I have a vicious craving for cock right now, it's not even funny.

All I can think about is having one in my hand, feeling it grow and thicken as I stroke it... tracing the rim of the head with my thumb, tickling that little part on the underside where the head meets the shaft... pumping it a few times, feeling it throb and flex in my grasp

I want to open my blouse and caress my breasts with the velvety head, trace magickal invocations on my tits with the precum, cradle the thick shaft with my heaving cleavage... to unclasp my bra and free my aching breasts, nestle the glorious pole between them, envelope it in the warm, firm flesh of my tits as my nipples tighten and grow fat. I love the sight of a cock bobbing up and down between my breasts...

But I'm too hungry for that... I want to feel its heavy rigidity on my tongue, to feel its weight in my mouth... to circle my tongue around the head, teasing the tip, the tiny slit from where the slippery white ambrosia will soon burst... I love the way it flexes in my pumping hand, the way it tries to thrust into my mouth, but I'm in control now....

I want to coat this delicious cock in my saliva, so it glistens in the light of my room, shiny and hard, so impossibly hard, the lifeblood pumping and flowing through the purple veins that trace shamanic spells around the circumfrence of the shaft.

I want to feel the balls tighten while I fondle them and roll them in my hand... to feel the muscles in this beautiful erection tense in the instant before it bursts, sending a flood of hot, slippery cum into my mouth. I want to hold the nectar in my mouth, sucking and pulling every drop from the spasming balls, pumping with my other hand, taking an instant to slide my mouth off the slippery cock, spit its own jizz back onto it and use it for lubrication... pumping faster and faster while it still spews, filling my mouth again, swirling it around my hungry mouth before letting the semen slide down my throat.

I want to lick the shaft clean while it trembles and quivers in post-orgasmic shock... I won't let it grow soft, won't let it lose its strength, for I've got more plans for it. Satisfying my oral need for a hard cock has only been the tip of the iceberg...
