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Publisher's Note

 

One day in the spring of 1987 a letter came through the post to The Acolyte Press from a man calling himself Dr.  Joseph Winchester.  He said that for some twenty years he had been working on a professional study of masturbation in boys but, despairing of it ever seeing the light of day in his native United States, he had decided to send it to us in the hope that we could publish it as a popular paperback.  There was no return address.  Obviously the writer was frightened of the American authorities and was taking no chances that his manuscript and the events it describes would be connected with him.

Several months later the study itself arrived on a computer diskette - again without a return address and with no information about the author except for what he provided in his introduction.

It is tragic that in the United States today no responsible research can be done openly on the sexuality of children, a circumstance which has allowed psychologists and psychiatrists to write volumes of unauthenticated nonsense, to society's great detriment.  Empirical support for any commentary on child sex simply cannot be mustered; researchers would be thrown into prison if they tried to find out what boys between the ages of 10 and 15 really think and really do about sex.  Any project like the one described in this book would have to be carried out in secret, at the expense of, and great risk to, the investigator, and when the data were written up they would never be accepted for publication by the established professional journals.

That raises the question of this study's authenticity.  There was no way we could verify the tapings and the notes upon which this report presumably is based.  No one  can check on whether the person using the name of Dr.  Joseph Winchester really carried out this work or whether it is in part or wholly fantasy.  It seems only fair to  the reader that we mention this.  All too many books have appeared on sexual behavior pretending to be authentic, objective, well researched, introduced by "authorities" with line sounding titles, when in reality they  have been nothing more than opinionated screeds.  (the recent rash of "child sex abuse" paperbacks immediately  springs to mind) or erotic fantasies posing as "research".  This study, if it is fantasy, at least makes good reading.  The data as recorded, what the boys are reported to have said, sounds right.  If boys aren't doing and saying this kind of thing in America today they should be - or they would be if they weren’t too frightened.  Whatever the provenance of this manuscript, we feel that its author, whoever and wherever he might be, has provided us with a vivid picture of an activity which, for a few years, is of intense, intimate concern to every male.  Perhaps in the final analysis that is what is most important.  

 

 


Introduction 

 

At first glance it would not seem too risky, or too difficult, to investigate masturbation in boys.  Surely, one would think, this is a research field which must have attracted the energies of amateur enthusiasts and professionals alike, and that is perfectly true if one only considers older teenagers.  A number of studies exist of masturbation frequency, and even the content of sexual fantasies, of late adolescent youths.  But reliable information about how, when and where boys just before, during and slightly after puberty carry on this common human activity is sparse.  Most of what we do have was gathered retrospectively many years after the youngsters had reached a new stage in their lives.

Lacking, then, is a detailed description made at the time of how boys 11 through 15 manually and otherwise stimulate their penises, either alone, with a partner, or in groups; nor can we learn much from books and professional papers about the settings, especially the prefer-  red settings, of these events, or what lubricants, vibrators and other "sex aids" are used, or the involvement of  the other senses in the total masturbatory experience, or  even what part masturbation plays in the social lives of  pubertal boys.  It appears that the curiosity of investigators is limited to whether a boy masturbates or not; only  the fact and perhaps the consequence (did he have an  orgasm, did he ejaculate?) were worth recording.

 

A year or two before he enters puberty a boy becomes intensely interested in his own sexual physiology, the functioning of his genital organs and their physical and tactile responses.   He isn't very curious about the reproductive aspect of sex, female anatomy, or romantic  love.  His masturbation fantasies are often rudimentary or  even absent.  What fascinates him is the fact of his penis,  the way it erects and detumesces and the very pleasurable sensations that originate in it and spread out from  it through his testes, thighs and stomach when it is  tactically stimulated.

Something so delicious and forbidden as masturbation, once discovered, must be shared, in one form or another, with one’s more intimate peers, and so doing it alone grades naturally into exploratory games of "show and tell", initiation of the inexperienced, the "circle jerk"  and "loaning a hand to your friend".  The researcher found no good grounds for considering mutual masturbation anything but a logical extension into the pubertal boy's social world of the sexual activity he carried on in private.  All but a few of the 191 boys of this study (and these were all over 14) thought "jerking off with your  buddy”, if perhaps a bit naughty, certainly normal.  Often they had constructed quite a rationale around why none of this was homosexual.

Masturbation, alone or with others, then, is the natural sex activity for the boy at this age.  It is not, nor does he yet consider it, a substitute for something better.  If permitted, he pursues it with zeal, imagination and curiosity.  How often can he do it?  How can he make it feel better?  How quickly can he reach a climax or how long postpone it?  And, once ripening begins, how fast is his penis growing, when will he get sperm or how far can he throw it, how much pubic hair does he have, how does he compare with other boys in these respects?

For most pubertal boys, sex in its most basic aspect (i.e.  his penis, its erections, orgasms and possible ejaculations, his sexual longings) is the very nucleus of his  inner emotional world.

It is remarkable, then, in light of the pubertal boy’s intense preoccupation with these matters, that a curious kind of amnesia sets in later.  As he develops into full adolescence, and eventually into manhood, fantasy becomes more and more the dominant element of each masturbatory event.  Physical experimentation diminishes; less consistently pleasurable techniques are abandoned and favorite ones become well established; the movements are now all but automatic.  Older boys and mature men no longer think about what they are doing with their penises; rather they fantasy about what they would like to  be doing with a partner.  Thus masturbation comes to be perceived as a poor substitute for intercourse of one kind or another, dreams of which, now, are really all that matter.  An activity once central to the boy's inner  life has been relegated to second-rate entertainment, kids’ games or "what you got to do to get rid of too  much sperm".  Thus when boys of 16 or 17 are questioned about the details of their earlier masturbatory life they tend to say something like, "l just did what every other boy did," or "We fooled around sometimes, but it was all  kid stuff," or "None of that’s to be compared with the real thing." Their standards of importance are now closer to those of the adult (and the sexologist).

For all these reasons, retrospective studies of pubertal masturbation are not very illuminating.

 

Non-retrospective studies are plagued by another difficulty.  Most sociologists and sexologists are simply unable to gain the trust of pubertal boys.  Without trust such an inquiry is doomed to failure.  The only way to develop trust is by establishing with the boys warm, interpersonal relationships.

But an interviewing technique based on intimacy flies directly in the face of conventional psychological/sociological dogma, which holds that the interviewer must be a neutral figure against whom the interviewee can paint his own internal world in his own colors.  In theory this could apply to studies of masturbation in the young; in  practice it doesn't.  Young people have long ago learned that adults consider masturbation an even more unattractive act than defecation and that it is something you discuss only with other boys (who, it is presumed, are up to the same thing).

It is the opinion of this researcher, then, that meaningful studies of the sex lives of pubertal boys simply cannot be made by professionals in the social sciences.  These men and women are controlled by our fundamentally Christian sex ethic just as rigidly as anyone else, and their work is constantly scrutinized to be sure it comes to "sound" (i.e.  socially acceptable) conclusions.  Further, the researcher believes that only someone who can slip informally, and perhaps secretly, into the private lives of boys of this age, who has no connections with "the establishment", the world of parents and teachers and ministers and policemen, can gather valid data.

The ability of an adult man to generate confidence in pubertal boys is a gift, often associated with pedophilia, which no amount of training in the social sciences can develop.  The boy must be made to feel that his masturbation experiences and techniques are interesting, that he is not being judged according to some mystic adult standard, that the man is trustworthy, and especially that the man likes him.  The boy-subject must sense that the man finds him, his body and his penis  (even if covered) desirable and miraculous.  He must intuit that his genitals and their working possibilities are giving the man a pleasure which echoes his own.  If some sort of sexual act takes place between juvenile subject and investigator this often breaks the dam of inhibition, loosens the boy's tongue, so that a flood of sexual information - and sometimes demonstrations - are obtained.  About one-fifth of the conversations recorded here took place after, or even during, such an event.

To this task the present researcher believes himself to be well-equipped.  He finds boys just before, during and just after puberty sexually attractive beings.  (He also finds women sexually attractive, although somewhat less so than boys.)  Like most pedophiles, he has learned through the years how to get on with boys, how to appear to them as a kind of hybrid between peer and adult, an authority who can be relied upon to provide information and assistance, but a friend, too, who participates in the boy's world and shares his interests and pleasures.

This ability of boy-lovers to "come down to the level of the child" is often quoted by psychologists and psychiatrists as evidence of their immaturity.  The astounding leap is then made that the pedophile himself is arrested at some immature stage of his psycho-sexual development and thus associates with children because he is so childish (or frightened) himself he cannot get along with other grown-ups.  This is patently untrue.  Most boy-lovers have stable friendships with adults and behave in a perfectly adult manner while making their way in the adult world.  It is only when entering the child's world that the pedophile adapts his behavior to the person or persons with whom he proposes to interact.

 

It is not the purpose of this introduction to set right the distorted stereotype the psychological professions  have developed of the pedophile.   Given the money and vested social interest they have in maintaining the sexual status quo, this would probably be an impossible task in any event.  It is a purpose of this introduction to explain the tools and techniques the researcher used in eliciting the information which follows.  He remains convinced that his pedophile orientation is a gift, and one of the ways this gift has manifested itself has been his success in extracting all kinds of sexual information from several  hundred boys that would never have surfaced in the course of a "professional" investigation.

 

Something must be said about the 191 boys whose experiences make up this report.  No attempt was made to obtain a "representative sample" of young America.  Histories were simply gathered as opportunity presented  itself over some 20 years from the early 1960s to the  early 1980s.  Most conversations were tape recorded, usually but not always with the boy being aware of the taping.  Other interviews were transcribed in summary form immediately afterwards.  As plans for assembling this material into report form ripened in the mind of the researcher, questioning of the boys tended to become more systematic, so that none of the important aspects of a boy's masturbatory experience would be forgotten.

The researcher set certain deliberate limits to his investigation, based in large part on his own perceptions of what was and what was not important.  He made no biometric measurements, nor did he select or evaluate his subjects on the basis of physical attractiveness.  He admits total boredom over penis size statistics; he never used "the Tanner method" (feeling the boy’s testicles) to estimate how far one of his young subjects had passed through the pubertal transformation; he never described the boys’ musculature nor recorded their faces or bodies on film.  His interest was in masturbation technique and the masturbatory experience, and here it makes little difference whether it is a small or a large boy, a fat boy or a skinny boy, a handsome boy or a homely boy, nor is it really relevant whether the penis being masturbated is long, short, thick, thin, straight, or bent.

Masturbation is used here to encompass virtually all techniques of penile stimulation which do not involve penetration in either a vagina, a mouth or an anus.  Thus "fucking the teddy bear" through a hole in its fabric is considered masturbation, as is rubbing the penis upon the  lower sheet in bed.  Sexual wrestling games which are designed to end in orgasm for one or both partners are considered masturbation experiences, as are rubbing the penis against the partner’s leg or lower abdomen, thrusting the penis between the partner’s closed thighs, hugging the partner from behind and rubbing the penis in the cleft between his buttocks, etc.

The quoted examples in this text are taken directly from the tapes and interview notes, but the researcher fully admits to editing them heavily for coherence, to give basics on settings and relationships and to protect  identities.  If there were any chance that this report would be published in a "scientific" journal he would have let the boys’ actual words stand as they had been spoken, but since that could never happen in 1980s America and the only chance that this material might see the light of day is to have it come out in a "popular" book, he has seen his duty as making the quotations as readable as possible without destroying the individual boys’ habits of personal expression or violating the actual intent of the speakers.

For example, here, as literally as possible, is a transcription of part of a taped interview with a 12-year-old  subject:

 

Um..  It's, well, before I go to sleep.

In bed?

Uh huh.

Do you do it every night?

Every..? You mean weekdays and Sundays, too?

Yes.

Naw.  (Long pause.)  Not every night, no.  Some nights but not every night.  Like if we've just got back from a long trip from Uncle Dave's [His uncle and aunt lived on a farm almost two hundred miles away from the boy's home.  - J.  W.] and we always have to do the dishes after dinner and then everyone sits around and talks, and then the little kids have to be put to bed and we have to wait  until after that, so it's nine-thirty at least before we get in the car, and then Mom and Aunt Alice have to talk through the window for about an hour, so you're dead beat and half asleep when you get home, and then all I want to do is crawl into my bed and go right to sleep - so I don't even think about my cock, I just want my bed.

How often do you do it?

You mean touch my cock?

I mean masturbate - jerk off.

You mean go all the way through to a climax?

Yes.

Um, let me see.  Uh.  Most guys..  Well, let's say about twice a week.  That's about right.  Maybe twice a week, yeah.

That's not very much for a 12-year-old.

It isn’t?

No.

Well, it’s not like..  Um.  What time is it any-how?

Three-thirty.

‘Cause I gotta meet Kyle pretty soon.  You mean I should do it more?

I don‘t think there's any should or shouldn't.   The right amount is the amount you feel like doing it.

Kyle's step-brother’s cousin does it every night.  That's what he told Kyle, anyhow; he does it every night.  Every night.  As soon as he goes to bed.  Are we going to go get a Big Mac after the movie..  please? I mean, every goddamned night, jerk off, and he gets sperm, that's too much, isn’t it?  

No, not for him, if that's what feels right.

You didn't answer my question.

I didn't?

About getting a Big Mac.

Sure, okay.

You know, you're my best friend, grown-up best friend, not like my father and mother, of course, because they’re special.  (Yawns.) Sometimes I just, a little, well, like on the bottom sheet, in bed, I mean, rub my cock stiff a little - okay..  (Laughs) ..rub my stiff cock a little, until I go to  sleep.

 

This quote appears as Example 14 in Chapter Two as: 

Most of the time it's in bed.  Yeah.  Before I go  to sleep.

Do you do it every night?  

Naw.

How often do you do it?  

You mean go all the way through to a climax?

Yes.

About twice a week.

That's not very much for a 12-year-old.

It isn't?

No.

You mean I should do it more?

I don’t think there's any "should" or "should not".  The right amount is the amount you feel like  doing it.

I know about a kid that does it every night.  As soon as he goes to bed.  That's too much, isn’t  it?

No.   Not for him, if that's what feels right.

Sometimes I just do it a little, rub my stiff cock on the lower sheet, until I go asleep.

 

The reader must judge how much, if any, essential information is lost by this kind of editing.

Most of the boys lived in four medium-sized Midwestern towns or in adjacent farm areas.  They belonged to what might be called middle-class families involved in trade, agriculture, light industry, office work and civil service.  None were black or of Asiatic descent (reflecting the rather homogeneous population of the region).  A small minority came from families migrating out of Europe just after World War Two.  All boys had passed their 10th birthday but had not yet had their 16th.

These were rather conservative communities where new fashion and intellectual trends were not speedily adopted, where "traditional values" - the family, the church, the virtue of work, making positive contributions to the community - were strong.  Virtue was thought to  reside in the country way of life, which was often juxtaposed to that of the city where all manner of sin and corruption were presumed to prevail.

It would come, then, as a surprise to many people to learn how intensely preoccupied these 191 boys living in these very conservative communities were with masturbation and especially how frequently they did it with each other.  As we have seen, the pre-adolescent boy is only partially socialized; he still feels that adults, while powerful, have some very strange values which kids, secretly, can ignore.  It seems, too, that the intellectual innocence of the community formed a kind of shield for these boys, so that the adult world simply did not suspect what they were up to, and, not suspecting, did not interfere.  Sex was almost never discussed with adults.  Nobody, at least at the time most of these data were gathered, was warned about "child abuse" or one’s duty to say "no" if an older boy tried to touch one in his "private places".  Once, recently, a do-gooder from New York tried to introduce one of the many child abuse coloring-books into a local school.  She was told by members of the school board that no problem of that kind existed in their town.

 

Few pubertal boys have a very clear conception of the physiology and workings of their genital apparatus.  It is well to review what these 191 boys did know and the terminology they used.

Every one of them knew that his testicles ("balls" or "nuts") which lay inside his scrotum ("ball sack" or "bag") generated, in older boys at least, sperm ("come", "jiz" or "spunk").

They were very much preoccupied with the fluids of sex, although there was a certain amount of confusion about where the fluids were stored and how they were ejaculated.  Many thought that the testicles themselves at climax squeezed the semen into the penis and out the  urethral meatus.  Some boys, however, had been taught that sperm flowed fairly constantly into a prostate reservoir ("that gland inside your asshole") and it was a contraction of this gland that caused ejaculation.  They knew that older boys had spermatozoa ("sperms") in their seminal fluid, and that was why it was thicker and whiter than the ejaculate of younger boys.  Cowper’s glands secretions were called "pre-lube" or "pre-come" and valued as a masturbatory lubricant.  They had observed that the penis itself ("cock", "peter", "wang", "prick", "tool" and a lot of original, personal terms too numerous to list here) had a "root" running down inside the perineum and thence into the b0y’s body just anterior to the anus.  The length of the penis between where it emerged from the perineum and the glans was called "the shaft".  They had all discovered that the penis grew steadily more sensitive to touch and movement nearer the tip.

Uncircumcised ("uncut") boys had a foreskin; circumcised boys had in its place "loose skin" or "sensitive skin"; each was where movement brought the quickest and most intense sexual response.  All boys were very aware of the frenulum ("the nerve") as the focus of sensitivity.

The glans ("the tip", "the end") was, to them, more a visual point of interest than a tactile object (many complained that stimulating it during, and especially after, masturbation only produced an unpleasant tickle).  The corona glandis they called "the edge", the urethral meatus the "piss slit".

All of the boys had learned that masturbation produced erections, which they called "boners", "bones", "rods", "hard-ons" and "stiffies".  They also knew that younger boys got erections from non-sexual things, and that during puberty and the years immediately thereafter  they frequently had erections when they didn't want  them.  As one 13-year-old told the researcher, "Sometimes I think I’m just a hard-on with a boy attached."

Orgasm was a matter of intense interest.  Sometimes they called it a "climax", more often a "come", the same word they used to describe both the act of ejaculation and the ejaculate so produced.  Orgasm without ejaculation, as in younger boys, was a "dry come".  Masturbation had quite a number of terms: almost all boys called it "jerking off", "jacking off" "whacking off“ or "beating  off", "beating your meat", a few "pulling off“ and "pounding off", and occasionally one heard such old-fashioned or exotic terms as "wanking", "pulling your pud", "fucking your fist" or "playing the organ".  They were well aware that part of the sexual feeling seemed to be lodged in the scrotum and that it was nice to stroke the skin of the scrotum during masturbation and lightly feel the movable testes inside ("making your nuts purr").

 

Not all of the material obtained from these 191 boys is used in this report.  The boys gave additional information about their experiences with the opposite sex, their fantasies, their fears.  Five were involved in close homosexual relations.  Like them, several more boys,  whenever the chance presented itself, made use of sexual techniques which went considerably beyond mutual masturbation.  Such information, however, was sporadic; it tended to be given only by older boys, and it seemed not to fit comfortably into a report of this kind.  Thus it was early decided to limit the focus here to masturbation proper, either solitary masturbation or masturbation with others.  Furthermore it was decided not to examine and classify masturbation fantasies except where they were in some way acted out during the course of the masturbatory event.

 

This report, then, is an attempt to fill a lacuna in our knowledge about pubertal and young adolescent boys and their more intimate experiences with sexuality.  It is the hope of the researcher that it will be read not only by adults interested in the sexual lives of pubertal boys  but also by many curious youngsters of this age themselves.  If it stimulates a number of them to experiment more broadly with their bodies, if it dispels fear, if it gives them a sense that they are not alone in their masturbatory pursuits, then the researcher will feel that his efforts have been more than worth while.

 


Chapter 1.

 

Commencement of Masturbation and Social Adjustment

 

The myth still persists in some quarters, reinforced by childhood amnesia and psychiatric doctrine, that boys don’t really have any sex life until just before they reach puberty.  They are supposed to have had some sort of diffuse oral, anal and genital erotic responses during  infancy, but all of that is put behind them, forgotten, until the hormonal forces which are to transform them into men begin their work at the end of childhood.

 

1.  Spontaneous Commencement of Masturbation

 

Over half of the boys in this study discovered masturbation and had become enthusiastic practitioners at least four years before puberty.  Many of them could not even remember when they had started.

 

Example 1.  (15) 

 I don't honestly know when I began.  I must  have been very, very young.  It just seems to me I've always done it.  For a long time I didn't know any other kids got a good feeling when they rubbed their pee-pees, but then (I guess it was in about the second grade) I got into some heavy show-and-tell with one of my classmates.  After that it just was one of those many things kids know are okay even though grown-ups get worried about so you got to hide them.

When you say you "did it", what actually did you do - in the early days, I mean?

Take my little cock between my thumb and first two fingers and move the skin up and down.

Until you achieved an orgasm?

Yes.  I always got orgasms.

 

 

Example 2.  (12)

I been doing it for at least five years.  I discovered it all by myself - by shinnying up and down birch trees.

 

Example 3.  (15)

I was wrestling with a friend of mine and suddenly I had this peculiar feeling inside my swimming trunks, so that night when I was lying in bed I said, what was that?  It couldn’t’ve been in my cock, could it‘?  And I tried my cock, rubbing it on the bottom sheet like it had rubbed on my friend's body, and, hallelujah, it happened again.  I  guess I was seven or eight when I made that titanic discovery, and I've been a jerk-off freak ever since.

 

Example 4.  (14) 

I was completely naive until I was eight years old, and then I saw a photo in one of those sex magazines of a man jerking off and I wondered if I could do the same thing.  I tried and I could, and that's how it all started.

 

 

Example 5.  (14)

I always did it.  I mean, I don't remember a time when I didn’t know about doing it.  It was one of those things I looked forward to when I was put to bed.  I’d play with my penis and it would make me sleepy.  That was before I started to have orgasms.  I did it years before I started to  have orgasms.

 

2.  Learning Masturbation from Others

 

Although the majority of boys discovered masturbation all by themselves, or at most by observation, a number were introduced to it, or even methodically taught, by an older or more experienced boy.

Sometimes another boy, or a man, simply gave an example of masturbation which the boy followed in his own self-exploration later on.

Example 6.  (13)

Actually that started because of my brother - really my step-brother, but we call each other brothers, because, well, I told you how we'd fought at first and then became best friends, sort of.  We share a room.  Being older, he has the bed by the window.  Back then - I must have been around ten - I heard noises in his bed one still night, so I  asked him what he was doing.  He said "Shut up."  But I was curious and I kept pestering him and finally he told me.  A couple of nights later it happened again and I wondered why I wasn't doing it, so I asked him, and he said, "You’re too young."  But I got him to describe what he was doing, and I thought that was really weird, but  then I thought about it a little and I had to try it out and - surprise - after a few flubs it worked.  So then we had something in common.  But my bed springs squeaked and we were both afraid Mom and Dad would hear when I beat myself off, so we made an arrangement that every third night or so we'd swap beds and I could jerk off by the window and make all the noise I wanted without anybody except my brother ever knowing.

 

Example 7.  (12)

I saw this bigger boy doing it, out in one of the orchards, and I watched him for a while, but he saw me and grabbed me and made me wrap my fingers around his cock and jiggle the skin up and down like he'd been doing.

Did you know anything about sex then?

Not a thing in the world.

You only did it because he forced you?

That's right.  

Didn't it seem a little weird?

It sure did!  Especially when the "white pee" came out.

But later you tried doing the same thing to yourself?

Yep.  Only that wasn't until about a year and a half ago, when I started getting feelings down there I couldn’t not pay attention to any longer, and then I remembered that boy in the orchard so I said to myself, "Hey, maybe you should try that!"  And I did and it worked.

You came?

Sure!  I mean, nothing came out, but I got a real nice thrill.

An orgasm?

Yup, what some of the kids called a "ticklebone".

 

Example 8.  (14)

From a sex book called "Jerk-off Time".

How did you get hold of the sex book?

One of the older kids that came to work on our farm in the summer had it.  Well, it wasn't a book, it was a magazine and it was just photos of guys doing it to themselves, and sperm and stuff.

What did you think of that book?

Great!

It didn't turn you off?

No!  Absolutely not!  I immediately tried everything those guys were doing in the pictures, which was pretty ambitious since I was only about 8!

You got a climax?

Well, I don’t remember whether I did or didn't the first time or two, but I know when school started in the fall I was teaching all my class mates!

 

3.  Sexual Knowledge when Masturbation Began

 

In general the boys were aware of sexual feelings and were exploring ways of stimulating and satisfying those feelings some time before they received any information about sex or reproduction from the adults around them.  Most had little knowledge about their genital system or reproduction - even the fact that other boys “did it" - when they began to masturbate.

 

Example 9.  (14) 

No, I don’t think I knew anything then.  I just did it.  I suppose I wondered if other little boys did it, too, but it didn't worry me that I can remember.

And you didn’t ask any of your playmates?

I suppose not, since it all came as a big surprise when I did find out a few years later.

 

Example 10.  (13) 

You mean, did I know about sex or did I know about where babies come from?

Well, either.

I knew about sex, because I’d been doing this to my cock for years, but I didn't have the faintest idea you were supposed to put your thing in a woman’s hole and then you got these feelings when you were going to make a baby.  I didn't learn that until I started jerking off with my friends.

 

Example 11.  (12) 

I remember it being a big surprise to me that your balls were part of that whole business.

How do you mean? 

I'd been pulling on my cock for a couple of years, I guess, and even "coming" - dry, of course - and I knew I had balls - every boy had balls - and they were something you were supposed to be proud of, as a man, but I didn't know that the feeling you got when you came was connected to squirting out sperm when you got older, and the  sperm came from your balls.  I just never suspected that, not in those first couple of years.

 

Example 12.  (14) 

No, I knew nothing!  I'd been happily pulling away on my willie for years before anybody bothered to tell me what it was all about.  I didn't even know other boys did it for a while, and when I did I found they were just as confused as I was.  

 

Example 13.  (13)  

Mom and Dad would never talk about that, and I didn't have any older brother.  So I just picked up a little here and there from other kids who’d been doing it too.  But, yes, I started jerking off long before I knew anything about sperm and fertilizing a woman’s egg and all.

 

The typical sequence of acquired knowledge seemed to be as follows:  1) Self-discovery of sexual feelings and commencement of solo masturbation;  2) Discovery that other boys also masturbate;  3) Sharing with other boys of information and misinformation about sex;  4) Learning about male and female sexual anatomy, reproduction and heterosexual intercourse.

 

4.  The First Orgasm

 

Early masturbation often did not end in orgasm.  Sometimes the boy had been practicing manual stimulation of his penis for years before he found out that a climax and resolution of his sexual feelings were even  possible.

 

Example 14.  (15)  

My mom used to keep telling me not to play with my penis.  I suppose when I was real little I did it while I was running around naked.  Later I played with it with my hand in my pocket and that's what used to get my mother browned off.  But I didn't know about orgasm.  One day that just happened to me - I suppose I was maybe ten - and, man, the world was never the same again!

 

Example 15.  (13)

I remember my first climax like it was yesterday.  I was lying in bed playing with it like I’d been doing for years, only in the last months the feeling had been getting more serious somehow, when all of a sudden it just got stronger and stronger.  And stronger.  Man, I couldn't let go.  I couldn’t stop rubbing.  I didn't know what the hell was happening.

Were you scared?

Not really.  More curious.  Anyhow, I got a, you know, climax, a dry one, of course.  I remember wondering afterwards whether I’d ever be able to get one of those things again.

And did you? Ever again?

Shut up, man!

 

Almost all of the boys had had their first orgasms before they were capable of ejaculating sperm.  Most of them couldn't remember the first time it had occurred  

 

Example 16.  (14) 

Oh, no, man, I can't remember that!  It's too long ago.  Before the Civil War!  It seems to me I always jerked off to a come.  Even when I was just a little snot.  

 

Example 17.  (15)

Sure, my jerk-offs always ended with a come.  I don’t think I'd have bothered otherwise.  

 

 Example 18.  (12)

Well, once you get started it’s hard to stop.  I mean, unless you’re interrupted or something.  And you just rub away and the feeling gets stronger and stronger and then it happens.  It always happens.  I don’t think it ever didn't happen, except maybe some times when I was real sleepy and I fell asleep before it happened.  But that was real  seldom.

So you can’t remember a time, like when you  were just a very little boy, when you masturbated but didn't know about the orgasm and never got an orgasm?

No.  I always did it until I got it.

 

Example 19.  (14) 

Can you remember your first orgasm? 

Yeah.  I was 9 or 10.  I'd been jerking but not "off" for a while, and then suddenly one day when the feeling was especially good - because some of the boys had been talking about penises and boners at school - I just did it for a long, long time, and then I had this new, incredible feeling just before all the feeling died away.  I thought maybe I’d broken it, but a couple of days later I found out I could do it again, so I didn't worry anymore.  Nothing came out, of course, not back then.

 

Example 20.  (I3) 

 I guess the feeling’s stronger now that I’m getting sperm, but sometimes I even think my comes were sweeter back before I started to, you know, grow.  A boner didn't make such a huge thing in your clothes.  You could feel sexy and nobody would know.  You could even play a little with your cock through the cloth and nobody would know.  Now anybody can see when I'm turned on, and I  don't dare touch the ridge it makes in company.  And now, too, there's all that mopping up afterwards, and if you come in your pants you ride around on your bike in slimy skivvys.

 

A small number of boys had their first orgasm, and even their first masturbatory experience, when they were capable of ejaculation.

 

Example 21.  (15)  

Yeah, I'd been having feelings in my cock, best as I can remember, but when you're that young you got so many feelings - in your gut, on your  skin - that penis feelings aren't anything special.  So I didn't really know about jerking off.  I never heard any kids talking about it, either.  Then one night I had a wet dream.  I didn't know what the hell was going on.  So I went to this friend of my older brother's that I'd seen one day with a hard-on in the shower and told him what had happened.  He said you had to jerk off.  I said I didn't know how, and then he showed me.  I mean, he showed me the hand motions but he told me I had to experiment to get the grip that was right for me.  So that night I got my first jerk-off orgasm.  And I’ve been doing it as much as I can ever since!

 

Example 22.  (14) 

It got to be embarrassing.  All these kids talking about jerking off and I didn't even know what it was.  And I was getting big down there, too.  And I was getting hard-ons.  About that time I went away to camp.  So one night in our cabin I sort of asked for it - and I got it with both barrels.  They told me they weren't going to have any J-O virgin in their cabin, so they got me down on my bed - to tell the truth they didn't have to hold me down very hard! - and one of the boys slicked up his hands with Nivea and went to work on me, and didn’t quit until I'd come.  And I mean come, sperm and all.  The first time.  Man, I was spaced out.  I was the happiest "victim" in the world.

 

5.  Reactions to Early Masturbation 

 

"Society" responded to the boys’ early evidences of sexuality in different ways.  Some of the boys said grown-ups never noticed them, when they were younger, getting erections or play-wrestling in erotic ways.  Others reported acute embarrassment over the mounds in their trousers caused by unwanted spontaneous erections developing in the classroom or elsewhere.

 

Example 23.  (13)

The worst is when you have to stand up in class and your cock’s hard and either it’s trapped down your pant leg and if you stand up straight it’ll kill you, or you're wearing tight pants and you know the ridge will show.

 

Example 24.  (14)

Yeah, on our family picnic.  Uncle Ben saw it and teased me:  "Hey, Tony, none of your little girl-friends out here! No point in getting worked up!  Want to slip off in the bushes and take care of things?"  Jesus, I could have walloped him!  

 

Example 25.  (13) 

I'm always scared of springing one.  I got bawled out in the supermarket one day by a friend of my mother’s.  I'd been sort of rubbing it on the side of the shopping basket and she caught me with her beady eyes.

 

More upsetting was being caught by others while actually masturbating.

 

Example 26.  (14) 

My dad walked in on me while I was jerking off and he took me out behind the kitchen and whipped me with his belt.  He told me he never wanted to hear about me doing that again.  I did not stop, of course.  I didn't even try.  I was just more careful where I did it.

 

 

Example 27.  (13)

I got caught by my older brother.  I thought he was going to hold that over me but, for a change, he was real nice about it and told me to ask him any questions about it any time.

 

Example 28.  (12) 

At camp one of the things we do is listen for some guy jerking off in the cabin, and then jump on him and throw back the sheets and shine our flashlights on his cock.  That's happened to me a couple of times, and it's embarrassing.

 

Example 29.  (13)

I was doing it in the school john once when this other kid just chinned himself on the door and looked over the top and caught me.  Did I ever get teased! 

 

Example 30.  (14) 

My mom never actually caught me, but she'd been noticing signs on my sheets, so one day she said, "Jamie, I'm aware that you masturbate and I’d rather you didn’t." Fortunately my older brother stood up for me.  He said, "Oh, Ma, all boys do that.  It's nothing to get hung up about."  And he made her buy me a box of Kleenex to keep on the  table beside my bed.

 

Example 31.  (15)

My Dad walked in on me when I was jerking off on the toilet - I’d forgot to lock the door - and then he gave me a long lecture on not getting into unhealthy habits.  But, and this is really weird, he then told me that when he was my age he used to jerk off, too, so he guessed it wasn't  really all that bad! 

 

Example 32.  (14) 

At the Home I heard about another Catholic place that was real strict.  They had "hand check" at night - you had to keep your hands out from under the covers, both hands had to be visible when the teachers came around and shone a flashlight on you.

 

By the time these 191 boys were interviewed they had all, more or less, lost their sense of guilt over masturbation.  Although they took precautions not to be seen masturbating by parents and siblings, teachers and neighbors, they themselves accepted the activity as, at the  very worst, harmless, and at best, one of the good things in life they were entitled to enjoy.  Some of the older boys who were beginning to have sexual relations with females had come to regard masturbation as "second best" to "the real thing", a common evolution in attitude, as  we saw in our Introduction.  For the younger boys, masturbation was a central activity with which they were intensely preoccupied, either in action or in thought, every day of their lives.  None believed any longer that their masturbating (at least in what they considered "moderation") was unhealthy, unnatural, criminal or sinful.  That, of course, is to be expected, considering the way in which the sample of 191 boys was obtained and the circumstances under which these interviews were made.  Only boys who have more or less easy conscien-  ces with respect to their masturbating would be capable of speaking about it as openly as these boys did, so it would be unwise to conclude that all boys have similar guilt-free attitudes about masturbation.


Chapter 2.

 

Settings of Masturbatory Events

 

1.  Masturbating in Bed  

 

Bed was where the average boy preferred to masturbate, and where he most commonly carried out this activity.  Where he had his bedroom to himself, where he felt safe from interruption and confident that his privacy would be respected, his own bed became the most practical and comfortable place to carry on solitary sexual activities.

 

Example 33.  (14)  

Yeah, I almost always do it in bed.  Like after I  turn in at night.  I mean, that's the natural time, isn't it? You're alone, you're comfortable, nobody can see you or hear you, there's a Kleenex or handkerchief there on the table beside you for mopping up afterwards.  

Do you sometimes do it in the morning, before  you have to get up?

Well, not so often during the week, ‘cause I'm pretty dopy when my alarm goes off, and then I have to get right up and get in and out of the bathroom.  Sunday’s different, though - you can sleep in, and then, sometimes, if I'm in the mood..  Well, yeah, I take hold of it and give it a go.  Some Sundays I'll do it three times.

 

Example 34.  (15)  

I almost always beat off in bed.  That's about two times a week.  Maybe three times.  

You like doing it in your own bed?  

Yes.  For obvious reasons.  

What obvious reasons?  

No one can see you.  No one can just walk in  on you, like if you’re doing it in the garage or in the cornfields or, well, you name it.  And you're covered with the blankets.  And you don't have your clothes on.

Do you sleep naked? 

 No.  Mom wouldn't allow that.  

She wouldn't allow you to sleep naked?

  She says the sheets would get dirtier quicker, so I got to wear pajamas.  But even so you can whip out your dong a lot easier from a pair of pajama bottoms than you can from your jeans.

 

Example 35.  (12)  

Most of the time it's in bed.  Yeah.  Before I go to sleep.

Do you do it every night?

Naw.

How often do you do it?

You mean go all the way through to a climax?

Yes.

About twice a week.

That's not very much for a 12-year-old.

It isn't?

No.

You mean I should do it more?

I don't think there's any "should" or "should  not."  The right amount is the amount you feel like doing it.

I know a kid that does it every night.  As soon  as he goes to bed.  That’s too much, isn't it?

No.  Not for him, if that's what feels right.

Sometimes I just do it a little, rub my stiff cock on the lower sheet, until I go asleep.

 

Example 36.  (15)

The only time I ever do it to myself is in bed.

When you first go to bed or..?  

No, when I wake up after some kind of sexy dream.  A kind of wet dream, except it isn't all the way wet.  I mean I usually wake up before it gets wet.

And then you masturbate to your orgasm?

Yeah, the dream’s got me in the mood, and the funny thing is I haven't usually come in the dream either, so I just flog myself all the rest of the way off.  That's usually sometime around when I  have to get up.

Not so often in the middle of the night?

No, I’m a pretty hard sleeper.

You're very much sexually mature.  Do you use something to catch the sperm or do you just let it land on the sheets?

Oh, Mom gets mad if she sees pecker tracks in my bed - I always got to catch it.

She disapproves of masturbation?

 Um.. she says she doesn't. She says she knows all boys do it, like getting dirty and lighting.  I don't think she really likes it.  I don't think any woman likes the idea of a male jerking off.  I don't know why.  One time when she caught some sperm stains on my bottom sheet she told me, "For goodness sakes, don't be so sloppy!" - sort of turning up her nose, like she didn’t even want to handle  the sheets, like she felt it was bad duty to have to even carry them down to the washing machine - and then she said, "What do you think we buy you Kleenex for?"

 

Example 37.  (11)

I do it in bed.  Yes, in bed. 

Can you tell me how you do it?

What do you mean?  I do it just like any other boy does it.

When you first go to bed?

Usually.  If I'm not too sleepy.

Do you do it anywhere else?

No.  Not really.  Bed's the best place.  It's the most private.  Nobody’s watching you.

 

But not always is a boy’s bed a quiet and private haven of refuge where he can masturbate in peace.  While many boys had bedrooms of their own, others shared them with a brother or cousin who, in one or two cases, slept with him in the same bed as well.  Dormitories, as at summer camp, Scout outings or in boarding schools, were a particular problem.  Presence of another person is always an inhibiting factor in solitary masturbation, although, as we will see later, it sometimes may lead to simultaneous or mutual masturbation events.

 

Example 38.  (13)

Where do you usually do it?

Mostly in bed.  But that’s not the best place.

Why isn't it the best place?

Because the other kids might hear you.  I listen to that every night - you know, rustling in the sheets, little noises the bed springs make as some  kid’s fist is pounding up and down.  Heavy breathing.  Sometimes even grunts and sighs.  

And that disturbs you?

No.. I mean yeah!  I start thinking of some other guy getting his nut off and that makes my cock go up, and I know if I start doing it I'll make just as much noise as he does.

So you'd rather find a more private place.

Yes, but there aren't so many of those at school, and we don't have all that much free time during the day.  Mostly I just have to do it in my bed in the dorm and hope nobody’s going to hear.  And I don't do it half as much, a quarter as much as I'd like.

 

Example 39.  (12)

 Well, I sleep with my brother, see?  In the same bed.  He’s 17 and he's got a girl he balls pretty  regular so he doesn't have to jerk off any more.  And he thinks it's a bad habit for me to play with it.  "Quit being a kid," he'll tell me.  So I have to wait until he's asleep and hope he doesn’t wake up  when I start off.  'Cause where else am I going to do it?  The john's always occupied by one of my  sisters screwing around with her face or hair or something.  

 

Example 40.  (14)

I sleep in the same bed with my little brother, so that’s not the best place.

How old is your brother?

Twelve.

Well, he must be doing it too.  

 I don't know.  We don't talk about those things.  I have to sort of set an example.  Mom and Dad expect me to.  You can't set an example to your little brother if he wakes up and finds you beating your meat under the same covers with him.  

 

 

 

Example 41.  (13)

In the summer my brothers and I go out to the farm and work and then I share a bed with one of my cousins.  That wasn’t very nice, once I'd turned twelve, ‘cause at home I'd got used to doing myself at least every two nights.  So I used to stay awake if I really needed to do it until my cousin started making sleeping noises, and then I'd carefully..  you know, lying on my side and very  smoothly getting the handkerchief in place and making very slow and gentle motions..  get my nut off.  This one night my cousin didn't go to sleep and didn't go to sleep, and finally he turned to me and said, "You awake?“ and I said, "Yeah," and he said, "I was waitin’ for you to go to sleep," and I said "I was waitin’ for you to go to sleep." Turned out he wanted to jerk off, too! After that we just  did it side by side and it wasn’t a problem any more.

 

 As we have seen above, most masturbation in bed takes place soon after the boy has retired and turned off the lights in his room.

 

Example 42.  (15)

That's when I’m in the best mood for it.  And I've usually done a little advance planning, figured out what I'm going to fantasy, who's going to be in my fantasy.  If I know I'm going to jerk off a few hours in advance I can work up a kind of flavor about it.  Am I going to use my hands, am I going to fuck the mattress, will I tease it for awhile through my skivvys before I haul it out, should I sneak in some baby oil to do it in, or will pre-lube be good enough soon enough?  I can be sort of working all this out in my mind, so when I finally hit the sack the sex comes like the pay-off of a promise.  The one thing you know about every day is that it’s going to end in bed.  Jerking off  there gives you something to look forward to at the end of the day.  That's where I almost always do it.  

 

Example 43.  (13)  

My folks still insist I get to bed by ten o'clock.  No excuses:  no TV or homework after quarter to ten.  At five after ten Mom or Dad checks me out in my room, and I'd better be in bed, in my pajamas, with the lights off.  As soon as they've left I jerk off - I mean I do it every night - and that puts me in the right mood to go to sleep.

 

Example 44.  (12)  

If I do it at all in bed it's just after I've turned the lights off.  I don't have to worry about sperm yet so I can do it any way I want without leaving a lot of drops or little wadded up bits of Kleenex for Mom or my sister to find.  Right after your go to bed is the logical time, isn’t it?  I mean, I'm not going to do it in the middle of the night  ’cause I almost never wake up then, and in the morning sex is the last thing I think about, even though I've usually got a boner from having to pee something awful.

 

Example 45.  (13)

Yes, of course, right after Mom tucks me in - don't laugh, she still does it even though I'm a teenager - and before I go to sleep.

That's when you feel the sexiest?

(Laughs.)  That’s when I get the chance.  Actually I feel the sexiest when I'm around someone that  turns me on.

You don't usually do it in the middle of the  night..? 

No, I don't wake up much.

Or in the morning?

Naw, I'm never in the mood then.

 

Not every boy finds early morning such an unfavorable time to masturbate.  The presence of waking erections, whether or not caused by a full bladder, is often an inducement to an early morning episode.  

 

Example 46.  (14)

If I jerk off just after I go to bed I have a hard time getting to sleep afterwards.  I don't know why, but I’m all hot and sweaty and my heart is beating hard and, well, sometimes I have to switch on the light and read for a while.  So my favorite time is in the morning.  Everyone in my family knows I like classical music, and there's this program that starts weekdays a half hour before I have to get up to go to school.  So I set my cock radio to wake me in the middle of "Morning Classics", and I lie there listening to all the nice  music jerking off.  I do that most mornings.  Sometimes on Sundays when I sleep in I do it more than once, maybe three or four times, especially if  it looks like a boring day with bad weather and nothing to do.

 

Example 47.  (13) (In a boarding school.)

I wake up every morning horny, hungry and  having to piss.  So I stagger up and go into the bathroom and force down my piss-boner and aim it at the urinal and let go.  Then I brush my teeth and get back into bed and jerk off and doze for a few minutes before the first bell goes off.

 

Example 48.  (15)

What I like about masturbating in bed in the morning is that it can be sort of like the continuation of dreams.  It's not so hard for me to imagine another body beside me.  When I put a hand on my thigh it's like it's somebody else’s hand.  When I shove my penis into my fist it's like  it’s sinking inside some hole of another living, breathing human being.  I mean, that's crazy, of course, it's not real, any more than dreams are real, but it’s the way I feel.  Your bed is your sanctuary, the magic place you creep off to every  night and let your imagination take over.  A guy can be gentle when he wakes up in bed, he can be loving, he can let things just wash over him, like all the good feelings his cock gives him when he plays with it.

 

Example 49.  (14)

At school we used to have these compulsory rests when we were in the 5th and 6th grades.  For an hour after lunch we were supposed to lie down in our beds.  And I used to get it on with myself a lot then.  I had a sort of light blanket I'd pull up over me, so if any teacher looked in my room he couldn't see my cock sticking out of my pants.  I'd just lie there and play with it, and after I had my dry come I'd usually doze off until the end-of-rest-period bell would ring.

 

 Although young people in general tend to be heavier sleepers than adults, some boys, especially those whose masturbation rate was very low, habitually brought themselves to orgasm in the middle of the night.

 

Example 50.  (15)

I try not to jerk off.  I fight masturbation.

Why?  

Because it's kid stuff.

All boys masturbate, you know.  And so do all men, if they're not currently sleeping with someone.

Well, I'm not currently sleeping with someone - that’s the problem.  But nature takes care of that for me.  About once every two weeks I have a sexy dream.  Sometimes I actually come in the dream.  Usually I wake up, and then I figure if nature wasn't planning for me to come she wouldn't have given me the dream, so I better finish up for her  what she started.

So you don’! feel guilty about it then?

Not at all.  Hell, when I was a little kid I jerked myself silly - and so did every other kid I knew.  But, well, I'm almost a man, now.  I've had affairs - I mean fucking affairs.  And that's what I have my almost-wet dreams about, that I finish off by hand.

And it does feel nice?

Oh, man, does it ever!

2.  Masturbating in the Bathroom  

 

The second most popular place to masturbate was the bathroom.  The boys said it wasn't so much any erotic stimulus such a place might have (although some boys found viewing themselves naked in full-length wall mirrors and/or the sensation of warm water flowing over their bodies arousing), rather the simple fact that it was a place where they could gain a little privacy, without becoming suspect, for as long as it took to complete the act.

 

When relief of sexual tensions is uppermost in the boy's mind, when he is in a hurry, when it is not an appropriate time to bathe, if he seeks a bathroom to masturbate in, he will most likely do it sitting on the toilet.

 

Example 51.  (14)

When do you usually do it?

Whenever I can't hold off any longer.

Do you think it’s bad for you, then?

No.  Absolutely not.  It's a matter of discipline.  I don't  like the feeling that I’m a jerk-off addict.  Besides, sports  are important to me, and Coach says you're meaner on  the football field and on the wrestling mat if you have  not 'onanized' a lot - his words.  That's during the season.  Now it's summer I let myself go a little more.

So when you're playing football you hold off as long  as you can?

Yeah.  But, hell, I’m human, like every other boy, so  when it gets to the point where my cock’s just about  standing on end I make for the nearest john and pound  off and flush my sperm away and try not to think about it any more until I figure the time is ripe to empty a nut again.  

Are you sorry you have these sexual feelings?

No, of course not.  But let's face it, they're pretty  useless to a kid my age.  What can you do with them?  Better hold it down all you can and only let go once in a while in the bathroom.  The toilet’s a good place for a 14-year-old’s sex - it’s not going to get knocked up, it’s not going to tattle on you, it’s not going to try to go steady with you or anything.  It's just there to sit on and come into and flush away the evidence.

 

Example 52.  (13)  

Ever since I learned how to do it - that was two years ago - I've been a J-O freak.  I don't believe you go crazy if you masturbate too much.  Besides, what's too much?  I know one kid who bragged he'd got twenty orgasms in one day, and he's one of the brightest guys in our class.  Three times a day is about tops for me, although I probably average out at not much over once, and that's when I go to bed at night.  But those days when I'm especially horny I just gotta get it off more times, and then I do it in the toilet stalls at school, or lock myself in the bathroom when I get back home and do it on the toilet there.

Do you sit on the toilet?

No.  I can't come very well if I sit.  So I stand in front of the toilet, after putting both seats up, of course, and grab my cock and stroke it until it's stiff and then I take it in my fist and pound away until I shoot into the bowl.  Sometimes I hit the tank with that first hard squirt - I gotta check the tank each time to see I haven't left any of my splatter on it.

 

Example 53.  (13)

Yeah, I lock myself in there and put the seat down like I'm going to take a shit and I shove my Levis and underpants down to my ankles and sit down and grab my cock and lean over it and dribble some saliva onto it and start stroking it, keeping it wet all the time for sensation.  Sitting on the can’s about the best place for a spit-jerk - you-don't have to lose a stroke bringing your fingers to your mouth, like you do in bed.

 

Bathing often leads to masturbation.  Many boys find floating in warm bath water sexually stimulating.  Soaping of the penis for any length of time usually brings on at least the start of an erection in most pubertal boys.

 

Example 54.  (12)

I do it all the time in the bath and nobody suspects what I’m up to.  I'm not so awful big down there yet.  Nobody can see through the bath water whether it's hard or soft if they walk in on  me.

Do you carry it to the point of climax?

Sure.  Yeah.  I’ve had some of my best comes in the tub.

When you say "come", you don’t mean you  ejaculate?

What’s that?

Sperm coming out of your penis.

No, I'm not old enough yet.

 

Example 55.  (14) 

When I climb into the tub I immediately start to bone up.  I don't know if it's the warmth, being naked, catching a reflection of my naked body in the wall mirror opposite, but I can't be lying in the tub for more than two minutes without having a raging hard-on.

And so you masturbate?

Frequently.

And it's one of your favorite places to masturbate?

It used to be, but now I got a sperm problem.  If I shoot in the tub I got to sit there afterwards, when I'm not really in the mood any more, with all these slimy little white streamers of come floating around in the bath water with me.

 

Not all bathtub sex takes place in the water.  

 

Example 56.  (15)  

One day I heard this sort of funny sound coming from the bathroom.  I knew my little brother was in there but I also knew he'd let the water out of the tub a long time ago - because you can hear it gurgling - so I was curious, of course, and I tried the handle, but the door was locked.  Well, there's a way of unlocking it from the  outside, with a screwdriver.  I very quietly got the door open and peeked in, and there was Tammy butt-up in the tub sliding around on the wet bottom with the help of a cake of soap.  The little bugger was pushing himself up on the end up and coasting down and shoving himself back and forth from side to side like he was on a goddamn roller-coaster.  Man, he had his little tail working, too, and he was slipping around that bathtub and fucking its bottom like it was something human.  He was having a great old time.

 

Perhaps because of the "sperm problem", post-pubertal boys tended to masturbate in the shower more than in the bathtub.

 

Example 57.  (15)  

If I've seen something or someone at school that’s turned me on I go right to the bathroom at home and strip and duck into the shower and pull the curtain and turn on the water and get it just right, and then I start soaping my pecker.. and soaping it and soaping it.. and, well, you know what happens.  When it happens you can't tell the sperm from the suds; they all go whirling down the  drain.  So there I am rinsing off, full of relief - and with the cleanest cock in town.

 

Example 58.  (14)

In the shower.

Why the shower?

There's something absolutely sexy about warm water running down all over you.  And you're naked so you can see your cock.  You can see it when it comes hard.

Which it does without you touching it?

Yeah, even that.  But what I mean is, sitting at school and getting a boner in your pants, or lying in bed with the lights out, you can't see it.  If you stop to figure it out, there's not many minutes in a day when you actually catch sight of your pecker:  when you pee, maybe when you shit, when you dress in the morning and undress in the evening or change clothes - and when you take a shower.

And seeing your penis is sexually stimulating?

Sure!  Every boy loves his cock.  All you have to do is look at it for a while and it'll get hard.  And when it gets hard, well, you know

So in the shower you start to masturbate.

Yeah, usually with a cake of soap.  For slippery.  It doesn't usually take very long.

 

We will come back to this matter of using soap "for slippery" when we discuss the various kinds of masturbatory lubricants the boys used.

Two boys said they occasionally stood at the wash basin to masturbate.  One boy of 14 who was frequently told how handsome he was by his family and peers liked to look at his face in the medicine cabinet mirror while he manipulated his penis:

 

Example 59.  (14)

It’s not that I'm in love with myself or anything, but it’s kind of like feed-back.  I get a feeling and I see my response to it in my face, which makes the feeling stronger, so I see that in my face.  I watch the way the tendons in my neck start pushing out or my jaw muscles work or my  shoulders twitch, and that’s an additional turn-on.

Meanwhile you're masturbating over the basin?

That's right.  Usually I stand on the bathroom scales so I don't have to get up on my tip-toes, and then I'm just the right height.  My balls hang against the outside of the rim.  If I want I can use soap suds or I can use spit or I can use cold-cream or I can use mineral oil if I'm in the  mood for more lubrication than my cock is naturally oozing.  And, of course, I carry it right through till I come.  Then it’s a simple matter to wash off my cock and get rid of the evidence.  It doesn't take very long, but in those few minutes if I’m lucky I can really get a good feeling.

 

With the other boy it was simply a matter of the trajectory of his ejaculation:

 

Example 60.  (15)

When I shoot it’s completely unpredictable.  A lot comes out - I mean a lot more than with most guys I’ve seen.  Besides, I'm really shaking it there at the end.  So between the pump in my cock and the tossing of my fist, that old sperm is liable to end up almost anywhere.  If I stand over the wash basin, most of it, at least, will end up inside, not all over the floor and the wall behind, as usually happens when I aim it at the john.

 

One boy occasionally used the full-length mirror in the bathroom to make love to.

 

Example 61.  (14)  

Sometimes I pretend the boy in the mirror really isn’t me but the person I'd like to be making out with.  So I strip and I put my lips to the mirror and kiss the lips that are there.  I rub noses with the nose in the mirror.  And then I hug the mirror and play cock-tag with the cock in the  mirror.  Pretty soon the mirror’s all smeared up, and steamed up, too, from my breath.  Then I watch myself jacking off, and at the end it looks like there's twice as much come.  I always make sure the come goes all over the mirror.  That's a real turn-on, watching your own sperm come out the tip.

 

3.  Masturbating in Unused Rooms

 

Many of the boys, especially those living in larger houses, had found "special places" at home where they could go to masturbate. Sometimes such spots had parental recognition as the boy‘s "clubhouse" or "den" or "fort" and he was allowed to keep his "treasure" there without it being subject to inspection.  This is not to say that parents explicitly recognized these sites as masturbation refuges; if they had their suspicions they seem not to have confronted their sons with them.

 

Example 62.  (15)

One day when I was about 11 I discovered in our attic a sort of cubbyhole under the eaves that was just big enough for me to stand up in, and I got permission from my folks to turn it into a  fort.  I hauled a lot of stuff up there - an old mattress, a reading lamp, my pile of comics, a cookie jar.  Later I added a transistor radio - and  some Kleenex for you-know-what.  I had signs up where you had to crawl into it - a skull and crossbones and threats of horrible, lingering death if anyone tried to violate my privacy.  And nobody did.  Besides, I could hear an intruder coming a mile off, up the wooden stairs and across the squeaky floor.

And you used your fort as a refuge for masturbation?

You bet!  That started about a year later.  I had some of my best comes in that little cubbyhole.  By then it wasn't just comics I had up there to entertain myself with.  I kept a few sex magazines hidden away under the floor.  And a jar of Nivea.  And for one week a vibrator I pinched out of the school locker of one of the girls when she was  home with the mumps.  It was a nice set-up, but then I got too old for it, so I have to find other places for daytime jerking off now.

 

Example 63.  (12)

In the basement I have my den.  It's behind the furnace and I suppose it's pretty dirty, but I fixed it up with an American flag and two chairs and a table and that's where I have my box of important things that nobody can get into.

And you masturbate there?

Yes, that’s one of my favorite spots.

Why?

Well, it’s my own.  Sure, my room upstairs is my own, sort of, but everyone comes in and out of it without me saying if they can.  My place in the basement is different.  Nobody gets let in there - and I can hear anybody coming down the basement stairs.

So you feel it's more private than your own  room?

Yes.  And that’s nice if you want to jerk off.

 

Not all of these private places were known to the  boys’ parents.  

 

 

 

Example 64.  (13)  

The big problem is where do I keep the dirty magazines I swap with my friends, where do I keep the tube of KY Brian’s older brother bought for me, where do I keep my come-rag that’s going to be stiff as a board pretty soon with all the sperm it’s had to soak up?  I mean, I want those things handy where I can use them, which means a safe hiding place next to where I can lie down, and that means a spot where I can be pretty sure nobody’s going to come up on me unexpected.

Have you found such a spot?

Yes.  It's in a crawl-space above the garage.  When I'm up there my parents figure I'm out playing somewhere, or over at a friend's house.  I make darned sure nobody sees me going in and out of the garage.

And you like masturbating there better than in  your bed at night?

Well, it’s different.  I have the magazines.  I have the KY.  The thrill is sharper.  It's a little more like the real thing, I guess.  I can get into jerking off a lot better up there.  When I'm in my bed the light's out and there’s nothing to see and I don’t dare leave pecker trails all over my sheets.  

4.  Masturbating at School

 

Boys also commonly used the bathrooms at their schools, although there was often little real privacy  there.

 

Example 65.  (13)

Toilets in the boys’ bathrooms have doors you can shut, but anyone can peek under them or through their cracks or chin himself and look in at you from on top.  So you got to be ready to stuff your pecker away in one big hurry.  You can't afford to get really carried away.  It's best to do it when it’s not busy in the bathroom, like after  you’ve gotten excused from class and definitely not  when classes are changing or at lunch or recess  time, and it’s also best to do it fast and get right  out of there.

How do you help make it go quick?

In the first place I never jerk off in the school can unless I’m super horny, so right from the beginning I have my hard-on, and my feelings are part way there already.  In the second place, I don't start and stop and start and stop like I do when I want to really enjoy sex.  In the third place I always slick it up with something.  It makes the  feeling stronger and the come faster if your fingers can slide over the skin rather than rub over the skin.  And, of course, I stroke it fast and hard.

You're not fooling around?

No way.  It's all business.  Sometimes it's less than fifteen seconds from when I start to when I come - it takes longer to squeeze the last of the sperm out of my cock than to jerk off!

 

Example 66.  (12)

We all use the boys’ john.  Anyone who got a thrill looking at a bunch of boys pulling their cocks, all he'd have to do is peek in through the hot air register around recess time in the morning.  There’d be guys in the stalls, guys at the urinals pretending to piss.  Sometimes you can’t even get in there for a legitimate reason.

 

Locker rooms were also mentioned, more often than not in connection with mutual or group masturbation.

 

Example 67.  (14)

The locker room when there isn’t any gym class going on.

Do you do it alone or with others?

Sometimes with others.

 

Example 68.  (14)

Sometimes after a game if you have just the right crowd in the locker room all hell breaks loose.  I mean, kids start fooling around.  They snap towels at each other and get into water spitting fights and turning the shower water to cold while a guy's blinded with soap.  Pretty soon, if everyone’s in the right mood, one kid’s gonna spring a  boner and another kid’s gonna see it and he'll get hard, and before you know it everybody’s gonna be soaping off his boner.

Do you worry about the coach or somebody else coming in at an awkward moment?

That happened once.  Everybody just turned to the wall.  If the coach saw anything he didn't say.

 

There were other places in and around the schools which some of the boys discovered.

 

Example 69.  (13)

I found out where they hide the key to the old records room up in the attic.  Sometimes if I have a free period I go there and I'm completely alone, with 35 minutes for a nice slow cock rub.

Can you really drag it out for 35 minutes?

Pretty near.  Unless I have one of those desperate days, and then I can usually work in two, sometimes three comes.

What do you do with your sperm?

Oh, I don’t get an awful lot of that yet, just a little clear slippery stuff.  So far it hasn't been a problem.

 

One of the schools had a gardening shed which saw heavy use around lunch time and when school let out in the afternoon.

 

Example 70.  (15)  

I knew any time I wanted I could go into the shed and get my nut off.  Sometimes there'd be other boys in there doing the same thing in the semi-darkness, but there was an unwritten rule that you'd never tell on anyone you saw in the shed, or going in and out.

Was it used for mutual masturbation, too?

No.  Never.  You never talked to anyone inside.  You didn’t look anyone in the face.  You pretended there was nobody else in that shed except you, and all you were supposed to do was haul out your cock and get it off.  Masturbation in the shed was just a natural function, sort of like crapping in the men's room.

Does that shed still exist?

The shed does, the jerking off in it doesn’t.  We think that the school handyman got pissed off at finding sperm all over the place, on his rakes and shovels and the pieces of wood he had to use, and complained to the headmaster.  Suddenly one day there was a lock on the door.

 

Example 71.  (14)

The guy sitting across the classroom aisle from me had a hard-on in his Levis and he was rubbing it with the end of his ruler.  That got me so hot I went to the shed at recess, something I didn't usually do, and seeded a couple of flower pots.  The shed was always good for a morning emergency.

 

Boarding schools had more possibilities for masturbation refuges.  

 

Example 72.  (15)

There was a room in the basement of my dormitory where furniture and boys’ suitcases and foot lockers were stored.  It was kept locked, but I knew a way into it from a utility lines passage.  I did a lot of jerking off in that storeroom.  I even kept hidden a few sex aids.

What kind of sex aids?

Oh, some baby oil, a rubber, pictures I'd clipped out of magazines, that sort of thing.

 

Example 73.  (13)

There's a room in the basement of one of school buildings where we toss our dirty laundry bags until once a week a truck arrives and hauls them off.  I sometimes jerk off down there, lying  on the pile of laundry.  I just let the sperm fly all  over everybody’s bags and wipe my cock on the bags, too.

 

Example 74.  (12)

In the library you can go behind one of the bookcases and jerk off standing up there.

 

Example 75.  (13)

Down in the furnace room.  We have a ping pong table there, too, but if nobody‘s using it you can hide behind the furnace and jerk off.  If somebody comes in you can zip up and pretend you are looking for a ping-pong ball.      

Isn't that kind of a weak excuse if you're alone?

Yeah.  As a matter of fact, after one kid had  used it three or four times in a row "looking for the ball" became another way of saying jerking off.

 

5.  Masturbating in Deserted Buildings

 

A number of boys made use of deserted buildings one kind or another.

 

 

Example 76.  (15)  

On the other side of town there's this ghost house.  I mean it's abandoned; the people who used  to live there went crazy and they were all carted off to the state loony place.  They say their kid had his cock out rubbing it all the time and his ghost haunts the place.  Well, I don’t know as anyone really believes those stories but no kid I know of ever spent the night there alone.  I go there sometimes to jerk off.  Being scary makes the feeling better, I think.  One day I found a sort of bed fixed up in one of  the upstairs rooms:  a plastic sheet with a thin mat  underneath.  There was a jar of water beside it.  I  searched and searched the house to see if there was anything else that would tell me what that bed was used for: condoms, KY, dirty books or pictures.  Nothing, there was nothing else.  When I lay down to jerk off I spotted a little rat hole beside the pad, and stuffed into it was some kind of cloth, all stiff-like.  When I sniffed that rag I  knew it was stiff with sperm.

So I jerked off and got a really good climax and used that cloth to dry off with afterwards, and when I stuffed it back in the rathole I put a note in with it saying, "It’s got my come in it now, too."

And do you know the next week when I went to that house there was another note in the rag saying, "I come here Wednesday and Friday afternoons.  Let’s do it together." 

And did you?

No.  I was too scared.

 

Example 77.  (14)

For a while there was this deserted apartment over the Five and Dime.  There was a way to get into it from the roof and a few of the kids and I used it to jerk off in.  Someone had left a mattress  in one of the rooms.  By the time a new tenant moved in there must have been a hundred jiz stains on that old mattress.

Solo masturbation or...

Both.  I used to go there with Fritz - he was a buddy of mine - and we'd pretend first he was my girlfriend and then I was his girlfriend..

You fucked each other, anally?

 Hell no!  We rubbed off.  Or we lay on our sides and one of us would take both our cocks in one slippery hand-grip into which we'd thrust against each other.  Anyhow, that mattress got a lot of my sperm, and Fritz’s.

 

Example 78.  (15)

I have a place at work.  I got a summer job loading boxes when the trucks come into the warehouse.  There’s lots of spare time between arrivals, so I found this sort of cubbyhole in the corner of the factory where there's some abandoned rags that makes it comfortable to lie down on.  I manage to get it off about every afternoon some time or  another.

 

Example 79.  (12)

Box-cars.  We live close to the freight yards and if the weather’s nice I hide away in some old box car and pull out my tool and beat off.

 

6.  Masturbating in Farm Buildings

 

Many of the 191 boys lived on farms and quite a number of the boys living in the towns spent their summer school vacations working on nearby farms.  Thus it is not surprising that barns, sheds, root cellars, greenhouses, etc. were used by these boys as retreats for masturbation.

 

Example 80.  (14)

When I’m out there [on his uncle's farm - J.  W.] I got my places too.  I can’t do it at night because the spare bed in my cousin's bedroom is real noisy and everything’s so quiet out there in the country you can just about hear a spider walking across the room.  So I go up in the hay-loft of the big barn - maybe after supper when we got  some free time, and on Sundays after church.  I guess everybody thinks I'm just "playing" - and they’re right:  I'm playing with my pecker!

 

Example 81.  (11)

And if I'm not doing anything I go in the shed and play with my penis.

 

Example 82.  (13)

Yeah, usually I do it in bed, and so does my brother.  I hear him doing it and I suppose he hears me but we don't say anything.  But then once in a while I get a horn on during the day, especially in the summer when we're working in the  fields, so when I get back - maybe I drive the tractor back or something with a load - I go into the equipment shed and sit down on this old pile of canvasses and jerk off.

It's sort of a favorite place?

It's, uh.. well, there's been a lot of times when I was real glad it was there.

 

 

Example 83.  (14)

In the barn.  Especially if Hans comes over.  Then we play hide ’n seek, and we have a special place where we jerk each other off, and that's where a guy hides if he's in the mood - and that's the first place the other guy goes to look.

 

Example 84.  (13)

On Uncle Dan's farm there's a silo.  It hasn't been used for years and it doesn't stink inside or anything, and that's a neat place to jerk off.  Nobody’d think of looking for you in there, and if they did you'd hear them climbing up outside, which would give you plenty of time to hike your britches up.  I do it with Dan Junior in there a lot.  It gives you a feeling of being safe.  You can’t hear much from outside so you can talk.  Dan Junior and I really talk, and tell each other what feels good and how close we are to coming and whether we want to stop to make it last longer - all that sort of thing.  And tell dirty jokes.  Dad and Uncle Dan know we go in there, so there's  nothing illegal about it or anything.

 

 

 

Example 85.  (12)

Sometimes in the spring house.  It's always nice and cool in there.  One day I went in there to drink and the cool air felt so good I just stayed and jacked off.  

 

Example 86.  (13)

Yeah, I jacked off in every building in our farm except the chicken coop - that smell turns me off.

 

7.  Masturbating in the Out-of-Doors

 

Virtually all of the boys had at one time or another masturbated in the out-of-doors.  For some it was even a preferred setting.

 

Example 87.  (13)

Yeah, my best jerk-offs are in the woods.

Aren't you scared someone will discover you?

Sure.  A little.  But it'd probably be another boy and he’s doing the same thing so maybe I’d get teased some, but that wouldn't be too drastic.  No, I just find a good place...

What kind of a good place?

In bushes or something.  I got one special spot on the way home from school that’s pretty private.  And I lie down there and.. oh, man, I can take my time and do it just the way I want.

But you can do that at home in your own bed, can’t you?  

In the same room with my little brother?  You got to be kidding.

Doesn't he have the same problem?

How do you mean?

Doesn't he masturbate?  Doesn't he want to masturbate nights, too?

If he does I don’t want to know about it.

 

Of course outdoors masturbation where these boys lived was more or less impractical during the winter months, although one boy reported that the cold didn't stop him.

 

Example 88.  (12)

No, man, when I got to beat off I got to beat off.  I just make an excuse to go out to our wood lot and sit down on a tree stump and do it.

Aren't you afraid you'd literally freeze your wienie?

If I got to beat off that bad, nothing’s hanging out very long.

 

 

Example 89.  (14)

I guess I ought to explain I like being outdoors a whole lot.  When you're inside it's like everyone’s telling you what to do.  You can't get away from other people.  But outside you’re on your own.  You can be yourself.  You can cuss, you can spit; you can pick up a stick and throw it, you can sit and do absolute nothing and not get told about it.  And, of course, you can jerk off.

Do you like jerking off outside on a nice day?

Yeah, I do!

What's so special about it?

Well, in your bed at home you're kind of hiding it, aren't you?  It's like, oh-oh you’ll spill some jiz on the sheets and your mom will know what you’ve been up to.

Does your mother disapprove of boys masturbating?

I don't think so.  But just thinking she'd see my sperm, well, you know.. it takes away some of the good feeling.

Don’t you use a Kleenex or something?

Sure, but accidents can happen.  You get there too quick and you're not prepared, or the sperm soaks through the Kleenex or the Kleenex somehow gets ripped just before you juice.  But out in the woods you don't have to worry about that.  Besides all around you on a beautiful summer day you got the birds singing and the flowers smelling sweet and the grass soft to lie down in.  What I mean is,  it's like that's where sex belongs.  It's going on all around you, after all.  I suppose it sounds silly, but I've spermed into field lilies and splattered it over honeysuckle and wild roses and fox-gloves.  I caught a bumble bee once, and was he mad!  

But that's only practical when the weather's decent.

More or less.  But I can remember waking up one Sunday morning in the middle of the winter and it had been freezing rain during the night but the sun came out and it was like all the woods were made of glass.  So I didn't jerk off in bed.  I got bundled up in my warmest clothes and went out to our wood lot to do it.

 

Many of the boys had masturbation hide-aways either their farms or in abandoned fields or in neighboring woods.  

 

Example 90.  (1.5)  

Now I got a girlfriend so things are different, but I used to go to my special spot when I wanted a really good jerk-off.  I had a big glass cookie jar buried out there and in it I had a tube of Vaseline and some sexy pictures I daren’t keep at home.

Where was your special spot?

Our neighbor had let one pasture go wild.  It was mostly grown over with choke-cherries and thorn apples.  My place was in a ticket over there.

 

Example 91.  (13)

The river is no good because there's too much traffic up and down it, people fishing, kids swimming, and so on.  But there are a few little marshy places off to the side that nobody pokes into, and I've turned one of them into my hide-away.  It isn't just for jerking off.  I read there and sometimes on a nice day I'll just plain fall asleep.

Example 92.  (15)

About an hour’s walk there's a ruin - I mean the foundations of a farmhouse - and it's all jungled all over with lilacs.  I went there one day with my friend Tim - I think we were packing lunches - and we sat down under those bushes that were all in flower - the smell was so sweet it  gave us both hard-ons.  So we wrestled around a little and then we decided to jerk off.  I pulled on his boner and he pulled on my boner, at first at the same time, and then I brought him off and then he brought me off.  That was three, four years ago, but I go back there at least once every spring just to jerk off and remember the fun  Timmy and I had.

Do you still jerk off with Tim?

Naw, but we talk about it every so often.

 

Camping trips afforded the boys many opportunities for solitary and mutual masturbation.  The northern woods lay only a few hours car drive away for some of these boys, who passed quite a few weekends and even weeks during the summer under canvass with their schoolmates, cousins and boys from other communities.  A great many of them had discovered that two single sleeping bags often could be zipped together into a double, and when that happened both boys knew that some kind of  sexual games were going to take place.

 

Example 93.  (15)

The thing I remember best about camp that summer was jerking off.  It was the first time in my life when I could do it whenever I wanted.  There were just thousands of places where you could be alone.

 

Example 94.  (13)

All the kids jerked off.  I mean they jerked each other off.  You knew as soon as you tied shut the mosquito netting it would start.

Two-man tents?

Hell, no - 8-man tents - big ones.

How did you like that?

Great!  Nobody had to wait around for me.

Did you do it in pairs or groups or what?

(Laughing.)  You name it, we did it.

 

Example 95.  (15)

My first experience with another boy was camping, let’s see, the summer when I was 13.  I got to share the same tent with this real horny little kid.  I mean he was beautiful and he got a sort of hero-worship case on me and he would tease me into wrestling with him and he was so  nice, soft and sweet-smelling and warm, that I always got a hard-on.  Then he'd grin and giggle and grab it and not let go until he'd milked it dry.

You shared the same tent.  The same sleeping bag too?

We put them together, yes.  He liked to snuggle up against me afterwards, just rubbing his little boner slowly against my hip.

He was too young to have orgasms?

He had orgasms all right, as many as you wanted, one about every fifteen minutes.  Sometimes I thought he even had them in his sleep.  Nothing came out, of course.

 

 

 

Example 96.  (15)  

Last summer we went camping with my aunt and uncle and their kids.  Me and my cousin Derry, who's two years older, climbed up to the top of this cliff and we were lying there in the sun just resting and shooting the shit when he said, "Damn, I got a rod a century long - you feel like doing me a favor?"

He didn't mean he wanted to fuck you in the ass, did he?

He better not have!  Naw, he just wanted a lazy pull.  And since I'd been doing that to some of my school buddies I knew how to make it feel nice.  I pulled him and then he pulled me, and then we  rested and about an hour later we pulled each other again.  After that every night in our tent we pulled each other, and you know that made the whole camping week, which I was afraid would be boring, a lot nicer.

 

Example 97.  (13)

..and sometimes in a canoe!

How?

You take the canoe out in the middle of the lake where nobody’s around and you lie down in the bottom and just open up your pants and do it.

 

One boy did it in a small limestone cave on a family summer vacation trip to Tennessee:  "I had a candle and a compass - real Tom Sawyer - and I jerked off standing up so I could splatter my come all over the knob of a stalagmite."  Two other boys, on trips to the sea coast, found private places in the dunes just back from the beach and under municipal piers.  On one sweltering summer night in New Orleans another boy masturbated on a fire escape with the son of the family he was visiting:  "I was only 9 at the time, and I remember getting very excited by Jamie's sperm dripping down through the bars  and falling past all those lighted windows."  Finally, one boy climbed with an older friend to the top of Mt. Whitney.  Along the way they decided to christen the highest point in the lower United States with their sperm, a promise both boys carried out despite rather unpleasant  altitude headaches.

 

8.  Miscellaneous Masturbation Sites

 

Long trips often taxed the ingenuity of boys to discover ways of avoiding boredom and of masturbating.  There was only one mention of the family car being the site of a masturbatory event and that was when a boy, riding alone in the back seat at night and with a blanket  spread across his lap for warmth, managed to stimulate his penis to orgasm and catch the sperm in his handkerchief.  Most boys reported that the presence of family members in a car put them "in the wrong mood".

Long bus rides, especially over-night, could be different.

 

Example 98.  (13)

Last summer I took a bus to visit my aunt and uncle in the city and I managed to jerk off three times on the ride.  I don't know what made me so horny.  Maybe it was thinking about all the gash I might see in the city.  Anyhow, I just put my raincoat on my lap and did it under that.

 

 

 

Example 99.  (14)  

This Ferris kid that lives at the end of the school bus route, he takes a seat in the back so the driver can't see him and after the last kid except him gets off he hauls out his old pecker and whacks it off and decorates the floor with his come.

 

Example 100.  (12)

I've actually done it hauling hay bales back to the barn from the south forty.  I'm sitting up there on the hay-wagon and Jake or Dad's driving the tractor and there's nobody on that county road so I squnch down a little so nobody can see, and unzip and rub off, and that makes the 20-minute trip a little less boring.

 

Example 101.  (14)

Some of the guys have done it riding back on the school bus from a football game, after supper, when everyone’s tired and it's dark outside.  l was sitting next to Jerry when he did that.  He asked if I minded, ‘cause we're pretty good friends, and I said hell no.  I just didn't look.  I did it myself once, too, but then I had a seat all to myself.

Do you think anything bad would have happened if the other boys had seen you?

Really bad? No.  Maybe get teased a little.  Especially if they thought you had a small one - they'd sure let you know about that.

 

Example 102.  (14)

I was taking the Greyhound to camp.  This boy sat down next to me.  He was going to the same camp, too.  I'd never seen him before.  Anyhow after it got dark I got sleepy and he suggested we put our jackets over our legs and laps, ’cause it was a little chilly in the bus.  Anyhow I dozed off and I woke up with him feeling me up.  He'd actually managed to unzip me without me knowing it and  he had his hand inside and all that was between it and my cock was my undershorts.  God, I didn't know what to do, and.. okay, you guessed it.. my cock was getting hard.  So I decided to push his hand away, pretending I was still asleep.  So that's what I did, but pretty soon it came back, and I pushed it away again, and it came back again, and  by then my penis wasn't just getting hard, it was hard, so I stopped pushing his hand away and he got my boner out of my shorts and pulled me off real nice while I pretended I was asleep.  I came, too, and flooded his fingers.  Next morning when I  woke up I wouldn’t speak to him.

 

Example 103.  (14)

On the school trip to Washington D.C. Jim and I sat together the whole way, and that's, number one, because we were best friends, and, number two, because we could jerk each other off at night when they turned the lights down.  The two kids we let sit across the aisle from us were going to do the same thing - we made sure of that.  We jerked each other off before we went to sleep, and in the middle of the night and then when it started to get a little light in the morning.

 

Movie houses were also places where the boys mastur  bated, singly or together.

 

Example 104.  (14)

You've seen "Teenage Werewolf“?  That got me so turned on I sat there and played pocket-pool all through it.  And when the show came on again I moved to the back row and jerked off three times.

 

Example 105.  (13)

Friday night's the night and the back row’s the place.  Early show.  Anybody sitting there then had better have his dick out or somebody’s going to haul it out for him.

Example 106.  (15)

Back in those days we always used to sit in the front row.  Grown-ups didn't like the front row - it was too close - so we had it all to ourselves.  And we used to jack off, and jack each other off.  And then we started noticing men were moving in on us and they were real friendly, but we didn't know they wanted to do just what we were doing with  us, so the whole thing broke down.  Man, were we  stupid!

 

Example 107.  (I5)

About that time I had this jack-off buddy.  We weren't real friends.  We didn't share secrets or anything.  We just liked to fool around with our cocks.  And we used to go to the movie theater to do it.  You could go there and sit for hours looking at the screen and holding onto a boner, yours or his, and when things got boring you could pull on it.

 

Example 108.  (13)

When I was twelve I got picked up by a man for the first time, and it all happened in the Plaza [the local movie house - J.  W.].  This stranger sat  down next to me and next thing I knew he had his hand on my leg, and then the hand went higher and higher, and pretty soon it was on my cock, which was hard ‘cause that was pretty exciting, so I pulled it out and he jacked it off at the same  time that he jacked himself off, and he came first  and put his sperm on my prick to make it more slippery, and that really gave me a thrill when I came.  I suppose I was stupid to let him do that - he could have given me syphilis or something.

 

A great deal went on under tables.  Mostly this was just the stroking of erections through clothing, but some bolder boys went farther.

 

Example 109.  (I3)

Sometimes I go to the library and get a good book and sit down at a library table, and when I’m  pretending to concentrate on what I’m reading actually I’m jerking myself off.  I haven't been caught yet.

 

Example 110.  (13)

At school some of the kids jerk off under their desks.  There was a whole group of them in the 6th  grade.  They all sat together, for security, I guess,  but one of the teachers caught them at it and split them up.

 

Example 111.  (14)

My friend Morton is crazy.  One time we were having supper at his folks’ place and he actually jacked me off under the table.  I didn’t think much about it when he started to grope me - we did that more or less publicly, as a joke, all the time - but I couldn’t believe it when he yanked down  my zipper talking to his dad about model airplanes.  And then he hauled my thing out.  I was so amazed, and excited, I didn't know what to do.  He actually managed to mouth some flob onto his fingers and pull me off in it.  Man, I couldn’t answer any questions his old man asked me, and when I came I sort of grunted, and did I ever get weird looks then!

 

Example 112.  (14)

I used to give Uncle Will a foot feel under the table at supper.  I'd kick one of my loafers off and stretch my leg out and put it in his crotch and scratch his hard-on with my big toe.


Chapter 3.  

 

The Boy's Genitals and Their Responses 

 

1.  The Masturbatory Cycle

 

The sensory and response phases of a masturbatory  episode are similar to any other completed sexual event:  arousal/erection, the physical stimulation of the penis,  climax and finally post-orgasmic relaxation.  With very young boys a climax is sometimes not attained, so the sexual event is limited to erection and stimulation.  All of the 191 boys in this study, however, were able to achieve orgasm, and the majority of them ejaculation as well.  Those who were too young to obtain sperm seemed to have just as clear-cut and intense orgasms as the  older boys.  They described the sensation similarly and under observation exhibited the same lensing and relaxing of muscles of their chests, thighs and lower legs, the same stretching of feet and clenching of toes, the same facial contortions and troubled breath just before and panting just after climax.  Often even the rhythmic contractions of the ejaculators could be felt dying away in the small penis itself.

There was a great deal of variation in which came first: arousal or erection.  Boys around the age of puberty had frequent erections throughout the day, often causing them some embarrassment.  Sometimes the erections seemed to have nothing to do with sexual desire; they were brought on by excitement, a chance stimulation by their  clothing, contact of some article of furniture with their penises.  This researcher has observed that at school swimming competitions 11- and 12-year-old boys frequently have tension erections which are clearly visible inside their wet bathing suits as they stand at the poolside just before the start of a race.  From his own youth he knows that climbing trees, shinnying up poles and ropes can not only cause erections but even bring on orgasm.

Most of the boys, however, in the process leading up  to masturbation, would feel aroused before their penises stiffened.

 

 

 

Example 113.  (14)

Tell me, how does it usually start? What's the usual beginning what leads up to your jerking off?

Well, first I feel horny.  Something I've seen, maybe something I suddenly thought about has turned me on.  And not just turned me on for a moment or two.  I mean I've been horny for a long time, an hour, three hours; like in the afternoon at school I'll be sitting there in some dull class and all I can think about is sex.  Sometimes I got a  stiffy, sometimes I don't, but I know I gotta jerk off pretty soon or it'll ruin my whole day.  There’s sperm in there that wants out and it’s up to me to find a way to let it out.  

So what do you do?

Well, I try to find some private place and do it.

And all the time you have a hard-on?

Well, not usually until I'm alone, if I'm lucky.  Then as soon as I get my old tool out of my pants it stiffens right up.

 

Example 114.  (12)

I don’t really know which comes first.  Sometimes my cock’s hard, sometimes it's soft.  It's not like with bigger boys where you see through their pants if it’s up.  Mine goes up and down all day, I guess.  But, yeah, when I start jerking off, then it’s stiff.

 

All of the boys said that as the masturbation proceeded the intensity of the feeling increased.  They said they got more and more "into it"; the older boys were off in their own world, involved in their private sexual thoughts.  Although they often paused to prolong the  masturbation event, to postpone the orgasmic end and so heighten it, the intensity of stimulation and often the hardness of their penises increased right to the end.

Orgasm was "the icing on the cake", "the best part of all," as the boys said.  For the older boys it had the additional attraction (and sometimes inconvenience) of ejaculation.  Nearly all of the more mature boys were proud that they could "really come now".  The immature boys eagerly looked forward to feeling their first sperm on their fingers, and they were fascinated, in group or mutual masturbation sessions, by the production of sperm by older boys.

 

Example 115.  (15)

I remember when I was eleven or twelve begging my brother to let me watch him squirt.  He told me he usually shot so far if he didn't catch it in something he had to wipe it off his forehead.  But I think he was bragging because he never let  me see.

 

Example 116.  (11)

The best thing is when Brad comes.  Man, it really shoots out of there.  If he hasn't pulled in a week or so there's just lots and lots of it flying around.  It’s all over his tummy and his chest.

 

Example 117.  (13)

I just started to come about last Christmas.

Is the feeling any different?

Yeah, you can sort of feel it squirting out.

Is it a nice feeling?

Sure.

And you like getting sperm at the end?

Well..  (Laughs.)  It’s a pain in the neck sometimes, but, well, yeah, I do.  Like if I'm all alone jacking off in the cornfield I just lie down and let it come out.  I think it's cool.  The only trouble is it comes too late, when the feeling's already started to go down.

What about watching other boys ejaculate?

Yeah, that's super radical! That's the best thing about circle-jerks.

Watching one of the other boys come?

Uh huh.  Especially if it’s one of the older guys and it squirts all over the place.  Big thick while gobs...

Is yours still fairly light?

I guess so.  But it’s getting more and stickier all the time.  

 

The masturbatory event, then, for all of the 191 boys consisted of arousal and erection, not necessarily in that order, then stimulation of the penis which produced increasingly intense sexual pleasure, then orgasm which might or might not have been accompanied by ejaculation of sperm depending on the maturity of the boy, and finally relaxation.  Within this fixed pattern, however, there was as great a variety of affect and social involvement as 191 normally active and imaginative boys could devise.

First, however, let us turn our attention to how the boys perceived the genital apparatus itself and how the various parts of it responded to sexual stimulation.

 

2.  Glans & Corona Glandis

 

All of the boys reported the glans sensitive to touch, especially during masturbation.  For most of them, however, stimulating its surface or its coronal rim did not in  itself heighten sexual feeling.  In fact many of the boys said it "tickled" or "hurt a little bit" if the glans was  rubbed during masturbation, and some were worried that this would destroy their pleasure when they went on to have coitus with a woman.

 

Example 118.  (13)

No, I keep my fingers off the tip.  If I rub the tip it's painful - well, not really painful, just a little bit.

 

Example 119.  (12)

No, man!  Look, I'll show you:  this is the way I do it.  [Demonstrates a grip involving two fingers along the frenulum and the thumb against the back. - J.  W.]  A couple of the guys I sometimes jerk off with like to rub the tip to play a trick on you, and then I get mad.

 

Some boys found tickling the glans mildly pleasurable and used it as part of their solo sex repertory, especially at the beginning of a masturbatory episode as they were "warming it up".  One boy did it during subsequent pauses in the penile stimulation.  Quite a few were observed to slide their thumbs or forefingers over the glans from time to time with little or no alteration in the rhythm of their stroke.

 

Example 120.  (14)

I like to get the tip every so often.  It gives a weird feel, sort of like something white hot.

 

Example 121.  (15) 

 It's nice to poke your cock into a hard fist, and then the first thing you feel is the tickle as the tip opens up the hole in your hand, and then the real feeling as the loose skin behind slides in.

 

Nearly all of the boys found the glans extremely sensitive right after orgasm and avoided touching it then.

 

Example 122.  (12)

No, you can’t rub it anymore; if you do you'll be climbing up the walls.

 

This common physical response was well recognized in one of the mutual masturbation circles which flourished among these 191 boys.

 

 

Example 123.  (13)

When you’re going to come you tell the other guy so he can stay off the tip.

And he always does?

Well... (Laughing.)  Nearly always.  The guys wanted to get even with this kid one day - he'd done some asshole thing, I don’t remember - so at the circle-jerk we held him down and just kept rubbing away on his cock after he'd come, especially the tip.  He about went nuts, and I  laughed until I damned near peed.

You thought it it was so funny?

Yes, he turned all red and groaned and shuddered and tried to squirm away from that hand that only a minute before’d been giving him such a great feeling, and now it was doing the same thing, only it was torturing him!

 

A few boys said that they often started masturbating by tickling their glans through the material of their pajamas or a top bed sheet or their underwear.

 

Example 124.  (15)

Tickling your cock - very lightly with a finger or even a feather if you got one - is a great way to get started.  And if you do it through a pair of thin briefs it's really super.  I mean from root to end, especially the end, because your cock-tip is the most ticklish part.

 

It seemed that for most boys the two most important aspects of the glans were its appearance and the fact  that it was "where the come spits out".  They variously described it as the "cock’s crown", "hammer on the handle", "peter nose", and "spigot spout".  As delivery point of all the penile fluids, the urethral meatus ("piss slit") was also of great interest, and younger boys masturbating in pairs or in groups tended to inspect this part of each other's genital anatomy rather thoroughly, pulling apart the "cheeks of the cock-face" in order to peer into it.

 

Example 125.  (14)

I like the way when it's got good and hard it turns a sort of deep purple and the skin stretches and gets shiny.  And I like the way it's kind of soft at the same time.  It looks so hard, like the skin's stretched tight on a drum, but it's really the only half-soft thing on your cock.

 

Example 126.  (15)

I like to watch it as it peeps out of my foreskin as I jerk off.  

 

Example 127.  (13)

What I find really neat about a kid that hasn’t been cut is that his cock-tip is a sort of secret.  You never know what it's going to look like even when you’re staring at him naked in the shower.  There's just this sort of nipple-thing at the end.  He’s got to get a hard-on and roll all that skin  back before you even know what the most important part of his body looks like.

 

Example 128.  (13)

What do you think is the most fascinating part of a boy's cock?

It's head, no doubt about it.

Why?

It's where a guy squirts everything from.

 

Most of the boys reported that the pre-orgasmic ticklish sensation was reduced, or even turned into pleasure, by the use of a lubricant.  This was especially true of uncircumcised boys whose glans are normally protected by the enveloping foreskin; the glans of uncircumcised penises, when they emerge, are especially sensitive compared with those of circumcised boys which are always exposed to the rub of clothing.

 

Example 129.  (15)

I always keep the tip pretty well inside the foreskin when I do it - it’s just so goddamn sensitive.

 

Example 130.  (15) (Uncircumcised)

I don't mind if I'm lubing up real good if the guy does touch the tip every once in a while.  It doesn't get you off the track then.

You mean, it doesn't stop the feeling from building up?

That's right.  You can lay back perving over a magazine or something and not worry about the hand that's doing you making a mistake.

If there's a lot of pre-lube on your cock.

Yeah.  Anything slippery.  And the guy’s got good hand technique.

 

Example 131.  (14)

I'll tell you, as soon as the lube starts to flow I begin running my first finger over the tip with about every other up-stroke.  That feels real good, but I can’t do it if it’s dry.

 

Example 132.  (15)

All cocks don't look alike!  Some have tips that look like helmets, some have squashy tips.  Some are nice looking, some are ugly.  And every guy I know's got a different feeling at his tip.  Take me:  that's where almost all the good feeling is.  For me the ideal way to jerk off is to juice up my fingers real good with cold cream or something and then just start rubbing them around the tip and under the rim, pinch it side to side, smooth the slippery  stuff all over, and then start doing it harder and harder and faster and faster until I come.  But my buddy I been jerking off with since we were 12 can't stand being touched there, and it’s a pity because he’s got a real neat cock that his lady friends love to play with and he's got to keep telling them, "Stop rubbing the end!"

 

2.  Scrotum and Testes

 

Most of the boys found that lightly stimulating the scrotum during masturbation was pleasurable.

 

Example 133.  (14)

With my left hand I cup my balls.

Is that so they don’t jerk around so much?

No.  It just feels nice and warm.  Cozy, sort of.

 

Example 134.  (13)

I rub my thumb sometimes up and down the outside of my ball sack.

 

Example 135.  (12) 

I like to feel my nuts.  Sometimes I bend over and watch them moving as I pull off.

 

Example 136.  (13)

When Dennis and I jerk each other off we sort of pet each other's balls, too.  I like the way the sack sort of shrivels up till it looks like crepe  paper.

 

Example 137.  (12)

After I come I just lay there in a trance.  I got a hold of my wet penis, which is going soft, and I have my other hand over my balls.  That gives me a nice warm feeling.  Sometimes I even fall asleep that way.

Without cleaning up after your come?

Yeah!  Then some of it’s on my sheets, I guess.

 

3.  Foreskin and Frenulum  

 

All of the boys were well aware that the foreskin or, the case of the circumcised boys, the frenulum, was the focus of sexual feeling.  This was where they concentrated the tactile stimulation of their penises.

 

Example 138.  (12) (Uncircumcised)

That’s the nerve.  Here, let me show you - this little red fold.  I can come just rubbing that and leaving the rest of my cock alone.

 

Not all of the penises were so focused in their response upon the frenulum.  Some of the boys reported a rather large area of the loose skin which was responsive to touch and upon which they distributed their masturbatory attentions.

 

Example 139.  (13)

No, it isn't just here, but here and here - all over, even the back.  That's why I use my fist, not just a couple of fingers like I've seen some kids do.  It all feels good when you move the skin up and down - even way down near your balls.

 

Most of the boys knew that the feeling was not in the erectile body of the penis.

 

Example 140.  (14)

Yeah, all the feeling’s not in the hard part but in the loose skin that moves around over it.

 

Uncircumcised boys had a somewhat different perception of the loose penile skin than did the circumcised boys.

 

Example 141.  (13) (Uncircumcised)

I pull the foreskin way up over the tip, and then you get the double feeling of the tip tickling in the slippery stuff inside and the foreskin rubbing on the-tip and itself.  I don't like it really if the foreskin is pulled all the way down.

Since foreskin and frenulum stimulation is all but synonymous with masturbation, we will return to this later when we explore the various rubbing, rumpling, sliding touches the boys used, the speeds of these motions, use of lubricants, etc.

 

4.  The Lower Penis

 

The lower part of the penis becomes progressively less sensitive to sexual stimulation.  The boys were aware of this.  "There's not much feeling lower down," one boy said, and another added, "There’s no point rubbing it around the root.  You can't get off on that."

Nevertheless a number of boys said they liked their "whole cock" held in their stroking hand and compared that to "sinking it all the way in" during intercourse.

Many boys were intrigued by the sight of the penile shaft.

 

Example 142.  (13)

I like how you can sometimes see the structure inside through the skin, like the bone was wrapped in wire mesh underneath.

 

Example 143.  (14)  

When I was a little boy I used to spend a lot of time looking at my brother's hard-on when he jerked off.  All those blue veins crossing each other.  I thought it was just the most exciting and  powerful thing in the world.  He liked me to watch, too.  He'd show it off.  Grab it and fold it down so it almost hurt and then let it spring back.  Wow, I was fascinated!  I wanted to touch it all the time, and he'd let me, except when he jerked off he had to do that himself.  He said I couldn't give him a good feeling.

 

Example 144.  (14)  

One day I drew a map of the veins on my cock, but then I had to burn the paper because it was pretty obvious what it was.

 

The lowest part of the penis which continues under the skin in the perineal area the boys called "the root".  Some recognized this as a mildly erotic zone and stimulated it, often at the same time as they were stimulating the scrotum.


Chapter 4.

 

Manual Techniques of Genital Stimulation

 

1.  The Different "Strokes"

 

Manipulation of the penis by the hand was the most common method of masturbation these boys used, but  there were a great many variations.  The hand was often folded as a fist around the entire penis.  (to simulate a  mouth, vagina or anus, as some of the boys said) and  then pumped back and forth to move the loose skin up  and down the erected penile shaft.  Another technique was to hold the penis lightly between thumb (pressed against the back just beneath the corona glandis) and  one or more fiingers which made contact with the front  of the foreskin or the frenulum.  Also the penis could be stroked through clothing.  Furthermore, motion was not always restricted to the masturbating hand:  it could be provided in whole or in part by a thrusting of the hips.  Often, too, the other hand was brought into use, to stroke the inner thighs, lower abdomen, breasts, scrotum, even tickle the glans.  Some boys changed hands from time to time, either for variety’s sake or because one wrist was getting tired.

According to one highly intelligent and precocious 14-year-old, who was circumcised and whose friends had  nick-named him "Einstein", who was left-handed and nearly genitally mature, there were three kinds of strokes:  rubbing, rumpling and slipping.  He readily  demonstrated on his penis.  By "rubbing" he meant letting the dry, soft skin of his penis slip under his moving fingers.  The touch, he explained, had to be light, otherwise "the coefficient of sliding friction would get too great" and the loose skin would stick to his fingers and  move along the erected shaft inside.  Also the penis had to be dry:  it couldn’t be sweaty or sticky with half-dry lubricant, natural or artificial.  He explained that if you grasped the penis shaft near its base with your free hand and tightened the penile skin with it you could use more pressure and speed with the rubbing hand.  He demonstrated several different kinds of "rubs".  He tickled the corona with his fingers and let it gently caress the palm of his left hand.  He ran his fingertips lightly up and down the frenular fold.  He made his thumb and forefinger into an "O" and drew them slowly down over the corona  glandis, the frenulum and the rest of the penile shaft "like sinking your meat into somebody else."  He also made his penis "do the disco" by rapidly, rhythmically and repeatedly -tapping it on the frenulum with his middle finger from underneath.  "Rubbing," he explained, was  mostly done at the beginning, when you were "teasing your cock into getting interested.  When you really get down to business you got to go on to one of the other kinds of strokes."

By "rumpling" he meant moving the loose skin over  the inner surface of the erected penile shaft.  In this case there was little or no sliding of the frenulum and the rest of the sensory skin against the fingers themselves, although some rubbing inevitably took place against the front of the corona glandis, particularly where the frenulum rises into the cleft where the urethral  meatus lies.  The stroke he demonstrated was mainly a back-and-forth (or up and down) motion parallel to the  axis of the penis itself.  Slight circular motions were sometimes made, mainly during semi-pauses in the forward progress of the masturbatory event.  "Fucking your fist" was also demonstrated.

 "Slipping"’ required some kind of liquid lubricant.  The skin of the penis now not only moved over the stiffened interior of the penis but also slid in the lubricant against the surface of the fingers or hand, giving a "totally different kind of feeling - much sharper and much  better", according to Einstein.  He demonstrated using a hand well lubricated with Johnson's Baby Oil, and now nearly all of the above-described manual techniques, plus a few more, were utilized.  "It gives the feel most like fucking," the boy explained.  "It’s what I always try to work up to at the end."

The most common direction of motion was to and fro parallel to the long axis of the penis.  This, the boys claimed, gave them the maximum sexual feeling.  Using what Einstein called a "rumpling" touch, the frenulum and associated loose skin on circumcised boys was moved only about 3 or 4 centimeters back and forth along the shaft:  it was drawn down until it was stretched tight against where it merged with the coronal front and then upwards until now the lower penile skin was stretched tight and the frenulum itself was partially folded over  the coronal tip and the urethral meatus.  A "rumpling" touch with the motion parallel to the penile axis was by  far the most common technique observed, and most boys also said that was what they did most frequently when  they masturbated alone.

The to and fro motion was also used most frequently with both "rubbing" and "sliding" touches, although with lubrication a much greater variety of motions, speeds,  pressures, etc. became possible.

 

Example 145.  (13)

If I'm alone, I mean really alone where I don’t have to worry about anybody disturbing me, I'll sit down on a toilet seat or a stump in the woods and lube up with spit or something and really use my hand to give me a good fucking.  I'll pound it up and down and twist it and stop and start and tickle the little nerve in a bunch of goo and pinch the tip in it and by then my cock’s putting out pre-  come like it's going out of style.  That's the best, when you can make your cock maximum-slippery and then just do everything to it with your hand.  That's something you can never get another kid to do to you.  That's one of the reasons why even if I was getting all the sex I wanted from a girl or something I don’t think I'd ever stop jerking my-self off alone every now and then.

 

With dry tickling of the penis, lingers were moved in a number of directions, and this was true, as we have seen, of a well-lubricated touch as well.

 

Example 146.  (12)

I can lie in bed for hours, like on a Sunday morning when you don’t have to get up, just jerking off.  The second time you can do it nice and slow and lazy, like you run your fingers real light up and down your cock, and across sideways, and around in circles over the loose skin where it feels best and over the cock-tip where it tickles, some-  times sexy-tickles.  Yeah, I can keep that going for  maybe twenty minutes or more before I gotta get serious and come again.

 

 

 

Example 147.  (14)

Sometimes, maybe at the beginning or when I'm letting up for a while to drag out the jerk-off, I'll wet my middle finger in my mouth or use some other good lube and then just draw tiny little circles with it over that red rough place on the front of your cock where all the good feeling is.

 

As for speed of motion and steadiness of rhythm, the interviewer observed enormous variety.  Some boys masturbated with short, nervous strokes, others with long, slow ones.  Some boys settled down to a steady rhythm, others varied the pulse rather freely.  A number of boys  introduced regular syncopations into their masturbatory pulse, such as one long, slower stroke, a brief pause followed by a number of rapid, short strokes, another pause, then a long, slower stroke once again.

The concurrent fantasy often played an important part in the tempo of masturbation.  As one boy put it, "I like to keep the feeling right where it would be in the story I'm telling myself."  Another boy told the researcher, "You gotta plan things so you come right when you’d be coming in what you're thinking about."

Whatever the over-all tempo a particular boy used in a particular masturbatory event, the stroke was generally slower at the beginning than it was later as orgasm was approached, at which time the boy's hand often was flying as fast as possible.  In general the stroke was also steadier at the beginning than later, when a number of pauses were commonly introduced or the tempo was slightly relaxed in order to prolong the experience and postpone the onset of orgasm.

 

Example 148.  (14)  

Like when I'm in bed at night I start off sometimes like I don't know whether I'm really going to jerk off or not, just sort of touch it a little, see how it goes, see how much my cock needs to be pulled.  And if the need's there I'll get down to business and speed up.

 

 

Example 149.  (I3)

No, I don't think I get a steady beat.  How fast or how slow depends on the feeling.  You do it just fast and hard enough to keep the feeling where you want it.  I suppose near the end, when you're all nervous getting there, you got a special beat.  I don't know, I never saw myself doing it.

 

Boys old enough to be able to obtain Cowper’s fluid from their penises were observed every so often to stop with the main-line masturbatory motions for a moment and squeeze some of the lubricant up the urethra and out onto the penile surfaces.  "It’s always better for a  little while after that," one boy said, "until the lube dries off and gets sticky."

Some also, during masturbatory pauses, grasped their penises and squeezed them, often rather hard; one boy explained that "the tightness feels good."

 

2.  The Different Grips  

 

Gripping the entire penis in one hand and either moving the hand up and down or thrusting with the hips into the hand was certainly the most common manual technique used by the uncircumcised boys.  An intact foreskin has a broader area of sensitivity, and this method assures that all of the most responsive skin will be stimulated.

 

Example 150.  (14)

Mostly I fuck my fist.

Do you lie on your back and move your fist up and down?

Yes, I do that a lot, especiallywhen I start off.  Sometimes I sort of get a circular motion going, so I'm dragging the foreskin sideways a bit over the shaft and the cock-tip.  Lying on your back you can fantasy you're getting a B.J.  [boys’ slang for a  "blow job", or someone sucking on one’s penis - J.  W.], that your fist’s a mouth, and that’s real nice.  But toward the end I'm usually lying on my side, half on my arm, and I get my old ass working in a  good solid fuck rhythm.  By then the pre-lube's got me all nice and juiced up, and that’s how I come, with a jiz rag spread on the bed underneath my cock-tip to soak up the sperm.

 

Example 151.  (13)

Now that my cock’s big I can wrap my whole hand around it and pull.  That gives a terrific feeling.  Warm and tight.  I'm sure glad I got left all my skin to slide up and down.

 

Circumcised boys tended to use this method more if there was some way of lubricating the contact between hand and penis.

 

Example 152.  (14)

I fuck my fist only if I can get into the baby oil my mom keeps for my little baby brother.  Sometimes she leaves it in the bathroom, and before I take my shower I sit on the toilet and slick up my cock and the inside of my right hand and then I wrap my fingers around my cock and grip it just as hard as I can and start pulling.  You'd be  surprised how fast I can come when I do that.

 

Example 153.  (13)

Sure, I use the whole hand sometimes, especially right near the end when I know I'm going to make myself have an orgasm.  But it's pretty gross what I also do.  I gotta make it slippery - if I don't there’s no good feeling.  So I save up spit and, well... come off in spit.  Obviously that's not something you do when you jerk off with your  buddies.

 

Example 154.  (15)

I lube up my cock with KY and jerk off that  way.

Do you use just a couple of fingers?

Hell no.  I use my whole hand.  With KY it feels like you’re really fucking.

 

Example 155.  (13)

Just about everybody fist-fucks in our jack-off club.  It's like it's more okay to do it that way than to play around and tease it with your fingers and stuff, which is what I usually do in bed.  You are sort of showing off to the other boys - your cock’s so big and heavy it takes a whole hand to hold it up!

 

Several circumcised boys liked to slowly insert their erections into their fists and enjoyed both the sensation of penetration and the feeling of the frenulum sliding over the dry surfaces of their fingers.

 

Example 156.  (14)

Sometimes I poke my fist.  I mean I put my cock-tip right against where I have my little fingers curled and push a little bit with my hips and give a little bit with my fiingers, and slowly let my pecker slip inside.  Then I slide it all the way through until my cock-tip is peeping out by where my thumb is, and by then I have the other hand in  position so I can do the same thing with that.  What my cock feels, then, is a one-way slide, the nerve just rubbing along an endless wall of skin.

 

Example 157.  (13)

I let my cock sink all the way into my fist.  Then I open up my fingers and let go of it and do the same thing again.  I don’t usually come back up with my cock in my fist.  The best feeling is always on the down stroke, ‘cause then the loose  skin is stretched tight and every bit of it feels your hand as it sinks.

 

Where the boy’s penis and/or the area of sexual reponse was small, a favored method of manual stimulation was to hold the penis with the thumb along the back the first one or two fingers pressed against the frenulum and the remaining fingers curled along the side of the penile shaft.  Hand motion then moved the fingers over the frenular skin or "rumpled" it against the inner erectile tissue if the skin was dry, or allowed the frenulum and the rest of the loose skin to slide over the inner surfaces of the fingers if some kind of lubricant was  used.

 

Example 158.  (13)

Naw, if you fuck your fist you're not concentrating on where all the feeling is.  I get my fingers where they’re needed - right along the nerve.

 

Example 159.  (12)

Maybe when it's bigger I'll be able to do what the older guys do, but now I just use a couple of fingers.  That's enough.

 

We have seen that teasing or tickling the penis was also a common practice during what we might consider masturbatory foreplay.

 

Example 160.  (13)

One thing we do sometimes is tickle our boners through our undershorts.  You kind of drag your thumbnail over the front of the bulge.  You can do that through your Levis, too.  You don't come off that way but it can feel real good.

 

Many of the boys supplemented the motion of their masturbating hands by a thrusting of the hips.  The researcher often observed this during "pauses" in manual manipulation.  Some boys considered hip-thrusting into a lubricated, gripping hand a kind of simulated intercourse.

 

Example 161.  (13)

Like I’m right-handed, right?  So before I come I roll over on my right side, and I hump with my hips, stop the hand action or slow down.  It's like  I'm really fucking up a storm - I'm givin’ it to you, baby - take that... and that... and that...  uh...  uh...  uh!

 

Example 162.  (14)

I don't just lie out on my back like some boys do.  I hump my hand, too.  At the same time.

 

Example 163.  (15)  

No, man, I can't freeze down there.  I gotta  pretend I'm laying into a chick, sticking my pole  in and..  you know..  back and forth.  

 

Example 164.  (15)  

The way I figure it is the real thing is fucking.  When you jerk off you're always fucking in your mind.  So you gotta pretend you're fucking.  This business of dry masturbation, lying on your back and playing with your cock with your fingers, hell that's for kids, that's for 12-year-olds, not for a guy that's making out with chicks.  What you gotta do is make your hand like pussy, and pussy’s a  tunnel, not a lot of fingers.  It's a wet, warm, slippery tunnel, and that's what you gotta make your hand like.  It's gotta be slippery inside, with Vaseline or saliva.  And your hand can't just move while you lie still.  That's like a woman fucking you.  You gotta fuck your hand just as much as your hand fucks your cock.  Pussy and penis - they’re both equal.  They gotta move equal.  They do when you're balling your girlfriend.  She's wiggling her hips, sucking that old sperm out of you, but you gotta be driving it in, and out, and in, and out...

 

Most of the boys talked about sensations in the foreskin and/or frenulum, but most were also aware of sensitivity in the glans.  One circumcised thirteen-year-old demonstrated a masturbation technique which consisted largely of stimulating his glans with the tips of his fingers.  He actually brought himself to orgasm this way without even touching his frenulum.  "That gives a real super sensation," he explained, "sort of burning and tickle at the same time as that normal scratching-the-itch feeling you get rubbing the loose skin up and down on the front of your cock."

Another boy demonstrated a kind of automatic glans stimulation which was all but incidental to his conventional three-finger masturbatory stroke in which his thumb was pressed against the back of his penis and was opposed by his first two fingers pressing against his  frenulum.  With his penis and his fingers well lubricated, on about every tenth up-stroke he would slide his index finger up the front of the glans, over its top and down its back on the succeeding down motion, the direction of the index finger’s excursion reversing on the next masturbatory stroke cycle.  It all happened so rapidly that the over-slide of the index finger could easily be missed unless one was watching closely for variations.  

Boys sometimes blew on their penises to produce various sensations.  If the penis was wet with some kind of water-base lubricant, this sped up evaporation and along with it a feeling of coolness.  Sometimes it was done to help the feeling subside in order to postpone orgasm, but other boys found the sudden coolness on their penises  stimulating.  "Yeah, it's a turn-on," one boy explained.  "Maybe it's kind of like a torture:  one minute it’s all wrapped up cozy in your fist and sliding around in there like it was in a pussy, the next it’s hanging out in outer space, with all these feelings of chill sinking down to  your balls."  This same boy had several times rubbed an ice cube over his glans while masturbating.

Another reason for blowing was the tactile sensation of wind playing on the penile skin.  "I got a straw one time and bent it so I could blow all up and down the little red nerve. That was weird, almost like holding your cock under the shower and letting the water squirt hard  on exactly the same spot, although with air it was really more a tickle than a rub."

 

3.  Rubbing Through Clothing  

 

A great deal of penile stimulation went on through cloth.  During the years of this investigation tight-fitting Levis were in fashion and it was relatively easy for boys, sitting, for example, at their school desks, to rub the stretched denim overlying their penises with their fingers, the edge of a book, a pencil, ruler or some other implement.

 

Example 165.  (13)

I do it and don't even think about it.

What do you use?

My hand, mostly.  But sometimes I slump down and prop a book up in my lap and very slowly move the bottom edge of the book back and forth over the bulge.

 

 

 

 

Example 166.  (13)

All of Jimmy’s blue jeans have a spider-web of ball-point pen marks around his crotch.  He sits in class and tickles his cock underneath, only sometimes he uses the wrong end of the pen.  That's hoe he got the nick-name of Spider Man.

 

Almost all boys "played pocket pool" from time to time, although they seldom achieved orgasm and ejaculation that way.  To do this, the boy puts his masturbating hand in his pocket and through the double layers of pocket material and underwear, manipulates his penis.  As  one teacher said to the researcher, "Any time you see a boy in junior high with his hand in his pocket you know nine times out of ten he’s playing with his cock.  Thank god for pockets.  We'd sure have a lot of frustrated kids climbing the walls around here if there weren't any.  Pockets give them a chance to fool with themselves and not get caught out."

 

Example 167.  (13)

Yeah, I do that quite a lot, if I’m just standing around and I’m a little horny.  What's wrong with it?

 

Example 168.  (15)

I always have to yell at Benny [his little brother - J. W.] to stop doing it.  Hell, he still thinks he's got a little one that doesn't show, but it isn't so little now and it does show, and it embarrasses the hell out of me at school.

 

Example 169.  (13)

Henry’s mother got him one of those raincoats where if you put your hand in the pockets right you can go right through inside, and he told me he actually jerked off once wearing it at a football game.  He was standing behind some chick that didn't even know what was going on but his nose was so close to her head he could smell her hair.

 

Some boys made holes in their pockets so they could extract their penises out of their undershorts and bring them through the holes into their pockets where they could manipulate them.

 

Example 170.  (14)  

I got on to that trick one day when I really did have a hole in my Levis’ pocket and I was able to get my cock through it and beat all the way off leaning against the wall at recess.  That was before I was getting sperm so I didn't have a pocket-full of glop.  After that for a while I kept making holes, until my mom got suspicious and I had to  stop.

 

Example 171.  (13)

Jody owed me money, so he told me to reach into his pocket and see what was there, and what was there was a penis!

 

 

 

 

 

4  Use of the Other Hand

 

The boys were asked what they did with their other hand while masturbating, and the answers varied a great deal.

 

Example 172. (13)

I’m usually holding up a picture to look at, if I'm lying on my back.  Or if I'm lying on my side looking at a picture on the bed I'm propping up my head.

 

Example 173. (14)

I stroke my balls.

 

Example 174. (13)

I like to touch my face and pretend I’m touching the face of whoever I imagine I'm making out with.

 

Example 175. (14)

My right hand’s the beating hand, my left is the stroking hand.  You can give lots of places on your body a good feeling by stroking them while you're jerking off.  Like your nuts and the inside of your thighs, and your chest and arms and neck.

 

Example 176. (13)

I like to run my fingers through my hair at the same time, pretending it’s my girl-friend doing it.  And playing with my neck.

 

Example 177.  (14)

I touch my lips.  It’s like my fingers are someone else’s lips.  I kiss them.  Sometimes put a finger inside my mouth, like it's somebody else's tongue.

 

 Example 178.  (14)

One time when I was jerking off I gave my finger a blow-job, and it was like I could imagine better what it would be like getting a blow-job.

 

5.  Anal Stimulation

 

A surprising number of boys were aware of their anuses as an erotic center.  As one boy told the researcher, "I think that's because of all the rough talk about that part of your body:  people saying shit and calling people asshole or ass-kisser and saying, Lick my ass,  or, Suck my ass, or, Stick it up your ass.  And especially,  Get your finger out of your ass.  It got me thinking, and one day I started playing around back there to see how it felt and, well, it just went on from that point."  

 

Example 179.  (12)

Well, with my other hand? I mostly have it  between my legs.  I play with my balls, finger my asshole - that feels real good.

 

Example 180.  (13)

I give myself a rim-job with a finger a lot.  I get my asshole all wet with spit, and my finger, too, and just run my finger around and around, pushing in a little at the center.  One time when I jerked off with Jeff he had me pull my legs up and he rimmed me with his finger doused down with sun lotion while I-pulled on my pecker.

 

Example 181.  (15)

If you jerk off with another guy heads to cocks you can reach around with the other hand and finger-rim the other guy, too.  I mean his bung hole.

 

 

Example 182.  (13)

Some guys play stinky-finger, but I think that's gross.

What's stinky-finger?

Well, putting a finger up their assholes when they jerk off.  I’ve watched them do it in our circle-jerk.  And one night when I had to share a bed with this older kid he showed me how he was doing it.

 

Example 183.  (13)

You get double the feeling if you put a finger up there and stroke the gland at the same time.  Only you gotta be real careful and use a lot of spit to make it go in easy.  And no broken fingernails!

 

Example 184.  (14)

When I was twelve I was raped by this senior.  Well, not really raped.  We went out in his car and parked, just like I was a date or something, and he pulled down both our pants and he put me on his lap, with his boner pressed up against my backbone, and with his right hand he started jerking me off.  But then I felt his left hand doing weird things under my bottom, preparing everything, wetting everything, because he’d been licking his fingers of both hands pretty regular, and then - whoops! - he had a finger sliding in me, and, man, that was the weirdest feeling I'd ever had since the first time I'd had an orgasm.  I re-  member I leaked come before I came and I thought he’d wrecked all my machinery, until he explained about it afterwards.

 


Chapter 5

 

Non-manual Techniques of Masturbation

 

1.  Thrusting the Penis Against Other Objects

 

Some of the boys thought thrusting the penis against other objects was not masturbation.  They made a distinction between "humping something" and "doing it with your hand".

 

Example 185.  (13)

Oh, you mean, are there other ways I can make myself come.  Sure. I can fuck my bed, fuck the carpet with my pants on, or fuck a tree, fuck a flag-pole, hump off against the body of another guy when you're wrestling around.  But that's not really jerking off.  I thought you meant really masturbating, like, you know, your hand doing it to your cock.

 

Almost all of the boys had at one time or another stimulated their penises by making the motions of intercourse upon their bottom bed-sheets.

 

Example 186.  (12)

Well, I'm a stomach sleeper, so of course I wake up in the morning with a hard-on pressing down on the mattress, so I start sort of fucking it, lazy-like at the beginning.

 

Example 187.  (15)

Yeah, I often start off in bed humping against the lower sheet.

 

Example 188.  (14)

I know that's what my cousin Pete does, screws his bed.  He showed me once, and he can go right to the end that way, because he isn’t coming yet.  When I do that I gotta break it off somewhere along the line before I squirt.

 

As in the above example, most of the boys who were interviewed didn't bring themselves to orgasm that way “because of the sperm problem", as one boy put it.  There were exceptions, however.

 

Example 189.  (11)

Yeah, I hump my bed a lot.  My big brother showed me how to do it once, and now maybe he's sorry, ’cause he can hear it going on.  Once I get started I can get three climaxes in a row.  He’ll say, "Jesus Christ, Hal, knock it off," and I'll say "I am knocking it off," and he'll say, "Then hurry up, come!" and I'll say, "I already comed two times," and he’ll say, "Then hurry up and come  again, or I’ll come over there and make everything so sore you won't want to rub it anymore!"

 

Example 190.  (14)

One of the nice things about sleeping in a motel is that you don't have to worry about catching your jiz.  I like to fuck the mattress, and in a motel you can just go on fucking until the end and your cock is suddenly sliding back and forth in a nice warm slippery puddle of your own stuff.  That feeling is really great!

Example 191.  (14)

I got a piece of fine linen shirt I sometimes put down under me in the bed and fuck onto it.  It’s a lot smoother than a sheet, and it catches the sperm at the end.  After a few times it gets crusty, and then I stuff it into my pocket and wash it out in a stream and hang it up in a tree to dry.  

 

Example 192.  (14)

We have a routine at home where Mom does the washing on Mondays, and on those days us kids don’t have to make up our beds, we just strip off the sheets and pile them up down by the washing machine in the basement, so Sunday night and Monday morning I can fuck my cock silly on the bottom sheet and puddle right there when I come and nobody’s gonna notice, and if somebody does notice they’re not gonna know which of the four cocks in the house the jiz came out of.

 

A number of the boys habitually "fucked the floor" while watching television, often in the presence of their parents, who seldom suspected, or at least were reluctant to comment upon, the sexual element in the youthful squirming of their sons.

 

Example 193.  (14)

Yeah, once I get slippery inside my undershorts I can hump against the carpet and come right off if I want - except that afterwards you got that stuff all over your skivvys, which is a pain.  But sometimes if there's a real good scene on the tube I'll, you know, get carried away!

 

Example 194.  (15)

One time back in junior high we had some sort of gym exercise of dragging ourselves along the floor on our elbows and toes, and, well, I started thinking all these sexy thoughts and damned if I didn't pop off right there in the middle of all those other boys in the gym.  And I saw there was a little wet spot on the front of my gym shorts  afterwards, too.

 

Example 195.  (13)

My brother Jim has these videos in his home - you know, that kind of video.  One day he went out and left me and a bunch of my friends alone there, and we played some of the tapes, and that had us all squirming around on the floor, pretending Jim's carpet was the broad in the video.  Two of the guys claimed they came off twice before Jim returned.

 

Example 196.  (12)  

I do homework a lot on the floor, on my stomach, only the problem is, with my cock pressed down on the carpet, I sometimes get horny, and pretty soon I find I'm slowly screwing that carpet rather than getting any work done.

 

No fewer than five of the boys occasionally masturbated against a teddy bear or other favorite stuffed animal.  All of these were younger boys.  A number of 15 year-olds were asked whether they could remember having done the same thing when they were younger, and  several said they had.

 

2 Penetrative Techniques

 

Roth's novel Portnoy’s Complaint induced one boy to try masturbating into a piece of warm raw liver.

 

Example 197.  (15)

Yes, just like in the book.  I raided the fridge one afternoon when my family was away, and what did I see but a piece of liver tempting me from the meat shelf.  So I heated it up in some milk on  the stove and hauled it off to my bedroom and wrapped it around my cock and came off in it.

How was it?

Do you know I don't even remember?  I just remember the excitement of getting the whole act together.  I remember washing the sperm off and putting it back in the refrigerator - and all of us eating it that night!

 

Vegetables, too, occasionally fell to the penetrative enthusiasm of these 191 boys.  Watermelons, cantaloupes, squash, pumpkins had been used.

 

 

Example 198.  (13)

 ...and last Halloween I raped a pumpkin.  It was kind of a soft one, and I got out my pocket knife and cut a hole in it, like a mouth, you know, and rammed my cock into it.  It had been sitting in the sun so it was warm and all, but it wasn't really slippery, so I spit in it a lot and tried it again  and then it felt better.

 

For uncircumcised boys in particular, holes in cushions, teddy bears, pillows, etc. were sometimes used as substitute orifices.

 

 Example 199.  (15)

When I was about twelve I had a favorite cushion I’d put up against the head of the bed and rest my back on to read there, and in that cushion there was a little hole I used to fuck.  That was before I was getting sperm, of course.

 

Example 200.  (15)

My sister had this Miss Piggy stuffed doll.  One day I took a knife and gave Miss Piggy the hole every female should have, and then I fucked that doll and put her back.  When my sister found out, was she ever pissed!

 

3.  Gadgets

 

Few of the boys had access to any of the gadgets which were beginning to appear in the sex shops of the larger cities.  Two, however, had made love to blow-up rubber dolls, and one had been lent an "Ac-U-Jack" masturbation device by an older brother:

 

 

 

Example 201.  (15)

I put the goddamned thing on and started it going, and did it ever feel funny!  It wasn't like doing it with another person at all.  It didn't even feel all that good, but maybe that’s because I did not get the lubrication quite right.

Did it do the trick?

Oh, yeah, I spermed all right, but it wasn't the best feel I’d ever had.  Maybe because my brother was watching and making suggestions.

 

Vibrators had a certain currency of use; usually they were borrowed or stolen from sisters or other girls.

 

Example 202.  (14)

I actually got a vibrator in my secret place in  the barn.  I wet it with my mouth and put it against the nerve on the front of my cock and turn it on, and if I don't look out I'm coming in about  two minutes flat.

 

Example 203.  (12)

Mom has a Magic Hands gismo for giving back rub massages or something.  It straps on the back of your hand and vibrates like crazy.  I sometimes use that on my cock when it's all lubed up, just hold my hard-on in my fist with that thing buzzing away, and it gives a real neat feeling.  Weird.

 

Example 204.  (12)

We all chipped in and bought this old vibrator for our jack-off club.  We've had a lot of fun with that thing.

 

A number of boys played with the researcher’s vibrator, demonstrating several techniques.  Mostly the device was simply turned on and the blunt end moved about over the penile surfaces, concentrating mostly on the frenulum.  One boy held the tip of the vibrator against  his glans while masturbating with the other hand.  Some boys touched the vibrator to the scrotum, others ran it up and down over the perineum.  Inevitably some stimulated their anal openings with it and one or two actually inserted it part way into their anuses.

Finally, mention must be made of a rather picturesque technique reputed to have been invented in one of the Old West mining camps.  In one group of boys there was a story going around about "the beetle bottle".  According to them, some young person in their community kept a large jar full of well-fed beetles, and when he wanted to have sex with himself he took off the cap, inverted the jar and placed it over his loins.  The beetles, supposedly stirred up by the insertion of an erect penis into their place of confinement and maddened by the smell of the intruder, crawled all over it, scratching at it with their legs and buzzing with their wings, until they caused the man to ejaculate into their midst.

 


Chapter 6.

 

Lubrication

 

1.  Wet and Dry Preferences

 

There was great diversity among the boys with respect to use of lubricants.  Some preferred to masturbate dry, others expended a great deal of energy researching and obtaining just the right kind of slippery substance to maximize their penile sensations.

As one might expect, a relatively small number of post-pubertal uncircumcised boys thought a lubricant necessary.  An intact foreskin, unless it is completely drawn back during masturbation, holds the Cowper’s secretions in its folds and prevents evaporation, thus, as  one boy put it, "a little pre-lube oozing out of your piss-slit goes a long ways."  Frequently heard from this fraction of adolescent boys were such remarks as, "I just let nature take care of that for me," and "Why do you need anything else?"

The question of lubrication, then, arose primarily with the others: pre-adolescent boys, circumcised adolescents and uncircumcised adolescents who masturbated with their foreskins retracted well down along the shaft.

Quite obviously such boys found very different sensations emanating from their penises when some slippery substance allowed their penile skin to glide over whatever object it was in contact with.

 

Example 205.  (14)

Sure, the feeling is completely different.  Dry is okay, and it's fine for starting up.  But it's sort of like playing the piano with gloves on, the feel is kind of muffled.  It's like you’re teasing your cock, not getting down to business with it.

 

Example 206.  (15)

You tell me one natural hole guys want to put their cocks in that isn't wet.  Even forgetting about The Real Thing, a mouth is wet, isn't it?  An asshole has something slippery inside, although guys-usually lube up their cocks before they bugger.  So why am I expected to hump a dry fist?  It doesn't make sense.  

Can you describe the difference in feeling?

Yeah.  Well, it’s hard to put it into words exactly.  If it’s dry it takes twice as long to get to the same place in a jerk-off as if it's slippery.  The feeling's much sharper - I mean just the physical feeling in the skin of your cock - if your fingers are sliding over the skin in some good lubricant than if they are brushing over it dry or, dullest yet, pulling the skin up and down over the stiff interior.

 

Example 207.  (12)

Do you ever use something slippery on your penis when you masturbate?

Yes, but it’s sometimes disappointing.

Why is it disappointing?

It all happens too fast.

You mean you reach an orgasm too quickly?

Yes.

Why is that?

Well, slippery stuff makes the feeling a lot stronger so you get to the point where you want to come a lot sooner.  

Do you sometimes stop then and let the feeling go down so you can have the masturbating go on a little longer?

Yes, except it's harder to stop if you’re using something slippery.  I mean, that takes a lot of nerve, after the first time or two.

You tend to lose control?

I sure do!

So you don't normally use a lubricant?

Anyways not till the end.  Sometimes I make it slippery just before I get my...  what did you call it, orgasm?

Orgasm, yes.  And how does that affect the orgasm?

Man, it's much... bigger... harder.

Nicer?

You could say that.

 

Commercial enterprises supplying sex articles to the general public have given a great deal of thought to the ideal sexual lubricant. Boys, who seldom have access to commercial products, carry on their own kind of research.  Among a significant minority of these 191 boys there was an active swapping of experience (sometimes even of the lubricants themselves) and argument about which substances were the best.  To use or not to use a particular lubricant, how it was obtained and administered, to which masturbatory technique it was most suitable, all these factors were thoroughly aired in the several masturbation cliques to which a number of these boys belonged.

 

2.  Cowper’s Fluid

 

Nearly every boy whose penis would yield an adequate  flow of Cowper’s fluid found it the best of all lubricants.  This certainly was the case with the uncircumcised boys.  With the others there were problems:

 

Example 208.  (15)

It’s great, but you need about five times as much.  It dries off too quick, so you're back to square one.

 

Evaporation spurred one boy on into finding an inventive solution:  

 

Example 209.  (13)

Sometimes I do something that's really weird.  I'll lock myself in my room and get out my sex books and for a half hour I'll look at them but I won't really jerk off, only stroke my cock just enough to keep me really hot.  And when the pre-lube starts to flow I suck it up as it comes out the piss slit in a small plastic squeeze bottle.  When I have enough saved I squirt it out on my cock and then fuck my fist into a super sensational come.

 

This same boy used his saved secretions on the penis of another boy who wasn't yet old enough to obtain any similar discharge under sexual excitement.

 

 

3.  Saliva

 

The most common lubricant for solitary masturbation was saliva. Every circumcised boy, without exception, had at one time or another used it.  Most of them used it a great deal, some all the time.  It ranked in frequency of use far above such "ideally rated" lubricants as KY and Johnson's Baby Oil.  This had less to do with its lubricating properties than with its instant and universal availability.  Some boys approved of it because it was "natural".  One told me he liked it because "it’s mine and it doesn't come out of a polluting chemical factory or  something."  Another said, "I like the sweet smell you get when you slick down your cock with spit, I mean the smell that comes up from under the covers when you're beating off in it.”

 

Example 210.  (15)

In the long run I gave up [searching for the ideal artificial lubricant - J. W.] and developed my technique with spit.  I mean, I couldn’t be running into the kitchen all the time and digging my fingers in the shortening can, or scooping up cold cream in the bathroom and sneaking off to my bed.  I couldn’t afford to have my bedsheets look like a  bakery cloth or smell like a drugstore, and I couldn't keep any stuff like KY by my bed without getting a lot of knowing looks from my family.  Spit’s just plain handy.  It’s always there.  It does not make a mess, and it doesn't leave a trace when you're through.  Some kids think that's gross, but, the way I figure it, what does it matter if it's  yours?

 

Example 211.  (14)

One of the other things I use is saliva.  It's good for about ten seconds, but then it loses its slippy feeling.

 

Example 212.  (15)

What you got to do is get just the right mixture of pre-come and spit.  Pre-come alone dries  off too fast.  After you've squeezed a glob out of your piss tube and spread it around where the action is, the feeling’s fine for about fifteen seconds, then the pre-come slowly turns to glue.  When that begins to happen all you have to do is add a little spit and it's slippery all over again.  From then on the pre-come’ll keep coming.

You're sitting up, then, when you do this?

Almost always, yes.  Like when I'm in the toilet.

 

Example 213.  (12)

If I'm sitting on the john I spit on it, and that makes me come faster.

Do you do that in bed, too?

No.  Never.

Why not?

Well, in bed I'm in no hurry.  Besides, if you're lying down you gotta quit beating off for a second or two, and by the time you’ve got your fingers juiced up and back on your cock the feeling’s died down.

 

Interrupting the masturbatory rhythm in bed in order bring more saliva to the penis was not conceived of a problem by several boys:

 

Example 214.  (14)

Hell, I don’t just beat off straight through to the end.  I build the feeling up and then pause and let it die down, and then build it up again, and  stop again.  Sometimes I drag out a jerk-off for fifteen minutes or more.  The longer you can keep it going the better it is at the end.  So that's the time, when I stop for a few seconds to let the  feeling go down, that I put fresh spit on my cock.  If I plan things right, the spit’s just getting worn out when I want to stop for a bit anyhow.

 

Saliva can also be used in conjunction with other masturbatory aids:

 

Example 215.  (15)

I sometimes lube up the inside of a condom with spit and slick up my cock with spit and slide the rubber on my cock - all the way - and then wrap a warm, wet washcloth around it all and squeeze it and fuck into it.  It feels an awful lot like cunt, except you’re fucking the inside of that rubber rather than the inside of a woman.

 

Example 216.  (15)

l always put spit on my cock when I use a vibrator.  A vibrator’s hopeless without something slippery.

 

Saliva often plays a role in masturbatory fantasies or in what some boys call "the preliminaries", i.e. penile foreplay before serious stroking, pulling, rubbing thrusting toward higher states of arousal begins.

 

Example 217.  (13)

Sometimes I do real crazy things.  I pretend my penis is another boy and he's got to take orders from me.  I tie a string around him and pull him up and down, like choir boys and acolytes have to stand up and sit down all the time in church.  Or I'm going to punish him, so I spit on my camp mirror and rub his face in my spit.

Is that also because rubbing it that way gives you a pleasant feeling?

That too.

 

 

 

Example 218.  (13)

Most guys I've talked to do a lot more to their cocks than just grab them and pump.  I like to lick  my middle finger and run it very lightly over the tip of my penis and the sensitive nerve that runs down the front.  I call this "painting my penis".  It  makes a real nice feeling in it, too.

 

Example 219.  (14)

I keep a glass swizzle-stick in the drawer beside my bed.  Sometimes I put it in my mouth so it's dripping wet and then tickle the loose skin on the front of my cock where all the feeling is with the end of it.  I don't mean I come that way but it is a nice preliminary.

 

The biggest problematic area, as we will see in more detail later, was in mutual masturbation, where most boys, especially when they were not very intimate with one another, were squeamish about getting the other boy's saliva either on their hands or on their penises.  A  minority, however, didn't mind.  As one boy put it, "You like a guy well enough to jerk off with him, you're not going to think his spunk is gross:  not even his spit if he's doing you in it and he’s giving you a better feeling."  And another boy confessed, "Spit of a really beautiful younger kid, if his mouth is fresh and sweet, really turns me on.  He can rub his saliva on my cock all day long, or lick any place on me for that matter, and I won't stop him."

Although we will cover techniques of mutual masturbation in another place, here are some examples of positive and negative reactions to the use of saliva.

 

Example 220.  (12)

When I do it with Tommy he always gets me to spit on it - and keep spitting on it - so it's always wet.  l don't mind, since it's only my spit I’m touching.  But when it comes Tommy's turn to jerk me off I won't let him spit on me, even though I know it would make the feeling better.

 

Example 221.  (13)

What I’d really like to do is do it in spit with him, but I don't dare ask ’cause I'm scared held think I was some kind of pervert.

 

Example 222.  (14)

At camp this older guy started taking an interest in me.  One night he crept into our cabin after everyone was asleep and picked me up and carried me out into the woods.  He didn't say anything.  He just laid me down on the pine needles and pulled down my pajama bottoms and rubbed spit all over my lower stomach and lay down on top of me and humped his cock on me until he shot.

Did that happen more than once?

Yes, about a dozen times, I think.

Did you get anything out of it?

How do you mean?

Well did you have an orgasm, or did you get turned on by what this older boy was doing?

Well, I didn't have an orgasm, I remember that.  I was only a kid of ten or so.  l think I had a boner.  After a while, I know, I enjoyed it.  I thought it was cool to have an older guy paying me all this attention and getting turned on by my body, which I never thought about as being handsome or attractive or anything.  You don't when you’re just a little kid.

You didn't think it was funny that he was doing these things to you with his penis?

I thought his spitting on my belly was a bit gross, that I do remember.  So one time he said to me, "Okay, we'll use your spit" and from then on we did.

 

 

Example 223.  (12)

He likes to do it in spit.

Does that annoy you?

How do you mean?

Well, do you think it's dirty or wrong?

Like if someone spits in your face you get mad, you mean?

Perhaps.

We only do it down there, to make the feeling nicer.  No, I don't mind his saliva on my cock, not any more.  Maybe I did a little at first, I don't  remember.

And your saliva on his cock?

I think he likes it a little more.  He’s always asking for it.  Maybe that's because I'm two years younger than he is.

 

Example 224.  (13)

I absolutely won't let any other boy spit on my private parts.  That would be gross.  I'll jerk a guy off, but it's gotta be dry - or in something healthier than saliva.

 

Example 225.  (14)

My brother and I always argue about spit.

When you masturbate together?

Yes.  See, he'll creep into my bed in the middle of the night because he's horny and wants to get a nut off.  Maybe I’ll be asleep and the first thing I know there’s this spitty hand coming around my cock, so I get a hard-on real fast, there's no way I can stop that.  And I’ll say, "Quit it.  Go back to your own bed."  And he'll say, "Your little penis doesn't want me to quit."  So then he'll roll me  over on my back and bend down and spit on my stomach, sort of around where my navel is, and he'll lay down on me and rub off.

Do you come, too?

Sometimes.  Because everything gets real awfully slippery, what with his saliva and pre-come and all.  I can't help it, even though what I'd a whole lot rather be doing was sleeping.

And you think his spit is disgusting?

No, not disgusting, really.  But he ought to ask me first.

 

One boy was in a tent with some half-dozen other boys at a scout camp when several boys from another tent "raided" them.  He told how it happened:

 

Example 226.  (14)

All of a sudden there were these naked kids piling in through the tent flap.  I snapped on the tent flashlight, because none of us were really asleep yet.  And the other guys all had big hards-on and they'd slicked them down with saliva like they’d made them all ready to rape us in the ass.  So we had a kind of orgy.  Everyone was wrastling around there in the dark and grab-assing and humping and slicking up each other’s cocks with flob and all.  One guy, I think, got his mouth fucked but I really couldn't see too good in that part of the tent.  One thing was sure, in the next half hour a lot of sperm was flying around in there.  After that things sort of settled down.

You mean the other tent remained empty?

I think some of those guys went back to the other tent with some of our guys and some stayed in ours with us.  One of them settled down with me, I remember that.

 

4.  Manufactured Products

 

Johnson's Baby Oil was frequently mentioned as a good masturbatory lubricant.  In part this was a matter of availability:  many of the boys had infant brothers or sisters and it was easy for them to obtain in their own homes.

 

 Example 227.  (13)

Yeah, I use a lot of things - soap, spit, Vaseline - but the best is baby oil, Johnson's - it smells sweet - it's got a real good feel.  You can just lie there stroking your cock in it forever and it don't dry off, which is what's wrong with spit.  You, can just go on and on, nice and light so’s you  don't reach the end too quick.  It's the smoothest!

 

Example 228.  (14)

After I get through in the bathroom at night I raid the medicine cabinet and pour some baby oil in the palm of my hand and rub it all over my cock, and then I run off to my room, real careful so the baby oil doesn't get on my pajamas, and then I climb into bed and turn out the lights and haul out my cock and give myself a BOJO - that’s  what I call a baby-oil jack-off.  Weird, isn't it?  What comes out of my cock at the end makes babies, and what I rub on my cock you rub on babies.  The whole thing's about babies - ’cept I don't want to make one the first time I fuck a girl!

 

We have seen, while discussing bathrooms as a site for masturbatory events, that many boys soaped their penises in the shower or tub and there masturbated.  It was apparent that virtually all of the 191 boys were aware of the nice feelings washing their genitals gave them, and, as we have already seen in one example, there was a great deal of ribaldry in the school showers after football or baseball practice about excess soaping of the penis, how much of the white substance around  the tip was soap suds and how much sperm, etc. Sometimes the jokes went beyond verbal teasing.

 

Example 229.  (14)

There was this guy, Eddie, who was always making remarks in the shower.  You know, "Uh-uh, he's getting a hard-on," or "Soap it, don't sex it," or "God, is everyone in here a jack-off pervert?"  So one day we attacked him and spread-eagled him out on the floor, and crazy Carl got a handful of soapsuds and just plain went to work on him.  He had him hard in about 15 seconds and shooting a load a couple of minutes later, and that was the end of Eddie’s stupid remarks in the school shower.

 

One boy had gone to a Catholic boarding school for a while when his mother had a nervous breakdown and had to be hospitalized.  There, at about the age of 12, he received his first facts-of-life information, not, of course, from one of the priests, but from an older boy:

 

Example 230.  

I was so grateful I'd do anything for my big friend, sex included.  I remember one night when all of us younger kids were supposed to be in bed but the older boys still had their lights on, doing homework and stuff.  I got a jar of water and a bar of soap - cause he liked to jack off using soap in the shower - and I went to his room and  crawled under his desk and took out his cock through his pajama-slit and just sat there soaping it and soaping it as he worked on his algebra.  I must have done that for a half hour.  He never lost his hard.  He never came.  He never said anything, just kept working away on his homework, but I could tell he liked it.

 

Vaseline and other brands of petroleum jelly were also popular lubricants, because of their availability around the home.  Most boys said they weren’t ideal - they weren’t slippery enough.

 

Example 231.  (12)

Yeah, I tried Vaseline once or twice, but it doesn't give you as good a feel as other things do.  Sometimes when I sleep over with Joey we'll use it when we hump off belly-to-belly.

 

 

Example 232.  (14)

When I make out with another kid I like to get on top of him on a bed or something - naked, of course - and lock my cock down beside his, and get him in a big hug and hump.  But if you're going to do that you got to make things real slippery.

So what do you use?

Well, anything, but I’ve got a little jar of Vaseline in my bureau and that’s what I smear on the other guy’s belly if we're doing it at my place.  I've heard that's what guys use if they’re going to fuck someone in the ass, but I haven't found any kid that would let me do that, although I'd like to  try.

 

Cold cream, Nivea and other skin lotions, some sun tan liquids were also occasionally used.

 

Example 233.  (14)

I was out on the dock with Wally [a friend of his older brother - J. W.] but the fish weren't biting and we were just lying in the shade of the boathouse and I said something smart-ass and he attacked me, so we started to wrestle - friendly - and of course he got me down and he held me down and I saw his good-looking face hanging  there above me and it started to come down toward mine, with this kind of dreamy expression then jerked to a  stop, and he said, "You look good enough to eat."  Like I said, we were all slicked up with sun-tan oil that you could smell and, well, nobody could see us, and I realized he had a boner inside his trunks, like me - but I always got boners - and before I knew it he was hauling both  our trunks down and we were rubbing off in all that sun-tan oil.

 

Example 234.  (15)

Sometimes I use Mom's cold cream, but I don’t like to use it in my bed because then the whole room smells of it, especially the sheets.  Mom does not smoke so she can smell anything, and I know she’d wonder what I’d been up to.

Would she make trouble, do you think?

I don’t know.  We never talk about sex with Mom and Dad.  But, even if she accepted masturbation as is, I wonder if she wouldn't think doing it in cold cream a bit pervy or something.

 

Example 235.  (13)

What other kinds of lubricants have you used?

A couple of us slept over at Al's house last week and he grabbed a bottle of Nivea and we used that.

How was it?

Not bad.  We're going to the lake and camp next weekend and Al's gonna bring the Nivea along.

 

Example 236.  (12)

I used Nivea a couple of times.  It's got a good  feel.

How do you use it?

Get me some and I’ll show you.

 

That boy moistened his thumb and first two fingers from the bottle, then applied the Nivea to his two-and-a-half-inch erection and used a slow sliding stroke with his fingers and thumb.

Most of the boys had experimented with various kinds of motor lubricants but found them not slippery enough.  "Besides," one boy stated, "most motor oils smell a bit like rotten eggs and that's a turn-off."  Heavy grease was "hopeless", according to several boys who had tried it.

KY, of course, was well known as an ideal water-soluble lubricant and several boys used it either regularly or intermittently.  Although labeled as "surgical lubricant", everyone in these communities knew its sexual use was far more common than its medicinal use, so few boys dared ask for it in the local pharmacies.  Nevertheless some were able to obtain it.

 

Example 237.  (13)

I get it from my big brother - who's married.  He’s always been real good about jerk-off - ‘cause our folks never talked about sex with us - when I was little he told me how you had to do it and it was okay and it was only unhealthy if you didn’t do it.  Anyways he gets me a tube when I ask him for it and I keep it locked up with my secret treasures, so when I'm alone at home I can unlock  the strong box and get it out and give myself a really impressive jerk-off.

 

Example 238.  (12)

Yeah, I use KY every once in a while - when I get my hands on some - but it dries off too, so you gotta keep adding more, or cutting it a little with spit every so often - if you get the mixture just right it's the best feel ever.

 

Example 239.  (14)

At camp one of the guys had a tube of KY.  He said this is what a guy uses to slide into pussy.  So we all tried it out, and the feel was good.

 

The father of one of the boys had an anal operation and was given mineral oil to swallow in order to ease the painful process of post-operative elimination.  Long after his father no longer needed it, the boy came across the bottle and discovered it was a good masturbatory lubricant.  He stole the bottle and hid it in his closet.  "It’s got a real good slippery feel," he said.  "It doesn’t dry out like soap and spit and KY, and the feeling is almost as good as pre-come - different, but real nice  just the same.  I use it, not every time, just sometimes, as a kind of variety."

 

5.  Kitchen Products

 

Kitchen products - vegetable oils, animal fats, some vegetables themselves, were sometimes used.

 

Example 240.  (13)  

I've tried out butter and margarine - not too good - best is sweet butter, right off the farm, 'cause there's no salt in it and salt sometimes stings, especially if some get up your piss slit or there's a little nick somewheres on your cock-tip.

 

Example 241.  (14)

Crisco's not bad.  It doesn't smell and it washes off real easy.  And there's always a can of it around the kitchen you can dip into when nobody’s looking - then run off to the john.

 

Crisco played a central role in one sexual game played by six boys on a camping trip:

 

Example 242.  (15)

We had this big plastic ground sheet we spread on the grass in front of our tents.  Like I said, it was a real hot day, so we were all stripped down to our underwear, and we invented this game of "greasy pig".  We had a Crisco can in camp - a big can, more than we'd need in a month of cooking - so the first two guys that were going to play  ditched their skivvys and rubbed themselves down with Crisco and got on the mat and grappled and wrestled - and, man, it was impossible to get a good hold on the other guy, with both of you sweating and the grease all over your body!  And then it was impossible to keep from getting hard-ons, too.  So before they knew it the first two guys were changing the rules.  The object was no  longer to win at wrestling but to win at sex.

How do you mean?

Rub the other guy off without coming yourself.  So then you'd won and you had to face the next greasy boy, except you were all worked up and the fresh guy always got you off first, so the only winner was the last boy, and that wasn't much of a win, but the whole game was a real howl.  Just the sort of crazy thing you do when you're thirteen, which we were.

 


Chapter 7.

  

Involvement in the Other Senses

 

1 Auditory Stimulus

 

Many of the boys reported being stimulated by what  they heard.  This was especially true in dormitories, in cabins at camp, in large tents, and where many boys slept together in a common room.

 

Example 243.  (13)

I’d just be getting to sleep when I’d hear some kid jerking off in his bunk - you know, squeak squeak squeak, sheet rustle, panting, low groans and moans - and my cock would come up and I’d be doing the same thing.  

Did that bother you?

Yeah, sort of.  I didn’t always want to jerk off all that much.

 

Example 244.  (15)

At the Home there’d always be some couple making out fifteen minutes after lights-out.  You'd hear them giggling and rolling around, and somebody would yell "Shut up," but it wouldn't do any good, and listening to the make-out, especially if it was in a bed close to yours, would get you all worked up so you'd start doing yourself - or  maybe you'd slip into bed with some other kid and rub off on him yourself.

 

Sometimes the auditory stimulus was not from other  boys.

 

Example 245.  (13)

My friend got this audio cassette that's supposed to be a man and a woman making out, so I borrowed it and put it on my Walkman and listened to it bicycling home, but I came off in my pants before I was half-way there.

 

Example 246.  (14)  

Last summer vacation we stopped in a motel  and the room I had was next to this couple that  fucked all night long.  You could hear everything,  the walls were so thin, and I had a real orgy with  my prick that night - I come off at least as often  as the guy did.  I imagined this real beautiful young  chick and handsome young dude, but I never saw  the couple - they were still in bed when we  checked out.  

 

Not always was the auditory stimulus directly sexual.  Sometimes it was cultural or associated with nature.

 

Example 247.  (14)

I like to do it listening to music.  There's certain pieces that arc just right - a sexy voice, good words, the right beat - and I just let myself go, my boom-box filling my bedroom with sound and me beating away on my cock in time to it, imagining I'm part of a concert-orgy.

 

Example 248.  (13)

Best is when I do it at night with my Walkman and a good tape.

 

Example 249.  (14)  

And the sounds of the woods in summer, that’s a turn-on, too.  When I go to my favorite places to jerk off I just lay back and close my eyes and breathe through my nose all the nice smells and listen to the birds and the insects clicking and the leaves rustling and if it’s near the stream the water trickling, and that makes it seem like I'm part of the woods and all the sexy things that’re going on out there.

 

2.  Smell Stimulus

 

Man isn’t the only animal for whom smells have directly sexual stimulating properties.  Many male mammals recognize mating conditions in the female by smell, the scents causing acute arousal and erection even before the female is mounted.  The 191 boys of this study all said they were sensitive, to one degree or another, to human body smells.  Some found them disgusting; most found at least some of them arousing under the right circumstances.

There were various responses to under-arm odors.  Most of the boys found them unpleasant, dampening their sexual enthusiasm.

 

Example 250.(14)

I always jerk off better if I'm nice and clean, that’s why l like to take a shower in the evening, before I go to bed, because then my skin smells nice when I start to do it.

 

Example 251.  (15)

The thing I don’t like about jerking off in the woods is that by the time you find a good place you’re usually sweaty and you stink.

 

But for some boys under-arm odors were a stimulant.

 

Example 252.  (13)

Like when you’re wrestling with a friend and  it’s hot and you’re sweaty and you can smell him - that helps make you bone up.

 

Example 253.  (11)

My big brother smells so different from little kids.  I think that's neat.  His friend Harry came over one day and he stripped off his sweatshirt in our bedroom and left it laying around and I put it over my face and breathed through it, and, man, did it stink.  I jacked off breathing that sink in his sweatshirt while the two of them were working out  in the basement.

 

Example 254.  (14)

I remember this bully boy when I was in the sixth grade.  He used to get you down and make you smell his arm-pits.  I thought it was disgusting, but the funny thing is that when I'm fooling around with a buddy - jacking off, you know - if he stinks a little, in his pits, that’s okay, that’s human, that makes the jack-off more real or some-  thing.

You mean it’s a turn-on.

Well...  You could say that - if it’s the right kid.

 

Some of the older boys who had been having sex with pre-pubertal boys mentioned the different smells of a younger boy's body.

 

Example 255.  (15)

And it’s the way a kid smells before he gets mature.  There's no B.O.  If he's sweaty he smells like hay, and that's a real turn-on for me - the way a little boy's body smells, the way his hair smells.  Not like an older guy.  I don't like the way older guys smell.  I like the way little boys smell - and, of course, the way a girl smells.

 

Example 256.  (14)

And a boy of eleven is, I don't know, always clean, no matter how dirty he gets.  He can be playing out on the street all day and you go to rub off on him and his body feels so soft and it smells so good.  A kid that age is, physically, a lot more like a girl than a kid my age.

 

The smell of hair was mentioned by a number of the boys.

 

Example 257.  (13)

What smells are turn-ons?  Well, a girl's hair - not just after she’s shampooed it, but when it has a natural smell.  

Do you enjoy the smell of your own hair?

You mean when I beat off?

Yes.

Sure.  Like it’s on my pillow in bed.  I like to breathe that smell.

 

Example 258.  (14)

Hair? Sure, when Rod and I wrestle off.  I love to get some kind of head-lock on him and bury my face in his hair.  And when the wrestling breaks down and we pull off each other’s pants and start rubbing off and he gets on top of me and his long  hair is falling all around my face - and, man, that nice smell!

 

Example 259.  (13)

Some nights Bill [his 10-year-old brother - J.W.] crawls into my bed and conks right out, but I gotta hug him real tight from behind with my arm around his chest, ‘cause he only comes in if he's had a bad dream or something, and then my nose is in his hair and that's a nice smell, reminds me of a girl, and, although he doesn't know it, I'm  humping myself against his butt.

 

Perineal and anal odors were also mentioned.

 

Example 260.  (14)

You'll probably think this real perverty, but  when I strip for bed, when I've got my underwear just off, I run my fingers down my crack where it’s all sweaty, close to my butt-hole, and then smell my fingers, and that's a real turn-on.  And a lot of times I'll jack off as soon as I get in bed, smelling those fingers every so often.

 

Example 261.  (15)

l don’t like any of the smells down there.  If I'm going to jack a guy off and feel him up he'd better be pretty damn clean.

 

Example 262.  (11)

I never thought about it.  An older guy's gonna smell around his balls and around his asshole, and he usually likes you to stroke him there.  No, I don't mind the smells.  

 

As we will soon see, not many of the boys kissed each other during mutual masturbation events unless there was quite an age difference between the partners.  Many of the boys, however, mentioned the smells emanating from their partners’ mouths.

 

Example 263.  (15)

The incredible thing about making out with Tommy is his mouth.  I taught him to kiss, way back when he was nine years old, so he learned it early and well.  But his lips always smell like honey, and his breath is never rotten, even after he's been asleep all night.  I think it's because of his teeth.  He’s got a wide mouth and there's little  gaps between his teeth so they’re always clean.  Man, when he licks my face it's like I'm in some kind of flower bouquet, I'm not kidding.  His lips are just as sweet as any girl I've ever kissed.

 

Example 264.  (14)

I told you I make out with my cousin Jim every time we double up in his bed or mine.  We usually end up at night in a big hug, and I wake up with him breathing into my face.  When we go to bed at night his breath smells like toothpaste, but in the morning it's strong, like horse blankets or something, and that gives me a hard-on right away, I don't know why.  So I grab his cock and pull it  against mine, and we lie there, nose to nose, humping cock against cock in my hand, and breathing each other’s breath.

 

Many of the boys who had masturbation partners with whom they were rather intimate mentioned how the other boy smelled without being especially specific about the smell or from where it emanated.  Mostly this seemed to  refer to the various skin smells:  "Sometimes he rubs my face with his hand and I like its smell."  "I wake up with  my head on his chest and it smells so nice."  "When we make out and I'm humping on a kid and I have my nose against his neck and shoulders and he smells so good."  "If I lick him someplace - like his neck, for example - it seems to release all the human smells that are there, and I like that."

Smells of the setting were sometimes mentioned as being erotic.

 

 

 

Example 265.  (15)

I went back into the junior high building the other day and, I don't know whether you know it, but every school’s got its own peculiar smell.  As soon as I was in there and I got that smell in my nose I honest to God boned right up.  I remembered sitting with the other 12-year-olds playing with my dick under the desk, and meeting other kids by appointment in the john to whack off, and leching over some of the girls - all that.  The smell of that old school hardened me right up, and I wanted to go into one of the johns and beat off, for old time's sake, but I didn’t, of course.

 

Example; 266.  (13)

Yeah, the smells of the locker room, what they wash the floors with, sweaty jock straps, the whole bit.  It kind of turns me on.

 

Example 267.  (14)

That's because I used to beat off in the johns at school so much.  Toilet deodorant, maybe a little stale piss, sort of sexy smells.

Example 268.  (15)

I like the way used sheets and pillow cases smell if someone I find sexy's been sleeping in them.  That's part of the fun of sleeping over with another kid, a friend.

 

Example 269.  (15)

Ever since that summer I worked on Jake's farm and rubbed my little butt off with Jake Junior I've found farm smells sexy.  Barns, I mean, cornfields, and so on.

 

We have already seen that a few of the boys thought the out-of-doors was an ideal setting for masturbation.  Not surprisingly they found the scents of pine trees, wildflowers, crushed grass, damp loam, sexually arousing: "Is there anything greater - and sexier - than the way a  pine forest smells on a hot, still summer day?"  "Beating off in a big field of wildflowers that smell so sweet..."  "In the fields in summer you got such good smells to jerk off to."  "The autumn woods, when the ground’s covered deep in red and yellow and brown leaves and they are all sort of turning into soil - that smell - I just lie down in the leaves, and pull ‘er out, and do it!"

 

3.  Visual Stimulus

 

All of the boys at one time or another looked at photos of attractive models when they masturbated.  Usually they were simply pictures in general circulation magazines - advertisements or photo stories about film stars or young pop musicians.

 

Example 270.  (14)

I have a scrap book filled with my favorite jack-off pictures.

Do you keep them in your room at home?

Yep, only one time it was embarrassing - not real embarrassing but a little embarrassing, ’cause my folks aren't anti-sex people, really.  Anyhow, Mom found my scrap book and showed it to Dad.  She didn't like it very much, but Dad just told me,  "So you're growing up."  But Mom said, "I’d thought he’d have had better taste," and Dad said, "I think he shows pretty good taste," and Mom said, "Really, that snake woman with the mean look!" and  Dad said, "Here, this could have been you when you were seventeen."  And Mom slammed the book down and stalked off to the kitchen, but a few minutes later I heard them giggling together out there and I had the idea the whole business had turned them both on so they probably had a nice night together.

 

A few of the boys had obtained porno magazines.  We have already seen that a number of them kept pictures secreted away in their "special places" and used them as a masturbatory stimulus.  Some of the boys had seen porno films and video cassettes, but for the most part commercial pornography had penetrated these communities only very slightly during the years in which this research was carried out.

 

More important were the fairly explicit novels and stories which were beginning to appear at the time.

 

Example 271.  (13)

You know Action Manhood magazine? They have these neat stories about women being rescued from foul fiends after all sorts of sexual things are done to them.  They’re dirty stories but each one's good for a couple of jerk offs.  

 

Actual peeping Tom episodes were reported, from watching girls and women undress and bathe to spying on intercourse in a town park and "circle-jerk" sessions of other boys.

 

Example 272.  (13)

Just last week I was taking the short-cut home through the woods with my bike when I heard kids’ voices and I stopped and crept up on these two guys buzzing each other.  First they were just playing with each other’s cocks, then they started rolling around in a big hug, and then one guy actually started sucking on the other guy's cock,  making him come.  Man, that really turned me on.  I  must of jacked off two times out there in the woods - once while the two guys were still going at it - before I finally peddled my tired ass home.

 

Example 273.  (15)

I know when my little brother invites Denny over they’re going to do jerk off.  So when they go to Taddy’s room I sneak into my closet and I can look through a little hole at them.  Quite a few times I've jerked off looking at them jerk each  other off.

You've never joined them? 

Naw.

But you and Taddy do it together quite a bit.

Denny’s Taddy’s friend, I don't want to interfere in that.

 


Chapter 8.

 

Appeasing the Homosexual Doubts

 

While virtually none of the 191 boys were afraid that solo masturbation was unhealthy, unclean, wrong or sinful, when he came to masturbate with another boy he had to deal with the question of whether this was or was not "perverted", whether he might be at least partially “gay”.

A number of strategies were used to deny the pervertedness or "queerness" of what was being done.  One often heard from the boys that "jerking off with another guy has nothing to do with love."

 

Example 274.  (13)

So you really kind of love Jerry, don’t you?

Love?  Hell no.  You can love a girl, not a guy, even if he is your best friend.  Naw, we don't do any of that stuff, kissing and necking.  It’s just boy stuff.  Jerking off, jerking each other off, watching the other guy cream.  That's not queer.

 

Example 275.  (14)

With a guy you just get it on with each other - whip your cocks out, fool around a little bit, come, and get on and do something else.

 

The feeling of "being bad" also seemed to take the taint of homosexuality away from mutual masturbation activities.

 

Example 276.  (14)

Yeah, us guys can be really dirty, do all sorts of things that would make the little old ladies in town pee in their nighties if they knew.  Like pulling on each other’s peckers and making each other sperm, and carrying the sperm around and rubbing it on the park drinking fountain handle, or dropping it on a toilet seat for someone else to sit down on.

 

Example 277.  (15)

We used to think we were really bad, jerking each other off that way in secret places, but actually we were just fooling around like all kids do.  We weren’t bad, but we thought we were bad, and maybe that made at all a bit more fun.

 

Many mutual masturbatory events, especially where they involved boys just coming into puberty, were regarded as competitions.

 

Example 278.  (14)

Mal and I used to see who could pee the farthest - you know when you've still got a little one you can pee a hell of a lot farther than you can later on.  And then when we started to jerk off we had to see who could get hardest quickest, whose was biggest when it was hard, who could come the quickest - and later who got the most sperm and  who could shoot it the farthest.  I think with Mal that’s about all it was.  He never turned me on and I never turned him on.

With other boys, and with men, you got more into it?

Yeah, but that was later, when I knew more.

 

Example 279.  (12)

We measure each other’s cocks each time to see whose is the biggest, and say "Ready, get set, go!" and jerk off till the first guy gets sperm.  The guy that loses gets his cock smeared with it.

 

 

 

 

Example 280 (13)

We had this bet on which guy in class would get the first hair.  It was Tony, and I got him alone and jerked off with him to see if he had any sperm, too.

 

Intense interest was shown by boys coming into puberty in the biometrics of each other’s genitals - the size, thickness of the penis, the size of the testicles, texture of the scrotum, the development of pubic hair.  Comparisons were often used as springboards (and excuses) for masturbatory events.  Again, this normal curiosity was frequently used to alleviate doubts the boys had about whether they were doing something "queer".  As one 12- year-old said, "Jerking off with your buddy, seeing what he’s got and showing him what you've got, isn't one bit queer.  If you started necking with him, that would be.

 

Another strategy was to claim, not without some truth, that while being masturbated the boy was "thinking about something else".

 

Example 280.  (14)

Well, in the first place you're not going to rub off with a kid unless he's a pretty good friend.  And the more you do - like stroking and licking and kissing, the more you're pretending the other guy's your girl-friend, so it's not really your J-O buddy you imagine you're doing that to but to the girl of your dreams.

 

Example 281.  (14)

I just lie back when the other boy’s doing me and imagine the most sexy things I can think of.  It isn’t his hand that's working me, it's a pussy.  And when I'm doing the other guy he's thinking the same thing, I suppose.  It’s you stroke me off and I'll stroke you off.

 

Example 282.  (14)

When Jocko and I are rubbing off we're both way far away in our own fantasy lands.  I’m not lying on another kid in his attic room; I'm stroking this chick that's really putting out.

 

Several boys said it felt better when somebody else  was doing it to you than when you did it to yourself.  

 

Example 283.  (14)

It's strictly mechanical.  You don't know exactly what the other guy's going to do to your cock, so there’s sort of suspense.  And then you can lie back and do nothing and just let the nice feeling wash over you.

 

Example 284.  (14)

Every stroke a guy gives you is a surprise - you don't know whether he’s going to give it a long stroke, or short stroke, a nervous stroke, a calm, soothing one, whether he's going to stop for a bit and and feel up your balls, or play tickle with the tip, or whether he's going to slick it up with something and smooth you off.  You just don't  know what’s coming next and - if he's good - that makes the feeling, well, different, anyhow.

 

Nearly all of the boys used the "any port in a storm" explanation for at least some of their mutual masturbation episodes.

 

Example 285.  (15)

It's not that my little brother’s all that sexy to me.  I love him and all, and we're really good  friends, but he's not in himself a turn-on.  But when I get home from a movie date with three hours of having my hand inside her blouse and no relief for me at all, man I need something! So I get in bed with my little brother and get him under me and kiss him like I'd been kissing my date and rub on him and tap my deserving nut.

 

 

Example 286.  (13)

Kids my age don't get anything from girls.  Girls want someone bigger, with a bigger cock.  Maybe they tease you a little because they think you look "cute", but you can't do anything with them.  That’s why guys get it on with each other.  That's why every time I go and visit Davey overnight we hump each other silly.  It's not because we're queer for each other.  If we didn't do it together or with some other guy we’d only have our own hands, and  that's not so much fun.

 

Several boys mentioned the power the masturbator had over the masturbated - and cited this as evidence that the masturbator, at any rate, was playing a thoroughly masculine role.

 

Example 287.  (13)

You got a kid, then, right by where the shorties are.  You're giving him this great feeling - but then you can stop it, you can make him beg you to go on.

 

Example 288.  (12)  

When I take Josh's rod it’s like I got control of him.  It's so huge - compared to mine, anyhow - and I got it in my hand and then I can do anything to him I want.  I can make him promise me all  kinds of stuff.  Man, when I get my fingers around that thing, he's my slave!

 

Finally, some boys claimed that when you had a really intimate friend it was only natural that you shared sexual matters, including a certain amount of masturbation, with him.

 

Example 289.  (15)

My God, you do everything else with your buddy - know all his secrets.  You know what his body looks like, you've seen him strip and shower and piss and crap a thousand times, you've sat on his bed when he’s been down with the measles, you've slept in his bed, made out maybe with the same girls.  You know more about him than his own mom and pop, so of course you jerk off with him, and maybe rub off in a big buddy-like hug, and  you try to make it as nice for each other as you can, ’cause you know all about his sex feelings, too.

 

Example 290.  (12)

If he’s really that close a friend you'll be doing penis things with him.  It’s natural.  You wouldn't do that with just any old guy, but if he’s a real good friend it’s okay.

Would that apply to a grown-up friend, too?

Of course it does.  Take you.  I have no problems with it.  

 

Thus the boys had quite a few defenses against considering themselves or what they did homosexual.  Homosexual doubts did not stop them from having mutual masturbation experiences; those doubts did, however, often limit the intimacy of the contacts and the variety of acts  which were considered acceptable.

Inevitably, with 5% to 10% of any adult male population predominantly homosexual, some of these 191 boys will later develop a gay sex preference.  A few of them had already established close sexual relations with another boy where the emotional ties verged on passion.  But which of these individuals, ten years hence, say, will be living a homosexual life, it was impossible to say.  All of the boys were at pains to indicate that they were not gay, although many hinted that they found some other boys, especially younger boys, sexually desirable.  If this was an indicator of later homosexuality, they themselves  seemed not to be aware of it.  Thus the researcher finds  himself in the strange position of having gained an enormous amount of information about boys’ masturbation practices, both solitary and mutual, and not really being able to guess which of these boys will later be considered, or consider themselves, basically homosexual.

 


Chapter 9.

 

Masturbating Partners: Getting Started

 

As we have seen, a significant number of boys masturbated for the first time either with or under the stimulus or direction of another boy.  

 

Example'291.  (12)

I owe it all to my big brother.  He couldn't stand the idea that I was eight already and I did not know how to do it, so he showed me and made me practice.  At first nothing happened.  I looked down there and my cock, what I had of it, stood up.  The next day there was more feeling.  My  brother promised he'd buy me a chocolate malted when I had my first orgasm.

And did he?

Yep! I made damn sure of that!

 

Example 292.  (13)

We had a gang, just kids in the neighborhood that went to the same school and, well, not to be conceited or anything, were kind of leaders.  One day in the basement of one of the kids’ house's everybody started showing what he could do with his cock, and I was the only kid there that not only couldn’t do anything with his but didn’t even know that there was something to do with it except pee.  Well, I watched and since I didn’t want to be left out I learned.  We were all probably about nine.

 

Example 293.  (15)

My older country cousin taught me how to do it when I was around nine and he was fourteen.  I used to be scared of thunderstorms and one time when he was over visiting us I snuck into his  room and crawled into his bed while a real noisy storm was going on and I interrupted him in the middle of a jerk-off.  He said, "You have a lousy  sense of timing."  I didn’t know what he meant; I was completely naive.  A little later, when the storm was pretty much over, he said, "Now that you're here make yourself useful.  How about doing it to me?  A loaned hand is always nicer than a lone one."

I still didn't know what he was talking about so he took my hand and put it on his stiff erection which I remember seemed huge.  He showed me how to curl my fingers around it and squeeze it and then move my hand up and down to give it the kind of stroke he wanted.

I guess I learned pretty quick because he started telling me how good what I was doing made his cock feel.  Pretty soon he got all nervous and twitchy, and when I tried to stop and ask him what was going on he just about jumped out of the bed and ordered me to keep on pulling on his penis.  Finally he whispered, "Okay, here I go - for  Chrissake, don’t quit!"  And I didn’t, and pretty soon I found something warm and slimy running down over my hand.

When he came off his orgasm high he mopped up the sperm on his belly and cock with a Kleenex and got another Kleenex and wiped off my hand for me, and then he turned to me on his side and said, "Anything you want to know about all of  that?"

So I had my first sex lecture.  I must say it was a hell of a lot better than what we got in school.  And a few weeks later when my family went to visit them in the country, my cousin taught me how to do it to myself, and coached me right on through to an orgasm.  After that every time we got to share a bed we did it together.

Do you still do it?

Oh, no, that stopped years ago.

 

Example 294.  (14)

I didn't know nothin’.  I talked about jerking off and all but I really didn't have the faintest idea what it was.  And then this one kid at school - actually it was after school - got me in the boys’ bathroom and asked me if I wanted to jerk off with him and before I could say anything he hauled out his pecker and started, you know, doing this with it.  So we went into one of the cubicles and locked the door, and I dropped my pants and undies, and he took hold of my cock, which was limp, and started pulling on it, and pretty soon it went up.  And then he made me pull on his while he pulled on mine.

Did you feel anything?

Yeah, a little, but it was all so new and weird.  I don't remember enjoying it much.

Did you have a come?

No.  That happened later.  The kid told me, "You keep practicing.  Do it when you go to bed tonight.  Rub it until you get the peak and the clicks."  Because I was too young for sperm yet.  And I did.  And about three nights later I had my first orgasm, and then I really felt grown-up.

 

Example 295.  (15)

Christ, I learned all that from my big brother.  He just took over my sex education when I was seven, eight.  First he taught me how to jerk off, then jerk him off, then rub off.  By the time I was  ten I was a real good mutual masturbator.  I suppose I would have discovered jerking off by myself eventually, but he sure saved me a lot of worry and bumbling around.

 

Example 296.  (13)

That happened when I was around ten.  I'd done something stupid on a picnic that pissed off these two older boys, so they de-bagged me and held me down and greased up my cock with sun tan cream and rubbed it until it was standing up stiff.  Then they laughed at me let me go.

And you didn't know what they were doing?

I knew it felt funny, kind of good, but I didn't understand why they wanted to do that.

But it started you masturbating yourself?

Well, not right away.  A few weeks later I saw this other boy looking at a sexy picture and rubbing himself through his jeans with his lingers, and that sort of clicked with what had happened before, so then I started playing with my cock in bed, making it get hard and feel good, and one day I got a climax which surprised the hell out of me, and after that I started doing it regular.

 

Example 297.  (13)

The guys taught me.  I hung around one summer with some kids about two years older than me, and they used to jerk off together in the cornfields.  That was a good place ’cause nobody could see you and you could hear someone coming, rustling through the corn, from a mile off.  Anyhow, they showed me what to do to make it feel good.

Did they show you or did they do it to you?

At first they put my hand around it right...

"It" being your cock?

Right, and then moved my hand for me over it, but later they just showed me on themselves the different things you could do.

So there wasn't much touching of each other?

No, none of that.

 

The majority of the 191 boys, however, were thoroughly experienced in private masturbation before they tried it with others.  At the time of their first contacts most of them had developed their masturbation techniques and knew what to expect both of themselves and their partners.

 

Example 298.  (15)

The first time another guy did it to my cock I was, let's see, around 13, maybe still 12 - yeah, it was the summer just before I turned thirteen.  I remember that because we'd gone to the beach and were sharing a house with another family.  They all went off one morning to do something except for Garth who was this older teenager that said he’d stay behind and keep an eye on me.  Well, I was  still in my pajamas after breakfast and I decided to crawl back into my upper bunk in the bedroom, but Garth hauled me out and sort of draped me over his shoulder with my ass in the air and my nose in his back.  I let my arms dangle down, like I was half asleep, completely passive.  He told me to get dressed, but I just got back in bed again, so he hauled me out again and I went back to bed again.  And that happened about three times, him  pretending to be mad but really enjoying it and me pretending to be sleepy but liking to be carried around on his shoulder that way.  Anyhow he finally got me down on his bed and pulled off my pajamas and I had a hard-on, and he grabbed my cock and said, "There isn't going to be room for this inside your bathing suit."  ’Cause he’d been bugging me to go swimming with him and I’d been  saying the water would be too cold, and he’d brought my swim trunks in and already had them over my ankles.  He kept pretending to try to make my boner go down and I was laughing, ‘cause it felt real good, what he was doing, and then he said, "Maybe we just gotta make it slippery first  and then it’ll slide into your suit," and he went into the bathroom and got a handful of Mom's cold cream and started rubbing my cock in that.  And then it did go down - about two orgasms later!

 

The Boy Scouts, churches and several of the service clubs operated summer camps at which many of these boys had their first mutual masturbation experiences.

 

Example 299.  (13)

In our cabin everybody did it.  The Brothers didn't care.  They’d sit in their room playing cards and smoking and only came out if they had to piss or we were making too much noise.  They knew damn well what was going on - half of them had done it themselves in the same cabins a few years earlier.  So we were always running back and forth to one another's cots with our wangs up.

 

Example 300.  (12)

At camp last summer.  This older boy started paying a lot of attention to me and the other kids in my cabin started teasing me.  They knew what he was after but I didn't believe them.  Then one day the older kid came up to me and said, "Let's take a walk."  And we went off in the woods and that's where it happened.

Where what happened?

It.  You know.  Jerked me off.

And did you masturbate him, too?

I guess so.

Didn’t you want to?

He had this enormous cock.  I was kind of scared of it.  I wanted to see the sperm come out, though, because I'd never seen that on an older boy and I was still coming dry.  He made me come and then he made himself come and there was a lot of sperm.  That was the first time.  We did it a few more times after that, and later I did jerk him  off.

 

A number of boys said that their sexual horizons opened up considerably once they started masturbating with others.  Some cited learning new techniques, others, as we have seen, said they liked controlling the sex feelings of another boy, or giving him pleasure in return for pleasure received.  Almost all of them said it satisfied their curiosity about the responses of other boys.  It gave them reassurance that in their sexual feelings and masturbation practices they were not unique.

 

Example 301.  (15)

Yeah, I picked up quite a bit from my buddies.  Things I'd never dreamed about, like stroking my nuts at the same time, or making it slippery, or ways to drag it out so you don't come all at once.

 

Example 302.  (14)

I’d never actually seen a hard-on, except my own, when that happened.  I remember thinking, "Hey, Rick, you're not so different from other boys.  You don't have a freak penis like you were worried you might."

 

Example 303.  (15)

What we used to call "putting ‘em together", that, of course, you can't do alone.  And I learned it one night on a trip our chorus made when we were put up in private houses, and I slept with this teenager who was old enough to have hair down there and come and get slippery before he came, and that night he had me roll over against him, and he took both our stiffies in one hand  and, you know, humped against mine, everything getting more and more slippery all the time, until I thought I'd come unglued, the feeling was so good.  I learned a lot that night, the first time I'd ever done sex with another person.

 

Example 304.  (15)

Well, I suppose you could list wrestle-sex.  When I was 12, 13 I was always wrestling with my  buddy, and sometimes we both sprung stiffies, which we would laugh about.  And then one day we did it in the shower, with nothing on, and we both climaxed.  That's how I learned about rubbing off.  Before that the closest I ever came was humping the lower sheet of my bed, and another boy's body was just a lot sexier, especially all soaped up the way we were.

 


Chapter 10.

 

The Other Partners

 

1.  Who the Partners Were

 

Masturbation partners, surprisingly, turned out to be almost anyone.  Some, of course, were female, but since any sexual contacts between boys and girls (or women) can more conveniently be classified as heterosexual activity, these data are not presented here.

Among male masturbation partners were older and younger brothers, cousins, fathers and step-fathers, uncles, nephews and in one case even a grandfather.  They were best friends, friends of older or younger brothers, older boys, younger boys, classmates; adult teachers and  scout leaders, neighbors (the man or boy across the street), local businessmen, customers along a paper route, business partners of their fathers, farm hands, a social worker, a minister, a policeman and two members of the local town council.  The usual stereotype of the pubertal boy's "peter puller" is of an age-mate bumbling, like his friend, through naughty games toward sexual maturity.  Reality would seem to be much more complex.  In fact, if any generalization could be made about the masturbation partners of these 191 boys, it is that, usually with the exception of the father, the closer in physical proximity  any male individual of any age was to the boy in question, the greater was the possibility that at one time or another he had had some kind of masturbatory sexual contact with that boy.  Absence may make the heart grow fonder, but being within sight and earshot facilitated the  exchange of signals which led to the mutually desired assignation.

Classmates were often involved in the boys’ masturbatory experiences, although this did not always lead to mutual or even simultaneous sex events.

 

Example 305.  (13)

There's this crazy kid George that actually does it right there in my chemistry class.  He'll be pretending to heat something up on the flame but really he's jerking off.  And he wants you to see him.  If he hasn't got your attention he'll shoot a spit-ball at you with one of his glass tubes.

 

Example 306.  (12)

There's a couple of kids that always play with their cocks in the showers after gym.

So they get hard, like yours is now?

You bet.  They pretend they're washing them in soap, but really they're just showing off.  And trying to get stiffies on other kids.  You know how it is - one guy springs a boner and half the kids that see it do the same thing whether they want to or not.  And some kids get embarrassed - man, they turn red all over.  But I don't.  I don't care.  If I get a boner I just laugh.  That's the way males  are made, aren't they?

 

Example 307.  (12)

A couple of us discovered a peep-hole in the ceiling of the boy's bathroom where you can look right down into two of the toilet cubicles, and, man, it's a blast what you can see.  You'd be amazed how many boys are sitting in there jerking off rather than doing what they're supposed to.

 

The best friend was commonly the most frequent masturbation partner, and best friends were nearly always classmates.  Some of the boys explained that a best friend was less likely "to rat on you" or tease you about either your genitals or your performance than someone you did not know very well.  Others, as we have seen, felt it was "logical" you'd do it with your best friend since you shared so many other things with him.

 

Example 308.  (14)

Okay, sure, I've beaten off with maybe six or seven other kids but that doesn't mean anything.  The only thing that means anything is when I do it with Jimbo, and that's when he sleeps over at my house or I sleep over at his, and then sometimes, man, we'll go wild and do it just about all night long, like we dare each other into just one  more come.  With your best friend you can really get out of yourself.  And you know what makes each other feel good ‘cause you've done it so much together and all.

 

Example 309.  (11)

And then sometimes when Billy sleeps in my bed we play with each other like you're playing with me...

 

Example 310.  (14)

I only jerked off with one boy.  With more than one man but only one boy.  That's Tom.

The boy that went to the drive-in with us last  Saturday?

Un huh, and that's because we're so incredibly close we do everything together, so of course we do that, too.

 

Probably because of the proximity factor, brothers, as we have seen several times already, were frequent masturbation partners, and here definite roles tended to be assumed.  The older brother, here as in other aspects of their relationship, was almost always the dominant partner, deciding when, how and where the masturbatory acts would take place.  He generally expected to be obeyed, as long as the demands were not too much in conflict with the younger boy's wishes.  He was also a teacher and a sexual model for his younger brother.

 

Example 311.  (15)

I been jerking off with my little brother ever since I turned thirteen.

How much younger is he?

Four years.

How did it start?

I'd just begun to get sperm and Larry was curious to see it, so one day I showed him and his little thing got stiff, and one thing led to another, so after that we just did it a lot together.  Uh, we  sleep in the same room, so when I feel horny I get out of my bed and slip into his.

Does Larry like that?

He better!  Sure, most of the time he does, except when he's sound asleep, then he'd rather sleep, but I won't let him if I've got a big horn on; all he has to do is lie still while I rub off on him; that's not asking too much.

 

 

 

Example 312.  (11)  

Owen does it with me just about every night.  I don’t even try to stay awake now.  He comes in and goes right to my bed and crawls under the covers and grabs my penis in spit and I wake up with this nice feeling from his hand, and he's got his big wet boner between my legs, coming in and out.  I like it a lot and hardly ever complain except maybe if I'm maybe really hard asleep or mad at him after doing the dishes or something.

 

Example 313.  (14)

In those days Terry was doing it with me and I didn’t need anybody else.  I didn't think there was anything un-normal about it.  Terry told me not to tell Mother and Dad, but we had lots of secrets from them, we never tattled.  I don't remember how often we did it but any time I wanted it at night I’d hint around or attack him - you know, fooling around - and when he wanted it he'd just get in bed with me and untie the strings to my pajama bottoms and push them down and hump.  Yeah, it  was okay, I didn't mind.  What I did mind was when he got a girl-friend and gave me up.  I'd try to start fooling around but when it got down to cocks and things he'd say, "I gotta save that for Sally."  So last year I started looking for someone to replace Terry.

 

 

Example 314.  (15)

I used to do it with my big brother.  Not an awful lot.  More like curiosity.  I mean, like he was letting me satisfy my curiosity.  And then sometimes he came in all frustrated from a date with a raging hard-on and he'd get in my bed and shake me awake and whisper in my ear, "You let me do  it and I'll give you a ride tomorrow on my motor-  bike."

So what would he do?

Fuck me between the legs.

Did you like that?

I liked riding on his motor-cycle!

The sex?

What I didn’t like was wet spots afterwards.  He always slicked up his cock with... well, you know, from his mouth... and then there was all that sperm at the end.  If he didn’t put a towel underneath of us first there’d be this cold slime I'd keep rolling into all night long.  And I’d be scared someone’d see it on my sheets later.

 

Little brothers, in fact, rather frequently found themselves the ultimate recipients of sperm their big brothers had hoped to release on a date which turned out ultimately, to be frustrating.

 

Example 315.  (14)

In those days Les was always waking me up in the middle of the night with a case of the blueballs and whispering in my ear, "Please, please, you gotta help me!" And me:  "Get outta here.." And him:  "Oh, oh, you don't understand.  We started making out, you know, and it was all going good..."  And he'd be whispering all these horny things in my ear, and I could smell her, you know, the powdcr and perfume that’d rubbed off her on his hands and his face, her lipstick on his lips, you know, so then I’d get awake and, well, interested, and I’d roll over on my back and let him pull down my undershorts and climb on top and get in an outside fuck.

 

Example 316.  (12)

The other night Jerry came home just after I’d turned the light out all wound up cause his lady’d just put the rag on and didn't want to mess around, so I had to jack him off the way she'd refused to do.

 

Example 317.  (15)

Naw, I don’t do that anymore.  I go 100% with women.  (Laughs.)  If they'll go 100% of the way with me.  And if, maybe one night out of a hundred, that misses, well, I always got my kid brother.  I just tell him, Roll over!

You mean you fuck him!

Uh, no, I meant roll over on his back, so I can rub off on him - that's what we always used to do - and pretend he's some real tough chick.

 

Two brothers, Gary and Jim, had a sexual relationship which was of much deeper significance to both of them.  Gary was three years older than Jim, and when the boys were five and two their father died.  Their mother remarried a few years later, but then she, too, died (when the boys were ten and seven) after a long struggle with cancer.  They continued to live with their stepfather whom they described as a very good but somewhat distant person.  Their real family bonds were with each other.  During the later stages of their mother’s illness Gary gradually took over the mothering as well as the bossing of his little brother.  He would see that Jim brushed his teeth at night, tell him or read him bedtime stories, tuck him in and kiss him goodnight.

The sexual contact began one night not long after their mother’s death when a thunderstorm was raging outside.  Jim woke up crying and Gary, as usual, let him crawl into his bed to be comforted.  A minute later their stepfather came in to check that their window was  closed and saw them in bed together.  The next day he warned them about doing bad things with their bodies.  Neither boy knew what he was talking about, but Gary was curious, so he asked one of his older friends, who told him his stepfather probably meant "playing with  each other’s dicks".  That night he called Jim over to his  bed and shared with him this information and then, purely out of curiosity, they started fondling each other’s penises, which obediently erected.  Within a month they had become steady masturbation partners, and still were at the time of their interviews, when Gary was 14 and Jim 11.

"l don't know what I’d do if anything happened to  Jim," Gary confided one day.  "Any kid at school that lays his hand on my little brother's going to get his head broken, and they all know it."  As for the physical contact, Gary said, "It’s real important to both of us.  It's  nice just knowing he's lying there in the other bed, sleeping, when I wake up at night.  And sometimes I wake up and he's come over and has cuddled up against my side.  And if I'm feeling lonely or down I go over and crawl in beside him and wrap myself around him, and it  feels so good, like everything that's gone wrong is going to be okay.  And then maybe I'll reach around and grab his little cock, which will get stiff in my hand.  We jerk off together at least twice a week."

Jim said, "I don't understand why brothers are always fighting.  Your brother should be the closest person in the whole world to you, especially if you haven't got a mother.  I'm real glad Gary found out about jacking off.  Most brothers would never think about jerking each other, and that's stupid."

Despite their close sexual relationship, Gary considered himself "100 percent heterosexual", and he thought Jim was, too.

Some of the boys had "steady/' masturbation partners who were neither family members nor best friends.

 

Example 318.  (13)  

It's weird.  There's this one kid I always do it with.  We got nothing in common except jerking off.  He's into animals - his old man's a farmer - and I like music and movies and all that kind of stuff, so we don't have that much to talk about.  But he's fixed up his own place in the barn with magazines and all that kind of thing, so we go there after school and look at the magazines and jerk each other off.  Or rub off on each other pretending the other guy's his girl-friend.

 

Example 319.  (12)

With Toby, one of my big brother's friends.  Whenever Toby sleeps over in my brother's room, which is pretty often, he gets up and sneaks into my room in the middle of the night and he wakes me up and we have it off with each other.  I guess I've done it more often with Toby than any other guy.

Are you a kind of special younger friend of his?

Hell no!  Toby hardly ever even talks to me.  I’m just the little brat-brother that lives in the same house with Wayne.  He wouldn't give me the time of day... (Laughs.) Except in bed he gives me his sperm!

 

Example 320.  (15)

There’s a kid that sits on his front porch after school's out and he'll catch my eye sometimes when I ride by on my bike and nod his head in the direction of the shed, so I'll go past and circle back in the alley and I'll meet him there and we'll do it.  He's not a good friend or anything but he's got a good hand.  Some kids are good at it and some are hopeless, and this kid is good.  You can just lie back and dream, and he'll even kiss you, like he was your woman or something, if you ask him to.  I don't know if he's maybe going to turn out gay.

 

Example 321.  (13)

When I first came to school I was in a lot of trouble with the bullies.  I don't know, I'm not a very good fighter.  I always try to run away from fights.  I don't see the point in fights.  Anyhow, one day Harm dragged me out from under a pile of bigger boys and set himself up sort of as my protector, so he was instantly a hero of mine.  I guess  I was then about eleven so he would have been fourteen.  He took me into the school shower room to wash off my face and before I knew it he had me on his bike riding me to his home, where it happened the first time.  After that he was really a big hero.  And we been doing it with each other ever since, although the other guys, his friends and my friends, don't know!  They don't know we meet about once a week.

Example 322.  (14)

I've probably done it more with Jed than any other kid, and that's just ’cause he's on the neighboring farm and it's so easy if one of us is horny to wander over and hint around, and if the other guy isn't horny he will be after a few hints, and there’s a hundred places we can go to do it, even in the winter.  Not that Jed's a special friend or  anything.  I do have two special friends but I don't do anything with them.

 

We have seen that friends of siblings can be masturbation partners.  This, in fact, was a rather common pattern, since visits resulting from the brother's friendship brought the two together in a "natural" way, and sexual attraction between younger and older boys was considered by many to be more or less normal.  As one boy said, "If you're a little kid you think a big cock and a healthy squirt of jiz is really radical.  And if you're an older guy you like the nice smooth skin and rounded butt and red lips and shiny hair of a 12-year-old boy.  And that’s a lot less perverty than two sixteen-year-old guys getting it on together, or two men."

 

Example 323.  (15)

I got a little brother and he’s got a friend, Kenneth, who's just got to be the cutest little kid you ever saw.  Man, he's enough to put you off women for a month, I'm not kidding!  He sleeps over with us about one night a month, and then, after they’re both asleep, that’s when I pounce.  I carry the kid into my bedroom.  He wakes up on the way, but he doesn’t make a peep.  I peel off his pajamas and just cuddle him all over, like he was a puppy-dog, and that’s got his little thing standing up proud, wanting me to jiggle it between two fingers - which is all I can get around it.  And what he can do with his hands to my cock!

 

Example 324.  (14)

The first time I saw Duane something clicked - I was about 12, maybe thirteen - my brother’d brought him home for lunch and I remember thinking I was making an ass of myself, because my brother even laughed about it, and my dad, too:  you know "You got a little hound-dog for yourself, Duane," and "That little kid really loves you, any - one can see that." So at first Duane didn't pay  any attention, and then one day he took me for a ride in his dad's pick-up and we drove to a place in the woods and he said, "You know anything about jerking off?" And I blushed right down to my toes, I guess, and he said, "Don’t get worried, everyone does it, I do it, sometimes I like to do it with other people, how about you?"  So that's how it started.  I thought it was real nice and so did he, so we kept on doing it.  We meet as often as we can, which isn't real often, even though he’s got a girlfriend.  But his girlfriend won't put out and she won't jerk him off either, but I will.  Duane says another boy’s hand is actually better than a girl’s hand ’cause guys understand cocks better.  

 

Example 325.  (15)

The youngest I ever got it on with?  Gol, that must have been little Barry last summer - a much younger friend of my little brother.  I think he’d just turned seven and I had to sleep in the same bed with him.  At first I was pissed off - 'cause I didn't even know if he was dry! - but then when I crawled in beside him that first night he was so nice and warm and soft and small and, I don’t know, he smelled so good, his hair, I mean, and his skin, that I got a boner.  So I checked his underpants out - at first to see if he’d peed in them, then, well, to find out other things - and he did have a boner - all inch and a half of it - so I  pulled down his skivs and played with it, and he just lay there and let me, while I rubbed off on his leg.  It was really sweet, 'cause he’d been sort of following me around all day, so I knew he liked me.  He never told anybody.  The sex was no big deal to him, I think.  It was like another way of cuddling.  He didn't get frustrated if I let go of his cock.  I could never feel him have an orgasm.

What about your ejaculation?

He asked me if it was pee.  I told him, no, it was sperm, and he asked me if that was different from pee.  He didn't mind it.

 

As we have seen, adults figured prominently in the roster of partners.  Usually the adult was someone with whom the boy routinely came into contact.

 

Example 326.  (14)

He's on my paper route, the last house, or almost the last house, and if I see him sitting on the porch and he winks at me I make him the last stop.  It started 'cause one real hot day in the summer he invited me in for a Coke.  The next time it was Coke and a piece of pie, and maybe  about the third time I noticed there was this copy of a painting of a nude boy on the wall, so I asked him direct, because I'd heard about such men and I wasn't scared of them, "Do you like boys?"  And he was real honest and he answered me, "Yes."  So we went to the bedroom, and that's been going on now for about a half a year.

 

Example 327.  (12)

I got jerked off by the guy in the Standard Station.  All the kids knew he liked to play around with you that way so I dared myself to go there and let it happen, and I did, and it did.

Example 328.  (13)

One day Mr. Williams asked me to drop by at his home, there was a math test he wanted to go over with me, so when I showed up he sat me down on the couch and him beside me and leaned against me, talking about the problems, and I cracked a boner, which he saw, and he asked me if I wanted him to take care of it for me.  That first  time I thought if I said no he'd flunk me so I sort of said 1 didn’t know but I didn't do anything when he unzipped me and hauled out my pecker and jerked me off.  And you know what he said after I'd come?  "Now you can get your mind back to factoring."  The next time, though, school work was only an excuse for the other.  He told me, "You're turning into a good student - let’s not waste time talking about math."  So we do it about every couple of weeks.  I’m not the only kid that comes there and leaves his sperm behind, either.

 

Example 329.  (13)

The only time I ever did it with a grown-up man I didn't know at all was on the overnight bus to Chicago last summer.  This fellow sat down next to me and he pulled out a copy of Playboy and, well, I couldn’t help looking, and I couldn’t help get hard, only I had to rearrange my cock, which was trapped down my pant leg.  He noticed that and said, "I see you’re a good, healthy, normal boy."  About that time they turned down the aisle lights, and he gave me a grope and said, "Maybe this is the time when two strangers ought to help each other out."  So I thought, What the hell, he's not going to try anything I don’t want, not right here on the bus, so I told him okay.  He folded up the arm between our two seats and spread his raincoat over our laps and then we crossed hands and  beat each other off.  Later I went to sleep and I woke up with him doing it to me again.  He tried to talk me into visiting him in Chicago, but I did not do that because I was sort of scared he'd want to do things I wouldn't want to do.  I mean, in a bus you're pretty safe, but in a guy's home... well, you could get raped!

 

One boy who was 15 at the time of his interview had been having sex with an uncle ever since he could remember.  The uncle, who was a younger brother of his mother and more or less intermediate in age between the boy and his parents, lived some 100 miles away but would come on weekend visits fairly often, and when he did he slept in the boy’s bedroom.  On many occasions the boy’s mother had come in to awaken them in the morning and  found uncle and nephew in the same bed but had not suspected that regular masturbatory sex had been taking place between the two of them.

Another boy was regularly masturbated by his stepfather who expected to be masturbated afterwards in return.  The boy didn't mind, but the man tended to be jealous of the boy’s other grown-up male friends, suspecting that his step-son, who was a lively, attractive fourteen-year-old, was having relations with other men.

Encounters with policemen are the stuff of pornographic novels, but one of the older boys had actually been blackmailed into having sex with a cop on a brief visit to a large city:

 

Example 330.  (15)

I was hanging around where all the porn shops were.  I was hoping I'd be allowed inside one, and then this cop came up to me, and, man was I scared.  He asked me what I was up to, was I thinking of stealing something or dealing dope.  I had to go with him in his ear and we drove to a deserted building and then he put it to me: either I'd do sex with him or he'd book me on suspicion.

Did he want to screw you?

I don’t know what he really wanted to do but what we actually did was just lie down and put our cocks together in the grip of his hand and slide them around against each other until we came.

That wasn't so bad.

No, after I got over being scared!

Example 331.  (15)

When was your first encounter with a man?

Uh, that was when I was around 12.  Our house was next to a wooded hillside and I could see into part of the woods from my bedroom window, and I noticed there was this middle-aged man that used to go in there at odd times, like five o'clock in the afternoon.  I got curious about what he was doing, so one day I followed him and arranged it so we'd meet.  I gave him a big smile and started talking to him - I don't remember what I talked about - and after a while he said, "You know you are a very good-looking boy.  You probably drive girls crazy, don’t you?"  And I said something about not being big enough down there yet, and he said,  "Well, now, let's see." So that's how it started.  We had signals.  If I was available I put my stuffed teddy-bear in my window, and if he was in the woods he picked up a board and leaned it against the trunk of one of the trees I could see.  That went on one whole summer and part of the fall, and then he moved out of town.

 

Not all of the masturbatory experiences with others took place within a relationship.  Some were extremely casual, accidental, as with the boy on the bus and the encounter with the policeman cited above.

 

Example 332.  (15)

I was invited to a party that vacation.  I didn’t know any of the kids, but that didn’t stop one of them from taking me down to the furnace room in the basement and bribing me with a drink to jerk him off.

 

Example 333.  (14)  

I was at the bus station taking a crap - I mean I really was - and I saw this hand coming out from under the partition.  Man, I was terrified!  I thought someone was going to knife me, so I finished up real quick and pulled up my pants but when I opened the door to the stall there was only this guy in his young twenties standing there grinning at me and he said he was sorry he’d scared me, all he wanted to do was find someone to jerk off with.  Just like that.  So he had another dime and we went back into one of the stalls, which was pretty crowded, but he knew what he wanted  to do.  He put our cocks together and he wrapped his hand around them so they were squeezed together front to front and we both spat on them and rubbed off on each other that way.  It was a pretty neat feeling - we ought to try it some time.

 

Seventeen of the 191 boys had been in boarding schools or youth homes of some sort at one time or an other, and here institutionalized mutual masturbation patterns existed.  Sometimes the sexual acts went beyond masturbation to fellatio and anal intercourse.  In the better-run institutions the better sort of sexual arrangements prevailed.

 

Example 334.  (14)

At the Home most of the prefects had their boys.  In fact the Fathers encouraged it, I don't know why.  The prefects were given big rooms, and their "spunkys" slept there with them.  When you got to be a prefect you got to chose your spunky, and if you were spunky to one of the most important prefects you had a lot of prestige yourself.

What did the spunky do?

Officially keep the room clean, run messages, that sort of thing.  Unofficially he was a girl substitute, too.

 

Example 335.  (13)

At camp they pair young, new kids, with experienced seniors, and you’d be surprised how many of them become jack-off buddies.

 

In reform schools the sexual pairing was often much less pleasant.  It wasn't unusual to hear that the strongest, dominant boys controlled the younger and prettier ones and forced them to perform all kinds of sexual acts.

 

Example 336.  (14)

There isn’t one single grown-up around that knows how terrible it is in one of those places.  Your first night you’re liable to get raped; if you are lucky you'll only get some stinking, fat cocks shoved into your mouth.  One poor kid was always being shipped off to the infirmary with blood running out of his ass, and of course the jailers called it his fault because he was queer.  I was lucky.  I got taken over by a kind of medium-powerful 17-year-old who just wanted to hug and jerk off pretending I was his younger brother he'd done a lot of that with before he'd gotten into trouble.

 

 

 

Example 337.  (15)

What happens is you’re sitting on your cot and this bigger boy comes over and sits down beside you and says you’re his that night and you'd better not jerk off because he’ll do that for you.  You don’t got any choice in the matter.  So after they turn off the lights you lay there worrying about what this guy's going to do, and maybe he doesn’t even come, ‘cause he’s getting it off with some other kid he likes even better and he’s just been  covering his bases with you.  But then maybe he does come and he crawls into bed with you, and he kisses you on the lips and you got to put up with that and he drags his big cock all over your stomach and maybe it’s slimy and you got to put up with that, too, and then he jerks you off, and when you come he puts your sperm on his cock  and fucks you between the legs, and when he's finished he wipes himself off on your sheets and you got to lie in that all the rest of the night, because the cots aren’t very wide at all.

But even in reform schools sex can play a positive role in the lives of the inmates.

 

Example 338.  (15)

If it wasn't for sex the guys would all be crazy.  I know some of the weaker kids had a hard time sometimes but most of the time sex was enjoyed by everyone.  After all, a guy with a hard-on and shooting come has a hard time claiming he hates what's happening.  I jerked off with big bully types and I did it with scared little kids, too.  I always tried to give my partners just as good a feeling as l could, and as a result I was treated pretty decent by even the ugliest types.  You take a great big ape you know can get mean and you stroke his cock so nice he purrs, and you stroke his balls for him at the same time, and he'll turn into a pussy cat and thank you afterwards.

 

Example 339.  (14)

The one thing that got me through was Tommy.  He had the cot next to mine.  Every night we slept together.  We started off in his bed, and after we'd messed that up we moved to mine, where it was dry.  So all the sperm was in his bed and none was in mine and he got the reputation for having the fastest balls in the dorm.  You should have seen his sheets after a week!  And mine were so clean!

 

2.  What Starts the Masturbation Pairing

 

Factors which led up to an initial mutual masturbatory event included wrestling that became increasingly sensual, bets and dares, touching a boy whom one thought to be asleep but who wasn’t, accidentally coming across a boy engaged in solitary masturbation, explicit appointments made, offer of cash or gifts, and the exchange of all kinds of spoken and facial signals.

 

 

 

Example 340.  (15)

There was this really beautiful kid in our tent and I made sure my sleeping bag was right next to his, and I also made sure the zipper sides of our bags were facing each other.  So when I figured he was asleep I very slowly and very quietly sneaked my hand into his bedroll and worked it down to his cock, which was semi-hard.  I ran my lingers over it and then it was 100% hard.  And since he was just a little boy I could get it poking out of the slit in his undershorts real easy.  I started to masturbate him.  And then I got suspicious that he wasn't really asleep so I let go of his cock and just let my hand sort of rest on his belly, and then, still pretending he was asleep and moving in his sleep, he pushed my hand back down toward his cock.  I gave his cock about two jerks and put my hand back on his belly, and then he picked up my hand in one of his and put it back on his penis, so then I knew he really was awake and he wanted what I wanted and I jerked him off until I felt the clicks and jerked myself off at the same  time.

 

Example 341.  (14)

One way to sort of test a guy is to wrestle him.  You pin him down or he_pins you down and then with your crotch on top of his you can tell if maybe something’s going to happen.  If I’m interested I give a little hump.  That's like asking a question, but in a way you can back down without getting confrontational.

 

Example 342.  (12)

Say you're wrestling with a friend and he wants to get sexy, you can tell.

How can you tell?

Well, he might have a boner you can feel, or  you might just be lying together after you've stopped fighting.  He doesn't get up, or pull away.  One time a kid I hardly knew teased me into fighting him, but as soon as it started I knew it wasn't serious, and then pretty soon I knew he just  wanted to get his nut off with me, which we did.

 

Example 343.  (13)

Grown-ups expect kids to be play-fighting all the time, so that’s a good way to test a kid out if he wants to jerk off with you.  You can just be "trying out holds" as far as everyone else is concerned.  Actually you're checking out the state of his crotch.

 

Surprising another boy in the act of masturbation was usually a rather dramatic event for both parties, but more often than not it led nowhere.

 

Example 344.  (15)

God, one day this friend of my brother's walked in on me when I was in the middle of an afternoon wank.  I’d forgot to lock my bedroom door.  I could have gone right through the mattress with shame.  He sort of sneered and left in a hurry, but he never said anything to my brother.

 

Example 345.  (14)

It’s amazing if you walk real quiet through the woods how much making out you'll see.  Couples humping, boys jerking off, alone or together.  The best was when I caught this one bully kid at it and I made him promise to leave me alone or I'd tell.

 

Example 346.  (15)

I got sent up to the stock room the other day for something and I saw Tyrone, one of the other kids that works there, beating his meat.  He grabbed me, his dong hanging out and all, and said he’d kill me if I ever told anyone.

 

In several cases, however, such a discovery did lead mutual masturbation.

 

Example 347.  (14)

I thought he was asleep.  His breathing sounded like it.  I started playing with my cock, and all of a sudden he was whispering in my ear, "Let’s do it together."

Did you?

Damn right!

 

Example 348.  (14)

I had this place in the woods I’d go to to beat off.  I even had some pictures in a jar shoved back in a squirrel hole.  Well, this one older neighbor kid found the pictures and started keeping watch on who was going into the woods, only I didn't know that, of course, so one day when I was just  starting a jerk-off this kid walked in on me and said, "Having a good time?"  Man, was I embarrassed.  But he just hunkered down beside me and said, "Look, there's nothing wrong with jerking off.  It's healthy.  I do it all the time.  Go ahead.  Don't let me stop you."  Well, I wasn’t about to do that, with him watching.  I thought he was crazy.  I'd already tucked my cock inside my pants.  So he said, "You know, a lot of kids your age do it with  another boy."  By then I was able to say, "Do they?" As if I didn't know!  He said, "Yes.  Sometimes I like to do it with another boy, too."  And that's how it started with him.  We’d meet in the woods and for about one whole summer we did sex that way with each other.

 

A few of the boys were, in a very minor way, "on the game."

 

Example 349.  (13)

There's a place kids go to get picked up, where there's newspapers outside a drugstore.  If I'm low on cash I'll hang around there, and maybe a man comes up with a proposition.

What do you let him do?

Jerk me off while I jerk him off.

He doesn't want lo suck your cock?

If he does I'm clearing out real fast.  I don't want no perverts slobbering on me.  Not for $5, anyhow.

 


Chapter 11.

 

Mutual Masturbation Techniques and Positions

 

Techniques of mutual masturbation varied from the  most simplest to the most intimate.  Generally speaking the "more advanced" techniques occurred more frequently among the older boys, the more experienced boys, and between boys who knew each other well.

 

1.  Mutual Masturbation With No Other Physical Contact

 

Most of the boys had begun by simply masturbating in sight of another boy or lying beside him.  Neither, then, touched the other’s penis; often the boys didn't touch each other at all.

 

Example 350.  (13)

Yeah, we used to do that a lot.  Like down in Skippy’s basement when nobody was around.  We'd stretch out on the carpet and haul out our cocks and jerk off.  Sometimes we'd race.  But in those days we never did it to each other.  That was perverty.

You watched each other do it, though?

Yes.

 

Example 351.  (13)

Yeah, us guys sometimes just do it in the woods.  Like maybe we both stop to pee and that gets into "shake it but don't break it" games, so afterwards we'll stand there in front of each other jacking off, maybe see who can come first, or shoot the farthest, or get the most sperm, you  know.

 

Example 352.  (12)

I used to play show and tell with this kid.  We’d kneel on the ground and pull out our cocks and wave them around and laugh and sometimes one of  us would pretend he was really jerking off.

 

Example 353.  (15)

The first guy I ever jerked off with was my cousin in California when we visited.  We had to share a bed and he told me as soon as he put the lights out that he masturbated every night and he hoped I didn't mind.  So, well, I heard him doing it, and felt it, of course, in the bed, and that got me horny and I did it too.

No crossed hands?

Not with him, no.

 

Sometimes a boy masturbated in the presence of another boy as a kind of demonstration.

 

Example 354.  (15)

I’ve broken several boys in, you could say - eleven or twelve-year-olds that didn’t know what to do.  I showed them how to hold their cocks, how to move the skin around and got them to imitate me as I did it to myself.  I'm rather proud of that, as a matter of fact.  I like helping younger kids out with sex.

 

Example 355.  (14)

My brother had this friend Warren that I really liked.  I liked my brother, too, but I couldn't talk to him too good.  Warren was just the opposite - nothing bothered him.  So when I started coming up with a lot of sex questions my brother was too embarrassed to answer he turned me over to Warren.  So Warren said to my brother, "You guard the  door," 'cause we were going to go into our bedroom.  And my brother did and Warren made me take off my clothes and he did the same thing and we talked and compared and he gave names to everything I’d never heard of, and then he showed me about jerking off.

Did he jerk you off or just himself?

Just himself.  He showed me how you do it and then had me do it and made suggestions.

 

The two great sexual advances of puberty, attaining orgasm and being able to ejaculate, often needed to be demonstrated to friends or peers.

 

Example 356.  (15)

The day after I got my first climax I had to show it to all my friends.  I was only 9 or 10 so nothing came out, of course, but all the others had been getting dry comes and I hadn't and I remember being really proud of myself.

 

Example 357.  (14)

Everybody knew when everybody else got sperm for the first time.

How?

If he bragged - and you could be sure he would brag - we immediately made him demonstrate.

 

Sometimes it wasn't so much a matter of watching the other boy masturbate as enjoying the company of a trusted and warm friend at one's side when one did it.

 

Example 358.  (12)

I don't know why, but it's just a lot nicer to do it together.  When I sleep over with Eddie I get into his bed and we both start jerking off.  We don't even have to talk about it, we just do it.  Sometimes when we're fooling around wrestling we'll grab each other’s cocks, but not when we're jerking off.  Still, I don't know, you feel sort of free lying together in the same bed doing the same thing.  You feel the sheets and the mattress move and you know the other guy's getting the same neat feelings.  It's like a lot of things that are more fun to do together with a good friend than alone.

 

2.  Simultaneity of Orgasm

 

Most boys, however, rather quickly moved on from this stage to masturbating each other, and now they had to decide whether to reach orgasm sequentially or simultaneously.  Many masturbating pairs preferred the latter because, as one boy said, "If one guy comes first he isn't interested any more, and that's a gyp for the other guy that hasn't."  This required quite a bit of coordination.

 

 

 

Example 359.  (13)

I'm always asking Will if he's getting close, and I always have to tell him, "Yeah, I’m fairly close," or "Got a long way to go," or "I’m right there - I can come any time."

 

But some boys seemed to know intuitively where their partners were.

 

Example 360.  (14)

Now, we don’t have to talk.  In fact we don't talk at all.  I just know where Brian is, and he knows where I am.  That's because we've done it together so much.  Take him.  At first he’s all relaxed.  Then he starts to tighten up - you can see it in his chest.  That's what we call "the lower reaches."  Later there's sort of little jerks in his  body and you can see the tendons in his neck stick out.  That’s "on the slope."  Next he gets all trembly, his breath is nervous, his feet twitch.  That's "getting it in sight." Pretty soon he's at "go - no go" - he groans in his throat, jerks, holds his breath - and then if you jerk on it any more you will bring him off and you stop and he goes back down to "in sight", "on the slope" or even the  "lower reaches".  Well, those are his signals at the different stages and I know them and he knows mine, so we can sort of "fine tune" each other in order to orgasm at the same time.

 

Many boys felt it was better not to try to reach orgasm at the same time.  They cited the problems of coordination.

 

Example 361.  (13)

When I’m ready to come the other guy’s not ready to come and when he’s ready to come I'm not any more.  So each guy’s got to wait for the other guy to catch up and by then the feeling’s gone down.

 

Example 362.  (15)

It's pretty ridiculous if you try to do that.  "You getting there?" "No, not yet." "I’m pretty close."  "Then hold your horses." "Hurry up, then." That sort of thing.  You can start off doing it to each other, but it’s hopeless if you try to come together.

 

Perhaps more important was the fact that orgasm was such an intense experience that many boys lost control of what they were doing to, and for, their masturbation partners.

 

Example 363.  (14)

I can give a guy a whole lot better come if I can concentrate on what I am doing to him and not get carried away with my own feelings.  The same holds for him doing me.

If the other boy gels you off first, aren't you sort of cool to sex, so you can’t do as good a job as you could have before?

 Well, I got to admit it's more fun to do the other guy first and then get done rather than the other way around, but usually you take turns:  if you're last tonight he'll be last tomorrow night.  That's only fair.

 

 

Example 364.  (12)

Naw, if we try to come at the same time nobody's thinking about the other guy, only his own come, so it isn't very nice.  Best is to take turns.  Then you know everything’s going to go the way  you want.

 

Example 365.  (15)

When I do little Bertie I don't want any distractions.  I want to make his orgasm as good as I can, and I know all the techniques and I can use them if I don’t have to be thinking about my own come at the same time.  And then, too, Bertie likes to watch when he makes me shoot my jiz - ’cause he can't do that yet, of course - and he sort of  cheers and laughs little-boy silly.

 

3.  Transition to Further Intimacy

 

The transition from masturbating in company with another boy to mutually masturbating another boy occurred in various ways.

 

Example 366.  (13)

So after we’d been doing it beside each other for a while we started to do it to each other.  And at first there was an awful lot of fucking up.  Timmy and I were pretty dumb.  And then one day Timmy came back all grins from visiting an older friend of his and he showed me what a good hand  could really do.  So, well, we've just got better and better at it, doing each other in turns and at the same time.

Example 367.  (14)

I was just about asleep when I felt this hand coming around my cock which was hard in a shot and starting to jerk it off, and that felt awful good.  I pretended to be asleep for a little while longer, until he got me close to coming, and then he let go of me, and I was so frustrated I whispered to him, "Do that some more."  So he picked up  my hand and put it on his boner, and, well, you can guess what happened after that.

 

Example 368.  (11)

One day he just asked me, "Will you hold my cock and move the skin up and down?"  So I did.  I didn't mind.  I like holding his big cock in my hand.  I like pulling on it and seeing all the muscles in his body jerk.

 

Example 369.  (15)  

At first I just jerked myself off and let him see what I was doing.  He tried to imitate me, but nothing happened.  So after we'd been doing that for a couple of months I said to him, "Will you let me show you?"  And he said, "You been doing that and it's boring."  And I said, "No, I mean show you on you."  So I did, and he hardened up and  said it felt good.  Now I jerk him off about every chance I get, but he won't jerk me off, yet.  It's ’cause he's so young.  At that age you’re only thinking about yourself.  If I said, "Hey, you do this to me and I'll feel just as good as you do and I'd really like that a lot," he'd probably say,  "Oh, okay, sure, I'll do it," but I don’t want that.  I want him to do me because it turns him on to do me like it turns me on to do him, not because I’m shaming him into it.

 

4.  Crossed Hands Technique

 

The simplest position for mutual masturbation was for both partners to lie on their backs, or on their sides facing one another, and each take the other’s penis in his hand and simultaneously masturbate it.  Some of the boys called this "crossed hands" technique.  Lying on  one’s back has the advantage that the grip upon the other’s penis is similar to the grip upon one’s own in solo masturbation and thus the motions and the sensations they are likely to produce are quite familiar to both partners.  A disadvantage is that one of the partners must  use his left hand, and for the majority of right-handed people this is the more awkward hand to use.  Often, toward the end, however, one boy would sit up and give his full attention with his preferred hand to masturbating his partner through orgasm, after which the roles would  be reversed.

The boys reported that few of their masturbation partners did it exactly the way they themselves did, thus there was a great deal of instruction, especially at first, in precisely how each wanted it done: which areas of the penis to stimulate and how, whether or not the glans should be touched, scrotum stroked, how hard the grip, how fast the motion should be.

 

Example 370.  (13)

With Rick I always have to tell him not to kill my cock.  Man, he gets a grip on it like he's trying to yank it out by the root.  But that’s what he likes, so I have to be real rough with him.

 

Example 371.  (12)

John can just lie there all day while you tickle his cock and nuts.  I swear you could bring him off by just breathing on it.

 

Example 372.  (14)

Harold is cut so he didn't know beans about foreskins.  I had to show him how I wanted the foreskin pulled right back over the tip with every up-stroke.  He's getting better at it now.

 

One boy demonstrated.  "Here, let me show you.  You put your thumb here..." (He placed my thumb on the back of his glans.)  "You put your first two fingers here.."  (He folded them over his frenulum so it made contact  with the second joint of both fingers.)  "And you crook your last two fingers to ride against the side of the shaft.."  (He grabbed my hand and folded my two little fingers inward and placed my hand back on his erection.)  "And now you just move it up and down...  That's right."

Because nearly every boy has a slightly different masturbation technique, known partners tended to be preferred over unknown partners.  As one boy said, "The first time you're liable to fuck each other up.  After that you get better.”

Where the masturbation pair consisted of an older, larger boy doing it with a younger, smaller boy, the older boy often put his right arm under the back of the younger boy and grasped the younger boy's penis from the right with his right hand.  Although both boys were on their backs, the younger boy was partially lying on the older boy and had his head resting on the older boy's shoulder.

 

Example 373.  (12)

I kind of lie half on him and he does me and I have my hand on his cock at the same time.

 

Example 374.  (15)

When I’m doing a real little kid like Tommy I get him to lie on his back and snuggle up against my side, and I reach under him and around him, take hold of his cock.  And then his cock falls into my hand just like my own does when I jerk myself off.  It feels natural to me and it feels natural to him.  I can go through all the normal variations in stroke without even half thinking about it.  Tommy thinks that's real fine.  That's always the way he  wants me to jerk him off.  He always asks for something slippery, and that's usually the pre-lube seeping out of my own cock - I put it on his.

 

Example 375.  (15)

Jerking off a little boy you can sort of move him around the way you want.  He’s so light.  You can have him lie on you or half on you and jerk off his cock like it's your own.

 

5.  Clasping the Erections Together

 

A somewhat more advanced masturbatory position which many of the 191 boys used, especially with partners they knew rather well, was for both boys to he facing each other on their sides and then for one of  them to take both penises in the grip of one of his hands, so that the penises made contact with each other front-to-front or, more importantly, frenulum-to-frenulum.  Both partners then made opposed hip movements which slid the penises against each other.

 

Example 376.  (14)

Dave and I call it "holding ‘em together".

What does that mean?

Well, he grabs me by my cock and pulls me over so he can include his cock in the same grip, and then he squeezes real tight - he's making "tight ass" - and that gets all the juice - you know, the pre-come juice - flowing out of our  cocks, so everything gets real slippery, and real tight and real warm.  And then Dave goes off on this trip that he's buried to the balls in some chick or another, and you gotta watch out then that me might just forget and try to kiss you, which I don't, absolutely won't allow.  

 

Example 377.  (12)

I like it when he pushes his big cock up against mine.  I like to rub mine over the front of his.  I tickle his nerve with the tip of my cock.  That gives us both a good feeling.

 

Example 378.  (13)

Oh, you mean "come in a handshake".  Yeah, we do that a lot.  But it's tricky.  You got to hold your cocks against each other just right.  They gotta be really lubed up, too, and the guy that’s holding them’s got to squeeze them around sideways a little while both of you are humping.  And it's nothing to do if either one of you are going to get  grossed out over spit-lube or or the other guy's sperm.

 

 

Example 379.  (15)

Another advantage is that you got three hands free to do to nice things with.  That's especially good if you’re still standing.  You can just sort of  stroke each other and hug each other- and feel each other up.

 

6.  The Masturbatory 69

 

A rather unusual position was what the boys in one town called "jerk-off 69":  the boys lay down on their sides, each boy with his face opposite the other's penis.  This required a somewhat unnatural masturbatory grip, but the boys who practiced it claimed it had two ad-  vantages:  it allowed one to examine the other penis from up close, and it was very convenient for using saliva as a lubricant.  Probably this is a common preliminary to mutual fellatio.  Only three of the boys in our study said they used this position with any regularity.

 

7.  "The Big Hug"

 

We now come to a consideration of "whole body technique" or "the big hug“.  There is some question whether this should not better be classified as "non-penetrative intercourse", for the term masturbation derives from two Latin words meaning, literally, disturbing with the hand.  However, many other non-manual methods of penile stimulation, such as thrusting the penis against the lower bed sheet, are considered varieties of solo masturbation, so it seems reasonable to classify thrusting of the penis against the body of the partner as just another form of mutual masturbation.  As a practical matter we found that  boys who used "the big hug" tended to think of it as "one more way of jerking off together", while acts in which the penis penetrated one orifice or another of the partner - fellatio and buggery - were thought of as definitely homosexual and thus "perverted".

The most common position was for one boy to lie on top of the other, chest to chest and with their arms about each other in a hug.  Their penises were then pressed parallel to one another between their two lower abdomens.  Each now would make reciprocating hip thrusts  which moved the front of his penis over the skin of the other’s abdomen.  For the boy on top, the motions, the embrace - and even, some said, the feelings - were not dissimilar to those experienced in heterosexual intercourse.

 

Example 380.  (15)

At the Home all of us older guys had our Teddys for that.  

You mean a younger boy was officially assigned to you?

Well, not so much that, but the older boys would pick and chose, and once you had a Teddy, and everyone else knew he was your Teddy, then nobody else would touch him - or was supposed to.  And that meant you had bed rights to him.

You could fuck him?

Go up his ass?  No.  That would be too dangerous.  Blood and shit marks on the sheets.  You could fuck between his legs.  Or, what I usually did, just lie on him and rub off on his stomach.

So you had a Teddy?

You bet!  He was twelve and blond and blue-eyed, and a real little tough kid during the day, with the foulest mouth in his whole group, but in bed he was a totally different person.  At first he just lay there like a good little trooper, ’cause he knew he had to, and it was better, for protection, to be a Teddy than not to be a Teddy, but then he got into it.  He could give the nicest, sweetest kisses.  He demanded to be kissed when he came, and he'd moan and whimper into your mouth.  Yeah, I was real lucky with my Teddy, and I wonder what's happened to him now.

 

Example 381.  (12)

With my brother?  We rub off.  If he comes in at night with a horn on, he just turns me over on my back and lies down on top of me and starts doing it.  Sometimes I'm not really awake until he’s about ready to sperm.  Sometimes I don’t even remember it in the morning.  But mostly I'm awake right from the beginning.  And one time I had to get up in the  middle of the night to pee and instead of going right back to my own bed I stopped and looked at him, and he was lying on his back, so I crawled  under his covers and got on top of him and rubbed off on him.  I like that, being the boss once in a while.

 

Example 382.  (13)

Tommy has this rec room in the basement, with wrestling mats and a ping-pong table, and that's where we fool around, if his folks are out.  It starts off with wrestling, and that gets sexy, and pretty soon we're yanking each other's training shorts off and then...  well, he’ll pretend to be holding me down, but he'll be rubbing off on me.  His face'll get this real contorted look and he'll gasp and then his sperm will come.  He's always first - I don't know why.  I think he doesn't jack off very much.  So then he lies there and lets me get my nut off, and then we wipe up and put our shorts back on, and he won’t talk about it.  It’s like it never happened, but next time it always does.

 

Example 383.  (14)

He'll say, "Come over here and see if you can beat me up."  So I'll run over to his bed and jump on him, and he throws back the sheet, and of  course he doesn't have any clothes on, and he grabs me in a bear hug, and off we go.  

 

Example 384.  (14)

When I was real little - maybe nine or so - we went to visit my aunt and uncle in Kansas City and I slept in the same room with my cousin Corvin.  And the very first night I found Corvin crawling into bed with me.  He put his hand over my mouth so I wouldn’t yell and whispered in my ear to lie still, he wasn't going to do anything that  would hurt.  Then he wet down his cock with spit and lay on me and humped himself off and warned me not to say anything to anyone or he’d beat me up.

 

Example 385.  (14)

I suppose my folks wonder why I’m always so enthusiastic about spending a weekend at the farm, ‘cause all we do is work.  But at night my cousin and I get it off.  He's a year older and he's always been one of these kids with big muscles - no flab anywhere on him.  And a big cock, too!  So I sleep in bed with him all night long and we take turns on who's going to be on the top.

 

Almost all boys who used the whole body technique mentioned lubrication.

 

Example 386.  (14)

A good thing is that by the time you’re really humping you both got enough pre-come flowing out of your piss slits to make everything down there nice and slippery.  It doesn't dry off like it does when you’re using your hand, because no air gets at it.

 

Example 387.  (15)

When I’m going to lay him, I rub spit on my cock and he does the same to his, and then everything's nice and slick when we hug off.

 

Example 388.  (12)

When the older kids at camp come into our tent to molest us they’re always spitting on our stomachs first.  I think that’s gross.

 

 

Example 389.  (14)

Jerry pours a handful of baby oil on my stomach and rubs it around, and that makes the feeling just an awful lot better.

 

A variation of "the big hug" was "the stacked spoons hug":  one boy would embrace the other from the back and thrust his penis back and forth in the crack between the buttocks while at the same time manually masturbating his partner.  This occurred more often where there was a mutually accepted difference in dominance positions, as between a younger and an older boy.

 

Example 390.  (14)

Last summer we visited this family in Ohio for a week and there was this boy Bucky I gave it to every goddamned night.  He was always sent to bed at nine-thirty, and as visitor I got to stay up with the grown-ups, so I'd come into the room we shared, with him in bed and supposedly asleep.  And that first day I’d been carrying a hard-on ever since I'd laid eyes on him and I'd got vibes he’d be a push-over, so I stripped down and slicked up  my cock and my hand, too, and crawled into his bed and, sure enough, he’d gone to bed starkers - as if that wasn't an invitation! - and I shoved my cock into his ass crack and grabbed his cock in my wet hand and humped him.  I'd pull him away by his penis and then shove his nice round little ass back into me with the down-stroke.  The weird thing is he always pretended to be asleep and  wouldn't talk about it the next day, but then the next night he'd be waiting for me bare-ass again.

 

8.  Intercrural Masturbation

 

Intercrural masturbation verges even closer to penetration; in fact many of the boys called this act an "outside fuck."  One boy inserts his penis between the clasped thighs of the other boy just below his perineum and makes the motions of intercourse to stimulate his penis.  It was not uncommonly practiced by these 191 boys, but, as with the last two techniques we have considered, it happened mostly where the partners were of different ages and sizes or where the partners were close friends and their couplings were more intimate than was the  norm.  Many of the boys considered intercrural insertion of the penis a kind of intercourse, which often made the insertee feel as though he was "being fucked".

 

Example 391.  (11)

I can't wait until I’m big enough to fuck Dan between the legs like he does me.

You don’t like being taken between the legs?

Uh, it’s like I'm his woman or something, but that wouldn't be so bad if we could take turns.  That's why I can't wait until I'm bigger.

 

Example 392.  (14)

And sometimes we outside fuck each other.  One guy’ll poke his boner under the other guy’s balls and then push it between his legs and then hump him there, between his legs.  It gives a pretty good feeling if the legs are tight and the muscles are hard.  It's kind of like the real thing, I suppose.

 

Intercrural intercourse was especially popular with uncircumcised boys; circumcised boys spoke of the need for lubrication, and some objected that the weak point of pressure between the thighs lay just where the frenulum was.

Intercrural intercourse, as we have already seen in  several examples, can also be performed from behind,  making it, as one boy remarked, "a sort of simulated  buggering".

 

Example 393.  (15)

These friends of your little brother's - did you ever get it on with any of them?

Roy, yeah, l used to fuck the hell out of his butt.

Bugger him? Really?

Naw, not inside:  outside, between his legs, under his balls, from behind, and I'd jerk him off at the same time.

Did he like that?

Man, did he!  You know how little kids are when you're three or four years older.

 

Example 394.  (13)

We fuck each other between the legs.

How is it?

Great! Only we gotta be careful about the sperm and spit - ‘cause you gotta make it real slippery in there - and after he's done me and I've done him you can have quite a mess on your hands - and on your ass - and on your bed!

 

Example 395.  (15)

You say you do it with your 10-year-old brother a lot - what exactly do you do?

I slide over behind him and pull down his pajama bottoms and lube up my cock with anything that’s handy and poke it under his asshole between his legs and hump.  I got one arm hugging him to me and the other hand’s playing with his little pee-pee.

He likes that?

Getting played with, yes.  Sometimes he doesn't like the mess my cock makes, especially after I come, but I usually mop up completely afterwards and then he goes to sleep happy.

Why do you like that position especially?  I mean, there are other ways of getting off with a little boy.

I guess it's his butt.  It's so goddamn cute.  You ever notice the way a little boy’s butt sticks out?  And how soft it is, and yet hard, too, when you stroke it?  I like that feel of his butt up against my crotch.  Is that queer?  I guess not - I like a girl’s butt, too - I just about cream when one of them has to ride in a car on my lap.

 

Several other boys commented that a real advantage of this position, if both partners were lying on their sides facing the same way, was that the boy taking the other from behind could get a good, natural grip on the penis of the other boy and masturbate him easily and effectively.  "You both get about the best feeling that way," one boy claimed, and another said, "It’s so simple, the motions are so simple - none of this crossed hands bit and wrists bent and getting sore.  You can do everything together, at the same time.  You just snuggle up together and move a little bit, and all the movements are right."

 

9.  Ancillary Activities

 

Finally, some mention should be made of ancillary activities which occurred as the mutual penile stimulation was taking place.  The boys were, in general, more reluctant to "let themselves go" and enjoy the non-genital intimacies which heterosexual and homosexual couples commonly share, but various kinds of kissing, hugging,  caressing, licking, biting and sucking did occur, if only sporadically and in instances of heightened emotions or where an older boy was being intimate with a very much younger boy who could be regarded, to a very large degree, as a kind of girl substitute.

 

Example 396.  (13)

Yeah, Jimmy and I really make out.  First he’ll pretend he's my girl friend and we'll kiss - real sloppy kiss - and I'll feel his hair and his back and his ass as I’m rubbing off on him.  And then I’ll pretend I’m his girl-friend and he'll be feeling me up rubbing off on my belly.  We do lots of things like that, like sucking on each other's tit-  ties - not that there’s much there to suck!

 

Example 397.  (15)

Only when I take a pre-pube I’ll do things I wouldn't with a J-O buddy.  Like train him to kiss - I'll tell him he’d better learn for later on so he can know how to do it with girls - and if he's young enough and he trusts you, you can teach him to kiss real sweetly - and a young boy's mouth is always so clean and sweet-smelling, and  his lips are so soft.  And his skin's so tender - I don't know, you just do things with a little kid you wouldn't dream of doing with an older boy.  Cuddling, stroking, nibbling his ear, that sort of thing.

 

Again, it seemed that among boys 14 or younger and who were very close friends as well as sexual partners, inhibitions were lessened about affectionate intimacies.

 

Example 398.  (13)

Yeah, we kiss.  Sometimes we just lie on our sides with our lips locked and our cocks held together.  If we've had any fights or disagreements during the day they sort of all go away then, the bad feelings, I mean.

 

Example 399.  (14)

Cole likes to be stroked when you beat him off.  He likes to lie against you, sort of half on you, and with one hand you're caressing his chest and with the other you're taking care of his cock.  He just lies back with his head on your shoulder and his cheek against yours and soaks it up.  It  really turns me on when he starts moaning and snuggling, and my hand rubbing that big hard thing he's got.

 

Example 400.  (15)

Sometimes I get carried away if I’m humping off on a nice looking boy, especially if he's younger and his cheeks are smooth, and I start sucking and biting on his neck, giving him hickeys.

 

Intimacies also sometimes occurred when the boys had masturbatory contacts with adult men.  Sometimes the men insisted on kissing, or licking, and the boys went along with this because they valued the contact, or because they were being paid pocket money by the man more or  less in exchange for the sex.  "Yeah, I let him kiss me a little bit," one boy said about a man who paid him $10 to masturbate him to ejaculation, "but not more than a couple of times per session.  I don’t really like it very much.  He smokes and his mouth and breath always smells of it."  On the whole, however, the boys were less intimate with the men they masturbated with and for than with the boys with whom they had their contacts.

 


Chapter 12.

 

Group Masturbation

 

Mutual masturbation grades imperceptibly into group masturbation from events in which a third person is an observer, through events in which he is a participant, and finally to activities with more and more observers and participants.  In general, (except in the case of initiations and dares, which form separate categories) the more participants there were the less intimate the activities tended to be.

 

1.  Circle Jerks and Masturbation Orgies

 

Not surprisingly, the most common group masturbation activity was found to be the group "circle jerk".  Often there was no mutual fondling; every boy masturbated himself but watched the others at the same time.

 

Example 401.  (13)

Everybody puts a quarter in the pot, and then we kneel down in a circle around it and haul out our cocks.  Someone goes one, two, three, go!  The guy that’s got sperm dripping down his fingers first gets the money in the pot.

 

Several of the 13-year-old boys interviewed for this study belonged to a "club" which had built a tree house to which they would retire to play cards and pass around forbidden cigarettes and drink forbidden beer.  It was understood that if a boy wanted to masturbate on such occasions he could do so without criticism from his clubmates.  One of the boys explained, "We even have a mat we can roll out and a collection of good pictures ripped from magazines, and a jar of Vaseline.  I've had some of my best pulls up there, with my friends shooting the shit right beside me."  Sometimes two boys masturbated one another to orgasm, and once in a while all the boys participated.  "We got this thing going," one of the other boys explained, "where if it's your birthday or you've played really good on the football field or something, you can get it any way you want from the others, as a kind  of celebration.  For example, for his birthday Henry had John jerk him off in Vaseline, ‘cause he claims John has the best hand technique, and I held the pictures he wanted in front of his face while one of the other kids read him part of a porno story."  One time they had the loan of a porno cassette and they took turns lying on the mat listening to it with one of their Walkmans and masturbating at the same time.  Another activity was  "strip porno poker".  One of the boys had obtained a  porno deck of cards from Chicago.  The loser had to masturbate the winner to orgasm.

 

Example 402.  (14)

Me and George and Chris and Luddy hiked over to Hidden Lake a couple of weeks ago where you can swim bare-ass, and when we were drying off Luddy sprang a boner, so we decided to all jerk off and see if we could come at exactly the same time and jiz into this anthill we were kneeling  around.

Did it work?

Yeah!  But there was a lot of stopping and waiting, and then not being ready when everyone else was.  And then George claimed the ants were climbing all over him and trying to get into his asshole, and that put everybody off for a while - ‘cause, you know if someone says something like that you imagine every little tickle a hair makes  moving in the wind is an ant crawling over you getting ready to bite.  But, yes, we did jiz into that old ant hole - serves the little bastards right!

 

Example 403.  (14)

I went on a canoe trip last summer with these other boys up in Canada and every night there was a big org in the tent.

What's an org?

Orgy, gang-bang, you know.

Didn't the leaders care?

No, they knew what was going on.  One of them even told us, "You paddle your asses off during the day and jerk them off with your buddies at night, you'll be too tired to cause any trouble between times."  And we really jerked them silly.  For a half hour after we zipped up the mosquito netting it was a free-for-all.  Everybody was in everybody else’s sleeping bag, feeling everybody up.  Sperm shooting all over the place.  And sometimes you  had a kid in your bedroll all night - you'd both just fall asleep trying for a third come or something.  I remember waking up once in the morning when it was all green inside from the daylight coming through the tent and feeling this incredible warm, slippery feeling around my cock which, as usual, was stiff with a piss-boner, and opening my eyes to find one of my canoe-mates I'd spent the night with had lubed up my cock with spit and was jerking me off slowly just for the hell of it.

 

2.  Initiation Ceremonies

 

Most of the more formally recognized masturbation clubs initiated new members.  The tests or ordeals to which the prospective member was subjected were designed to test his sexual potency, or his endurance, or his ability to withstand mild torments, or willingness perform somewhat degrading acts without complaint.  Often, too, the initiation gave club members a chance to express some sadistic desires.

 

Example 404.  (15)

Our initiation into the jerk-off club was pretty hair-raising.

What did you guys do?  Do you remember?

Well, there was the Loving Cup.  Each boy jerked off and caught his sperm, one after the other, in the same glass.  When we were done the glass was about half full of all our jiz.  Then we'd swear the new kid to secrecy and seal the oath by pouring the stuff in the glass into his mouth and making him swallow every drop of it.  One time we did it in a rubber safe.  The leader rolled a safe on his  cock and jerked off in it.  Then he took the rubber off, all slippery inside, and gave it to the next boy, who slid it on over his own boner and threw a second load into it, and so on and so on, until that old rubber was pretty full.  After we’d all emptied our nuts we give the rubber to the new guy and again he had to swear himself to secrecy and drink up everything that was inside the rubber.

Did any of these things happen to you?

No, when I got initiated it wasn't so bad.  The new guy had to jerk each of the members off and they voted him in or kept him out depending on how good his technique was.

 

 

 

Example 405.  (14)

One time we had this boy called "Long Play Peters”, because it was known that it took him hours to come, and we told him we were going to jack him off without stopping, and he had to get sperm three times during the initiation or he wouldn't get in.  Well, he'd been saving it, I guess, because the first time didn't take too long, but he  had one of those sensitive cock-tips that tickles something terrible after the orgasm, and for the next three or four minutes he was writhing on that table like he was being tortured, which he was.  Then the sex feeling came back again, but after twenty minutes he still wasn't anywhere near coming, and we had to keep changing jerker-offers, because a guy’s arm gets tired after a while, don’t "you know?  So he started telling us ways to make it go better - do it fast, now slow, use two fingers and a thumb, stroke his balls - and at last he shot out a little sperm.  And then he was howling in agony again from his sensitive tip.  His cock shrunk right up and we were about to give up on him and not let him join our club, because all of us were getting sick of it by now, when he whispered to us that if we made it slippery it might go better.  Well, we didn't have very much except spit, but that got him a boner again, and then he started telling us all the things we could do that he thought was sexy, like running our fingers over his face and stroking the inside of his thighs, and then we had the idea of jacking ourselves off on him - maybe seeing us do it would be a turn-on, like running water to get you in the mood to piss, so we stood over him jacking our cocks and every so often one of us shooting sperm onto his face or his chest or his cock.  Now the hand working on his cock was going squige-squige in a big, dripping, bubbly mixture of flob and sperm and pre-come and sweat, and then he got this triumphant look on his face and yelled, "I'm gonna come - I'm coming!" and damned if about three drops of light milk didn't finally ooze out his piss slit!

 

Example 406.  (13)

A new guy has to promise not to jack off for a week before we initiate him, and then he has to jack each one of us off, and do it just like we say, and he’s got to be able to keep a hard-on all the time he’s doing it.  And then when we've all come off we make him stand up and when we give the command he can start masturbating himself,  and we start counting out loud...  one, two, three, four..,  and we see how many counts he has to have before he comes.  If he flunks the test he can try again next week - if we want him to.

 

From these examples it might be concluded that the masturbation clubs were well organized, permanent entities.  Actually they were quite ephemeral, as are most boys’ clubs, spontaneously coming into being around one or more boys who had a need of them at the moment and then soon falling into oblivion as the members grew up or their needs and relationships changed.

 

 

 

 

3.  Group Masturbation at Boys’ Boarding Institutions

 

Boys’ boarding institutions, unless the boys are closely supervised at night, usually develop their own patterns of sexual activity, and we have already quoted several examples of the active social sex lives lived by the students and inmates there.  Several of the 191 boys had  been in one or another Catholic boarding schools, others had been in various institutions for troubled or parent-less children, still others, briefly, in juvenile prisons or reform schools.  We have already seen that at two of these schools the older boys had "spunkys" or “Teddys",  younger boys who cleaned up their rooms and, at night, were expected to be bed companions.  Group activities, however, were hardly less common.

In one of the schools the younger boys, from 11 to 14, slept in large dormitory rooms.  The dormitories were supervised by priests who often left the boys unsupervised for a couple of hours after the boys were put to bed.  A 15-year-old told about his experiences there when he was 13:

 

Example 431.  (13)

As soon as we heard Father Callaghan clumping down the hall to go out and visit his friend in the other dormitory, the kids went into action.  It was the law of the jungle.  Scores would be settled, punishments meted out, plans made - all more or less in whispers.  Sometimes a boy would be tied up to his bed and whipped with a belt - and if he cried out he'd have a pillow stuffed in his face  and whipped some more.  Maybe you'd come into the bathroom and find some miserable kid cringing there and getting pissed on by five or six boys for something he'd done to them.

But then there was the sex, and that was mostly good.  Two boys, three boys, four boys on a cot.  You’d see one kid lying in the middle jerking off two boys lying either side of him while a fourth squatted on the floor jerking off the jerker.  I never saw anything but jerking off and rubbing off.  Nobody ever sucked a penis or tried to put it  up anyone's ass, I don't know why.  But all night long you might wake up and hear heavy breathing in the cot next to you, and it wouldn’t be the kid just playing with himself but there'd be two kids under the covers and one was humping himself off on the other.  I knew if I woke up with a hard-on there were two or three boys I could go over to in that dark dormitory and crawl in with and do  the same thing.

 

Example 432.  (14)

At the Home they usually got the new kids in the shower.  They’d hold him there and soap him off.  After that he was initiated, sort of, but for the next month or two he'd have to go around at night and jerk off everyone who wanted to be jerked off.  When I came there I was lucky.  It took me a real long time to come in the shower - because that s really not my scene - and I pretended to be awkward with my hands, so pretty soon the others left me alone.  And then I began to chose the kids I liked, and we formed a nice little circle of circle-jerkers.  We had some good times up on the third floor of that old house! Sperming competitions, strip poker.  We had one game of "Tell me where the treasure is".  The "victim" would lie  out starkers and get tied up with clothes line, and then the others would "torture" him to make him tell where he'd buried the treasure, only the torture would be a jerk-off with all the trimmings - feelings up, maybe even kissings, you know - but always stopped short of letting the guy come.  Finally the victim would just get too horny to go on and he would "tell" and then they’d jerk him all the way off.
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