a trance, un­til he turned 14 and fell in love with Ilse. 




 ▪︎ ▪︎ ▪︎




The au­thor can be reached at Jack­Faber@gmx.net 
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