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    A LOAD OF PUMPKIN SPICE
 
   
 
    
 
    
 
    
    It’s not easy when your boyfriend's cum tastes like pumpkin spice.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I mean, on the upside -- YUM, right?!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Until very recently I always pretty much hated it when a guy blew his load in my mouth. And I didn't swallow. It basically tastes like warm, thick bleach or salty, raw egg whites...am I right, ladies? 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It's only if I really like a guy that I'll let him do that, and even then it's horrible and I gag on it and then the whole moment is ruined. Usually what I do is just let them cum on my tits, my tummy, my ass or even my face instead. I know, I know, it's messy as hell, but I'd rather just do that and wipe it off than have to taste that stuff.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Or, at least, that's the way it was until I met Charlie. His cum totally for real tasted like pumpkin spice! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I'm not even talking just, like, a hint of pumpkin spice. It's a full-on blast of creamy, super-intense pumpkin spice flavor, better than any pumpkin-spice coffee drink or pumpkin-spice cookies or all the other pumpkin-spice stuff out there that I've ever had. I'm not even kidding around. The first time I tasted it, it was like...holy fucking shit, my life is totally changed!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But on the downside, once other women found out about it, it was impossible to keep him to myself. Part of that is my fault, but anyway, I'll just tell you how it all started...
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I met Charlie right at the beginning of the semester while I was walking through the quad. I'm a sophomore sociology major and Charlie is a security guard at my college. I guess he wants to be a real cop someday, he said, but he's starting out with this. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He's a little bit older than me. I'm gonna be twenty next month and he's twenty-five. He's really, really hot. About six-foot-two, which is way taller than me, with short dark hair and these amazing pale blue eyes. And he’s mega-built. Not some gross Incredible Hulk looking guy, but you can tell he lifts all the time. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The first time I saw him standing there leaning against his patrol car in his dark-blue uniform with his shades on, I was like, whoa! He really knows how to fill out a uniform, I’m serious.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It was still really warm out, so I just had on this really cute little sun dress and sandals, and I saw him totally checking me out when I walked past him. I mean, I'm not a supermodel, but I look pretty good if I may say so myself. I've got long blonde hair and I was still pretty tan from summer at the beach. I'd just gotten a hot mani-pedi, and my body's pretty tight right now because I go to the gym every day. I work my ass off for this bod, so I’m allowed to show it off and enjoy when men appreciate it, right?
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So as I was walking by I smiled at him and was like, "Thanks for keeping me safe, a girl could get into a lot of trouble around here," and he laughed and said, "Oh, believe me, it’s my pleasure." 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The way he let the word "pleasure" drip off his tongue made my knees weak, so I stopped and we started talking for a minute, and then I gave him my number.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We started going out, and, like, I texted him some pics of my tits and we messed around a little bit, but we were together for about a month and we hadn't gone that far, really (what, did you think I was some kind of slut or something?!). 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But then this one Saturday night we were over at his apartment to watch Netflix and chill, and we started making out and it went way past anywhere we'd been up to that point.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I'd sorta been snuggled up against him on the couch. He was wearing gym shorts and a T-shirt and I had on yoga pants and this tight tank-top that shows off my boobs (nothing wrong with that, right?!). 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    All that kissing was making me pretty horny and my nipples were stiff and poking through my shirt and rubbing against the fabric, and they're really, really sensitive, so I was getting these jolts of excitement shooting under my skin all up and down my body. I was wiggling and squirming against him, and I could feel him getting super hard under his shorts as he pressed against my leg.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charlie started kissing and nibbling the side of my neck and along my collarbone, and anyone who knows me knows that's exactly how you drive me completely crazy. So there I am, getting all ridiculously hot and bothered, and I could tell I was starting to get pretty wet, and I guess he knew the effect he was having on me because with one motion, he pulled off my top and I'm laying there topless and he starts playing with one of my breasts, taking my nipple between his thumb and forefinger and sort of twisting and rubbing it gently, while his mouth kisses down the top of my other breast. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Before I know it he's got my other nipple in his mouth and he's pulling on it with his lips and circling around it with his tongue, making it moist and then sharply drawing in his breath while his mouth is on top of it and I'm telling you, those jolts from earlier, it was like he turned up the wattage and I was being electrocuted, in the best way possible!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then his fingers start moving down toward the waistline of my pants, and I wanted it, I definitely wanted him to touch my pussy, I can’t lie. I was moaning like crazy. But at the same time, I knew that if that happened, we'd end up fucking and I wanted to wait just a little bit longer for that because I didn't want him to think I was that easy, you know?
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I took his hand and moved it away from its destination, and he gave me that look. You know the look, ladies. I knew he was really worked up, and I could tell how big his cock had grown in his shorts. I could see the bulge and I’m pretty sure I licked my lips. Oops! I wasn't gonna tease him too much. I’m not even that much of a bitch, even despite what Austin, my last boyfriend, has been saying about me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Anyway. So I reached down and slowly pulled Charlie's shorts down and his cock sprung out, and, holy crap, it was really thick and really, really nice. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was just going to give him a hand job, but as I wrapped my fingers around his shaft I saw a little bead of pre-cum at the tip, and just for the hell of it I leaned down and tapped my tongue against it and pulled back for a second, so that little string of stickiness stretched from the head of his dick to my lips. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked up and grinned all sweetly at him because I knew that would totally get him all worked up, and then I went back in, since yet another drop of his fluid came out, and I swirled it around on his head with my tongue.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Right then I was like, hey...weird...this tastes a tiny bit like...like pumpkin spice?!?! And then I remembered that I had a pumpkin spice latte earlier in the afternoon, so maybe that was it, but still, it didn't make any sense that I would be tasting it now. I was kind of confused. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked up at Charlie but he was leaning back with his eyes closed, and his hands were on my head and his fingers were running through my hair and he was gently pushing down, so I just kept going, kind of licking up and down on his shaft and then taking his big cock in my mouth, an inch or two at first and then a little more each time my head went down until I had almost his whole length in my mouth. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charlie started groaning and was starting to lift his hips a little bit, pushing his cock into my mouth as I sucked on him, and I could tell how into it he was, which was awesome.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I wrapped my hand a little tighter around his cock, which was already glistening wet with the way I was slobbering on it -- I kind of get into it like that, I can't lie, I love to suck cock even if I don't love the end result, or at least didn't until tonight, but we're getting to that in a sec -- and I started to pump up and down. I rotated my hand around his dick as I sucked it harder and faster, my other hand lightly playing with his balls, which were starting to tighten.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And then I started to taste that pumpkin-spice flavor again as more of his pre-cum trickled onto my tongue!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I pulled my mouth off of Charlie's cock and looked up at him, and I was kind of breathless from the intense sucking, but I said to him, "I know this sounds really, really weird right now with me blowing you and all, but did you drink a pumpkin-spice latte today, or eat any pumpkin-spice anything?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He looked down at me with this completely baffled look on his face and goes, "Don't stop, I'm getting close!" 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So I squeezed his cock right under the head real tight to sort of back him off -- a little trick I learned in one of those magazines, or maybe it was my super-slutty friend Christina who told me -- and I smiled at him and said, "Not until you answer my question. Any pumpkin-spice anything today? Or yesterday, even?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Fuck no! I hate pumpkin spice,” he said. “I don't eat any of that shit, it's gross. That stuff's just for girls, anyway. What guy is gonna order a pumpkin-spice latte?“
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I slapped his cock a little bit, more playfully than anything. “Hey, don’t be sexist, it's not just some girl drink!”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm sorry, I didn't mean it...please...put my cock back in your mouth....please," he begged.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I decided to show him some mercy because that's the kind of girl I am. I slid my lips back down over his swollen cock and sucked it really fast while pumping his shaft really hard. His legs started to shake and I could feel him thickening in my mouth and his hands were holding my head a little firmer, and he was breathing fast and moaning. I knew he was really close. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was going to do the usual thing. I was gonna pull my mouth off him right at the last second, right when I knew he was about to explode, and jerk him off onto my chin or my neck or wherever it shot. Hopefully not in my eyes. Anywhere but in my mouth. But curiosity got the best of me, and I decided to see what it would taste like.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh fuck, I'm gonna cum baby, I'm gonna cum!" he groaned as his body spasmed. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I squeezed his balls and pumped his cock extra hard and suddenly hot liquid blasted onto my tongue. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Holy fuck. Pumpkin fucking spice! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    There was no mistaking it. It was like the most amazing pumpkin-spice drink ever made by a human being just pouring into my mouth. Super creamy, sooo good. One time I had this crème brûlée at a really fancy restaurant that was amazing, but this was better, I swear! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Shot after shot of his thick, incredibly tasty pumpkin-spice love-spooge filled up my mouth and I swirled it around with my tongue, torn between wanting to savor the flavor forever and greedily gulping it down.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "More, more!" I said with a tiny gurgle since some of his delicious jizz was still in my throat. He grabbed his cock and started pumping it into my mouth and another substantial rope of luscious cum flew onto my waiting tongue. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Please, give me more!” I moaned as I slurped it down, but he fell back onto the couch, totally drained. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was kneeling on the couch, licking my lips and basically trying to process what had just happened. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I wanted to cum myself, there was no doubt about it. But I also just wanted to understand how his man-juice could possibly taste that amazing.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I snuggled into him again as he laid there in post-orgasm la-la land, and whispered in his ear, “You know your jizz tastes like pumpkin spice, you have to know it, you’re fucking with me if you tell me you don’t know.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “The fuck are you talking about with that crazy shit?” he said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “You’re serious?” I said, sitting up and staring at him. “No one’s ever told you your cum tastes like the most amazing pumpkin spice flavor ever?”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He started to laugh. “Why are you messin' with me?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm not!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "No one's ever said that to me before," he insisted. "One time, this chick I was seeing told me to drink a big glass of pineapple juice before she sucked me off so that my cum tasted like pineapple, but she said it didn't, really."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, I've heard that one before, it doesn't really work. But this is totally a different thing entirely," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Whatever," he said with that super skeptical tone in his voice guys get when they think you're crazy and annoying and they're just blowing you off.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “I’ll prove it to you,” I said, and before he could do anything I kissed him deeply, hoping he would be able to taste the remnants of his load lingering in my mouth.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He pushed me away and wiped his mouth with the back of his hand. “Ewwww, yuck, what the fuck, Julia, I don’t want to taste my own fuckin’ load!” he sputtered.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Awwww, come on, Mr. Man,” I teased him. “There’s nothing wrong with that, it’s kind of hot. I won’t think bad of you. I won’t tell anyone.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He just kind of looked at me funny. Then he looked away for a second, then he looked back at me with that weird look on his face.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “You had a pumpkin spice latte earlier, right? You’re fucking with me, right?”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I put my hand over my mouth, jumped up on the couch and started giggling as I pointed my finger at him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Ahaaaaaa, you tasted it, you totally tasted it, didn’t you?!” I yelled, outright laughing by now.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Yeah, I tasted something that tasted like pumpkin spice, I guess,” he said sheepishly.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Hooooooooly shit, this is fucking amazing,” I said. “I might have to marry you. Or at least suck your cock several times a day.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He perked up again at that one, of course. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “I don’t know if I can do that more than once a day,” he said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “You mean, I’m not hot enough for you to give me more than one load a day,” I pouted.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Wellll, maybe two, but…damn, I’ll do the best I can!” he smiled.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Over the next few days I blew him a bunch of times, and even though his loads weren't quite as big as that first one because of all the cumming he was doing, they still had that incredible pumpkin-spice taste and I just couldn't get enough!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He thought I was a little nuts, but what guy is going to complain when a hot chick just wants his cock in her mouth all the time and is just begging for him to shoot all that jizz in her mouth?! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But at the same time, I was starting to wonder if I was crazy. Or maybe my taste buds had suddenly gone haywire. I wasn't exactly complaining myself, don't get me wrong. But I had to know. So I came up with a plan.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Me and Charlie went to the gym to work out together this one night, and I invited my good friend Vanessa to come with me. I told her I was dating Charlie, but I didn't tell her anything about his pumpkin-spice cum because I didn't want to put the thought in her mind.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She and I were next to each other on the elliptical machines while Charlie pumped iron, and while I was watching him I was licking my lips and then looking over at Vanessa and she'd crack up while nodding her head.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So when we were all done working out, we were all sweaty and Charlie started walking to the locker room when I ran up to him.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Hey," I said, "the women's showers here are kinda gross and there's always these weird ladies staring at me in there. Is it OK if me and Vanessa come back to your place to shower?" I batted my eyelashes all innocently. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Sure, no problem," he said all nonchalantly. But I couldn't blame him if the thought of Vanessa in his shower turned him on a little bit, even if he was trying to be a gentleman and not let it on to me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Vanessa is totally hot, and kind of the opposite of me. She's taller, like in between me and Charlie in height, and she has long black hair and brown eyes and this killer, curvy body. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She keeps saying she needs to work out and lose weight but trust me, she looks fucking hot, like one of those old-school pin-up girls or something. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I mean, I'm glad I have the body I was given and that I've worked for, but I would not at all mind looking like her, and I know guys love her big boobs, those hips you can grab right on to, and her nice round ass. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Anyway, we went over to Charlie's place and being the nice guy he is, he let Vanessa use the shower first. After a little while, she came out and wrapped herself in a towel, and then it was my turn to shower so I stripped off my sweaty gym clothes and got in, and let the hot water flow all over my skin.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Next thing I know, Charlie is getting into the shower with me, and he comes up behind me and wraps his arms around me and as I pull my wet hair to one side he starts kissing the back of my neck and I feel his erection against my asscheeks and I back up against it, rubbing it as he reaches around and cups my breasts.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I tipped my head back into him and reached an arm back and ran my hand down his side, and I could tell he wanted to bend me over and fuck me right there.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I turned around and smiled at him as I grabbed his bar of soap and started lathering him up, starting with his firm chest and working down his six-pack abs and finally down to his cock and his balls, and I made them all slippery with soap as I moved my hand up and down his shaft while he moaned.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then I put my plan into effect.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Hey Vanessa, can you come here a sec?" I shouted, while looking at Charlie conspiratorially.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She came into the bathroom with her towel still on. "What's up?" she said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Can you grab that shampoo on the shelf out there and hand it to me?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Sure," she said, and as she did, I pulled the shower curtain open. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Thanks!" I said as she handed me the bottle, and I caught her looking at my tits and then down at Charlie's huge cock. I let my fingers drag on her forearm suggestively as I was pulling the bottle away and I smiled at her, and then I reached back down and slowly started stroking Charlie's dick.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do you want to stay and watch?" I said to her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She smiled coyly. "Kind of," she replied.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well, make yourself comfortable, then," I said to her, and with that she undid her towel and let it drop to the bathroom floor.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You're so hot," I said to her, taking in her big, firm tits and big nipples, which were getting hard, and letting my eyes wander to the neatly trimmed tuft of hair between her legs. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "She's pretty hot, right baby?" I said to Charlie, who just nodded with his eyes half-closed as I pumped his cock a little faster.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Vanessa stood there, biting her lower lip while watching us, and one of her hands started sliding down her belly and toward her folds, while her other hand curved around one of her breasts. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charlie started playing with my tits, and I was watching Vanessa as her fingers spread her labia open and started circling and rubbing around her clit. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She leaned against the back of the bathroom door and looked at me and started to moan as she rubbed faster, and I was so turned on I reached down and started playing with myself too, locking eyes with Vanessa as I slid one soapy finger into my opening, then a second finger, and pressed against my inner walls.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charlie leaned into me. "Please let me fuck you right now," he whispered in my ear. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I smiled and pulled my fingers out of my pussy and put one of them against his lips to playfully tell him to be quiet, and he sucked my finger in his mouth, tasting me, and oh my God that turned me on like crazy! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I reached up and pulled the shower-head off and rinsed all the soap off of him, and then me, then I put it back, turned off the water and took him by the hand.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I have something better in mind than just fucking me," I whispered to him as I pulled him out of the shower and onto the rug in the middle of the bathroom.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I turned and looked at Vanessa and beckoned her to come over to us, and she did. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Running my hands all over Charlie's body, I started kissing his chest and his stomach as I got down on my knees in front of him, and Vanessa got down on her knees next to me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We both looked up at Charlie, and he inhaled sharply, realizing what was about to happen, as I took his cock in my hand and ran my tongue along the underside of the shaft, then pointed it at Vanessa, who stuck her tongue out and started licking the top of Charlie's cock.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What do you think?" I said to Vanessa.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "It's really nice and big," she said. "Are you sure it's okay if we share it?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked up at Charlie. "Baby, are you sure you don't mind sharing your cock with both of us?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    All he could do was nod real fast, and I started laughing as I dipped my mouth onto it, nibbling the head as Vanessa did the same, and her soft lips touched mine as we moved our mouths up the shaft.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Is it okay if I play with myself?" Vanessa asked.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Of course, I was just going to myself," I told her, and I reached down and started fingering my slick hole as she did the same, both of us moaning as we licked Charlie's cock and took turns taking all of it in, filling our mouths with his hot, stiff member.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    At one point, I noticed Vanessa's brow furrow a little bit, and I wasn't sure if she had gotten a taste of his pre-cum and was confused as I'd been a few days earlier, or if it was just too much cock for her to take in her mouth.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We kept going, taking turns as I caressed Charlie's thigh and Vanessa tugged on his balls as we slurped him and jerked that big dick while we playing with our clits.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Vanessa started to cum first while Charlie's cock was deep in her mouth, muffling her moans but I could feel her shaking as she leaned against me and I watched her riding those waves of ecstasy and I squeezed her tits and played with her hard nipples as she got off.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    That was enough to set me off as I mashed my clit down while I was rubbing it furiously. "Oh fuck, I'm cumming!" I moaned loudly, and I could tell that between me getting off and Vanessa having just cum with Charlie's cock in her mouth, Charlie was about to blow his load. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He was groaning as he fucked Vanessa's mouth, and I pulled his cock out and started jerking it, the head of his cock hovering over Vanessa's mouth as she looked up at him and wagged her tongue and then smiled. She clearly seemed to want him to shoot a load in her mouth.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do you want to give me your cum?" she said to Charlie, confirming my suspicious. "Cum in my mouth," she cooed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Come on, give her your load," I said to Charlie. "Fill her mouth up."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah?" he panted. "Can I? Is it OK if I cum in her mouth?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I want you to, baby," I said as I pumped his shaft harder. "Cum in her mouth, do it for me, baby."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh goddd," he moaned.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah!" Vanessa said, realizing she was about to get the big blast of cum she wanted.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, baby, give it to her, give her your cum!" I said. I was jealous as hell, knowing what she was going to get and that I wasn't going to get that much this time, but I just had to know. I had to know whether or not I was crazy.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh goddddd I'm gonna cum," Charlie yowled as he tipped his head back. I squeezed and a huge shot of white cum spurted into Vanessa's mouth as she opened wide, and another shot hit her lips and dripped down, and yet another shot flew across her face, some of it landing in her hair. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Suddenly, her eyes widened and she looked over at me with this crazy amazed expression on her face.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I knew it! I started laughing.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “It's...it's...," Vanessa started to say.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I nodded as I giggled, and she started giggling, too.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “PUMPKIN SPICE!!!” we both yelled at the same time as Charlie grabbed his cock and squeezed the last of his load into Vanessa's waiting mouth, and I licked some of the sweet pumpkin-spice jizz off of her forehead.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh my god," she said, finally. "I can't believe his cum tastes like pumpkin spice! How?!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I don't know. Charlie doesn't know, either. We're just both happy it does. I'm not sure who's happier -- him because I suck his cock constantly now, or me because I get to drink that down on the regular."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "It's awesome," Charlie said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah it is!" Vanessa said as we both burst into giggles again. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You're so lucky," she said to me. "Thank you for sharing it, you're such a good friend. I'm not sure I would share it!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Awww, sure you would," I said, and we gave each other a big hug while Charlie smiled down at us. "That's what friends are for," I said to her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I love you, Jools," she said, a grateful look on her face.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I love you, too, Vee," I said. "Now this just has to be between us, OK?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "OK" she said with a very serious look on her face. "I promise, I won't tell anyone."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I really do love Vanessa, but she is terrible at keeping secrets. So a couple days later, her friend Chloe comes up to me in the student union building and she's all giggling as she looks at me and whispers, "Is it true...about your boyfriend?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I can't lie, I was getting a little annoyed that word was spreading about Charlie's pumpkin-spice pecker juice. I really didn't want to have to share it with every girl on campus. But at least Chloe came up and asked me about it first, instead of going right to Charlie's place and draining his cock herself without telling me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The way I figured it, for as long as I could somewhat control the situation, that's what I would do, and then cross whatever other bridge when I came to it.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "It's true, and it's as incredible as you've heard," I nodded, and an expression of pumpkin-spice desire crossed her face.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do you want to come try it for yourself?" I asked her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Could I?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Sure, why not," I shrugged. "What are you doing tonight?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Hopefully getting some pumpkin-spice cum in my mouth!" she giggled.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I texted Charlie and asked him if me, Vanessa and Chloe could come over to his place later for a study session.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He texted me back: Haha "study session" you girls are gonna milk me dry aren't you.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I texted him back: I know it's a real chore, see you at 8!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    That night, the three of us went to his apartment. Vanessa was all dolled up in this tight little red dress that showed off all her curves, her tits were pretty much popping right out of the top. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Chloe just had on tight black jeans and boots and a little button-up top. She's so cute, she's got this little black bob haircut with a streak of purple in it and even though she acts all sweet I can tell she's a total wild woman in bed. She just gives off that vibe, although I bet I pick it up better than guys do.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I knocked on the door and Charlie invited us in. He was barefoot and just wearing jeans and a charcoal T-shirt and my god he looked good! He is just so damn handsome. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Hi!" he smiled at us. His smile just makes me melt. I saw his eyes wander down to Vanessa's tits and I noticed his pants tightening at his crotch and I figured he was probably thinking back to our shower escapade. My mind wandered back to that night and I started getting damp as I stood there.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Soooooooo," Charlie said, "what are you all studying tonight?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You," I said in a husky, playfully seductive voice as I moved closer to him and put my hand on his chest. Vanessa came over and started playing with his hair. Chloe stood in her spot, smiling kinda shyly, but I could see her nipples getting hard through her shirt and I knew she wanted to join in, it would just take a little extra coaxing.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Come here," I said, reaching out my hand toward Chloe. "He won't bite, and he's got a hell of a treat for you soon."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "That's what I heard," Chloe said as she took my hand and I pulled her to the three of us. My lips reached for Charlie's and I devoured his mouth in a deep kiss as Chloe started to run her hands over Charlie's hard-as-steel pecs and Vanessa pressed her tits into him as her hand wandered down to his crotch and rubbed his cock over his jeans.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charlie reached down and grabbed my ass, then looked over at Vanessa and put his hands on her tits and squeezed them as she started moaning.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Take off that dress," he told her, but she was already pulling it off as she kicked off her heels. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Chloe moved in and pulled Charlie's T-shirt up over his head and then started running her hands all over his torso.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I took off my top, revealing my sexy black bra, and I got on my tiptoes and whispered into Charlie's ear, "Tonight's the night you get to fuck me, so you better get ready and get that fuckin' cock hard to plow my pussy."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He looked at me and I looked down and I could see his raging boner and knew it needed to come out of his pants. I started unbuttoning his pants while Chloe did the same with her black jeans, and I saw her slip her hand down inside her panties.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was fucking soaked by now, I don't think I've ever wanted a dick inside me more than right at that moment.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And right on cue, I pulled Charlie's jeans down and his big dick jumped out of his pants and Vanessa and Chloe gasped.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Is that for us?" Vanessa cooed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do you want it?" Charlie asked.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh fuck yeah, I want it," Vanessa purred.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Me too," Chloe said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Vanessa went over to the couch and knelt down and grabbed the back of the sofa so she was bent over with her big round ass in the air, and she reached down and spread her pussy and we could all see her fingering it, and how wet her folds had already gotten.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Get over there next to her, in the same position," Charlie told Chloe, and she obliged, getting on the couch as Charlie pulled down her jeans, reached down and pulled off her boots and then yanked her jeans all the way off. She and Vanessa were next to each other playing with their pussies with their asses in the air and mewling loudly. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I couldn't get my clothes off fast enough.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What about me?" I said all innocently. "Do you want me over there, too?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, right now," Charlie commanded, while holding his rock-hard dick in his hand.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you going to fuck all of us?"I asked.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh yeah, you're all getting some of this cock," he said. Vanessa and Chloe started moaning even louder and I could see Chloe reaching over with her free hand to play with Vanessa's tits. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The room was starting to fill with that yummy musky scent of sex. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I couldn't believe I was about to be part of a foursome, but I was never so fucking turned on in my life! My juices were literally running down my leg and my clit was throbbing. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I knelt down next to the other girls and felt Charlie getting behind me and he grabbed my waist, and I felt him guiding the head of his cock to my slippery opening and moving it up and down to get himself nice and lubed up for me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I reached down and spread my drenched lips for him. "Give it to me, fuck me," I told him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I felt the head of his cock slide in, just an inch or so at first, and then as he grabbed my ass cheeks he slid the whole length into me and I squealed. It was so fucking big, filling me up.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Mmmmmooohhhhhfuuuuuck, your dick is amazing," I panted as he started pumping my pussy. Vanessa and Chloe were watching him pound me from behind as their hands circled faster on their clits. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh god, I'm cumming!" Chloe gasped as she bucked and shuddered on her knees, two of her fingers sliding in and out of her pussy. Well, that didn't take her long! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charlie pulled his cock out of me and moved behind Chloe. Her sweet cream was pouring out of her pussy as she came, and Charlie rubbed her pussy and then shoved his thick cock into her as he groaned and she started screaming, "Ohhh fuck, OH FUCK! YEAH!!!!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Chloe was going wild as Charlie's cock rammed into her. Vanessa was going crazy, too, and I started fingering myself as I heard the wet sounds of Charlie's cock and balls slapping against Chloe's saturated slit.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "God I need your cock RIGHT NOW!" Vanessa yelled, and Charlie was only too happy to oblige as he pulled his dick out of Chloe and shoved it into Vanessa's pussy while reaching under and cupping her huge breasts. Charlie loved her tits, and I couldn't blame him.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh fuck, yeah yeah yeah YEAH!!" Vanessa shrieked as Charlie jackhammered her. Her face was against the sofa and she was panting and sweating as Charlie hit her sweet spot and she erupted. "Ohhhhh fuuuuuuuuck!" she howled, squirting her pussy juice all over Charlie's shaft as the orgasm possessed her like a demon.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    As he pulled out, she collapsed onto the sofa in total bliss.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charle came back over to me. "I saved the best for last," he whispered into me ear as he leaned over. I smiled as he shoved his cock back into me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Fuck, Charlie, FUCK, it's so fucking good," I moaned so loud.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charlie was fucking me so hard and groaning and I felt his thighs shaking, and I knew he wasn't going to be able to last much longer.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you going to give it to us, give us that load?" I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Vanessa and Chloe got off the sofa and got down on their knees and watched up close as Charlie's cock slid in and out of my pussy, and they were rubbing their pussies, anticipating the treat they were going to get.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you gonna pull out and jerk it in our mouths?" Chloe asked breathlessly.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I wanna cum in your pussy," Charlie grunted at me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "But...but they want to taste your cum!" I said, barely protesting because I actually really wanted him to finish inside me. I really actually wanted my tight hot pussy to make him cum and for him to fill up my hole. It felt so incredible, his giant thick cock giving my pussy the best damn fuck it had ever had.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I don't care," he said, "I'm gonna fuckin' cum inside you," he said as Vanessa and Chloe looked at each other and started pouting.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "But I wanted to taste it, I wanted to taste your cum!” Chloe said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then I knew what was going to have to happen. "Yeah, baby, cum in me, cum in me, give me your big load," I said as I rubbed my clit and my pussy walls started to contract with the volcanic pleasure bursting inside me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeahhh, I'm cumming, cum with me!" I yelled and Charlie somehow drove his cock even further into me as his hands gripped my asscheeks and he groaned loudly and then shot what felt like gallons of his cum into me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh my goddddddd!" I screamed, my pussy drowning in his load as my orgasm dominated my very existence.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Finally, when he was done, he pulled out of me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Girls, get your mouths down under my pussy," I ordered, and Vanessa and Chloe quickly understood as they put their tongues at my opening while I started finger-fucking the cum out. It started oozing and pouring out of my snatch and Chloe lapped it up and her eyes grew gigantic and she goes, "Oh my god, it's pumpkin spice just like you said!!”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Vanessa was just too busy trying to get at it to say anything, sticking her fingers inside my pussy and lapping up every drop and trickle and licking her fingers. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "More, more!" she panted. Chloe took my pussy in her mouth and was sucking on it, trying to draw out more of that delicious spooge. I had so much of it on my fingers and I shoved them into my mouth, savoring the pumpkin spice flavor that had merged with my own pussy juices to make an extra-awesome cocktail.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Vanessa and Chloe took turns shoving their tongues up my twat, getting every last drop of Charlie's unbelievably tasty jism out and into their craving mouths, then they tongue-kissed each other with their taste buds coated in his spunk while Charlie watched.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then, once it was finally all gone, we all just laid there on the couch in each other's arms, feeling totally spoiled and satisfied.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Holy shit," Chloe murmured, "that was literally the best thing that's ever happened to me in my life."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Vanessa and I were like, “You’re not kidding!”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It really was one of the most incredible nights of my life, but by a few days later, things had really gotten out of hand. I don't know whether it was Vanessa or Chloe who had told more people, but I was walking through campus one afternoon to go see Charlie while he was working and, like, all these girls were crowded around his patrol car, while he was chatting with all of them and they were giggling and whispering and trying to give him their numbers.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I rolled my eyes and walked away. But then that evening I went by his place and I swear to god there was a line formed outside on the sidewalk that was longer than the one at the local coffeeshop!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was pissed. I walked right up to the front, and this one chick was like, "Wait in line for yours!" and I turned and almost punched her but I just gave her a dirty look and then banged on his door.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charlie opened the door a crack and I pushed it open and went inside, and he pushed it closed and locked it as all the girls shrieked and surged against the door.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I started grilling him all pissed off: "Who's in here? How many of them did you let blow you?!! How many chicks' throats did you shoot your pumpkin-spice cum into?!!!!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He wrapped his arms around me. "None of them, baby, I swear!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You're lying!" I said, flashing angry eyes at him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I swear to god, I'm telling the truth! I don't want them. I just want you. It's all for you, and that's really all I've ever wanted from the start of this!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My eyes softened and started to moisten.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh Charlie," I said, tears flowing down my cheeks, "do you mean it?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, of course I mean it," he said, taking me into his arms. "I thought you wanted to do the threesome and the foursome because it got you off, and I just wanted to make you happy," he said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I mean," he said sheepishly, "I'm not going to lie to you, it was really, really hot and I've never done anything like that before and it was a good experience. But I'm definitely not going to do that without you around, and I really just want some alone time with you. This is all getting out of hand and I wish my jizz didn't taste like pumpkin spice, I really do!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Charlie, I....," but before I could say anything he leaned down and gave me the most tender, passionate kiss I think I've ever had. I could feel his genuine affection and caring for me, and I just friggin melted in his arms as I sighed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then I grinned a devilish grin at him. "So from now on, your whole entire gigantic creamy load of pumpkin-spice cum is all for me, and no one else?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes, it's all for you, baby, I promise."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I can't lie," I said, as I could hear the women outside chattering excitedly and thought I saw one or two of them trying to peer in the window, "I want some right now, I want what all of them out there can't have, 'cause it's mine!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charlie grinned as he pulled down his pants, his cock long and thick and hard as usual. "Well," he said, "if you want to get down on your knees and start sucking it, I'll give you exactly what you want."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I happily did what he said, taking that huge cock between my lips and sliding down until it was deep in my mouth, then I pulled my mouth off it and spit on it, looked up at him as I jerked it with my hand, making it all wet with my warm saliva, then I went back down on it, sucking it harder and faster than I ever did before.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh yeah, baby, oh shit, what are you doing, that's fucking incredible," he groaned. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I wasn't messing around, I was fucking addicted to that pumpkin-spice jizz, and I wanted it right then and now. All of it!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Charlie reached down and started playing with my tits as I slobbered on his dick. I pulled my mouth off it and started pumping it hard with my bottom lip pressed against the head as I looked up at him.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do it. Give it to me. Right in my mouth. Fill this mouth up with your cum, baby, please. Give it to me."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He tilted his head back and closed his eyes, I knew he was gonna explode in my mouth any second.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Here it comes, baby, all for you!" he panted.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh yeah, right in my mouth, fuckin’ cum baby!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    A thick white shot of cum flew out of his cock and slammed into the back of my throat. My eyes widened and I started to gag. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It didn't taste like pumpkin spice at all!!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It tasted like that slimy, disgusting, salty chlorine bleach flavor that I hated!!!!!!!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He had his hand on his cock and he was jerking his load out but I pressed my lips shut and was grimacing, my face all twisted up ugly, and trying to dodge every shot. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    His eyes opened and he looked down to see me spitting out his jizz with a forceful "Blahhhhh, ughhhhhhh!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What happened, what's going on?!" he gasped.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I couldn't even talk, I was so upset. I started bawling.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh my god, what's wrong?" he shouted.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "It doesn't taste like pumpkin spice now! It tastes like...ugh it's fucking GROSS!" I sputtered, staring at him with total contempt.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He took a couple steps back and then flopped down on the couch, his cock shriveling in his hand.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I don't understand....," he murmured, sitting there shaking his head.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I just sat there on the floor, shaking my head, too, trying to wrap my head around this predicament.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Wait a minute!" he shouted, springing up from the couch. "I think I might know what's going on!" he said as he ran into the kitchen.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    A couple seconds later he came out with an empty can in his hand.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Maybe it's this?" he said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What the fuck is that?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "It's this weight-lifting supplement I had just started taking before I met you," he said, looking at the label. "But I ran out a couple of days ago, and when I went back to the store, they said they don't have any."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Does it have pumpkin spice in it?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I don't see it on the label...holy shit, maybe that's it! That's got to be it, it's the only thing that's different," he said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Damn," he murmured as his eyes scanned the label, "I can't even pronounce any of these ingredients. All I know it was that my recovery time after lifting was like two minutes after I started mixing this shit into my smoothie. I had no soreness at all. It was amazing! And I guess it had other properties as well......"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well...," I said, "I guess you'll just have to go back and stock up when they get it back in."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "No, you don't understand," Charlie said, looking at me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What do you mean?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "They said they don't have any and they're not getting any more in," he said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My heart sank. “What. The. Fuck. Do. You. Mean???”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "It was from some other country and now it's banned in the U.S.," Charlie said. "They said it had dangerous ingredients."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Dangerous?!!" I yelled. "It clearly is the best ingredient ever, whatever it is! Fuck!!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm sorry, baby. I don't know what to tell you. I hope this doesn't change anything between us, and the way we feel about each other."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked deeply into his gorgeous blue eyes. "No, no....I know, it's not that important, in the grand scheme of things," I lied. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm just exhausted by all of this, I have to go home and crash," I added.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You can crash here if you want, don't you want to spoon?" he said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I smiled at him. "I have a huge headache, I think I just need to go home and lay down. This is all nuts. I'll be OK soon. I'll text you tomorrow, OK?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Sure," he said. "I'm sorry this happened. But, Julia? I..I lo--"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I pushed my fingers against his lips. "Shhhhhhhhhhhh....," I said, still smiling. “Say it to me when I'm feeling better, OK?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "OK," he said, having a hard time concealing his disappointment.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    As I left his apartment, past the throng of women hoping to get inside for a taste of what was no longer there, I couldn't hide my disappointment either.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I guess it was just too good to last. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But there are plenty of other hot guys on campus for me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And to be totally honest with you, it's not like I can drink down that pumpkin-spice stuff forever. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I do get sick of it after a while, believe it or not. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I think I've probably gotten my fill.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    # # #
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