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INTRODUCTION

I still don’t know what made me
respond to the ad when I first saw it: Suckler Wanted! I don’t know if it was because I
had no idea what the hell a ‘suckler’ was, or because the image of
a lactating nipple triggered something in me that awoke the
one-eyed monster in my pants with a vengeance I’ve never felt
before.

Perhaps it was the fact that I
instantly recognized my best friend’s mother in the photograph.
Although in her early-40’s, she was exceptionally hot. She still
spent hours at the gym each week, jogging on a treadmill while her
voluptuous boobs bounced around in unison. Steve and I would
usually hang out at the gym while waiting for his mother to finish,
and every now and again, I would catch a glimpse of an areola as it
tried to escape from her ridiculously low-cut shirt. There was even
the time when she wore that white tee-shirt that became see-through
from all the sweat that she had worked up.

I masturbated to that ad at least four
times before working up the courage to respond.

Back at the gym with that teeny shirt,
she caught me staring at her giant jugs. I think she liked being
watched, because the very next day, she wore that see-through top.
I was rock hard by the time she got off the treadmill, and as she
walked past us, she winked and smiled at me, and ‘accidentally’
brushed the back of her hand over the bulge in my pants as she
reached out to hug her son.

Neither of us ever said anything about
it to Steve, but we played this game for a few months until she
fell pregnant. Being knocked up this late in life frightened her a
bit, so she stopped going to the gym. That was a universal piss on
my parade, but deep down I knew that one day, I’d get to see those
lovely tits in action again.

And this ad, I realized as I ogled it
again, might just have been my ticket between those lovely bosoms
of hers.


And so, a few days
later…

 

I’ve knocked on this very door
hundreds of times before, but this was the first time my heart
raced and butterflies wreaked havoc in my stomach. I wiped at the
sweat on my forehead and then looked up and down the road before
knocking.

“Hi Billy,” Steve’s mom
greeted me when she opened the door. “Steve is at the office. You
know, he got that summer job at his father’s factory.”

I tried to tell her that I was there
to suck on her udders, but I couldn’t force a single word from my
stupid mouth.

“I’ll be sure to tell him
you came around,” she said and looked around as if searching for
someone specific. “I don’t mean to be rude, but I’m expecting a
guest any minute now, so I’m sure you’ll understand…”

“I… I’m he,” I said and
then took a deep breath before trying again. “I’m him, missus
J.”

She frowned. “Him? Him
who?”

“I’m ThirstyJake218,” I said with a shy smile and waited
for the words to sink in.

“Oh my…” she said and held her
hand to her mouth. “You’re him?”

I only nodded.

“Come in, come in,” she
said and ushered me inside. She closed the door and locked it.
“What…? How…?”

“I saw your ad on the
Internet, and applied.”

“Take a seat,” she offered
and sat down on the sofa next to me. “I don’t think you quite fully
understand the nature of the ad, Billy.”

I figured I understood completely,
especially after my Google research, but waited for her to explain
her side of the story instead.

“As you know,” she began,
“I recently had a baby.”

“Little Amy,” I said and
nodded.

“Yes. Anyway, because of my
age, we weren’t sure how much milk I would be able to produce, so
we started expressing some in order to store up in case my… boobies
dried up.”

I loved the way she called them her
boobies. I could already feel my penis pressing itself against my
underwear.

“The problem is that
instead of drying up, my breasts were producing more milk than what
Amy could drink and our storage space would allow for expressing.
With all the extra milk, my breasts become quite sore, and my arms
are too tired from expressing to drain the next load. So Jonathan
suggested that I develop a nursing relationship with someone that
could help drain some of the excess milk for me.”

“I want to drink your
milk,” I say, surprised at how confident I suddenly felt. Perhaps
it was her vulnerability when opening up to me that allowed me the
self-assurance I needed.

“You understand that it’s
not a sex thing, right? There will be no touching or kissing,
or…”

“I understand, missus J.” I
said.

“Please,” she interjected.
“If we’re going to do this, please call me by my name.”

“Okay, Amber…” I said. It
sounded strange calling her by her first name after all these
years, but no more than sitting next to her in her house, talking
about sucking her nipples and drinking her milk.

“I can’t believe I’m about
to do this,” Amber said and took a few deep breaths. “Oh, well,
fuck it!” she said and removed her top.

I almost blew my load just seeing her
tits jiggle in her bra as she removed her top. She then unclipped
her bra and dropped it to the ground. For a minute, I couldn’t do
anything but gawk and stare at her fantastic breasts. Her nipples
were dark and large against her satin-white skin, but I’ve done
enough research to know that pregnancy darkened a woman’s nipples
quite a bit.

“Come,” she said and gently
pulled me closer. She lay my head down in her lap and with her free
hand, guided her nipple to my lips.

I opened wide, and it felt like my
heard would rip itself free from my chest as I took her nipple into
my warm mouth. The texture first caught me off guard, and as my
tongue instinctively flicked over the tip, it felt like I was
licking the knotty tip of a balloon.

Amber massaged her breast, and then
squeezed the milk down to the tip that I sucked on. In one warm
spray, her warm milk squirted into my mouth, and I swallowed the
sweet liquid down in eager gulps as I continued sucking and sucking
and sucking.

“Oh wow,” Amber said. “The
relief feels so good, Billy. Please don’t stop.”

I had no intention of stopping. I
wanted as much as she could give me, and was willing to suck as
long as time would allow.

“Now the other one,” she
said after a few minutes and placed the other nipple into my
mouth.

Again I sucked as she squeezed the
milk into my mouth. But then I did something that brought
everything to a grinding halt, and changed everything: I fondled
her free breast and rolled her nipple around between my
fingers.

“Billy,” Amber said, an
expression of shock etched on her aging, yet absolutely stunning
face. “You’re not supposed to be feeling me up. Like I explained,
this is not supposed to be a sexual encounter.”

“I… I’m terribly sorry,
missus… Amber. It was reflex. I couldn’t help it.”

She frowned. “Want some
more?”

I nodded eagerly. “Yes, yes, please,
Amber.”

She plopped her nipple back into my
thirsty mouth, and I gulped down the next wave of milk like a
newborn baby. It was while drinking that I felt her hand graze over
the bump in front of my pants. “Does sucking on me arouse
you?”

“Yes,” I whispered. “I’ve
always been aroused by you.”

“I’ve noticed how you
looked at me at the gym. I could see in your eyes there was
something more than just a modest appreciation of my
body.”

I sucked a few more times and then
locked my eyes with hers. “I’ve wanted to fuck you for as long as
I’ve known you,” I said, aware that she’d probably be hauling my
ass out of her house within the next few seconds.

She responded by stuffing her
other nipple back into my mouth. “I’m terribly embarrassed to say
that I’ve fantasized about the two of us a few times as well.” She
stopped lightly grazing my pants, and instead grabbed hold of the
bulge and squeezed gently. “So many times I pretended that my dildo
was this… your hard cock.”

The one thing I wanted then and there
as much as I craved her sweet milk, was her mouth taking in the
entire length of my throbbing manhood. The pain of my trapped penis
was almost becoming unbearable.

“Let mommy help you with
this,” she said and re-positioned herself before she unzipped my
pants.

I don’t know why she called
herself mommy, but that pushed me over the edge, and my massive cock
sprang free as she pulled my underwear down. She grabbed hold of it
with both hands. “Oh my,” she said. “You’re huge, considering your
age…”

“I’m nineteen in two
weeks,” I said, trying to sound older. “Mommy…”

“Hearing you call me that
gets me all wet and sticky,” she said. “Do you want to
feel?”

I nod, and she let me suck down globs
of her creamy milk while she guided my hand between her legs. I
felt the wet patch through her soaked panties, and then pulled the
fabric aside and slipped two of my fingers into her dripping
pussy.

“Oh, Billy,” she gasped. “That
feels so gooood…”

I pumped my fingers harder and faster
into her wet cunt as she gyrated her lower half against my
hand.

Amber moaned out loud as she arched
her back and shook her hair from side to side. “Oh yes, baby,” she
cried out as I slid in a third finger and increased my
thrusting.

“Mommy wants to taste you,”
she breathed as she brought her mouth near my fully erect
member.

“Take it,” I said
in-between swallows. “Take it all in, mommy.”

She obeyed by first spitting a wad of
saliva on my penis, and then rubbing it all the way down my shaft.
She then pursed her lips together and pressed them against the tip
of my manhood. I had to force her head down for her to slack her
lips enough to allow me to enter her all the way to the
hilt.

“Suck it, mommy… suck it
hard!”

 

She responded by bobbing her head up
and down, occasionally flicking her tongue around my cock while
softly scraping her teeth along the sides as she moves up and
down.

“Mommy loves the taste of
her little Billy,” she said and went down on me again. She sucked
and sucked until it felt like she was going to suck my balls right
through her meat straw. As if she read my mind, she moved her lips
over and took my entire sack into her mouth, where she continued to
flick my balls around inside her mouth while stroking my rod at the
same time.

The feeling was overwhelming, and I
almost passed out at the intense pleasure. My anus muscles
constricted, and I had to focus hard to keep my fingers pumping in
the rhythm that she liked.

“Put it in all the way,”
she purred and pulled her pussy lips apart.

“All the way?” I asked,
unsure of what she meant.

“I want you to fuck me with
your fist,” she moaned.

My hand was totally soaked by now, so
I figured I might just as well give it a shot. I slid my other two
fingers is, and as I gently squeezed my entire hand inward, she
reversed her lower body back into me. There was a slight pause
where it felt like I couldn’t go any deeper, but then my entire
fist slipped into her with a wet squelch.

“Yes! Yes! Oh God yes!”
Amber cried out. “Fist fuck your mommy!”

I clenched my fist inside her and
pumped my forearm in and out of her like a piston. It felt so good
that I almost detonated my load inside her mouth. I had to focus
real hard not to. When I came, I wanted it to be inside her.
“Mommy, can I fuck you?” I asked.

She sucked one more round, and then
squeezed my fist out with her vagina’s muscles as if giving birth
to my hand. Amber then took my hand and licked my fingers. She then
let me lick my fingers too, and then she kissed me, wrestling her
soaked tongue with my own while she continued stroking me to make
sure that I was ready for the task that lay ahead. Then she laid
down on her back and guided the tip of my fully erect cock to the
opening of her wet cunt.

“Can I fuck you, mommy?” I
asked again in-between deep breaths.

“Yes! Yes! Fuck your mommy,
my boy!” she cried out.

In one single stroke, I pushed the tip
of my cock into her, and just like her mouth, it seemed as if her
cunt swallowed my manhood as I slid myself all the way into
her.

“Oh wow, you’re soooo
deep,” she moaned.

I was fucking my best friend’s mother!
The feeling was insane! She moaned and cried out while I thrust and
rammed myself into her as deep as I could. I then sucked on her
tits while pumping away, and filled my mouth with her warm milk.
From there, I moved up to her mouth and transferred the milk from
my mouth to hers while our tongues wrestled in earnest
fury.

Amber swallowed the milk in one eager
gulp and wrapped her legs around my waist in order to pull me even
deeper. She thrust her hips in a frantic rocking motion. “Mommy
wants more milk,” she panted.

I sucked more milk from her tits and
swished it around in my mouth so that it became thick and creamy. I
then positioned my mouth above hers and spat a long stringy tendril
that trailed from my mouth to hers. She smiled and slurped it all
up while our lower bodies thumped together.

“Yes, baby! Yes, my boy!”
she yelled. “Fuck mommy’s pussy! Fuck it harder and
harder.”

I did as she asked, and I could hear
from her breathing that she was about to cum.

“Punish mommy! Oh yes, oh
fuck! Yes! YES! YESSSSSSSS!!!”

That did it for me, and we both
interlocked in one tight spasm as our bodies rocked and shivered in
the most explosive orgasm either of us had ever encountered. My
butt cheeks clenched tight, as I shot my semen deep inside her. Her
tits jiggled and her pelvis jerked in small, spastic vibrations as
wave after wave of orgasmic ecstasy shot through her
body.

After a few minutes of heavy
breathing, she finally turned to me and asked, “Have you ever
fucked someone in the ass before?”

I shook my head. “My girlfriend never
wanted me to,” I said.

“My husband has the same
problem.”

“Would you like me
to…?”

“Oh yes… Mommy would
love
that!”

The thought of sticking it into her
tight ass got me hard all over again.

“Here, let mommy help you
with that,” Amber said and sprayed some of her milk all over my
cock. She then proceeded to massage my milk-covered manhood, and
stroked it until it was so hard that it was almost bending
backwards.

“Ready?” I asked
her.

She nodded shyly.

I sucked more milk from her tits, but
didn’t swallow. Instead, I turned her around onto her stomach, and
pulled her hips back. She stuck her ass into the air, and I spread
open her butt cheeks and dripped the milk right onto her puckered
hole. Then I rubbed it gently, and after lubricating my thumb,
pressed it in all the way into her.

“Oh, that feels sooooo
goooood, Little Billy! I want you to shove your warm, hard cock
right into mommy’s ass!”

I positioned the tip of my manhood
against her hole, and as I began squeezing it in, she pressed back
and gyrated her ass until the head of my cock disappeared into her
butthole.

“Oh yes, Billy! That feels
amazing! Fuck mommy, please!”

“Yes, mommy,” I panted
heavily, and shoved the rest of my dick all the way inside of her.
She screamed in delight, as I gently started thumbing her, sliding
my rod in and out of her forbidden hole as deep as I could
go.

“Harder,” she moaned.
“Faster!”

I obeyed and rammed myself into her
harder and faster with each new command.

She then reached down and fingered her
clit furiously as I kept pumping her from behind.

“Oh mommy,” I moaned. “I’m
about to cum… what should I do?”

“Inside me...” she panted.
“I want you to come deep inside my ass!”

I rammed her harder and
faster.

She screamed louder and
louder.

In one final thrust, I shot my warm
load deep into her anus. I felt her squeezing on my dick as my
juices travelled up deep inside her.

She moaned and collapsed, and I fell
down next to her, panting while trying to catch my
breath.

Finally, after a long moment of
comfortable silence, she turned and kissed me tenderly. “You know
that this would have to stay our little secret, right,
Billy?”

I nodded. “This is just between the
two of us,” I assure her.

She smiled warmly. “Same time
tomorrow?”

“Yes, please,” I
said.

“You’re going to need all
your strength for what I have planned,” she said and smiled slyly.
“Better drink up and grow big and strong.”

I took her nipple into my eager mouth
and sucked.

“There, there,” she whispered as I
drowsed off to sleep. “Mommy’s going to take good care of her
little boy…”
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