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 Holding her hips hard, keeping her fully impaled on my pulsing cock, I blow my load deep inside Anna, my girlfriend. Pushing back against me, clenching her pussy around my shaft, she uses her body to milk every last drop out of me, begging me to fill her, her voice cracking with lust.







 Spent, I pull out and we collapse on her bed, Anna wrapping an arm around me and laying her head on my chest, my heartbeat booming in her ears. I reach for the tissues and pull out a few before grabbing the base of my cock and sliding the well-filled condom off it, making sure my hot come doesn’t leak out. Wrapping the condom up in the tissue I toss it in the trash can, getting a clean 3-pointer, nothing but net.







 “Lighten your load a little did it, Jake?” Anna asks me, her fingertips tracing an invisible pattern on my stomach.







 Kissing her on the top of her head, I tell her that yes, I’m feeling much lighter now.







 I’ve never had sex without a condom, but my friends tell me it’s 1000 times better, which sounds amazing, considering how good it feels to fuck Anna with a sheath on. But Anna is terrified of getting pregnant and refuses to try the withdrawal method and the pill reacts badly with her, making her feel sick, so sex with condoms it is, for now, I suppose.







 Patting my stomach, Anna gets up from the bed with a smile and starts slipping back into her clothes, her amazing body glistening with a light sheen and a blush still apparent across her chest. Following her lead, I get up and hop back into my clothes too. Her mom, Kylie, could be home any minute and whilst she’s pretty cool about us practically living in Anna’s room when we’re here, we don’t want to rub her face in it or anything.







 It’s a great day so we go out into the backyard with a couple of cool drinks and talk about what we’d like to do this evening, what with it being a Saturday. We’re debating going to a friend’s house when we hear Kylie’s car pulling up out the front and a minute later Kylie is at the back door, saying hello, a bag of shopping in one hand.







 Kylie is very attractive, she was a teen mom when she had Anna and she really does look more like Anna’s older sister rather than her mom. She has a natural confidence and way about her that makes every guy she meets want her, including me and all my friends. Every single one of them, every
 one
 , has commented on how great it must be to have Kylie as my girlfriend’s mom, and they’re right, it is pretty great. I’ve seen her wearing very little a few times now, and other times barely covered in her bathrobe, each time resulting in me getting hard and having to jerk off. Today she’s wearing yoga pants and a crop top, her flat stomach bare to the heat of the sun, her full breasts filling the top, her thick hair spilling over her shoulders, and her gorgeous face smiling as she greets us. She turns and heads back inside and I stare at her perfect ass, wrapped in their tight yoga pants and I already know I’m going to jerk off to that image later.







 Anna and I go back to chatting and we decide we’ll see if Anna’s friend Amanda and her boyfriend John want to hang out, they’re good company and I like John, originally being a bit leary of having to meet all of Anna’s friends and their boyfriends. Anna starts texting back and forth with Amanda and I sip my drink, enjoying the sun on my face. In the background, I hear a vacuum whirring into life as Kylie starts cleaning the house, and I occupy myself with thoughts of her bending over in those tight yoga pants to gather things from the floor while Anna texts, my cock stirring in my pants.







 “Bad news, sorry,” Anna tells me, not looking up from her phone, “Apparently Amanda and John got into a massive fight and broke up just now. She was just about to call me when I texted her, she’s pretty broken up about it.”







 “That’s a bummer, they’re good company.”







 “I’m sorry to do this to you Jake, but d’you mind if I go around to console Amanda? She sounds like she needs someone there right now.” Anna asks, looking at me with a concerned look on her face.







 “Of course I don’t mind, she’s your best friend, go look after her. I’m sure I can find at least one game on the console to keep me occupied tonight.” I tell her, a little disappointed but mainly because after getting back from Amanda’s later tonight I’m sure we would’ve fucked.







 “Thanks, Jake,” Anna says, getting up from her chair to give me a kiss before going inside to get ready to go to Amanda’s without me.







 I slowly sip my drink and go back to daydreaming, telling myself that at least I’ll be able to have my Kylie yoga pants jerk off session sooner, before spending a night with the console.







 Anna comes out and kisses me goodbye. I tell her I won't be far behind before I head back to my folk’s house and to say hi to Amanda for me.







 I hear Anna’s car leave the driveway and I finish my drink, getting up to put the glass in the kitchen sink and say bye to Kylie. Standing in the kitchen, I look around for Kylie but don’t see her but I hear a little bit of noise coming from Anna’s room and make my way there. Getting to Anna’s doorway I see Kylie with her back to me, bent over Anna’s trash can. I perv on her full ass while I watch her assumedly emptying the trash, but then I see her take out a crumpled ball of tissue, the one that is full of my filled condom, and watch mesmerized and she brings it to her face and takes a deep breath, inhaling the scent of my come. Her back still to me, I watch, my mouth now slack-jawed as she opens the tissue and retrieves the condom, and holding it up by its tip, lets its contents dribble into her waiting palm. Unable to believe what I’m seeing, Kylie brings her come filled palm to her mouth and laps at it, eating my come, small purrs of lust coming from deep in her throat as she does so. I’ve become hard as a rock at this display and I feel my aching cock pressing against my pants, begging to be free.







 Kylie wraps the now empty condom back up in the tissue and places it back in the trash. I don’t know what to do so I simply stand there, watching, waiting for the inevitable moment when she turns around and sees that I’ve watched her do what she just did.







 Licking her lips Kylie turns around and squeals like a teenager when she sees me standing in Anna’s doorway, her hands going to her mouth, hoping to hide what it’s just eaten but far too late.







 “Jake! I heard you and Anna leave! What are you doing here?” She asks, positioning herself between me and the trash can.







 I tell her about Amanda’s situation and that I was just coming inside to find her to say bye. With my explanation given, we both stand there for a second, unsure how to continue.







 “Jake, about what you saw. Umm, look, it’s really embarrassing, but I suppose you might be wondering why I did it?”







 Nodding my head, I tell her that yes, I’m pretty curious.







 “Look, I’ve never liked the taste of a man’s come, I’ve never even really liked the smell, to be honest. I was never able to give a guy a blowjob without gagging when he came, or even getting turned off when he would come on my breasts and the smell would hit me. But you’ve been sleeping with my daughter and filling her trash can with like a dozen used condoms every week, and I’m not sure if you two realize but this room
 reeks
 of come.”







 “Wow, I had no idea, I’m sorry about that Kylie.”







 “But that’s just the thing, Jake. I love the smell! I don’t know what it is but your come is the only come I’ve smelled that not only didn’t repulse me, it positively attracted me! I found myself sniffing your used condoms more and more, then one day I dipped a finger in to taste, just to see if I wouldn’t gag, and not only did I not gag, I loved the taste. Your come is the best tasting thing that has ever entered my mouth.”







 “Really? I ask, not expecting this as an answer.







 “It’s true, I’ve said nothing obviously because how could I possibly ask you to give me your come while you’re with my daughter, but it’s true Jake, I’m addicted to your seed.







 “That’s ahh, quite the revelation, Kylie,” I say, still processing what I’ve just been told.







 “Part of me is glad you finally know. It’s been so strange, waiting for you two to leave the room after you’ve had sex so I can slip in and drain your come into my mouth. I’ve seen when you two are horny and are looking for a chance to fuck, and I’ve deliberately made a show of having to leave the house to run a quick errand for 15 minutes, knowing that when I get back, another fresh dose will be waiting for me.” She tells me, her pent up truths spilling out, eager to be spoken and freeing her of their burden.







 Still hard in my pants, I see an opportunity and decide to go for it. “Kylie, would you be interested in me jerking off for you? You can have your dose straight from the source then?”







 I watch as Kylie wrestles with the idea of being sexual with her daughter’s boyfriend in her mind, but her addiction must have the loudest voice as she quickly nods her head and tells me she would very much like to have a fresh dose from me.







 I tell her to sit on the bed and I stand in front of her, pulling off my pants and freeing my cock, Kylie watching enraptured, like a heroin junkie watching the spoon as they prepare a hit.







 “You have such a beautiful cock, Jake,” Kylie murmurs, entranced, “It’s the best-looking cock I’ve ever seen. Maybe that’s why your come is so nice too?” She asks herself as I begin to stroke my swollen manhood.







 Standing in Anna’s room, jerking myself off in front of her mom as she prepares to ravenously devour my seed when I come, I find myself quickly on the edge of climax. Stepping closer to Kylie, I tell her to open her mouth so I can put my cock in there as I’m going to come but she hesitates, reluctant to touch me, wanting my seed but also not wanting to cross some line she must have in her head. Cupping her hands in front of my cock, she tells me to come into them, and with a grunt I begin to blow, but I have a strong orgasm and most of it misses her hands and splashes on her face, in her hair, and over her crop top. With an audible groan of disappointment, Kylie starts trying to salvage as much come as she can, scooping it off her top and licking it, wiping her face and lapping it up, her actions as desperate as a real junkie who has just spilled her last hit on the carpet and is trying to save enough to get a buzz.







 “You missed, Jake!” Kylie sighs as she literally starts sucking on the wet patch of her crop top, drawing another small taste of me into her mouth.







 “Sorry Kylie,” I say, somewhat bemused at how needy she really is for my semen, “I did try though to put it in your mouth so I wouldn’t miss. I have a pretty good range when I squirt.” I tell her with a smile.







 “Fair enough, Jake. I’ll give you a bit to recover and we’ll do it your way next time, then?” She asks and I feel a buzz as I realize what she’s implicating.







 “Sounds good to me Kylie,” I say with a smile, my cock still hanging out.







 “Great, make yourself comfortable and recover, I’ll be back in 20 minutes,” Kylie tells me, getting up and leaving the room.







 I lie on the bed and scroll through my phone, and about 25 minutes later Kylie walks back in, her come-stained crop top nowhere to be seen, replaced by a bikini top. A small bikini top, the fabric barely hiding her areolas. She’s still wearing her yoga pants and she’s tied her hair back into a loose ponytail. Crawling onto the bed I ask her if she’d like me to take my cock out and she nods, her eyes on my crotch. Kylie positions herself between my legs and I start to jerk off, Kylie watching with glee as my cock fills and stands up for her. As I stroke myself, she starts to play with her ample tits, putting on a show for me, encouraging me to come.







 “You want my come, Kylie?” I ask her, staring at her tits while I beat off.







 “Yes, Jake,” Kylie whispers, her eyes watching my cock, waiting for her next dose, “I want it more than anything in the world.”







 “Then take off that bikini top, Kylie, help me come quicker, show me your breasts,” I command, my voice getting husky.







 This time there isn’t even a moment's hesitation and Kylie reaches behind her back, untying her bikini top and letting it fall, her large breasts bouncing with freedom. Her nipples standing proud as I pull my cock faster for her, rewarding her for listening to me.







 “Play with them for me, Kylie.”







 Her eyes still on my cock, she plays with her breasts, pulling her nipples and kneading the meat of her tits, making my cock throb with lust.







 “Very good Kylie, very good. Would you like me to come now?”







 “Yes, Jake. Please come for me. Please.” Kylie answers, total need written on her face.







 “Then put your mouth around my cock, we don’t want to waste any this time.”







 Kylie immediately leans down and takes my knob in her mouth, her full lips wrapping around my shaft, her hot tongue on my knob.







 “I’m close Kylie, so close. Just suck me off a little and you’ll soon get your dose.” I tell her, taking my own hand off my cock so she can suck me off better.







 Again, now without any hesitation, Kylie starts bobbing up and down on my cock, sucking hungrily on my shaft. Genuinely sucking too, like she’s trying to pull the semen out of my balls through suction alone. I grab her head and she doesn’t fight or make any sort of objection as with both hands on her head, I guide her deeper and deeper onto my pole, fucking her mouth and throat.







 Soon I feel my balls lift and my climax coming, telling Kylie this, she holds my cock with her soft hands and keeps her mouth wrapped over just the knob, not wanting me to come too deep down her throat where she might miss out on tasting it on its way down.







 “Here I go Kylie, here I come!” I tell her as with her head in my hands I blast my load into her mouth, my hips bucking as I fill her hungry mouth with come. Kylie mewling the whole time like a starving woman eating the best meal of her life, I feel her tongue swirling around my fat head as she endeavors to taste every drop I give her, her whole body squirming as she gets her hit.







 Sucking hard and squeezing my cock from the base upwards, Kylie milks every possible drip of semen I had in that load out and into her yearning mouth. Done, she sits up and looks at me, glassy-eyed but satisfied looking, a distant smile on her lips.







 “Got what you needed?” I ask her, loving the fact my come could have such an effect on a woman. Watching her large boobs move as she breaths.







 “Mmm, yes, Jake. It’s so much better fresh from the faucet.” She answers with a grin.







 After a few minutes, Kylie seems to come down from her high and gets her senses back, almost seeing me for the first time. I’ve stayed where I was on the bed looking at her tits, my cock still out and lying on its side, spent but happy.







 Kylie covers her breasts and gets off the bed, a little shakily, telling me she’s going to grab a drink. I get up and take my pants completely off before following her. In the kitchen she looks at my cock while she has her drink and I ask her if she would like another dose.







 “That would be lovely, Jake, do you have a fourth dose in you today though?” She asks, her eyes back on my cock.







 “I’m sure with enough encouragement, he could be persuaded to give another load.” I tell her with a grin, “Although you’ll probably have to work harder for this one.”







 “I don’t mind Jake. Anything for more of your come.” She answers.







 Smiling, I take her hand and lead her to her own room, telling her to take off all her clothes, slowly, and to put on a show for me.







 Her breast already bare, she slowly gyrates and peels off her yoga pants for me, her thin thong underneath explaining to me why I never saw a panty line under her pants. Looking at my cock expectantly, waiting for him to start growing, she takes off her thong, exposing her perfect ass and pussy, her lips puffy and glistening, a small tuft of hair on her mons, sticky with her own juices.







 “Get on the bed,” I tell her, and she does so, crawling slowly on all fours, her round ass up in the air, showing me all she has and making my cock twitch.







 “On your back, Kylie, open your legs, wide,” I tell her, watching as she rolls over onto her back and opens herself wide, displaying her sex to me.







 “Play with yourself, give me a show,” I command, stepping to the edge of the bed to watch her toy with her pussy, my hand slowly stroking my cock.







 Watching my manhood, Kylie begins playing with herself, opening her lips and revealing her inner pink, her fingers swishing around her clit, making herself squirm in delight. Her other hand squeezes her boobs, pulling her nipples. She’s incredibly hot and seeing her do everything I tell her fills me with desire, my cock getting fatter in my hand with each pull I give it.







 Seeing me grow, Kylie moans, so happy to see her dose dispenser coming back to life. Her pussy playing getting faster as she uses her body to encourage me to get hard for her.







 Getting onto the bed, I kneel between her legs and reach out to touch her sex. Kylie grabs my hand and places it on her slick pussy, moaning as I start to rub her clit with my thumb. Leaning down, I suck on her breasts and she runs her hands up and down my back, before reaching down to grasp my cock, pumping it hungrily.







 “It’ll take too long to come with a handjob, Kylie,” I tell her, “So I’m going to get you your dose quicker.” I finish, pushing my fat knob against her wet slit.







 Nodding, Kylie strokes my cock as it starts to penetrate her, the heat from her sex filling my length as I fuck my girlfriend’s mom. Grabbing her ass, I start to pump into her, working my cock quickly inside her, her own juices lubricating my entry into her pussy. My first fuck without a condom and I instantly understand what all my friends were talking about. The feeling around my dick is indescribable, the intensity of the fuck, the smooth yet firm feeling of Kylie’s pussy as it slides against my shaft making me moan involuntarily, my hips twitching, driving me inside her.







 Kissing her face and neck, loving how bad I’m being right now, I pound into her, watching her face as I fill her with my girth, making her eyes roll as I thrust into her. Her legs wide and in the air, she takes all of me inside her, her pussy welcoming my dick like an old friend, hugging it in its soft velvet embrace.







 Fucking her hard for a few minutes, Kylie begs me to please come, to please fill her mouth with another dose and her dirty talk helps me over the line, pulling my dick out and crawling over her until my cock is pointed at her mouth, where I start to fuck her mouth. Her hands wrap around my ass and pull me into her, coercing me to fuck her mouth faster, desperate for my next load. My balls slapping her chin, one hand full of her hair as I fuck her mouth as hard as I was fucking her pussy, I look down and watch myself fuck her throat.







 My balls rise and with a grunt I start coming in Kylie’s mouth, my cock jerking and pulsating as my fourth load for the day covers her waiting tongue, the slick appendage licking my sensitive knob as I blow, making me spasm with an overload of pleasure. My throbbing cock once again giving Kylie what she needs as she expertly drains out every penny’s worth, leaving me broke in terms of come.







 Once empty, I take myself off Kylie’s face, and lie on the bed next to her, breathing hard, this fourth orgasm making my balls ache, similar to when you’d jerk off once too many times that day as a teenager. The feeling not exactly unpleasant at all. I don’t say anything to Kylie for a few minutes, letting her enjoy her ‘high’, wondering what it’s like to have such a reaction to another person’s fluids.







 “This has been a very nice day, Jake,” Kylie purrs finally, turning to look at me, “I can’t remember the last time I felt so good. I’m still a little light-headed!”







 “I aim to please, Kylie.” I joke in response.







 “Nonsense, your aim is terrible, Jake!” She laughs back, “But your come is incredible,” She adds, turning serious, “I’m going to need you to give it to me often, ok?”







 “Sure,” I answer, more than happy to come in this stunning woman’s mouth as often as she wants, “I’m gonna need an hour or two though before I’m any good for another one today though,” I add, wiggling my now asleep cock with my hand.







 “That’s fine, you can stay here tonight, I’m sure we can coerce your dispenser to give a little more, unless you have anything else you rather do tonight?”







 Looking at her amazing naked body, knowing I can fuck her whenever I want from now on, all thoughts of Anna and gaming fly away and I smile back, already knowing my answer.
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