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		Foreword



	

	

	Here are more of my sexual daydreams that sprang from my imagination. Pure mental cinema, flowing from my mind. 

	This time, however, some of the scenes described could be recommended for imitation. Seen in this light, this is also a kind of textbook for advanced learners. 

	For all those who want to experience things with me that not only arouse us, but also lead us to the brink of sexual ecstasy. 

	Coraline Reymont-Bafier

	



	




	
		Prologue



	

	Franzi and Herb no longer had to worry much about their future. Their business was doing extremely well. Nevertheless, they attended many of their courses themselves and got to know a lot of interesting and sometimes queer people who lived far away from social norms. Perhaps that was the key to their success.

	Sometimes, just like at the beginning of their career, the two of them would sit together at the studio bar and discuss their day.

	"I think I met a very special woman today. She was in the basic anal course1 and I've never seen a woman experience so many orgasms with so little touching in and around her rosebud," Franzi reported to her husband, who was only half listening. 

	"We often see women who come quickly," he grumbled, "What's so special about that?" 

	"I have this vague gut feeling that we could learn something from this woman. I'm going to take a closer look at her and observe her discreetly."

	" What's her name?"

	"I didn't ask her. She had a very beautiful butterfly tattoo on her left upper arm, so I'll just call her 'Butterfly'. I had the feeling that this woman knew herself and her body very well. Why she is taking an anal course with us is beyond me."

	"How old is she?"

	"No idea, I'd have to check her file. But she was definitely well over 50." Then she continued: "I was so absolutely sure, but this woman has experience that could certainly be valuable to others, especially young women."

	She thought for a moment and then added, "Of course, don't forget! Men would be an even bigger target group once word got around."

	"Would you like her as a trainer? Should I take a look at her too?"

	"She doesn't exactly have a model figure. In this respect, we would be betraying our principles for hiring staff."

	"Maybe we could offer her more courses at a discounted price to get to know her better?"

	"Is that wise?"

	"You know I admire your intuition when it comes to creating new business areas, and I already agree with you that we could definitely make exceptions."

	"Thanks for the compliment, but you're also very strong on this point. That's probably our shared strength."

	She smiled seductively at him. This is how a happy couple in a healthy relationship behaves, even after many long years together.

	"I think I'll just talk to her. The next class is the day after tomorrow."

	"Yes, maybe that's for the best."

	

	***

	

	In this class, they practiced holding the plug with the sphincter muscle. Butterfly had the thickest plug of all. She was well prepared with lubricant and took it in easily, letting out a deep guttural moan that was almost like a scream. It wasn't an act, no, it was simply her intense feeling transferred to her vocal cords. Then she held the plug inside her for a relatively long time and skillfully followed the movements of the machine for a while. Then, as if on purpose, she let go, and the plug slowly slid out of her, accompanied again by a cry of pleasure that aroused even me, an old hand. Slowly, I got the impression that she was not here at this course to train her anal muscles, but because of the pleasant feelings the machine gave her. She skillfully waited for the next forward movement of the arm and let the plug fuck her from behind again. Of course, again with a cry of pleasure. And again I shuddered, and a nerve pathway suddenly connected my ear to my pleasure center. Did she have an orgasm? I wasn't far from it either.

	

	Afterwards, when all the participants had already left the exercise room, I asked the instructor: 

	"Brigitta, who is the woman with the butterfly tattoo on her upper arm?"

	"Ah, Franzi, you mean Cora, who always screams so loudly."

	"Yes, exactly her!"

	"She's a crazy person who's already taken this course four or five times. A regular customer, so to speak. Good for business!" She laughed. "Why do you ask?" 

	"I have a feeling that we could learn a lot from this woman. What do you think?"

	"I don't know. She's actually very introverted..."

	"...but with a very pronounced sense of pleasure, at least anally."

	"Yes, I agree! Why are you thinking of hiring her as a trainer? Because of her figure?"

	"Yes, I know that would be against our principles. Maybe as a consultant? Could you imagine that?"

	"I can't say, but why don't you ask her yourself? If you like, I'll talk to her next time. By the way, this is the last class, but I'm sure she'll be back."

	"Brigitta, that would be nice if you could do that. Maybe she'd be interested in talking to me."

	"By the way, with her cries of pleasure, she seems to be turning on the other course participants, or at least encouraging them that this anal training is good for everyone, especially for increased pleasure!" 

	"Well, that's exactly how I imagined it."

	

	***

	

	"Well, this anal training seems to give you a lot of pleasure!" I said to her after the next session. "By the way, I'm Franzi. I run this studio together with my husband Herb. Do you have time to have a drink with me at the bar? On the house, of course!"

	Somewhat shyly, she replied, "Why not, I don't have anything else to do." We sat down at the bar and she ordered a Wildberry Lillet. 

	"I watched you during the last exercises and hope you're not mad at me for it." Franzi looked her in the eyes and Cora lowered her gaze. 

	"I don't think anyone performed the exercises as perfectly as you did!"

	Now a certain pride mingled with her previously rigid facial features.

	"It seems to me that you really enjoy these exercises!" 

	"Yes, but I'm always so loud! Is that why you're talking to me?" she remarked, somewhat shyly.

	"No, not at all! It's wonderful! It's an expression of your liberation. Where else but in the studio can you live that out freely?"
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