
        
            
                
            
        

    OceanofPDF.com


OMEGA HUCOW MAID FOR THE GRANDDADDIES



JADE SWALLOW


OceanofPDF.com


Copyright © 2024 by Jade Swallow

All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

OceanofPDF.com


CONTENTS


Content Warnings
1. Callista
2. Rowan
3. Callista
4. Callista
5. Orson
6. Callista
About the Author
Also by Jade Swallow


OceanofPDF.com


CONTENT WARNINGS


This reverse harem omegaverse novella features an age gap relationship between an omega and three alphas is intended for readers over the age of 18. It is a work of erotica, not romance, and is solely focused on the steam.

A list of kinks and triggers includes: Heavy age gap (40 yrs.), reverse harem fantasies including sex with multiple partners (MMMF pairings, no MM pairings), insta-lust, Daddy kink with use of the words ‘Daddy’ and ‘Babygirl’, an omega in heat, alpha ruts, hucow heroine, lactation kink (adult nursing fantasies) including multiple scenes of the three heroes ‘milking’ the heroine in the filthiest ways possible, explicit sexual scenes including breeding kink with multiple instances of the hero ‘breeding’ the heroine, knotting, public sex, use of edible substances during sex (like chocolate), pregnancy with nesting, pregnant sex, and typos and grammatical errors.

Please note this is a work of fiction featuring imaginary scenarios. Only read further if you are comfortable with the above mentioned themes. The author does not endorse the beliefs or actions of the characters.

Reader discretion is advised.
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CALLISTA


There are few things as tempting as being surrounded by three alpha silver fox daddies. 

The chill in the autumn air is warmed up by my pussy as I glimpse at my new boss, Orson. My silver fox alpha employer looks hot flexing his big Daddy muscles first thing in the morning. I drag a breath deep into my lungs as I ogle my billionaire boss through the curtains of the reception window. Orange maple leaves are falling all around, giving the lodge a festive vibe.  It’s been a week since I started working at Happy Holidays Lodge, and in that time, my attraction to Orson has only been growing. At sixty, not only is he a hot and powerful alpha, but he’s also the owner of a chain of successful companies. He retired last year to just work on his lodge in the mountains, and ever since, the exclusive lodge has turned into a success story. I guess he can’t help but turn everything he touches to gold. He’s still worth billions, and hotter at sixty than most men are at thirty. 

With a firm grip on the axe, he swings it down on the wood. I know I should be busy working, not ogling my hot, older employer, but I can’t stop it. Ever since I met him, I’ve had the hots for him.  Though at twenty-two, I’m far too young for him, my omega body can’t resist this silver Daddy alpha. 

My nipples tingle with arousal, wetness threatening to spill from my hucow tits at the sight of Orson chopping wood. I should’ve milked this morning but I woke up late. My heat is coming close, and I have been producing more milk thanks to the hormonal changes. 

His shirt is off, sweat trickling down his six-pack abs to that huge bulge in his jeans that makes my mouth go dry. My pussy pulses for that fat Daddy cock, knowing how forbidden it is. With every masterful stroke of the axe, Orson makes me hotter. I appreciate his body which has been honed through hard work. When he touches a finger to his sweaty forehead, teasing that mane of white hair as he wipes his brow, my pussy clenches in response. 

I hurriedly begin wiping the windows, and Orson notices, raising his head to meet my eyes through the window. His pair of silver eyes hit me hard, 

I want him to firmly hold my tits like he holds that axe and squeeze the milk out of them. The thought of his hot mouth on my aching teats makes moisture trickle down my thigh. I rub my thighs together, continuing to wipe the window. I know my needy, aroused scent is spreading, and I know that it can attract alphas. My covered tits brush against the glass, overflowing from the top of my square-cut maid dress. All the maids at the lodge have to wear a uniform, but I’m sure I’m the only one who looks so sexy in it thanks to my curvy frame. As I lean forward, the skirt rides up the back of my thigh, and I can feel Orson’s heated gaze on me throughout. 

“Callista.” A deep voice makes my pussy ache. I recognize it right away. My fingers freeze on the dust cloth, my head turning cautiously to face Chef Aaron. 

God, that’s such a bad idea because the moment I see yet another alpha granddaddy with the most beautiful pair of hands. 

“Chef Aaron.” The lodge’s Michelin-star-winning chef towers over me, his clean-shaven head is intimidating. At over six feet, he’s tall, looking like every bit the army veteran he is. I feel so tiny compared to him, my blonde hair pulled back. Aaron is sixty-two, and one of the most award-winning chefs in the world. He has a record number of Michelin stars with his signature fine dining restaurants all over the world. Two years ago, he announced his retirement from the culinary scene only to find himself cooking for his friend Orson’s lodge. Thanks to his skills, the lodge’s restaurant, Mulberry, now has two Michelin stars, which means a lot of people travel here to enjoy Chef Aaron’s cooking. “Good morning.”

“Hard at work so early?” His deep voice makes me so horny. In his white chef’s uniform, he looks hot, his muscular and veins forearms exposed for my hungry gaze. The way his nose twitches tells me he’s scented my arousal, and I don’t know why that makes my boobs so excited. His gaze sweeps over my heavy, milky mounds, noting their engorged state and I can feel my pussy grow wetter. It’s bad enough having one hot granddaddy on the premises, but two is plain torture. 

“Yeah. I thought I’d get started because we have so many guests. I’m almost done with the reception area.” I move away from the window, but Aaron doesn’t miss me ogling his friend outside the window. Orson waves to him and he waves back. The rumor around the lodge is that Orson and Aaron are part of the same pack. They’re both alphas and have been friends since childhood, which is why they decided to stay together after retirement. Neither of them has been married and they don’t have kids. Sure, they dated their fair share of supermodels and actresses in their prime, but they’re single now. At least the newspapers say so. 

“If you’re done, why don’t you come and have breakfast with the rest of the restaurant staff?” He smiles, his white beard stretching. My nipples tighten, aching to feel that coarse hair rub against my achy tips. All this close proximity to alphas is making my breasts feel extremely tender. I hoped to finish work and get back to my room to pump, but I didn’t want to miss a chance to eat Chef Aaron’s delicious food. It’s not every day that a maid like me gets invited to dine with the restaurant staff. The general cleaning and maintenance staff work shifts around here, and usually, they don’t get to interact much with the restaurant staff. Aaron’s team consists of professionals from all over the world, and I can’t believe he invited me to eat with them. 

“Really?” I want to make sure he’s serious.

“Of course. We made too much for the breakfast buffet.” I collect my things, feeling a little awkward at the thought of dining at such a fine establishment. I know it’ll be only staff, but I’ve only been working here for a week. 

“Sure.” I step forward. “Let me put my things back.” I put my things in my cleaning cart. Later, I’ll be cleaning the lodges and rooms, once the guests are out and about. Happy Lodge sits on the top of the Red Moon mountains. Many tourists visit every year to experience the charm of mountain life, and they usually go around on nature treks and visit the nearest town of Marble Bridge during their time here. But I know the greatest attraction is Aaron’s restaurant. 

Aaron steps forward, waiting for me to put my things back. When I’m done, he comes up behind me, putting his hands over mine as I push the cart of supplies forward. “Let me help you. That must be heavy.” His big, solid hands cover mine, embracing them in warmth. I feel tingles in my stomach and pussy, the proximity of an alpha making my hormones kick into gear. He senses it too because his nostrils flare, taking in my scent. But he doesn’t back off. My back brushes his hard chest as he pushes the cart with me, to the entrance of the restaurant. 

As we make our way, I notice the rustic, cozy feel of the lodge. It’s made from wood with paintings and antiques tastefully displayed. Thanks to the efforts of the cleaning staff, it’s sparking, and a fresh scent of lemon lingers in the air. There are pumpkins and maple leaf wreaths everywhere, signaling the coming of fall. We change up the decor every season. When the front door opens and a breeze comes in, I feel the chill contrasting the warmth of Aaron’s body against mine. 

“Are you feeling alright?” his breath caresses my ears. “Orson told me you’re having a…um…medical problem.”

“Yeah,” I sigh. “I’ve had it since I developed a scent.” I gaze down at my breasts, not wanting to mention my lactation issue. But Aaron knows. 

“It must be hard working all day on your feet when you’re engorged with milk.” It seems matter-of-factly when he says it, like a concerned colleague, but my mind goes down a dark path of sexual pleasure. 

“It’ll get better once I go into heat,” I admit. Happy Holidays Lodge is a friendly environment for omegas. Once I go into heat, I’ll get the entire week off, and still be paid for it. It was one of the reasons I decided to join this place as a maid. At twenty-two, I had limited work options. With no college degree and only limited housekeeping experience, I was surprised when I found out I’d been shortlisted for the maid job. Orson said not a lot of people wanted to move here, and he needed someone fast to meet the demand for the upcoming holiday season. The place had the best wages of any job, so I took it and moved here. So far, it’s been a great experience. The work isn’t tiring and getting to live in the mountains around such beautiful scenery is definitely an added perk. As one of their staff, I even get my own lodgings and all my meals are provided for by my employer. What more could I ask for? 

The smell of delicious food hits my nose and soon, we’re thrown into the hustle and bustle of Mulberry. The chefs and staff are moving around to get things ready for the breakfast buffet before they sit down to eat. All lodgers get complimentary breakfast which Aaron’s staff prepare every day. The clanking of glass and cutlery brings me back to reality. 

I feel Aaron’s hands slip away, missing his warm touch. I look ahead at the beautiful wooden interior restaurant with tables laid with soft white tablecloth and arranged with gleaming crystalware. I’ve never eaten at a fine place like this. The floor-to-ceiling windows offer a breathtaking view of the mountains. Aaron places his hand on the small of my back.

“Go on, sit down. I’ll bring your plate to you in a moment.” 

There’s nothing to make a girl feel more special than being pampered by this hot chef granddaddy. I move, my milky melons bouncing with every step as I look for somewhere to sit. The other staff smile at me and I make quick introductions before eyeing a familiar face. 

“Good morning, Callista.” 

And there he is, the third alpha granddaddy who makes my pussy weep moisture on sight. 

Rowan sits next to the window, the morning light highlighting his sharp silhouette and silver hair. Dressed in a suit, he’s the quintessential businessman. Rowan is a regular guest at the lodge and one of the cabins is always reserved for him. The maids say he used to run a nightclub before he transitioned to a more legitimate business. Now, Rowan is a billionaire like Orson who splits his time between New York and here. I googled him and he’s achieved so much. He’s Aaron and Orson’s friend and the three older men have a strong connection as a pack. 

“Come and sit with me.” 

His silky voice makes me wanna say, Yes, Daddy. 

He’s an alpha, and as an omega, my body naturally wants to obey his commands. 

I make my way to Rowan’s table, my hips swaying seductively. I clean his room every day, and he gives me a generous tip. He’s often around the lodge, helping me or just reading a book. He owns shares in a bunch of companies, and though he’s retired from active management, he still does some philanthropy. Ever since I came here, he’s been friendly. Too bad he doesn’t know how thirsty he makes me. 

I sit my ass on the chair facing him, flashing a smile. “I told Aaron to invite you over for breakfast. Orson says you’ve been working hard.

“Yeah, I’m new here and I wanna do my best.” I lean over, the edge of the table brushing my sensitive peaks through the uniform. I’m seconds from leaking in front of this billionaire alpha granddaddy. 

God, I must be a sinner because I don’t want just one, but three alpha daddies. Before coming here, I only wanted a good job, a safe place to live, and someday, my own family. It’s always been at the back of my mind to get married and have kids. After I started lactating, my need to become a mother grew. However, I’m too busy working to make ends meet to dream about a family life. 

But when I’m next to these three alphas, I can’t help but fantasize about building a loving family with them. I’ve been on my own since my parents died in a car crash when I was twenty. Left to fend for myself, I did a string of part-time jobs while trying to get over their loss. With survival to think about, my dreams of creating a happy family were pushed to the back burner. But ever since I came to Happy Holidays, that dream has begun beating again. With Orson, Rowan, and Aaron taking care of me, I could devote my time to being a full-time mom and wife, and live in this beautiful lodge up in the mountains. It’d be so nice to see the seasons change from this window, putting down roots in one place, and always having somewhere to come back to. And of course, I’d be fucked by three hot, sexy granddaddies every day. A girl can dream. 

“That’s amazing.” My eyes are fixed on Rowan’s dark lips and the urge to kiss him flares up in my chest. 

“Breakfast is served.” Aaron places two plates on the table, smiling at his friend. Thank god for Aaron interrupting us or I’d be jumping his bones. “If you want more, you only have to ask.”

“That’s a dangerous offer, chef. You know how much I love eating your food.” Rowan’s voice is teasing. “I’m sure our guest will enjoy it.”

Both the men turn to me, making me feel welcome. “I…I’m excited to try it.” 

I gaze down at a place full of things I can’t name or recognize. There’s meat, some type of sauce, and the most exquisite presentation I’ve ever seen. It feels too good for someone like me. 

“This is my take on the classic English breakfast. Iberico ham mille feuille and buttery scrambled eggs garnished with crispy hash brown bites, mushrooms, and our own special sauce. Enjoy.” 

“Sounds wonderful.” I gather the cutlery and dig in. I make a big bite of the pork, eggs, mushroom, potatoes, and some sauce, following Rowan’s lead. The moment the delicious combination slips through my lips, I’m in heaven. 

The explosion of flavors hits my tongue, making me moan in delight. “Wow, I’ve never eaten anything like this before. It’s delicious.” The pork meat is so tender that it melts in my mouth. There are layers of that soft, savory fat and with the tomato sauce, it tastes divine. There’s the softest hint of scrambled eggs that are fluffy like clouds and drenched in butter, and the mushrooms are grilled and savory, their umami flavor bringing balance to the meal. “You’re a magician.”

Aaron smiles. “I’m glad you like it.” 

“I love it,” I spoon another mouthful of the delicious breakfast, inhaling it like a hungry animal. In three bites, the whole thing is gone. Rowan finishes his plate leisurely, leaning back on the chair to catch my delighted expression. 

“You really love it, don’t you?” He smiles. I nod. 

“It’s refreshing to see someone react so honestly to my food. I think I’m a little tired of stoic food critics at this point.” Aaron places his hand on the back of my seat. “Would you like another plate? I even have dessert, so make sure you’re not too full.” 

“Dessert. I can’t wait to see what else you came up with over the weekend. I guess the whole benefit of having a world-class chef at our restaurant is that the food never gets boring.” Rowan pats Aaron on the back. “I’ll have my dessert now. You know I like sweet things.”

His blue gaze turns to me and I can’t stop a drop of milk from leaking out of my swollen teats. God, the way that sexy alpha Daddy looks at me makes me want to feed him my milky mounds for dessert. 

“Coming right up.” Aaron leaves us, and I can’t shake off Rowan’s gaze on me. 

“My room needs some cleaning,” he says, dropping his voice. “Should I put up a sign?”

“Sure. I’ll come by later to clean it.” I inhale, trying to block out his scent, but it’s impossible. It’s so strong and potent that it makes me feel things. 

“So, Callista, what drew you to this job?” Rowan looks away just as Orson enters the restaurant. His sweaty clothes are gone and he’s all showered and dressed in a white dress shirt and black slacks. His silver hair is slicked back, giving him a suave appearance. His long legs eat up the distance between us, making my pussy pulse as he joins Rowan and me at the table.

“Sorry, got delayed because of some chores. What’s on the menu?” His gaze turns to me and I instinctively rise to greet my boss.

“Good morning.”

Orson places a hand on my back. “Sit down. You don’t have to rise for me, baby girl.” 

My body burns, desire pulsing low in my belly. 

Babygirl.

He called me babygirl.

Hearing that word in his low, sexy voice just made my whole system go crazy. 

Orson sits down next to Rowan like it’s no big deal, both men exchanging serious glances.  

“So, you were telling Rowan why you decided to work here.” Orson turns to me, his silvery eyes studying my face as his mouth curves up on one side. He looks so sexy when he does that. I think older men might be my thing. They’re so considerate and well-dressed, and the woman in me wants to be taken care of by such capable men. I haven’t had this type of stability ever in my life, and being around them makes me long for a life of luxury and stability with three providers. “Other than the great wages, of course.” 

“Do tell us, I’m eager to hear.” Aaron joins in, placing Orson’s breakfast in front of him. 

“I…” I feel all three gazes on me. “The moment I saw Happy Holidays Lodge in the official picture, I fell in love with it. It felt so cozy and warm and welcoming….like a home. You see, my parents died when I was young. I haven’t had a stable home for a long time, and I thought coming here would make me feel like I had my own place, even if it was just a fantasy.” I look up and notice all three gazes on me. 

“I’m sorry.” Orson places his hand over mine. “I didn’t know that. It must’ve been hard trying to make it on your own.”

“Some days, I just wanted to quit, but I knew my parents would want me to be happy. So, I pushed through, hoping that someday I could fulfill my dream of having a family.” 

“You want kids?” Orson’s hand tightens on mine. I feel the tension in the air rise as Rowan takes a deep breath. Alphas can breed omegas easily during their heat, and confessing my deep desire to these alpha granddaddies seems so forbidden. Still, I tell them the truth. 

“Yes. I want lots of kids. I’ve always wanted a family of my own…a warm home, children to nourish, and a husband I could love. I know it’s not a grand dream, but honestly, I’d be happy if I could just have that.”

“That’s a wonderful dream,” Rowan says, his voice filled with sincerity. “I’m sure it’ll come true.”

“That’s right,” Aaron says, and I don’t miss the hint of tightness in his voice. “Any man would be lucky to have you as his wife. I know how hard you work around here. All the maids like you.” 

“Thank you.” I smile up at them just as our dessert arrives. Though all three of them are unmarried, I’m glad to know they appreciate my vision. As the cereal and vanilla dessert swimming in a puddle of chocolate is placed on the table, all I can think of is being bred by my three granddaddies. The rich, chocolatey mousse tastes just as forbidden as my desires.
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ROWAN


“She’s the one.” My deep voice echoes among my circle of friends, as my determined eyes gaze ahead. Through the glass door of the restaurant, the three of us observe Callista go about her daily duties. Her sweet omega scent still has my cock hard. Just sitting next to her at breakfast made me feel so much. For the last week, I’ve been observing her, talking to her, and getting to know her. When she said she wanted to have kids, I knew we had to make her ours. 

“I agree,” Aaron adds. “She’s so ripe and fertile. The perfect wife material. And she’s an omega too. I think she might be the mate we’re looking for.” Orson exhales. “And you know she brings out the Daddy in us. Don’t you want to take care of her?”

“Hell yes,” I grunt. Exactly my feelings. Every time I see Callista’s curvy omega body around, I want to wrap her up in love and take care of her in more ways than one. 

As I watch Callista work on cleaning the door, her sexy ass in the air, her fat, milky mounds hanging down like two ripe cantaloupes, all I can think of is fucking this omega maid. 

Orson’s silver eyebrows knit in a frown. We’re all part of the same pack and we knew that we’d share a mate. The question is if Callista is open to having three silver daddies milking her hucow body. “She’s a little too young, but god, she’s hot. She’d be the perfect mother to our children. I want to wife her up.”

It’s been this way ever since Callista started working here. The moment my best friends and I laid eyes on her, we wanted to claim her as our own. We’ve had our fair share of women, been around the world, and made lots of money, but of late, we’ve been feeling the urge to settle down. I never thought I’d ever want to settle down, but at sixty, the urge to find the right woman hit me. I felt like I’d been missing out on life, and needed a family to anchor me. When Orson bought the lodge, Aaron and I knew this was the perfect place to build our forever home. The only thing missing was a wife and kids. 

“You know we’ve wanted to start a family. That’s why we all agreed to move here. Maybe it’s time to take our plan to the next level by getting a wife.” 

“Do you think she’d be open to the idea of having three husbands? I mean, we’re much older than her, and I’m technically her boss.” 

“She’s attracted to us,” Aaron interjects. “All three of us. Her omega instincts are telling her we’re perfect to breed her. All that’s missing is a candlelight dinner and sex by the mountains to convince her of our intentions. She’s going to go into heat soon. Maybe we should extend her an offer before that.” 

I nod. It sounds a little too clinical to talk about Callista and how we’re going to court her when my heart is bursting with emotion for my new omega maid. I want to call her babygirl and sink my throbbing dick into her ripe, hot cunt. God, just the fantasy of her calling me Daddy makes me want to throw her over my shoulder like a caveman and carry her off. The fact that she’s a hucow is the icing on the cake. 

“So we’ve decided,” I stand up. “We’re going to make her our babygirl and our wife. If a family is what she needs, that’s what we’ll give her. We’ll provide her the best home she could ever ask for.”

Orson nods. “I think you’re right. My feelings for this girl…they’re beyond normal. When I found her ogling me this morning, I wanted to throw her on the grass and knot her.”

“Exactly my thoughts. I’ve had my eye on her for the last week and I think she’s everything we’ve wanted in a mate. She’s kind, generous, funny, beautiful, and all the staff love her.” Of course, those are the logical reasons. In truth, she had my heart the moment I laid eyes on her.

“Let me plan a date, then,” Aaron says. 

“Oh, if you come up with the menu, I’m sure she’ll fall for us,” Orson smiles. “Good strategy.” 

All three of us laugh, hoping he’s right. 

[image: ]


There’s something different about the air when I enter my cabin. Happy Holidays resort has ten individual log cabins as well as two common areas for the guests. We’re a highly selective resort, and after Orson bought it, he, Aaron, and I became business partners. One of the cabins has always been reserved for me. Aaron has his own quarters as the chef, and Orson uses the owner’s house. 

The main area looks clean. The door is open, which means Callista is in, cleaning my cabin. Quietly, I walk to my bedroom, noticing the door is open.  In front of me, I see Callista’s mop of blonde hair, bent over with a mop in her hand. At first, I think she’s resting, but when her eyes meet mine, I notice that she’s wincing. 

“Rowan…” Her soft pink lips part, her hands over her stomach as she folds into herself. I notice that the front of her maid uniform is wet, and the apron has come off. There are two big wet spots where her nipples should be.

God, she’s leaking milk. 

In a flash, I move to her side, holding her close. “Babygirl, what’s wrong?” My lips ghost her ears, enveloping Callista’s small, curvy body in my arms. She feels so good and small, triggering my protective instinct. But holding her so close is a bad idea for the moment my lips touch her ears, a sweet, honeyed scent hits my nostrils hard. My eyes widen, and heat burns low in my belly as I realize what’s going on. “You’re in heat.” 

Callista weakly shakes her head, gently massaging her tender, aching mounds. “Rowan…it hurts.” Tears stream down her face. “I went into heat so suddenly, and…my tits are aching.” She rubs her flat stomach. “My insides are cramping up.” 

She’s in pain, and I know the only thing that can relieve an omega’s heat is an alpha’s cock. She needs to be knotted and bred to be soothed. Callista senses it too, for she leans closer to me, needing my warmth to make her feel better. 

“It’s okay, baby. I’m here now.” I kiss the top of her head and hear her moan in response. “Let Daddy take a look, okay?” I say, resting my fingers against the buttons of her dress. I kiss her temple, soothing her, but it’s making my body hotter. Possessiveness spikes through my blood, making my muscles contract. The sweet scent she’s emitting during her heat is sending me into a rut. 

“Daddy….” My cock twitches when she says that word. It seems like she likes it, for she nods. “Please.” 

My fingers tighten on her dress, eager to tear it off her body. Strength pulses in my veins. Without warning, I tear open the front of the dress, scattering buttons on the wooden floor. The cabin is cozy and warm, and the heating is turned on. I hear Callista gasp, and then, her dress falls to the floor in a flash. 

Two melon-sized tits bounce free, dripping in all their naked glory. The breath whooshes out of my lungs as I glimpse Callista’s massive milkers hanging over her stomach, those delectable, fat pink nipples dripping milk. Instinctively, I cup her aching mounds, gently massaging them. Her skin feels so soft, her supple boobs bursting out of my large palms. Being an omega, she’s much smaller than me, and with every touch, I feel her moans growing louder. “Does it hurt, baby?” I swipe a padded thumb over her nipple, spreading the leaking milk in circles around her puffy areolae. 

“No…it feels good.” Her eyes closed, her head thrown back. “I love it when you touch me there, Daddy.”

Her words are making my cock hard as a steel pole, aching to penetrate her tight little omega pussy in heat. I run my fingers over her sensitive nipples, squeezing her udders lovingly. “You’re so beautiful, Callista. Just looking at those big, fat tits is making Daddy want to fuck your ripe body.” My fingers tighten on her mounds when another wave of lust passes through my body. More milk dribbles out, traveling down her stomach. “Your heat is sending me into a rut, Callista. I can’t stop myself.” Leaning forward, I thrust out my tongue and lick the beads of milk from her swollen tips. The moment her sweet cream hits my tongue, my mind goes blank. “Mmmm…so delicious.” I lick all over her fat mounds, lapping up more white liquid from its surface. “You’re so fucking tempting, baby. How am I supposed to keep my hands off you?”

“Daddy…” Callista threads her fingers in my silver hair, pushing my coat off my body. Her body is burning up with need, just like mine, and when she pops the buttons of my shirt, I know she needs me. 

“Babygirl, I wanted to do this right. I wanted to ask you if you were interested in dating Orson, Aaron, and me. We wanted to take you out on a date and pamper you like you deserve, before we got out naked and bred that ripe body, but…” I put my mouth to one sensitive nipple, swallowing her teat and suck hard. Callista cries out as the letdown hits, filling my mouth with fresh cream. I swallow it greedily. My hands drag Callista’s dress down, leaving her in nothing but her flimsy panties. I cup her ass through her panties, pulling her legs over mine to straddle me. My mouth can’t stop taking drags of her sweet titty milk as she thrusts her soft mounds into my face, moaning needily. 

“Please, Daddy. I need you. Don’t stop.” Her sweet voice lights up my body, as I milk her on the floor of my bedroom. With every suck and pull of her sensitive nipples, I feel her getting hotter, her arousal filling the air. My fingers slip between her legs, pushing aside the fabric at her crotch to touch her dripping pussy. 

“Mmmm…” I almost bite her nipple when I feel how wet she is down there. Tearing my mouth from her tender boobs, I gaze into her large blue eyes. “You’re so fucking wet, baby.” I tease her puffy pussy folds with my digits, dragging them over her slit. When I find her clit, I lightly grind on it. She whimpers, her hips moving to grind on my knuckle. “You like that, don’t you? You love it when Daddy touches your wet little pussy.”

“Yes,” she moans. “I’ve been watching you three for days, fantasizing about a moment like this. I dreamed of being fucked and knotted and bred during my heat and my stomach growing all round and swollen with my alpha daddies’ babies.”

“Fuck.” I pinch her clit, and a spark of ecstasy shoots up her spine, blinding her. “You’re so naughty, babygirl. Is this what you were dreaming of when you cleaned my room every day? You wanted Daddy to lose control, throw you on the bed, and fuck your pretty pussy?” 

“ Mmmm…” She moans when I roll her clit around between my fingers. Her fingers tighten in my hair, her legs digging into my ass. Callista runs her other hand all over my bare chest, having gotten rid of my shirt. “You’re so hot, Daddy. My omega body longed to be bred by an alpha like you. It was just a fantasy.”

“What else did you fantasize about, baby?” I kiss her sore, leaking tip, pushing my middle finger into her wet little cunt as my fingers drum her clit. 

“I…I wanted to get married to all three of you and be your housewife. I wanted to make this place our home, and bring up our children here.” With every word, she’s making me more and more sure that I was right about her. She’s the mate we need, the wife we’ve all been dreaming about—a milky, responsive omega who’d take her Daddies’ cock happily several times a day. In her heat, she’s insatiable. “Oh…” She loses her train of thought when I curve my finger to hit the sweet spot inside her. Her fleshy walls clench around me, telling me how needy she is during her heat. Her body is responsive to my every touch, and it’s fanning the flames in my belly. My cock is hard in my slacks, and I need release. 

“Take off Daddy’s pants, Callista. I want you to feel how hard my cock is for you, babygirl.” 

Callista’s fingers move away from my hair, finding my belt and undoing it as I play with her pussy. My fingers stimulate her clit, and I feel her thighs shaking around my waist. Her pussy drips onto my hand, producing slick with every touch. She tears at my buttons and zipper and soon, my pants are being pushed down my ass. It looks like it’s time to take her, and I want our first time to be on my bed. 

I reluctantly pull my fingers out of her pussy and stand up. She gazes up, the loss of contact making her need spike. With her luscious lips and those big blue eyes, she looks up at me, and in front of her, I put my wet fingers coated in her slit into my mouth. I’m standing there in just my boxer briefs, my huge cock outlined by the fabric, tasting my babygirl’s honey on my fingers. 

“Mmmm….” I lick her taste off my digits, enjoying how it stimulates me. “I can’t wait for you to cover Daddy’s cock in that sweet honey. I’m going to make you lick it off my dick, babygirl.”

Her loud groan doesn’t go unnoticed. I extend her a hand, and she takes it. “Get up, Callista. It’s time for Daddy to fuck you on his bed.” 

Callista doesn’t waste any time standing. We’re both in the throes of a heat and a rut, needing sex like oxygen. The burning need inside me can only be quenched by the heat of her pussy. My babygirl stands up, barely reaching my shoulder. Her legs are shaking, and she feels where I touched her earlier. I reach for the waistband of her panties and pull them down, leaving her shaven mound exposed. A shiver runs through her spine as she stands before me completely naked. 

“You’re gorgeous, baby.” I lightly touch one aroused nipple, rubbing the beaded surface. More milk streaks down her porcelain skin, reminding me how young and fertile she is. She’s got curves in all the right places, those fat, fleshy udders, and those ripe hips hypnotizing me. Her soft, thick thighs and that needy pussy are making me want to ravish her. Pulling her close to me, I squeeze her supple ass cheeks. “Daddy can’t wait to fuck that tight little pussy. Pull my briefs down, baby. Don’t you want to see how hard Daddy is for you?”

“Yes, Daddy.” My obedient omega maid pulls my boxer briefs down without question, as eager as me to feel myself inside her. As the fabric rolls and falls away, my fat, pulsing dick bounces free. Callista gasps when she lays eyes on my hard, throbbing member lined with veins. It’s dark and dripping pre-cum from the slit, my aching big balls dangling behind a thatch of hair. My knot pulses at the base of my shaft, eager to breed my babygirl. 

“Touch it, Callista.” My tight voice makes her step closer. The moment her soft fingers touch my shaft, I groan in pleasure. She softly explores my velvety shaft with her hands, tracing the protruding veins and running all over. She grabs my dick with both her hands, sliding up and down with a tight fist. “Mmm…baby, your touch feels so good. It makes Daddy want to knot you right away.” Her thumb circles around my tip, spreading the pre-cum all over my head. Just being close to her, smelling her, and being touched by her, makes me want to come. I feel the need rising inside me, my fingers reaching for her hair and undoing her pins and ponytail to allow her blonde curls to spill over her body. Callista feels the relief, her hand tightening around my shaft. I place my hand on her and command, “Cup your mounds using your hands, Callista. The very hands that have been on Daddy’s cock.” 

I can feel her arousal thicken as she obeys, cupping her fat titties with her tiny palms and holding them up. 

“Good girl, now spray that milk on Daddy’s cock. I want to be nice and wet when I enter your tight little pussy.”

Callista’s eyes go dark at the suggestion and I know my naughty omega loves the suggestion. She leans over, those fat titties dangling and gently squeezes them. Two jets of milk fly out, hitting my cock. White cream drips down my shaft, and I bring my hand to my cock to massage them all over. “Mmmm…feels so good to be bathed in my omega babygirl’s titty milk. It’s making Daddy want to fuck you harder.”

“Yes, please, Daddy,” She squeezes some more milk over my dick until I’m saturated with cream. It drips on the wooden floor, forming a white puddle. “I need you so bad. My pussy is so empty it hurts.” 

“Don’t worry, babygirl.” I cup her tits, touching her hands. “Daddy’s going to make you feel all better.” 

And then, I push her back on the bed. Callista falls back with a yelp, her big titties bouncing and spraying milk as her back hits the soft mattress and pillows. Like a caveman, I climb over her, both of us naked and ready to mate. My knees bracket her lush hips, my cock dangling over her stomach. Milk and pre-cum drip onto her stomach that’ll soon be swollen with my baby. 

I gaze into her eyes, our identical blue eyes meeting across the space. She looks so beautiful with her blonde hair spread out on my pillow, scenting the air with her heat. “Tell me you want this, Callista. Say you need Daddy’s cock to breed that fertile pussy and give you babies.”

“Yes, Daddy. Please fuck me and put your babies in me. I’ve longed for you for so long. My body was made to please you. I want you so much.” 

I swat her supple ass, feeling it jiggle so temptingly. “Good girl.” 

And then, I line up the tip of my cock against her wet little pussy and push in. 

“Aaaahhhh…” Milk fountains out of her tips as I stretch her, filling her empty cavern. My mouth finds her full tit and latches on, suckling cream from her sore tip as I move my hips to go deeper. Callista’s nails dig into my shoulders, as I take her deeper, suckling her titty milk to stimulate her to take me. As an alpha, I’m a perfect fit for her, her tight cunt stretching like a rubber band to accommodate my fat cock. The stretch feels so good, her walls rippling around my dick and massaging me as I claim her as my own. 

“Fuck, baby, you’re so damn tight.” I drive deeper into her, my voice vibrating against her soft titties as I seat myself balls deep inside her snug little cavern. She grips me so hard that it’s making me want to fuck her senseless. 

“You’re so big, Daddy. You fill me up.” Her nails are leaving marks on my skin, and I love how my mate marks me with her desire. 

“That’s because I love you so much, Callista. I love your curvy, milky body.” I run my fingers over her naked skin, squeezing her hips. My mouth kisses her nipples, licking and biting the sensitive peaks. “Daddy needs you so bad, baby. Look how you’ve sent me into a rut with that sexy omega body.” 

I begin to move inside her. At first, it’s in short, shallow strokes, warming her up for more. My mouth tugs and pulls at her teats, feasting on her milk and making her all sensitive and mushy to take my cock like a good girl. Then, I almost pull out and slam back into her sex, making those fat titties bounce and slap my face.

“Oh…Daddy…” Callista cries out, feeling the full impact of my thrusts. I feel her fleshy inner walls clamp around my cock, milking me as I drill her pussy ruthlessly, steadily suctioning her titties. Sweet milk fills my mouth as her muscles choke my cock with every deep thrust. I slam deeper, going all the way till my tip grazes her womb, and she screams. Her sweet, pleasured voice makes me rut into her like an animal, seized with the need to possess her body. My knot slides in, and I know it’s time for us to mate. 

“I’m going to knot and breed you now, babygirl. Daddy’s going to put his seed inside you and give you babies.” I suck hard at her tit, emptying it. “I’m going to take care of you from this day on, baby. Do you understand? This pussy, this body now belongs to Daddy.” 

“Yes…” My cock scrapes against her G-spot and she cries out her assent. My knot stretches her more, skyrocketing her pleasure and mine. All I can feel is where our bodies are joined, the need to climax and empty my tight balls into her taking over my mind. I fuck her on the bed ruthlessly, grinding my cock inside her channel until I hear her go still. And then, she comes.

“Daddy!” Her sweet voice makes pleasure run through my veins. Her pussy grips me hard, milking me, and I have no choice but to come with my babygirl, my mouth on her tits, biting and playing with her nipple as she pushes me over the edge. 

My knot locks into her pussy, flooding her with my cum. The tension in my body explodes into fireworks of ecstasy, drowning me in an obliterating high. Every cell of my body sparks to life, feeling my babygirl’s orgasm, her body under mine, and my knot inside her. It’s the best feeling in the world, the type of completion I’ve always craved. It feels so right to take her in her heat when she’s at her most fertile and fill her with my cum. It’s the sensation I’ve craved all my life. 

I hold Callista tight as I keep coming inside her, filling her with my baby-making seed, dreaming of fucking her again on this very bed when her stomach is swollen with my pup. We’re both so into each other, flowing together as one in this ocean of bliss as we keep climaxing.

When the heat fades a little, I open my eyes, my cock knotted inside Callista’s pussy, her sweaty, naked body under me. She opens her eyes, her thick eyelashes framing her eyes, and smiles. I can’t resist kissing her. My mouth covers her and claims her in a possessive afterglow kiss. Callista moans in my mouth as my tongue floods her with the milky taste of her forbidden titty milk. I can feel her need for me as we kiss, passion melting all resistance between us. This is the most perfect moment ever—the first time I’ve taken and knotted her. 

When our lips part, I say, “I hope that made you feel better.” I give her another peck. 

“Yes, Daddy. I’m feeling so much better now. Nothing like an alpha Granddaddy to take the pain away.”

“I’m here anytime you need me, babygirl.” I hold her, collapsing on the bed next to her. I hoist her over me, her drained titties pressing against my chest as I hold her like a doll. “There’s nothing Daddy enjoys more than breeding his little omega maid.”

She smiles, kissing my sweaty chest. “I love being bred by you, Daddy.” She touches her stomach, feeling my seed sloshing inside her, my knot keeping it in. “This is the best afternoon I’ve had since coming here.”

I smile at her. “I’m going to tell Orson to give you the week off for your heat, and then, your alpha granddaddies are going to spoil you.” I run my hand over her naked back, squeezing her round ass. “One thing’s for sure. We’ll make sure that pussy is never empty.” 

Callista groans, resting her head on my chest. “I can’t wait.”
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CALLISTA


There’s nothing quite like being spoiled by three alpha granddaddies.

“Ready for your first date, babygirl?” Orson stands at the entrance of my room, admiring me in a sexy golden sequin dress that he got me for our date. The dress has cutouts at the waist, highlighting my curvy figure. My engorged breasts spill from the top of the V-neck, reminding me how full I am. I’ve been dressing up for our date since morning. 

My pussy is still sore from being knotted by Rowan last night, but at the sight of Orson’s hot Daddy body dressed in a tuxedo, I start dripping again. He looks so sexy with that shaven, chiseled jaw, and those silver eyes aimed at me. His silver hair is slicked back, and he screams ‘Hot Daddy’ in that date outfit. 

“I’m all done.” I step forward, balancing in my pair of silver Jimmy Choo heels that came with the outfit. After Rowan planned to spoil me last night, Orson went all out and planned a date for me. He sent me a designer outfit and accessories to go with it this morning, and I’ve spent all day fantasizing about being taken during my heat by my three alpha granddaddies. The thought of being their wife, their omega hucow, is everything I’ve wanted. Being cared for by my three sexy providers is far more than I could’ve wished for. 

I twirl around, my hucow tits bouncing as I show off my dress that’s backless, giving my daddies access to my skin during the date. A high slit runs up my thigh. Orson went for the sexiest dress he could find, and I feel like a million bucks wearing it. “How do I look?”

My older boss comes to my side, checking me out in that designer gown. My skin prickles with awareness as he drags his gaze over my body, licking his lips at the sight of my tits. My nipples tingle with the need to feel his hard mouth on mine, sucking milk straight from the source. What’s it about these alpha, older men that makes me such a slut? 

“Come here.” I step forward and Orson puts his hand around my waist. His finger caresses my bare skin that’s visible through the waist cutouts, making me crave him. 

“You’re stunning, Callista.” The way he says it, his voice breathy and his dark gray eyes fixed on me, makes my heart beat faster. “Daddy wants to take this dress off you right now and make love you, little girl.” 

My pussy begins dripping at those words. Oh my god, at this rate, I’ll be begging him to take me before the date begins. After Rowan took me last night, the cramping in my stomach only worsened. This morning, I woke up producing more milk than usual, and though I pumped, my tits are already full again. I long to be filled, milked, and stretched by an alpha. Orson’s fingers travel behind me, touching my bare, warm skin with his big Daddy palms. With every caress, he makes me drip. 

“Too bad, we’ve got a date tonight.” He smiles, reluctantly disengaging his fingers from my back, and my pussy weeps moisture in frustration. “I’m sorry, baby. I promise I’ll make up for it later.” 

He extends his hand, and I take it, feeling like a princess in a fairytale. As I slip my hand into his, I feel his hard muscles flexing, reminding me what a capable alpha he is. With him, I feel safe and protected. “I’m really excited for tonight. Where are we going?” 

“I’m going to drive you to the restaurant. We got a place without many people because you’re in heat. Wouldn’t want any alphas being drawn to your scent.” He brings his mouth close to my ear and licks the shell, making shivers travel down my skin. “Except us, of course. We’ll have you all to yourselves.” 

Together, we walk out of my room, crossing over the threshold to the front of the lodge where Rowan’s Rolls Royce is waiting. He owns a bunch of expensive cars, but rarely takes this one out since it’s not suitable for the mountains. However, I appreciate that he’s going all out to make me feel special and valued. 

After Rowan knotted me last evening, I met Orson, Aaron, and Rowan, and they all asked me to date them. Of course, I was excited to be theirs, and we decided to give me some time to recover. Orson gave me the whole week off and said I needed rest during my heat. But this morning, the invitation for a date arrived with the outfit he’d handpicked for me. 

He opens the passenger door and as I get in, I notice other staff members of the lodge looking at me. 

“What’s the matter?” Orson asks, placing his hand on the small of my back. 

“The other staff…they’re looking at me. It’s just…a little awkward. They might think I’m…getting special favors from you.”

“You are special, babygirl,” Orson says, his silver gaze on me. “I want them all to know that you’re mine. I picked you because I knew you were meant to be by my side. If anyone dares to disrespect you, they’re going to pay.” 

And then, with everyone watching, Orson leans forward and presses a kiss on my lips. My entire body reacts to his pleasurable assault, melting against him as he plunders my lips in a passionate kiss. There’s no doubt what’s going on between us anymore. I grab onto him, my back pressed against the frame of the Rolls Royce as Orson kisses me hard, his tongue thrusting between my lips to taste my arousal. Heat explodes between us, the scorching kiss making temperatures rise. Surrounded by the fall trees and slight evening chill, I feel like I’m in a romantic movie. Orson can smell me all around, my scent distinctive and sweet thanks to my heat, and it’s making him hard. I feel his bulge pressing between my legs, reminding me of the effect I have on this powerful, billionaire granddaddy. Orson’s hands around my waist make me feel cherished, and I mold my body to his and enjoy every moment of his lips on mine. 

When he lets go, his lips are colored in the pink of my lipstick. I gasp, realizing what I just did, and hurry to wipe his mouth. 

“Let it be,” he says, holding my wrist. “I like your flavor on my lips.”Heat explodes in my core at his dirty words. He rubs my back gently, and commands, “Get in.” 

I hold his hands and sit down in the passenger seat, feeling a sense of thrill at sitting next to Orson. Like I’m his wife. It’s a special spot that’s reserved for partners, and I’ve always wanted to sit there, next to a man who’s into me. 

Orson climbs into the driver’s seat, reaching over my body to pull the seatbelt over me. When it clicks into place, I feel the discomfort in my achy tits rising. They feel even more tender with the seatbelt cutting in between my boobs. 

“What’s it, does it hurt baby?” He asks, noticing my discomfort. 

“No, it’s okay. I can bear it.” I place my hand over his. “Thanks.” 

He smiles at me. “I’m at your service today, Callista. Whatever you need, Daddy’s gonna provide. You just have to ask, okay?”

I nod. 
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Around five minutes later, we’re down the mountain, passing through the woods on our way when I feel my tits begin to leak. I shift a little, massaging my aching boobs from the side, but with the seatbelt digging into my udders, it’s uncomfortable. My breasts are extremely engorged and I don’t think I can hold on.

“How much longer?” I ask, wincing while touching my inflated breasts. 

“What’s wrong, babygirl?” Orson turns to his side, noticing me massaging my breasts. Milk begins to leak from my tips and soon, there’s a wet patch at the front of the sequined dress. I gasp when I look down, horrified at ruining such a beautiful dress. 

“I’m leaking,” I admit. “I don’t think I can make it.” 

Just like that, Orson drives the car off the road and between trees to a secluded spot and stops. He takes off his seatbelt and mine, turning to my wincing face. His large palms cover mine reassuringly, gazing into my eyes. “Daddy’s going to make you feel better, baby.” Orson takes off his jacket and tie, popping open the buttons at the throat of his shirt. Then, he gets out and comes to my side, opening my door. 

“Get out, baby.” He extends his hand and I take it, being pulled up to standing. Orson opens the back door and guides me there. “Lie down here.” 

“W-What?” I blink at the plush back seat, that looks so big and comfy.

“Daddy’s gonna milk you, little girl. I can smell your heat so bad.” My eyes slide down his slacks and I swallow when I notice the bulge in his trousers. He touches my arm and my belly pulses with need, my alpha granddaddy’s touch fueling the flames of lust. I lie down on the seat and Orson joins me, bracing his knees next to my hips and climbing over me. The car door shuts and it’s only us in the car, making love in an empty forest where anyone could chance by. 

“Show Daddy how bad your titties hurt.” Orson’s sexy voice makes my pussy drip. His large hands slip under me, undoing the zipper. The backless gown loosens, exposing my ass and giving my tits a bit of relief. He reaches for my straps and lowers the dress, exposing my leaking udders. He gasps when he lays eyes on my naked mounds, huge as watermelons and filled with milk. My pink tips are swollen, covered in wet, white milk that wets my waist. The backless dress didn’t allow for a bra so I skipped it. Orson cups my overflowing mounds in his hands, gently massaging them. I moan with delight, loving my Daddy’s hands on my achy mounds. They’re so tender and his massaging makes the milk flow. “God, you’re so stunning.” He sniffs my sweet, nutty cream that’s dripping down the backseat of his expensive car. “Daddy can’t believe he gets to milk these beautiful hucow titties.” 

“Yes, please,” I moan, my voice breathy. “I need your mouth on my udders so bad, Daddy.” A haze of lust takes over my body, the heat making me weak and needy for this granddaddy. 

Orson puts his mouth to once sensitive, fat nipples and rolls his tongue over it, licking off the cream of the surface. His grunt travels through my tits, making my pussy produce more slick. I’m pretty wet down there, and Orson can smell it thick in the air. He presses a kiss on my milky tip and my back arches, feeding him my nipple. My teat slips between his lips and he covers it with his hot mouth, licking circles around my areola and gently teasing my tip with his teeth to stimulate me. “Daddy….” My body loves him so much. 

When Orson sucks, the letdown hits so hard that I scream. The convulsing ache in my belly grows, my pussy clenching around the air in desperate need of a cock. Orson steadily suctions my sweet cream, moaning and grunting into my udder, his paw massaging my other tit. He squeezes the massive mound, his thumb, and forefingers playing with my nipple, gently rolling it around and rubbing it. Pleasurable sensations take over my body and I pull my dress up. Thanks to the slit, it goes up easily, leaving my pussy clad in a G-string exposed for him. Orson sucks harder, making me wild with need and within minutes, he’s drained one boob. He lets my nipple go with a plop, looking up at me with a white mustache made of milk.

“That was the most delicious thing I’ve ever tasted.” He licks my empty tit. “Your fresh cream tastes so sweet, baby. It’s a treat.”

“Daddy…I love it when you suck on my boobies.” I say. “I’m feeling so much better.” 

He keeps his hand possessively on my other tit, playing with it and letting the milk flow while his bulge lines up against my aching pussy that’s rubbing wet juices all over him. He notices too for his fingers reach lower, teasing the wet fabric of my G-string. “Mmmm…you’re soaked, babygirl. It looks like you need me.” 

“Yes,” I admit, loving the thought of my hot granddaddy boss making love to me in a car. It’s better than my dirty fantasies. Orson leans closer, pressing a milky kiss to my lips. His hands move over my breasts soothing them. “What do you need right now, baby? How can Daddy make you feel better?”

“I need you, Daddy. Please milk me and fill me up. I’ve been looking at your hot Daddy body every day, needing you inside me.”

“Oh, babygirl.” He peppers wet kisses all over my face. “Did you think you were the only one? Ever since you walked into Happy Holidays, I knew I wanted you.”

“What?”

“I had a feeling you’d make the perfect mate for us,” His fingers hook on the waistband of my panties, pulling it down. “Watching your curvy hucow body every day makes me go crazy.”

“You…you really were attracted to me?”

“Of course I was. Why else would I be taking you on a date?” He kisses down the column of my throat and I love how it makes my body hot everywhere. “Daddy wanted to knot your fertile pussy and knock you up, Callista. When you said you wanted a family and a home, I knew this was it. I’m going to give you everything you’ve dreamed of, baby—a home, all the babies you can take care of, security, and three alpha grandaddies who will love you.”

“Orson…” Tears fill my eyes at his words. 

“I’ll do this better when you’re out of your heat. For now, it’s Daddy’s cock that you need.”

I nod and Orson pulls back, unfastening his trousers. He pulls them down along with his underwear, releasing his massive cock. My pussy clenches at the sight of his glorious erection, throbbing and eager to breed me. He gently strokes his shaft, laying it on my thigh. The feel of his velvety man meat on my skin makes my core even needier. 

“I’m going to breed you, little girl. Daddy’s going to knot that pussy and fill it up with his cum so that you’ll always be a milky mommy.” He lines up the head of his cock with my entrance and I whimper with need. It’s only when his dick touches me that the heat in my body cools down a little. 

“Yes, Daddy. Give it to me. Make me yours.” 

Orson pushes his cock inside me, stretching my fleshy walls. I cry out in pleasure as his dick fills me up, scraping the insides of my cunt. It feels so good. All my cells sing with joy as my alpha granddaddy claims me. Through hazy eyes, I watch his silver-haired face which is so handsome. His gray eyes fix on me, his cock buried deep inside my cavern.

“Mmmm…that feels like home,” he grunts. “So perfectly tight for Daddy.”

“Orson…” I gaze up at him, and he leans over, letting me touch his silver hair. “You’re so hot. I want you so much, Daddy.”

“Me too, babygirl.” He moves inside me. “I want to fuck you so hard you won’t be able to walk for days. And when you do walk, my cum will be dripping down your thigh.”

I growl, my pussy squeezing my alpha Daddy’s fat cock. “Give it to me, Daddy. Give me your babies and claim my body.”

“You don’t even have to ask, babygirl. I’m already doing it.” 

And then, he begins to move. His strokes are deep and masterful, thrusting deep into my cavern with each grind. He pounds my pussy hard, riding me like a bull, ruthless and masterful. I feel completely possessed by him, an orgasm building in my cramping core. My womb needs his seed so bad. I can only feel full when his hot cum is filling me. 

“God, baby, look how good you make Daddy’s cock feel.” He plays with my nipples, rolling them around and pinching them, making me cry out loud. The woods are quiet around us, but the scent of our joining lights me up. “Daddy’s gonna make his pretty princess come.” He grinds deeper, giving me his knot and hitting my G-spot. I cry out in ecstasy. Wet sounds of his balls slapping against my ass fill the air as he drills me harder, pushing me over the precipice of pleasure. 

“I’m coming, Daddy!” I scream, waking up the birds as my body succumbs to a violent climax. The flame blazing in my belly explodes, blinding light filling my vision. I’m transported to a new world, a world where only ecstasy lives. My bones turn liquid as my alpha granddaddy makes me come on his cock. I drench him with my honey, vacuuming his dick. He keeps thrusting, aiming deeper and harder until his climax hits too. 

Squeezing my tit hard, he comes inside me. I feel his knot locking into place, plugging me up. And then, he fills me with hot, delicious ropes of cum. As his baby-making seed fills my belly, a sense of calm descends on me. Bing bred by him feels so right. This is what my body was naturally born to do. I vacuum his cream pie until my convulsing, fleshy walls are coated with his release. My pussy stretches around his dick, locked with my ripe cunt. We both come together for a long time, enjoying each other’s bodies like we’re one. 

Orson opens his eyes when the orgasm fades, holding me close to him. He kisses my lips and I close my eyes, feeling my alpha Daddy’s mouth claim me. “You were so good, babygirl. Daddy couldn’t stop emptying his load inside your fertile belly.” His hands trail over my belly where my dress is bunched. “Can’t wait for you to get knocked up.”

“Me too,” I admit. Being cared for by my three alpha grandaddies when I’m pregnant is going to be the ultimate high. 

His mouth slants over my full boob and he licks the leaking tip. He puts his mouth to my teat and draws a drag of milk, making me feel so hot even while he’s knotted inside me. 

“We’re going to be late for the date,” I say, caressing his soft, silver hair, loving how his stubble abrades against my soft skin. His mouth on my breasts is so sexy, and I love feeding my alpha granddaddies my cream. I relax as he drains me, enjoying each suck and lick, and the way he tugs on my nipples to increase my pleasure. 

“Not if I’m the one driving you.”

“But—” Draining my breast, he pulls his mouth off. “You’re knotted inside me.” 

His gray eyes twinkle with mischief. “Exactly. Put your legs around my waist, baby.”

I obey, and he gets out of the backseat, my body dangling on his cock. Orson makes his way to the front seat with my straddling his cock, and sits down after pushing the seat back. With my arms winded around his neck and my naked ass sitting on his thigh, he smiles. “Buckle up, sweetheart. It’s time for a drive.” 

And then, the engine starts. Orson’s hands grab the steering wheel, my body draped over his.

“Daddy!” I shriek with a mix of excitement and horror when he begins to drive.

“We’ve just got a little bit more to go,” he says. “And I like to drive with my babygirl’s pussy around my cock.” 

We make the journey like that, my boss knotted inside me, and my naked body embracing his.

It was the wildest experience of my life.

OceanofPDF.com


4


CALLISTA
ONE DAY LATER—


“So, what’s this special recipe tasting you were talking about?” Aaron escorts me into his room. Immediately, I smell something sweet. After Orson knotted me in the backseat of his car last night and drove me to the restaurant with his cock knotted inside me, I got to meet Orson and Rowan. We ate good food and drank wine, and I got to know more about them. I told them all about my past and what I’d been doing until then. Being romanced by three high-value men is a high nothing can beat. After being treated like a princess and romanced all night long, I was tired by the time I got back home and immediately fell asleep. When I woke up, it was almost lunchtime. My body was aching with the need for an alpha, and my stomach was cramping again. My tits had filled up with milk overnight, and if I didn’t do something soon, they’d burst. 

However, before I could take care of my body, Aaron popped into my room, saying he wanted to try out a new recipe and wanted my feedback on it. Hurriedly, I threw on a robe over my naked body and followed him to his room. Now that I’m there, I notice the rose petals on his bed and the lit-up candles. 

“Aaron.” I turn to him as my chef granddaddy begins to take off his shirt. Before I know it, he’s naked from the waist up, the yellow candlelight wrapping over his chiseled abs. He’s ripped like the other two, his arms muscular and large thanks to all that cooking. When his hand flexes, making veins pop on his arms, my pussy convulses, dripping honey like the candles drip wax. I swallow, the need to have his cock buried inside me growing when he turns those dark brown eyes to me. With his shaven head and white beard, he looks good enough to eat. I grip the edge of his bed, breathing in an attempt to steady myself. 

Aaron comes near me, his fingers rubbing my jaw. “Did you have a good date last night?”

“Yes..” My voice is all air, my lust evident in my darkening irises. Aaron reaches for my ponytail and pulls off my rubber band, letting my hair fall loose. 

He threads his fingers through them, relaxing my scalp, and says, “I prefer you with your hair down.” 

“Me too.” I can’t resist putting my hands on his hard chest and feeling that hot skin. His muscles jump underneath, responding to my touch. I can feel the bulge in his jeans grow, and I want to swallow his dick for breakfast. The convulsion in my belly catches me off-guard making me produce a strangled noise just as my palm passes over Aaron’s hard nipple. I can feel my breasts grow heavy and tender, the milk aching to flow out. When my eyes meet Aaron’s lips, I am consumed with the desire to present my breasts to him and beg him to milk me. 

“What’s that, baby? Does your body need Daddy’s cock?” His voice is pure seduction, his arms looping around my waist. 

“Yes…” There’s no denying the needs of my body. I’m in heat, and he’s the one who can make me feel better. My attraction to Aaron is no mystery and I know it’s time to be claimed by my chef granddaddy, at last. 

Aaron’s fingers slip under the hem of my short robe that barely covers my ass. “Are you naked under that robe, babygirl?” His words make my pussy spark. 

“Yes, Daddy.” 

“Naughty girl.” He leans forward and gently bites my earlobe. That bite travels all the way down to between my legs, making me close my eyes. I can smell chocolate, vanilla, and honey in the air. There are three large bowls filled with those next to the bed, and I wonder if he wants to use those to cook something for me. Too bad, I need to be sated first. 

“Take off that robe, Callista.” His fingers reach for the sash of my robe, tugging on it. “Daddy needs to see you naked.” 

“What?” I’m caught off-guard by his command. “I thought we were going to eat your special dish.” I’m teasing him, even though my pussy is steadily dripping onto his bedroom floor, soaking the air with the scent of my arousal. His nostrils flare when he inhales a lungful of the sweet pheromones my omega body is producing during its heat. Oh yeah, I want to be bred by this alpha Daddy so bad. 

Aaron tugs on the sash of my dress, pulling it off. The robe parts, exposing my naked body. I hear him take a sharp breath in before he pushes the robe off the shoulders leaving me stark naked in his room. The window is open, and I shudder at the thought of being seen like this by someone else. He runs one long, agile finger over the curve of my hip. “I’m going to use your body to create my recipe, Callista.”

And then, I’m pushed on the bed, falling back. My milky mounds bounce hard, the pain increasing as I fall on the soft mattress. My head hits the pillows, sinking deeper into this fever dream. Aaron pulls off his jeans, which he’s wearing commando style. The moment his thick cock bounces free, all the air in the room dries up. All I can see, all I can feel is his desire, coating me with an overwhelming scent, and that beautiful cock that could be inside me anytime. 

With a deep breath, I settle back as Aaron climbs over me. “We’re going to start today’s tasting now.” 

He picks up the bowl filled with molten chocolate and tips it over. I moan in delight as the thick, viscous liquid falls over my naked body. The sensation of the warm chocolate falling on my body makes my insides melt. He pours it on my breasts, my waist, my belly button, all the way down to my aching pussy. It’s a luxurious, sensory experience, one that I’ve never been a part of before. Having emptied the bowl, he sets it aside,  Aaron spreads it over my milky mounds, rubbing chocolate all over my engorged nipples. When he rubs it in with his fingers, I start leaking immediately. Aaron swipes his fingers over my hardening nipple bud, lapping up the chocolate with some of my breast milk, and brings it to his mouth. He licks it off, making my pussy go off. 

“Mmm..titty milk and chocolate. What a sweet, decadent combination.” 

I’ve never been part of such an erotic, culinary experience before, but Aaron’s surprise has me longing for more. He massages the chocolate all over my bare body, touching every curve and every inch of my skin. “Your body is a work of art, Callista,” he says, rubbing chocolate over my stomach. “All these curves and beautiful, bare skin. I’ve longed to touch you for so long, babygirl.” He replaces his hand with his mouth, licking all over my titties and stomach, those little licks driving me wild.

“Use my body for your pleasure, Daddy. I need you so bad.”

His fingers tease my chocolate-coated pussy, his breath ghosting over it. When he puts his head between my thighs and licks my slit clean, milk bubbles out of my tip. “This is the first dish,” His breath caresses my wet pussy folds. “Chocolate and pussy covered in dew.” His tongue licks my dripping slit, tasting my honey and chocolate together. God it’s so arousing, the way he combines gastronomy with sex. My hips arch when his tongue teases my clit, rubbing over my sensitized pearl. “It’s a delicacy.” He mumbles between licks. “Only an omega’s pussy will do.” His tongue plays with my clit before he swallows it between his lips and suckles. I cry out, my voice echoing in the cabin. Pleasure skewers my core as Aaron’s beard scrapes my intimate folds while his mouth consumes my clit. He suckles on it, making heat pool in my belly, and an orgasm starts to build. His tongue and teeth torture my little bud until I’m almost on the verge of coming. He slathers the chocolate all over my thighs, his hands leaving prints on my skin. “Mmmm…Daddy loves sucking on this juicy clit. It’s the perfect way to start off.” When he sucks me harder, I cry out. Aaron removes his mouth from my clit abruptly, licking my dripping folds again. “But the best part is when you orgasm, Callista. Your cunt is going to take this dish to the next level.”

And then, without warning, he thrusts his tongue into my cunt. It’s thick and wet, filling me up in a second. My fingers grip the bedsheets hard, feeling my release shimmering close. Aaron thrusts his tongue in and out of my sex, torturing me with slow, delicious licks, His tongue curves inside my pussy, licking my textured sweet spot and coating it with his taste. “Mmm…come for me, babygirl. Daddy wants to taste your climax.” 

When he thrusts his tongue into me again, his fingers rolling my clit around leisurely, the volcano building inside me explodes. I orgasm with a cry, drenching his tongue in my release. Aaron continues to eat out my pussy, fucking my cunt with his tongue and eating all the chocolate on me. He swallows my release, kissing my pussy as he plays with it and brings me to a blissful climax. It’s intense, but it’s also relaxing, taking away some of the pain that comes with my heat. 

When I open my eyes, he licks the last of my cum off his lips, his face bearing traces of chocolate. “Mmmm…that was such a good starter. Did you like it, Callista?”

“Oh yeah,” I say through my fuzzy voice. My insides are still buzzing with that orgasm. “Such a good dish. You’re a master chef, Daddy Aaron.”  

He smiles. “That was just the first course, baby. We’ve got a few more to go.”

“What?” I’ve already orgasmed once and we’re just on the first course? 

Aaron puts his hands on my titties, gently palming them. “Let’s play with that sexy body a little more. Daddy’s got a few more dishes for you to try.”

I nod, noticing the trails of cream streaming down my breasts. All that arousal must’ve made them leak. It’s a good thing my alpha granddaddy plans to take care of them next. 

Aaron reaches for the bowl of honey and empties it on my breasts. The moment the cool, thick liquid coats my massive udders, I feel my pussy react. God, it feels so good to be pampered like this. This is way better than a spa. Aaron doesn’t place the honey anywhere else, touching my massive mounds as he lets the honey drip. “Mmm…baby, have I told you that you have the most beautiful tits ever. So big, large, and round, and filled with all that delicious cream. Daddy can’t wait to taste them.”

“Daddy…” I enjoy the feeling of him massaging the honey on my aching titties, rubbing it all over my swollen teats. “You’re so good with your hands.” 

He smiles, placing the empty honey bowl aside. He sits over me, his thick man meat resting against my thigh as he brings his mouth to my breasts. His tongue swirls around my tender peak, licking circles over my puffy areola. He takes turns with my titties, gently palming them to get the milk flowing. And then, he closes his mouth around one honeyed tip and suckles.

“Aaahhhh….” Relief hits me with my letdown. Milk explodes from my sensitized tips and right into my alpha Daddy’s mouth. I love the way his thick beard rubs against my honey-coated udders, making me feel a mass of arousing sensations at once. The feeling of my alpha Daddy’s mouth on my nipple as he steadily drains my cream in a rare kind of pleasure. I run my hands over his bare back, spreading the honey on his muscled skin. I love how it flexes as he grabs and squeezes my tit from root to tip, intensifying and relieving my ache at the same time. 

“Here’s our second dish. Milk and honey with a side of chocolate.” He announces the name of his dish between sucks. “Enjoy, little girl.” 

“I love this one, Daddy. I think it’s my favorite.”

I enjoy the feeling of being milked by this potent alpha. His cock begins to drip pre-cum on my thigh as he guzzles my titty milk. When he’s finished draining one breast, he licks the tip and pops out my nipple.

“Mine too.”  Mmmmm… your milk is so fresh and delicious, babygirl. Nothing like hucow milk straight from the source to complement my cooking.” 

He latches onto my other breast and begins to suckle on it. I grab him hard when the letdown hits, wrapping my legs around him and rubbing my needy pussy against his skin. It’s been a few minutes since my first orgasm and I’m already hungry for his cock. The feeling of my alpha Daddy’s head resting on my pillowy breasts, draining my cream with wet sounds is so erotic. 

“Daddy loves drinking your mommy’s milk, Callista. It makes me want to knock you up and give you babies to feed.” He tugs and pulls on my nipple when I try to move, increasing my pleasure. 

“Breed me, Daddy. I’d love for my stomach to grow round and full with your babies.” I caress his head, holding him close to my udder. He places his huge paw on my milky mound, squeezing and playing with it. The wet sounds of him draining me fill the air and I enjoy a few moments of quiet happiness as he takes his time with my second udder. When he sucks and comes up with nothing, he releases my glistening up, gazing up at me. My heart flutters with anticipation for the next course. The scent of roses and candle wax seeps through my nostrils, making all this feel like I’m in a romantic movie. 

Aaron kisses my honey tips, saying, “That was so delicious. I think it’s time for a little sorbet now before we get to the main course.”

“Sorbet?” I swallow as Aaron dips his fingers into the white molten vanilla and deposits it over my lips. I gaze at him with darkened eyes and love the way his silver Daddy face gazes at me-filled with lust and admiration. “A beautiful palette cleanser for my sexy omega babygirl.” 

“What’s this one called, Daddy?” I ask, as his naked body slides up against mine. 

“Vanilla kisses.” 

And then, his lips are on mine. I moan into his mouth as he nibbles on my full lips, starting me off gently. I can feel his hard, milk and honey-coated lips making my belly warm, and filling my mouth with the creamy taste of vanilla, honey, and titty milk. His mouth burns me with its passion, and when he trusts his tongue into me, I’m in paradise. I loop my hands around him, letting him in deeper. When our tongues meet and he deposits his taste on mine, I feel that throbbing between my legs again. Aaron’s cock is swollen and hard, ready to take me. I drink in his taste, giving myself fully to this alpha granddaddy whom I’ve fantasized about for over a week. He feels so right, with his thoughtful dates and unrivaled seduction. Being with this man is such a decadent experience. 

When our lips part, I know we’re both ready for the last course. 

“It’s time for the main course now, babygirl. As much as Daddy loved the sorbet, he’s been looking forward to this one.” 

Aaron grabs my thick thighs and pushes them apart, revealing my pussy glistening with chocolate, his saliva, and my juices. “Mmmm…such a pretty pink pussy, all wet and ready to take Daddy’s cock. Doesn’t it look so ripe and delectable? Just the perfect size for breeding.”

His dirty words are making me drip slick, my inner walls clenching to welcome him into my cavern. “I wonder what it’ll feel like. Should we give it a try?”

“Yes, Daddy.” My voice sounds as eager as my body. “I think I’m really going to like this one.”

“That’s what I think too,” he says, lining up his cock with my sopping hole. “What do you say, should we get straight to it, then?”

“Of course.” 

And then, he pushes into me. I emit a loud cry as his massive cock stretches my omega pussy. My body blazes like a bright flame as Aaron fills me up with his cock until he’s seated all the way inside me. 

“God, it’s such a delicious fit, so tight and right. I think this one’s a masterpiece.” 

“Oh my god, Daddy. You feel so good inside me. I’ve needed this all day.’

“I’m always here to satisfy you, babygirl. Daddy knows what you need and he’s going to make sure you’re always well cared for.” His words touch me. “We’re going to make this unforgettable, aren’t we?” He asks as he begins moving inside me. I already know I’ll never forget my first time with Aaron. He’s made it so special for me.

I nod. “Make me yours, Daddy.” 

Aaron rocks his hips into my pussy, moving inside my needy little hole. He pulls out and slams back in, his fat balls slapping my ass as my fat tits jiggle for my Daddy. “You’re so beautiful, Callista. Daddy’s wanted to fuck and breed this curvy omega body ever since he first laid eyes on you. I need you, baby. You’re the missing piece in our life.” He rocks into me again, sliding effortlessly between my wet pussy lips and making pleasure spark inside my cunt. I forget to breathe as he drills my pussy hard, taking my chocolate, vanilla, and honey-soaked body. His fingers sink into my lush hips as he whispers, “Daddy’s going to breed this ripe little pussy today. I’m going to knock you up and tie you to us, Callista. From this day on, your pussy will only belong to your alpha granddaddies. Do you understand?”

I barely managed to string two words together, pleasure skyrocketing through my body and threatening to explode. His cock scrapes against my insides, making me see stars and I know I’m going to come again soon. With every thrust, he claims me, makes me his willing pleasure slave. 

“Yes, Daddy.” 

“Good girl. Now Daddy’s going to present his final dish. Are you ready to be blown away?’

“Yes, Daddy.” I can feel the climax coming on, feel how close I am to the finale. Aaron fucks me on the bed with wet sounds, his cock hitting deep, gazing at the tip of my womb. He’s telling me that’s where he’ll plant his seed, and my body surrenders to this alpha’s desire. My legs wind around his waist, my heels sinking into his taut ass as he makes me come with one final deep thrust. 

“Aaahhhhh….” My pleasured scream rips the cool autumn air. An orgasm explodes inside me, the lava of my honey drenching my alpha Daddy’s cock. I’m coming so hard, gripping his cock with my pussy muscles, holding on for my life as Aaron continues to drill me. His knot slips inside, intensifying my climax even more. My body is being ripped apart by my rapture, an ecstasy like I’ve never known consuming me. 

“God, Callista you’re gripping Daddy’s cock like an anaconda. I’m gonna come inside you, baby.” 

“Come inside me, Daddy…” Though I’m climaxing, spasming around his cock, I need to feel him come inside me so bad. I need him to fill me up with his baby-making batter and complete me. 

“As you wish, baby.” 

Aaron’s knot locks into place as his orgasm hits. I hear his pleasured growl fill the air, our bodies coming together. His cock swells and plugs me up, raining cum inside my belly. 

“Cock, cream, and a baby. That’s what this dish is called.” He says in a strained voice, as he knots inside my pussy, emptying his aching balls inside my womb. I love how his hot cum trickles all over my insides, my fleshy walls milking him dry. There’s nothing quite like being bred by an alpha granddaddy, and I’m glad this one’s mine. The need of my heat, the promise of my fertile pussy being bred by an alpha is finally fulfilled as I shatter into a million pieces. 

For several minutes after that, we both float on a river of ecstasy, our bodies giving into their primal nature and being joined the way nature intended. 

When I open my eyes after a long, pleasurable orgasm, Aaron’s holding me tight. His dark eyes roam all over my well-used body, smiling at me. He kisses my swollen lips, gazing at my drained titties. 

“You’re right, Daddy. That was my favorite dish.” I say in a husky, sated voice. “Nothing beats feeling my Daddy’s cock and cream inside me.” 

“Daddy loves that pussy too, babygirl. You can only create a masterpiece with good quality ingredients.” I laugh at his cooking references. He collapses over me, holding me close to him.

“I love you, Callista,” he whispers, making my heart beat faster. “I’ve never wanted anyone as much as you. You’ve put a spell on me, baby.” He kisses my neck and throat, sniffing my scent glands. “I never knew such a perfect woman existed out there.”

“I…Before I came here, I never thought there were men like you. I’ve only seen irresponsible young boys. Being with an alpha granddaddy is really a different experience. I don’t think it gets better than this.”

He smiles, planting a kiss on my heart. “Take the afternoon off and spend it with me,” he says. “I want to keep you naked in bed all day.”

I smile. I have the week off anyway and spending it with Aaron sounds like the perfect thing. 

“That sounds like a plan.” We cuddle, and I can feel my lust transforming into a deeper feeling. Could I be in love with these three men? 

Aaron kisses my head. 

“Now, who’s ready for dessert?” His deep voice has me responding right away. 

“Dessert? There’s still more to go?” I ask, gazing at him knotted inside me. He laughs. “What’s this one called?”

“Shower sex and cuddling all afternoon,” he announces. “How does that sound?” 

“I think I’ll have that one, please.” 

I don’t even know what’s going to happen next, but I say yes anyway. I know my alpha Daddy will make it good.
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ORSON


It’s the day we’ve all waited for. The event hall of Happy Holidays Lodge is decked up in red roses and beautiful decor for our proposal. We’ve been planning this ever since we took Callista for the first time, and finally, everything has come together. Our future wife is in her room, getting ready to meet us. Soon, she’ll be here. 

“Is everything ready?” I ask my friends. 

“The food’s ready to go,” Aaron says, dressed in a white suit for our grand proposal.

Rowan digs into his pocket and produces a velvet ringcase. When he opens it, a huge diamond ring with square-cut solitaire glints at me. “I got the ring. The most expensive one for our babygirl.”

I smile. It’s been a week since Callista’s heat started, and Rowan, Aaron, and I have been taking her non-stop, milking her thrice a day and sating her curvy body. We’ve bred her so many times that I’m pretty sure she’s knocked up by now. All that remains is putting our ring on her finger and making her ours forever. 

“Finally, this day is here.” Aaron gazes at the door where shadows flicker. “It’s time to make Callista ours.” 

Rowan and I nod in assent as the door opens and our future bride walks in. The moment she enters, the breath is knocked out of my lungs. Callista is wearing the black gown I sent her, and just looking at our omega makes my heart beat faster. 

“I can’t believe we finally found her,” Rowan says, his eyes fixed on our mate. 

“It makes the wait worth it,” I admit. Callista beams at us, looking sexy as usual in an off-shoulder gown that hugs her curves. Wearing the diamond necklace we sent her, her blonde hair shimmering around her shoulder, she looks good enough to eat. Her milky tits bounce every step of the way, and I know once we’re done with the proposal, we’ll be draining her right on this floor. 

“What’s going on?” Callista looks around, admiring the flowers. She’s surprised by the special gesture, turning to me with her blue eyes. One blonde eyebrow rises in question and in a heartbeat, the three of us are next to her. “What’s all this? This place looks so…heavenly.”

“It’s all for you, babygirl,” I tell her. “Today’s a special day.”

“Special?” She blinks. 

Rowan, Aaron, and I nod at each other, going down on our feet together. Callista gasps as Rowan produces the diamond ring, and presents it to her.

“Will you marry us, Callista?” I ask her, my voice deep with emotion. “Will you be our wife, the mother of our children, and the woman we come back to every night?” 

“Orson…” Tears fill her baby blues, as she tries to compose herself by touching her palm to her full lips. 

“You’re the one for us, Callista,” Aaron says. “The moment we saw you, we knew we wanted to make you our omega. We will protect and love you all our lives, baby. We’re going to make you the happiest woman alive.”

“Aaron…”

“Say yes,” Rowan says. “I promise we’ll keep those milky mounds drained, and your belly filled with babies. We want to build a happy home together with you, Callista. Live here with us and let us give you that safe, forever home and happy family you’ve always wanted.”

“Rowan…” 

Callista can no longer stop her tears of joy. “Yes!” she cries out. “Oh my god, yes. I want to marry all three of you. I want to be my alpha granddaddies’ omega hucow forever.” 

“Thank you, baby.” Rowan stands up and I pluck the ring off the box and put it on Callista’s fingers. 

“This is a symbol of our love,” I tell her. “From this day on, your alpha granddaddies will provide for you. We’ll give you our name, our love, and everything we’ve got, and together, we’ll make a happy family.”

Callista nods. “I love you all so much,” she says. “I’m so lucky because I get to marry not one but three alpha grandaddies who love spoiling me.”

The three of us embrace her, taking turns to kiss her lips until it’s all swollen with our kisses. I embrace her, kissing her one last time as she consents to be our life. 

“I can’t believe this is real,” she says. “Just weeks ago, this would’ve seemed like a dream.” 

I squeeze her ass, reassuring her that we’re here. “Oh, baby. The fun has just begun.”
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CALLISTA
SEVEN MONTHS LATER—


Iopen my eyes in bed, surrounded by my three alpha granddaddies. 

“Good morning, babygirl,” their deep voices have my pussy reacting right away. 

Rowan’s big hand is splayed over my bare, pregnant stomach, caressing my huge baby bump. “How’s our mommy to be doing today?”

“Mmmm…” A groggy sound comes out of my mouth, noticing that all my three alpha daddies are naked and hard for me. We sleep together like this after they make love to me at night. I notice Orson’s mouth ghosting my pussy, his hands massaging my swollen feet. Aaron’s eyes go to my full tits and I notice that I’m already filled with milk and aching for some release. My breasts have gotten larger since I became pregnant and my tips are sensitive all the time, aching for some relief.

Aaron gently palms my full tits. “Looks like our wife needs to be milked.” 

After my alpha granddaddies proposed to me, we got married at the lodge. Ever since, they’ve been pampering me day and night, buying me stuff, feeding me good food, fucking me regularly, and keeping me happy and nourished during my pregnancy. I’m even hornier now because of my pregnancy hormones, and my alpha daddies take good care of me while I nest in their cabin. Rowan and Aaron decided to move into Orson’s cabin after marriage since it was the largest. We all live together now and my alpha husbands use my pregnant body whenever they want. 

“Looks like our pregnant wife is hungry for Daddy’s cock already.” I moan when Orson puts his mouth on my pussy, licking my wetness early in the morning. “I love how horny pregnancy makes you. It means we can enjoy more time with you.” His hands trail down my thigh, massaging my calves and feet. Ever since I told him my feet ache and get swollen due to the pregnancy, he’s diligently been taking care of them. 

“Mmm…” Rowan lowers his head, gently kissing my swollen stomach. “You’re so irresistible with that huge belly, Callista. It reminds your daddies that we knocked you up good and filled you with our seed.”

“That’s right,” Aaron says, kissing my tits. His beard feels so good on my soft skin, arousing me, and making me leak milk from my saucer-sized swollen teats. Aaron licks a drop and produces a satisfied sound. “Your tits look so beautiful when they’re huge and full of milk, wife. Your daddies are going to keep that beautiful belly swollen and filled with kids so that we can always enjoy you like this.” 

“Yes, daddies.” I love calling them ‘Daddy’ because it makes me realize how lucky I am to have these older men taking care of me. I never thought I’d get to have my own family, but now that I have my ideal place with my three husbands with our child on the way, I know this is better than any fantasy. 

Their scents flood the air, making me hungry for more. I love being soaked in my alpha daddies’ scents while I’m nesting. I stay in the cabin all day, surrounded by their scent and familiar objects. I quit my job at the lodge soon after we got married, and now, I’m their precious omega housewife who gets to be spoiled by three alpha granddaddies. 

Orson licks my wet slit, kissing my pussy lips that are swelling up with each torturous lick. His hands squeeze my ass, and he says. “Get on all fours, baby. Your husbands want to give you a good morning milking and fucking.” 

My pussy sparks with excitement and my eyes open wide. This is my favorite part of the day—being loved by my husbands as soon as I wake up. Rowan lifts his head with only a last kiss on my belly. When he moves, I notice how hard and thick his rod is, and I lick my lips. Rowan caresses my blonde hair. “What’s that, baby? You wanna taste Daddy’s cock?” 

I nod, loving how he reads my mind. 

Holding my belly, he smiles. Feeling him touch me there, protecting our baby makes my pussy drip more. “I love how dirty your mind is, wife.” 

My hands finally touch Aaron’s smooth head, holding him close to my breast. Being milked by him reminds me of our previous time together and the masterpiece dish we created. It’s one of the hottest moments of my life. “And Daddy, will you please milk me? My teats are all swollen and sensitive and they need an alpha granddaddy’s hot mouth.” 

“Of course, baby. Anything for my wife.” Aaron places a kiss on each wet teat, giving it love. His kisses make my belly flutter, and a drop of white cream trickles down my pregnant stomach. 

“I’m so excited for the baby,” Orson says, rubbing my stomach as I sit up. “I can’t wait to meet them.” He moves his head up, kissing my temple. “Our family is expanding all thanks to you, babygirl. Daddy loves how quick you got knocked up and made all our dreams come true.” I feel my pussy grow needier as he rakes his hand down my bump, rubbing circles on my skin. “Let’s make that omega body feel better as a thank-you gift.”

“Yes.” My smile is wide as I get up on all fours on the bed. It’s becoming harder to do this as the pregnancy progresses, but thanks to support from my alpha daddies and my unquenchable need for them, we always end up fucking like this. 

“Good girl.” Orson’s naked body moves behind me, his large hands palming my ass. Aaron slips under me, cupping my massive udders in his skillful hands and gently rubbing circles around my areolae with his padded thumb. 

“Mmm…can’t wait to drink all this delicious titty milk. Our baby’s so lucky because he’ll feast on his mommy’s milk every day.” When he licks my areola, I moan with pleasure, trusting my ass up in the air. The tip of Orson’s cock rubs all over my sensitive folds, getting me pumped up for a good fucking. Feeling him rubbing against my clit makes me grind harder against his cock. Aaron cups my fat udders hard and squeezes. Two jets of milk spurt out of my aching teats, right into his mouth. Then, my husband squeezes my tits together and swallows both my nipples in his hot mouth, squeezing my tits from root to tip. When the milk flows, he sucks both nipples hard, the letdown making my pussy clench violently. God, he’s so hot when he’s being all dirty and possessive. His beard rubs against my skin, increasing my sensation as his wet tongue laps on my tender tips, steadily guzzling my milk. I open my mouth with a sigh, lost in the pleasurable sensation of being drained. 

I feel something hard and big slip into my open mouth, and my eyes pop to see Rowan pushing his cock between my lips. It’s all fat and engorged and ready to be sucked. “Take Daddy’s cock like a good girl,” he says, moving his hips to sink his cock deeper between my lips. With every inch, I feel the need in my belly flaring up. His cock tastes salty and it’s so huge that I love sucking on it. My mouth stretches, as his tip hits the back of my throat, my fat pink lips framed around his dick. I breathe heavily, taking him in all the way until his balls are resting against my lips. 

“Mmmm…I love that wet little mouth. Look how you fit Daddy’s fat cock in there.” He caresses my hair and I feel like his precious pet, all ready and eager to please Daddy. “Now, suck, babygirl. Show Daddy what a horny slut you are for him.” 

With a moan vibrating along his shaft, I obey Rowan, sucking his dick hard. It twitches inside me as he grunts, burying his hands deeper in my hair. I lick along his throbbing veins, my mouth moving over his shaft as I blow him. 

Aaron suctions my tits steadily, each tug and pull on my sensitive nipples making my pussy hotter. When I can’t take it anymore, I feel Orson’s cock slide into me. The invasion is big and I cry around Rowan’s cock as my alpha husband stretches my pussy to the max. His fat cock rams into my cunt, my fleshy inner walls welcoming my Daddy’s cunt home. 

“You’re so beautiful in your feminine, pregnant form.” Orson grabs my hips as Aaron rubs my belly soothingly, holding it tight for the wild ride. “Daddy’s can’t resist fucking this fertile omega body.” 

Orson pulls out and slams into me and I see white spots as my mouth sucks Rowan’s dick harder. My fat titties jiggle, and Aaron sucks my tips harder to swallow the milk I’m producing in my state of arousal. His fingers reach my clit, rubbing my engorged pearl as Orson repeatedly drills me. “God, baby, you’re still so tight. This perfect pussy was born to make Daddy’s cock happy.” When he hits my G-spot, I cry out, feeling my inner muscles clench. My orgasm is growing inside my belly, spurred by Aaron’s mouth on my tits and Rowan’s cock thrusting into my face. Rowan holds my head, pumping his cock between my lips and making me suck as Orson squeezes my fat ass cheeks, going deeper with every stroke. I can’t fight the pleasure that’s claiming my body, and can’t resist the orgasm that threatens to drown me. 

Rowan’s balls slap my lips and I blow him with wet sounds, Orson’s cock squelching in and out of my pussy. 

“I’m coming, babygirl,” Rowan’s voice is tight as I suck his dick one last time, pushing him over the edge. His fingers tighten in my hair as his cock explodes inside my mouth, filling me with his cum. I moan as he throws back his head in pleasure, commanding, “Drink it all down, Callista. You’re doing to swallow every last drop of Daddy’s cum.” 

I swallow Rowan’s cum as Orson pushes his knot into me, taking my pleasure to another high. His knot grinds inside me, making all the heat in my stomach explode. “Daddy!” I cry around Rowan’s cock, before my entire body spasms. 

An orgasm hits me hard, consuming my entire being. Aaron continues to suckle my titties as a tsunami of pleasure drowns me. My pussy convulses around my Daddy’s cock, milking him hard. Orson’s fingers tighten on my ass, and I feel his climax coming.” 

“Damn, baby, Daddy’s gonna breed you again.” Orson’s knot locks in my pussy as his orgasm hits him. In a flash, hot ropes of cum fill my pussy, and god, it feels so good to be swallowing my Daddies’ cum like a good girl. My throat works to take Rowan’s release, while my pussy securely holds Orson’s seed inside my baby-making vessel. When Aaron finishes up on my milky titties with one last suckle, pleasure licks all over me. He soothes my sore tips with his thick, expert tongue, lathering my teats in his scent. 

It is the most fulfilling moment ever—being taken by my three alpha granddaddies at once. 

Several minutes later, Rowan removes his cock from between my lips, going limp inside me. “Baby, that was the best blowjob ever. My wife is so talented.” He removes his fingers from my scalp, patting down my hair and caressing it. “There’s nothing hotter than watching you swallow Daddy’s cum.” 

“Mmmm…” I love his low, dirty voice that tells me he’s satisfied. “I’m always happy to give you pleasure, Daddy.”

“What can I say? I have the best wife in the world.” He pinches my ass playfully as his mouth meets mine in a hot kiss. I love it when he kisses me, making me feel so important. Orson grunts as my pussy pincers his cock, aroused by Rowan’s kisses. I taste my alpha Daddy’s release on my swollen mouth, loving how thoroughly he’s ravished me. 

Aaron stops licking my breasts, leaving whisker burns all over them, letting me know that I’ve been claimed by my husband. He slips out from under me just as Rowan breaks the kiss and begins kissing my spine. “You did so good, baby. Your milk was so delicious today.” 

“I’m always happy to feed my husband.” I smile as Orson finally pulls me down on the bed, his cock knotted inside my pussy. With my pregnant body straddling him, he kisses me, while Rowan continues to lick my breasts, and Aaron peppers my pregnant body with kisses. 

“I love you,” the three of them say together, smiling at last. 

“You’re the best wife we could ask for,” Orson says. “I’m glad I decided to hire you as a maid. Who knew we’d find such a gem? You’ve filled our lives with joy, Callista, and we’re going to take care of you for the rest of our lives.”

“I love you too,” I say. “I never thought I’d be lucky enough to marry three such hot and caring alpha granddaddies. You’ve made all my dreams come true.” 

We lay down together, my Daddies spoiling me with love and food for the next hour until Orson’s knot goes down. As Rowan feeds me the delicious food Aaron made, letting me lick his fingers clean, I realize that living this polyamorous lifestyle with my alpha granddaddies is the best life ever.
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