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SYNOPSIS OF THIS STEAMY,
FEEDING AND FUCKING, OLDER MAN NOVELLA

 


Ever since I got pregnant,
and my tits began to swell, I have just been so horny! I mean,
literally twice a day I am up in my room, playing with myself,
using the dildo all over my swelling body and my hard, milk filled
tits.

Of course, I didn’t know
that my step-pop would be watching now did I? If I had, I would
have shut my door.

Or would I…

 


HE WANTS MY CREAM by Susie
Synn

 


I felt the big dildo crash
into my wet pussy and knew that I was close now to another huge
orgasm.

My tits were leaking as I
wound my fingers around the nipples, my eyes closed, fantasizing
about having the older man that I lived with and knew so well
sucking them.

“Fuck me! Let me feed you
Barry!” I half whispered, half cried out, as the waves of joy
welled up inside me, and milk gushed out of me.

I didn’t know how long he
had been standing there. Standing quietly in the doorway, watching
me.

In his bed

The bed that he shared with
my M0m.

Not just in his bed. If he
had been quietly listening then he would have heard my little
gasps. My cries of joy. The buzzing from the big dildo that I used
whenever I was alone and turned on like this…

Still, he didn’t look too
angry, despite how he could have reacted to this invasion of his
privacy

“Hey, can you spare a
little of that milk for your old man?” he asked,
cheekily.

That was when I knew this
was on.
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Well, when you leave a
fertile young woman like me all on her own in your house, then what
do you expect will happen?

I mean, an eighteen year
old college girl, heavy with child and with leaking tits, and with
an active and fertile imagination, not to mention a fertile body,
with a big bedroom to explore! It was almost bound to
happen!

It was in the first drawer
I looked in. BINGO! There it was. A huge, shiny black dildo. I had
always pictured my Mom’s friend as a big guy, with a really big
dick.

No wonder my M0m always had
such a big smile!

I was so of her jealous as
I lay in bed, exploring my sex-flesh with my fingers, feeling the
wetness, the exquisite slippy juice between my legs. I imagined
that she always came, and tonight I would cum with her!

This big black dick
intrigued me a little. Maybe she, like me, had fantasies of double
entry? Perhaps my P0p liked to use it on her, stuffing it deep into
her ass as he fucked her wet pussy. Or maybe, as was more likely,
she liked to fuck herself with it when he wasn’t around?

“Well, if she can get some,
then I can too”, I thought, picking up the big toy in my hand and
laying back onto the bed, legs apart and crotch of my panties
pulled to one side.

I twisted the base, feeling
the big black cock start up in my hands. It vibrated gently,
insistently, doing the one thing in the world it was designed to
do. I quickly ripped off my flimsy T-shirt and short denim skirt,
getting naked in the cooling summer evening. I wanted to feel as
much of those cool, crisp sheets against my warm thighs and my pert
young butt as I possibly could. My naked ass felt warm against the
cold soft bed as I slowly worked the vibe up and down my body. I
closed my eyes as I lingered on my stomach, feeling the cold,
plastic tip vibrate against my tight, supple skin. I pulled it up
towards my hard and engorged titties, circling each nipple until
they were like bullets, sticking out into the air. With each little
shiver of the vibrating plastic some milk leaked from me. I licked
it up from my fingers, letting it run over my knuckles before
greedily sucking the warm white cream from them. I tasted sweet and
good. Each motion sent a tingle down to my clit, making me push my
hips up and back. I felt my pussy well up with juice.

I drew shapes with the
dildo on my face, feeling it gently brush my chin, my lips, my
cheeks, my ears. I imagined it was him, teasing me with his hard
cock. Maybe I would be blindfolded and tied up. Powerless to what
he might do to me. Completely in his power. That excited
me.

I opened my mouth more
fully, allowing the dildo to fall into my mouth. I took it deep
inside my mouth, pushing it towards my throat. I wondered if I
would gag if I took Barry’s cock deep into my throat. I may have
been pregnant, but I was still very inexperienced. It was just a
one off fuck, an accident in the back of my boyfriend’s car. I had
never even dared to suck a guy’s cock before!

I took the cock deeper to
the back of my throat. I pushed it back and forth. It felt
empowering. I let the cock fuck me in the mouth. Face fuck, I think
it’s called. I pulled my cheeks together and sucked. Blow job? Suck
job?

As I sucked the cock, I let
my hand fall lower, down my stomach, over my hip bones, and around
and over my swelling stomach, then onto my pubic mound, feeling the
first few downy, soft, blonde pubic hairs. Further down to my lips.
They opened up to my touch. I felt my clit, barely peeking out of
its little cover. I parted my fingers into a V shape, opening up my
lips and feeling the wet, sweet honey pot within. Nicely welling up
with juice, I thought. Ready for a fuck.

I moved the dildo
downwards, following the trajectory my hand had recently taken. The
buzzing grew more distant as I opened my tanned, toned thighs and
moved my hand between them, revolving the black cock so that it
faced upwards. Target acquired.

I let the dildo circle my
lips with the very tip. I drew concentric circles around my pussy
lips, feeling the juice start to coat my the dildo. I moved my
hands gently towards myself, feeling the cock start to penetrate me
more deeply. It drew deeper and deeper inside me, all the while I
was drawing the circles. It felt so deep and so massive inside my
pussy. I wondered how I would ever manage to let a real man’s cock
inside me, instead of that teenager who had fucked me in his car.
Would he thrust it too hard? Would it hurt?

Instinct made me move the
dildo inside me. Up and down I fucked myself. I writhed on the bed.
The sheets bunched up underneath my ass cheeks as I pushed the
dildo further and further inside me, then withdrew, then a deeper
fucking. I picked up speed. The feelings ripped through my body. I
arched my back against the bed. My toes curled and my hands grasped
the sheets as though they would save my life.

“fffffffuuuuuuuuuuckkkkkkkkkk” I half whispered, half
screamed.

And it was just as the
waves of orgasm subsided into ripples that he said those
words.

“Hey, can you spare a
little of that milk for your old man?”

I wanted to jump up, to
pull the sheets around my still hard and leaking nipples, covering
myself up completely, and shout about how indignant I was that he
had been watching me. But something prevented that reaction. His
big, blue eyes shone with something. He was grinning, and his pants
were misshapen at the front. This older man, this man of the house,
was clearly turned on by what he saw.

I stood up, letting the
sheets fall from my body, so that I stood naked before him, the
sunlight streaming through the half open window onto my tight teen
body. My nipples began to leak profusely, and he licked his lips,
taking in the sight of the warm cream dripping from
them.

We closed on each other. He
seemed way too dressed for me, compared to my naked form. I pulled
his T-shirt up and over his head, taking in the muscular, manly
body that was now my responsible adult. I reached my mouth up to
his, pouting into a full kiss. Our lips locked. Saliva exchanged.
Warm tongues intertwined. We French kissed. Wide deep mouths, the
most sensual and forbidden of emotions. He kissed my neck, my
shoulders. Then he bent forwards. I held the back of his head
tightly as his lips clamped on my nipples. He flicked and fondled
them with his lips as I began to moan in joy. He felt so amazing,
but I wanted him to have the confidence to treat me like the slut I
was. I grabbed his hair, and pulled hard. He let out a little yelp.
Pain and pleasure.

His lips locked urgently on
my nipple. He began to suckle on my teat. Immediately I felt the
milk start to leak into him, start to feed him. It turned me on so
much, to be feeding this older man. He moved to the other. As his
head moved away, my vacant nipple squirted hot cream in a shower of
clear-white liquid. He began to suck on the other one, getting just
as much of a fill as the first.

Then he picked up his head
and grinned at me. Milk lined the outside of his mouth. He wiped it
from his lips and licked the back of his hand. Then he gave me a
huge kiss, and I tasted myself on his breath.

I started to unbuckle his
belt. I needed to feel his cock harden in my hand. He wriggled his
snake-like hips around as I loosened him off. His pants fell to the
floor. No boxers, that was what I liked! His cock stuck out for me.
Proud and hard and so erect. He was a lovely big guy. I dropped to
my knees. I needed to taste him, hard and sweety and musky in my
mouth. I wrapped my fingers around him, feeling him twitch and
throb in my hand. His balls hung there, waiting to be kissed. I let
each into my mouth, sucking him, his cock in my hand. His balls
were warm and soft in my mouth. I started to kiss up and down his
shaft. I licked, like I had a popsicle, up and down, from his sack
right up to the shiny end. He was as hard as nails. I couldn’t wait
to get him right up inside me. Deep. Where he belonged.

I opened up my mouth wide.
I took him in. The head at first. He seemed to fill me. I started
stroking his shaft, the head inside my mouth. I tasted the first
little drips of pre cum. It excited me. I felt between my legs. I
was getting wet again!

I wanted to suck him all
the way, so much! It slid in, onto my teeth and lips, then further
in as I pushed my head forwards. He twitched slightly, and let out
a little sigh of desire and satisfaction. He tasted of sweet meat.
The veins felt slightly rough on my tongue, the undulations of his
cock teasing me as it slid further and further to the back of my
throat. I held his balls in my hand, cupping them, feeling their
delicate shape in my fingers.

His cock hit the back of my
throat. I fought the reflex to gag, letting him sink to the back
and down my gullet, sword swallowing him. It was my party trick,
and I am very, very good at it. He put his hands on my head, my
hair between his fingers as his cock filled me completely. His
balls buffered up against my chin. I drew my head back, feeling my
mouth empty. His cock shone with my saliva, my spit lubricating is
for the next thrust. I bobbed forwards again. I wanted him to face
fuck me. Back and forth, picking up a little speed now. His hips
started to thrust into me, In and out. I closed my eyes and savored
the meaty weapon pushing in and out of my mouth. I held his ass
cheeks as he thrust, tensing his firm buttocks with each push. Then
I pulled my fingers around so that they were on the skin between
his balls and his anus. I tickled him there, teasing him, showing
him that I would go all the way for him. He thrust his bulbous head
into my warm and inviting mouth. I let my finger slip inside him.
He twitched a little, then I heard him sigh in pleasure. The
feeling of his tight sphincter around my digit was so erotic, so
forbidden, that I could have cum there and then.

His hand worked the space
between my legs. My pussy ached to be
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