“Milk from Mother Mary, Part 8”


Jason was in very good spirits; school was almost out, he’d landed a great job at Roger’s country club for the summer, and his birthday was coming up. He was driving home with the windows down, enjoying the warm air and cool breeze. It was finals week, so he, Mary, and Cindy had all agreed not to have any sex. Cindy was over at a friend’s house doing some studying, so he had the day all to himself. He was going home to do some last minute studying for his Trigonometry final tomorrow, but before that, he had to ask his dad something.

After parking his car near the mailbox, Jason walked inside the house and found his dad watching TV in the den.


“Hey, son, how’s it going?” Jason’s father asked. “I’m watching this old Lennox Lewis fight on ESPN Classic.”


“Cool. Hey, dad, do you mind if I talk to you about something?”


“Sure, son,” he said as he turned off the TV. “What’s on your mind?”


“Well,” Jason said as he sat down. “It’s about Cindy – something’s happened…”


“Oh, no….she’s pregnant?!?”


“No, dad, it’s not that!” Jason tried hard not laugh as his dad sighed in relief.


“Good, ‘cause I’m too young to be a grandfather. Keep that thing wrapped up, son.”


“Um, yeah, sure. Listen, dad. Cindy and I have been going out for a while and the thing is...well...“ Jason had been practicing this for over a week, and yet it still felt uncomfortable saying this to his father. “Cindy’s boobs have gotten bigger.”

His father nodded slowly, “Ah, I see.”


“And, well, the thing is that we think it’s because of something that I did.”


His dad hung his head low and shook it, as if he did something wrong. What was he thinking about?


“I just want to know – and I won’t be mad – is there anything wrong with me? Like, am I cursed or something?”


“Well, son,” his father sighed. “In a way, you are.”


Jason’s heart began beating in his chest rapidly.


“Follow me,” his father said as he rose from his seat. He led Jason down into the basement and over towards an antique soda machine. “Help me move this, will you?”


Jason nodded, and after the unplugging the machine they moved it away from the wall. On the floor where the machine once stood, there was a small, metal hatch with a padlock on it. Jason’s dad took out his keys, unlocked the padlock, and opened the hatch to reveal the front door of a combination lock safe. After giving the dial a few turns, Jason’s dad opened the safe and pulled out a locked box with an electronic keypad. Dialing in a few numbers made the box spring open, revealing numerous papers and files.


“What is this, dad?”


“Private government files. I was hoping that I wouldn’t have to show these to you, but it seems unavoidable.”

Jason’s father showed his a photo of a man with a familiar face, but one that he hadn’t seen before. 


“This is your grandfather. Back in World War 2, he took part in a top-secret government experiment. The government was trying to find a way to control their enemies by using a powerful type of hypnotism. The plan was to send a man over to Europe and get him to peacefully end the war through mere powers of suggestion. Also, if it worked, then we could coerce other nations to bend to the American will.”


“Are you serious, dad? This seems pretty far fetched; like something out of a sci-fi movie.”


“Just hear me out, son. Anyways, your grandfather was the test subject of this experiment and they gave him a special chemical enzyme, but after weeks of testing, the government declared it as a failure. However…”

He reached down into the safe and pulled out a photo album. The album showed Jason’s grandfather in the arms of many beautiful women and celebrities, at numerous parties, even in front of a mansion with flashy sports cars.


“…The experiment was indeed a success. He used his power to gain women, wealth, and everything his heart desired. The government had been monitoring him, but every time they came to take him away, he’d just tell them to go home and they obeyed. They tried to replicate the enzyme, but they couldn’t. Eventually, he got married and the gift passed down to his son.”


“You?” asked Jason.


“Me. It first happened when I asked Paula Mitchell out to the senior prom; that caused quite a stir, seeing the most popular girl in school break up with her boyfriend to go out with a trumpet player in the school band.”


“Wow, cool.”

“Yeah, that’s what I thought. Then, your grandfather told me not to abuse the gift. I’m proud to say that I never used it to get good grades in college, but I confess to using it on the dog tracks sometimes.”


Jason and his father laughed. This could have possibly been the weirdest, recorded father-son moment in the history of mankind.


“So, somehow I hypnotized Cindy into having big breasts?”


“I think so. You’ve got to be careful when you have strong feelings toward someone, especially when you’re near that someone. Often, you can subconsciously do it. Also, avoid direct contact with a person, especially eye and skin contact. I’m going to tell you the same thing that my dad told me: ‘be careful.’”


“Thanks, dad,” Jason replied.


After putting the secret files back in their hiding place, the two headed back upstairs.


“Say, did you ever use it on mom?” Jason asked.


“Only after we got married,” his dad replied. “Boy, what a honeymoon! But seriously, son, if you love a girl, then you won’t need to use your abilities on her…no matter what”


The next day, after Jason finished his final, he received a phone call from Mary while he drove home. He could hardly contain himself after seeing her name come up on the screen of his cell phone.

“Hello?”


“Hi, Jason. How are your finals going?”


“Good, I just finished my last one, but Cindy has one more tomorrow.”


“So, are you planning on going to school on the last day?”


“Well, I was going to hang out with some of my friends over at the creek. Why do you ask?”

“Well, I was wondering if you’d like to come over and get your birthday present early.”


Jason’s jaw dropped, “Are you kidding? Of course I’ll come!”


“Good. Is nine in the morning good for you?”


“Yeah, sure, whatever - oh, Mary, I’ve missed you so much.”


“I-I’ve missed you too. Don’t forget, tomorrow at nine…Please don’t be late, and don’t let Cindy know…I want you all to myself.”


“I won’t. Goodbye, Mary.”


“Goodbye, lover,” she replied before hanging up.


A goofy grin spread over Jason’s face as he continued to drive home; he’d get to have Mary all to himself, after a whole week of no sex. But, there was a problem. How would he be able to get Cindy out of the way? Maybe it was time to put his hypnotic powers to the test. He called Cindy on the phone and agreed to meet her at her house.

Jason pulled into her driveway, got out of his car, and made his way to the door. Cindy emerged a few seconds later.


“Hey!” Cindy said with a smile as she threw his arms around him and gave him a deep kiss. She brought him over to sit on the swinging porch bench.



“Thanks for letting me come over,” Jason said. “How’s the studying going?”


“Good. God, I hate French. You can’t stay long; I’ve got Amy and Heather inside and we’ve all got a lot of cramming to do.”


“It’s cool. I just wanted to come over and tell you something.”


“Yeah, you said it was important. Oh, god, I can’t wait until tomorrow,” her voice dropped down to a whisper, “after that exam, I’m gonna run into Mary’s house and fuck her brains out.” She brought her hand over to Jason’s crotch, “I want you to do the same to me, too.”


“Yeah, well,” Jason said taking her hand and looking her deep in the eyes. “That’s what I wanted to talk to you about. I think that…you’d be better off not coming to Mary’s tomorrow…”


Jason waited nervously with bated breath, but Cindy said nothing. It was as if she was frozen…like she was waiting for him to say something else.

“Um…maybe you should go hang out with the guys at the creek…and-and tell them that I couldn’t come because…uhh, I have violent diarrhea?”


He withdrew his hand from Cindy, and at once she snapped out of her reverie, “Oh, Jason, I’m sorry I dozed off. What are you doing here? Get home so you can rest…oh, my god, do you need to use the bathroom? Did you shit in the car?”


Jason was astounded! He absolutely had to try it again, just to be sure.


“Um, I’m fine. Do you mind if I say hello to Amy and Heather?”


“Yeah, sure, but don’t stay too long. I don’t want you getting sicker than you already are.”


Jason rolled his eyes and tried to stifle a laugh. He followed Cindy into the house and waved to Amy and Heather, who were sitting at the kitchen table with books and notes. As he sat at the table, Cindy looked on at him as if he had crawled out of his death bed to come and see them. Jason sat down, put his hand on Heather’s and looked deep into her eyes.

“Jason,” Heather said, chuckling. “What the hell are you doing?”


“I-I came to tell you that…you’re little brother, Jeff, grew antlers. He’s at the hospital right now.”


After a few minutes, he let go of her hand and her face fell. She looked as though Jason had given her the worst news in the world.


“I gotta go,” she said stuffing her belongings into her backpack. “I’m so sorry, but I think something’s wrong.”


As she ran out of the house, everyone could hear her shouting worriedly on her cell phone. Wasting no time, he put his hand on top of Amy’s and looked into her bespectacled eyes. “Brad Pitt’s at your house.”


Amy went into a shrieking fit and began jumping up and down excitedly. After jamming her things into her backpack, she ran into her car and pealed madly down the street. Jason felt like a kid who’d gotten his ideal Christmas gift, except this Christmas gift could get him anything he wanted.


“What the hell was that about?” Cindy asked. “Great, now I’m gonna have to study all night by myself.”


“No, you’re not,” said Jason looking her in the eye. “Your second language is French, in fact, you’re fluent.”


She took Jason’s hand, rubbed it against her face and said, “Vous êtes si gentil.”


Jason gave her a kiss goodbye and left. When he got home, he got some dinner and went straight to bed, but found that he could not fall asleep. The anticipation of seeing Mary tomorrow was killing him. Never before had he been so anxious to wake up early on a day off. He had to resist the urge to jerk off as he lay under the covers.

As soon as Jason’s alarm went off, he sprung out of bed, took a shower and got dressed. He didn’t bother eating breakfast; he wanted to leave his stomach empty so that he could drink as much of Mary’s milk as possible. He bounded out of the house, looking upon the tranquil setting of his neighborhood. Most folks had already gone to work or school. The only person Jason saw was an old woman walking her dog.


“Hey, Mrs. Scapelli,” Jason said as he walked to his car.


“Why, hello, Jason,” she replied. “Shouldn’t you be at school?”


“No, I’m done for the year; I finished all my exams already.”


“Well, good for you! Where are you headed?”

“Um…I’m off to do some...community service.”

“Well,” she said. “I hope that you enjoy it very much.”


Jason chuckled to himself as he waved goodbye and got into his car. He’d surely be enjoying his ‘community service’. He had to rein in the urge to speed to Mary’s house, allowing the anticipation to build. By the time he pulled into her driveway, he was breathing heavily as if he had just run a marathon.

When he exited a car, he was already pitching a tent inside his pants. He didn’t care, though. He unlocked the front door, entered, and relocked it. As soon as the door had closed, he heard someone coming down the hallway. It was Mary, clad in a white bathrobe. He stood there, transfixed at the sight of her as she slowly walked toward him.


“Happy birthday to you, happy birthday to you,” she sang to him in a sultry tone, reminiscent of Marilyn Monroe singing to President Kennedy, as she neared him. “Happy birthday, dear Jason…”

Stopping only a few feet away from him, she undid the robe, revealing her luscious body. Jason almost stopped breathing. She wore only a white, lacy garter belt with matching-color stockings. Her huge, fulsome breasts swayed freely in the open air; she had long abandoned the need to wear a bra, mostly because of the size of her large breasts and the fact that she hardly left her house. “…happy birthday to you,” she finished.


Jason gave a small, mock applause and then started to take off his pants.


“Uh-uh,” Mary said, wagging a finger. “I get to unwrap you.” She walked forward, put her mouth to Jason’s and began kissing him, while at the same time undressing him. “I missed you.”


“I missed you, too,” Jason replied as he put a hand on her massive teat. “You’re certainly big today.”


“I’m a triple-E cup, I measured myself this morning.”

“Interesting,” Jason said. He then gave her breast a squeeze, prompting it to squirt milk onto his bare chest. Mary groaned as she lactated all over him.


“Someone’s sensitive,” Jason smirked.


“I…I haven’t milked myself all morning. I wanted to save my milk for you.”


“Mmm,” Jason said as he kissed her neck. “So, where do you wanna go, the bedroom or the basement?”

“It’s - oh, Jason – it’s your birthday. We can go wherever you want.”

“Then let’s go to the bedroom.”


She nodded, grabbed him by his cock and led him to the bedroom. Mary giggled as she felt the tip of his hot cock dripping pre-cum on her wrist. Jason really must’ve wanted her badly. Entering the bedroom, they closed the door and began kissing and rubbing their hands all over each other. Jason missed running his hands through her long, fragrant, red hair. He had missed the way that she smelled.

“I like your outfit,” Jason said as stroked her lingerie.

“I wore it just for you,” Mary replied. “I can take it off if you want.”


“No, I want you to keep it on. Get on the bed.”


She nodded and climbed on top of the bed, bending over on all fours. Jason could already see streams of cum leaking from her pussy, running down her legs and making her stockings wet. He also saw tiny drops of milk dripping onto the bed from her dangling teats. Jason could tell that the anticipation was killing her; her tits looked like they were ready to explode. She was moaning wildly as she waited for him.

Jason climbed onto the bed and ran his cock along the threshold of her waiting slit.


“Jason, please don’t tease me,” Mary moaned. “Take me.”


Jason slowly slid his manhood into Mary’s cunt. She let out a low grunt as he forced his entire length into her. Jason crowed; he felt so at home inside of her. It was like her pussy was a warm, security blanket that he hadn’t been in for a long time. He then began to rhythmically pump himself into her, sending them both into a coital frenzy.

Jason then heard something dripping onto the sheets: Looking underneath Mary he saw tiny streams of milk, pitter-pattering onto the bed. 


“Jason…my tits…” Mary moaned as she tried to contain herself.

“Okay, one second.” Jason hopped off of the bed and walked over to a milking machine that stood by the wall. After attaching several large containers to store the milk, he connected two suction cups to Mary’s breasts. “Go ahead, Mary,” he said as he bent down and kissed her neck.


At once, the hoses became flooded with a steady torrent of milk. Jason quickly resumed his former position behind Mary and thrust himself into her. Now that she was attached to the machine, Mary could let her breasts release their full load. The swinging breasts soon became gravid and heavy as they ballooned and grew downwards. From the back, Jason could see the two gelatinous boobs make contact with the bed in a matter of minutes.

“Yes, Jason, fuck me!” Mary yelled.


Jason only groaned in reply. Mary’s moaning and the humming of the milking machine rang in his ears like some perverse song. Another sound was the gentle, slapping sound that occurred every time his pelvis made contact with Mary’s backside. Jason bent forward, reached under Mary and began to rub her stomach.


“You know…mmmph! I’m surprised you haven’t gotten pregnant.”


“Oh, Jason, after you graduate college, I want you to knock me up,” Mary growled. “I want you to put a baby inside of me. Fuck me, Jason!”


Mary’s words only served to arouse him further. Jason gritted his teeth and began to fuck her harder.


“Pull my hair,” Mary said.


“What?” Jason asked.


“Pull my hair…please”


Jason was momentarily stunned by the request, but quickly complied. He grabbed a handful of her hair pulled it back.

“Harder, Jason, harder!”


Jason pulled until it brought her head up. “Oh, that’s it…ohhh!” Mary moaned.


Mary looked like a horse whose reins had been pulled back. Jason’s ears burned as he felt his genitals becoming slick with their combined juices. The smell of Mary’s hair didn’t help his resolve either. With a moan, the two shared the first climax that they had had in about a week. Jason pulled out of Mary, grabbed his dick, and spurted the remainder of his load on her back.


The two lovers panted madly as they took their short recess. Jason looked over at the clock on the bedside table. It was only ten in the morning? They had hours to fuck!


“Jason,” Mary breathed. “I know it’s your birthday, but I was wondering if you could do something for me.”


“What?”


“I want you to get the bondage cuffs and put them on me.”


“Um...okay. I’ll be right back.”


Jason got off of the bed and headed for the basement. On the way there, he caught sight of the containers, seeing that they were all nearly full. He disconnected the full containers and replaced them with empty ones. After taking the full containers down to the basement and putting them in the freezer, he went to the closet and got the box that contained all their sex toys. Every object in the box held many a good memory for Jason.

Racing back upstairs, Jason reentered the room to find Mary fingering herself. The poor thing; she was a helpless nymphomaniac. Jason jumped onto the bed with the box and said, “Put your hands behind your back.”


Mary took her hands away from her sopping wet crotch and placed them behind her back. Jason took the leather cuffs from out of the box and secured them to Mary’s wrists. Mary giggled as she tested their security by struggling against them.

“I’m glad you like that,” Jason said with a smile. “Now, I’m gonna fuck your ass.”


“Jason, wait!” Mary moaned.


“Hmm?”


“I know…it’s your birthday…and I hate to ask you for anything else…but…”


“What is it?”


“I want you to give me a spanking while you fuck my ass.”


Jason’s eyes widened with glee, “Really?”


“Yes,” she breathed. “I know that I promised that you could do whatever you wanted to me, but please…if you don’t I’m going to go crazy.”


Jason grinned. Mary had certainly grown accustomed to Cindy’s tough love. When they all made love, Jason always preferred the less kinky stuff. “Alright,” he said, giving her a quick peck. “Then, I’m going to titty fuck you, okay.”


“Oh, thank you, Jason.”


“Glad to help,” he said, raising a hand.


“Wait,” she said. “I want you to use the riding crop.”


“Seriously?”


“Yes,” Mary replied. “Please, Jason. Beat my ass.”


Jason quickly reached over to the sex toy box and procured the riding crop. Jason had never used the crop before; it was one of Cindy’s signature toys. He vividly remembered the times when she would don her black strap-on dildo, and beat Mary’s ass while she drilled her. But seeing her kneeling on the bed, with her ass pointed up in the air while she gurgled with lust, Jason couldn’t bring himself to beat her with intensity like Cindy’s.


 “Oh, Jason,” Mary squealed in delight as Jason put the tip of his cock against her buttocks. “Tear me apart!”


Jason rammed his cock into her anus. Mary howled as he penetrated her, simultaneously sending a gush of milk into the tubes that leaked from the sides of her suction cups. With every thrust came a smack of the riding crop. Mary relished the sensation of having her ass violated from the inside and the outside. The sting of the crop felt like a lightning bolt of sexual bliss.

“Yeah,” Jason said as he buried his nose in her hair and inhaled sharply. “I forgot how much you like it up the ass.”


“Jason…I…you’re driving me crazy…”

“Sorry, but, I’ve missed you so much…unh! Especially these big titties of yours”


“I swear, Jason,” Mary grunted. “After you’re done with school, you’re moving in with me. We’re gonna stay home and fuck every day.”


Jason felt his body heat spike upon hearing this beautiful declaration of their possible life together. He hadn’t forgotten about college; he’d already taken his SAT’s and applied at several colleges. Maybe once he’d gone to college, he could use his hypnotic abilities to score with chicks on a daily basis. This ability opened up a plethora of possibilities for him.

Then, he remembered his hypnotism - maybe it was time to try it out on Mary. As he continued to rut inside of her ass, he bent down and whispered into her ear, “Mary, stop lactating.”


Almost immediately, her breasts stopped issuing milk. Jason got off of the bed, yanked the hoses from her tits, and turned off the machine. He then jumped back on the bed and went back into raping her ass. Mary squealed like a stuck pig, slightly confused at the sudden discontinuation of her milk. Jason then reached underneath her and put his hands on her abdomen, right below her breasts.


“Mary,” he said. “I want you to grow another pair of breasts, right where my hands are.”


“Yes, Jason,” she breathed.


In a few seconds he felt something poking him from within his palms. As he ran his fingers against them, he slowly realized what the tiny protrusions were: nipples. He then felt hand-sized lumps forming around them, growing more fulsome and firm. Excitedly, Jason looked underneath Mary and saw two tiny breasts, forming underneath her natural ones. They were at about a B-cup now, resembling the bust of a budding adolescent girl.

Jason watched as the two new teats descended, growing more bulbous with mammary tissue and skin that seemed to come from nothingness. Jason fondled the new breasts as they continued to grow.


“Yeah, Mary, feel those new tits.”


Mary moaned as her new rack continued to swell, “I feel it…I feel it.”


The new breasts grew meatier and heavier in Jason’s grasp. They were nearly the size of Mary’s original rack now. Once Jason had deemed them to be big enough he said, “Mary, stop making your new tits grow.”


At once they stopped. Jason pulled out of Mary and sat on the bed, watching his cum continuing to gush out of her anus. “Sit up, and let me see them.”


She then drew herself up, so that she was kneeling on the bed, her hands still bound behind her back. Jason’s dick stiffened at the sight of her four, pendulous tits. She looked like some erotic alien woman from a science-fiction film.


“Shake those titties for me, Mary.”

Mary blushed as she swayed from side, making her large teats swing beautifully through the air. Jason could barely contain himself upon seeing those dark-red, saucer-sized areolas dancing in different directions. Without warning, he tackled Mary, pinned her down and began to lick at her tits. Mary moaned as she felt Jason’s tongue upon her sensitive nipples, which became erect and darted up to full attention. Sliding downwards, Jason sucked on the lower pair while he fondled the upper row of breasts.


“Mary,” he said. “I want you to start lactating again, but very slowly.”


Mary bit her lip and nodded, and at once her nipples began to inundate milk onto her teenaged lover. Jason sucked her nipple intently, relishing the sweet nectar that she spewed onto him, while Mary - unaccustomed to the sensation that came with having four breasts - thrashed on the bed wildly in a fit of estrus. Jason continued to drink, his tongue flicking her nipples pleasurably.

When he was contented with her milk, he brought Mary back on her knees with her head bowed, and got off of the bed. He stood there a while, admiring her in all of her four-breasted glory. It wasn’t long before Mary grew restless again, intolerant of this pause in their lovemaking.

“Jason, please hurry! I want you!”


“Okay,” he replied. “Take THIS!”


He delivered a few swift strikes against her bottom, making her squeal and moan every time the crop made contact.


“OH, FUCK YEAH! BEAT ME FASTER, JASON!”


Jason increased the tempo of the flogging, alternating between each cheek. He could see Mary’s womanhood obscenely gushing rivulets of love-juice all over her thighs. It was like her vagina was drooling upon the sheets, hungry for a beating. Jason was so distracted by the sight of her pussy that he accidentally struck it.


Mary howled wildly. Jason got scared, seeing that the force of his blow had clipped a few pubic hairs off of her.

“Mary, are you alright?” he asked worriedly. His eyes widened in shock of what he had done.


Mary only laughed, “That was wonderful! Do it again, Jason, please!”


Then, a wonderful idea sparked inside of Jason. With a devilish grin, he smacked Mary on the ass and said, “Mary, I want you to be blonde.”


Immediately, her rosy tresses started to lighten. Separate locks of hair slowly became bright yellow, giving her a patched blonde/redhead look that could have been achieved through a streaking kit. Jason looked on in fascination as Mary’s hair finally became wholly blonde.

“Oh, shit!” he said to himself in glee.


“Jason,” Mary said. “Is something wrong?”


“No,” he said before he jumped on the bed and rammed his cock into her moist twat. Mary squirmed madly on the bed, digging her stocking-clad toes deeply into the mattress. Jason humped her madly as he continued to whip her, making the two of them looking like an obscene parody of a horse and jockey. Jason reached forward and grabbed her hair, deciding that another hypnotic command was in order.


“Turn brunette, Mary!” he shouted with another strike of the crop. Mary hummed softly as the roots of her hair darkened in color, spreading steadily to the rest of hair. Jason smiled as he surveyed the brown locks that he held in his hand.

“Purple hair, Mary!” *SMACK*


In the span of two minutes, the hair in his hand turned purple. As Jason fucked her, his mind – consumed with lust - strained to think of more things to change Mary into. After commanding her hair to return to its original red, he began routinely smacking Mary on the rump while forcing her to change.


*SMACK* “Asian!” *SMACK* “African!” *SMACK* “Albino!”


Mary’s body went through a barrage of changes. Jason was tempted to force her to grow a tail, but caught himself. As he made Mary’s skin its original color, he felt a pain in his balls.


“Oh, Mary…I…I think I’m gonna cum!”


Mary’s only reply was given in an animalistic roar. Wincing, the two lovers emptied their loads in a violent orgasm. Mary’s knees buckled, forcing her to lie flat upon her four, massive tits. Jason, in turn, collapsed on top of her, breathing heavily as he relinquished his hold on the crop.

“Oh, Mary,” he panted “Thanks.”


“Happy…*gasp*…birthday.”


Jason returned home at around 11 PM., his dick sore from the lengthy sexual escapade of his early birthday gift. The sight of Mary - lying on her bed, her skin red from being whipped, covered in milk, cum, and other bodily fluids as he left her house – was still burned into his mind. His parents were still up watching TV. Jason’s mother had prepared some food for him, so he loaded a plate and ate in the den with his folks.


“You would not believe the things I’ve heard today,” Jason’s mom said Jason ate his baked potato. “Heather Bartlett’s parents were freaking out yesterday. Apparently, she was scared that her brother had grown antlers!”


Jason and his father laughed at this outrageous news.


“I’m not making this up,” Jason’s mom continued. “And if that wasn’t all, Martha Smith told me that her daughter came home and tore the house apart trying to find Brad Pitt. It’s the darndest thing.”


Jason chuckled as he cut his roast beef, and after dinner he went to bed. He had planned to meet Mary again tomorrow evening and had already stopped by Cindy’s house, telling her not to come to Mary’s, due to her house being fumigated. Tomorrow, he had planned to test his abilities en masse.


The next day, Jason drove over to St. Tristan’s High School, a parochial school that was one of his high school’s many local rivals. After parking his car in the lot, he got out and headed towards the building. He was then stopped by two officers who pulled up in a golf cart.


“Son,” one of the officers said. “Do you go to this school? If you don’t, then we suggest getting back into your car.”


 “Sure, I go here,” Jason said simply. “I’m Jason; everyone knows me.”

In a few seconds, the officer’s surly look was replaced by an expression belonging to someone who had just spotted a celebrity. The two jubilant officers lumbered out of the cart and strode towards Jason, shaking his hand.


“Jason! Sorry that we didn’t recognize you, buddy!”


“It’s okay,” Jason said with a smirk. “I’m just going to go into the school, walk around, and do whatever I want.”


“Sure thing,” the other officer said with a smile. “Let us give you a ride up to the school.”


Jason climbed into the back of the golf cart, allowing the officers to shuttle him across the parking lot and up to the main campus. The cops waved jubilantly as Jason strode into the main office. The secretary looked up at him furtively.


“May I help you?”


“Yeah, I need to see the principal.”


“Why, certainly,” she said with a spontaneous smile. “She’s right at the end of that hallway.”


Jason walked down the hall and knocked on the door.


“Come in.”


Jason opened the door, seeing an elderly woman with white-blonde hair, sitting behind a desk. She was very attractive for her age. She looked up at Jason and said, “Hello, how may I help you?”


“Are there exams going on today?”


“No.”


“Good; I need to make an announcement to the school,” he said, looking deep into her eyes.


“Why certainly,” she said blithely as she rose from her desk and offered her chair to Jason. Jason smiled as he got into her seat. She sat down upon the corner of the desk, surveying him with a smile as he grabbed the intercom.

“Attention, female students,” Jason said. “I need all of you to come to the gym. That is all.”


As he got up from his seat, Jason spotted a bullhorn on the principal’s bookshelf. “I’m gonna borrow this,” he said as he picked it up and made for the door.


After thanking the principal, Jason exited the office and headed for the gymnasium. He could already see scores of girls wearing plaid skirts and white buttoned shirts headed in the same direction, so he simply followed them. When he entered the gym, he found many girls milling about, some of them sitting in the bleachers. They all seemed relatively happy to be out of class, but at the same time slightly confused. Jason put the bullhorn to his mouth and spoke.

“I need everyone to get a seat on the bleachers.”


The girls immediately obeyed and Jason reissued the command to all the new arrivals. After the last few girls had entered, Jason locked the doors and strode into the center of the gym floor. He surveyed the many girls sitting in the bleachers, who in turn, were looking at him silently and rapt with attention. After much thought, he decided to jog over to one end of the gym, climb up the bleacher stairs, and face the topmost row. He stood there inspecting every girl on the top row, deciding to start from one end to the other.


The first girl that caught his eye was a chubby freshman with a bulbous nose, hairy arms, and glasses. She’d be a good start.


“You,” he said pointing at her. “You’ve got 20/20 vision, you’re not obese, and you’ve got a perfect face.”

The girl soon found her glasses to be unnecessary, her clothes too baggy, and that the other girls around her were marveling at her newfound beauty. She was exuberant as she continued to inspect her body. Jason smiled and continued down the line, finding a skinny girl with horse teeth, braces, and a scar on her leg. After telling her to, “gain twenty pounds, get perfect teeth, and to lose the scar,” the girl was weeping with joy. Soon, all the girls were clamoring to Jason for their desired changes.

“Time to get to work,” he said with a smile.


Jason ran all over the gym, shouting out hypnotic improvements. Excess weight was shed, bones were mended, hair colors were changed, and blemishes removed. After a few accidents where he gave three, separate girls some unwanted features, Jason cautioned himself to use direct eye and physical contact. Within the span of about two hours, every girl in the gymnasium embodied their own mindset of perfection.


With a smile, Jason headed to the center of the gym. It was time to issue the final command of the day. Raising the bullhorn to his lips he said, “I need everyone in the gym to get topless!”


Jason watched in glee as the thousands of girls removed their shirts and bras. Jason was confused by the fact that every girl wore a bra, but then soon he remembered that this was a Catholic school. Some of them even threw their clothing at Jason in an act of gratitude, while others simply tucked them away under their seats. Okay, now time for the main event, Jason thought.

“I want all of you below a J-cup bra to grow J-cup sized breasts!”

Jason looked on in fascination as the girls blossomed before his very eyes. Underdeveloped girls who were previously devoid of any breasts soon found themselves tweaking their nipples in pleasure as their mammaries inflated, becoming pouty and full. At first they jutted forward, rising like pastries in an oven. Then they increased in fleshy mass, growing downwards and outwards as if they were balloons being filled with water. Other girls simply found their breasts becoming more toned, more perky, and with better looking skin.

Jason wildly ran around, fondling random girls; it was like a dream come true. They didn’t repel him at all, but instead they welcomed him to touch them. This was like Spring Break in Mexico…only a thousand times better! Jason strode back to the center of the gym with the bullhorn.


“Girls,” he began. “I want you all to get horny and start lactating…A LOT!”


Wide-eyed, Jason watched as several girls doubled over, clutching their breasts and moaning wildly. The effect spread like wildfire throughout the gym. Jason raced over to a sophomore girl with bushy, brown hair, grabbed her hands, and pulled them away from her chest. From her pointy, dark nipples, tiny streams of milk were coursing down her chest. The same was true for the girls beside her, and the girls in the rows around her.


“Milk yourselves, girls!” Jason shouted.

Every girl inside the gym clutched at their nipples, moaning and writhing in lust as they lactated all over each other. Jason saw one girl grab another by the hair and pull her towards her chest, forcing her to drink. Another girl had disrobed completely, fingering herself violently, with all precepts of modesty forgotten. Jason could hear someone approaching from behind; he turned to see a jiggling, senior cheerleader with blonde pigtails running up to him with a pained look of urgency upon her face.

“Please,” she grunted through clenched teeth as she grabbed him. “Fuck me and suck my tits.”


Jason was almost ready to oblige her, until a naked Asian girl tackled the blonde to the floor and beat him to the punch. He merely chuckled, looking over his handiwork. He had single-handedly produced an army of beautiful, buxom, lactating, teenage girls. He jogged over to a Goth girl who was spraying everyone indiscriminately and sat down beside her.

  
“You,” he said to her as he pulled down his zipper and pulled out his erect dick. “Get on my lap. I want some milk.”

She slid onto Jason’s waiting cock and wrapped her arms around his shoulders. “Oh, please drink my milk!” she cried.

Jason put his mouth to her leaky nipple and began to drink as she bobbed up and down his shaft.


It certainly was a sight when the final bell rang at St. Tristan’s. Some of the staff, parents, and male students watched in confusion and amazement as the entire female student body emerged from the gymnasium with wet shirts. All of the girls were walking with smiles on their faces and a spring in their step. A lot of their admirers also marveled at how much some of them had filled out and grown more aesthetically pleasant. Jason walked out among them, smirking at the look upon the male students’ faces.

Before he had allowed the girls to leave the gym, he’d given the command for them to forget any sexual activities that they had engaged whilst inside the gym and for them to lactate, but at a more natural rate. However, many of the girls were waving at him as he walked to his car. He heard them shouting things like:

“Bye, Jason!”


“Call me sometime!”


“Hey, Jason, let’s get together over the summer!”

 
“Sure thing,” Jason called back as he closed his car door. 

He looked down at his cell phone address book; which had recently experienced a serious increase of phone numbers and screen names, thanks to the girls of St. Tristan’s. The summer would be anything but dull. Just as he was about to pull away, he heard a knock on his window. Looking over, he saw a pair of cute senior girls smiling at him from outside. One was a blonde, and the other had short, black hair. He smiled back at them and rolled down his window.

“Hey,” said the blonde.


“Hey,” Jason replied.


“I’m Tammy,” she said extending her hand. 

Jason shook it and the other girl extended hers as well. “And I’m Becca.”


“Nice to meet you ladies, I’m Jason.”


“We know that,” Becca said with a giggle. “We just wanted to come over and thank you for helping us out in the gym. I mean we were on the school lacrosse team and already cool with the way we looked, but thanks to you, we’re dead sexy.”

“Just doing my good deed for the day,” Jason said with a dramatic shrug.


“Anyways,” said Tammy. “We were wondering if you’d like to hang out with us. Y’know, go out to eat, or we could go hang at my house.”


“Well, I was going to meet someone, actually.”


“Do you have a girlfriend?” Tammy said as she bent down to look Jason in the eye.


“Umm, well I…”


“Because,” Tammy said leaning forward to put her mouth to Jason’s ear, “Me and Becca would really like to thank you in our own special way.” 


Jason shivered as he felt the tip of Tammy’s tongue circling in and around his ear. He looked over at Becca, who bit her lip and smiled as she nodded. It seems that they hadn’t forgotten the mysterious public school boy that showed up to make them all beautiful. Soon, all thoughts of Cindy were gone from his mind.


“W-well, I guess we could hang out. Do you mind if we stop somewhere, first?”


“Not at all,” said Tammy as she nuzzled her face against his.


As they drove, Jason and the girls had a lengthy conversation, which was laced with gratuitous sexual innuendoes; it seems that these girls really meant business. The intentions of the two girls became increasingly clear when Tammy put her hand on Jason’s crotch. Jason winced, not from sexual arousal, but from the need to pee. He had forgotten to pace himself back at the school, so he had a belly full of milk. He had already decided that once they had arrived at their destination, he’d head straight to the bathroom.

“Wow,” said Becca as he pulled into the driveway. “Is this your house?”


“Sort of,” Jason told her as they walked to the door.

The girls followed Jason inside, giggling as he locked the door behind him. After returning from the bathroom to take a leak, Becca quickly grabbed him and started kissing him, while Tammy came from behind and undid his belt.

“Mary?” he called as his pants fell. “Where are you?”


“Down in the basement, honey!”


“Who the fuck is that?” Becca asked as she pulled away from him.


“Relax, ladies,” said Jason. “She’s a friend.”


The angry looks melted from the girls faces, quickly replaced by genuine smiles. “Okay!” they both replied in unison. They all resumed their standing three-way, all of them undressing each other. Jason stared in awe at the bodies of the two senior girls; they had tall, slender, toned bodies, and – thanks to Jason – beautiful J-cup breasts. With a smile, Jason started walking towards the basement.


“Follow me,” he said to them.


The two giddy girls accompanied him downstairs. As they neared the end of the stairs, they could hear moaning and whirring; these sounds were totally familiar to Jason, but puzzled Tammy and Becca. There was also a smell…almost like…someone had spilled milk. When the girls saw where the sounds and smells were coming from, they stood there with their mouths agape in shock. 


On the bed in the middle of the room, was a naked woman lying on her back. She had long, red hair that was very messy and disheveled, giving her an almost feral appearance, and two rows of large breasts that were connected to a large milking machine beside the wall. She was writhing and moaning on the bed, jamming two large vibrators into her ass and her pussy.

“Girls,” said Jason, putting his arms around their shoulders. “Meet Mary.”

The girls said nothing, but simply looked on in wonder at the four-breasted, redheaded nympho. Jason looked down to see cum trickling out of their cunts and down their thighs; they were enjoying this. It was a while before Becca finally broke the silence.

“J-Jason,” she said tremulously. “What is she doing?”


“Well,” said Jason with the genial tone of someone giving a lesson. “She’s masturbating while she’s being milked; she likes it a lot.”

“Being…milked?” Becca asked. Looking around, she finally became aware of the source of the smell. Strewn around the room were several large containers, many of which were filled with milk. There must’ve been thousands of gallons of the stuff lying around the place. Could this woman have lactated all of this milk by herself?


“My, my,” Jason said as he walked towards the machine. “You’ve certainly made a lot of milk today, Mary. All of the fridges are already full; it’s a shame that we might have to throw away the rest.”

The girls looked over to Mary on the bed. Her face was contorted with lust as she continued to drive both vibrators into her holes with an unrelenting fury, and beet red, as a result of the extreme, lustful heat she was in and her howling. Then Jason walked over, but as soon as she saw him, she took her hands from the vibrators and held them out towards him, desiring him like a baby who needed attention. Jason stopped a few feet away from the bed.

“Mary,” he said looking straight into her eyes. “Control yourself.”

 
The howling stopped; Mary sat up in the bed as shook the loose hair from her eyes. Jason smiled and sat down next to her on the bed.


“I’m sorry about that,” she said, grabbing his dick with one hand. “It’s just that…I missed you so much today. Why did you keep me waiting?”


“Mary, meet Tammy and Jessica.”


Mary gave a slight jump as she turned to face the girls, looking at them as if they had just appeared out of thin air. She smiled pleasantly at the girls as they waved awkwardly.

“Oh, hello, there,” she said. “Are you Jason’s new friends?”


“Um, yeah,” answered Tammy.


“That’s nice!” Mary seemed indifferent to the fact that she was sitting naked in front of two high school girls, and that also, a few minutes ago, she had been masturbating in front of these two girls. She also didn’t care that they were staring at her unnatural bust being suctioned by a machine. There was also the small matter of her giving a hand job to the high school boy sitting next to her, while being stared at by the two girls, which didn’t seem bother her in the slightest.


“So, how’s your day been?” Jason asked her politely.

“Oh, well, you know. I got up, had breakfast, and worked out…the usual.”


“I see that you followed my instructions.”


“Yes. I didn’t masturbate until I finished all my deliveries. I also came down here so that the neighbors wouldn’t hear.” Mary sold her breast milk online to erotic lactation fetishists all over the world. Her online business proved to be a successful and enjoyable source of income for her, and thanks to her new pair of breasts, she was able to satiate her ever-growing clientele in a timely fashion.


“Does that hurt?”


The two looked up to see Tammy, who at long last, had decided to join in on the conversation. She was pointing down at Mary’s breasts, which were still sending a steady stream of milk through the pipes.


“No, not at all,” Mary answered. “These babies get so full of milk very quickly, and it feels great having it sucked out of me…” She then looked over to Jason lovingly, “…especially by someone you love.”


Jason smiled back at her. “Tammy and Becca lactate, too. Show her, girls.”


The girls pinched their nipples, sending streams of milk showering down upon Jason and Mary. The two laughed as the blessed inundation fell on their naked bodies. Jason then asked them to stop and looked over at Mary.

“What is it?” she asked.


“Mary,” Jason said with a devious smile. “Your nipples don’t have any ducts; the milk doesn’t have any way to get out.”


Mary’s face fell; she suddenly felt her nipples getting stiffer within the confines of the suction cups. As she looked down in horror, she saw the milk flow of the pipes instantaneously stop. Jason chuckled as he got up and turned the machine off. Mary frantically tore the suction cups from her breasts and began jerking off her nipples, pleading for them to give milk.

“Please, Jason!” Mary cried. “Let me lactate, or else I’m going to burst!”


He walked back over to the bed, where Mary grabbed him and shook him. Feeling a new tenderness in her breasts, she took her hands from her lover and began to moan and knead her breasts. She stamped her foot on the floor in frustration, like an impatient rabbit. Jason walked over to stand beside the girls, who fingered themselves while watching Mary squirm on the bed. 

“So, girls, what do you think?”


“She’s beautiful,” breathed Becca. “Oh, Jason, where did you find her?”


“From heaven…naw, I’m joking. She was a friend of my mother’s, and I had been helping her around her house after her husband left her - what a dumbass. Anyway, one thing led to another, and we became fuck buddies.”


“Sweet,” Tammy remarked as she winced in lust.

Jason then looked over at them. A certain suspicion had been nagging at him since they had arrived here.


“Say,” he began. “Are you two…you know…bi?”


The two girls immediately ceased their cunnilingus and embraced each other, eyeing Jason hungrily.


“What makes you say that?”


“Well – pardon me for stereotyping – two hot girls, both of them on the lacrosse team – I’ve heard from a reliable source that they tend to…experiment.”

The two girls walked silkily to Jason, wrapping their arms around him and resuming their standing three-way.


“Haven’t you heard?” Becca cooed in his ear. “Catholic school girls are the best.”


Jason slid his tongue into her mouth while he felt Tammy grab his cock. He felt a sharp pain at the tip; looking down, he saw her digging the nail of her index finger into the tip of his dick. Jason’s eyes rolled in the back of his head. These girls were certified freaks.

“JASOOOOOOOON!”


Mary’s scream reverberated through the entire basement. The trio jumped in shock as their heads turned instinctively towards the bed. Mary was twisting wildly on the bed, with tears streaming down her face, looking as though she was being tortured. Her nipples were dark red and sweaty, each of them looked like two overcooked hot dogs. Mary whimpered as she continued jerking off her deformed nipples, begging for them to provide an outlet for the milk that was accumulating inside of her tits.

Soon her wobbling tits began to bulge wildly; the skin became tight as the milk forced each breast to bloat. Mary wailed as the udders upon her chest continued to swell to the size of basketballs. As they grew, they began to rub against each other; Jason and the girls could wear faint squeaking as the taut breasts scraped against each other in wet friction. Mary could barely get her hands around her four breasts; her fingertips could only reach the edges of her Frisbee-sized areolas.

“JASON, PLEASE! MY TITS ARE GOING TO EXPLODE!”


“Oh, Jason, let her lactate!” Tammy pleaded as she grabbed his arm. He looked over at her and Becca, seeing the worry and pity etched on their faces.

Deciding that Mary had had enough, he strode forward and shouted, “Mary, grow milk ducts on your nipples!”


With an almighty scream, tiny holes erupted all over Mary’s nipples, and milk gushed out of them with the strength of fire hoses. Jason, Tammy, and Becca had to take cover as the nipples flailed around wildly, their sprays knocking over tables, shelves, and any other object that was unable to withstand the force of their blasts. The three of them cowered on the floor, feeling the milk drench their bodies. It was about fifteen minutes before they decided to get up, after hearing Mary’s moaning – and the milky rain – subsided.

As they slowly rose, they came upon a wondrous sight: Mary was lying on the soaked bed, covered in her own milk. Tammy and Becca could hardly believe their eyes; they’d never seen tits so big! Jason walked over, knelt down near Mary’s head and stroked her drenched hair. She was breathing heavily, with a semblance of relief on her face.


“How do you feel?” he asked her.


“Still…full…machine…please…so full…so horny…”


“I’m sorry about making you suffer so much, so I’ll make it up to you. We’re all going to drain your tits and fuck you until you pass out.”

“Oh, Jason…”


“Isn’t that right, girls?” Jason asked Becca and Tammy.


“Sure,” said Tammy, as she and Becca climbed onto the bed. Jason’s dick lengthened at the sight of their magnificent, athletic bodies, glistening with milk. They crawled on the spongy mattress seductively, looking like two hunting tigresses. Jason couldn’t contain himself any longer - he lunged at Becca, pinned her down and began to rut inside of her madly.

“Oh! Oh, Jason, your cock’s so huge,” she wailed. “Unh…my pussy’s gonna break!”


“Relax,” Jason grunted with his mind awash in carnal sensation. “Loosen up…god, you’re so tight.”


Jason felt Tammy press her body against his back, her jutting nipples poking him as he fucked her friend. She reached forward and grabbed his balls, squeezing them gently.


“Yeah, you like that, don’t you, fucker? You like me holding your balls while you fuck my friend, HUH?”


Jason moaned as she slid his tongue into his ear once again: this was her signature move, and it drove Jason positively wild. He turned his head, forcing his moaning mouth onto hers and driving his tongue deep inside. Becca moaned as she pinched her nipples and squirted milk onto Jason and Tammy. Mary, unable to bear the notion that there was lovemaking going on, and she wasn’t a part of it, tried furiously to finger her own pussy, but found that her gargantuan teats prevented her from doing so. If she didn’t have someone fuck her, she’d go insane.

“Pleeeease!” she whimpered. “You promised that you’d FUCK ME!”


Tammy looked over in pity, “Jason, go help Mary.”


“You - AHH - do it. There’s … a strap on in the closet….black box - Becca, I’m gonna cum!”


Tammy quickly dismounted from the bed and skipped over to the closet; thanks to the milk, she almost slipped on the floor on the way. After procuring the box that contained the strap-on, she took it out, fastened it to her waist and returned to the bed. Jason, who was still pounding Becca’s twat, had a look on his face akin to someone who had been kicked in the groin. She stood there entranced, waiting anxiously for the rapidly approaching climax.

“Oh, I’m about to hose you down, Becca,” Jason said as he began to pull out of her, ready to empty his load all over her body. However, Becca sat up slightly, reached forward, and grabbed him by the balls.


“Oh, no, big boy, I want you to cum inside of me.”


Jason whimpered and nodded. “O-okay….AUUUGGGH!”


Becca threw her head back and joined Jason in vocalizing their shared release, the both of them feeling a searing heat in their joined genitals. Tammy walked over closer to watch them orgasm together. Hot, sticky juices gushed out of Jason’s dick and shot upwards into Becca. Having severely underestimated the heat of Jason’s semen, she pulled herself away from Jason, allowing him to shower her with the remainder of his load. Jason grabbed his pecker and sent a thick stream of his cum soaring through the air and onto Becca’s body.


Tammy was impressed; the only time she’d seen that much cum released was when she worked on her uncle’s horse breeding farm. Curious, she took a finger as scooped up some cum from off of her friend and tasted it. “You sure taste great,” she told the collapsed lovers.


The two moaned as they lay on the bed. Tammy climbed onto the bed, crawled towards Mary, and rubbed the strap-on all over her crotch.


“Who-who is that?” Mary moaned with her eyes closed.


“It’s me, Tammy.”


“Oh, hello, dearest. Why don’t you put that big, naughty dildo inside of me?”


“Alright.”


Tammy gently slid the strap-on into Mary’s furry cunt, making her groan softly. Gently, Tammy pulled it out, examining the thick juices upon it, then slid it back inside. She grabbed Mary’s thighs and began to fuck her lovingly.


“Oh, that feels so good, Tammy. Have you done this before?”


“Uh-huh,” she replied. “You have a nice pussy, Mary,” she said as she ran her hands all over Mary’s crotch.

“You’re so sweet; I expect you to do this for me all summer, just like Jason.”


“Oh, you can count on it.”


Mary giggled as Tammy bent down to lick the milk off of her warm body. The milk certainly was tasty, even though it was mingled with sweat. She eyed the four breasts curiously, wondering what the milk tasted like when it came directly from the source. Abandoning Mary’s thighs, she brought her hands up to fondle her enormous breasts. Mary came as soon as Tammy touched them.

Unable to resist, Tammy bent down and took one of Mary’s distended upper nipples into her mouth. Tammy found the taste to be incredible; the milk was so warm, trickling down her throat and settling into her stomach. The nipple was also great, like some fat, fleshy red straw. Mary tried in vain to reach over and touch Tammy, but, once again, was impeded by her breasts. She resigned herself to this fact, lay back, and enjoyed being suckled on and fucked by the beautiful girl.


Tammy then felt movement on the bed; looking around she saw Jason and Becca crawling on either side of her. They each latched onto a breast from Mary’s lower rack and joined Tammy in drinking her milk. Mary could feel the newcomers humping her from the side; they must’ve been imaging fucking her. Jason’s hard dick was rubbing against her right thigh, and Becca’s moist, bald pussy was making her left leg slick with her own juices.

Tammy could hear Mary’s breathing becoming faster. With a shrill gasp, Mary reached orgasm, covering Tammy’s strap-on with her cum.


“Oh, Tammy,” Mary cooed as she felt the girl pull out. “You were wonderful.”


“Thanks,” she said as she took off the strap-on and tapped Jason on the arm. He brought himself away from Mary’s breast and looked over at her. “C’mon, I want you to fuck me.”


Jason’s face lit up, “Okay!”


“Noooo,” Mary wailed. “Jason, you promised that I’d be next!” Becca looked up at them, still continuing to drink, but still interested as to what was going on.

Jason looked back and forth between the hot and horny Catholic school girl, and his four-breasted lover. Who to choose?


Luckily, Tammy made the decision for him, “Jason, go ahead and take Mary; she probably wants it more than I do.”


“Okay,” Jason said. He wasted no time in trading places with Tammy. Mary bit her lip as he breached her threshold and began to ravage her. Tammy then got off of the bed, strode over to the head and crouched down next to Mary. She looked so beautiful with her red hair strewn all over the mattress and her face filled with burning desire. Her eyes closed in rapture, it took a while for her to open them and see the smiling girl above her.

“Hello there,” Mary panted.


“You’re so beautiful,” Tammy said in awe.

“Oh, thank you, honey,” said Mary as she reached up to touch Tammy’s wet breast. “So are you.”


Tammy hummed softly at her touch. Mary then brought her hand over to Tammy’s chin, pulling her down and sharing an affectionate kiss. After breaking it off, Tammy licked the side of Mary’s face, climbed onto the bed, and crouched down over her face. Mary looked up, eyeing the girl’s pussy lips hungrily. Understanding what she had to do, she raised her head slightly and began licking.

“Oh, yeah, that’s it….ohhhh,” moaned Tammy as she felt a shiver run up her spine. The feeling seemed to radiate to her head and shoulders. Evidently – like herself – Mary had experience in eating a girl out. Mary looked up happily, as thick, translucent juices began to drop out of Tammy’s cunt. She could feel the girl’s body tremble every time her tongue caressed her pussy.


Tammy grabbed her own tits and started to knead them in her hands. Mary’s tongue was darting in and out of her, exploring every crevice of her vagina. Jason winced as the milk squirting out of Tammy’s breasts arced through the air, hitting him in the eye.

“Ah,” Becca gasped as she relinquished her hold on the nipple and sat up. “That was some good titty milk. She looked over to see what had transpired while she was drinking.


“Wow, it looks like Mary and Tammy are having a good time.”


“Uh-huh,” Jason replied as he continued to fuck Mary.


Becca then crawled over and climbed on top of Mary’s lap, facing Jason and watching his cock slide in and out of her cunt. She leant forward, draped her arms around Jason’s shoulders and kissed his panting mouth.

“Ohhhhhh! Ah!”


Jason and Becca looked over to see Tammy, who was panting and blushing furiously, having just climaxed all over Mary’s face, which was coated in a layer of sloppy cum. Mary used her hands and tongue to bring the girl’s cum to her mouth, savoring it like a delicacy.


“Mmm…so sweet.”


“Oh – oh, god!” cried Tammy as she collapsed forward onto Mary, bringing them into the 69 position.


Jason – who had been admiring the beautiful sight – suddenly felt a sharp pain in his groin and grunted.

“Oh, Jason,” Mary said softly. “Is it time already?”


“Y-yeah.”


“Cum inside of me…give me all your dirty cum.”


Jason tilted his head back and roared as his penis erupted inside of the woman’s hungry snatch. Mary let out a shrill moan as she felt the hot cum rocket into her womb. Jason pulled out and collapsed on his back, his dick still red and slightly erect. Becca bent over and began to deep throat him, licking his sore, tender balls. Jason made no effort to stop her, ejaculating freely into her maw. Soon he, Mary, and Becca fell asleep.


Hours later, Tammy’s eyes fluttered open. She was still lying on top of Mary, whose tits had decreased somewhat in size. She lifted her heavy head, wiping the drool from her mouth. Looking over she could see Jason, sound asleep with Becca slumbering with her head on his lap. She got off of the bed groggily, wondering what time it was.

After nudging everyone awake, they all staggered upstairs to take wash up. It was almost seven o’clock; they had been down there for almost three hours. Mary and Becca went inside the tub, rubbing their hands all over each other and kissing. Jason and Tammy went inside the shower.

“Aw, man, that was fun,” said Tammy as Jason closed the door and turned on the water. She took the bar of soap and started rubbing it all over her luscious body.  “Come here,” she said, beckoning him to come closer.


As he neared her, she reached down, grabbed him by the dick, pulled him closer and started to lather the soap all over his pelvis. Jason reached over, grabbed a bottle of body cleanser and squirted a huge glob of it on his palm. Tammy watched happily as he rubbed the cleanser into both hands, having some idea of what he was going to do.


“Let me do you, too,” he said to her. Reaching forward, he started to lather the cleanser into her body. He began rubbing it into her tits, feeling her nipples poke into his palms. He could barely cup his hands around her massive jugs.

“Oh, two can play at that game,” Tammy growled. She turned around and bent over slightly. Reaching behind her, she began to lather the soap on her voluptuous backside, while shaking it lewdly in front of Jason. He couldn’t stand it; the soap bubbles were running down her pert buttocks, down her bronze thighs and straying towards shapely slit.


“Oh, I can’t take it anymore!” Jason grabbed her by the hips and raped her inviting cunt.


“Jason!” she giggled. “You’re such a beast!”


“I’ve been waiting to fuck you for a long time, and I’m going to do it before I take you guys home.”


He delivered a hard smack to her ass. She squealed as she pressed her hands up against the shower wall, Jason continuing to drill her tight pussy. Jason instantly forgot about how tired he was. He loved hearing the wet slap that occurred every time his groin made contact with Tammy’s ass.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                             


The sex became so intense that Tammy’s laughing soon turned into screams of coital excitement. It was like Jason was trying to make his cock dig deeper and deeper into her body…she felt like it would go into her stomach…and possibly pop out of her mouth!


“Jasooooon….fuck meeeee!” she wailed.


Just then the shower door opened, Jason and Tammy looked over their shoulders to see Mary and Becca standing there.


“Jason,” Mary said sternly. “Hurry up and finish, these girls need to get home.”


“Y-yeah – okay…..OOHHHHHH!”


Mary rolled her eyes as the two slumped to their knees. She reached inside and turned off the water. Becca stood there, wondering if she could possibly have Jason give her a quickie before they left.

“All right,” Mary said. “I want everyone dried up and dressed, now.”

The teens voiced no opposition to the order. Walking back to the front door, the kids retrieved their clothing and dressed themselves. After Mary had wished them all good night, they got into the car and drove away. On the way to their respective houses, the girls made it overly clear that they wished to see Mary once again. Jason had no complaints, and after kissing Becca and Tammy goodbye he pulled out his cell phone and put their phone numbers on his high priority list.

He then dialed Cindy’s number on the cell phone. He hated the fact that he had hypnotized her, so he had to do something to rectify the situation.

“Hello?” Cindy said.


“Hey, it’s me.”


“Jason! Oh, you poor baby, how’s your stomach?”


“It’s cool. Hey, do you mind if I come over really quick?”


“Sure.”


“Thanks, bye.”


Jason closed his phone and continued on his way. Reaching her house, he got out of his car and rang the bell. Cindy appeared at the door, a worried look on her face.


“Hey, how are you feeling?” she asked as she kissed him.


“I’m cool,” he replied.


“Come on in.”


The two entered the house, passing Cindy’s parents, who were watching television in the den. Jason said hello as Cindy led him to her room. Closing the door, Cindy sat down on the bed with Jason.


“So,” she said. “What did you want to talk about?”


Jason vividly recounted the exploits of the day to her; Cindy’s eyes widened, both at his honesty and also his audacity. After he had finished, Jason waited for her response.


“You…you…you fucking horn dog! How dare you! I can’t believe you would cheat on me,” she shouted, not caring who heard her. “You know what? Fuck you. And, what the hell are you smiling about? I don’t even want to see you ever -”

“Cindy,” Jason said pleasantly. “Shut up.”


She instantly became silent.


“Here’s the deal: over the summer, I’m going to fuck whoever I want, and you’re going to like it. If I call you up at five in the morning to fuck, you’re gonna get up, run to my house, and be ready to suck my dick. Is that understood?”


The previous fury that had been strewn all over Cindy’s face instantly turned into a jubilant expression. She looked as though Jason had given her a check from Publisher’s Clearing House.


“Oh, Jason!” she said as she wrapped her arms around him. “Thank you, thank you, thank you! This is going to be the best summer ever!”


Jason smiled and patted her on the back. This was looking to be a good summer.

“I’m home,” Jason called as he strode into the house. He could smell a quite pleasing aroma as he entered the house.


“Jason!” Mary said joyfully as she exited from the kitchen, clad in only a white, frilly apron. Jason smiled as she walked towards him; her hair tied back into a loose bun, her four, bouncy breasts jiggling beneath the apron. “Welcome home,” she said as she embraced him and kissed him.


“Something smells good,” Jason said.


“I made a nice cake for desert. How was work?”


“Great. I made a lot of tips today, I got to hit a few off of the driving range, and I got to drive a Rolls Royce for the first time!”


“Oh, that’s wonderful!”


“Yeah,” Jason said. “Where are the girls?”


“They’re in my room, having some fun – I’ll call them. Girls, Jason’s home!”


Further down the hall Jason could hear a door open. Seconds later, Cindy and Becca ran out of the room, each of them wearing strap-ons, with both of them glistening with cum and sweat. They ran forwards and embraced Jason, planting kisses all over his body.

“Hey, girls!” Jason laughed as they clawed at him passionately. “You know the drill…”


“Sorry, Jason.” They both said.


Jason stood there as the two girls began to undress him – Cindy, taking off his shirt, and Becca taking off his pants and boxers. When his shoes and socks were gone, the two girls fell to their knees and forced their mouths onto his dick.


This routine had been going on for almost three weeks, since summer vacation started. Jason would go to his new job at the country club, come home – well, Mary’s home – and spend time with these beautiful girls. His parents – after seeing his astonishingly good report card – had finally dissolved his curfew for the summer, only requiring that he call in every day. He could go to Mary’s house without having to offer any sort of explanation.


“Okay, girls, that’s enough,” Mary said as she forced the two girls to relinquish their hold on Jason’s cock. They got off of the floor, reluctantly, still eyeing Jason like starving people who were looking at a delicious meal. “Where’s Tammy?”


“She’s…in bed,” said Becca, as she and Cindy looked at each other and giggled. Jason looked down at their strap-ons; he could imagine that poor blond girl, lying on the bed, moaning after being double-teamed by two, fake cocks.


“Well, get her out of bed,” Mary said. “I want everyone in the bathtub and washed up before dinner.”


The girls trudged off to the bedroom, while Mary and Jason went into the kitchen. They both began setting the table for dinner.

“So, how was your day?” Jason asked.


“It was good. The girls and I woke up, they milked me, took care of my deliveries, and when they got home I breast fed them. They’re such greedy girls – especially that Tammy. I’m glad you hypnotized their parents into letting them stay here over the summer.”


“Yeah, they were glad, too. I’m glad that they’re helping you out.”


Mary set down a fork and walked over to Jason was. Jason could see that her nipples were hard; they were poking through her apron like fingers. She embraced him and put her head on her shoulders.


“Oh, god, I want you so bad right now…I’ve got half a mind to forget about dinner…” She looked down and saw Jason’s now-erect cock. “You want it, too, don’t you?” she said looking back up at him. “That’s it, forget dinner – let’s go in the basement and-”


“Mary, whoa!” Jason said. “Calm down; let’s just have dinner, and then we’ll play.”


“Oh, why did you have to get that stupid job? I already make tons of money from my online milk business; you could quit your job and just stay home and fuck us all day – fuck me all day! I -”

“Mary, calm down,” Jason said as he looked into her eyes. “Listen, I’d love nothing more than to stay home with you all day, but I don’t want to be a freeloader.”


“I don’t think that you’re a-”


“I know. But I still want to make some money for – for us. I know it sounds stupid but…I kind of feel like we’re married…”


Mary’s eyes began to water as hugged him even tighter. “Oh, Jason!”


Jason patted her back lovingly. “I love you so much.”


“Oooh, I know,” Mary whispered as her hand slid down to massage Jason’s dick. “After dinner, let’s ditch the girls and go to your parents’ house. They’re out of town, aren’t they?”

“Y-yeah, my dad took my mom out for a cruise. They won’t be back for two weeks.”

“Please…let’s go…”


Jason had to bite his tongue, just to force himself out of his erotic reverie.


“Mary, let’s have dinner first, then we’ll play…I promise.”


“We’re here!”


Jason and Mary quickly pulled away from each other, as the three, naked girls entered the room. Every one of them made a beeline for Jason, only to be stopped by Mary and ushered into seats at the dining room table. Mary brought in a bowl of mashed potatoes, a bowl of salad, and a scrumptious pot roast. Jason smiled as each of the three girls made suggestive moves during dinner: Cindy licked her mashed potato covered fork lewdly, Becca rubbed the oil from the roast upon her bare chest, and Tammy…wait…where was Tammy?


Jason gave a start, feeling a tongue on his balls: looking down, he saw Tammy, who had slid beneath the table, and crawled over pleasure Jason. Jason looked down and smiled at her as she used her mouth pleasure his crotch. It wasn’t long before Mary forced her to return to her seat. In the weeks that they had been making love, he’d noticed that she was a very needy lover, in comparison to the dark-haired Becca, who was extremely subservient to both Jason and Mary.

After dinner, everyone went into the den to watch television and eat the cake that Mary had baked – along with a cup of her sweet tit milk. It wasn’t long before Mary rose to her feet and removed her apron, baring her two rows of breasts.

“Okay,” she said as she lay down on the floor in the middle of the room. “Everyone, drink up!”


Turning off the TV, they all leapt upon her, each of them taking a nipple into their mouths. Mary giggled and moaned as the naked youths sucked on her stiff nipples. All worries and preoccupations were quickly swept from her mind. For now, she had a belly full of delicious food, her tits were being emptied of milk, and she was going to be fucked later – that was all she needed in life. The night was still young.

