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Deidre rushed up the steps to check the door for packages. Her short, blonde hair bounced slightly. Her waifish figure easily bounded up the steps. She had a pixy-ish quality to her; all slender limbs, narrow hips, and hardly even needing a bra. She just hoped she was getting to the mail before her roommate checked it.

Deidre had just recently broken up with her boyfriend of two years. She thought she was taking it pretty well, at first. And she still was, emotionally. But then her other needs began to catch up with her at increasingly inconvenient times. She had a little vibrator to take care of it, but she had rapidly found it inadequate, leaving her with an annoyingly persistent dissatisfaction. She needed something with girth, and veins, and nuts that slapped her ass on a down stroke. What she really needed was a penis, but she didn’t want to go there yet, so she was willing to explore other options. She had indulged in a little adventurous streak and bought a nice, fat dildo that was rated one of the highest on the web site.

The “Big Daddy 5000” was rated for being both large and incredibly lifelike; as Deidre unpacked it, she had to agree. The deep, royal blue device had what she wanted: the girth, the ropy veins, and a surprisingly warm and realistic pair of big, heavy testicles hanging in a nut sack. One review called it “life-altering.” Obviously, she was dying to try it out.

Deidre found a switch on the back, but no battery case. It obviously started working when she turned it on. It grew hot in her hands; the veins began to throb, and it twitched in her grasp. Deidre rapidly shucked her panties and slipped a finger between her lips to make sure she was plenty wet for it. She was so pent-up that it took only moments before she was ready. As she lowered the implement between her legs, when it drew close to her muff, it twitched strongly, and a clear drop of viscous liquid appeared on the head. It was so nasty, she didn’t care what it was as the hot, syrupy fluid dribbled on her clit and between her splayed lips. She turned the head in and ran it over her clit a few times, leaving a smooth, sticky film behind before lowering it into her eager, sopping fuckhole.

The width of the thing was almost perfect, perfect being just a little too big. It stretched Deidre to capacity, her underused pussy needing to reacclimate to being fully penetrated again. She squeaked when she finally got it buried to the hilt inside her. It twitched and throbbed madly, held in the vice-like grip of her hungry cunt. Having spread herself open and adjusted to the size, Deidre slowly began to thrust it between her sleek thighs.

The Big Daddy did seem to know exactly what she wanted most, as it twisted and writhed within her. The throbbing veins seemed to pulse in synchrony as they passed her clit. The twitching head flexed toward her G-spot as she worked it through her soaking tunnel. Deidre withdrew it one more time to inspect the beast dripping with her juices. As she managed to pull it out double-fisted, it drug thick ropes of cum clinging to her entrance. Somehow it almost seemed like it had grown thicker, and the veins pulsated furiously. When the tip vacated her hungry lips, she saw the fluid-dripping tip was no longer clear; white, globby strands issued from the head. Just as she withdrew it, it spasmed and coughed another thick wad into her gaping snatch.

“Are you trying to get me pregnant, ‘daddy?’” she jested.

The device almost seemed to answer her, spurting forth an even larger burst of faux cum into her open, vulnerable lips. Deidre ran a finger through the warm liquid gradually seeping from her hole and saw that it clearly wasn’t her own gushing juices like she expected, it was the thick and cloudy fluid ejecting from the pleasure device. It had run down her ass and was already making a small puddle on the bedsheets. She was wondering how it could contain so much. It seemed like a lot, more than that throbbing nut sack should realistically hold.

Deidre didn’t know what possessed her, but she put the finger between her lips. The buttery concoction wasn’t bad, but she had no idea why she started sucking her finger like it was the best thing in the world. She slipped it past her lips to the knuckle and slowly pistoned it into her mouth, long after the creamy mystery and the slightly plastic aftertaste were gone. She returned her attention to Big Daddy, which was still spurting little plops of cum at her splayed pussy, anointing her clit and bush with it, but with surprising accuracy, for most of the gouts were aimed exactly at her needy pleasure hole.

She resumed use of the fist-full of cock she had bought, driving it in deep. As she thrust it as far as she could take it, Deidre could feel it bottom out against her cervix and twitch, leaving a sticky kiss against the entrance to her womb, disgorging more hot, pearly seed deep inside her, where she wanted it. The appliance’s spooge continued to issue forth, thoroughly lubricating her and sluicing from her body in gushes with every inward thrust.

The Big Daddy 5000 continued to perfectly hit her everywhere she needed it to; the big balls slapping her ass; the twitching and throbbing were setting off waves of pleasure against her G-spot and clit. It was driving her so wild with desire that she almost didn’t notice the increased weight of the bloated nuts at the end of the thing. They had gotten bigger. Actually, HUGE would be more accurate! The throbbing, veiny mass seemed to contain two softball-sized orbs, smacking her ass wetly with each piston-like motion of the device. Deidre could only imagine the quantity of cum such a pair had ready, just for her. But as she watched, she could see that they weren’t done. They continued to expand, slowly and inexorably, until they weren’t so much swinging against her as much as sitting in the bed, keeping her legs spread and wobbling gently as she continued to work the connected shaft into herself. It was like having two volleyballs between her legs, and for some reason, the bizarre perversity of it just pushed her closer and closer to cumming.

As Deidre finally crested her orgasm, she felt the twitching dildo react again to her stimulation. As she tried to pull it back for another thrust into her contracting pussy, it sucked into her tightly. She felt it stretch and swell, filling her to the utmost, the ropy veins locking it firmly into her flooded tunnel. When it had her straining to capacity, the intense pleasure bordering on pain, it CAME. The throbbing, fleshy device twitched and pulsed as it unleashed torrents of fluid into her body. The first hot surge struck her cervix strongly at point blank. Filling her as it was, the voluminous, scalding mass of synthetic spunk had nowhere to go but deeper. She felt the next contraction bulging through the underside of the faux cock and explode into her, driving the entire quantity of it into her womb. She gave a muted cry as she felt the third spurt jet down the fake cock like a knot bulging in its underside. That too jetted deep into her vulnerable belly.

Deidre grasped the giant nuts in a brief effort to gain better leverage to extract it, but another spurt coursing through the device left her shuddering in pleasure. Then, instead of trying to pull, she began to massage the swollen orbs, hoping for more seed to be poured into her lustful belly, and it did not disappoint. The next spurt knocked her flat, arching her back in pleasure as she came again, her already fully-stuffed uterus desperately milking it for more. Somehow, on the next spurt, it seemed to jerk into her even further, driving the prolific waves of fluid ever deeper into her body. As she worked its nuts, a seventh, enthusiastic gout of cum splattered into her body, quickly followed by an eighth, continuing to pack her womb to capacity with the thing’s spunk.
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