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To Sate his Thirst 
 

Contains safe popping and lactation 
 

“Ahm~! Ahm~! Ahm~! Ngh!! Come on! Deeper! D…Deeper, Cody!” Lilith gasped. 
The headboard struck the wall with every thrust of his hips into her plumped rear. Bare 

flesh smacked like a series of slaps to fill the room. A day of rousing, between-the-sheets 
horseplay had turned Lilith’s bedroom into a sex-induced sauna that left Cody dripping in sweat. 

“Mmmm!! MMMMGH!!” 
Sometimes it was still hard to believe. It seemed like only yesterday he’d struck puberty 

and finally taken notice of the buxom mom next door. Lilith was still a new, blossoming mother 
then, and hormones had been generous in their gifts. Cody watched her breasts swell and grow 
over the years, seemingly happy to push the limits of her otherwise medium build. Now, ten 
years later, he was plunging his cock into her at least twice a week while her husband was at 
work. 

His hands grabbed the side of her ass like handles to help him ram into her wobbling 
cheeks. Ahead, his eyes were trained on the pair of 36O-cup breasts swaying beneath her like 
suspended watermelons. Years of overgrowth had left them fat and rounded. Two hands weren’t 
enough to fully grasp even one of her monsters, but it was a challenge he loved to attempt any 
time he could. Today, on his twenty-second birthday, she was especially gratuitous in his whims. 

“Nngh--” he grunted, watching his shaft rapidly slide in and out of her dripping folds. 
“Cody-- C-Cody--” Lilith gasped for air and pulled herself up by the headboard. “Wait--” 
He paused, letting her remove herself from his pole. Frantically looking around for any 

sign of her husband, he asked, “What? Is he home??” 
A loving smile eased his worry. “No, no~ Don’t worry, we’re not done yet, birthday boy.” 

She moved over the bed on her hands and knees before pushing him onto his back and straddling 
his hips. A plump pussy massaged the tip of his head with expert teasing movements. Flaunting 
her enormous breasts for his wide, hungry eyes, she mused, “I just had another little surprise I 
wanted to give you.” 

Cody gulped and wished she would lower herself onto him already. “What… could be 
better than this?” 

She hummed in response and reached under her pillow. A glass bottle of pink fluid 
appeared. There was a cow sticker pasted across one side, but otherwise it had no markings. 
“Just this.” 

“What’s--” 
Gulp~ Gulp~ Gulp~ 
She didn’t wait. Twisting the top, Lilith tilted her head and drank the small bottle in one 

sitting. Pink fluid trickled down the side of her mouth and dripped to her sloping bust. It made 
the room smell like cherry. When she came up for air and tossed the bottle onto the floor with a 
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satisfied gasp, she gathered her breasts on top of a shelf made by her arms to put them on full 
display. Their pillow-sized mass jiggled with the slightest motion. 

Strrrrrtch… 
“Mmngh… Uhh-ohhhhhh, you see that?” 
Cody tensed. He could have sworn he’d just seen her breasts swell. Skin had shifted, 

particularly across their fronts where her areolas pulled wider.  
Strrrrtch…!! 
“A-Aahhhhh~” Lilith breathed, trembling as she leaked juices down his throbbing mast. 

“They’re--” 
“GROWING?!” 
STRRRRRTCH!!! 
As if responding to his amazement, Lilith’s mammaries surged in her arms. Several 

inches of girth ballooned her mounds to the point of her having to adjust her grip to contain 
them.  

“Mhm~ And… T-That’s not all… They’re--” She trembled. Fingers clenched to sink into 
her firming skin. “Ah~ T-They’re… They’re--” 

Guuurrrrrrgle 
Color rushed into Lilith’s chest. Pale skin blushed pink. Her nipples engorged to rival 

Cody’s thumb in thickness. Her treasures appeared to bloat rather than grow, rounding and filling 
in her ever-more struggling embrace. 

Guuurrrrgle!! 
They ballooned further, tightening. Stretch marks he’d come to know over the years 

pulled wider, turning from white to a pale pink. 
Biting her lip, Lilith confessed, “That was an instant lactation booster I just drank.” 
Cody froze, lying still in shock. He’d told her about his fetish long ago, but she’d laughed 

it off. “I-I thought you said it sounded silly! That it--” 
GUUURRRRGLE!! 
“MNNGH!!!” 
Splrrrtch!! 
She sprang a leak. Milk sprayed from her nipples to pelt Cody and his gaping mouth. 
“Hahhh-- Haaahhhh…” Giggling nervously, she teased, “I changed my mind. Happy 

birthday, Cody. Hope you’re thirsty~” 
STRRRRRTCH!! 
He watched her areolas push fuller as her breasts overwhelmed her arms. Each one could 

fill a five-gallon bucket as her skin struggled. Lilith’s breath increased at the sensation. 
“N-Now why don’t you drink up? These things are-- AAHH!!” 
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There was no need to ask twice. Cody attacked, latching onto a quarter-sized nipple and 
drawing it to the back of his throat. 

“MMM!! NNNGH!!! Harder!! Ohhhh GOD! Suck me harder!!” Lilith begged. Pricks of 
pressure sparkled under her skin, making her breath catch nervously. “You better be hungry!” 

GUUURRRRRGLE!! 
A carnal, moaning tremble shook her body when they engorged wildly at the presence of 

his lips. Milky pressure rose within her awakening milk glands. Anxiety tugged at her throat 
when she felt her cleavage push into her neck and her arms shake. She took his head and hugged 
it into her chest. Cream sprayed from her unattended nipple to douse his back. 

“Cody… C-Cody…! F-Faster~ Faster, please! They’re--” 
STRRRRTCH!!! 
Lilith whined. He was lost in another world, kneading and suckling to his heart’s content. 

Every grope and squeeze as he sank his hands into her globes only spurred further development. 
“Ohhhhhh…! Please suck faster! It’s… Nnnghhh oh, God! There’s--” 
There was too much. It became more obvious by the second as Lilith watched her 

mammaries rapidly engorge at an accelerating rate. Heat poured from them as if she’d lit fires 
within her chest. 

GUUURRRGLE! 
“N-Nnngh!! Too much…! Ohhhh, Cody! My tits are…b-bursting for you! I think they--” 

She gasped as she watched him become buried in her cleavage. He gagged as milk sputtered 
from his mouth. A deep aching settled within her bust. “They-- T-T-They-- NNNGHH!!!” 

BWOOOMSHH!! 
Her arms couldn’t hold any longer. Destroying her embrace, Lilith’s chest toppled free 

and shoved Cody onto his back. Two bean bag-sized heaps of flesh smashed over him, gurgling 
with their sloshing contents. 

“Cody! C-Cody!” Lilith panted in desperation. 
GUUURRRRRRGLE!!!! 
Flesh rose, quickly stretching and rounding over the bed. She grimaced at the swirling 

pressure while he shifted and tried to escape their weight. Being so sweaty, he slipped from their 
fronts and came face to face with an angry mouth-filling nipple. 

Rmmmbbbbllll 
It puffed toward him, thickening to the size of his wrist. Like the neck of a balloon, her 

areolas elongated into rounded pink cones. 
“Cody, something doesn’t feel right!!” Lilith cautiously ran her hands over her breasts and 

recoiled at their firmness. 
“You’re SO full…” he ogled, bewitched. 
“I-I don’t think I was supposed to drink that entire bottle! I’m--” 
RRMMMBBBLLLL!!! 
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“Ahhh~!!!” 
They heaved, pushing Lilith off the bed and bloating to take up the mattress. 
“I’M FILLING UP TOO FAST!!” 
Milk sprayed in jet streams of froth and steam. It came out endlessly, gaining power as 

her breasts stretched like tortured balloons. Cody stared at the bed-filling mounds of flesh 
gaining inches every second as if a parade float were inflating within the bedroom. 

“Milk me!! Drain me!! DO ANYTHING!!” Lilith’s eyes widened. Even as she stood 
upright, the tops of her breasts were rising over her shoulders and into her face. The wall of flesh 
had begun pushing her back as they overflowed the bed. “DO SOMETHING BEFORE THESE 
THINGS EXPLODE!!” 

Lilith’s fright didn’t register. As he gazed upon the fantastical tits, he saw only his dreams 
coming true and Lilith playing into her role for his birthday. Though by now, their noises and 
size had become intimidating. Cody wanted to continue sucking, but the firehose pressure 
escaping her nipples told him he could never handle her flow. 

RMMMBBBLLLL! 
They swelled. Cody looked at Lilith as her head started to rise. For a moment, he thought 

she was getting taller. Then he realized her feet had left the ground. Cleavage blocked her from 
view as all-consuming flesh began filling the room. 

“Aahhh~!!! Milk me-- Cody! M…M-Milk me!! I’m gonna-- MILK ME BEFORE I--” 
GUUURRRRRRGLE!!!! 
Tremendous churning swallowed her words. Cody felt base urges taking over. Staring at 

the quivering wall of cleavage pushing him back into the bed’s headboard, he knelt in front of 
Lilith’s chest and took a nipple in each fist. 

“AAAHHH!!!” 
FWWWWSSSHHHH!!! 
Milk gushed in pulsing torrents. Drenched in her own cream, Lilith’s cleavage stood 

before Cody as an inviting, slippery playground. He began ramming her hips into it. Plunging his 
iron rod between her breasts as deep as their pressurized contents would allow. 

“MMPH!!! MMMPPHHH!!!” 
“Fuck-- Nnnngh!” He groaned at the incredible sensation. All around him, her chest 

blimped and groaned. Milk sloshed with rippling skin when he collided with her time and time 
again, sending quakes through her bust. Taut, heated, milky skin rubbed and squeezed his cock 
like a dozen hands as it plunged in and out of her cleavage. In his hands, her nipples were 
screaming for release. Doming areolas engulfed his wrist. 

“You’re so big. You’re…so…FUCKING…BIG!!!” he awed. 
“MMMNNNGGHHHH!!!! Tight!! Too TIGHT!!” 
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Lilith’s words didn’t reach him. Cody himself was being pushed back against the wall. 
Milk screaming, he tightened his grip on her nipples until their ducts closed. Immediately her 
nipples bucked in protest at the streams he’d cut off. 

RRRMMMBBBBBLL!!!!!!! 
“MMMPGH!! MMPPPGGHHH!!! NNGH!!” 
Pressure revolted. Backing up into Lilith, her chest ached and strained like a boiler about 

to explode. Dark pink flesh bulged around Cody’s fingers as his muscles worked to seal her off 
and encourage every bit of tightness he possibly could. 

She pulsed around his dick. Skin drew drum-tight, almost squeaking as it pushed into his 
face and chest. There was no longer room to thrust into her as he was pinned to the wall. Still, 
Cody worked his hips however he could. A pink hue spread over her chest as it trembled with 
extreme pressure. 

“How can you…hold so much…milk?!” Cody panted. His hands threatened to break if he 
didn’t open them. The bedroom’s light became eclipsed. All he could see was a wall of blushing, 
pale skin. 

CREEEEAAAAAAAAK 
“NNGH!! Fuuuuuck! You--” Cody struggled to breathe against her. “You feel like you’re 

about to--” 
RRMMMBBBBBBBLLLLLL 
His manhood throbbed and hardened to its fullest. There didn’t feel like there was room 

within her cleavage for his release, yet it had no choice but to accept the load. 
“Your giant tits feel like they’re about…to-- FUCKING EXPLODE!!” 
CREEEEAAAAAK!!!! 
“NNGH!!!” It became too much. Cody tensed when he filled her chasm with cream of his 

own, every pump echoing through her rumbling milk tanks as they fought back. 
When it was over, Cody opened his eyes to near darkness. His hands released their iron 

grip on her nipples, but no milk came out as they blocked themselves on the wall. 
He looked up, confused. “Lilith? What--” 
RRMMMMBBBBBBLLLLLL!!!!!! 
Skin screamed around him. Cody couldn’t move. Somewhere, he thought he heard Lilith 

scream from within her cleavage. His stomach dropped; in the dimness, he saw her stretch marks 
go from pale pink to straining red.  

“Wait wait wait wait!!!” Pressure vibrated against him. Cleavage squeezed like a vice. 
“ARE YOU REALLY ABOUT TO--” 

CREEEAAAAA-- 

BWOOOOOSSSHHH!!!!!! 
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It felt like a giant hand slapping him across the front of his body. Skin breaking like latex, 
Lilith’s room-busting mammaries erupted in an explosion of cream. Darkness turned white at her 
release and deafened Cody, washing him off the bed in a wave of steaming milk. It filled the 
room from floor to ceiling only for a second before the door broke, and it washed into the rest of 
the house. 

“Gaaahhhhhhh!!!” they both gasped for air, splashing and flailing on the ground as the 
flood receded. Lilith was on top of him on all fours, coughing and holding her chest. It was 
unharmed, flawless even, but ached with residual milk that left her twice her original size. 

Cody looked at her in shock and awe. “Are you alright?!” 
She nodded. Voice weak, she started to say, “I-I think so. Couldn’t you hear me?? God… 

My chest feels--” 
Guuurrrrrgle!! 
They looked down, seeing it resume its engorgement between her arms. Color drained 

from Lilith’s face when it pressed across Cody’s body and rounded with new fullness. “W-Wait! 
Wait wait wait!! They’re still--” 

Guuurrrrrgle!!! 
Cody didn’t dare say it aloud as she buried him in panicking waves of milky heaven, nor 

would she have heard him, when he whispered, “Best birthday ever…” 


