








"Can [ watch you
taste it7 I'm curious.”




Claire watched Mark |
| | looking into the bowl

=== | Of cereal, stirring it a

little with his spoon.




\.

He got a spoonful and

ate it, slowly chewing
and cautiously
examining the taboo
taste of it. It was
pleasing to her when
Mark gave a nod
while chewing.




"It tastes good," he
qulped. "It tasteg like

| reqular milk. But

_ | maybe that's because
sy ctore milk i¢ mixed in
with this."




She smiled.
"Excellent. I can fill |
| kA you a bowl full every
a9 | morning until the
quarantine ig over."




"Really?" he asked, |
nearly choking. "I |
mean, you c¢an do
that much? You
actually want to?"




"Only if you're
interested. I can
provide a bowl
every morning
before I go to
work."




"Do I get to watch?" |
"Do you want to?"
"I think it would be...
umm... interesting to
| watch."




"You know,

it keeps the milk
fresh. There's
nothing worge than |
ctale milk in the
morning, or any
| time of day."




It wag amuging to watch
her confident and athletic
stepson trip over his own
words. Mark wag never

like this.




Yet her big breasts,
which were still exposed,
were having a profound
effect on him. Judith had
been right all along.




This was something
that needed to be
explored further.




For now, she had to
head over to the lab
for important work,
g0 she ended the
show and pulled her
bra down, tucking

each tit ingide the

cups where they
belonged.




Her stepson watched
her putting her boobs
away, seeing them
jiggle and wave as she
pushed them in.




"I need to go," she

gaid, putting on her

bra. "You're lucky that

I love you so much.
Otherwise you'd be
stuck eating dry cereal.”




He chuckled. "I know."
When she got up,

she made sure to kiss
her stepson on the
forehead before
putting her disheg

away.




With drained breast
milk, it wag time to
head to her laboratory.




Later...



I Her breaktime wag

geveral hourgs later.
While working, she
focused 100% on

her recearch.




I But in her free time,

all she could think
about was exposing
her tits and milk to
her stepson.




I Extraordinary timesg

called for her to make
thege gacrificeg, which
che gladly did.







It was something they
did occasionally because
they liked seeing each
other dressed up in white
coats. It wag a turn-on
for both of them.




After gmall talk, Judith
got straight to business.
"It worked. You should
gee what you did to Mark.
The dude looks incredibly
upbeat.”




"Did he ask you about
anything?"

"No way. I can tell that
he's still super awkward
about the milk thing, but
yet incredibly aroused

by it."




It wag a strange thing to
feel proud of. Claire wasg
glad that her milk show
had this sort of effect on
her stepson.




It meant that che wag able
to make the lockdown so
much more palatable for
her energetic stepson to
handle.




It also meant that she
wag still desirable to
young men, which wag
a nice feeling to have.




"Do you think I'm

a bad mother?"
Claire agked,
already knowing
the angwer, but
she just wanted
reagsurance from
her partner.




"T think the world
needs more mothers
like you. Mothers

who will do whatever
it takes. Why? Do you
feel quilty for telling
your stepson that little
fib about your breast
milk?"




"Kind of, but he really,
really enjoyed it. I wish
you could have geen
the look in hig eyes."
Judith's face lit up.




"Maybe I can."




SPICY
STORIES

VOL. 33
"Experiments
at home"

Chapter
0s

GUMROAD.COM7N x(,SUALSTU S



