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“I still can’t get over how fucking big you are,” I gushed, laying on my belly between Ms. Stephanie Notti’s legs. 

Her bronze tower of girl cock was heavy in my hands, and I passed it between them. It made meaty slaps as it connected with my palms, and I could see it getting harder by the moment. 

“You’re insatiable, aren’t you?” Stephanie giggled, the plush white comforter crumpled at her side. The space between her large, matronly breasts glistened with sweat in the warm morning light creeping through her blinds. 

“Says the woman who creampied me three times last night,” I chided, able to smell my scent on her cock flesh. Stephanie flexed at my words, and the plump crown bloated momentarily. 

“What can I say? Your pussy is incredible,” Stephanie replied, watching me with curious interest. 

“It can’t get enough of you,” I said, wrapping my fingers around her colossal shaft. My fingertips didn’t touch, and I had to use both hands to fully encompass her enormous girth. 

“You look so sexy with my cock in your hands, Vi,” Stephanie cooed, shifting to present herself to me as I began to stroke her. 

“God, you’re so hard for me,” I purred, bringing my face low to get level with her ballsack. 

I looked up at the thick rod, and planted a slow, sensual kiss against the spot where shaft met ballbag. She flexed, and spat a lazy droplet of precum from her urethra. I used the tip of my finger to collect the glistening emission, then brought it to my lips to suck it clean. 

“It tastes so sweet,” I said, stroking her with one hand as I massaged her sagging testicles with the other. 

“Fuck, that’s nice,” Stephanie groaned, stretching her legs out. 

Her bed was enormous, and I assumed it had to be at least a king. Whatever it was, it dwarfed the little twin I was used to sleeping on at campus. Stephanie’s mattress gave us plenty of room to play around on, and I kicked my feet in the air behind me as I pumped her cock. 

I snuck into Stephanie’s bedroom sometime after eleven the night before, after Cassie couldn’t ignore Keith’s whining anymore and had gone to bed herself. It made it convenient that the spare bedroom I stayed in was just across the hall from Sephanie’s, and I doubted my best friend could hear me over the sound of her own snoring. But I couldn’t deny the exhilarating thrill that coursed through my body every time I crept out of my room to join my well-hung lover across the hall. We’d giggle like schoolgirls, and I knew she got the same sense of excitement out of it, our hands exploring each other’s bodies after a day full of sexual tension. 

Stephanie’s soft, warm body and hard, hot cock were too irresistible, and I let her fuck me until we heard birds chirping outside her window. By the time I had drained her dry, we were both too exhausted to move, and I had passed out in Stephanie’s comforting embrace. I tried not to fall asleep with Stephanie too often, nervous to get caught by Cassie as I slept in her mother’s bed, but sometimes I couldn’t help myself.

Cassie, attentive host she was, made sure to devote a hefty chunk of her free time to me. My original, honest intentions were to visit my best friend after years of semi-long-distance communication. We hadn’t been able to have any actual girl time since that summer before college, and had the circumstances been different, I would have happily welcomed the attention and soaked up all the time I could. But knowing that her mom’s thick, veiny dick was just upstairs, waiting for me underneath the covers, I found myself encouraging her to spend more time with Keith and less with me. 

I missed Cassie, truly, and I was excited to see her again. But all I could think about was that fucking cock. It haunted my every waking moment, and even when I slept, I’d dream of it and start my morning with a sopping wet pussy. I was addicted, in every sense of the word, to Ms. Notti’s dick, and I wanted it between either set of my lips at all times. 

“Why don’t you taste it from the source?” Stephanie said, thrusting her hips gently as I continued to jerk her off. Another pregnant bead of precum built up at her tip, and began to roll down the topside of her head.   

I brought my mouth to her crown, parting my lips to let my tongue glide along the length of her opening, and sucked the pre-ejaculate from her tangy flesh. Her foreskin kept her mushroom tip wet with last night’s lovemaking, and it tasted like a mix of us both. I eagerly cleaned her off, savoring the erotic flavor. 

“Oh fuck,” Stephanie groaned, her head lolling back against her pillow as I tended to her bulging glans. 

“My mouth feels so good, doesn’t it?” I asked, breathing onto her glistening tip. 

“So good, sweetie,” Stephanie moaned, running a hand through my hair and holding it out of the way. 

I swirled my tongue around her head, bobbing up and down to let her enjoy the warmth of my mouth. She pulsated and throbbed, and I tasted more of her sweet precum each time she did. She bulged between my lips, veins erupting against the taut skin of her cock, and the entire thing became rock hard. My pussy ached to feel the textured shaft against its walls, and I squirmed at the thought of being wrapped around it again. 

“I bet it makes you want my pussy, doesn’t it?” I teased, loudly popping off her tip. 

“So fucking bad, Vi...” Stephanie said, her toes curling. She bucked her hips, desperate to feel me. “Let me fuck you.”

“Not yet,” I said with a devilish grin, flicking the underside of her head with the tip of my tongue. She flexed hard, expelling another fat glob of precum, and I almost lost my grip on her. “I’m gonna make you wait.” 

“Please...” Stephanie panted, her cock turning a deeper shade of red as I squeezed it around the base. 

“I’m gonna push you all the way to the edge,” I whispered, letting my lips brush against her glans. “And then, if you’re lucky, I might let you fuck my pussy...” 

“Holy shit,” Stephanie gasped, clutching at the sheets as I gave her long, tongue-filled kisses down her length. 

“Does that sound fair?” I growled, the musky smell emanating from her groin making me feral. 

“I t-think so...” Stephanie’s chest rose and fell quickly, and she squeezed her left breast. 

“Good,” I said, and took one of her massive balls into my mouth. 

My jaw strained to handle the egg-sized gland, but I dutifully slurped on it before pulling off of it with a pop. I repeated the act with her other testicle, and watched her scrotum retract after the second nut popped from my mouth. She flexed in my grip, and I stroked her as I gave her ballbag a thorough tonguing. I loved the warm musk of her sex, and I rubbed my face against her male genitalia. 

“I can’t get enough of you,” I moaned, stroking Stephanie with one hand and using the other to lift her balls to my face. I made out with her engorged gonads and masturbated her tender shaft, serenaded by Stephanie’s low, lusty moans all the while. 

“You make me feel incredible,” Stephanie said, playing with her nipples. She rolled the meaty, brown nubs between her fingers, tugging at them as I tugged on her cock. Her shaft flexed hard, and the tip swelled and turned a dark shade of purple. 

Sensing her impending climax, I let go of her penis. The engorged length fell against her stomach with a meaty slap, and lifted itself several times. Each time it did, it drooled a translucent rope of pre-ejaculate from its tip. 

“No cumming,” I scolded, pulling my face away from her tense scrotum. “You need to save it for my pussy...” 

“I was so close...” Stephanie panted, her hips thrusting feebly as I kissed her inner thigh. 

“I know,” I teased, giving her balls a gentle squeeze. “And I know you’ve got a lot in there. But my pussy is so greedy.” 

“I can cum again,” Stephanie negotiated, her dick bucking and dripping. “You know I can go again...”

“Just because you can doesn’t mean you should,” I reprimanded, giving her cockhead a playful tap with my finger. Her penis bounced at my touch, swelling angrily at my lack of stimulation. “I want to make you beg for my tight...warm...wet...little pussy...” I said, breathing sensually against her shaft with each word.  

“You’re so fucking sexy,” Stephanie groaned, gyrating her hips. 

“Compliments won’t get you anywhere,” I said, sucking on the finger I touched her cock with. It was wet with precum, and I didn’t want to waste it. 

“Cassie might wake up any minute,” Stephanie said, smirk teasing at the corners of her lips. “We might not have much time, and –“

“You’re not getting my pussy until I say so,” I interrupted, raising an eyebrow in disapproval. I grabbed Stephanie’s cock hard, eliciting a surprised whimper. “Not until you’re twitching and aching for release...” 

Stephanie let out a breathy sigh, and her brow was creased in concentration as she watched me squeeze her around the root. The pressure caused her shaft to redden and her head to bulge obscenely. The fat mushroom cap had grown so large it developed a defined ridge around the bottom, and wept a steady stream of precum.  

“Mommy, you look ready to burst,” I giggled, wide eyed at the size of her frustrated cock. 

“I want to,” Stephanie gasped, biting her lip as I admired her. “It’s so hard not to...” 

“It’s like torture, isn’t it?” I smiled, holding her tight around the base with one hand as I stroked her with the other. 

“It is,” Stephanie agreed, nodding quickly. 

“But you love it, don’t you?” I asked, her thick, prominent
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