











"Oooohhhhh
WOOOOOWWW,"
Christina
exclaimed,
looking down
at my

still-spurting
cock.




"You really have
wanted thig your
whole life, haven't
you? Holy shit!"




I never counted
how many spurts
of jizz had shot

out.




I doubt I'd be
exaggerating if

I eaid it wag at
least 20 spurts,
and it <till wagn't
even done.




One would think

I hadn't gjaculated
in over a year, or,
more likely, that
my prostate
contained a spare

reservoir of cum,
caving itself for
just the right
moment.







- Soon, after about twenty seconds,
my cock finally stopped pumping out
| large, thick ropes of cum..




| ..but continued to pump smaller amounts,
oozing out the tip, dripping down between |
Christina's enormous tits.




"Oh my god... oh fuck.. oh fuuueckkk, ooohhhhh," |/ 4 _
I groaned one last time as my record breaking
orgasm subsided.




| christina's chin, neck, and tits were glazed
with the largest amount of cum I had ever
produced in my life by far.




| The black leather couch was also neatly
decorated with all the ropes that flew up
| and missed her entirely.




"Holy shit,
Johnny!"
Chrigstina cried,
"T've never geen
€0 much cum!"




She looked down
at the oozing tip
of my still fully
hard cock. ,
"Oh my god... oh
wow. Mmmm."




She pushed on
the sides of her
tite a few timesg,
and I heard the
gquishy sound
of my cum being
stirred around

my shaft
between them.




As she pushed
and pulled her tits
together, the sticky [*1
cum formed thick
white glimy strands
between them and
my cock.




"Mmmmm wWow.
Oh my god, look [ <
at all that!

Mmm..."




"Don't tell me

your greatest
fantagy ig over
already, ig it?"




My eyes pierced
her with my
burning soul.




"Not a fucking







