“Milk From Mother Mary”

Jason knocked on the door, his arms laden with groceries. “It’s open,” called a female voice from within the house. With a concentrated effort, he was able to turn the knob and entered the house. After setting the bags on the kitchen table, he began emptying them and placing each item in its respective storage place. At the sound of approaching footsteps, he turned his head to see a beautiful, red-haired woman walk into the kitchen.
“Hello, Ms. Mary,” said Jason. “I got your groceries.”

Jason, how many times must I tell you to just call me Mary. “Miss” makes me sound so old!”

“I’m sorry; I’m just trying to be polite.”

“I know, I know,” Mary said with a smile. She walked over and helped put away the last of the groceries.
“Why don’t you go into the other room and watch TV while I make us a snack?”

“Sure,” replied Jason as he exited the kitchen. Sitting on the couch, he turned on the television and began flipping through the channels. A few minutes after finally settling on a show to watch, Mary entered the room with a tray that held a plate of Hot Pockets and two bottles of water. After setting the tray down on the coffee table in front the couch, she sat down on the couch beside Jason.

So far this whole thing hadn’t been so bad, Jason thought to himself as he popped a Hot Pocket into his mouth. Almost a month ago, Mary’s husband had run off with some college girl, leaving her all alone. From what his mother told him, the court battle had been hell for her, but thankfully she was able to gain a sizeable alimony to get her by. His mother and Mary had been good friends, so one day she had suggested that Jason help her around the house after school. Every day after he was done with class, he’d go to her house and perform various errands and jobs that she needed help doing.
At first, Jason thought it was a major pain; a subversive method developed by his mother in order to keep him from partying with his friends. He didn’t see the point; he kept his GPA above average, he didn’t smoke or do drugs, and he stayed out of trouble. Sure his friends were a bit rowdy, and he was known to do some drinking once in a while, he considered a pretty decent kid. But after a while, he really enjoyed Mary’s company; she gave him some tips in romance, she had great taste in music, and she even let him and his friends use her house once in a while for parties and poker games. Even his friends agreed that Mary was pretty cool.

After a while, Jason began to nod off, thanks to the warm food in his belly and the nice comfortable couch. Finally giving in, he decided to let himself fall asleep in front of the television. Waking up a short while later, he glanced at his watch; it was only 6:30. He turned his head to see that Mary had asleep on the couch. He turned off the TV and turned back to look at her, she looked so beautiful in the dim lamplight of the room.
Then, a strange warm feeling began to consume his body. He couldn’t explain it, but he felt strangely aroused at the sight of the sleeping woman. He tried to force himself to leave, but the image of Mary’s serene face was stuck in his mind; he had to have her. Jason slowly walked over and knelt beside the couch, and taking care not to wake her, he began to unbutton her shirt, and when he had finished he delicately parted it to reveal her beautiful breasts. She had to be about a B cup, for he had seen a lot bigger ones in his time as a high-school student.
Abandoning all reason, he began to fondle Mary’s petite breasts. A wave of emotions and thoughts began to wash over him: rage at her ex-husband for leaving her, love for Mary, lust for her beautiful body, and guilt for taking advantage of her. Mary then let out a small moan, which gave Jason a stiffening sensation in his crotch. He then noticed that his cock was not the only thing stiffening as he felt Mary’s nipples harden in his palms. He lifted his hands to see them; they were like two tiny toothpaste tube caps.
“Mmm…Jason,” moaned Mary.

“Y-yes, Mary?” Jason answered.

“Pinch my nipples.”

Jason could hardly believe his ears, “What?”

“Please, pinch them, bite them…whatever you do, don’t stop!”

Jason was overjoyed. With a smile, he buried his head in Mary’s heaving chest. While pinching the nipple to his left, he began to suck on the one to his right. Mary ran her fingers through his hair, trying to stave off the coming orgasm. It had been so long since she had been with a man like this, and during Jason’s recent visits she had been secretly hoping for this in the back of her mind. Seeing him mow her lawn, fix her car, and swim in her pool, she had frequently noticed how good a specimen he was.
She then let out a yelp; Jason simultaneously bit one nipple while twisting the other. He sure knew how to arouse a girl. Jason looked up to see Mary’s face contorted in pleasure, and the mere sight made his dick grow all the more. If this goes on any longer, then I’m gonna cream my pants, he thought. At last, she let out a moan as she climaxed, making a small, dark wet spot appear in her shorts.

Jason lifted his head from her chest and looked at her as she lay on the couch, panting hard. After catching her breath, she opened her eyes, looked back at Jason, and put a hand to his burning cheeks. Glancing down at the bulge in his pants, she smiled.
“I think you should go.”

Jason got up, grabbed his backpack, and exited the house. Walking home was a relief; the cool night air was just what he needed to calm him down. After getting home, he went straight to bed; it was a good thing that tomorrow was Saturday; he could just relax and get his head straight. Jason kept thinking about Mary; now that they’d been somewhat intimate, would she still want him over her house. Jason resolved to deal with all this in the morning as he fell asleep.
The next morning, Jason awoke to the sound of his cell phone ring tone. His eyes widened at the screen, it was Mary! He pressed the green button and put the phone to his ear. “Hello, Mary?”
“Jason…it’s me. I…I need you to come over.”

He didn’t like the tone of her voice, she sounded nervous and almost guilty. “What’s wrong? Is this about last night? If what I did was wrong, then I’m so sorry.”

“N-no, just please…please come over.”

Jason let out a sigh and told her that he’d be over in a few minutes. Hanging up, he showered, brushed his teeth, got dressed, and left the house. He glanced down at his watch; it was nine in the morning. He couldn’t remember the last time that he’d been up before noon on a Saturday. Finally arriving at Mary’s house, he knocked on the door.

“It’s me Jason.”

“The door’s open,” called Mary. Jason walked into the house; all the blinds were down, leaving the room completely dark save for a few streams of sunlight that came in between the blinds. After he closed the door, he walked in the living room and sat down on the same couch that he had pleasured Mary the previous night.
As she entered the room, Jason’s jaw dropped; there stood Mary, clad only in a bathrobe, only her breasts had become larger! Jason couldn’t believe his eyes. Could this be the same woman that he’d known for the past month? Last night, she had been about a B-cup, but now, her boobs had to be at least a D-cup, maybe larger. He sat there and stared for a while, and then at last he began to speak.
“Mary, what happened?”

“I don’t know, but after you left, I went to bed, and in the middle of the night I felt a pain in my chest and they were like this.” She began cup her breasts with her hand, jiggling them in front of Jason.

“But that’s not all,” she said as she opened her robe. Jason became erect at the sight of her bare chest. Her areolas were the size of CDs, and they had become much darker. Her nipples had become fat and taut, resembling wine corks. It was then that she squeezed her nipples, sending jets of white milk everywhere, even hitting Jason in the face.

“You’re lactating, but how? Are you pregnant?” asked Jason. He became fearful, had he somehow impregnated Mary? He was too young to become a father; he was only a junior in high school. He began regretting his actions last night. Now he’d have to tell his parents, probably drop out of school, get a job, college was out of the question now. Why did this have to happen to him?
Mary gave a weak smile, “I think we both know the answer to that, Jason. Besides, I took at least four birth control test to make sure that I’m not.”

Jason let out a sigh as Mary sat down next to him. “I don’t know why this it’s happening, but I can’t stop. I’ve been milking myself all night. I was able to fill the bathtub, the toilet, all the sinks in the house, and some old milk cartons.”

Jason stared at Mary, “Was it something I did?”

“I don’t think so. Did you rub something special into my chest?”

“No. Is that why you called me over?”

“Well, yes and no. If this keeps up, I’m going to need constant milking,” she said as she grabbed Jason’s hands and put them on her bare chest. “And I want you to help me right away,” she said with a smile. Jason could hardly stand it, and without warning he began kissing Mary and slipped off her robe. Mary softly moaned as she returned the kiss, and began to help Jason undressing himself. The couple began to writhe in pleasure on the couch.
“Mary, I don’t have a condom,” said Jason.

“Oh, I don’t care. Fuck me, Jason!” she screamed.

Jason smiled, ripped off Mary’s underwear, and plunged his throbbing cock into her waiting pussy. As he began to pump his member into her shivering body, Jason saw small streams of milk flowing from her nipples. It was a shame to see milk go to waste, so he clamped his mouth onto her breasts and began to suck on it violently.

“Oh, yes! Drink, Jason, drink!” moaned Mary.

Jason continued to drink and then stopped to get some air. He licked his lips; Mary’s milk was so warm and sweet. He pulled out of her and began to masturbate.
“Mary…I’m gonna cum!” he screamed as he sent torrents of semen all over her stomach, chest and face. Mary lay on the couch, her giant, cum soaked orbs heaving as she sucked in heavy breaths. At last, she looked up at Jason and smiled. “Thank you so much, Jason.”

Jason smiled back at her, “I want more.”

She extended her arms out to him. “Oh, I thought you’d never ask. Please, take me!”

Just as Jason was about to ravish her further, his cell phone rang; it was his father. He told his father that he was at Mary’s house, hanging out and playing cards. A few minutes into the conversation, Jason’s eyes widened, and a devilish grin crept across his face. “Okay, dad, have fun,” he said as he hung up.

“What’s going on?” asked Mary.

“My parents are going out of town to see some friends for the weekend. That just leaves you and me, all by our selves.”
Mary smiled, “Mmm… what did you have in mind, lover?”

“I’m gonna fuck you until you pass out.”

Mary stood up, grabbed Jason’s hard cock, and gave him a deep, passionate kiss. She then led him into her bedroom, where she got on the bed and positioned herself for doggy-style. Jason smiled, and got into bed behind her curvaceous backside. As he knelt behind her he noticed that the sheets were wet and smelled of milk. How much milk was she making? Nevertheless, he was sure that he was going to enjoy finding out.

Ramming his manhood into her sopping, wet snatch, he grunted as he began to fuck her. She laughed and moaned in ecstasy, her large breasts swaying back and forth like two fleshy pendulums. Jason stared as her breasts began shooting out steady streams of milk, creating a large puddle in the middle of the bed.

