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CHAPTER ONE




“Shane?” the nurse called.

I smiled and stood, trying not to wince as I did. The pain in my scrotum came and went, but it didn’t take me long to realize that the pain subsided after excessive... use... down there… So far, I made it to the ripe old age of nineteen without any issues as long as I kept up with some daily masturbation, but now that I’m a sophomore in college, simple daily usage hasn’t been enough to keep the discomfort away.

“How are you feeling?” the nurse asked as I followed her down the hall, walking a bit bow-legged.

“Oh, fine, I think, I guess,” I said.

“Right over here,” she said, leading me into the patient room. “Now, you’ve already been here two weeks ago for some tests, and you’re here now for your results, is that right?”

“Uh, yeah,” I said. The nurse was on the computer clicking and reading things, and I fidgeted awkwardly, wondering if she was reading that I was here two weeks ago to jack off in a cup.

This is going to be an awkward day, I thought.

I watched the nurse’s eyebrows scrunch and raise and twist as she read something. I swore she was fighting back a smirk before looking at me again and saying, “The doctor will be with you shortly.”

“Thanks, ah,” I grunted as she closed the door. I adjusted my groin, spreading my legs and moving about to try and release the tension. “God, Erin is going to get a laugh out of this visit when I tell her about it.”

A minute later, there was a knock on the door, and my doctor walked in, closing the door behind her. It was the ultimate cosmic joke when I met her for the first time a couple of weeks ago. Mid-thirties, wavey blonde hair, overflowing breasts, and wonderous blue eyes. Of course, this would be my doctor while at college when I have increasing pain in my dick when I don’t masturbate.

“Hello again, Shane. How have you been?” Dr. Jonas asked as she sat in her chair in front of the computer. “How have you been feeling?”

“Um, fine—good, I guess,” I said awkwardly as I scratched my head, “Well, actually not so much. I tried, um, not masturbating like you said, and, well, I’m kind of in a lot of pain. A lot a lot of pain.”

“Hm,” Dr. Jonas said with pursed lips. She rubbed her hands together as she slid from the computer and scooted her chair closer to me. “Go ahead and take off your pants and underwear.”

“Oh, um, okay,” I said, doing my best to act naturally. It wasn’t until I had my shoes, pants, and boxers piled beside me that I realized the real test before me was concentrating on not getting a hard on. A task that I was doomed to fail from the start.

Dr. Jonas scooted closer so that her mouth was only a foot away from my limp hanging shaft. Without hesitation, she lifted my shaft with one hand and began to inspect my ball sack with the other.

“Ahm,” I grunted, and she looked up at me apologetically.

“Does that hurt? I’m sorry about that,” she said, then returned her gaze to my member as she caressed my balls with her hand. “Yes, I can see you’re very swollen down here. Poor baby,” she sighed, shaking her head.

I stood still and did my best not to speak or move.

“We ran a number of tests on the two specimens you gave us and they all point to the same rare condition—hyperspermia,” she spoke looking up at me as if my dick wasn’t right in front of her face.

The more she spoke, the more I couldn’t focus on her words. I found my eyes drifting from her blue eyes, to the red lipstick on her lips, and finally to her long line of cleavage her breasts showed from this angle. It was then the inevitable began. As she spoke, my cock slowly began to flex and grow no matter how much I tried to subdue it mentally.

“While most men produce 1.5 to 5 milliliters of semen per ejaculation, both your samples were over 25 milliliters. You see your testicles produce semen both faster and at larger quantities. This usually begins when you hit puberty. It’s probably getting worse now as you reach the latter stages of pubescent growth just because you’re reaching your sexual maturity.”

“Mhmm,” I said, desperate to keep her attention away from my erection, “And how long will it last?”

The doctor pursed her lips with sad eyes, “Unfortunately, it’s a lifelong condition. There’s no medical treatment. Now, that doesn’t mean you’ll have to be in discomfort all your life, but you will have to adjust your lifestyle. Is your family religious?”

I made a face at the strange question, “Kinda not really.”

She nodded, “Do you have a girlfriend?”

My cheeks grew a pinkish hue, “Not... right now...”

She nodded, “Obviously, you should choose a spouse based on whatever criteria you like, but you should make sure to find a partner with a high libido. This might be difficult given the severity of your sexual appetite.”

“And if I can’t find one with a matching libido?” I asked.

“Well, you’ll be the first patient I prescribe lots of masturbation,” she giggled and tossed her blonde hair over her shoulder as she smiled up at me. “Clearing your system regularly is the only way to keep pain and damage from building up.”

“Yeah, but, um, I kinda already do it quite a bit,” I said, wincing a little as I spoke. “I don’t want to sound like a pervert, but I have already been doing that like every day... usually a couple times a day...”

Dr. Jonas furrowed her brow as she did some math in her head, “Given your rate of production in the two samples you gave us, I’d say you’ll need to masturbate at least five to six times a day—or have sex, of course. As long as you’re consistently ejaculating, that’s all that matters.”

“Fucking hell…” I sighed, “Sorry.”

Dr. Jonas smiled sadly. “Don’t be. I know it’s a lot to take in, but try to look at it as a good thing. Sexually speaking, you offer a lot of qualities that women are looking for.”

I laughed uncomfortably.

“Whoop—” Dr. Jonas said as she scooted back, finally noticing my erection and worse than that, a small droplet of pre-cum ooze from the tip of my cock.

“Oh my God. I’m so sorry,” I said, raising my hands in apology.

Dr. Jonas giggled, shaking her head. “Don’t be, like I said, this is a medical condition. It’s no different than if you had a runny nose from a cold,” she said, but I noticed her cheeks turning a deep shade of pink. “American culture, especially religions, like to mystify sex and masturbation. They limit it and hide it, but really, it’s as natural as drinking water and urinating.”

I sighed, “Doesn’t feel very natural. Listen, I know I’m just making this weirder, but I don’t think this will go away unless I take care of it now before I...”

“Oh, sure,” Dr. Jonas said, her face now beat red as she closed out the tabs on the computer, “I’ll give you some privacy and...” She was half sitting and half standing on the stool when she paused, and her eyes bounced a circle from my face, to my erection, to the floor, and then completed the circle once more. She looked like she was about say something but stopped herself and turned for the door.

“Was there something else?” I asked, confused.

Dr. Jonas stopped and turned back to me as if she had just received a green light. However, when she faced me this time, I noticed a marked change in her posture. With her shoulders back, hips popped to the side, and head angled slightly, she smiled at me. It was her turn to be embarrassed, apparently.

“Well, um,” she started, her voice notably softer, “if you want, and if you can keep a secret, I can show you a few techniques to clear your system?”

My face automatically showed shock, but I rushed to say, “Yeah, sure,” to prevent her from feeling awkward or changing her mind.

Dr. Jonas returned the door to lock it and then returned to me, pulling the stool over to sit in front of me. “Go ahead and sit back down,” she instructed, and I complied, my erection standing tall between my thighs.

Biting the corner of her lower lip, she half smiled as she reached out and gently stroked my shaft between her fingers. There was silence between us for a minute or more as she just stared at my shaft as she fondled it, and I watched her. She glanced at the door and back at me with a naughty smile as if she was getting away with something.

“Don’t tell anyone, but I’m kinda one of those women who’s into this kind of thing,” she said as her hand closed around my shaft and she ran to the tip and rolled her thumb over the head of my cock, spreading my pre-cum everywhere.

“Your secret’s safe with me,” I said.

“Good,” she said and then scooted closer so I could see down her shirt and she could get a better grip on my shaft. “You’re probably soooo backed up and sore, I don’t want to go too fast. Just let it come...”

Her voice was a gentle whisper, almost like she was lulling my cock into the moment. Her palm rubbed delicately up and down as I winced from my balls contracting.

“That’s it… you’re doing it… keep it coming… good boy…” she whispered with a grin as her eyes bounced between my cock and my eyes.

When I began to grunt, she giggled and gasped as I came, “There it is... good boy...” she said. My shaft ejaculated hard and launched a gob of semen several feet across the room and onto the floor. More splattered closer on the floor and more yet poured down the back of Dr. Jonas’ hand. She continued to giggle while biting her lower lip and staring hungrily at my cock. “God, that’s so fucking sexy—oops—sorry. Forgot I’m at work,” Dr. Jonas said with a cute smile as she shrunk down between her shoulders.

I groaned with relief as my balls already felt measuredly better than just a few minutes ago. “Don’t be, that was hot as hell,” I said.

For the briefest of moments, my shaft softened, but Dr. Jonas’ gently caress of my shaft never slowed, so immediately, I was hard again.

“God… I can’t believe how fast you are hard again. I’ve never seen that happen before,” she said, inching closer. Licking her lips, she looked up at me as she lowered her mouth as said, “I think you’re ready for a bit rougher touch.”

She didn’t wait for a response. Her bright red lips wrapped around the head of my cock and sucked on it like a lollipop for some time. Her hand slid up and down my shaft repeatedly as she closed her eyes, humming with approval while her tongue lapped circles around my tip.

I groaned, and her bright eyes opened, looking up at me. It was hard to describe but it was like she was silently begging for me to cum in her mouth. It was a surreal moment as I looked down on this middle-aged gorgeous blonde between my legs. Everything happened so fast I struggled to comprehend if this was real life.

It was then I noticed Dr. Jonas’ hand had disappeared under her short skirt and was busing molesting her pussy as her mouth slowly began to inch farther and farther down my shaft. Her other hand was occupied gathering her blonde hair and keeping it from falling in her face so I took a chance. While her thick lips rubbed up and down my shaft, I slipped my hand between us. My palm rubbed down the smooth skin of her chest and pushed inside her top and her bra, feeling the weight and fat of her large breast.

Dr. Jonas’ eyes raised to mine and her eyes narrowed as if she was chastising me for my fondle, but she didn’t lift her lips from my cock or bat my hand away. On the contrary, she moved over so I had a better angle to touch her. Rolling her hard nipple between my fingers, I listened to her high-pitched squeal as her eyes squinted.

I groaned and warned her I was going to cum. To my surprise, she slurped deeper down my shaft. The head of my cock depressed her tongue just before the first of many strings of semen spilled into her mouth. She moaned and swallowed me down the more I flexed in her mouth until her eyes widened with shock as my cum became too much for her. White creamy jizz leaked out the corner of her mouth as she tried to move her body out of the way. Standing upright, she swallowed what was in her mouth and giggled as she found a paper towel to wipe the corner of her mouth and to begin to clean the droplets that fell on her on the lapel of her doctor’s coat.

“Sorry about that,” I chuckled.

“I think if we’re going to continue with this medical treatment,” Dr. Jonas said with a wink, “I’m going to have to ditch the clothes.”

She removed her jacket, top, and skirt, revealing black panties and a black lacey bra. Coming back over to me she began stroking my cock again but a bit firmer this time.

“Oooo, someone’s feeling better,” she said with a smirk. “Harder than ever, and I’m not seeing any signs of pain. That tasted too good the first time, lets try it again,” she said and lowered her lips on my cock once again. This time, I didn’t waist any time and as soon her mouth was buried deep on my cock, I reached behind her and undid her bra.

Again, she gave a surprised look but didn’t stop me. Shrugging off her bra, both my hands now could rub and grope both her breasts while her lips sucked my cock. Her mouth became more aggressive as she bobbed up and down and my cock flexed harder than I thought it could. between my hands fondling her perfect breasts and her bobbing motion on my shaft, eventually her lips popped off my head as she gasped for air and her chest was pushed forward around my shaft.

“Oh, that’s what you want, isn’t it?” she said with a coy grin. Clutching her breasts around the meat of my shaft, she slid them up and down, masturbating me with them. “I should have known you wanted to titty fuck me after watching you stare at my tits for so long,” she panted as she slammed them up and down on my cock repeatedly. “You like that, huh? You like watching Dr. Jonas’ big fucking tits bounce up and down on your big hard fucking cock.”

Without warning, the orgasm came, and I erupted onto Dr. Jonas’ chest. My semen dumped over her boobs and neck before she realized what was happening and she quickly moved her mouth around my head to swallow the rest. Her hand returned to her pussy to molest herself.

I stood up before I had even finished cumming for a third time and moved behind the doctor, she wiped her mouth with the back of her hand and asked what I was doing. I responded by pulling down her panties and dropping them to the floor.

“Oh my God, oh my God, we can’t, we can’t!” she whispered through a giggle, though as she spoke, she stepped out of her panties and kicked the to the side. I could see my clear viscous cum shining on her chest and neck. She pressed her hands to the side of her head as she looked between me and my hard long cock dangling between my legs. She sighed as if I had to twist her arm, glanced at the door one more time, then held her hands up to me, “Okay… okay, fine. You can fuck me,” she whispered and held a finger up at me in a warning fashion, “but you can’t cum inside me, okay?”

“Okay,” I said quickly as I was already planning on not cumming inside her.

Leaning over the patient chair, Dr. Jonas looked over her shoulder as she spread her legs for me. Her hand resting on her ass cheek as the tip of my cock lined up with her pussy, she whispered, “Slowly, honey, you’re bigger than I’m used—ahh—too. Oh… shit…”

The tip of my cock slid inside her with ease. Sliding out, I pushed back inside again, shoving a few more inches in. all the while my hands rubbed over her luscious curves of her ass down to her lower back where there was a faded collection of heart tattoos.

“Jesus Christ, mmmmm!” Dr. Jonas moaned as I began to hump her faster. Most of my shaft speared inside her as I gripped her hips and pulled her ass back toward me. The warmth of her soaking wet pussy squeezed me as I flexed back inside her. “Mmm mm mmm mmmmfuck, yes, oh baby ahhhmmmm…”

Dr. Jonas bit down on the back of her hand as she tried to stifle her increasingly loud moans, but the sound of my body slamming into hers grew louder yet.

“Oh my God—I’m gonna cum—oh my God!” Dr. Jonas moaned right before clapping a hand over her mouth. “MMmmmmmmgodyess!” she cried a muffled moan into her palm.

My cock flexed and I felt the orgasm coming fast on my end as well. Pulling out of her, I was surprised to hear her protests.

“No, no, no...” she panted as I stroked and groaned before shooting my load over the small of her back. “Ooooooo mmmmm…” she sighed as she remained still as I covered her in my seed.

When I finished and took a step back, Dr. Jonas spun around to face me; this time, there was a wildness in her eyes. Grabbing my hips, she quickly pulled me between her legs as she laid back on the patient chair. Gripping my cock, she didn’t allow it to go soft for a second before feeding it between her pussy lips. As she did, her eyes went wide, eyebrows tall, and mouth agape as my hard cock was stuffed inside her.

“Oh shiiiit, yes…” she gasped and nodded, “Fuck me, fuck me hard!”

Not needing to be told twice, I gripped her hips and began ramming my cock deep inside her pussy. she arched her back as a pained expression came over her face and she released a growl of a moan. She tried to close her legs in front of me but I held them open as my cock fucked her harder.

“Jesus fucking chirst, yes—yes! Give it to me! Give it all to me!” Dr. Jonas cried. She laid back on the chair, gripping the back over her head. Her tits bounced in circles and clapped into another as she squirmed. Her eyes squinted, and her mouth went wide as she became consumed by the pleasure. “Oh fuck yes, fuck me, fuck me…” she groaned. “You’re gonna make me cum again, oh my God he’s going to make me fucking cum⁠—”

Dr. Jonas gasped, and her legs became stiff and jutted in different angles as they began to shudder. Her eyes rolled back and she screamed in silence, breathlessly, “Cumming… cumming…” she gasped before finally taking a deep breath and her body beginning to squirm.

Jamming my shaft in and out of her fast, I gritted my teeth as my own orgasm approached. I started to pull out but felt Dr. Jonas’ legs quickly wrap around my hips and lock behind my back. Her hand snaked around the back of my neck as she moaned.

“No—fuck. Cum inside me, cum inside me, oh God, please, cum inside me, baby!” she begged.

The moment overwhelmed me, and locked inside Dr. Jonas, I lost control and felt my cock spasm as it flooded her pussy with my milky semen. I groaned, and Dr. Jonas moaned before leaning up to kiss me hard as my balls emptied inside this sex-crazed doctor.

I swear she would have pulled me inside her for another round if she didn’t receive a text from one of the nurses that another patient was waiting for her. To my surprise, Dr. Jonas got dressed not bothering to clean away my dried cum off her body. She only wetted a towel to wipe away what was visible on her chest after dressed.

“Here,” Dr. Jonas said, scribbling something on her notepad, “take one of these each night before bed.”

She tore the piece of paper off and handed it to me with a wink. Unlocking the door, she fluffed her hair before leaving the room. I looked down at the paper and saw it was a prescription paper with Dr. Jonas’ phone number with a heart drawn around it.

I smiled.

One dose, and I already feel better.
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CHAPTER TWO




“Oh, my God, Bro, you gotta be lying,” Erin laughed. She had been laughing since I began telling my embarrassing story. I knew she’d get a kick out of it. We had been friends for far too long for us not to know each other’s sense of humor. Any story that involves me humiliating myself was right up her alley.

“I’m totally serious. You think I’d make this up?” I said, shaking my head. Erin and I sat next to each other on our couch, but Erin sat with her legs crossed facing me as she rocked back and forth in her amusement.

“No, this shit could only happen to you, Shane,” she giggled and fingered away tears from the corners of her eyes.

“So, I’m sitting there, right? She just diagnosed me and then she tells me to stand and take off my pants.”

“Wait, what?” she asked, wide-eyed with excitement.

“I know. Like this doctor just got done telling me how jerking off needs to become a bigger part of my lifestyle, and then she has me take my pants off to point out different things to me.”

Erin ran a hand through her raven hair as she pressed her face against the couch cushion, trying to hide from the second hand embarrassment she felt.

“So there she is, poking my balls, pointing at my shaft—all the while I’m just nodding and smiling because all of my focus is on not getting hard—oh, yeah, I didn’t tell you. Of course, the doctor is fucking hot, too. Like of course!” I yelled in disbelief as I shook my head. “It’s like impossible to get diagnosed with hyperspermia and have an unattractive doctor.”

Erin’s laughter quieted, but her smile seemed to grow as she eyed me carefully. “What was hot about her?” she asked.

“I don’t know, she was hot,” I said, taken back by the question. Erin might have been a nineteen-year-old girl who was my same age and lived with me, but I didn’t really see her as a girl.

We had been best friends since before middle school and did everything together, from riding bikes and playing fighting in the grass to video gaming and going out drinking as we got older. When we started getting girlfriends and boyfriends, we’d talk about them a little bit (basically just acknowledging their existence), but even then, we didn’t get into the nitty-gritty.

To be honest, much of our conversations over that topic stopped completely over one summer in particular when Erin hit puberty and her breasts grew massively in just a month or two. Almost immediately, our play fighting stopped, and things became weird between us for a time. Erin hated her body during that time, but eventually, a new normal was found between us, and Erin seemed to grow comfortable again with her body. She stopped trying to hide her curves and just embraced them and then knocked any boy who disrespected her on their ass.

“Come on. What was hot about her? Tell me,” Erin pressed with a raised eye brow and her head cocked to the side.

I felt a swell of heat blush my cheeks from this line of questioning. Something about this awkwardness now reminded me of that time when our bodies were changing. We were old now—sophomores in college, roommates, and unsupervised, which made this conversation feel all the more dangerous.

“I don’t know, she was hot. She possessed the same qualities that all men find attractive,” I said.

“Like...” Even Erin was starting to blush as she leaned forward to meet my gaze.

I shrugged, “Big tits, fat ass, blonde hair…”

“Oh, so that’s your type, huh?” she asked, her smile slightly doused, “Didn’t know you went for that blonde bombshell thing. God, does every guy have a cheerleader kink?”

Overwhelmed from the line of questioning, I held up my hands, “First of all, no, blondes aren’t my thing. Secondly, we’re getting off-topic here. I was in the middle of my story!”

“Yeah, yeah, yeah,” Erin said, waving my story away, “You got your junk poked a bit and had to keep from getting hard, yada yada yada. So tell me about this hyperspermia condition, what’d your blonde bombshell say about it?”

I sighed and rolled my eyes, “Basically, make too much sperm too quickly for my body to store. So that’s why it was hurting me before.”

“No girlfriend and not enough,” Erin made the jacking off motion with her hand, complete with wet sound effects.

I laughed, “Yeah, pretty much.”

“So,” Erin said, leaning back on the arm of the couch in a way that arched her large breasts up and toward me. Her black top hugged them to her chest but left a long line of cleavage to stare at me. “What’s the magic number then?”

“Huh?” I raised an eyebrow.

“How many times you gotta cum to keep your body chugging along,” Erin asked with a amused grin.

“Fuck you, I’m not telling you that,” I said, standing and looking for things to pick up and straighten off the floor and the coffee table.

“Why not?”

“Because it’s weird, besides your such an asshole you’ll start like a tally or something. I’d be going to class and hear you yell out if I did my daily bating.”

Erin clutched her stomach as she laughed, sprawling out on the couch. “A bating quota,” she laughed harder.

“See? I told you, you were an asshole,” I said.

“No, come on, don’t be that way. I’m studying to be a nurse, and I need to learn these things. How many?”

I groaned to myself as I rubbed my palms down my face, “She said like five or six times.”

Erin made a face and rolled her eyes, “Five or six times a week? That’s nothing. My ex-boyfriend and I used to fuck that much for the fun of it.”

“Yeah, that wouldn’t be bad,” I nodded, doing a circle around the room as I shook my head, “but its daily. Five or six orgasms a day.”

Erin’s eyes went wide and her eyebrows tall in stunned silence before she burst out laughing. “Six times a day? Six times a day!?” she covered her mouth, but it did little to silence her laughs.

“Yup, there you go,” I said, gesturing to her, “I’m glad you’re enjoying yourself.”

“Bro, that’s like forty-two times a week!” Erin ran her fingers through her black hair as she did the math, “That’s almost two-hundred times a month!”

“Thank you, yes, I did the math, too,” I said, slightly annoyed.

“Okay, okay, my bad, I’m sorry,” Erin said and stood, waving her hands, “I wasn’t laughing at you, it’s just⁠—”

“Yes you were, get the fuck out of here,” I said.

“Okay, a little, sorry,” Erin shrugged in a more feminine way than I was used to seeing come from her. She was much shorter than me. My experience with puberty gave me nearly a foot of height on her and a layer of muscles on my broad shoulders, arms, and chest that wouldn’t allow her to compete with me in a play fight even if we still did that sort of thing.

“Jesus, how am I supposed to jack off six times a day? I mean, logistically alone, there’s going to have to be class days when I do it at school. God, can you imagine if I get thrown out of school for getting caught jacking off at school?”

Erin hung her hands on her hips, “Well, if you’re worried about getting your numbers, maybe I can help.”

I chuckled. “What?”

“You know,” Erin said with a coy smile, “give your hand a break. I’ve got two hands that could help... and other things...”

“Shut up,” I said, laughing nervously, but when I saw she was still looking up at me with that soft but flirtatious grin, I couldn’t help but imagine my friend naked and in several other positions. “We can’t… I mean, what if it got weird between us?”

“This isn’t emotional; it’s physical. It’s medical,” Erin said and closed the distance between us. “I’m just saying we work together to... help you with this medical condition.”

“So, you’re saying...” I said, clearing my throat.

“I’ll jack you off. Goddamn, dude, do I gotta spell it out for you?” Erin said with a roll of her eyes as she hung her hands off her hips.

I half laughed, rubbing the back of my neck, “Okay...”

“Come here,” she said.
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CHAPTER THREE




We sat down back on the couch, and Erin scooted close to my side. The moment's awkwardness was enough to crush a man as I undid my belt and pulled my boxers and jeans down. The smile Erin wore as I did was something between excitement and that of one she had for practical jokes. I waited for her to laugh the entire time, only for her to lean closer to get a better look. As she did, I couldn’t help but sneak a couple of looks down her cleavage. Her impressive mound of breasts did half the work of getting me hard.

She moved my hand, and I lifted it, putting it along the back of the couch behind Erin’s back. “It’s so big,” Erin said in half a giggle, half patronizing voice. “Bro, look at this thing,” she said, slipping her hand around the base of my cock and flipping it this way and that so the tip swayed around. “Shane, are you serious right now? I didn’t know you were thing big.”

I knew she was just trying to compliment me, but it left me feeling even more awkward. I knew I was bigger than average but it wasn’t like I had a twelve inch cock. In the end, I just kind of smiled and shrugged, and Erin rolled her eyes and laughed as her hand slowly stroked my shaft.

Her hand was soft and gentle with me. She pumped my cock slowly for several minutes and seemed to relish in the ebbs and flows of pleasure she caused me. Erin’s eyes would frequently bounce from my cock up to my face to study the wonderful agony I was in. She’d bite her lower lip as she watched my eyes and then my lips for a time. A couple times my eyes briefly met hers and she briefly hesitate, smile, then return her focus to my cock. It was beyond weird, getting jacked off by my best friend, and even weirder yet that I was super turned on by it. It felt like I had just unlocked a new kink without realizing it.

When I grew closer to cumming my hips began to shift and raise and small groans escaped my lips as Erin stroked me faster. Erin herself seemed to grow equally desperate as her mouth hung open while she panted, and her body pressed closer and closer into mine until she nearly climbed on top of me. She settled with wrapping one of her legs over one of mine and pressing her cheek against my chest as she pumped my cock harder. I could hear her small moans and breathy grunts as she squirmed with anticipation.

Finally, it happened. My balls lifted and flexed as my white semen spilled out of my shaft.

“Mmmmm,” Erin hummed and giggled with approval as my hand fell to her back, hugging her to me.

My friend continued to pump my cock and cum continued to shoot out of it. She angled my dick down, so most of the mess went on the floor and the coffee table and then finally drizzled down her hand.

“Oh, my God,” Erin chuckled, lifting her head to look at me, “There’s so much!”

“I told you. Did you think I was making it up?” I shrugged with a smile.

Even after the splash of mess I made on the coffee table, floor, and even on my jeans, my hard cock continued to flex as the last of my cum oozed from the tip of my shaft. Erin marveled at my shaft with a half smile and wonderous eyes up until I pulled up my pants and zipped up.

“Hey! I wasn’t done with that!” she complained like I had just stolen away her favorite toy.

I chuckled, “Shut up, we have to clean up the mess you made.”

“I made...” she said, joining me in the kitchen to gather Windex and paper towels. This is like a superpower. We need to find you a paying gig to harness it.”

“What? and I can be the superman of cumming?” I joked, “They can call me Masturbatorman?”

Erin’s infectious laugh made me laugh with her as we cleaned the floor and table.

“No, man, I’m serious,” she continued, “Like a sperm clinic would love you.”

“I don’t think they pay you for sperm; I’m sure there’s plenty of guys who jack off for free.”

“They’d pay for what you’re packing… Maybe you need to change majors. Instead of trying to become a cop, you become a male prostitute.”

“Shut the fuck up,” I said in a laugh.

“I’m serious, man. I could be your pimp. I’ll advertise online… we’ll corner the market.”

“Okay, well, thank you for your help, but I’m going to go study for my CJ-202 exam,” I said, washing my hands.

“Alright, suit yourself,” Erin shrugged. As I walked out of the living room and toward my bedroom, Erin called, “Let me know if you need a hand tonight!”
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CHAPTER FOUR




The next day was Thursday, which for me was my ‘getting fucked’ day when it came to course work. I had four classes on Thursday, including a three-hour course at night from six to nine at night. It was annoying, but it freed up much of my week to set my classes up this way. After Erin’s assistance on Wednesday afternoon, I spent most of my evening locked in my room. Partially to avoid awkwardness but mostly because I had lots of studying to do.

“Hey,” Erin said when she woke Thursday morning and shuffled into the kitchen to pour a glass of orange juice.

“Hey,” I replied, finishing the last bite of my cereal. Neither of us were morning people, but today was Erin’s easy coursework day, so she was still wearing her pajamas—a pair of boxers and a heather gray t-shirt without a bra—while I was fully dressed for the day.

We sat on the couch watching TV for a few minutes in silence as we both scrolled our phones and Erin drank her juice. I had about a half hour before I had to leave so I was just about to sneak off to my bedroom to masturbate when Erin started talking—an unusual thing for her this early.

“We still hitting up the bar tomorrow night?” she asked.

“Yeah, sure. I’ll need it after today. Two exams and a presentation, all fucking day,” I sighed.

“Fuckn’ a,” Erin said.

“I know, I’ll probably start drinking tonight. I’ll be lucky if I don’t start before my night class,” I joked.

“Was waiting for you to come out of your room last night,” Erin said, looking over at me, “Thought you might need some more help with your problem.”

I adjusted, rubbing hand over my head, “Na, I just took care of it myself.”

“Why?” she asked, making a face.

“I don’t know,” I shrugged, “I don’t want get the habit of bothering you six times a day, you know how old that’ll get?”

“Why not?” Erin pressed. “I won’t say no. It’s a medical thing, right?”

“Yeah...” I said

“I’m a big girl, I know what I’m getting myself into,” Erin said and looked me over briefly. Setting down her phone, she reached to the side table beside the couch and grabbed a small towel from a stack that wasn’t there the day before. “Here, pull your pants down.”

I chuckled and shook my head in disbelief, but Erin made an annoyed face.

“What? You have to leave soon, right? Come on, let’s do this.”

Finally, relenting, I shoved down my pants and laid back as Erin went to work. This time, she immediately hugged her body to mine as she began to stroke me. Without a bra on, her large breasts bounced with ease with every pump of her arm. She rested her head on my shoulder as she masturbated my cock. My low grunts were exchanged with her soft, high-pitched whimpers as she brought me to orgasm in half the time. This time, other than Erin’s hand which swam in my seed, there was nearly no mess thanks to her preparations. Erin blocked most of my shooting cum with the towel and continued to milk my shaft until the last drip fell from my tip.

A minute after I pulled up my pants, Erin washed her hands in the sink as I shouldered my backpack. “I’ll see ya later,” I said.

“Later,” Erin said, looking over her shoulder and catching me staring at her round ass.

OceanofPDF.com


CHAPTER FIVE




The day went by as it usually did, with more than a little discomfort building throughout the day. Even before I was diagnosed, I was jacking off twice a day most days just to keep my balls from swelling in agony. But something about today made the pain worse than usual. I barely made it through my presentation through the pain, and the worst part was the unstoppable erection I had the entire time. I don’t think anyone noticed as I kept my binder in front of my lap the entire time, but doing so didn’t help my confidence at all.

“How’d it go?” Erin asked as soon as I walked through the door. She sat on the couch wearing a blue pair of athletic shorts, a red baggy hoody, and a Chicago Bulls baseball cap turned backward as she watched the game on TV.

I shook my head, exhausted. “I passed. That’s all that matters,” I sighed, dropping my heavy bag to the floor. I pointed to the beer in Erin’s hand, “I need one of those... or twelve...”

“That bad, huh?” Erin chuckled.

I grabbed a beer from the fridge and sat beside her. “You have no idea.”

“Looks like you didn’t find a way to sneak away from class to take care of that thing,” she pointed with her beer at my crotch.

“Jesus,” I groaned, remembering my erection, “I’ve been walking around with this for so long I forgot about it. ah,” I grunted as I grabbed it through my pants and adjusted its position.

Erin took a long pull off her beer before setting it down and clapping her hands, “My time to shine! Take your pants off,” she smiled excitedly.

I laughed and took them off. “How many drinks have you had already?”

“Not enough,” Erin said with a devious and inebriated grin as she crawled over to me. This time she grabbed a towel and squirted a handful of her lotion into her palm. Her delicate hands wrapped around my iron rod of a shaft and slowly lathered my cock with her fruity smelling moisturizer. “God, you’re so hard,” she gasped as she tucked herself underneath my arm. Her face nestled closer than usual to mine as she looked up at me. She smiled wickedly before biting my chest unexpectedly.

“Shit! What was that for?” I yelled with a smirk.

Erin laughed deviously as she pressed her cheek into my chest and rocked back and forth, “I just like fucking with you,” she said.

“Yeah? Well, you’ve definitely been doing plenty of that lately,” I joked.

“What? Is tugging on your dick not enough?” Erin asked, batting her eyelashes up at me. “Do you need me to act like one of your bimbo blondes, too?”

I burst out laughing, “Stop it. I don’t have any bimbo blondes.”

In full drunken character, Erin made her voice squeak and feminized herself as she blinked rapidly and lowered her IQ. “All I want in the world is world peace, because if we get enough of the peaces we can put the world back together again. That’s why the world is flat; it’s all just one giant puzzle for us. Isn’t that grand.”

“Stop,” I said between laughs, “Don’t make me laugh while you’re holding my dick, it’s weird enough already.”

“Oh, dear,” Erin continued the act, putting a finger to her lips, “Did I upset my one and only Shane?! Oh! Please, forgive me my mostest one and only Shane.” Suddenly, Erin threw her leg over both of mine and straddled my lap, “Please, oh brilliant, Shane, don’t bother my two brain cells and just use my body as needed!”

Both of our laughs dwindled, leaving awkward smiles on our lips as our eyes bounced from each other’s to our bodies. Erin still gripped my shaft between her thighs and slowly stroked it. The combination of the position she put herself in, how maddeningly horny I was, along with the way she looked down on me now surged a confidence inside me. My hands brushed down my best friend’s chest and slowly unzipped the baggy hoody she wore. Erin bit her lip, hiding a grin as she did.

When the hoody was fully unzipped, it hung on the edges of her shoulders, exposing that she wasn’t wearing a shirt underneath. Erin’s massive breasts bounced together with her every move. Taking her breasts in the palm of my hand made her force out a gasp; it felt like she had been holding in for years. My warm, calloused palms squeezed her breasts, and my thumbs rubbed over her hard nipple, causing a look I had never seen to come over my best friend’s face. A weakness overtook her eyes as she swallowed and chewed on the corner of her lips. I repeated this massaging motion of her breasts several times, and my friend began to rock on top of me as her breathing quickened.

“Oh… Shiiit,” Erin moaned the more I flicked her nipples. When I leaned forward and took her left nipple into my mouth, she raised tall on her knees, pressing her large breast forward into my mouth. I sucked, bit, and flicked my tongue over her hard nipple and it drove her wild. “Mmmmm… fuck! Shhhhit…” she gasped and I felt her hand claw through my hair, grabbing the back of my head as she shuddered. Her voice was barely audible as she rasped the words out, “don’t stop… don’t stop—oh, fuck!”

With my mouth full of her breast, my tongue vibrated back and forth on her nipple while my fingers rolled her other nipple back and forth between my thumb and forefinger. Pinching and plucking it, I felt my friend’s body begin to shake violently as she leaned hard against me.

“Shhhiiiiit! I’m cumming!” she cried as her hips jerked back and forth and she suddenly pulled away from me as if my touch and taste of her nipple had turned from pleasure to fire. “Oh my, God... oh my God… Fuck…”

Several seconds passed as we both caught our breath, and Erin recovered enough to open her eyes and look at me. A mixed bag of emotions confused us both; they were written on our faces, but in both of our eyes, we could see the lust that called to us. In a rush of movement, I kicked off my pants and she yanked off her shorts revealing her bald pussy. When our lips met we exchanged a long and ravenous kiss as Erin’s hands palmed my chest and cheek. My hand ran through her hair, knocking her baseball cap off and letting her black bangs fall into her face as our tongues circled another.

My hands rubbed down the back of her hoody that barely clung to her by her elbows now. when my palms rubbed over her bare fat ass, I squeezed her cheeks and listened to her coo into my mouth. After several time of the head of my cock rubbing back and forth on her moist slit, my heart leapt with excitement when I felt the tip slide between her tight pussy lips.

“Ugh, fuck,” Erin gasped as she leaned back. Her eyebrows went tall the deeper I moved inside her. Her mouth agape, her eyes squinting as I filled her up, I think I could have came right then and there if I wanted. “Oh, shit—fuck!” she groaned as she I shoved my remaining inches inside of her.

Rubbing my hands up to her hips, I lifted her up as I pulled out and yanked her back down as I shoved back inside her. Repeating the motion, I fucked my best friend hard and her body quickly tightened as she screamed.

“Oh, God!” she cried and wrapped her arms around my neck, pulling me into a tight hug. My cock pounded up inside her and I felt her tits bouncing between us against my chest. “Fffffffuck! I’m gonna c-cum again!”

Hearing her cry out was all it took for me to lose control. Erin’s fingers dug into my back as my hands gripped her ass. I felt her pussy pulse around my shaft as my balls flexed and pumped loads of my cum inside her.

“Ughgod! Yes!” Erin moaned as she trembled.

Slowly, she released me and leaned back as she panted. When she did, my eyes took in her gorgeous body in a way I never truly did in the fifteen years of our friendship. Her breasts swayed with every breath, and her black hair covered half her face as she tucked her hair behind her ear.

“Did—did you just cum inside me?” Erin asked.
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Blinking thought back into my mind, I looked down at my cock still buried inside my best friend. “Shit, I think I did.”

“Mmmm, don’t be, that’s fuckin’ hot,” Erin said between breaths. “I’m on the pill.”

“Okay, good,” I sighed.

“Mmmmmmm… fuck me…” she whispered as she slowly lifted her leg and I fell out of her. Erin rolled to the seat beside me on the couch and spread her legs to watch my seed spill out of her. “For fuck’s sake, there’s so much…”

Erin barely had time to tuck the towel beneath her before the milky thick droplets oozed out of her. “Oh, my God, Mmmm…” she hummed as her middle finger played with the cum on her lips and circled her clit, all while I watched. “Dude, are you fucking kidding me right now?”

I looked at Erin and followed her eyes to my crotch where my cock had barely softened before throbbing hard again. “I mean, what do you expect? You’re sitting over there naked and touching yourself,” I said.

“Hmm,” Erin smiled and leaned forward, poking my hard cock teasingly, “I never knew I had such an effect on you.

“Right back at you,” I pointed at her pussy that glistened with my cum and her juices.

“Fuck you,” Erin blushed, made a face, and briefly closed her thighs to kick the side of my leg. “So how many times in a row can you get hard?”

“I don’t know. As many as I want, I guess. It’s my disease, remember.”

Erin gawked in awe at my erection, “Masturbatorman…”

I laughed and shoved her chest so she fell backward on the couch. A flare of anger kissed the edges of her eyes as she shot upright and tried to shove me back. I grabbed her hoody and spun her around, only for Erin to grab my shirt over her shoulder and fall to the floor. I heard my shirt stretch as I fell on top of her and knocked the coffee table aside. Erin laughed as she tried to get on top of me, but I rolled her off onto her side.

Just like that, it was like we were young again and play wrestling. She shed her hoody easily, and her aggressive hands peeled my shirt off next. Naked, we laughed as we rolled this way and that. She squeezed her legs around me from behind, and I felt her teeth bite the side of my neck hard enough to cause a spike of pain. Undoing her legs, I spun her around on the floor. She tried to scoot away, but I grabbed both of her ankles and pulled her back to me. She giggled through a whimper of pain from the rug burn on the small of her back.

With her legs held together by her ankles, I folded her in half, bringing her knees to her chest and lifting her ass in the air. Her bare, wet pussy slit staring up at me. We were both panting as I lowered my cock down to her pussy. Pressing my head down as I leaned forward, I felt my shaft slide inside her tight hole like a warm knife through butter. A pained look turned to pleasure on Erin’s face as she looked up at me from around her legs.

“Oh, God, yes,” she gasped as I buried my shaft inside her. I felt her fingers touching the side of my hips, pulling me forward so every inch is filling her up. “Fuck me, fuck me!”

And I did. Thrusting in and out, I pounded my cock inside her repeatedly. God, it felt so good to let loose. It was as if my throbbing shaft was begging to thrust hard inside her wet dripping slit.

“Ah ah ah ah ah ahhh shhhit! Fuck!” Erin cried with every buck of my hips. Her arms were first wrapped around the back of her knees, keeping her legs raised, but the harder I fucked her the more she inched backward until she was squished against the side of the couch. “Jesus fucking christ! Ahhhh!”

Erin raised her hands above her head to grip the couch and hold her in place. My hands tightly squeezed her tender under-thighs, pushing her knees into her breasts as I fucked her into the floor.

“Ohmygod, ohmygod, fuck—cumming!” Erin suddenly cried and straightened her legs or tried to.

A brief squirt of juices forced my cock out of her pussy but I quickly shoved it back inside her.

“Ahhhhhhh, fuuuuck!” she moaned, and I groaned back to her as I came again. My balls emptied inside her as her pussy milked me dry for the moment.

“Fuck, your pussy feels amazing,” I gasped as I collapsed beside her, gasping deep breaths, “Why haven’t we ever done this sooner.”

Erin giggled as she cupped her pussy with both hands as she rocked back and forth. The pulses of her orgasm still ebbing and flowing, “I don’t… know—shit…”

It was only a minute later when I felt Erin’s hand groping my exhausted cock.

“What the hell are you doing?” I asked, finally regaining my breath

“An experiment. I’m being scientific,” she said with a grin. It took only thirty seconds of her stroking my limp cock for it to flex to life, again. “Are you fucking kidding me?”

“How many different ways do I have to explain it to you?” I sighed, exasperated.

It was a long night that evening. Over the next several hours, Erin and I inched our way from the couch in the living room to my bedroom down the hall. The wall, the floor, the dresser… they all became obstacles I used to fuck her against. We’d take breaks that lasted minutes or maybe a half hour, but eventually one of us would start up again and it would always end in a sweaty, sticky pile of cum.

Finally, it was mid morning and close to dawn when I had my best friend on her hands and knees on my bed. I stood behind her with hand fistful of her hair in one hand and my cock buried deep inside her pussy.

“Ahhhh fuck!” she cried as her fat ass cheeks bounced back on me over and over again as my veiny shaft speared inside her juicy pussy. “Ah ah ah ah ah ah ahhh god!”

Our bodies clapped together with every rough thrust. Her fingers dug into the mattress as she came again. A tremble went through her legs as she wanted nothing more to do than collapse but couldn’t from me yanking her head back by her black hair.

“Cum ahhh…” Erin cried, “Cum inside me… cum inside me ughhhhh fuck!” she begged.

Flexing and ramming my shaft deep inside her, I groaned as I came. The amount of warm milky sperm that filled was the same as it was the first time.

Collapsing for the last time that evening, I fell to the side of Erin, so I half laid on her back. My hand rested on her hips as we both gasped for air. Muscles screamed for rest almost as loud as my cock and her pussy did. Minutes passed, and we both were drifting between wakefulness and sleep.

Drowsily, I asked, “So what does this mean for tomorrow?” Depending on how my friend interpreted it, this question was either light or loaded.

Erin took a deep breath and reached between her thighs to feel the stream of my cum pouring out of her.

“It means you’ve got a lot more options now than just six hand jobs per day,” she said with a smile in her voice.
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CHAPTER SEVEN




We both slept in the next day. Our nineteen-year-old bodies might have been young and full of youth and vigor, but we still loved our sleep. Often on the weekends—especially after a party—Erin and I wouldn’t wake until the afternoon. Today was no different after our night-long fuck session. Erin woke first, and then she woke me with her lips wrapped around my shaft. It was the first time I had been woken this way, and I have to say, I don’t think there was a better way.

She must have just started because my limp cock was still stiffening, but still, when my eyes opened, I was looking down at Erin, resting her head on my thigh as she looked up at me with my stiffening cock hanging out of her mouth like a pacifier. Her large breasts hung to the side by their weight, and her naked, hourglass figure and legs were draped to the side like a painting Michelangelo would make.

I saw a curve in her lips when I woke. A partial smile at seeing my eyes open, but she refused to release my cock from her lips to say ‘good morning.’ Instead, she closed her eyes and eased away from her gently mouthing of my shaft to a more direct sucking of my cock. Her lips grew wider as my cock thickened. A slight moan escaped her as the head of my cock poked at the roof of her mouth.

In an oddly feminine motion, Erin tucked a loose lock of her raven hair behind her ear as she rubbed her thighs together, curling her legs around my body like an animal getting comfortable. There was no immediacy in the blow job, just a female friend taking her time and enjoying herself. When my shaft flexed rock hard in her mouth, her eyes cracked open once more, and a devious smile crept in the corners of her lips—as much as it could with my cock stretching open her mouth.

With her hand around the base of my cock, she edged her lips lower and lower down my shaft as I heard her wet hums and troubled breathing as she swallowed me whole. My warm palm rubbed up and down the back of her thighs, feeling her soft skin grow softer the nearer I reached toward her crotch. When my fingers brushed over her ass crack, I noticed my friend’s body subconsciously turned and arched her ass in my direction for easier access.

Taking full advantage of the access, I slipped my hand between her thick thighs and felt as though I had reached inside a stove; it felt so warm. Her pussy lips parted with ease, and I could hear how wet she was already. As I slipped two fingers deep inside her pussy and slowly worked them back and forth—in and out—again and again, Erin’s eyes closed as she sucked my cock. Her eyebrows went tall, and her breathing became forced and rhythmic in and out of her nose. It was like she was in a trance for several minutes as I fingered her and she sucked on my head.

Slowly, my thumb began to brush over her clitoris with each penetration. Each time, my thumb rubbed closer to her clit and circled it over and over again until her eyebrows lowered, and a weak look came over Erin’s squinted eyes. Her hands rubbed over my thighs, my balls, and shaft as her hips squirmed, and she moaned with her mouth full. With a final and sudden flex, I realized I was about to cum. I had been so focused on fingering her that I hadn’t been paying attention to the swirling motion she made on my cock with her lips.

“Ugh,” I groaned, and my other hand touched the top of Erin’s hair, feeling her soft black hair in my palm.

This prompted Erin to focus, and I felt her lips descend on my shaft as it swelled. Swallowing me entirely, Erin moaned as my cock began to flex and shoot ropey cum onto the roof of her mouth and pile it on her tongue. I watched her throat work through my squinted eyes as she tried desperately to swallow it all, but even through her focus, drips of my white semen fell out of her mouth and down my shaft.

“I need to practice swallowing a load that big,” Erin panted, swiping her lower lip with the back of her hand.

I responded by stabbing my two fingers deep inside her pussy while my thumb rubbed back and forth on her clit. The sudden motion made her gasp and brace herself as her hips wormed beside me.

“You know, this arrangement was for me to make you—you cum,” Erin said between a whimpering moan. She bit the corner of her lower lip as she arched her ass in the air and moaned louder. “Not for you to—to… oh fuck… oh, shit!”

I sat up, using my entire hand to finger fuck her pussy while my other hand gripped her ass cheek, squeezing it and holding her in place.

“Oh, fuck! Fuck fuck fuck Fuck! I’m cumming!” Erin groaned as she pressed her mouth into my thigh as she screamed. Her body pushed and pulled against me, fighting with itself if she wanted more or less stimulation. “Ughhhh yes…” she cried as moisture dripped from her sex.

Panting and fighting off tremors in her body, Erin slowly came down from her orgasm. When she finally opened her eyes, they went wide with surprise at the rod towering over her face.

“Oh my God,” she giggled and slowly sat upright. “Already?”

I looked down at my friend around my erection and gave her a small shrug, “It’s your fault. You shouldn’t look so sexy when you cum.”

Erin lost herself in a laugh at the absurdity of it all as she poked my cock, and it flexed back in response.

“I think we might be caught in an endless loop,” Erin said, smiling up at me, “I think we might never leave this bed.”
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CHAPTER EIGHT




The second orgasm for the day came much more quickly, but nonetheless, still very sexily. Erin denied me access to her pussy by turning around so that her chest cuddled against mine. This was mainly to avoid the repetitive loop we found ourselves potentially stuck in, as we both had plans for the day, which would be ruined if we spent our afternoon in a continuous orgasm.

Erin kissed over my muscular chest as her hand found my cock and began jerking me off. By the time her lips found the crook of my neck to kiss and suck, her hand was aggressively pumping my shaft and causing pre-cum to leak free. My hand groped her large breasts, feeling every inch of it and playfully pinching and pulling on her nipple. As she nibbled on my earlobe, I loved hearing her moan and squeak with every pluck of nipple.

A few minutes later, I finally came and had to use my hand to block the cum from shooting over me and the sheets. With a final flex, the last drip spilled out of my shaft, and stick white webbing covered my palm, cock, and lap. Erin gave me a final kiss on my neck before standing and walking toward the bathroom.

“I call first dibs on the shower!” she announced.

I looked down at the mess on my hands and crotch, “Seriously?”

“Oh, quit your bitching. I’ll be quick,” Erin groaned from the other room.

To her credit she was quick, but that didn’t matter since all the cum on me had dried already. By the time I was out of the shower, Erin was already dressed to meet up with some of her friends. I could always tell when she was hanging out with her handful of ‘girl friends’ because she would actually wear something somewhat feminine and even put on a little makeup. With her hair still wet, Erin wore blue jeans and a white top that hugged her large breasts. I walked out of the shower with a towel around my waist and smirked at her in her bedroom as she applied eyeliner in her mirror.

“Shut the fuck up,” she said without looking at me.

“What? I think you look nice,” I said.

“Fuck you,” she said as she applied a thin layer of lip gloss and made final adjustments to her clothes in the mirror.

“Are we still meeting up at Franky’s house party tonight?”

“Yeah, are we meeting there? I thought we were riding together,” Erin asked.

“No, I’ve got to meet someone for a drink beforehand—it’s nothing,” I said dismissively. Too dismissively. I could tell by the look in Erin’s eyes that she was suspicious, but still, she didn’t comment on it.

“Okay, yeah, I’ll see you there,” Erin said. I went to turn to go back to my room when Erin’s voice halted me. “Whoa, whoa, whoa… where are you going?”

“To get dressed,” I said with a raised eyebrow.

Erin brushed her wet black bangs behind her ear on one side and made a face, “It’s nearly 2 PM, and you’ve only come twice today, mister. You’ve got to cum at least once more if you’re going to hit your six-a-day quota.”

Leaning in Erin’s doorway, I gave her a dry, undereye look. “See? I told you you could resist. You’re going to be like my mother with this thing.”

Erin cocked her head to one side as she approached and gave a naughty look. “Do you want me to be your Mommy?”

“Stop…” I sighed as she saddled up beside me.

“I’m just trying to be helpful,” Erin said as she plucked at the towel around my waist and watched it fall to the ground. “You’re the one making a big deal of it.”

While still in her doorway, Erin tucked her shoulder underneath my arm as her hand wrapped around my limp cock. It didn’t take long of her pumping my shaft before I was rock hard and breathing heavily. Erin’s black-outlined eyes bounced from watching the pre-cum leak from my tip to watching the weakness appear in my face.

When my available hand palmed over her chest and groped her breasts through her top, Erin bit the corner of her thick lips and smiled as she began to pant, too. Flexing in her fist, I groaned. Erin shook the hair out of her face, making her gold looped earring jingle. She lifted onto her tippytoes to plant a kiss on my throat and nibble on my earlobe.

“Come on, baby. Cum for me,” she whispered in my ear. “That’s it, cum for me—oh yess…”

After another moment with my hand squeezing her breasts, I grunted and shot my many strings of cum all over the face of the towel on the floor.

“Mmmmm…” Erin hummed her approval as she continued to pump my shaft until the last of the cum finally dripped from my tip. With a devious smirk, she kissed my cheek and said, “Good boy.”

“Thanks,” I said flatly.

Erin left for her lunch with her friends while I cleaned up and dressed. My afternoon was split between the gym and doing homework at the library. For as annoying as Erin was when it came to her hovering over my condition, she was right. After a long night and an early afternoon of sex, I had never felt better in my life. Not once did I think about cramping in my balls or pain in my dick because there was none. For the first time since hitting puberty, I felt, well, normal.

I made it home in time to shower and change once more before the date I had planned. I had been keeping it a secret all week for a lot of reasons, but mostly because it was just extra weird now that Erin and I were… whatever we were. Friends with benefits?

Besides, I was mostly just being polite. It wasn’t like this date had the potential to go anywhere. Erin was still not home from her date with her girlfriends, which was probably for the best. I was going to try to jack off once beforehand, but I didn’t have time. It wasn’t hurting yet, but I figured it was better to be too soon than too late. Well, tonight it would have to be too late.

I arrived at the bar only a couple of minutes late, but I found her already seated with a beer in her hand. Her dirty, blonde hair is as gorgeous as ever, and she wore a black dress that hugged her sexy curves and her plump butt. The tail of her skirt barely reached the bottom of her ass.

“Dr. Jonas,” I said, “Sorry I’m late. It’s so nice to see you again.”

Dr. Jonas looked up from her phone, her hungry eyes already devouring me where I stood.
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Dr. Tiffany Jonas had reached out to me a few days after our appointment. Apparently, she had been waiting for me to call and was more than a little disappointed when I didn’t do that right away.

“So, are you going to buy a girl a beer or what?” she asked with a coy smirk. I could tell she had a few drinks before I arrived.

“Uh, I’d love to,” I started, glancing at the bar, “but I’m not quite 21 yet.”

I was embarrassed to tell her, but it was Tiffany who turned a shade of pink when she realized. The woman was very much in her thirties and had effectively asked out a 19 year old boy after having fucked him in her office, so I imagine she had plenty to process as well.

“Well…” she said, gathering herself, “How about I get us a beer?” she said in a whisper as if it was our secret.

When she returned with two fresh beers, we got to work drinking them immediately and chatted each other up about our lives. She told me about her divorce and her move from Idaho, and I told her about my college experience so far. By the time we finished our beers, Dr. Jonas was leaning over the table with her arms crossed, giving me a bottomless view into her exposed cleavage. One of her high heels rubbed up and down my calf, and her hand reached out to rub up and down on my forearm and bicep.

“So, how have you been managing with your doctor-prescribed treatment?” she asked with a devious smile.

“Uh, it’s been a little hard… no pun intended,” he laughed, and she joined him. “In the short term, I think I can manage, but in the long term—I don’t know…”

“You can rely on just your hands,” she said as her palm dragged over mine. “Chafing and other injuries are a real possibility. You need to start looking into toys. Have you ever heard of a pocket pussy?”

My eyes went wide as I stole a glance at the table beside ours to make sure they didn’t hear. I leaned forward and replied quietly.

“Yes.”

Dr. Jonas giggled at my discomfort. “You need a toy with extra lubrication. Something your cock can squeeze into and out of with ease. Something wet.” She gave me an under-eye look. Her blonde hair fell into her face as she bit the corner of her lip.

“Maybe we shouldn’t talk about this here,” I whispered. It was my turn for my face to grow hot.

“You’re right,” she said and stood suddenly. She guided me through the bar and between the tables with my hand in hers. Where we went, I had no idea.
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CHAPTER TEN




Yanking me inside the bar’s unisex bathroom, Tiffany locked the door and turned to face me with a devious look on her face. Whatever modesty she had before disappeared as her hands descended upon me. Pressing me against the wall, she went on her tippytoes to kiss me as her hands undid my belt and pulled my jeans and boxers down to my ankles. Her tongue swirled against mine, and I tasted her cherry lip gloss; she moaned into me. Just the simple act of her hand gripping my cock was enough for her to begin to pant and moan.

“Oh, fuck,” she gasped as her palm slid down to my ball sack and back up to the tip. “I haven’t been able to stop thinking about this cock since we last fucked.”

After a few short strokes, my cock was hard and standing tall in her grip. Giving me a wink, she said, “Don’t worry, honey. I’ll be sure to be gentle.”

Dropping to her haunches, she flicked her blonde hair back before wrapping her lips around the head of my cock. While her lips worked my cock from top to bottom, her hands caressed my balls and slid as far back as my scrotum like she was massaging me. I panted and groaned and she moaned louder as the spill of cum splashed across her tongue. Dr. Jonas’ hand stroked my shaft like it was a musical instrument while her mouth focused on the tip and swallowed my enormous load. Even still, her lips came off as my cum overflowed the corners of her mouth and the final spurts of my semen sprayed her thick tits and dripped down her cleavage.

“Oh my God…” she gawked with a dizzying smile as she wiped her mouth with the back of her hand. Her other hand continued to stroke my soft cock on autopilot. “I forgot how much you had in there. Aww, poor boy was so backed up, weren’t you?”

I shrugged and chuckled, “I’m kinda always backed up.”

“Mmm,” she smiled and stood, “Good thing you’ve got me to give you a hand…”

Dr. Jonas hiked up her black skirt. It was already tight on her thick thighs and as she raised it above her hips and fat ass, I could hear the fabric stretch. Exposing herself, she revealed she wasn’t wearing panties and that she was so wet, her inner thighs below her pussy glistened with juices.

Smiling up at me, she flicked her blonde bangs out of her face, “Don’t worry. I’m nice and wet for you, honey.”

Dr. Jonas stepped close to me so that she was nearly pressed on me. With my soft cock in hand, she rubbed the tip of my shaft up and down her slit. She gasped and giggled as she circled her clit with the bulbous head of my dick. It slid over her with ease and felt as though I was rubbing melted butter.

“Mmmm…” Dr. Jonas purred when my cock began to stiffen again. “Hello there—ah ahhmmm…”

She rubbed the bulging tip of my cock back and forth on her clit and I watched as Dr. Jonas’ lips parted, her eyes squinted, and a weakness came over her. The sight of her pleasure only made me flex harder and want her more. My palms rubbed over her chest I felt the dried, sticky blotches where my cum had dried. Pulling her top down, her large tits spilled out with ease as if they had been begging to be released all along. Dr. Jonas looked up at me with a slight nod, encouraging my roughness as I groped her breasts. Mashing them together, squeezing them, and pinching her nipples only made her moan and whine as she rubbed her clit faster.

“Nghaa… fuck…” she gasped as her eyes rolled backward and her knees buckled. “Cumming—cumming—I’m cumming—oh, my God.”

She staggered back a step before squealing, and a dribble of juices fell from her sex. Her knees were like jelly, and her body jittered as she panted afterward, but I didn’t wait for her to recover. Spinning Dr. Jonas around, I pushed her forward, and she bent over, catching the lip of the sink with her hands. I fed the tip of my cock between her pussy lips and immediately slid deep inside her.

“Oh, fuckmmmm!” she moaned and quickly covered her mouth to quiet herself. She looked over her shoulder as I began to pound her pussy. “Fuckmeohfuckmemmm!” she whined from beneath her palm.

My thrusts were hard and I felt Dr. Jonas shove her ass back to meet me. The rougher I was with the older woman, the more she seemed to love it. Her moans grew louder. Her pussy became wetter. Her legs were weaker.

“Fuck me, honey. Fuck that pussy raw,” she whimpered as I watched her fat ass jiggle and saw the side of her tits sway and bounce together. “Pull—ahhhmmm! Pull my hair… pull—pull my hair…”

Grabbing a lock of her blonde hair, I jerked it back with her head, and her eyes met mine in the mirror in front of me.

“Ugh! God, yes! Fuck me!” she cried and I did. Torquing her head back as I fucked my cock in into her pussy I listened to her groan as she came a second time. “Yes, yes, yes! Oh, God yesss!”

Reaching behind her, she grabbed at the tail of my shirt and pulled me to here, filling her pussy with the length of my cock.

“Cum—Cum inside me! Cum in me, sir—pleassse!” she begged desperately. Her pleas were the final straw as I unleashed a powerful orgasm that doubled me over her backside. Her hand still yanking on my shirt so I couldn’t pull out, I flexed and pumped her pussy full of cum as I came. “Oh, my God…” she sighed. “I… I can feel you filling me up…”

When I finally pulled out of the older woman, and we released each other, Dr. Jonas immediately collapsed to her knees. I went to her help her up but she turned, her lips seizing on my cock once more. My half limp cock, slick with my cum and her juices, quickly hardened for a third time as she sucked on it.

“Hey—hey…” I tried to pull her off me, feeling more worried about her and us getting caught, but the middle-aged woman had gone feral as she shucked my hands off her and cinched her lips around my cock tighter like an animal in heat. Leaning back against the wall, I subsided to petting Dr. Jonas’ hair back like a dog and holding her hair in a ponytail as she slid her lips up and down on my cock.

“Mmmm, mmmmmmm!” she moaned as she felt my shaft flex and bulge. After a few minutes, I grunted and came. Dr. Jonas swallowed as much as she could before mashing her breasts together to catch the rest of my cum that spilled down her chin. “Mmmm—fuck… I could suck your young cock all goddam night…”

For a moment, I thought she just might, but a knock at the door put an end to their fun. They both redressed and cleaned up as best as they could while the knocks became more frequent. Stumbling outside as quickly as possible, they said their goodbyes, which Dr. Jonas said with a lick and a bite of his earlobe, followed by her whispered demand that he call her soon.
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CHAPTER ELEVEN




By the time I arrived at the party, it was beyond packed. Everyone was sloshed, and the music was blaring. It was a buddy’s place in the country, so there weren’t any neighbors. I found a beer and a few friends. It was three games of beer pong, and an hour or two later, that I saw Erin stumble downstairs with a mixed group of men and women slowly following her.

“There you are,” Erin said. The intoxication was thick in her voice as she slurred her words.

“Hey, I was wondering if you were here,” I said. There was a hiccup of silence between them that was enough to raise red flags with their other friends, who shared raised eyebrows and weird looks.

“What’s going on with you two?” Jerry asked. He was a guy we both knew from the gym, and I’d had classes with him since I was a freshman. He’d known the two of us long enough to read our awkwardness.

“Nothing,” I replied, “What’s going on with you?”

Jerry made a face, “Nothing over here, man,” but his smile said he already knew what was going on.

“I’m getting another beer,” I said, disappearing into the crowd toward the kitchen. He heard Jerry and the other guys laugh as he left and felt his cheeks go red.

He hadn’t told anyone about his condition other than Erin, and he didn’t plan on telling anyone either. It was embarrassing enough dealing with Erin (and now Dr. Jonas) obsessing over his condition; the last thing he needed was friends or strangers having a laugh over it as well.

“Hey, come here,” Erin said, grabbing him by the hand.

“Hey, what are you doing?”

“Come on, it’s time for your check-up,” Erin said as she pulled me into yet another bathroom.

“Did you tell anyone about us? Or about me?”

“About you?” Erin asked with a hint of a smile. She wore a blue spaghetti-strapped top that accentuated her swollen, large breasts and taut belly. Her matching sweat pants were loose and hanging on to her round ass.

“You know what I mean,” he said.

“No, not really,” Erin said, staggering to him.

“Not really?”

“Just relax, dude,” she said and shoved him to sit down on the closed toilet. “I know you’re overdue for a release,” she said with excitement in her smile. She pulled down my pants and her grin widened at the sight of my cock.

Her eyes pinned on mine the entire way down as her lips enveloped the tip of my cock. Her fingers scratched, tickled, and fondled the underside of my balls. I gasped and took a long breath as the pleasure permeated my body. It was hard to comprehend, but Erin’s blowjob technique was improving with each time. The way her tongue slithered down my shaft and her lips popped and sucked at the tip before she forced her lips back down me.

“Fuck,” I grunted as she deep-throated me—her dark red lips kissing the base of my shaft. I flexed and felt my tip press against the back of her throat, and still, this woman didn’t react. Finally, she withdrew her mouth from me, and a thick string of drool stretched from between the tip of my dick.

“I looove hearing you moan like that,” Erin purred, gasping between breaths. She pumped my shaft several times before while brushing a stray lock of hair behind her ear. “I could suck your dick forever hearing that…” she said, almost to herself.

Before I could respond, her lips were back on me. They kissed down the base of my shaft until her lips sucked on my left ball and then my right. All the while, her hands molested my cock as if she was playing the trumpet. When her lips returned to swallowing my cock, I knew I was close to coming. The more I groaned, the more Erin hummed and moaned into my shaft. Her hand disappeared inside her jeans, and her arm slid up and down as she fingered herself.

“Ah, shit… I’m cumming,” I warned as my cock began to flex.

Erin’s eyebrows went tall as her lips sawed on the tip of my shaft back and forth. The first of several spurts of cum shot into her mouth. My friend did better at swallowing my load this time, but some still spilled out the corner of her mouth, and she scooted her butt out to stop the semen from staining her clothes. When I finally flexed for the last time, Erin giggled and smiled as her lips slid off of me.

“Mmmmm… I don’t think I’ll ever get used to how much you shoot,” Erin said and wiped her chin with the back of her hand.

There was a knock on the door, and the doorknob twisted, though it was locked.

Reflexively, Erin and I both looked at the door and yelled simultaneously, “Just a minute!”

Our eyes went wide with embarrassed fear as we looked at one another and went still.

“Erin? You in there with someone?” Jerry asked in a mocking, playful tone.

Erin covered her mouth, hiding her laugh as her cheeks went red. Shaking her head, she held up a finger to me and replied again, “Just a second, Jerry!”
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CHAPTER TWELVE




To my horror, we left the bathroom to the roar of applause. The entire party, most of whom I didn’t know, had stopped their conversations as well as the music, and just cheered as Erin and I exited. We both were blushing as we made our way through the crowd. Erin made sure to make eye contact with Jerry and give him double middle fingers.

We went outside just to get away from everyone, but I ended up grabbing Erin’s hand and bringing her to my car.

“Bro, you’re way to fucked up to drive,” she said. I opened the back seat and guided her inside, and she snickered a laugh and said, “Oh. Hold on.” She said and pulled out her cellphone from her pocket and sent a quick text. “Okay.”

“What was that?” I asked, sitting next to her, and closing the door.

“You’ll see,” Erin said with a teasing smile. She reached for my crotch again, but I felt inspired by my run-in with Dr. Jonas and snatched Erin’s wrist, spinning her around. “Hey!” she giggled.

With her back pressed against my chest, I leaned against a door and pulled her toward me. My palms slid up her center, groping her chest through her shirt. Instantly, I could feel her nipples cutting through her top. Erin arched her back, looking over her shoulder, I felt her lips brush my cheek.

“Mmmm…” she hummed as I massaged her tits, “I believe I was supposed to be helping you with—ahhhhmmmm—with your condition. Mmmmm… I don’t think you feeling up my—my tits does anything to help with that.” Erin’s breathing increased as I slipped my hands inside her shirt and fondled her bare breasts.

“Oh, I beg to differ,” I said, pinching her nipples and making her gasp. She licked my ear, whimpering in it softly as one of my hands slipped inside her panties and sweat pants. “This is definitely filling up the spank bank.”

Erin laughed, “Spank ban—ahh!” she moaned as I stuffed two fingers deep inside her. “Oh, shhhhit…”

With strength and speed, my fingers pounded her pussy quickly, making her arch her back and whine. My other hand clamped down on her bare breast as I finger fucked her hard. Her hands grabbed desperately at my arms as if she were falling and needed to hang on.

“Ahh ahh ahhh ahhhh fuck!” she cried and squirmed in my lap.

My muscles flexed and I didn’t slow down as my hand ravished her pussy. Her juices flooded my fingers, and the squishing sound filled my car.

“Fuck! Fuck fuck fuck fuck! Shiiiit! I’m cumming!” she announced. I felt every muscle in her body tense as she began to tremble. When she finally came, she released a squirt that soaked her panties as well as the crotch of her sweatpants. “Oh, my God… oh, my God…” she panted as her twitches lessened and her body relaxed back into me.

A sudden knock on the window behind me startled both of us, making us jump. I was parked in a grassy field about fifty yards away from the light of the house. In the darkness and surrounded by dozens of cars, it was easy to get startled.

Spinning around, I saw it was Jessica, one of Erin’s few girlfriends. I quickly pulled my hand out of Erin’s pants and straightened, but Erin was slower to move.

“It’s fine, she’s cool. Let her in,” she said.

She’s cool?

Opening the door behind me, I was surprised by Jessica not saying anything and sliding herself into the car so that I was seated in the middle between the two women.

“Phew, it’s steamy in here,” Jessica said with a giggle.

I had hung out with her a few times in a group setting, but I didn’t know Jessica well. She was Erin's drinking buddy and much more of a ‘girly-girl’ than Erin. With long brunette hair, a fat ass and perky tits, she definitely was a popular girl around campus but she was also an 18 year old freshmen.

“Yeah, it’s kinda warm,” I said, not knowing what else to say.

“You get started without me?” Jessica smirked and nodded at Erin’s moist pants. Jessica also placed a hand on my inner thigh. My eyes went wide, and I looked from her hand to Erin and back at Jessica. “You didn’t tell him!” Jessica said in a whiny tone.

“It was a surprise,” Erin shrugged, brushing her short black bangs out of her face.

“Surprise?” I asked.

“I was having some wine with Jessica earlier, and she mentioned some of her kinks might overlap with your… abilities…” Erin shrugged.

“You told her?” I asked incredulously.

“Is it true that, you know, you can cum, like, a lot?” Jessica asked, her body facing me. She was already nibbling the bottom of her lip and leaning toward me. I could almost smell how aroused she was.

“It’s… It’s a medical condition, thing,” I said, almost defensively.

“Can I… see?” she asked, but her hands were already undoing my belt. She leaned forward, awkwardly. Her eyes darted up and down from my lips to my eyes before kissing me. It was bizarre to have this random attractive woman kissing me out of the blue, and all while Erin sat beside me. This… encounter was something Erin set up, so I knew she was cool with this, but that didn’t mean I was. I mean, I hadn’t exactly planned for this. Although many of those worries went away when Jessica’s tongue slipped inside my mouth and her hands slipped around my cock.

The excitement of this beautiful stranger sexually attacking me was exhilarating. It swept me away, and for a brief moment, I forgot even Erin was there. My hands slipped down Jessica’s backside as her hands made fast work of her jeans. While making out, we both shoved her pants and panties off, and she clambered onto my lap. My cock was an iron rod from my time with Erin and Jessica didn’t hesitate a bit when she straddled it and sat down on it. The stiff head sliced into her like warm apple pie. Her narrow hips squeezed my shaft.

In a moment of ecstasy, we both moaned into each other as I felt her pussy walls squeeze my shaft, and my cock flexed back in return.

“Holy f—Holy fuck!” Jessica exclaimed as if she had just realized what was happening. “Fuck, you’re big… ugh…” she groaned as she bit her lip and slowly lowered and raised her hips.

From the side of my eye, I saw Erin relaxing against the door. She enjoyed the view with a sly smile on her lips and a hand between her thighs. While her bisexual tendencies had been dormant for a time, there was a brief period in junior high when she had a series of girlfriends before she switched to men. This moment she seemed to be enjoying as much as I might be considered a relapse of that lost desire.

Jessica’s hands clasped behind my neck as her eyes stared into mine. With a shaky breath, she winced as she lowered and raised on my cock over and over until a strength appeared in her eyes. Her hips took on a life of their own as she bounced on my cock faster. It was as if the lower half of her petite body wasn’t connected to her top half as she rode me.

Clap! Clap! Clap!

Jessica’s hips quickly accelerated from timid to aggressive as her body slammed down on mine. Like a magic trick, my swollen cock slammed into her small body and disappeared and reappeared with every bounce of her ass off my lap.

“Oh, my God—yes… yessss fuck me, fuck me!” Jessica whined.

Without warning, I was at the edge of no return and came hard. Grunting, I stabbed my cock up inside her and felt my cum

“Oh, my God, are you cumming?” Jessica said in surprise and with excitement, “Oh, my God, yesss…” she purred pushing her pussy all the way down on my shaft as spurt after spurt of my semen filled her. “Hm, that was fun,” she said, breathlessly afterward.

“He’s not done, yet,” Erin said.

“What?” Jessica said, climbing off of my lap to reveal the sloppy mess of cum and juices lathered on my half hard cock.

Erin, who was also quite breathless from her playing, leaned forward so that her hand grasped my cock and her lips nestled into the crook of my neck. She kissed gently and more tenderly than I ever felt from my friend. Her hot breath bathed my throat, sending tingling down my spine. It only took three strokes before my cock was throbbing hard again.

“Oh, my God! No way!” Jessica giggled, marveling at my erection.

“I told you, it’s his superpower,” Erin said, then winked at me.

“You are just full of surprises, huh?” Jessica said as she leaned back in to kiss me.

“I guess,” I shrugged.

As Jessica kissed me, I felt Erin’s lips wrap around the head of my mess of a cock and her tongue began to circle it. Jessica removed her top and bra, and I removed my shirt as it was getting warm inside my vehicle, as all our bodies gave off hormonal body heat. Jessica sighed a coo as I groped her breasts, tweaking the nipples. She giggled and then lowered her mouth to my cock. Erin popped her lips off the top and slurped up her saliva as Jessica giggled, and slid my cock deep into her mouth.

“Mmmmm…” she moaned as her lips quickly descended and rose, bobbing up and down on my shaft.

Erin spread my thighs wider and pressed her lips against my ball sack. Kissing one ball, then the other. Licking one ball and then the other, before she began to suck on them. When I groaned from the pleasure overload, the two women snickered to themselves and only sucked harder, longer, and deeper.

My hands slid down their backs and over the curve of their asses. I felt both of them angle toward me, giving me easier access to play with their pussies as they swallowed me whole. Their pussies were sopping wet and I felt them both tense and hear them hum a high pitched not as I swiped over their clits.

“Mmmmmm fffuck…” Jessica panted as I worked her clit faster.

It was Erin who spoke, as she cupped the freshman’s cheek, “You like that? I told you it would be fun.”

Jessica seemed taken aback by her touch but lost in the moment as she leaned forward and kissed her. The two women hummed an awkward laugh as they kissed but the discomfort quickly disappeared as the pair of women made out over top of my cock. Jessica’s hand was still absently stroking me as I fingered them both.

“Ahh ahhhmmm ahhh fuck me…” Jessica broke from the kiss, and Erin seized the moment to grope her breasts and suck on her earlobe. “Oh, my God… I think I’m… I think I’m… I’m gonna cum!” she announced in a scream as my fingers vibrated on her clitoris. “Ohhhh fuuuuckk!”

Her panting quickly turned into shudders and finally full-on convulsions as her muscles tensed, her legs snapped shut, and she very nearly rolled to the floorboards.

“Oh, f-fuck,” she stuttered.

Erin looked down on her, whispering, “Good girl,” before planting a lingering kiss on her lips that both girls seemed to enjoy but Jessica returned her attention to my cock once more. The two ladies mouths descended on my cock simultaneously. Their wet lips each taking a side of my cock and slurping its length. When they returned to the tip, Erin and Jessica blurred the lines between making out and giving a blowjob as their lips met and tongues danced with one another all with my swollen head between them.

It didn’t take long for me to cum and when I did, Erin moved to give Jessica the experience she was after. Jessica’s lips engulfed the tip of my cock as it swelled and pumped spurt after spurt of cum into the 18 year old’s mouth. She breathed sharply through her nose as she sucked and swallowed every bit of semen pumped into her mouth.

“Goddam, girl. You swallow good for such a tiny thing,” Erin smirked.

Jessica gasped as she fell back in her seat with wet lips. “God, I’ve never swallowed so much cum before. That’s so fucking hot that you can do that.”

“I’ve seen him go five times in a row before,” Erin said, smiling up at me fondly.

Jessica’s eyes went wide, looking from Erin to me in disbelief, “You’re kidding?”

I shrugged, beginning to enjoy this new dynamic. “Come over to the house some time,” I offered, “and I’ll show you.”

Both Jessica and Erin smiled wickedly at that proposition.
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CHAPTER THIRTEEN




“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god…” Jessica repeated as her naked thighs quivered, and she held her hands up in surrender. I pulled my cock out of her pussy for the up-teenth time, and my milky semen dribbled out of her as she rolled her eyes back and switched between hyperventilating and panting. “Okay… okay… I think I need a break,” she laughed and winced as another pulse of pleasure thrummed inside her.

“I told you you would,” Erin commented. She was still out of breath from her last orgasm as well. I collapsed on the floor between the two women. All three of us were breathing heavily and coated in sweat from our hours long threesome. It was 4:30 AM back at our apartment and my body felt as though I had just run sprints all night.

“I thought…” Jessica said a minute later, circling her hands above her chest. “I thought you were exaggerating.”

“Nope,” I said, staring at the ceiling. “This is my life.”

“How amazing is that!” Jessica said.

“I know, right?” Erin said, “I keep telling him that it’s a gift, but he likes to be all dramatic.”

“Sure, it’s amazing now with you two nymphomaniacs on either side of me,” I said, and the girls giggled, “but how about tomorrow? How about five years from now? I’m going to just have to be a perve for the rest of my life, jacking off every couple hours or suffer from debilitating pain.”

Erin said nothing and instead lounged with her hands behind her head beside me. Jessica turned to her side to face me, draping a leg over mine and place her head on my shoulder, “Well, I guess us three will have to be friends for quite a while then, huh?” Jessica said with a smile that made me chuckle.

“Sounds like it,” Erin agreed and cuddled to my other shoulder. I smiled and said nothing more. While I appreciated the sentiment, I knew nothing lasted forever. However, I chose to enjoy the moment for what it was and not ruin it.

We fell asleep on the carpeting like only 18- and 19-year-old kids could. A single blanket covered our naked bodies as we huddled together to keep underneath it. I woke late in the morning, laying on my side. My eyes flickered open to see the tip of my nose brushing Erin’s nose, her eyes were open, and I didn’t know for how long she’d been watching me sleep. Wrapped behind me like a backpack was Jessica. Her legs and arms hooked around my body like a koala clutching its mother.

I smiled and Erin smiled back in a strange and rare intimate moment between us. It was strange, despite how much sex I had with the woman over the past days, us simply staring into each other’s eyes felt more intimate than any of that. My cheeks warmed as I grew uncomfortable, and I could see her eyes begin to dart around as she felt something similar. Her decision was reach out and wake my sleeping cock drooped on my thigh.

Erin’s fingernails brushed over my ball sack and shaft as it slowly rose from the attention. She stroked it gently and with no rush as it grew and stiffened. Her smile changed from a cute one to a naughty one as the strokes came faster and my cock pointed at her crotch. With Erin laying on her side, her large breasts rested on top of each other lopsided. They began to jiggle as she stroked me faster.

Just when I started to pant a bit through my mouth, I felt Jessica stir behind me, her hand palming at my chest.

“What’s going on?” Jessica asked, her words were muttered and filled with sleep. She rolled me to my backside and Erin moved with me, pushing forward to face Jessica as she continued to stroke me. “Mmmmm…” Jessica sang as her fingers scooped at my ball sack.

Jessica and I kissed as Erin reached around me, stroking my cock from behind. My hands groped the freshman’s breasts, squeezing them as our tongues reacquainted with each other. Jessica wrapped her leg over mine, spreading her legs and opening her pussy to my nearing cock. Erin kissed and sucked on the edge of my neck and shoulder as she pressed me forward, rubbing the tip of my cock, already leaking pre-cum, up and down on Jessica’s pink clitoris.

“MMmmmmmm!” Jessica moaned as she pressed her hips closer. I felt her panting in my mouth as she was forced to break from the kiss as Erin masturbated us both. “Oh my…”

I groaned as Erin’s strokes quickened, and my balls flexed. Spurts of cum splashed her clitoris before Jessica latched on to me and grabbed Erin’s hand grabbing my cock. She forced the tip inside her pussy as I continued pumping my sperm.

“Yes…” Jessica moaned, “Cum inside me…”

Her warm and wet snuggled my cock as she seamlessly threw her leg over my hips. Despite having just came, Jessica kissed me as I rolled to my back, and she continued to ride my limp cock back to life. Her breathing became ravenous as she felt my shaft harden and expand inside her.

“Oh, fuck…” she gasped rising up and flipping her long brunette hair over her shoulders as she sat back, pushing as much of my cock inside her as possible. “God, don’t stop…”

“Believe me,” Erin said as she placed a knee beside my head while facing Jessica, “He doesn’t…”

I grabbed Erin’s other leg and guided her over, so she mounted my face. Leaning forward, Erin cupped Jessica’s bouncing tits, squeezing and licking at them while I lined up my target.

My hands slid down the curve of the small of Erin’s lower back as my world view became Erin’s pussy. I felt hands touch and press on my abs as Jessica rolled her hips around my cock, but I couldn’t see. Extending my tongue, I made a long lap across her clitoris and all the way to the bottom of her pussy. There was a shutter in Erin’s round ass cheeks. I could feel it as my hand gripped her ass tightly as I burry my tongue into her pussy. The lick made her squat lower, pressing her crotch down on my tongue just as Jessica began to hump me harder.

“Oh, my fucking God, yessss!” Jessica moaned through clenched teeth. I felt her slamming her pussy down on my cock as if it was her dildo stuck to the floor. “Goddd… I can feel your cum squishing inside me every… fucking… thrust!”

“Shhhhit…” Erin gasped through chattering teeth as she braced her hands against my chest. My teasing licks around her clit made her breathing erratic and her thighs quiver as my tongue slowly lapped circles around the hood of her clit. “Fffffffuckk…” she gasped and smacked the side of my ribs. “Sssstop teasing me.”

I chuckled a laugh as I continued to edge her with my tongue barely touching her clit, but Erin’s frustration was overshadowed as Jessica’s moans grew and peaked.

“Oh, ffffuck—I’m g-gonna cum!” she cried as her body bounced on my cock like it was an assault. My glistening cock was rock hard and stabbing all the way in and out with every bounce. For a brief several seconds, she slammed her pussy down on me even harder. “Gahh—cumming! Cumming!” she screamed. Her pussy forced down on my cock as it spasmed and she trembled.

I was so turned on by the moment, I didn’t even realize I had wrapped my lips around Erin’s clitoris. My tongue flicked up and down on her nub.

“Shhhhiiit! Fuck—Ahhhh!” Erin screamed as her thigh vibrated around my face. I felt Erin’s fingernails dig into my chest as my fingers dug into her fat ass. “Ahhh!” she cried as she came, and a stream of juices dribbled down my throat and down my chin.

Ein collapsed beside me, her thighs clamped together, and her hands clapped over her pussy as she twitched.

Jessica laughed and brushed her hand on my chin, “Oh, my God, she made a mess on you.”

Leaning down, Jessica held her hair over one shoulder as she licked my cheek, kissed my chin, and drank her juices off of me as my hands slid down her body, cupping her hips. Jessica slid down my body like an eel, kissing down my chest until her lips wrapped around my cock. Bobbing up and down, Jessica deep throated my cock for several minutes until I came. My balls bouncing up and down, it pumped semen in spurts of milky seed into her mouth. It quickly overflowed and dribbled down her chin.

“Gauughhh!” She gargled and coughed, wiping her mouth as I final spurt of semen oozed from my tip. “Jesus, I can’t believe you cum so much!”

“It is quite impressive, isn’t it?” Erin smiled as she rested cheek on my thigh and poked at my softening cock.
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Afew days went by with only minimal weirdness as both Erin, and I continued with our new situation. It was our first threesome and while we both liked Jessica and she was already texting that she wanted to do it again, I wasn’t wild about making our circumstances weirder than they already were.

It was nighttime and both were on the couch, having spent most of the night half studying on our laptops and half watching the basketball game on TV. Erin abandoned her laptop about halfway through and rested her head on my lap. My jeans were undone, and her hand stroked my cock with half interest as she watched the game. Her tongue lapped and kissed at my shaft seemingly more for her enjoyment than mine.

During one particularly long commercial break, she wrapped her lips around my head and aggressively stroked my shaft until I came. She swallowed almost all of it with a giggle as a drip leaked out the corner of her mouth.

“Almost got it all that time,” she said. She sat up and whipped the corner of her mouth with her fingers.

“You having a competition?” I asked, pulling up my pants.

“What girl doesn’t love a challenge?” she replied. I let a few minutes pass and another commercial break to arrive before I broached the subject that’s been bothering me ever since it happened.

“Hey, I wanted to tell you something,” I said, rubbing a hand over my face, already regretting my choice to bring it up in the first place.

“If you’re trying to back out of our bet now with only two minutes left and the Heat trailing by ten, you’re out of your mind,” Erin said with a grin. She sat wearing a tank top and sweatpants, her legs hanging open.

I chuckled, “No, that ten bucks is going to be yours, but… I wanted to tell you before but chickened out. I hooked up with this other woman before the party this past weekend. An… older… woman…” I shrugged.

“Who?” Erin asked, making a face.

“Remember when I told you about that weird doctor’s appointment when I was diagnosed?” I said, wincing.

Erin’s jaw dropped with a crooked smile. “You hooked up with your freaking doctor!?” she laughed. “How could you not tell me this!”

I shrugged, “I tried to,” I said, making a face. The game finished while I was still giving Erin the nitty gritty details of sex in a doctor’s office and sex again in a bar restroom. Erin giggling throughout the tale—the complete opposite reaction I was expecting.

“First of all—$10 dollars. Send it over,” Erin said and pointed at the TV that was now playing the nightly news. “Secondly, I don’t understand, why’d you chicken out in telling me that?”

I sighed as I grabbed my phone and sent her the money via an app. “I don’t know. I thought you would be like upset or something.”

She laughed, “Upset why? It’s not like we’re—you know…”

I had half a mind to just laugh it off and let the conversation die off, but I could already feel the awkwardness in the unsaid building between us.

“No, you know,” I replied.

Erin adjusted but attempted to keep a relaxed smile on her face. “What do you mean?”

“That’s what I’m talking about,” I said, pointing at her. “You’re fighting to avoid the conversation and it’s just making it weirder.”

She shrugged, coyly, and grabbed her bottle of coke to drink from. “What’s weirder?”

I rolled my eyes and sighed. “That look you gave me.”

Erin looked away, recapping her drink. It was her turn to roll her eyes. “Don’t be dumb, it was nothing.”

“The fact that you know what look I’m talking about right now without me needing to elaborate tells me that you’re the one playing dumb right now.”

Erin’s cheeks turned pink, and she smiled cutely. “I don’t know! What do you want me say?”

“Do you like me?” I asked, it was my turn to flush.

“Yeah, whatever, I guess,” Erin said, taking another drink of her soda so she didn’t have to look at me. She crossed her arms. “Do you like me?”

“Yes, I like you,” I said. For a beat and a half, we sat there and things were more awkward than when the conversation began.

“So… what now?” she said with a shrug. “We’re already hooking up daily. It’s a little late to be going out.”

There was a bulge in the back of my throat and a rock in my gut. I couldn’t think of any words that would make either go away. Rallying my courage, I kneeled on the couch and maneuvered toward Erin and between her legs.

She laughed, “What? If you just wanted to fuck you could have just said so. You didn’t need to—” her words were cut short by my lips pressing against hers. They were wet and tasted of coca cola as we kissed. “Mmm…” she moaned as my tongue intertwined with hers.

Erin’s back arched, mashing her breasts into my chest as her legs slowly closed around my hips like a Venus fly trap. One of her hands reached down to undo my belt and I caught her hand, interlacing my fingers with hers and brought it above her head. We made out for several minutes, fully clothed as our hips ground into each other.

When we broke from the kiss, we both panted with excitement. My eyes stared into hers. Our noses nuzzled each other, our foreheads rolling again another. We kissed several more times before I stood, taking Erin by the hand, and bringing her to my bedroom.
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Our make out session continued in my bedroom only both of us became more ravenous. With Erin on her back in the middle of my bed, our lips only separated when she yanked off my shirt and then when I pulled off hers. My palms scooped up both of her bare breasts, squeezing them together and mashing them into her chest.

“Mm!” she moaned into me, “mmmmmm…”

We kissed like this for several more minutes before either of us got our pants off. When we were finally naked, I could already feel my cock leaking pre-cum over Erin’s crotch, I was so horny. Erin’s legs wrapped around my hips, she constantly raised her hips, relentlessly trying to angle her pussy to meet the head of my cock.

When the tip of my shaft finally did pierce inside my friend’s warm and moist pussy, both my hands were interlaced with her fingers, and I had her hands pinned above her head. She fought me, pushing back against my hands, just like when we fought when we were younger, but I was stronger now, and I was in control.

“Mmmmahh…” Erin moaned, breaking from the kiss as I bucked inside her. “Yess… fuck!”

Pumping my cock in and out of her pussy, my face hovered over hers as she moaned. Her milky tits bounced up to her chin with every thrust. Her pussy was so wet, I could hear the juicy slops with every penetration as my cock filled my best friend’s hole. I fought the urge to cum as I kissed her, swallowing her moans until her panicked breaths quickened and her moaned peaked.

“Mmmmmahhhh! Shit! Oh my God, I’m fucking—fucking cumming!” she cried.

I groaned and felt her hands squeeze mine and I squeezed back. My cock thumping hard into her pussy, I couldn’t hold back any longer.

“Yesss! Cum—cum inside me!” she cried. “Fuck—cum—cum with me! Ahhhhhh!”

My grunts were swallowed by her screams as I stabbed my cock deep inside her and pumped my semen into her convulsing pussy.

“Oh, fuuuuck,” she moaned as I wrapped my hands around her body, and she wrapped hers around mine. Squished together, in that brief moment we were one person as we came in unison.

Minutes passed and neither of us wanted to move from the position. We held each other and our bodies rubbed on another we kissed one another, gently and lingering. Suddenly, my cock was hard again, and Erin’s kisses became aggressive once more. She pushed and rolled me onto my back, and I let her. With her body mounted on top of mine, Erin’s hands cupped my cheeks as she kissed me hard. All the while she began to bounce on my stiff cock. Between her dripping juices and my cum falling out of her, my cock pushed inside her tight hole with ease. Both our genitals were soaked in a mix of our cum.

Erin’s voice faltered as she pushed on my chest and straightened. “Fuuuuuck,” she shuttered as she rocked back and forth on my cock. A strained look of almost pain came over her face as she rode me. “Jesus fucking—God!” she cried as she slammed her entire body up and down on my cock.

Her dark hair dangled in her face. Her body moved so fast her bouncing tits could barely keep up. The bounced into her face and clapped down to her body repeatedly. My hands gripped her hips as I bucked up into her.

“Ohmygod ohmygod…” she repeated as she squeezed her own tits, her teeth clenched before parting as the panic boiled in her expression. “Fffffffuck!! I’m cumming!”

Barely a second passed before she lifted her hips and arched her back. A gush of juices squirted from her pussy, splattering down on my cock. “Ahhhhhhmmmmgod…” she gasped and wobbled dizzily above me.

My hands rubbed up Erin’s back, pulling her back down on me as she panted, gasping for air. Pushing my cock back inside her, I pressed on my feet, raising my hips as I fucked up inside her.

“Oh, godddd…” she groaned with weak eyes as she still reeled from the last orgasm. The hard, wet sound of my thick cock thumping inside her pussy filled my bedroom, competing with her high-pitched moans. “Ah ah ah ah ahhhh ahhhhhfuck!” she whimpered.

My balls flopped up and down as I fucked her faster. Erin’s eyes went wide, and her breathing stopped. With mouth hung open in silence, the only sound was the sloshing of my cock slamming into her pussy.

Erin’s expression broke as the tips of her hair tickled my face. She squinted in pain and nodded as I fucked her until all at once her sharp, stagnant breathing returned and her eyes rolled backward.

“Oh, god!” she screamed, and her body shook. “Cumming—cumm-ing!”

I grunted as I came, shooting my load deep inside her pussy again as every muscle in Erin’s curvy body went rigid. Her pussy seized, trying to grip my cock as it squirted on me again.

“Aahhhhhhmygod!!” she moaned before collapsing out of breath onto my chest. My cock still flexed inside her, spurts of my cum injecting inside her as we both caught our breath.
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Hours passed in silence as we lay upon each other. I had kicked the comforter that was soaked in juices down to the ground and I wrapped her and I in my sheet and blanket like a cocoon. We lay there, her head resting on my chest, our legs intertwined as she drew circles on my chest with her fingertips.

This wasn’t an awkward silence. This was bliss.

We fell asleep in that position and slept soundly through the night. I woke with my nose buried in her hair and her hands holding me tight to her like I was a teddy bear.

“Mmm, fuck, I’m gonna be late,” Erin mumbled, already accepting her fate as her phone alarm in the other room went off.

She had a morning class at 9 and I had one at 10. My hand rubbed up and down her back as we both stirred awake. “No, you’re not, come on,” I said and slowly extricated myself from her grip.

I stood and brought her phone to her, and asked, “Are you taking a shower this morning?”

Erin hummed a no as she changed positions, refusing to wake. I got in the shower still half asleep. The warm water was therapeutic, and I didn’t want to ever turn it off. A few minutes into the shower, I heard the curtain open behind me and saw a groggy Erin step into the shower behind me. I chuckled a laugh as she hugged me from behind, pressing her face against my back. She was a terrible morning person.

Grabbing the shower head of hot water, I lifted and aimed it over my head, so the stream soaked her and slowly, she came to life. Erin’s lips kissed the back of my neck and her hand slid down to grab my cock. Within seconds it was hard, and she was stroking it from behind. I felt her teeth dig into my shoulder as her hand jacked my cock off faster. After several minutes, I finally came, emptying my load into the drain as Erin panted on my back.

She planted a kiss on my shoulder and said, “Good boy,” with a giggle, and then added, “alright, move out of here, I need to get to class.”

I did as I was told and dried off as Erin quickly showered, dressed, and rushed off to class at 8:55. Our days went relatively normal after that. Oddly enough, we didn’t discuss our talk anymore and that was just fine. The air was no longer awkward between us, because neither of us had to pretend we didn’t have feelings for each other and neither of us had lie and say it was ‘just sex’ and that it was meaningless.

Every morning, afternoon, and evening, Erin’s hands or mouth or both would find their way to my cock, and she would drain me empty. A couple times found unisex bathroom with a lock on the door on campus to do the same between classes. At night we slept together in either her bed or mine, depending on whose room was cleanest and whose bed was dry.

An unplanned benefit for both of us of this newfound arrangement and relationship, was neither of us really had to go to the gym anymore. Our fuck sessions at night, sometimes in the morning, and sometimes in the afternoon often lasted hours. Both of us were addicted to the other’s orgasms and always wanting more. Often, once we began, we would only stop when one of us would cramp or both of us was too exhausted to continue.

The strange thing about being best friends and friends with benefits, was that taking the next step to dating wasn’t a big change. We already were hanging out, eating, watching TV together, and we were getting off together before, now we just did more of the same. Our friends laughed and tried to make it weird, but Erin and I took turns beating their arms until they submitted to shutting the fuck up.

It was a few weeks later when the next conversation had to be had. Dr. Tiffany Jonas had been texting me since our last drink and fuck at the bar. It was casual at first. A single text here, another text a couple days later. But after I didn’t bite, her texts became shamelessly relentless. Things became ‘worse’ when I told her that I was ‘kinda dating someone.’ Dr. Jonas’ next text was a picture of pussy with her legs spread.

I shared it with Erin, of course, and her only response was to laugh and say that the mature woman was sexy. Jessica was even obsessively bugging Erin to have another threesome with us, but Erin had become coy about sharing me.

It figured that after several ex-girlfriends who were dainty and grossed out by my sperm condition, that I’d find three gorgeous women all at once who were turned on by it. It was like a cosmic sick joke. However, I had a good thing going with Erin and didn’t want to ruin it. It was only when one Friday night, we were watching a movie on the couch that Erin brought up our relationship again.

“You know I’m not like most other girls,” Erin said randomly.

I furrowed my brow, then smirked, “I definitely know you’re not normal.”

Erin bit her lip as she punched me in the arm.

“Ow!” I laughed, gripping my arm.

“I’m serious. We might be dating or whatever, but I’m not some ‘ball and chain’ you have to worry about upsetting, and I’m not running to you to make decisions for me and I’m not telling you what to do either,” she said.

“Okay…” I said with a puzzled face.

“Just… if this is going to work between us I don’t want there to be any weird relationship issues, you know?”

I nodded. “I agree,” I said but still wasn’t sure why she was bringing it up.

We went to bed an hour later. It wasn’t until I was dozing off that I realized I hadn’t orgasmed that night and this was the first night in weeks that we hadn’t had sex. I didn’t think anything of it and my groin wasn’t sore, yet so I took the extra sleep as a gift and fell asleep with Erin in my arms.

The next day we didn’t wake until the afternoon. There wasn’t much time for anything because we were meeting some friends at a local sports bar to watch the game and planned on going to a house party that night. Erin left early, because she was meeting Jessica for lunch and meeting me at the bar.

It wasn’t until I left the house and was driving to the bar that I realized I forgot to masturbate this morning and afternoon. I realized this because of a small twist of discomfort in my sack from having not came in nearly twenty-four hours. Ever since I had been diagnosed, I hadn’t gone this long without cumming. I almost pulled over to rub one out but I didn’t have any container to cum in and I didn’t feel like getting a sex offense for being a perve and getting caught jacking off in the middle of the day on the side of the road.

I’ll survive, I thought as I parked at the bar. The place was packed with other students. I pushed through the crowd and spoke briefly with various friends at different tables. Hearing a familiar laugh, shuffled to the other end of the room toward Erin and nearly tripped when I saw her sat at a table with two other women, Jessica and Dr. Tiffany Jonas. All three were sharing a laugh.

“There he is!” Erin waved with a particularly wide grin.
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“Go! Go! Go!”

“Yeahhhhh!”

The cheers deafened the room their team scored. Bodies crowded behind our chairs and everyone was celebrating—even Jessica and Dr. Jonas who knew nothing about basket ball and didn’t care. Erin grabbed my shoulder and shook it back and forth, she was so excited. Alcohol was helping everyone else’s excitement. Even before I arrived, Dr. Jonas had been buying drinks at the bar for everyone at the table. By the time the game ended, we were as drunk as the rest of the bar.

Dr. Jonas fit in great with Jessica, as the girl was pre-med, and after a half hour of awkwardness when I arrived, even I came around. Apparently, Erin decided the best way to get past the near stalker level texts I was receiving from my doctor was to invite her out to the bar with us. Despite the woman being twice the age of the rest of us, she was a hit, and everyone had a good time. It only started to turn weird again slightly after the game, as the bar started to clear out.

“This was fun!” Jessica announced a little too loudly. Her cheeks with a pink hue.

“I thought so too,” Dr. Jonas said, balancing herself on my shoulder as she adjusted her high heels.

“We should do it again sometime,” Erin said, standing.

“Yeah,” I agreed and felt Dr. Jonas’ hand slide down my back and linger there, even after she righted herself.

“Are you going to Jerry’s party?” Erin asked.

“I was going to but I don’t want to pay for an uber all the way out there,” Jessica said, looking at her phone.

“Same,” Erin replied, “plus, he’s been a dick lately.”

“He’s a man, that’s what they do,” Jessica quipped and all three women laughed.

“You guys could catch an uber back to my house if you like,” Dr. Jonas suggested, shouldering her purse. “It’s just down the road and I’ve got wine, seltzers, maybe some vodka…”

“Wine!” Jessica said excitedly.

Dr. Jonas laughed, “I have a ton of wine.”

“I think that means we’ve got to go,” Erin said, shouldering Jessica who was basically hopping up and down. I raised my eyebrows at Erin in a silent question to which she replied with a smirk and wink.

“Alright, Dr. Jonas. Lead the way,” I said.
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“Drink!” Jessica and Dr. Jonas yelled simultaneously, their fingers jabbed at me.

“Ah, fuck!” I cursed as I downed my seltzer.

We were playing the King cup drinking game and the combination of ten empty seltzer cans and three empty wine bottles in Dr. Jonas’ kitchen made it a challenging game to play. Thankfully, it was Erin and not I that had to drink the king’s cup and not I, as it was a mix of red wine, seltzers, and a shot of vodka thanks to Erin herself.

“Mmmm!” Erin said, making a face as she drank. “We need to play a different drinking game—I can’t drink another King’s cup.”

“You’re terrible at picking cards,” I laughed.

“Oooo! What about never have I ever?” Jessica suggested, her legs kicking out from her stool like she was half her age.

“No, I’m terrible at that game, too,” Erin said and fanned her red cheeks with one hand, “I’ve done everything and everyone always targets me to drink the most.”

“Well, let’s not do the drinking version,” Dr. Jonas said, with a raised eyebrow. “Let’s do strip-never, have I ever…”

I made a face but laughter and cheers rang out from all three women.

Of course, it would come to this…

While Dr. Jonas’ house was a large, upper middle-class house in the suburbs and fit Dr. Jonas’s image well, I was realizing it was just an image. The mature, doctor was depraved. She wasn’t just infatuated with me but seemed to get a thrill from reliving her time in college via the three of us.

Leaving the mess of cards and empties on her dining room table, we all moved to the living room with our drinks to continue the games. Erin sat beside Dr. Jonas on one couch while I sat beside Jessica on an L-shaped couch across from her. The game started off tame…

“Never have I ever been to a college football game.” And everyone who had been to a college football game had to remove a piece of clothing.

“Never have I ever touched a stripper pole.”

“Never have I ever used a sex toy.”

“Never have I ever masturbated in a public space.”

Gradually, more and more clothes came off and the questions descended into filth, until Dr. Jonas wore only her matching red panties and bra with her red high heels, Erin only wore a pair of my boxers with her breasts hanging free, and Jessica still wore a skirt and black bra.

“Never have I ever…” Erin started as a crooked smile grew on her lips. Her eyes zeroed in on me before saying, “Never have I ever had sex in a doctor’s patient room…”

My eyes turned stern, but I couldn’t help but break a smile at Erin as I shook my head.

“I feel like that one is targeting me,” Dr. Jonas said as she sighed and removed her bra, releasing your large breasts for all to see, then looked at me.

“Really?” Jessica said with excitement as Dr. Jonas’ admission.

Erin raised an eyebrow expectantly in my direction. I stood with a sigh. I was already down to my boxers. Jessica’s mouth dropped open as she did the math in her head.

“This isn’t fair,” I protested with a laugh. “Chicks wear like nine layers of clothing. Men wear like three.”

Pulling down on my boxers, I kicked them away and sat back down with my half hard cock pointing ahead. The room was full of cheers and applause which offset my warm cheeks. Jessica inched a little closer to me to get a better look at my cock. All three women seemed to notice the pre-cum building at the tip of my urethra.

“Your turn,” Dr. Jonas said, pointing at me.

My eyes instantly darted to Erin to extract my revenge. “Never have I ever had a threesome with another man and woman.”
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“No, no, no!” Jessica yelled with rosy cheeks as Dr. Jonas laughed, making her breasts jiggle. “You totally did!”

“He said ‘with another man and a woman,” Erin said scooting her boxers off and playfully throwing them to me. “He had a threesome with two other women.”

“Oh, you dirty bitch!” Jessica said, smacking my arm.

“Well, what a lucky guy,” Dr. Jonas said as Jessica slid her skirt off. Erin, who was naked, sat back in her seat and spread her legs to me, revealing her glistening slit. “Looks like your guy down there thinks he’s getting lucky,” Dr. Jonas said, craning her neck to get a better look at my hardening cock.

Jessica tripped and fell into me as she hopped out of her skirt, giggled as she nearly fell face first into my dick. “Hey, you guys want to see a magic trick?” Jessica asked as she pulled her hair back behind her head. “I can make this cock—” she said and slid her lips down my length of my shaft with sudden speed. I groaned, leaning back as she worked her mouth side to side at the base swallowing the entire cock. Popping her mouth off of the tip she gasped with a wide smile and saliva dripping from her lower lip, “—disappear!”

“You’re a born magician,” Erin said as she stood.

“I have to get a better look at that trick,” Dr. Jonas added as she came and sat on the other side of me, her heels clacking the entire walk. Erin only smirked and sipped her drink as she meandered closer. She, as much as I, already knew where this night was headed long ago.

“Mmm, tastes just like I remember it,” Jessica said, swiping her mouth with her hand.

“And how are these testicles, baby,” Dr. Jonas asked as she scooped them in her hand. I hissed as they were sore and sensitive. “Oooo, sweety, have you not been following the orgasm schedule I prescribed you?” she asked, gently massaging my cock.

“He has up until today,” Erin answered for me. “He hasn’t came since last night. He’s backed up.”

“Oh, no!” Jessica said with concern in her eyes as if just just found a lost puppy.

“I guess we’re going to have to do something about that,” Dr. Jonas said with a waggle of her eyebrows as she lowered her lips to the tip of my cock. She stared at me as she kissed the tip and smirked before she pushed her lips down the swollen shaft. Her dirty blonde hair draped over my lap as I felt her mouth hum as her lip went up and down my length.

Jessica combed through Dr. Jonas’s hair, pulling the strands out of her face and out of the way before lowering mouth. When Dr. Jonas popped her mouth of me, Jessica immediately slid her lips down my shaft. Dr. Jonas moved her tongue and lips to my balls, gently kissing and licking them before taking her turn back from Jessica.

My hands gripped fistfuls of both of their hair as I felt their lips competing and kissing around the head of my cock. I was panting when I looked up to see Erin finishing her drink. She gave me that same wink she did the day before.

“Mmmmmm!”

“Ohhmmmmmm…”

“Mmhmmm…” the ladies hummed to each other as they took their turns, each more aggressive than the last.

Finally, my cock began to convulse on its own, twitching and flexing. I groaned, half out of pain as my balls were sore and needed to cum bad. Jessica’s mouth was on me when the first spurt exploded free and it caught her by surprise. Her eyes went wide as she swallowed as much as she could, but a second spurt erupted than a third and cum poured down her chin as she lifted her head to breathe.

Hooking a loose strand of dirty blonde hair behind her ear, Dr. Jonas quickly took over, lower her mouth on the head of my cock as more cum emptied onto her tongue.

“Mmmmmm!” she moaned and stroked my shaft to squeeze out ever drop she could.

“I forgot… I forgot how much he cums,” Jessica panted.

“It’s even more so now with how backed up he is,” Erin added.

Dr. Jonas sucked my cock so long and so good, that I didn’t even soften for an instant. My cock still throbbed, and my balls still ached as her lips lifted from my shaft. Jessica rushed to press her lips on Dr. Jonas’ mouth. The pair of women fell onto the couch beside me, their tongues extended as they swapped my cum and swallowed each other’s tongues.

Erin stepped passed them and threw her legs on either side of me, mounting me with her knees on the couch.

“Not my typical girlfriend, huh?” I said with a raised eyebrow.

“No, not really,” Erin replied with a wicked smirk. She kissed me hard, and her tongue tasted like vodka with a hint of red wine. Her pussy slid down my cock like a familiar friend. Squeezing her tits, I bucked up into her as her hips began to bounce down on my cock. “Fuck, I was missing this last night,” she gasped.

It took only a moment for a shadow to appear to my left, and I saw Jessica standing on the couch, looking down on me with a smile. Erin leaned back and made room for Jessica to step over my lap and lean forward so her pussy lowered on my tongue. She pulled her black panties to the side to show her trim slit.

“Mmmmm, God yes…” the freshman girl whimpered as I began to make long laps on her clitoris. “Yahhhmmmmm!” Jessica yelped and giggled when Erin smacked her ass and moaned even louder when Erin yanked her underwear down and began reaming her asshole while spreading her butt cheeks with both hands. “Oh my God! Yes, yes, yes, yes, yessss!”

For several minutes I was lost eating Jessica’s increasingly wet pussy while Erin devoured her anus and Jessica quivered, gripping the back of my head for balance as her knee threatened to give.

“Jesus—fuck! Ohhh! Right there, right there, right there!” Jessica panted as the grip on my head tightened before she finally came. “Fuuuck, I’m cumming!”

My tongue flapped up and down on her clit as she fell into me and her legs wobbled. A drip of fluid covered my tongue as she screamed, and her hips seized. “God! Okay, okay, okay, okay….” Jessica relented as she moved to the side and fell to the couch the rest of the way, giggling like she had no control over it. Erin and smiled at each other as we wiped our mouths. I was just starting to wonder where Dr. Jonas was when she entered the room, heels clacking and a strap on cock dangling between her legs.

Erin didn’t see her approach from behind and gasped when Dr. Jonas rubbed two fingers covered in lube up and down over her asshole.

“Oh, ffffuuuuck,” Erin whined and looked over her shoulder. “A little warning next time.”

“I think it’s more fun this way,” Dr. Jonas said.

“Me too,” I agreed and gave Erin a wink. Erin tried to give me a dirty glare, but the mature cougar shoved two fingers deep in her anus. Erin’s mouth gawked as I pushed my cock deeper inside her.

Satisfied Erin was prepped, Dr. Jonas fed the tip of her strap on into the sophomore’s asshole pressed inside her, inch by inch.

“Oh, fuuuck!” Erin cried, her voice and face ran the gambit between pain and pleasure as she got used to the feeling.

Dr. Jonas’s bit her lower lip as she pulled out and pressed it back in again. I could tell how deep it was by how wide Erin’s eyes were and how loud she moaned. Within seconds, the doctor was humping Erin’s ass hard as I bucked my cock up inside her pussy.

“FFFffffuck! Shit—Dammmit!” Erin cried out.

Dr. Jonas’ tits bounced wildly as she humped my girlfriend’s ass hard, but they didn’t bounce as wildly as Erin’s did. Her breasts clapped and swayed above my face as she took it in both holes. The sight made me groan as I lost control.

“Mmmmm you hear that?” Dr. Jonas said as she fucked Erin harder, “Your boyfriend is about to cum inside your cunt!”

“Shit—fuck! C-Cumming!” Erin cried just as my first spurts of cum poured into her pussy. “Ohmygod, ohmygod, ohmygod!!!”

With a final buck from Dr. Jonas, we three held positions, panting and a sweaty mess of aroused. Erin’s body sandwiched between the doctor’s tits and my chest. Dr. Jonas smiled at me as she slowly pulled out of Erin’s ass.

“Oh, god…” Erin sighed as she looked at me as if she was seeing double.

“You still with me?” I asked, cupping her cheek.

“Always,” Erin gasped, resting her head on my shoulder.

“Um, doctor? I think I could use a checkup,” Jessica asked, curling her finger toward herself. She lay on her back on the floor with her legs spread.
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CHAPTER NINETEEN




“Oh, fuck that’s big!” Jessica winced as Dr. Jonas pounded Jessica’s pussy with her strap on. Jessica’s legs bobbled in the air as the mature woman fucked the college freshman into the floor.

With a little poking from Erin who wanted revenge on the doctor, I stood, my hard cock swaying between my legs and kneeled behind the doctor. The straps for the strap on did cover her pussy, which was glistening, and I lined up my cock with her slit, shoving it inside.

“Oooohhhh my! Shit!” Dr. Jonas gasped as my cock filled her pussy.

“We’re almost even now,” Erin said, walking in front of Dr. Jonas, near Jessica’s head. “Almost.”

Jessica giggled, but Dr. Jonas was lost in the pleasure as my cock bucked in and out of her pussy.

“Oh, yes—yes fuck me. Fuck me!” Dr. Jonas moaned. She bucked her hips back to meet mine, and as I rammed forward, her strap on cock would cram inside Jessica’s tight pussy.

“Ffffffuck!” Jessica moaned. Erin squatted down on Jessica’s face and allowed her friend to eat her boyfriend’s cum out of her pussy.

Dr. Jonas whipped her head around to look at me over her shoulder, her dirty blonde hair flying over her other shoulder. “Fuck me harder. Give it to me. Fuck me until you cum inside me!”

My hands gripped the meat of Dr. Jonas’ hips as I rammed my cock inside her pussy. The harder I fucked her, the louder she screamed, and the louder Jessica groaned, her mouth buried in Erin’s pussy. Erin groped her breasts as her face broke, pleasure consuming it as she drowned Jessica’s lips with her pussy.

Twice Jessica screamed as she came but the fucking from Dr. Jonas’s strap on didn’t stop because I wasn’t finished. My hands gripped Dr. Jonas’s shoulder and a fistful of her hair as I slammed my cock inside the older woman as hard as I could.

“Yes, yes, ye—yes—fuck me, fuck me, fuck—” Dr. Jonas gasped as the song of moans between the three women competed with the sloshing thumps of my cock pumping in and out of her tight, dripping cunt.

Erin stared into my eyes from under half raised eye lids. She pinched her nipples, pulling them as she peaked in her orgasm.

“Fuuuuuuuck, I’m cumming! Cumming! Cumminggggg!” Dr. Jonas screamed as I railed her pussy. Pulling back on her hair, I stabbed my cock deep inside her and came hard. My eyes saw spots as my balls bounced, emptying my load inside the mature woman. “Yes! Oh my god! Cum inside me… cum inside me… ohhh yes…”

[image: ]


Slowly, we extricated from each other. Erin rolled off of Jessica’s mouth, I pulled out of Dr. Jonas’s pussy, Dr. Jonas pulled out of Jessica’s pussy. We went from laying on the floor panting, to crawling to the couches and giggling there. Each of us were tipsy, aroused, and sweaty as we regained our breath.

Erin smirked from across the room at me. “Well… at least we all have to strip… next time someone says… I’ve never had a foursome.”

They all giggled.

“Is that it?” Dr. Jonas asked. She lay on her back on the couch rubbing her nipples. “I was just getting started.”

“I think I need a break,” Jessica said from the floor. She lay still twitching from her multiple forced orgasms.

“Well, I only came three times today,” I said. “I believe my doctor prescribed a minimum of six a day.”
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The black of night was getting replaced with gray skies of morning by the time we even came close to dozing off. More empty bottles of wine, cans of seltzer, and vodka were scattered over the living room. The night was filled with sprints of sex followed by lulls of drinking and laughter. Everyone was naked the entire time.

Jessica and Erin would lay and watch as Dr. Jonas tossed the strap on aside and I bent her over the back of the couch. I’d cum inside her pussy while her heavy tits clapped together and she was screaming my name.

Later, I’d be resting on the couch, and the women would slowly congregate by lap. What started as a drunk anatomy lesson by Dr. Jonas poking at my balls and cock quickly turned into the three women stroking my cock, sucking it and lapping at my balls until I came again and they fought to swallow my load. Jessica rode me hard and somehow later I ended up in the kitchen, fucking Dr. Jonas again on kitchen counter.

I came nine times before I began to doze off. The last one was with Erin riding me on the couch. We both came as the two other women masturbated as they watched. The intimacy of our sex turned them on.

“You awake?” I whispered. My head rested on Jessica’s thigh who lay above me and Dr. Jonas used the back of Erin’s thigh as a pillow.

“Mmhmm,” Erin replied, her face buried in my chest as we dozed on the couch.

“Not the normal kind of boyfriend and girlfriend, huh?” I said with a smile. Erin raised her head with tired smile, “Nope,” she said, and kissed me goodnight.
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PREVIEW!


Two Cougars


Bzzt! Bzzt!

Cynthia took my glass from me to freshen it up. When she bent over in front of me to take my drink, her fake pearl necklaces dangled in front of her cleavage. I eyed the long black line that divided her large breasts that swayed beneath her form-fitting black top. Her eyes watched mine, of course, and she beamed an amused smirk at the lust that flared inside me. Taking my wine glass, she straightened.

“Be right back, baby,” Cynthia said with a playfulness in her voice.

Bzzt! Bzzt!

“Oh, okay,” I said, hoping she didn’t hear the incessant buzzing coming from my pants.

She turned and left the living room of her house and took the corner into her kitchen. I sat on the couch behind an old wooden coffee table. The house was small, but it reminded me of life growing up in Helena, Ohio. The small-town vibe was everywhere in this standard front porch house. The walls had framed posters of deer exiting the woods, windmills from some European countryside, and pink heart designs. The living room had a gray couch and loveseat and appeared to have been hastily cleaned up before my arrival. Looking at the two closets that were cracked open, I wouldn’t be surprised if both were stuffed full of ‘genuine’ Native American blankets that were obviously mass-produced, 50 state quarter collections, and other QVC junk that usually cluttered the house.

I could hear Cynthia drop fresh ice cubes into my glass before pouring another few shots of Jack Daniels into it. My phone continued to vibrate in my pocket despite me continually silencing it. I pulled the phone from my pocket and rejected the unknown number calling. When I did, the screen read 28 missed calls and 84 new text messages.

I didn’t even think I knew that many people…

Most of the numbers were unknown to me, but some were ex-girlfriends, friends from high school, friends from college… mostly people I knew for a semester or two or maybe just for a night. People whose numbers I put in my phone and forgot about until years later now when they called. I knew why they were calling, of course. It was the same reason Cynthia invited me to her home this evening. I should be more cautious, I suppose. I needed to move more carefully and make more measured decisions than simply falling into the life trap being set for me. But there was something freeing in the moment. Something that made me want to just be and do and let what happens happen. One of the missed calls was from a familiar and welcome name, I noticed.

Helen…

I heard footsteps approaching and quickly shoved my cell phone into my front jeans pocket. Cynthia took the corner with the two drinks in her hands and shuffled delicately back to me on the couch. She bent over excessively to ensure I received an ample view of her jiggling breasts as she handed me my glass of wine.

“Thanks,” I said with a nod.

“No problem, baby.” Cynthia clinked my glass with hers before she closed her eyes and tipped the contents of her wineglass in one pull and I kept pace with her, doing the same. I juggled the fruity wine and filled my mouth with flavor before warming my belly. Cynthia shook her head from side to side and fanned herself with a hand as the other rubbed her chest between her shirt and skin. “Whooo… somethin’ about wine always puts a fire to my skin.”

“Me too,” I said with a grunt as the last of the wine slid down my throat. I swiped my wet lips with the back of my hand.

“Oh, really?” Cynthia said coyly, cocking her head to the side. “What else gets you hot and bothered?”

Cynthia threw a leg to the side and slowly slipped her thighs and ass onto my lap as if I was Santa Clause and she was some naughty schoolgirl telling me she’d do anything to get on the nice list. Wiggling her ample ass from side to side on my stirring cock, Cynthia threw her arms around my neck as her eyes flicked between my eyes and lips. “How about this fat ass, baby? Does this make you hot?”

My hands slid around her hips, and my fingers dug into her ass as she leaned forward and kissed me hard. Her hands took my cheeks as she kissed me wildly like I never have been kissed before. She was like an animal, and her moans began the moment my cock poked between her meaty thighs.

One hand cupped the small of her back while the other slid up her front, cupping her warm cheek as I kissed her. Her large, braless breasts swallowed my forearm on either side as I laid back against the old plush couch. We half lay there as her lips pushed against mine relentlessly. Her tongue tasted of grapes and strawberries, probably from the lip gloss she wore. Without thinking, my right hand slid down her chest, nuzzled beneath her black top, and exposed her left breast from the neck of her shirt. I cupped it and felt her gasp as she kissed me. I could feel her nipple harden as I squeezed her breast. I heard the high-pitched hums as I tweaked her nipple between my thumb and forefinger, rubbing it back and forth.

Cynthia palmed my hand while kissing me and, with strength in her arm, pushed my hand between her thighs. My hand easily slipped underneath her skirt and found a warm, moist, panty-less pussy waiting for me. My middle finger traced the length of her pussy lips, spreading the already-formed juices up and down as I felt her body press harder into my chest.

When two of my fingers pierced her pussy, Cynthia had to break free from the kiss to cry out.

“Ohhh, fuck yes, baby!”

My arm, shoulder, and pecs flexed as I began to finger fuck this woman sitting on my lap her eyes rolled backward, and her head tilted high as the moans continued to pour from her lips.

“Yess, god-just like that, baby. Don’t you fucking sto- ahhh!” Cynthia roared.

My lips kissed down her throat, and I found her exposed breast. Wrapping my lips around her nipple, I felt Cynthia’s hand clasp around the back of my head, holding me tight to her chest.

“Oh, Fffffuck, that’s it baby, drinking mommy’s milk, oh god,” Cynthia cried out in a ragged breath. “If you keep ahhhmm… if you keep this up, baby, you’re going to make me cum right here and now. Oh, fuck- fuck!”

My fingers sloshed inside her pussy, buried in the darkness beneath her skirt and between her thighs. My two fingers hooked inside her pussy with every thrust and caressed her G-spot every time.

“Ahhh oh fuck yes! Oh, baby fuck! Don’t stop!”

I felt her creamy juices drip down the palm of my hand. I heard the squishing sound of her pussy walls squeezing down on my fingers despite my hands strength to continue fucking her. I could feel her red fingernails claw at the back of my neck as my teeth bit down on her hard nipple, pulling and twisting on it just so.

“Ahhh ahhh ahhh oh god… oh fucking- ahhh I’m gonna… I’m gonna ohh, baby!” Cynthia gasped as her body stiffened in my lap and her legs and torso curled into me. A violent shudder went through her body as I saw the whites of her eyes and my two fingers, trapped inside her by her strong, thick thighs, pulsed on her G-spot over and over again.

“Ohh godddd, I’m cumming!” Cynthia cried out.

I could feel her juices drenching my palm and her skirt as every muscle in her body flexed and clung on to me. It was as if her body had laid claim to me. Her hot breath panted into the top of my head, breathing hot air into my hair.

“Fuuuckk….” Cynthia finally gasped as her body relaxed in an instant and she panted for air.
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PREVIEW!


Viral Cougar


“Oh, god…” Mandy groaned as her dildo dipped into her pussy and back out. The 8-inch light pink silicone object was already glistening with her juices. “Oh, I’m so close, guys… the first one is about to happen…” her voice sang as her hips raised and lowered. One foot was to the left of her steering wheel, while the other was outstretched on the passenger seat.

“Oh fuck! Are you ready? Are you guys fucking ready?” Mandy cried as she pumped the dildo in and out, faster and faster. She felt the pleasure building like a highlighter, circling her sex over and over. “Oh god!”

Mandy pulled the dildo out of her pussy, watching the bright sunlight catching the droplets flung off of it as they rained on her steering wheel. Her sex pulsed, and she squirted a small rain of juices onto the towel she had laid on the driver side floor-mats.

“Ugh!” she grunted as drips continued to leak from her. “God, I want you to fuck me right now so bad. I want you to treat me like the bad girl I’m being…”

Mandy leaned forward and adjusted the angle of her phone. It videoed her from the docking station she had in the middle of her dash above her sound system. The red Honda Odyssey she sat in was spacious. Meant for a family of seven, the minivan suited her family of six just fine as well as handled her extracurricular activities.

Hearts, starry-eyed faces, and lusting faces filled the screen as she live streamed video for her ultra-fans filled the screen. She had been teasing this video for some time. She meant to do it last week but her youngest was home sick from school and her husband couldn’t be bothered from his golf lessons, drinks with the boys, then a round of golf the next day that turned into more drinking—such was his way.

“Mmmm… mmmm…. I feel another one, you want another one baby?” she moaned to her digital audience. She had nearly 50 people watching her live, which was a record. When she posted this video later that night, it would get hundreds if not thousands of views by the weekend.

But 48 live views was pretty good for a 34-year-old mom of three.

She did a quick glance around the parking lot and saw no one but empty cars. Mandy had parked in the back of the beach parking lot. It was a sunny Florida day, so it was busy. She had left her windows down so the sound of the AC blowing wouldn’t ruin the audio of her recording.

The heat of the day clung to her skin and her loose white top (which allowed everyone could clearly see her nipples through) stuck to her skin. She wore a pair of large aviator sunglasses that felt like a mask to her. She normally wore an elegant mascaraed mask to hide some of her face when it was in frame. It gave her more confidence to perform her more secret fantasies. Hiding her sexual desires for so long only to put them on the internet for all to enjoy was terrifying and strangely erotic. It was amazing how a simple camera and internet post could activate an otherwise stalled and nonexistent sex life.

Biting her thick lower lip, the corner of her mouth raised in a smirk as she teased the tip of her dildo on her pussy lips. The touch alone was enough to send butterflies pattering around her belly and sex.

“Are you going to give me more?” Mandy asked breathlessly. “Mommy, wants more.”

OceanofPDF.com


READ THIS BOOK NEXT!




Cougar Gone Viral:

Touched

On Amazon!

Or save money and

Get the Bundle!

Viral Cougar:

Bundle

OceanofPDF.com


OEBPS/image_rsrc19M.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrc19J.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrc19H.jpg
RAVEN BLACK

OVERFLOWING
DESIRE

LADIES NIGHT





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Copyright

		Title Page

		Also By Raven Black

		Contents

		TWO COUGARS

		Chapter 1

		TWO COUGARS

		Chapter 2

		Chapter 3

		Chapter 4

		Chapter 5

		Chapter 6

		TWO COUGARS

		Chapter 7

		Chapter 8

		Chapter 9

		Chapter 10

		Chapter 11

		Chapter 12

		TWO COUGARS

		Chapter 13

		Chapter 14

		Chapter 15

		Chapter 16

		Chapter 17

		Chapter 18

		Chapter 19

		Chapter 20

		TWO COUGARS

		Preview!

		Read This Book Next!

		Leave a Review!

		About the Author

		Join The Newsletter

		VIRAL COUGAR

		Preview!

		Read This Book Next!




Guide

		Cover

		Contents




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		38

		39

		40

		41

		42

		43

		44

		45

		46

		47

		48

		49

		50

		51

		52

		53

		54

		55

		56

		57

		58

		59

		60

		61

		62

		63

		64

		65

		66

		67

		68

		69

		70

		71

		72

		73

		74

		75

		76

		77

		78

		79

		80

		81

		82

		83

		84

		85

		86

		87

		88

		89

		90

		91

		92

		93

		94

		95

		96

		97

		98

		99

		100

		101

		102

		103

		104

		105

		106

		107

		108

		109

		110

		111

		112

		113

		114

		115




OceanofPDF.com




OEBPS/image_rsrc19G.jpg
JESIREK
OPEN USE





OEBPS/image_rsrc19F.jpg
I

A

|

4





OEBPS/image_rsrc19E.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrc19D.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrc19K.jpg
' )"
COUGARS







OEBPS/image_rsrc19C.jpg





