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Chapter 2: Day 2: Tuesday

“Mom, doesn’t Aaron have to take off his clothes?” Caitlin hadn’t worn anything but a towel since giving the family a strip show the previous morning.

Judy sipped her coffee. She’d been up for hours. For a while, she stayed in bed, speculating about the seminar. How many people would be there? What did Cathy mean by “training for photo shoots”? Wasn’t it already a bunch of photo shoots?

Judy knew from the examples on the website that program shoots could potentially include intercourse. Would there be children having full on sex? Despite Caitlin’s enthusiasm, she didn’t think her children were ready for anything like that, but her heart raced at the thought of it.

Finally she pulled herself from her spot next to Kale, taking care not to wake him. She kissed his head, sneaking downstairs to the kitchen, tablet in hand.

Unlike the program website, there was little information regarding events at the community center. No website or schedule or list of classes, though she did find a page on GroupNet, a publicly run social network. She requested an invite.

With little else to do in the way of research, she began packing lunches. When that was done, she showered, made breakfast, saw Kale off to work, poured herself a coffee, then pondered the day ahead.

“Sorry, what did you say?” She snapped out of her daze.

“I said Aaron has to get naked now, right? Cause I’m naked, so he has to be.”

“No, sweetie. Yesterday was special ... I mean it was because your father was part of it. We don’t have to start early today.”

“But I’m already naked.”

Judy smiled. “That’s right, and Aaron is free to be as well. But that’s his choice until school starts.”

“Told you,” Aaron said, smugly. He bit into a piece of bacon.

Caitlin shrugged. “So what are we doing today?”

Judy hesitated to answer. She knew that it would invite questions she didn’t have answers to. But silence would just produce more questions. Better to be honest. “We’re going on a field trip to the new community center. They’re teaching classes for the program. Cathy is going to be there, but I don’t know much more than that.”

“Really, Cathy will be there?” Aaron asked.

This wasn’t the first time Aaron had perked up at Cathy’s name. He’d developed something of a crush on her over the last year. Kale sometimes joked that her attendance was what made Aaron so enthusiastic about soccer practice, since he’d become so apathetic towards his other interests. Judy thought his general disinterest was a sign of depression, but Kale said it was just part of being a twelve year old. Judy wondered if Kale wasn’t just depressed when he was twelve.

“Whoa!” Caitlin said. “Naked field trip? I wonder if I’ll see anyone I know.”

With breakfast finished, the kids got up to go watch TV. Judy stopped Caitlin on her way out.

“Yes, mom?”

She wanted to ask Caitlin about yesterday. How much did she know about the program? Has she always been this ... enthusiastic about sex and masturbation? What did they teach her at those dance classes? Has anyone ever touched her inappropriately? Had Judy failed somehow to protect her innocence? The questions kept coming, but she couldn’t bring herself to ask any of them.

“Nothing, Caitie.”

Once the hour rolled around, Judy met her children in the living room. She set her mobile to record and had Aaron undress. He wore a plain shirt and pajama pants, which he removed without fuss. He hadn’t bothered wearing underwear.

“Wow, you’re like hard all the time.”

Aaron blushed. “Caitie, stop.”

“Caitie, don’t tease your brother. You know getting along with your classmate is part of the program.”

Caitlin held her hands out in apology. “I didn’t mean it like that. I just mean ... I like it the way it is.” She hugged him.

Aaron was too taken aback to object. His sister squeezed her arms around him, his penis sandwiched between their stomachs. When she withdrew, his precum wetted her navel, trailing from his dick. She reached to her belly and wiped it off, smiling as she nonchalantly walked upstairs.

Judy felt her face burning. Despite everything that had happened, neither of the kids had directly touched each other until now. Had another boundary just been crossed? She paused the camera. This was going to be another long day. Aaron gave her a look that basically said the same thing, and she felt a sense of solidarity.

“You should go join your sister.”

When the kids were both in the shower, Judy unpaused the camera. “Once you guys are done showering, it’ll be time to go. So if you want five minutes for relief, this might be the only time you’ll get today.”

Caitlin didn’t need to be told twice. She assumed the same position as yesterday, straddling the bench, laying on her back. She closed her eyes, and began pinching her nipple with one hand, rubbing her open palm against her vulva. Her cute chest rose and fell as her breathing grew heavier. Her eyes were locked on her brother.

Aaron looked from Caitlin to Judy. Was he looking for permission?

“You can have relief too, Aaron. You don’t have to be embarrassed. I promise none of us is going to judge you.”

“Yeah big bro. You can squirt again if you want.”

With the image Caitlin had just put in his mind, he grasped his penis and began to slowly jerk himself.

Judy’s pussy ached as she took in the sight. Without thinking, she slipped her free hand into the waistband of her leggings, easily sliding two fingers into her wet pussy. She bit her lip to suppress a moan.

In no time at all, Aaron began to come, aiming himself at the floor. He panted softly, pumping out spurt after spurt, spattering onto the tiles.

“You missed,” Caitlin said as she pumped her middle finger in and out of her pussy. Judy subconsciously mirrored her daughter’s actions on herself.

“Oh,” Aaron said. He looked bashful, but not defensive. His gaze caught Judy’s movement, and he gasped.

Fuck! What was she thinking? Her cheeks burned as she withdrew her hand from her leggings. Aaron had just seen her masturbating. She had to get it together.

The five minutes passed without Caitlin reaching orgasm, and she reluctantly stopped, resuming her wash. Aaron was about ready to step out of the shower.

“Hold on,” Judy said. “You should wash each other’s backs.”

Caitlin soaped up her hands, then worked her fingers down Aaron’s back, making him squirm and half-giggle, until she was cupping his butt cheeks. She stood there, squeezing his ass, admiring his body.

“Um ... I already washed there.”

Caitlin smiled, letting go and handing him the bottle. As he lathered her back, she began to giggle. “That tickles!” She leaned forward, bumping into his soft penis. It began to grow as she squirmed under his touch, sliding her ass against him.

Aaron blushed, stepping back. “Uh, I think you’re clean now.”

As the kids toweled off, Judy grabbed her travel bag containing lunches, some towels, and other essentials. She checked her mobile. “Get your sandals,” she said. “I want to beat traffic.”

The community center was fairly new, built following a massive infrastructure project after the program rolled over the country. Judy briefly remembered the weeks of news coverage, celebrating the supposed heroism of the city’s investors. She had scarcely paid attention at the time.

As she pulled up to the parking entrance, she appreciated the architecture for the first time. A sunken amber-tinted sphere surrounded by a vortex of polygonal arms, like a steel squid reaching out of the earth to clutch a glass ball. The entire structure spanned two square city blocks.

The inside was almost entirely open space, a massive central hall extending into different areas, delineated only by arrangement of furniture, studio lighting, and blackout room dividers. Some of the areas had stages and audience seating. Others had benches and tables. Judy saw a stripper pole on one stage, next to a single chair. Open shower stalls lined the back wall, next to a row of enclosed bathroom stalls. A few girls and boys were already showering. The place was bustling with more bodies than Judy could count. There seemed to be two separate field trips accompanied by teachers, and a dozen more children who had come with parents. Every child was either naked or in some state of undress. One of the mothers was naked, talking pleasantly to her son as he casually tugged on his erection. The children seemed to be of all ages from six to eighteen, though most looked around Caitlin and Aaron’s age. Many of the boys were erect.

Caitlin skipped ahead, gawking while Aaron stuck close to Judy, looking around nervously, probably to see if anyone recognized him.

She put a hand on his shoulder. “Don’t worry sweetie. Almost everyone here is naked, too.”

He nodded. His cock was flaccid, but she noticed it swell as he looked at some of the girls standing about. One older girl locked eyes with him, waving and making a show of admiring his physique. He squeezed Judy’s hand, averting his gaze. Judy squeezed him back, rubbing the back of his hand with her thumb.

Since the classes had yet to begin, everyone mingled in the central hall, gathering around the different booths where kids could register for classes.

It wasn’t long before they found Cathy setting up her equipment. She sprung up, giving Judy an ecstatic hug. She was wearing a blue strapless bikini top with a metal ring exposing her cleavage, and a pair of matching bottoms. “I’m so glad you came!”

“Do you always wear a bikini when taking pictures?”

“Hey, nothing saying I can’t show off the assets.” Cathy wiggled her hips, winking at Aaron who couldn’t help but stare. “Anyway, it’s because one of my shoots calls for oil, and I don’t want to mess up my clothes.”

Caitlin stole a hug of her own. “So what are we doing today?”

“That’s a good question! We have a ton of different classes and activities running today. There’s lots for you two to pick from.”

“What kind of classes?” asked Aaron.

“Well, let’s see...” Cathy pointed about the hall to the different booths. “There’s lap dancing, body painting, rope techniques, intro to oral sex, and on and on. We got a budget increase last month--doubled the number of classes. There’s even a photography class. You guys should go visit the different booths and get a feel for what interests you. Then meet back with us here.

“How many do I have to pick?” Aaron asked.

Cathy reached in her bag and pulled out two notepads. She handed one to each kid. “Why don’t you write down ten preferences. You won’t get to do everything you pick, but it’ll help us figure out what your schedule should be.”

“What if I want to do everything?” Caitlin asked.

Cathy laughed. “Not enough time in the day. But I’m here every Tuesday. You can always come back.” She looked at Judy for approval, who was still processing everything.

“I don’t see why not,” Judy said.

Caitlin bounced off to visit the booths.

Aaron said, “What if I can’t pick ten?”

Cathy thought for a moment, then said, “If there are any empty spots in your schedule, you can just stick with me!”

He nodded, seemingly satisfied with that answer, then ran towards the booths to join his sister.

Cathy waited until he was out of earshot to speak. “Judes, what are you feeding your kids? You didn’t tell me Aaron was so massive!”

“Cathy, is that really appropriate? I hadn’t seen him naked in years before yesterday. Anyway, why would you need to know that?”

Cathy smiled. “Hello? Photographer? Trust me, dick size is extremely relevant to my job.”

Once again, Judy was flustered. Cathy’s unapologetically forward attitude always put her on the back foot. She decided to change the subject. “What did you mean your shoot calls for oil?”

Cathy shrugged. “Like I said yesterday, most of these classes are training for photo shoots. The market exploded after schools started producing sets as a primary funding method. Whatever sells on the market, the schools are going to invest in.”

Judy frowned. “Wait. So, it really is just porn?”

“That’s a little reductive. Some of it does fill that demand, but there are more reasons to do a photo shoot than selling porn.”

“What reason could there be for oil wrestling if not for people to get off to?”

“For one, these things aren’t mutually exclusive. Something can be erotic and also promotional or educational. But I did say it’s not a perfect system. You have to look at it in perspective. It’s an improvement on the way schools used to be funded, which was not at all. Would it be better if the Fed just funded schools directly? Sure! But that’s not the world we live in.”

“So the program just exists to sell pictures of kids ... well, you know...”

“Not necessarily. That’s just one way schools benefit from the program. It’s just a byproduct of the broader goal of the program. It’s all about harm reduction. Without the negative social pressures associated with sex and nudity, it’s harder for people to be hurt by those things. I think the goal itself is virtuous, even if the road to get there is rocky.”

“That sounds like backwards logic to me. We reduce the harm of something by increasing exposure to it?”

“Hey, you’re the teacher. You know as well as me, science isn’t always intuitive.”

“I don’t disagree with that. But, I don’t understand how you’d get that outcome.”

“I mean, just look around. This isn’t the same society we grew up in.”

Judy looked again, taking in the crowd of naked bodies surrounding them. While a few people did seem slightly nervous, no one seemed particularly upset. There was a palpably positive energy to the gathering. People smiled and chatted, as if this were the most normal thing in the world. Had she really been living under a rock for the last decade? Had society changed so fast without her noticing?

Aaron returned with only two items written down.

“Well,” Cathy said, “neither of these classes conflict, but that leaves two empty slots. Looks like you’re stuck with me after lunch, kiddo.”

“Sure, that’s okay with me,” Aaron said, smiling. Judy chuckled at his lack of subtlety.

Caitlin returned with her list completely filled out. “It was so hard to only pick ten!”

After looking over it, Cathy said “Looks like you picked the two classes Aaron is in. Would you prefer to share classes with your brother, or do you want me to prioritize the top of your list?”

Caitlin thought for a moment. “I guess I’ll stick with Aaron. There’s always next week, right?”

“Exactly!” Cathy jotted down a schedule and handed it to Judy. “This should make your job easier. Now you only have to convince one other photographer to send you today’s photos. You can thank me later.”

Judy read the paper, butterflies building in her stomach.

10:30 - Photography - Mia/Celeste 11:30 - Program Assistant - Mia/Celeste 12:30 - Lunch 13:30 - Sex Toys - Jacob/Cathy 14:30 - Oil Wrestling - Jacob/Cathy

Cathy clapped her hands. “Welp. Looks like you guys have two classes I’m not shooting for. I’ve got ten minutes to finish setting up. Why don’t we all regroup at lunch?”

Judy was flustered, still processing the words on the paper. “Where do we go now?”

Cathy pointed across the hall. “That’s the booth for their first two classes. I know the instructor from my shoots at Harburst. She’s a lot of fun!”

“Come on, mom,” Caitlin said, leading Judy by the hand. Aaron followed.

The instructor was a petite woman, wearing a short black hairstyle with an even shorter skirt. She squeezed Judy’s hand, introducing herself as Mia in a warm Kentucky accent. She gestured for Judy and the kids to find a spot.

Everyone was arranged on a circular array of gym mats, each placed next to a package of wet-wipes and small trash can. Besides Mia, there were two other adults present. One, Judy recognized as a father she’d seen at Caitlin’s dance lessons. He waved at her as if they’d just passed each other at the park. She smiled, meekly waving back.

The other adult, Judy clocked as the photographer, a muscular woman polishing the lens on an old DSLR. It looked like an antique. She wore a pair of frameless glasses and a body hugging dress that went to her knees, just transparent enough to see that she was nude underneath. Her neatly trimmed bush and areola were faintly visible. She smiled as Judy introduced herself. “It’s nice to meet you. My name is Celeste.” She shifted her attention to Caitlin and Aaron. “Do these two angels belong to you?”

Judy flushed, glancing at her children. “Oh, yes, thank you.” She thought for a moment, then added, “I’m putting together a report for the program this year. It’s my first time. Do you think...”

“Say no more! You need today’s photos for your report, right? It would be no trouble to send you those.”

Judy exhaled, relieved. “Thank you so much. What’s your email address?”

“Email? No one uses email these days. Do you have a GroupNet account?”

Judy nodded. “I think I already sent a request to join the event page.”

Celeste swiped in the air, presumably interacting with a virtual display on her glasses. “Great! I just approved your account. I’ll send the photos as soon as they’re available.”

Judy found her children sitting next to the father and his daughter. He stood, shaking her hand. “Hey, I’m Hank. I’m sure you remember me from Mrs. Auldin’s Dance classes? Well, my daughter Petra at least.” He gestured to his daughter, sitting next to Caitlin.

“Of course,” Judy said.

“Well, I’m glad I ran into you and your kids.” He glanced from Judy to her children. His gaze lingered on Caitlin’s naked body, looking her up and down. What was that look in his eyes?

Judy’s first reaction was anger. But what did she have to be angry about? Hadn’t she and Kale been looking at their children the same way? Wasn’t the whole point of the program to normalize looking?

After an awkward pause, Hank added, “Not that I ... I just mean it’s nice to see a couple friendly faces. Feels like the world is changing so fast, with the program and all.”

Judy suppressed a smirk. Was that honest? Or was he just playing it off? She realized it excited her to not know. “You’re right about things changing. I didn’t know anything about the program a few days ago.”

“Hey, join the club! I found out when Petra came home from school naked the other week. Now I can’t get her to wear anything. It takes getting used to.”

“Are you used to it, yet?”

He hesitated. “It’s growing on me, let’s say that.”

Judy smirked, thinking about Kale’s reaction to the whole ordeal. “Growing, huh?”

Hank laughed. “I walked right into that one.”

She laughed with him, sitting next to her children. “Don’t worry. I know what you mean.”

Just then, the overhead lights dimmed, leaving each classroom floating in a void, illuminated by the glow from clusters of studio lights. A quiet settled over the building as the different classes began.

Mia joined the group. “Welcome, y’all! I see a lot of new faces here. Some of you know me as Miss Gray from Harburst Elementary, but I’m just a volunteer today, so you can call me Mia.”

“Hello, Mia,” said the class.

Mia’s short skirt appeared even shorter from everyone’s seated position. Her thong panties peaked from under the hem, cupping her labia as if they were Intentionally designed to show camel toe. “Now, who’s interested in photography?”

Everyone raised their hands, including Aaron.

“I reckon you came to the right place, then. We’re going to break up the next hour into two sections. First, I’m going to cover how to use a modern camera. You’ll learn the different features and controls, and how to point and shoot. Then, for the remainder of the period, we’ll be doing mock photo shoots. Everyone should get a turn to be photographer and model.”

Celeste, who had been adjusting the lights, picked up her camera and joined Mia. “My name is Celeste. I’ll be assisting Mia for the next two classes as your photographer. If Mia is busy and you guys have any questions, just call me over.”

Mia continued, not missing a beat. “Now, I need y’all to split into groups of two. Each pair will share a camera, and after that you’re going to be model and photographer together, so pick someone you’re comfortable with.”

Everyone was more or less sitting in groups already, so it didn’t take long for the class to sort itself out. A few people shuffled around, finding partners. Petra appeared to be the odd one out. Mia offered to be her partner.

“No thanks,” Petra said, grabbing Hank’s arm. “I’m sticking with my dad.”

Mia turned to him. “Well, in that case, thank you for volunteering today, mister...”

“No mister. Hank is fine. And just doing my civic duty.” He mock-saluted, eliciting a smile from her.

Going clockwise around the circle, Mia began roll call. Two teenage boys who looked to be twins introduced themselves as Sam and Erik. One young man, introduced himself as Jeff. He looked to be about seventeen, and was paired with a third-grader named Lisa. As this continued, Celeste opened a large bin and began distributing camera bags to the pairs of children. The cameras inside were small and flat, almost like mobiles. Each of them was identical.

Sam raised his hand, looking at Celeste. “How come these aren’t like your one?”

Celeste touched the SLR camera hanging from her neck. “Most people don’t need an old model like this. I just prefer the physical controls.”

“Can we learn that one?” another kid asked.

Mia answered. “Maybe we can do a class like that in the future. But today, we’re going from theory to practice as quickly as possible. Don’t be fooled, these cameras are just as capable as Celeste’s. And they’re a lot easier for beginners.”

Finally, Mia began the lesson. She guided the students around the touchscreen interface, teaching them what each button and menu did. They learned to switch filters and modes, how to point and shoot, and how to access and review photos. When aiming the camera, guiding lines and arrows overlaid the screen, to assist with framing the subject. It was intuitive enough that everyone was up to speed in less than ten minutes. Caitlin and Aaron took turns experimenting with the camera, scrolling through the different settings, taking photos of the floor, each other, and Judy.

One of the students raised her hand. “Where’s auto mode? Even my mobile has auto mode.”

“We’ve disabled it for this lesson,” Mia said. “We want y’all to get a feel for timing things on your own. No auto mode can match the judgement of an experienced photographer, and you gotta start learning somewhere.” When she was sure there were no more questions, she continued. “For the rest of the class, we’re going to do several ten minute shoots. Whoever is holding the camera now will go first, then you’ll alternate with your partner when the timer goes off. For the first two shoots, I want the models to take charge. Photographers, just hang back and try to capture whatever happens. For now, we’re just feeling things out. I’ll observe how y’all are doing, and I’ll give you each pointers and advice.”

With her go-ahead, everyone holding a camera began taking pictures of their partner. Judy watched as Hank began snapping photos of Petra, who giggled, turning this way and that, her red locks bouncing around her slim, naked shoulders.

Caitlin snapped a photo of Aaron, who self-consciously moved to cover his erection, but stopped himself. She took another picture.

Celeste expertly weaved between the groups, taking photos of everyone without getting in anyone’s way. Mia also made the rounds, pausing to offer guidance to the models who seemed self conscious, and to the photographers struggling with composition.

Aaron stood awkwardly, shifting his weight from one foot to the other.

“Aaron, you have to pose and stuff!” said Caitlin.

Mia approached Judy and her children. “What’s the matter Aaron? You seem uncomfortable.”

He looked from her short skirt to her face. “Um. I’m not sure what to do.”

“Why don’t you look around the class for inspiration?”

Aaron did so, and Judy took the opportunity to look, herself. Of the girls posing, many were dancing or doing gymnastics. One of the twin boys (Judy wasn’t sure if it was Sam or Erik) was masturbating. He jerked himself, thrusting his hips as his brother snapped pic after pic. Another boy was practicing what looked like tai chi.

“Can I do yoga?” Aaron asked.

“Of course! You can do whatever you like.”

Aaron nodded. He began his usual yoga routine. Caitlin was ecstatic, drawn into the moment, crawling around her brother to get the best angles, though she was mostly concerned with capturing closeups of his genitals.

When the timer beeped, everyone switched places, passing the camera to their partner.

Mia said, “Hank, now that you’re the model, you’ll have to disrobe.”

Hank handed the camera to Petra, and the whole class quieted to watch the grown man unbutton his shirt. He looked around, smiling nervously as he tossed it to the floor. He unbuckled his belt, then pulled his pants and underwear down. His hard-on slapped against his belly after catching the waistband. Celeste knelt to snap a photo of Petra, staring in awe at her nude father. His penis stood about the same length as Aaron’s, but thicker, and circumcised. Body hair covered his torso, though his pubic region was recently shaved. From Petra’s wide eyes, it was clear this was the first time she’d seen her father like this. She giggled, and began taking pictures. He took it in stride, turning in a circle for her. His penis bobbed as he mimicked the way she’d posed for him. Judy couldn’t help but imagine Caitlin and Kale in their places.

Mia tapped her watch. “Alright, alright, y’all have your own shoots to do.”

Everyone peeled themselves away from the show and resumed what they were doing. Caitlin briefly looked around at the students, dancing, posing, and touching themselves, then looked at Aaron, idly holding the camera. She knelt on the gym mat, tugging on her bottom lip. She traced her fingertip in circles around her vulva, teasing herself, pulling and pushing at her labia. Judy was electric with excitement. Watching her daughter masturbate never ceased to make her heart race. But now she could see several others were watching as well.

“Don’t forget to take pictures,” Mia said, placing a hand on Aaron’s shoulder.

“O-okay.” He trained the camera on his sister and began taking photos. As he moved, lines and guides danced around the camera’s screen. He adjusted his stance to steady them.

Caitlin laid back on the mat, opening her legs to give Aaron, and the students who happened to be looking, a better view. Her labia parted, visibly wet with arousal. She moaned, closing her eyes, trapping her little clit between her fingers and stroking it. Aaron continued to snap photos while Judy struggled to not sneak her hand between her own legs. By the eight minute mark, Caitlin was in her own world, rhythmically stroking her clit, hips thrusting as her orgasm washed over her. Aaron crouched between her legs, taking photos as she came, legs twitching, juices pooling on the mat. Judy squeezed her legs together, nearly going over the edge, herself.

Another boy across the group began to moan. Judy looked to see Jeff pumping his erection while gawking at Caitlin, his cum landing at his feet. Lisa, despite looking half Jeff’s age, didn’t seem perturbed in the slightest. She inched closer and continued to snap pics of him jacking himself, as if it were the most normal thing in the world.

“That’s ten minutes!” Mia said as the timer started to beep. “That was beautiful. I’m so glad to see y’all are taking to this so naturally. Now we’re going to mix things up. For the next two shoots, I want the photographers to take charge. Models, listen to what your partner tells you. At the same time, photographers, you should observe your partner’s comfort levels. This part of the lesson is about communication more than anything.”

Caitlin finished cleaning herself up, then took the camera from Aaron. She grew a mischievous grin that Judy was beginning to recognize. The same she’d worn last night, before climbing onto Kale’s lap, kissing him at Judy’s request. It was like kerosene on Judy’s arousal, daring her to push herself farther. Daring her to give into her lust. Did Caitlin realize the effect she was having on her mother?

“Can I see your butt again?”

Aaron shrugged, turning to show Caitlin his backside.

“No, I mean ... Get on your hands and knees.”

He did so, looking at her expectantly as she got behind him on the mat, clicking away on the camera.

“Can you spread yourself?”

He hesitated for just a moment, then reached back with one hand, pulling his cheek to the side, showing her his asshole.

“Do it with both hands.”

He leaned forward on his chest, spreading himself with both hands.

Caitlin’s voice grew softer, her cheeks red. “Put a finger inside?”

Aaron gasped as he penetrated himself. “It’s dry. It’s not as easy as in the shower.”

After taking more photos, she lay on her own belly, presumably to capture his penis in the shot. “Can you make your thing squirt again?”

“I don’t know,” he said, withdrawing his finger, rolling into a sitting position. “It’s hard to do it more than once.”

“Can you try?”

He nodded, grasping his cockhead. Seemingly in a trance, he he began to stroke himself, using his precum as lube. She continued to direct him, posing him every which way; standing, laying down, legs in the air, all while encouraging him to keep masturbating.

Judy stared rapturously as everything else faded away. There was only Aaron, submitting to every direction Caitlin gave him, his reluctance lost to this intimate moment. Judy caught herself breathing in time with his stroking. Images of his cum filled her mind: splashing on the shower floor; landing on Caitlin’s bare stomach; dripping down her vulva; on her finger as she tasted it. Judy slowed her breathing, trying to regain control, though she didn’t have the strength to look away.

As if no time had passed, the timer beeped, and she was back in the recreation center. Aaron hadn’t managed to orgasm. Caitlin looked disappointed as she handed him the camera.

“What do you want me to do?” Caitlin asked, when Mia gave the go-ahead.

“That dance you did yesterday ... Could you do it again?”

Caitlin answered with a wide smile. “You liked it? I haven’t practiced that routine much yet.”

Aaron nodded enthusiastically. “It was really good!”

Her eyes lit up, and she started to dance like yesterday. Though Aaron was the director, Caitlin didn’t need much direction. She expertly twirled, gyrating her hips, caressing her slight breasts, brushing her fingers against her hard nipples. As a dancer, Caitlin had always excelled at the top of her class. She had an uncanny ability to learn entirely new styles with very little practice. She moved with the same grace and sureness she always did. Did she learn this on the internet, or in class? Judy made a mental note to sit in on Caitlin’s next dance lesson.

Judy’s attention was drawn by Petra’s voice. “Dad? Do you ever play with yourself?”

Hank’s eyes caught Judy’s gaze, and he blushed. He forced his attention back to his daughter. “Um. Yeah, of course. It’s completely normal to touch yourself.”

“Can you do it now?”

His brow wrinkled with concern. “Are you sure you want to see that?”

She nodded. “Basically everyone else did it. And I want to see yours ... You know ... When it comes.”

Judy held her breath as Hank began to tentatively stroke himself. Petra began snapping photos as he found his rhythm. Less than an hour ago, Judy hadn’t known this man well enough to remember his name. Now she was watching him masturbate for his daughter. How long before it would be Kale, touching himself in front of Caitlin and Aaron? At the rate things were progressing, Judy wasn’t sure she could prevent that from happening. She wasn’t sure she wanted to.

She turned to see Caitlin backing towards Aaron, slowly shaking her ass with each step, stopping just shy of bumping into him. “You’re my director, right? What do you want me to do?”

“I-I don’t know.”

“What? You don’t like my dancing?” She slowed to a stop.

“No, of course I do. It’s really ... You’re really good.”

“What part did you like best?”

“Just now ... When you were shaking your butt.”

Caitlin beamed with appreciation. She began to slowly dance again, rocking her hips back and forth. She leaned forward, hands on her knees, increasing her tempo until she was full on twerking. She bumped into his penis, causing him to gasp. She watched him from over her shoulder as she shifted her weight, deliberately bouncing his dick against her round butt.

He squirmed in place, though he didn’t stop her. Instead, he raised the camera, taking several photos of her backside making contact with his sensitive member. He jumped as she took another step back, the underside of his cock sliding up between her cheeks. He reflexively pulled away and Caitlin groaned at the loss of contact. “J-just getting a different angle,” he said, kneeling behind her.

“Oh ... How’s this, then?” She bent at the waist, touching the floor with one hand as she angled her pussy towards him. She slid her free hand between her legs, rocking her sex against her fingers.

The timer beeped again, bringing everyone back to reality, except Hank who was laying on the floor, eyes closed as he fervently stroked himself. “It’s coming!”

Petra knelt beside him, snapping pic after pic as his cock erupted, covering his torso with ropes of cum. He panted, thrusting his hips as he pumped out several more spurts. Finally, he opened his eyes and looked at Petra.

“Wow, dad. That was so awesome.”

Realizing where he was, he sat up to find everyone watching him. He blushed, covering himself as he reached for the packet of wet-wipes. “I got a bit carried away.”

“Not at all,” Mia said, standing over him. “It’s perfectly natural. And by the way, you shouldn’t cover yourself. I know you’re not technically a student, but program rules still apply while you’re participating. Besides, it sets a bad example for the kids.” She used her sandaled foot to nudge his knee to the side. From that angle, her barely covered pussy would be right in his eyeline. She was clearly flirting with him.

“Oh,” he said, taken aback. “Uh ... of course.” He opened his legs so everyone could watch as he wiped himself down.

The overhead lights began to brighten, like a theater after the show. Mia turned to the class. “That’s it, everyone! The next period begins in ten minutes. For those of you not sticking around for my next class, finish cleaning up and go check with your teacher or parent. You can find the showers and bathrooms along the wall in that direction.”

Students began filing towards the showers and other classes. Caitlin and Aaron each claimed individual shower stalls.

On shaking legs, Judy found a free bathroom stall, closing the door behind her. Her heart raced as images from the past hour replayed in her mind. She pulled her leggings down and cupped herself, trying not to moan. She was thankful for the running showers nearby, drowning the sound of her fingers plunging in and out of her soaking pussy. She clenched the toilet seat as she came, her vagina muscles contracting around her fingers. It took another several minutes to compose herself.

When she returned, Caitlin and Aaron were already back at the mats, toweling off. Aaron seemed a lot less shy about watching his sister, now. Hank and Petra stepped out of a shower stall, holding hands as they made their way back. Jeff, Lisa, and the twins seemed to have gone to other classes.

In short time, the rest of the class gathered. The lights dimmed as Mia and Celeste reintroduced themselves. Once again, each student said their name as they were called on. Among the new faces, a pair of girls were lost in a make-out session. Mia had to call on them twice to snap them out of it. They introduced themselves as Emeri and Yui. They were sisters, in grades nine and eleven respectively.

As the class began, Mia explained the role of a program assistant. Basically, it was an entry point for program related careers, such as coordinator, photographer, and educator. Most assistants worked closely with photographers, doing makeup, adjusting lights, and helping to pose and “fluff” models, among other things. It was kind of like being an intern: a jack-of-all-trades volunteer position that was useful for building up one’s resume or college application.

“I’m not going to lie to you,” Mia said. “It can be hard, and varied work. But you can get a lot of job experience this way, and it can be extremely rewarding. Most program workers today started out as assistants, including Celeste and myself.”

The class was more academic this time around, focusing mostly on lighting. Judy was grateful for the brief opportunity to cool down. Mia covered the basics of positioning, soft vs hard lighting, bounce vs direct, and how to achieve different results with small tweaks. In the second half of the class, several volunteers were called up to act as examples. Mia posed the models while challenging the students to create specific lighting conditions with the equipment.

With ten minutes to spare, Mia called on Petra, who happily skipped to the center of the class, extending her arms towards Hank. “Come on, dad!”

Hank looked to Mia, who waved him over, barely suppressing a grin. “You heard the girl.”

Hank joined his daughter, looking around bashfully. He was still naked, and once again the center of attention. Mia had them pose in a chaste hug, his arms over her shoulders, her hands on his lower back. He flinched as her hair brushed against his penis. It began to quickly grow.

Mia bit her lip for just a second. If Judy hadn’t been watching, she might not have caught the reaction. “Why don’t you hug your dad tighter? You know, like he just bought you a really awesome birthday present.”

Petra thought for a moment, then got into the role, a smile spreading across her face. Hank gasped as she wrapped her arms around his back, his penis sliding against her skin. Father and daughter stared mouth agape between themselves, the head of his dick poking up just below her nipple.

As the Emeri took her turn with the lighting equipment, Mia shook her head at Hank and Petra. “This isn’t quite working. We’re not seeing enough contrast with your backs to everyone. Petra, can you lay face up? And Hank, just kneel over her.”

Hank let out a sigh of relief as Petra broke the hug to lay on the mat. He knelt awkwardly beside her.

“Hmm, that’s not quite it,” Mia said, making it sound like she was workshopping the idea. Judy had the feeling Mia already knew exactly what she wanted. “Try putting one leg on each side of her.”

He swung his leg over Petra’s body, straddling her midsection, his erection bobbing less than two feet above her chest.

“That’s a lot better,” Mia said. “I think we’re almost there, but can you make yourself lower? So you’re casting a shadow over Petra’s body.”

He widened his stance, bending his knees, his dick now inches away from her chest. She looked up at him, nothing but adoration on her face.

“The shadow is still a bit too high. Could you angle yourself down a little?”

He did a double take. “Oh ... Uh ... sure...” He grasped the base of his penis, pushing it down so it was parallel with her body. As he squeezed, precum drooled from his dick, dripping onto her left nipple. He muttered an apology and slid his hand forward to scoop what he could, gasping as he inadvertently stroked himself in the process.

“Now, I know this pose is stimulating, but please try to hold still.”

“Right ... Sorry...” He returned his hand to position, another bead of precum already dripping down. Judy’s heart fluttered at the sight. If he were to come in this position, it would be all over his daughter’s face. Judy felt movement to her left, and was surprised to find Caitlin quietly masturbating, staring raptly at the scene.

Mia turned to Emeri, who was standing idly by the equipment, watching everything unfold. “See the soft shadow that Hank’s penis is casting on Petra? From what we learned earlier, what would you do to make that shadow sharper?”

After considering this, Emeri turned a knob, decreasing the size of the light source. Sure enough, the shadow under Hank’s penis came into focus.

“That’s wonderful! I’m glad you were paying attention,”

Yui was the last student to take a turn, swapping places with her younger sister.

Mia checked the time. “We’re just about done, so just one more challenge. How would you make the shadow darker?”

Yui pulled the spotlight forward on its adjustable arm, angling it to center Hank’s shadow on Petra’s chest. As the light moved, it refracted in the trails of precum dripping down her skin. The shadow of his dick grew darker, but fuzzier. Yui thought for a moment, then turned the dial some more, sharpening it. She spent several minutes playing with the distance and size until it was perfect.

Mia clapped enthusiastically, prompting some applause from the other students. “Absolutely magnificent! I would have accepted just moving the light closer, but you kept the hardness of the shadow as well. I’m very impressed. I think--”

Before she could continue, a bell chimed over the loudspeaker, announcing the start of lunch hour. The overhead lights began to brighten again.

“Huh,” Mia said. “I don’t usually lose track of time like that. I guess that wraps everything up for today. Go meet up with your group or whoever you arrived with. There’ll be lunches available near the entrance, and plenty of seating on the patio, just outside. I hope to see y’all again soon!”

Celeste also said her goodbyes, and the class began dispersing. Hank seemed relieved to abandon his pose, helping Petra to her feet. She wiped his precum off her chest as he collected his clothes. Yui and Emeri turned to Aaron, pausing as they passed by.

“My sister thinks you have a really pretty dick,” said Yui.

Emeri smacked her sister in the arm, laughing indignantly. “Oh my god, shut up! That’s what you said!”

Aaron was speechless, staring as they continued on.

“He really does, though,” Caitlin said dreamily.

Judy wasn’t sure if she should laugh or faint. This was all so surreal.

They found Cathy near the entrance, holding a stack of pre-cooked lunch trays. “Come on! I grabbed us a table.” She leaned in towards Judy. “There are mojitos, and you look like you could use one.”

They exited through a set of tinted glass doors onto an outdoor patio, partially obscured from the street by vines growing along a wooden lace fence. The entire space was carpeted with artificial grass.

Caitlin removed her sandals, taking exaggerated steps. “It’s so soft,” she said to Aaron.

One mojito later and Judy was already feeling buzzed. She sat, listening to Caitlin breathlessly describe the past two hours to Cathy. For her part, Cathy calmly nodded, saying “mhm” and “I see”, watching Judy’s face.

Judy tried not to react to Caitlin’s words, nor the memories they brought forward when she closed her eyes. Cathy’s gaze felt like a spotlight on her. A part of her thought it was strange, hiding her feelings after being so open with Kale. It wasn’t like anyone was going to judge her for being aroused. Certainly not Cathy. But she couldn’t shake the social conditioning that she wasn’t supposed to be enjoying any of this, and that all this was wrong on some level, if supposedly pragmatic.

As Caitlin recounted her shoots with Aaron, Cathy’s gaze shifted to him, and to his erection poking up from just below the table. It didn’t get any less weird for Judy, seeing someone checking her kids out. Weird, but on some level exciting. Aaron was pretending to be too concerned with his lunch to hear the story, but the red in his cheeks gave him away. Judy felt bad, but was relieved to not be the subject of Cathy’s curiosity for just a moment.

Judy spotted Yui and Emeri sitting several tables away, whispering at each other and glancing in Aaron’s direction. The younger girl clearly had a crush on him. Judy imagined Aaron posing with the two of them. She imagined him joining in on one of their make-out sessions. She clenched her legs, willing herself to stop.

After chewing a bite of her meal, Caitlin continued her run-on sentence. “ ... and then the class ended, but Petra’s dad was still playing with himself, and then he squirted, and he made a cute face, and his sperm got everywhere, and then...”

Cathy arched her eyebrows at Judy, who lightly shrugged, trying to play it down. She forced a smile, meeting Cathy’s eyes.

When the story was finally done, both kids had finished eating.

Cathy closed her eyes, thoughtfully. “That’s quite the day you three have had so far.”

Caitlin smiled, ear to ear. “Yeah, it was really cool! Thanks for inviting us here, Cathy.”

Aaron looked up from his empty dish, nodding. “Um, yeah. Thanks.”

Cathy shook her hands over her head. “Nonsense! You don’t need to thank me. I’m happy to see you guys here. It’s all my pleasure, trust me.

Just then, the younger sister Emeri approached the table. “Hey”, she said, waving at Aaron. She briefly looked back to Yui, who was pantomiming from across the patio, egging her on. She glanced from Aaron to Caitlin. “Did you two wanna come sit with us?”

Aaron’s typical shyness kicked in. He looked from Emeri to his mother, unable to reply.

Caitlin picked up the ball. “Can we, mom?”

Cathy butted in. “That sounds like a great idea! There’s still time before the next class. Your mom and I can keep each other entertained until then.” She placed her hand over Judy’s, surprising her.

Judy looked from Cathy to her kids. “I don’t see why not. Just stay nearby so I don’t lose track of you two.”

Caitlin bounced up, following Emeri to her table. Aaron looked unsure, but quickly followed behind. Once they were alone, Cathy clasped her hands around her glass, leaning forward. “So, what do you think so far?”

Judy tensed up, laughing nervously. “I’m not sure. This is a major culture shock for me. I think my brain is still catching up.”

“Do you have any reservations about anything specific?”

“Specific?” Judy sighed. “It’s the whole thing. It’s like this is just an excuse to exploit children.”

“We talked about this. That’s not what the program is--”

“I know, but that’s just how it feels.”

Cathy paused, waving at a waitress to order refills, before turning back to her friend. “Then why did you bring your kids here? Why do the program at all?”

Judy shook her head. “I can say something is bad and still feel a pressure to participate in it.”

“It’s interesting that you’d say that.”

“What? What does that mean?”

Cathy shrugged. “Well, I feel the same way. It’s true, it is exploitative. As a society, we used to export most of our exploitation. Now it’s everywhere. That doesn’t make it good, but it does make it less avoidable. That’s just the way politics happened to progress after the old parties broke apart. But that’s the entire economic system incentivizing that exploitation. The core principles of the program are respectable, and that’s what’s pushed by advocates, and regular people like us.”

A young waitress stopped by, filling the two empty glasses from a pitcher. Cathy thanked her.

Judy hardly noticed. “Yes, I caught up with the history yesterday for class. I understand it, but it...”

“But what?”

“It just feels wrong.”

“What specifically? Can you expand on that?”

“For starters, it’s not really a choice if you’re disadvantaged by not doing it. I may not have a sociology degree, but I know a little about how statistics work. Some people will fail in life from not participating. And some who participate will experience unwanted sexual contact. It’s a non zero amount.”

“You’re right, and those things are worth thinking about. Someone who does the program might feel more pressured to do things they wouldn’t otherwise. I think it’s fair to say that’s coercive.”

Judy waved her hands in disbelief. “If you know it’s coercive, then why are you so enthusiastic about it?”

Cathy bristled slightly. “I take pride in my work. The reduction of social stigma is just one of the ways the program does more good than bad. And there’s coersion in every level of society. That’s not enough to write something off. The real problem is the profit motive. That’ll exist with or without the program. Anyway, I think we’re beating around the bush. There’s something else bothering you, and I think you know what. You were never very good at poker.”

Judy shrank. “What do you mean?”

“Don’t even try. Your eyes told me everything when Caitlin was talking. You can say it. You were turned on. I think you’re doing the program because you want to. Not because you think you have to.”

The wind was completely out of Judy’s sails. She knew denying it wouldn’t work. Cathy had always been able to read her like a book. “Maybe you’re right ... But that doesn’t make it okay ... It’s not normal for me to feel that way...”

Cathy gently placed her hand over Judy’s. “It’s more normal than you think.”

“Is it?”

Cathy laughed. “Have you looked around? Tell me, how do you think Petra’s father was feeling earlier as he jerked himself off? Platonic? Indifferent?”

Judy lowered her voice. “What about you? Do you ... do you get turned on when doing your shoots?”

“Of course I do. Whether behind or in front of the camera, research shows most people get aroused from those kinds of situations. And the numbers go up with repeated exposure. A large part of attraction is just social normalization.”

They sat in silence for several minutes. In that time, something slowly shifted, like a heavy rock sliding off Judy’s shoulders. She downed the rest of her second glass and quickly began to feel more than buzzed. “Maybe it’s normal, then. Maybe I’m normal for ... for getting turned on.” She blushed. “But that doesn’t mean it’s okay.”

“Do you want to stop? It’s not too late to just take your kids and go home, you know?”

Judy looked at her kids talking with the two girls, smiling and bantering. Aaron was blushing, hiding a smile of his own. Judy shook her head. “I’m going to stick with it. I guess there’s just more to talk through.”

Cathy finished her own glass. “In that case, you’ll have plenty more time to talk about it. You’ll bee seeing a lot of me this week.” She stood, swinging her bag over her bare shoulder. “But for now, we’ve got a class to get to. You remember which booth was mine?”

“Already?” Judy checked her mobile, confirming there was only ten minutes before the next period. “Uh, yes. I remember.”

“Wonderful. I’ll meet you and the kids there. I’m gonna go set up.”

As Cathy left, Judy collected the kids, trying and failing to shake off that second mojito. When the next class began, she was still feeling drunk. The students sat in a half circle, facing a large table with an assortment of sex toys. There were dildos, vibrators, crops, collars, and more, in more shapes and sizes than Judy had ever seen. The lights dimmed again as a muscular man wearing only a pair of gym shorts stepped towards the table and introduced himself as Jacob, a physed teacher from the local high school. He let Cathy introduce herself, then took attendance.

Once again, the class was broken into two sections. For the first half, Jacob held up each toy, explaining its use, answering questions as they came. He explained the importance of erogenous zones, general safety tips, and of different techniques for using each toy. He handed them around for students to examine. “For now, only touch with your hands,” he said. “You’ll have time to experiment after.”

Caitlin and Aaron held each of the toys, considering their weight, size, and texture, before passing them on to the other students. As the toys reached the end of the line, Cathy returned them to the table, wiping them down. Caitlin squeezed an egg shaped device and it started buzzing in her hands. “Aaron look, I bet this feels really good.”

Aaron blushed, taking the egg from her. He could only nod.

After thirty minutes, Jacob shifted gears. “Alright. Now that you’ve got a feel for everything, I bet you have an idea of what you’d like to try out. Please try not to hog anything, and make sure to wipe down whatever you use for the next person. The rest of this class is completely freeform. Cathy and I can come around and answer questions any time. Other than that, please have fun and respect each other!”

The students lined up and began to pick out toys. Caitlin and Aaron returned with egg vibrators. She switched hers on, holding the buzzing device to her nipples and giggling, watching Aaron copy her actions on his own body. She placed the egg lower, tracing circles around her mons, inhaling sharply as it touched her clit. Aaron followed suit, lightly brushing the egg against the head of his penis, jumping at each contact. Caitlin slid the device between her lips, wetting it with her juices and moaning out loud. “Ohh, wow!”

Aaron began to rub the egg along his penis, which throbbed and twitched, leaking copious amounts precum onto the toy. “It feels so weird!”

“Yeah,” Caitlin agreed, closing her eyes as she worked the egg up and down, teasing her vaginal entrance. “But good weird.”

By now, everyone was masturbating and experimenting with the different toys. The sounds of moaning and panting filled the room. Several boys were thrusting into handheld artificial vaginas. Jacob squeezed a bottle of lube onto a girl’s pussy as she carefully worked a thin dildo into herself. Another girl was riding a portable sybian. Judy felt like she was going to explode. Cathy shot her a knowing smile, silently kneeling beside Caitlin and Aaron to photograph them as they watched each other masturbate. She leaned over to them, whispering to try out some of the other toys. Caitlin’s eyes lit up at the idea. She nodded, dragging Aaron back to the table. This time, she returned with a thin, hard vibrator. She flicked it on, trailing it down her body, eyes half-lidded, mouth agape. She pressed it into her vagina, slowly working it into herself, twitching as it stimulated her from the inside. This was clearly not Caitlin’s first time with a toy inside her. Judy wondered what she was using at home.

Aaron returned from the table with a thick cylinder that read “realistic vaginal action” on the side. It was more sophisticated than any pocket pussy Judy had ever seen. Jacob had described it as self-lubricating, and with heated actuators that simulated the feeling of a real vagina. Aaron stopped inq place to watch Caitlin slowly fucking herself with her vibrator. Without taking his eyes away, he got to his knees, placing his dick at the opening of the toy. Judy held her breath as he slid himself into it. He moaned, drawing Caitlin’s attention.

“Does it feel good?” she asked, staring up at him as she began to increase her tempo.

Aaron nodded, pulling it halfway off his dick, then sliding back in. Caitlin let out a breathy “wow” as she watched. Encouraged, he switched the device on, his eyes going wide. He moaned as it presumably began to pulsate and stimulate him. Once he adjusted to the sensation, he began to slide it back and forth, thrusting his hips with each stroke.

Judy could hardly contain herself. She could feel her juices flowing freely from her pussy. Cathy stopped by to capture the moment multiple times, always nodding or smirking in Judy’s direction. Judy wasn’t sure how much time had passed when Aaron began to come. His muscles clenched as he moaned, thrusting a final time into the device, his cum dripping out around his cock, onto the mat.

Caitlin groaned, continuing to fuck herself. “No fair ... Not again...”

When Aaron recovered from the moment, he pulled out, his soft penis oozing onto the floor. He grabbed some wipes and cleaned himself up. Jacob stopped by and showed him how to place the device in clean mode, inside its case. Aaron absently perused the table, mostly watching Caitlin from over his shoulder.

When the bell finally rang, Caitlin let out another frustrated groan. She had still yet to orgasm since first period. She seemed to be glaring daggers at Aaron. Jacob sent the students to shower and find their next classes. Judy stood, feeling slightly less drunk than earlier, but desperately needing to pee. When she returned from the bathroom, Cathy and Jacob had already put away the toys. They were now sliding the table away from the center of the room, revealing an inflatable swimming pool underneath, full of baby oil.

Aaron returned, toweling himself off, followed shortly by Caitlin, then one by one, the rest of the class. Emeri and Yui joined the group, taking a seat next to Aaron. Jacob wasted almost no time with introductions, speeding through roll call. He had everyone choose their wrestling opponent, which took only a few minutes. There were twenty students in total, which left time for ten five minute matches. The rules were simple: pin down your opponent for ten seconds within the time limit, using any means besides hitting, scratching, hair pulling, or anything meant to cause harm. “If the time runs out, that’s a draw,” he said. “To be clear, there’s no prize for winning. This is only for fun.”

The first match was between two ninth grade boys. They climbed into the pool, each slipping and rolling over the other as they tried to pin each other down. Judy’s heart fluttered as both kids quickly became slick with oil, their erections brushing and butting against each other. They each came close to pinning the other, but the five minutes passed without victory. Cathy helped them both out of the pool.

Yui and Emeri were next. Despite being two years younger, Emeri held her own fairly well. It wasn’t until Yui began to play dirty, that she gained the upper hand. She slid her arm between Emeri’s legs, deliberately stimulating her. Emeri gasped, falling onto her back. Yui seized the moment, pinning her sister in a sixty-nine position, cupping her vulva. Emeri moaned, barely noticing Jacob’s countdown as Yui’s palm massaged her pussy. The moment Yui won, she let her sister up. “Thanks a lot,” Emeri said sarcastically.

Several more matches continued in this fashion, until it was Caitlin and Aaron’s turn. They climbed into the pool, locking eyes as Jacob signalled for them to begin. Aaron wasted no time, darting to Caitlin’s left and catching her off guard. She yelped as he swept his foot under her leg, throwing her off balance. He tried to break her fall, losing his own balance in the process. He scrambled to his hands and knees, pinning her legs under his. The countdown only lasted for two seconds. Caitlin tickled his sides, breaking free and rolling him over as he squirmed defensively.

A sly smile crossed her face. She held his wrists over his head, placing all her weight on him, her pussy sliding along his leg. His penis quickly hardened again as it slid against her belly. Aaron moaned as Caitlin struggled to hold him in place, inadvertently jerking him off with her body. Jacob began the countdown. In a last ditch effort, Aaron leaned forward and licked her nose. She recoiled just long enough for him to free his hands, launching a tickle attack on her sides.

“Ah!” Caitlin pulled away, giving Aaron the purchase to buck her off. He pinned her, face down, placing a knee between her legs, his arms under her shoulders in a grapple. As the countdown began, her struggling turned into grinding. Just as Aaron won the match, Caitlin began to come, twitching and humping her pussy against his leg, much to his surprise. She whimpered as her bucking began to slow. “Oh, god,” she whispered.

Aaron came to his senses and climbed off her. “Are you okay?”

Caitlin looked over her shoulder for a moment before smiling and nodding. She pulled herself to a seated position as Cathy helped them both out of the pool.

Several matches followed, but Judy almost couldn’t focus on them. Things had already progressed beyond her imagination. It was as though she’d outpaced her ability to absorb stimulation. Her cup was overflowing. Before long, the class was over. The overhead lights kicked in, Jacob and Cathy said their goodbyes to the class, and everyone began to line up for the showers. Judy watched Cathy strip off her bikini, claiming a shower of her own. She found herself staring as Cathy lathered her naked body, smiling occasionally in Judy’s direction. Judy forced herself to stop, straightening herself out and taking stock of everything in her bag.

With the kids clean and everyone getting ready to go, Judy met up with Cathy, who had thrown on a very short robe and a pair of panties. “So, what time should I come over tomorrow?”

Caitlin and Aaron both exchanged looks. They spoke in unison. “You’re coming over tomorrow?”

Cathy laughed, “That’s right, I’m going to help your mom take photos. Judy, didn’t you tell them?”

Caitlin yipped in excitement. Even Aaron could barely contain his smile at the news.

Judy shrugged, feeling embarrassed. “I guess it slipped my mind. It’s good you’re helping, cause it’ll give me more space to keep track of things.”

“I’ll say,” Cathy said. She gave her friend a concerned look.

Judy responded with a hug. Caitlin and Aaron stole hugs of their own, saying their goodbyes. Caitlin monologued the entire ride home, speculating breathlessly about Cathy’s visit tomorrow. Aaron sat contentedly, gazing out the window.

Judy woke as Kale entered the bedroom. “You alive in here?”

She nodded, clearing her throat.

He laughed. “Yeah, Caitlin said you crashed hard after you ordered dinner.”

She rubbed her eyes. “I don’t even remember ordering ... What time is it?”

“Just after five,” he said, beginning to remove his work clothes. “Don’t worry, I already checked on the kids. They’re playing computer games. You want to have a shower with me?”

Judy smiled, pulling herself out from the sheets. Feeling somewhat rested, and seeing her husband naked, her libido picked up almost exactly where it left off. “Yes, sir.”

Once they were both under the water, she pushed him against the tiled wall, taking him in a deep kiss. She reached between them trailing her nails along his shaft.

“Mmm, fuck,” he said. “I’m guessing you had a good day.”

Judy moaned at just the thought of it. She stepped around him, placing her hands against the wall as she presented her ass to him. “Fuck me, and I’ll tell you all about it.”

Halfway through her retelling of Caitlin and Aaron’s wrestling match, Kale began to come. He dug his nails into her hips, pounding into her and grunting, warming her insides with his cum. She reached between her legs and diddled herself, bringing herself off quickly after. As the two washed up, she finished recounting the story.

“Jesus,” Kale said when it was over. “And they’re gonna send you photos?”

“Yeah. We can probably look at them later.”

They stepped out of the shower together, drying off and donning their typical nightwear.

“How did Aaron seem when you saw him?” Judy asked.

“Better than yesterday. Good, even. Cathy really is a mood booster for the kid, huh?”

Judy chuckled. “That’s probably a part of it. I think he’s getting more comfortable with everything.” She hung her towel over the bathroom door, then sat on the bed. “I think we need to talk to Caitlin.”

“What about?”

“Everything. I don’t know. I just have so many questions. I need you with me.”

“You mean like, her ... aptitude for all this stuff?”

Judy nodded, blushing.

Kale slipped on a robe, unlocking the bedroom door. “Well, let’s have some dinner, then we can have a chat with her.”

Caitlin sat naked on her bed, staring at her toes. “Am I in trouble?”

“No,” said Kale. “Nothing like that, sweetheart.”

Judy sat next to her on the bed. “We just want to ask you some questions.”

Caitlin looked up at her mother. “Like what?”

Judy looked at Kale, clearing her throat before speaking. “Well, it’s about the program. We’re guessing you already knew some things about it before yesterday.”

Caitlin beamed. “Yeah, of course! All my friends talk about it.”

Judy nodded, considering how to phrase the next question. “Has anyone ever touched you, or asked you to touch them?”

Caitlin shook her head, eyes wide. “No, not ever. Except when me and Aaron touched today.”

“What about the dancing? That stuff you were doing today ... That’s pretty advanced. Did you learn that during dance lessons?”

“Some of it. I looked some moves up on the internet.”

Judy nodded. “I thought that might be the case.”

“What other things do you look up on the internet?” asked Kale.

Caitlin blushed, hesitating to reply.

Judy placed a hand on her leg. “No need to be embarrassed. Why don’t you show us?”

Caitlin took a deep breath, then bounced off the bed, grabbing her laptop from the desk. She reclaimed her spot next to Judy, scooching over as Kale sat on her other side. She opened a bookmark, showing a private GroupNet page. She scrolled through an endless feed of young children posting webcam videos of themselves masturbating, dancing, and more.

Judy swallowed. “Can you click on one of them?”

Caitlin stopped scrolling, picking a video at random. A cute redheaded girl with freckles and chubby breasts loaded on the screen. The camera pulled back to reveal her utter nudity. She leaned back, spreading her legs and smiling. “Okay,” she said in response to an unheard question.

“Who is she talking to?” Judy asked.

“Oh, it’s just the live chat. This must be from a stream.” Caitlin said, nonchalantly. Judy considered the implications of that. These kids weren’t just posting videos for others to find. They could interact with live, anonymous viewers. She imagined Caitlin, performing live for an audience of strangers. It wasn’t any different from what she’d already let happen today.

The girl onscreen began to play with herself, massaging her clit in wide circles. Kale’s breathing grew quicker as the video progressed. Judy looked to see his erection already tenting in his bottoms. All Caitlin had to do was look over and see, though she was too preoccupied with the video, fidgeting and rubbing her legs together, almost forgetting Judy and Kale’s presence.

Judy forced herself to ask the next question. “Have you posted any videos like this?”

Caitlin looked at her mother, nodding meekly.

“Show us.”

Caitlin clicked to her profile and scrolled down past several selfies and text posts, before clicking on a video. Kale and Judy both gasped as a short loop played of Caitlin fucking herself with a marker. Caitlin scrolled to the next video, showing her naked ass, twerking at the camera. There were countless videos like this.

It was Kale who broke the silence. “How long have you been doing stuff like this?”

Caitlin blushed. “I dunno. Like a year.”

“Did anyone tell you to make these videos?” Judy asked.

“Not really,” she said, shrugging. “I just saw other kids doing it, and I wanted to try it.”

Another video popped up, showing Caitlin playing with her clit as she pumped a marker in and out of her asshole. Kale gasped at the sight, drawing Caitlin’s attention. She looked at his obvious bulge. “You like my videos,” she said. It wasn’t a question.

Kale looked at Judy like a deer in headlights. She almost laughed. “Do you have any toys, or just that marker?”

Distracted for the moment, Caitlin shook her head. “I was gonna buy one but they’re expensive. I tried to use my hairbrush but it’s too big.”

“You should have a proper toy,” Judy said. “I’ll buy you one tomorrow.”

Caitlin knocked the laptop over as she hugged Judy. “Really? You guys are the best! Can I pick it out?”

Judy nodded. “I’ll take you shopping tomorrow. Maybe after dance class.”

“Thank you, thank you, thank, you...” Caitlin hugged Judy tighter.

“Next question,” said Judy.

Caitlin sat back, relaxing against her father’s legs, waiting for Judy to continue.

“Earlier today, when Aaron had ... when he orgasmed ... you seemed upset. Can you tell me why?”

Caitlin mumbled to herself, twirling her fingers together.

“What was that?”

“I wanted him to squirt on me again, okay?!” she said, nearly shouting.

Kale looked surprised, but Judy just nodded. “I thought it might be something like that.”

“Would that be okay if he did that?”

Judy thought for a moment. “I ... I think it would be okay. Tell me, have you had your period, yet?”

Caitlin shook her head no. Judy was relieved. That simplified things.

Kale said, “You’ll have to ask Aaron if he’s okay with--”

“Can I ask him now?!”

Kale laughed at her outburst of enthusiasm.

“It’s not funny,” she said, turning to shoot him a glare.

Kale shook his head. “No, no, I don’t think it’s funny. It’s actually very cute.”

“I’m not cute,” Caitlin said smugly. “I’m sexy.”

Kale looked at Judy, eyebrows raised. She smiled back at him. “You can go ask him now if you’d like.”

To Judy’s surprise, Aaron agreed almost immediately. She’d expected at least some pushback. Maybe Aaron really was opening up about leaving his comfort zone. Or maybe Caitlin’s infectious, lustful attitude was rubbing off on him. He got up from his computer chair. “Are we gonna do it in here?”

Judy shook her head. “I think that would make a mess, don’t you? Why don’t you two get in the shower.”

Caitlin grabbed Aaron by the hand, pulling him into the hallway. “Come on, bro!”

Judy and Kale followed them to the private bathroom. Caitlin turned on the water as Aaron removed his underwear. Naturally, he was as hard as ever. He climbed into the shower to join her. Kale sat on the closed toilet seat and Judy pulled out her mobile, setting it to record. “Might as well capture this for the report.”

“Yikes!” Aaron said, reacting as the cold water engulfed him.

“Sorry,” Caitlin said. It’s not warm enough yet.” She hugged him as the water began to warm.

“Whoa,” Kale whispered to Judy. She realized this was the first time he’d seen Caitlin touch his dick, even if it was just with her body. Judy found it funny how quickly she’d gotten used to it. Even Aaron seemed unbothered by the contact, a massive change from that morning.

After a minute, Caitlin let go, taking her usual place on the bench. She lay back and began to stroke her clit. “Get all of it on me this time,” she said breathlessly.

Aaron nodded, stepping closer until he was standing right next to her. He grasped his cock, stroking himself as he looked down at her. Judy moved in closer, kneeling less than a foot away from her children, letting the app capture this beautiful moment. She glanced back at Kale, watching from his spot on the toilet. She smiled, blowing him a kiss. He snapped out of his trance long enough to catch it, blowing one in return.

“What if you miss from up there?” Caitlin said, now sliding her middle finger in and out of her pussy, thumbing her clit. “You should get closer.”

Aaron looked confused, kneeling, trying to aim his dick lower.

“Hold on,” Judy said. “Why don’t you stand over her? Like with one leg on each side.”

“Yeah!” Caitlin said immediately. “Like Petra’s dad did!”

Aaron thought for a moment, then stepped over the shower bench, straddling his sister’s waist, his cock pointing right at her belly button. He stared at her arm extending under his legs, her wrist brushing against his balls as she continued to masturbate. He resumed stroking himself, precum leaking onto her arm and stomach.

Judy backed up, looking behind herself as she sat in Kale’s lap. She let her night shirt cover his crotch, still aiming the mobile at the children. She leaned into him, whispering into his ear. “Are you watching this? Our son is gonna come all over our baby girl.”

“Jesus,” Kale whispered hoarsely. Judy kept recording as she reached behind herself and grasped his erection, stroking him, working the head out from the top of his waistband. He swallowed a moan as she pulled him free, grinding her ass into the underside of his cock. His breathing was labored. She wondered if he wouldn’t last longer than Aaron. She had no idea how she would hide the mess if he came.

“Tell me when you’re gonna do it,” Caitlin said, panting as her own orgasm drew near.

Aaron just nodded, continuing to stroke himself, now thrusting his hips. He reached behind himself, holding onto one of Caitlin’s knees for balance. She moaned in response to the touch, increasing her tempo.

When she was sure the kids weren’t looking, Judy slowly lifted herself, pulling her panties to the side and guiding Kale into her pussy. He gasped, covering his own mouth as she began to discretely gyrate, flexing her vaginal muscles around his shaft. She knew he was already close, but she couldn’t stop herself. Between the sight in front of her, and Kale’s manhood filling her up, she struggled to steady the camera.

“Here it comes!” Aaron cried out, furiously pumping as his dick exploded, completely drenching Caitlin in rope after rope of cum. It streaked across her chest, splashing on her arm, dripping onto her stomach. He continued to stroke, twitching and bucking as she brought herself to her own orgasm.

When it was over, Aaron slumped back, leaning against Caitlin’s knees like a seat. Caitlin relaxed, staring down at herself as she played with his cum, rubbing it into her torso like lotion. “It feels so neat,” she said. “I love how warm it is.” Just like yesterday, she brought a finger to her lips, tasting him.

Aaron shook his head. “Why do you do that? What does it taste like?”

Caitlin shrugged. “I just wanted to. Here.” She scooped some up, raising her finger to his lips.

He hesitated, then leaned forward, taking her finger in his mouth. He pulled back, smacking his lips. “It’s weird.”

“Oh god,” Kale whispered, rapidly tapping Judy’s side. If she didn’t stop now, he would come, and the kids would definitely notice. With everything she could muster, she pulled herself off him, feeling his dick pop out of her. She quickly adjusted her panties, blocking Kale from view as he tucked himself back into his pants.

Aaron climbed off his sister, helping her back into the shower. Judy switched off the app, holding Kale’s hand as they watched the kids rinse off. When they were done, Judy handed them each a towel. “You guys can stay up a bit longer, but don’t go to bed too late.”

Aaron shook his head, yawning. “I think I’m gonna sleep soon, anyway. I’m exhausted.”

Judy laughed. “I bet you both are.”

Caitlin nodded, still basking in the euphoria from her orgasm. “Can I have a kiss goodnight?”

Judy had a good idea what that would entail. “Of course.” She stepped aside, giving Caitlin access to her husband.

Caitlin placed her towel on the counter, climbing onto Kale’s lap, her hands on his thighs for balance. She looked down at his hardon, straining against his waistband, then back up to his eyes. He inhaled through his nose as their lips met. They kissed for a minute straight. Aaron stared wide-eyed as she finally pulled away, climbing off Kale’s lap. Without missing a beat, she turned to Judy, angling her face upwards. Judy leaned forward, letting Caitlin’s lips meet her own. She felt her daughter’s hands touch her sides, sliding up her silky sleepwear to meet the sides of her breasts. Before things could go further, Caitlin pulled away, smiling. “You’re the coolest mom in the world,” she whispered. She turned to Aaron, expectantly.

He looked from Caitlin to Judy, considering what he’d just been given implicit permission to do.

“Only if you want to,” Judy said.

Aaron nodded, approaching his mother. They stared, face to face for several moments, before he leaned in and kissed her. His lips were soft and warm. His arms wrapped around her lower back, and she felt his soft penis brush against her bare leg. She couldn’t stop herself from sucking on his bottom lip, eliciting a gasp from him. He broke the kiss, looking up at her quizzically. She smiled, placing another kiss on his forehead. Without hesitation, he walked over to Kale. “Goodnight, dad,” he said as he leaned over his father’s lap, placing his hands on his chest. They kissed for several moments.

When he was done, Caitlin tapped him on the shoulder. “Don’t forget me.” She pulled him into a hug, pressing her body against him, mashing her lips into his. When she finally broke away, he was already semi-hard again. She giggled, then quickly disappeared to her room. Aaron shuffled out shortly after, dumbfounded but seemingly content.

Judy and Kale didn’t get around to reviewing the photos from earlier. They were too busy fucking like rabbits.

