
        
            
                
            
        

    

QUENCH HIS THIRST

By Sophia Deleche


Hey!


How are you? My name is Collette. I'm a sex obsessed girl who has just had the most mind-blowing experience of my life. I'm 20 years old, I'm single, I'm pregnant, and I live with my mom in this small town in New England.


I know, I know... it's kinda sad that I still live with my mom. She is always telling me that when she was my age she had her own apartment and a good job, but it's harder now, you know? Jobs don't pay as much as they used to, bills are bigger, I've got a baby on the way ... and besides, she had pretty rich parents who bought her first car and helped her out.


I've never had that. My parents split up when I was young and I never had any contact with my dad. My mom drank a lot and got fired from a lot of jobs and never really seemed to know where the next mortgage payment was going to come from. When I was old enough to leave school and get a job at a coffee shop most of my money went to her, to help with her bills. Which all brings us to here and now, I'm pretty much broke all of the time, I'm knocked up by a guy who doesn't want anything to do with me and certainly doesn't want anything to do with the baby - and I can't see any way out of this place.


But that's not what caught your eye when I introduced myself, is it? You're wondering about the sex obsessed part, aren't you?


I was never interested in sex before. I was too stressed with life. Money. Bills. Jobs. Jerk bosses who wanted me to sit on their knee when I was still underage before they thought about giving me a raise (fuck you Jeffrey, you know who you are). I Know that I was cute, I was always older looking than my age - with long shapely legs and breasts that grew in early and kept on growing but I didn't care too much about guys and I didn't even really think about sex.


I didn't even want to have sex with the guy who will be the father of my child. We dated for like... a week. I liked his car, I liked his family, I liked that he paid when we went out to eat but I didn't really like him and we only had sex once.


That once was enough. Then, I was pregnant and when I told him he made it very clear to me that he didn't want to know either of us.


So, that really made my sex drive take a plummet. But everything changed about a month ago when a couple of things happened.


So I didn't have the best first trimester. I had a lot of morning sickness, I could never get enough sleep, I really regretted my decision to keep the baby. But when I moved into the second trimester and then the third?


Well. Then things changed in a wonderful but frustrating way.


Hormones hit me. Hard. My body was changing throughout, obviously - but recently it's been crazy. The baby bump I expected, my tits becoming so big I did not. They are no absolutely massive, at least three times their usual size and they are filled with breast milk.


I know that they are full, because my tits squirt milk whenever I touch my nipples. When I'm sexually excited (which happens a LOT - these damn hormones make me think about sex ALL THE TIME) they leak on their own. And it turns me the fuck on.


I know it's strange, but I really get so wet whenever I see my milk. I want to share that with someone, I want a man who wants to taste my milk. I want a man who wants to latch on to my dripping nipples and nurse. I wanted him to drain my breasts, drinking all of my milk while making my pussy wet and ready to be fucked. I wanted it all.


I thought that I wouldn't get it - but then the second 'thing' happened. That was when the most wonderful man walked into my life.


Well - actually he didn't walk into my life. That's kind of the problem. He walked into my mom's life.


Like I said, she drinks a lot. About a year ago I had it out with her and told her to stop sitting in the house getting drunk on red wine every night so we made a deal. She would stop drinking at home, but she would go to a bar once a week and let loose.


I guess 'letting loose' meant meeting guys and bringing them home. I had no idea that she wanted a man in her life but for a little while it felt as though she was bringing home a different guy every week and having sex. I lost count of the number of times that I went downstairs to the kitchen on a Saturday morning to see a stranger sitting at the table with a cup of coffee, and with my mom draped all over him looking like a love-struck teenager.


And then I would never see that guy again. That's how it went for the longest time.


But she was happy. She was different. Up until then she had been all depressed all of the time and we were both pretty cranky most of the time - but when she had a weekly serving of cock she became more relaxed, more positive, she had a glow about her. I saw the change in her and I wanted that... but I just didn't ever know how I would get it.


Then one day she brought someone home who was different.


I heard them come home... I could set my watch by her and knew that it was time to put in my headphones because there was soon going to be some sex sounds that really did nothing good for me. Most of the guys who she brought home seemed to last only a few minutes - typical 'one pump chumps' so I usually knew that I could listen to a couple of songs and then I would be okay to take off my earphones.


That night was different. I listened to four songs because I was really enjoying listening to the music and then took my earphones out. What I heard stopped me in my tracks and totally intrigued me.


'Oh fucking GOD!' my mom screamed. 'Jesus Christ Barry what the fuck! I'm cumming again oh god! Don't stop don't stop!'


Again?? How many times had he made her cum? It was really fucking weird to hear my mom having sex but at the same time I couldn't help myself from wondering... what was going on in there?


'Your fucking cock is so amazing!' she called - unashamed. 'I've never been fucked like this in my life oh GOD! YES! FUCKING HELL I'M CUMMING!'


Well damn... what kind of magic was in this mans cock?


I could hardly sleep that night, and when the morning broke I heard them again. This was new, usually the guys that she brought home weren't interested in her the following morning, they had a coffee, they peeled my mom off them and they went home. This guy - Barry - was giving it to her again and from the sounds of things he was doing a fantastic job.


'Fuck me Barry!' she screamed once more. 'Oh fuck Barry - yes! I'm in love with your cock Barry! Cum inside of me please!'


I have to confess - and this may seem a little strange... but I was kind of turned on by all of this. I'm no pervert, I don't usually like to listen to other people having sex but this was different... she was totally getting into this. As I heard her getting pounded in the next room I looked down at myself to see that my tits were dripping, my milk spilling out all over the place - my shirt getting soaked. This really excited me, it really turned me on and made my pussy so wet but I knew that I couldn't get what she was getting.


I was so excited but still so tired. I really wanted to wait until they had finished so that I could maybe meet this 'Barry' guy over coffee downstairs, but I was so tired that I drifted off to sleep. By the time I woke up, he had gone.


'So...' I said as my mom put away the clean dishes out of the dishwasher. 'Did you have a good time last night?'


'Um - yeah' she said, blushing. As she stood up and turned to face me I could see that she had marks on her neck. 'He was... nice. I might actually see him again'.


'Wow' I said, happy for her, but also a little jealous. 'When?'


'Well he's a long distance truck driver' she said. 'So, I guess when he's back in town'.


This all was exciting but also kind of sad. I really wanted to meet this guy and now I didn't know when he would be back - if he came back at all.


I thought about him a lot over the next week. Strange really, since I had never even met the guy - but I wanted to get to know the man who apparently had a magic cock and who had made my mom cum so much. It must have been the hormones but I was desperate to see him - desperate to feel his lips on my dripping tits.


My mom works a few different jobs, gig economy type things. One of them is shopping for people, they place orders for groceries and she goes and gets them from the store and delivers them. We were both sitting at home last week when her phone chimed, telling her that there was a new job for her to do.


She jumped up - she still had a spring in her step even though she hadn't seen Barry for a while. She hadn't even gone out drinking since, telling me that no man could ever match up to him, which just made me even more jealous that she had been with him. She told me that the job she was going to do would take a while - maybe two hours, and grabbed her things and left. I was just thinking that I might shower and take a nap when there was a knock at the door.


It was the delivery man - a cute guy who I kind of like and a guy who I flirt with sometimes. Usually when he sees me he's all carefree and flirty back, but when I opened the door he looked wicked embarrassed and couldn't look at me in the eyes.


'Uh - this is for your mom' he said, handing a battered package to me. 'The box got damaged in transit... you can see the contents'.


I took the package from him. It was about a foot long, and was indeed in a box that had been royally fucked by some machine or something. I looked at one end and could see the box that was inside.


While the outer package was brown, plain - I guess you could say 'discreet'... the inner box was colorful with big writing on the side. As I turned it over in my hand that inner box slid out entirely.


It took a couple of seconds for me to figure out what I was holding. The box had a clear plastic window, and inside there was a long, thick, veiny dildo. On the side of the box, the writing said in big letters 'Clone a Cock'.


I suddenly saw why the cute flirty delivery guy was embarrassed. I suddenly felt very embarrassed myself.


'Jesus' I said, looking at this thing. It really was big, it really was thick, it really was a proper dildo. 'Uh... do I need to sign for it?'


'No no' he said, turning on his heels and walking quickly down the path. 'All good see you next time bye'.


I took this dildo inside. I rolled the box over, to see that there was more lettering on the bottom.


'Janine' it said, addressed to my mom, clearly. 'This is for when I'm not there in person... Barry'.


I don't Know if I'm extra slow or if it was just that I hadn't had enough coffee that morning, but I suddenly came to a stunning realization. This wasn't just any normal dildo that Barry had sent... this was a dildo that had been made from his cock. This dildo, which I now held in my hands, was a true representation of the cock that my mom had said she was falling in love with. This cock had magic in it.


I wondered if the dildo had magic too?


I suddenly felt very dirty and very sexy and very horny. I didn't even need to look at my shirt to know that I was lactating - my breasts suddenly felt very warm and very tingly and before long my nipples felt very wet. I was alone in the house, I was holding the dildo of a guy who I had never met but who I wanted to fuck. I was lactating. It was time to play.


I rushed upstairs to my room. I took off my shirt, I wasn't wearing a bra so my tits flew into the room, my nipples instantly reacting to the cool air and getting just a little hard and a little wetter, just a little more sensitive. I opened the box fully so that I could hold the dildo in my hands and stood in wonderment, my eyes wide as I took in the majesty of this thing.


Jesus it was big. Jesus it was thick, and my god was it heavy.


I ran my fingers across the dildo a few times, letting them wrap around the shaft, barely able to touch the tip of my thumb as it struggled to reach around the girth. This cock had a proud helmet and popping veins, it looked like the most realistic fake cock that I had ever seen and holding it made me so fucking wet.


I slid off my yoga pants and went to my bed, bringing 'Barry' with me. My lace panties were already getting dampened by my glistening shaved pussy, and I ran my fingers down my excited body - pausing to gently pinch my nipples, letting my milk run across my fingers as I arched my back - holding the dildo with the helmet pointed towards my crotch as my fingers tiptoed towards my panties. My forefinger and middle finger wrapped around the moist fabric and brought it to one side, my excited pussy finally coming face to face with this toy.


I felt my breaths getting shallower as I brought the head of this amazing toy to the entrance of my cunt - my wet lips almost feeling as though they were reaching for it - to bring it inside as the head brushed against my erect clit. I gasped as it touched me, thinking of Barry - thinking that he was actually with me as I let it slide up and down my wet lips, teasing me - making me wait until suddenly my hand took on a mind of its own and thrust the dildo quickly inside of me.


'Oh FUCK!' I gasped as it entered, stretching me wide open - making me pant like a dog in heat as I felt every inch of the realistic plastic enter into me. The tips of the fingers that held the toy brushed my lips and my clit as it buried deep - my pussy pulsating in time with my heart as I rocked on the bed with that toy plunged. I could feel my pussy getting so wet - lubing up the dildo as I let it slowly withdraw and then slammed it back hard inside, my walls gripping onto the shaft as I quickened the pace, my nipples pointed to the ceiling - sending massive powerful streams of my breast milk into the air and splashing down onto my chest as I fucked myself with 'Barry' - cumming harder than I ever have before, writing on the bed, breathless and calling out his name as I came. I was so wet that even though the toy was thick it slid effortlessly inside, my waist rising to allow even easier access as I withdrew it and rammed it back inside, nearly fucking squirting from my pussy - my tits already squirting my hot sweet milk as my body went into shock - shaking naked on the bed as I left it inside - my hands coming to my dripping wet deflated tits, my mouth, my clit as I rubbed myself into another orgasm.


I was fucking breathless. I was spent, and I was suddenly feeling guilty. There was no way that my mom could see this thing, even if I washed it up and put it back in the box she'd know... she would know that I had used it.


And besides. This was mine now. She had been fucked by the real thing... this 'Barry' was mine.


So, I kept it. Didn't tell her. It seemed like she wasn't expecting it because she never asked if she'd got a package, so I figured that my secret was safe.


Until yesterday.


It's really kind of funny how similar yesterday was to that day when I first got the toy. My mom and I were again sitting in the living room, just watching some stupid daytime TV show when her phone chirped and she jumped up.


'It's that customer again! They tipped me really well last time... I'm doing a shop!'


'How long will you be?' I asked, silently thinking 'will you be gone for long enough for me to plunge that dildo deep inside of my pussy while bringing my tits to my mouth and licking my milk?'


'A couple of hours' she said, unknowingly giving me the green light to get naked within seconds of her leaving. 'Do you want to come with me?'


'Nah' I said, trying to appear nonchalant. I have something I need to do here...


I figured that I would give her a few minutes, after she left. There had been times when she had forgotten her reusable bags or the special debit card that she needed for these orders, and I didn't want her to come home to the sound of me screaming with pleasure as I fucked myself with the plastic cock that had been intended for her to use. Just like had happened on that fateful day, about five minutes after she left there was a knock at the door.


'Probably the delivery guy again' I thought to myself. 'I wonder if he's still embarrassed about that dildo package?'


I was kind of smiling to myself as I went to the door. But, when I opened it, I realized that it wasn't the delivery driver at all.


'Hey' the stranger said. I was immediately attracted to him - not in a 'he's kind of cute' way like I feel about the delivery driver, more a 'take me now, rip off my clothes, do whatever you want to me because my pussy aches for you' kind of way. He was tall, with dark hair and strong muscles. He was older than the kind of guy that I usually like, but oh so fucking sexy with a smile that made my knees weak, my tits start to give up my milk, and my pussy wet. From that very second I needed to know exactly how I could get this man into my bed.


'Hey' I replied, trying to cool myself. It was seriously taking everything that I had to not stand there in the doorway and rip off my shirt and beg him to fuck me, but I couldn't - obviously. I didn't even know who this man was.


'I'm Barry' he said.


Sploosh.


Now I was overcome by a massive cocktail of emotions. Here - standing in front of me - was the man who I had wanted for so long, even though I'd never met him. It was the man who's cock I knew intimately, even if he had never seen my face before. Here was a man who was sexier than I could have even imagined and he was at my doorstep, smiling at me.


'My mom isn't here' I said nervously - my heart beating so loudly.


'That's okay' he said with a cheeky as fuck grin. 'It's you I wanted to see anyway'.


What. The. Fuck.


I invited him in, like the polite girl that I am. As he walked past me into the house he paused - when our chests were inches apart and looked down briefly at my tits. I could tell without looking myself that I was lactating - I knew that I was a mess and I knew that he would be able to see massive wet spots growing on my shirt. Just that one second, that one quick look - made me feel so excited, so turned on but I had to keep my mind together, I had to be calm.


He walked ahead of me into the kitchen and turning, leaned back onto the kitchen counter with his arms crossed. Still with that stupidly sexy grin on his face, still checking me out.


'What - uh... what can I do for you?' I asked nervously.


'So it's like this' he said, his eyes dancing. 'I sent a package to your mom, but I don't think she got it'.


'Oh, um... really?' I said, knowing exactly what the package was but trying to look and sound innocent. 'How do you know that she didn't get it?'


'I'm pretty sure she would have called me if she did' he said. 'Oh and also, the delivery was marked as being handed to the daughter'.


Ah fuck.


'I'm so sorry' I spluttered, my face turning a deep shade of red. 'Yes I did take it, I... uh...'


There really were no words to get myself out of this pickle. He stood there, still smiling, still looking at me with a curious gaze as I tried to explain myself. I stood there with my mouth open, trying to come up with something, anything! to make it sound like I hadn't fucked myself with his lifelike cock.


But nothing came out. No words. He stepped away from the kitchen counter and took one pace towards me, his hands on his belt buckle. As I watched in amazement he undid his belt, unbuttoned and unzipped his jeans, and let them slide to the floor.


Underneath he wasn't wearing underwear. To my delight, I could now see his cock - looking just as fine as the toy that was hidden upstairs underneath my bed.


'Well' he said, coming closer to me - his cock getting harder with every step until he was within touching distance - the glistening head of that proud thick cock pointed directly towards me. 'You've already seen my cock before, right? I figured you might want to see the real thing...'


'Oh fucking hell' I whispered, falling instinctively to my knees - my mouth open, ready and waiting for him. His hands both came to the back of my head, holding me in place as that magnificent cock traveled through the air towards my lips. I closed my eyes as my mouth opened further until the full weight of that thick heavy cock landed on my bottom lip.


My mouth instantly opened, my tongue wrapping around his dick to bring it further into my warm mouth - my lips sucking him as he held me firmly in place - his hips gyrating as he began to slowly and then quickly face fuck me. His breaths shallowing as he guided that rod deep - causing me to gag on his length - his girth stretching my mouth as he filled me up - his swinging balls kissing my chin as he fucked my skull. I was overpowered - overcome with emotion as my pussy begged to be filled by this man who pawed at my clothing - letting my mouth take a very quick break as he brought my shirt up and over my head - his finger greedily rushing to my soaking wet dripping tits where he pinched me, teased me - brought me close to orgasm without even touching my pussy. I gasped for air whenever he left my mouth and begged for him to slide his cock into me again until he thrust his meat into my mouth once more - his cock feeling so hard, so amazing - so powerful.


I could have let him cum in my mouth. Happily. I wanted to take him to orgasm and I wanted to taste his cum but I also knew that my pussy would never forgive me if I didn't let it feel his cock and if my tits didn't feel his lips. Afterall, I needed to compare the toy with the real thing so I stood, my dripping tits on full display to him - hoping that he would want a taste.


I wouldn't be disappointed. He rushed to me, his arms wrapping around my back, his head dropping to my breasts as he took one of my wet nipples into his mouth and began to suck. I gasped as my hands came to the back of his head - my pussy gushing - my milk streaming into his mouth as he nuzzled, nursing - drinking - my free tit spraying my milk all across his cheek as he drank from me. His lips turning white as I unleashed streams of my milk - his hands pawing at my ass - at my panties as he roughly grabbed me, still drinking - draining my breast. I felt so fucking wet, so fucking turned on that I had to feel him inside of me so I let him finish his meal before I turned, took down my shorts and held my panties to one side, looking over my shoulder at him.


'Fuck me, Barry' I begged. 'God I want you to fuck me... make me cum!'


He moved quickly towards me, his hands all over me, gripping my waist as he heaved his mighty sword to the entrance of my soaking wet pussy. I gasped as he entered - such a familiar entry but this was so different, so much better as his thick cock stretched me - his palms slapping on my ass cheeks as he sent me over the edge. He withdrew and then fucking slammed into me - making me moan with so much pleasure, making my pussy wetter than ever as he pummeled into me - so fast, so powerfully - taking me to a huge orgasm that seemed to spread throughout my whole body. As my legs went limp I felt him quicken his pace, his cock seeming to grow slightly inside of me - his rhythm gone as he burst - sending shots of his hot cum deep into my young wet pussy.


That cock of his really was magic... and so much better than the toy.
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