
        
            
                
            
        

    
IS IT ALWAYS THAT BIG?

By Olivia O'Malley


CHAPTER 1


I had what most people would call a high sex drive. It was a nice way of saying I was horny as fuck and needed sex constantly. I was nympho. Going to a university like this one meant that there was a steady supply of dick available to me. But that wasn't enough anymore. I had fucked lots of guys since the school year started, but it was all the same. None of them could make me cum without blowing their loads fifteen times.


To be honest, they were all doing what guys did. They put their cock in, moved it around a bit, dumped their jizz, and had somewhere else to be. My body was barely aroused and they were done and ready to fall asleep. It was driving me insane. Every wasted lay pushed me closer to the edge. I was about to lose it and give up on cock entirely. Maybe I needed to switch to vag. At least the same equipment would work roughly the same way. But there was something about having a hard cock inside me that would never let me give it up entirely. It may have been an imperfect sex toy, but it still did something right.


Not only did I need some dick with some stamina, but an urge also would not go away. The thought of getting pregnant consumed my thoughts almost as much as finding a good cock to settle down with. I was on a mission. I needed to get knocked up... and soon.


Getting pregnant at this school was a whole different ball game. These guys used condoms. They came from decent homes. They were here to get an education and have a little carnal fun. It wasn't hard to get them to whip it out for me. But to have someone not only fuck me raw, but also deliberately not pull out... That was going to be a tough sell. These guys were going places. They didn't want a baby mama and a rugrat in tow.


I needed a man who wanted to ride me bareback. I needed him to shoot his spunk deep into me without a care. I needed a swollen belly and tits that were heavy with creamy nourishment for our bundle of joy. I read somewhere that pregnancy sex was the best sex. I wanted him to pound me while my belly was hard and my tits were heavy with milk.


Just when I had almost given up hope on this little fantasy of mine, I heard a rumor that caught my ear and would not let go. One of the girls on my floor in the dorm said that she heard that Courtney in room 315 had a big secret. A very long and thick secret...


Courtney was one of the few girls in our dorm that I had never really met. She was in the hallway sometimes when I was. Sometimes I caught her doing laundry at the same time as me, but we barely talked. Never any more than a brief "hi" or "excuse me" if we were trying to get by one another. She was almost a complete mystery to me. But something about the rumor that she was packing a cock just made sense at the time. She was quiet. Well, of course she would be. She had a cock! She kept to herself. She didn't have a roommate. Duh, a massive dick would make socializing difficult. To my college-aged brain, it all made sense. Courtney had a dick and that's why she never came out of her room.


I couldn't help but giggle at the thought. Did it slap her thigh when she walked? Did she get awkward boners that she had to cover? It was quite amusing to think that a girl in our dorm had a cock. Who had ever heard of such a thing?


Later that night, it finally dawned on me that a girl in my dorm had a cock. A cock that I could use. Even if she couldn't get me pregnant, could she fuck me like there was no tomorrow? Could she not blow her load the second I touched her dick? This realization had my brain working overtime. All night I wondered about the possibilities. I pictured Courtney doing me from behind in the stairwell or me riding her on top of the washing machine, turning her cock into a huge vibrator. It was intoxicating, to say the least. I had to find out if it was true. I decided I would go find Courtney the next day. This was my chance. I would knock on her door and talk my way to an answer.


CHAPTER 2


My heart was pounding hard as I walked down the hallway to Courtney's room. I dressed up just a little for the occasion. If I wanted to get rammed by the dickgirl, I wanted to look my best for her. I assumed that if she had a cock, her tastes would be similar to a guy. I had an outfit that showed some skin and hugged my curves. It also would have made it easy to remember what I was wearing when our child was conceived. Not that anyone cared...


My hair was loose over my shoulders and bounced with each step. My shirt was a size too small and clung desperately to my tits. I knew it may have looked a little slutty, but I wanted to make an impression. This was almost like an interview, but I wasn't looking for a job.


Lots of classes had exams this week, so there was a good chance that Courtney was in her room studying. The dorm hallway was empty as I got closer. No one seemed to be around. I stopped in front of her door and raised my fist to knock. I took a deep breath and gave her door a quick tap tap.


A soft, feminine voice answered, "Come in."


I grabbed the doorknob and turned. My thighs tensed. A delicious heat began to build in my pussy. The doorknob clicked as it turned. I pushed the door in and stepped through the doorway. She was sitting at the far end of the room, facing her computer. Her back was to the door and me. She was focused intently on whatever she was reading. She didn't even look up for a moment.


She was nothing like I was expecting. She looked gorgeous from behind. Her wavy, dirty blonde hair hung down over her shoulders in long tresses. Her delicate shoulders were draped with a loose-fitting tank top. Her carefully manicured fingers wrapped around the arm of her chair as she moved to face me. I imagined those fingers dragging up and down her massive cock, squeezing my tits as she fucked me, or plunging deep into my cunt. A slight trickle of arousal seeped through my folds.


I softly cleared my throat. She still didn't move any quicker to see who had entered her dorm room. She finished whatever she was typing before finally turning to face me. Her piercing blue eyes connected with mine. I softly bit my lip as I waited for her to say something.


"Hi, can I help you?"


"Hi... Courtney, right?"


"Yeah..." Her reply had a touch of irritation in it.


"My name is Sidney. I was hoping you could help me with something."


She stared back at me without a word. I suddenly was getting cold feet. Was I really about to ask a total stranger to fuck me with her giant girlcock that somebody told me about? What if this was a huge joke that would flush me out as a desperate slut and embarrass Courtney because I actually was gullible enough to think she had a cock?


"What's that?" she asked.


"Well... I heard a rumor. You know what, never mind. I shouldn't have come here." I turned to leave.


"A rumor about me?"


My eyes shot back to her. "Yes."


She smiled as if she was amused at the idea of others talking about her. "What did they say?" She sounded like this was a guessing game where she was going to drag all the details out of me one by one. Her eyes quickly found my cleavage and stared at my chest.


I took a deep breath, probably giving her a much better view. I kept my eyes on hers, but hers drifted over my body. She changed posture, appearing more relaxed. I wondered if this was her cock beginning to take over. Did she have to move to hide her bulge?


My nipples became hard at the thought of her interest. Even through my bra, I was afraid my headlights were about to become obvious. My thick nipples were hard to hide when I became aroused. "Well..."


I stepped closer to her. My body was only a couple of feet from her. She was much prettier than I expected and was even more so as I got closer. I immediately imagined her soft lips on my nipples and her delicate fingers running through my gash as I moaned. My pussy was begging for attention. "The rumor is that you... have a cock..."


Courtney began to laugh. "Is that it? Hahaha! I have a big swinging dick! That's what they told you?"


I began to feel really nervous and dumb for coming here and telling her that. A cold sweat was beginning to run down my back as I thought about ways to abandon my mission and still save a little face without running out the door. I let out a nervous little giggle. I wasn't sure if I was supposed to laugh or not.


Courtney's eyes roamed over my body as her laughter started to die down. I could tell she was debating about asking me something. Finally, she spoke. "So... if I had a cock... what would it be to you?"


That wasn't a denial. She didn't say she did, but she wasn't exactly racing to say she didn't. "I need some help. The guys around here can't keep up with me. I figured a girl with a cock could last a lot longer than some frat boy. And..."


"And what?"


"I was hoping that your cock is fertile. I want you to breed me."


Her mouth pulled back into a big grin. She liked what she heard. Her hands were already beginning to squeeze and knead my tits. My legs trembled with desire. Even if she didn't have a giant pecker, I hoped she could make me cum hard. That alone would be worth it.


"So you came all the way down here, knocked on my door, and hoped I had a cock so I would fuck you and knock you up?"


It sounded absurd when she put it that way, but it pretty much summed it up. "Yes."


"Well... I guess you are in luck today. My fuck-buddy graduated last semester and moved back home. My cock has been lonely lately. Wanna see it?"


I slowly nodded.


She stood up from her seat. The long bulge running down the leg of her yoga pants was instantly noticeable.


"Holy shit..." I softly moaned to myself.


Her pants were squeezing her cock tight enough that I could make out the contours of her cockhead. It was the biggest penis I had ever seen and it wasn't even hard yet. She shook her hips to tease me. I watched as her cock shifted in her pants. "Now what makes you think that you get this?"


"I-I..."


"How about you show me what's in it for me?"


My heart was pounding so hard that I almost couldn't hear her from the rush of blood in my ears. She pulled me against her as she sat back down in her chair. Her heart was pounding as hard as mine was. Her hands were suddenly everywhere on my body. She roamed wildly over my tits, pinching and tweaking my sensitive nipples. She began to kiss and suck on my neck with a fervor that none of the guys at this school had. Her cock had a mind of its own as it began to stretch her yoga pants taut.


She started to pull my skirt up gently. Her fingers traced wandering lines up and down my thighs. I reached down and slowly stroked her cock through her pants. She whimpered as her foreskin rolled back and forth across her tip. A large wet spot formed as her precum soaked through the fabric.


"Fuck me, Courtney..." I moan as I feel the size of her meat.


"Did you take philosophy yet?"


"Huh?"


CHAPTER 3


"My philosophy professor said that patience is a virtue. I don't fuck like the frat boys. You're going to get your money's worth today. Patience, baby."


Her fingers worked further up my thighs and against the fabric of my panties. I felt my pussy gush at the contact of her finger. Her finger traced my slit as I spread my legs for her. Her fingers started to wander away and I gasped for her to touch me again. She stood me back up and ripped my panties down. Her lips pressed against mine and her tongue darted into my mouth. She teased me as she swirled our tongues together. Then she broke away and started to suck, nibble, and bite my nipple. I groaned as I felt my body suddenly close to cumming.


"Oh my God, Courtney!"


"That's my name..."


She was so nonchalant about everything. Her fingers moved into my hot gash and found my clit immediately. She rubbed me into a frenzy. The pressure building in me was getting hard to contain. Her fingers circled my entrance, gathering some slickness before sliding into my tight hole. Her teeth bit down on my nipple at the same time. The combination of simulations was too much. She sent me over the edge. My body exploded. My pussy gushed all over her hand. Her tongue filled my mouth again as I soared through the pleasure. When I finally came back down, I reached for her cock.


"Let me suck it, baby."


Courtney thrust her hips up so that she could peel her tight pants down her thighs. Her enormous cock flopped out and slapped her thigh. The veins on it were bulging. The tip was getting redder. It looked like an angry snake about to strike. As it hardened before my eyes, it slowly started to levitate off her thigh. When it was rock-hard, it pointed up at a 45-degree angle toward my face. It had a slight curve upward.


She softly took the back of my head and slowly pushed my face down to her cock. Just before my lips wrapped around her thickness, I noticed that she had a soaked gash under her immense shaft. The tangy scent of her arousal filled my nostrils. Her large cockhead parted my lips and found the back of my throat. She began humping against my face as I fought the urge to gag. She relented enough for me to catch my breath before plunging deep again. I slurped and slobbered as she used my mouth. Just as I was getting the swing of things, she yanked her cock out of my mouth.


She pulled me to my feet, pushed me against the desk, and shoved her immense girth into me. My pussy clamped down around her shaft. I moaned from the pressure. She sighed as the warmth of my tunnel soaked her cock. She began to pump against me. One pump became two quicker pumps. Then a frenzy of cock sliding in and out of me. She was unlike any college guy I had been with. Her confidence and cock-sureness were palpable. She had a sexual finesse that most people our age did not. I was on the verge of sensory overload. She pushed in a bit further with each thrust.


Courtney pulled out and spun me around so that I could lay on her desk, before mounting me again. I wrapped my legs around her waist as I felt myself about to cum again. Finally, someone was about to make me cum first during penetration.


Her breathing became ragged as her pace quickened. The throbbing in her cock was becoming pronounced. She was close to seeding me.


"Cum in me, Courtney. I want it... Fertilize me!"


She pumped harder.


"I want a baby..." I begged.


My words seemed to urge her on. Or maybe she simply is at the limit of her cock endurance. Maybe my pussy felt that good. I felt her tense up. Then with a grunt, her cock twitched and dumped its load deep inside me. Oh yes... Finally...


She continued to pump slowly as spurt after spurt of her sticky magic sauce coated the inside of me. Pleasure washed over her. When she was done, she pulled out and gave me a gentle pat on the shoulder. She then pulled her pants back up and sat down at her desk again.


After an awkward silence, she spoke again. "By the way, I never caught your name."


"Hope."


"Well... that's a pretty name. I hope you want this dick again soon."


AFTER


Courtney and I fucked again the next day. Once again she dumped a huge load in me. Instead of simply going back to her schoolwork after, she asked me to stay and get to know each other. The rest of the week passed in a similar manner. By the next weekend, we were a regular couple. My futa girlfriend was giving me everything I needed, both a steady diet of cock and jizz.


By the next month, I was late. Our bundle of joy was on the way. I finished out the school year with a growing belly and tits that were getting heavier and heavier with milk. Courtney stayed with me. After our child was born, she proposed to me. I accepted. Knocking on her door was the best thing that I ever did in my life.


The End.
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