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READING I'VE LIKED

—— _,.__.-‘

(From the private notes of a German hero)

«ses I had made my first push, but her virginity was still intact.
I felt like a bull; I was powerful., My thing was long and hard and
hot; it touched that tjckler of hers -- and then penetrated into
her cunt -- deeply... She cried in pain , and lifted her spread legs
-= lying in a grotesque position. I let her have it -- mercilessly;
push after push. She screamed, squirmed, panted. My thrusts came
quicker and quicker. One more -- amil deep one --, and now she sighed,
relaxed...She didn't resist, anymore. She spread her legs even wider.
He fece was wet with sweat; hereyes closed. But she smiled -- yes,
she smiled at me -- and now she flung her arms mround my neck: "Give
it to wel" she whippered -- and I let go. We came both just at the
same time. She got every drop I had to give. She loved it. She

Qavm
wanted more., But my cock was soft == pleasantly wmoist with uwy, sperm

A

and with her fragrant juéce.

I m;ant to ask her how she was, but she didn't looks# at me.
She sneasked out of the door.

I had certainly hoped that she wouldn't spill; but she told
everything to my wife. What a dumb thing she was! Of course, Wy
wife fired her promptly. She doesn't like me to fool around with
her maids, without asking for her special permission, in every indi-
vidual case.

"Listen, honey," she started, first thing next morning, at the

breskfast table. "I understand that you've fucked little Flsie.
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Of course, that's all right with me -- although I feel it would

have been more polite to ask me for my competent advice, before

making a pass on the dumbest maid I've ever had..."
To

I triéd{interrupt her little speech with some apologetic phrase,
but she shrugged it off. "Never wind," she said., "I don't really care.
The mein thing is that you enjoyed yourself, And now, I suppose, it's
my turn to have some fun. What about it? Is there nothing you can
offer me?"

"Why, my dear," I stammered. "I really don't know what to say.
You know that I always love you..."

"Cut it out!"™ she snapped. "Your love becomes terribly wmonoto-

Nnous. Ifﬂyou need a change, once in a while -~ 80 do I! Let's make

e bargain, Fritz -- a gentleman agreement. I'11l get a really pretty
maid for you -- and you get me that handsome little boy who's

working now in your office -- you know whom I mean: the fair one...
What's his name again...?"

"Fred?!" I cried -- flabbergasted. "But, Ute dear! You can't :
possibly mean Fred Schulze! Why, the lad is just sixteen..."

"That's what I like about him," Ute grinned. "He is cute. I
want him.,"

30 we made the bargain.

Ute hired a new chambre maid -- Sally, a peach of a girl. Not
g0 dumb as her predecessor had been, but not too experienced,
either. Just right. A peach, I an.‘"

"Well, how do you like her?" Ute asked me, and added, with an

ominous frown: "By the way, where is Fred?"

"He'll be here tonight," said I.
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Fred was rather flattered, and & bit surprised, when I told him
that my poor wife was so lonely, because I had such a lot of work
to do, and wouldn't he be kind enough to pay a visit to her. "Why,
sure, Sir," he said, and blushed like a little girl. "It's an honor,
Sir..." -- He was a good-looking lad, all right -- tall and lanky,
with a thick mane of restive blond hair, and a fresh, clean-cut
face. Like a young horse he looked; kind of ungainly and yet not
without a certain childlike grace. So that was what Ute liked.

I couldn't help feeling a trifle jealous. but that passed soon
enough.

On wmy way howe from the office, I stopped at a jeweler and
bought a little necklace -- just as a sign of my sympathy for that
beautiful girl, Sally.

There she was, in the garden, picking flowers for the dinner
table., "Hello, Sally," I said. "How do you like this necklace?"
She gazed at it: "Why, it's a honey, Sireees®

"It's yours," seid I -- and couldn't resist tapping her lovely
as8s.

She giggled. "You shouldn't do that, Sir..." -- and snatched the
necklace from me.

She raised her arms -- putting the necklace on. I could see the
hairs in her armpits and could even smell the faint scent of her
perspiration. That excited we terribly. I grabbed her between her

legs.

"You shouldn't do thet,’sne said again; but she didn't move.
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At this moment we heard steps. It was Ute who appeared on the
terrace. bbewas“Utes §ne smiled at us, in an encourging waye.

A few hours later, I sneaked into Sally's little room and kept
hiding in a corner. Presently she showed up -- carrying a candle in
her hand -- and began to undress. Standing there in her shirt, she
examined the %e necklace I had givey her. Looking at it, she grinned
and begdn to play with her cunt. Clearly, the sight of the necklace
gave her just the right kind of ideas.

Always grinning -- always looking at the golden chain, she
walked to the bed, sat down, and began, with experienced, dexterous
fingers, to insert the candls into her little hole.

I had hot pants -- like fire... At this point, I couldn't stand
it anymore. I came out, from my hiding place; she screamed a little,
but didn't seem too surprised. "Why, Herr Grundell" she said.

"Lay that candle down!" I ordered. "You don't need no candles,
Sally. This here is better -- isn't 1t?" And I opened my pants and
let her see my prick -- an impressive signht, to be sure.

She chuckled: "Why, Herr Grundel..., It's terri £'%.¢.3
Fhankly, I don't think I can take it. It's too big for me..."

"Nonsense," said I. "Let's try..."

"No no," she said. "It's too bigeso"

But I was slready in her. "You see," I whispered, "it ain't

so bad... It ain't bad at all... Oh, that feels good... doesn't

it, though%... That feels like neaven..."
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"Take it easyl!"™ she warned me. "You hurt me! Don't go so fast...

easylde...eas8y... Oh, you naughty boyl"

But I didn't pay any attention to what she said. I went deeper --
all in raptures; Whigpering into her ear: "That's good... Yes, wove
your ass a little... just = little bit... that's it... just like that...
Your cunt is so tight... 0 narrowe.. Oh,I'm slmost coming... Do you
want me to come or ¢o you want me to wait a little?"

"Jait a little," she said, and her voice had that purring tone
wvhich drives you positively mad. "Wait a little...," she repeated,
with her arms around my neck.

"0.Ke," sald I. "But then you must not move your ass anymore =--—
or else, I won't be able to hold it..."

But she kept moving her ass, so I came off. She groaned: "Give
it to me.,.."™ That was what Elsie had said too. That's what they all
say. But it sounds different, every time. The way Sally said it, it
sounded as never before. "Give it t0 We... let we have it... give 1t...
give it to me.... ahhhhse.s"

eses Later we were sitting near the open window, enjoying the
summer night. Both of us were naked. The mild air caressed our bodies.
She looked tired and happy =- very besutiful in the moon light.

I kissed her. "Oh, Herr Grundel," she said. "How wild you arel!
I'm sleepy. Don't you have another necklace for me? Or a ring?
Or something?"

"Sure," I said. "Whatever you want..." I felt her breastis bet-

ween uy hands -- they were heavY end warm and soft like two big,

mellow, beautiful fruits.
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My delighted fingers touched her belly, he knefs, her feet, her
back, he neck, her heavy hair, the moist hair in her armpits. I was
wighty excited again, and wanted to carry her to the bed. But she
said, "Wait & little! What's golng on over there? Let's watch itl"

Really, the lights had gone on in my wife's little boudoir, on
the other side of the courtyard, just a few steps froum us. 1 saw
Ute snd Fred. The windows were open, because of the warm, lovely night.

fd e
So I coulc hear,voices.

"So nice of you to come," Ute said, with exactly the same purring
tone Sally had had, just a few minutes ago. Ute's eyes were fixed on
Fred's grey flanel pants -- just where his thing was situated. Ute
stared at it -- hypnotized, as it were. "So nice of you...," she
repeated, with a drowsy, absentminded smile. 1

She offered him something to drink and invit;&jtm: sit down, next
to her on the sofa. He was terribly timid. "I can't stay very long,"
he murmured -- fidgety with nervousness. Ute gave him her sweetest
smile. "Are you afraid of we?" she asked -- moving closer to ms him,
always with her eyes on his pants.

"I bet he is§" This was Sally's voice. She chuckled. "Your
wife is a sharp oue, i8u's sie," she seid. "Alwmost as bad as you are,
Mr. Grundel. Has she given him a necklace, too?" &

Mesnwhile Ute had placed her besutiful, ringed hands on Fred's
trembling knees -- from wnere they wandered upwaras, until they

reached the denger zone. He tried to move away, but sne held hiw.

"No chance, young man!" Bhe lasughed. "I'm holding you on the ballS...
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She unbottuned his fly; ne wade a face as if he were on the point
of bursting into tears. "Well, well, well," she said. "The g little
man is hard off... Very nice... very nice indeed..." She let his
cock glide through her soft fingers, with an observant, appreciastive
smile, as if it were a piece of meet or fish she intended to buy.
"Very nice," she repeated -- while he writhed, in an agony of shame
and confusion.

"His prick ain't nothing to boast of," Sally remarked, rather
contemptuously. "Look, how she plays with his nuts! I don't know
what she finds so attractive about him... I prefer ( big, husky guy --
like you, Mr. Grundel... Je! Now she's going to suck him off! What
& bitch!"

"Don't forget, she happens to be my wife," I said, with a transient
frown. At the same time, I heard Fred's helpless voice, from the other
side of the courtysrd: "Please, let me go, Frau Grundel! What will
Herr Grundel say! He's my boss, after allil"

"Herr Grundel mey fuck himself, as far as I am concerned,"

Ute said, cheerfully.

Obviously, Fred was shocked. "You don't talk like a lady,
Frau Grundel," said he.

"Skip it," said she. "I am not a lady. I want to have a good
time. I like you. I like your hair, and your dirty ears, and your
balls, and your stupid face. You are wy stupid little boy. I am
you older sister. No, I could be your mmgiet wother. Call me mother,
Fredl"

"I won't call you anything of the kind," said he. "Yoy are not my
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mother. You are a bad woman. I have t0 g0 Now == really..."

But Ute was merciless. "Oh, no, noney!" she said. "I won't let
you go! Besides, you can't go, you have a hard one, it showSesa"

"Not through my pants," said he,

"Oh yes," said she. "I'd show, even if I would allow you to button
your pants again. But I won't sllow you to do that. You are my little
boy and have to follow me. Here is my breast, I want you to suck my
nipples... 1 feel like your mother... You are my baby... Baby has to
suck mother's nipples..."

She had brought her big, wnite, alabaster breat very close to his
mouth, but he didn't want to touch it. "No, no, no," he stammered.
"You are not umy mother..."

"Silly boy!"™ she said -- just a trifle irritated. "Very well, then:
if you don't feel like sucking wother's nipples, wother will will have
to do some sucking herself -- that's all."

"Didn't I tell you that she'd suck him off," Selly whispered,
with her hands fumbling around my thing. "She knows how to suck, all
right."

"She sure does," I said -- watching Ute's tongue playing on the
red head of Fred's penis. "Look, she plays with his nuts... Yes, do
the same thing to me... That's the spirit... ;E:Kyour finger into
my ass -- just as she does it to him... That's right... Go on, g0 ON...
Just watch her, snd do exsctly what she does... Yes, taxe mwy whole

thing into your mouth... it won't kill you... it doesn't kill her...
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I1f she can take it, you can take it as well... I don't feel your
tonguesss That's better... Let your tongue go up and down... play
with me nuts... That's my good girl..."
"That's my good boy," I heard Ute say. "Feels all right, Less

baby, doesn't it? Yes, mother knows what her little boy likes..."

"It feels swell, Frau Grumbel," Fred said. "But what will Herr
Grumbel say?"

"Fuck Herr Grumbel,™ she sald -- with his hard prick on her lips
like a flute.

\ iy,
"1'11 come off in a minute," he panted. "I'll make your sofé}wf 5
Frau Grumbel... Ah, that feels grand...Go on..."

"I'm going on," she said, with a full mouth. "Let it go0... It's
sweet..., Never mind the sofa... I'll swallow your stuff... It's sweet...
It's my baby's milk... I'll swallow every drop of it..."

"You must swallow it, tool"™ I said to Sally, who was working on
wmy cock, with her lips, tongue, and hands. "Every drop of it..."
"All right," she said. "“Are you couwing?"

"Fred is coming," said I. "So I may as well come off, too."

"There it goes," Fred groaned. "Watch it, Frau Grundell! Ahhh..."
And, in a changed ég;:f,his eyes closed, with his hands in Ute's
beautiful suburn hair: "Mother..."

"There it goes...," Sally said., But I didn't see her. While my
M juice was flowing into Sally's mouth, my eyes met Ute's eyes,

across the courtyard.

Suddenly I felt sorry that Ute and I have no kids.

X
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