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For as long as I could remember, I wanted to be a mother.  I didn't want some professional career with a fortune 500 company working fifty or sixty hours a week.  No, I wanted to be at home, taking care of the house and raising babies.  Of course, my mother thought I was out of my mind, but I knew what I wanted.  When I graduated high school, mom put together a huge bash for me.  Lots of friends and neighbors showed up as well as family members.  As usual, my stepdad ended up getting a bit drunk and the dad jokes started flying.  I found them humorous, but not mom.  This pissed my mom off and she ended up going out with her cousin, leaving him at home with me.

She really shouldn't have done that, because I had been scheming for a while to get my dad, or rather stepdad, into the sack with me.  After everyone had left, he went down to the family room and started watching TV.  I followed him shortly after that and stood beside his chair contemplating my move.  He looked up at me and put his arm around my waist.

"You're a good kid," he said as he patted my ass.  "Don’t let your mom ruin your dreams, ok?"

"I won't," I replied.

He dropped his hand and turned back to the TV.  I swallowed hard, then nervously walked in front of his chair and got on my knees.  Before he could even make a move, I reached out and unzipped his pants.  His eyes got wide as I reached inside his zipper and pulled his cock out, stroking it with my hands.

"I want this for a graduation present," I told him with a smile.

He reached out and put his hand in my hair and pressed my face down onto his cock.  I started sucking his shaft with my mouth as I plunged my head up and down while stroking him.  He moaned and started moving his hips up and down to match my thrusts.  Not wanting to miss out, I stopped sucking him, dropped my shorts and got on the chair, straddling him.

I guided his cock into my tight, clean-shaven pussy, feeling his large cock stretching me wide.  I moaned loudly as I slid down his shaft, letting him go deep inside of me.  Using my hands to steady myself, I began to bounce up and down on his shaft, fucking myself.

"I love your fat cock, daddy," I said.  "I want it all inside of me."

He lifted my shirt and pulled my bra over my tits, sucking a nipple into his mouth.  My eyes rolled back into my head as I tilted it backward enjoying his tongue on me.  I felt the sexual pressure building in me and knew I was about to cum.

"Fuck, I'm cumming!" I screamed as I leaned forward and grabbed him around his neck, pulling his face into my tits.

Daddy was pumping me hard with his fat dick as my cunt pulsed on his rod with my orgasm.  My body was convulsing with waves of ecstasy as I worked to make him cum.

"Cum inside of me," I begged.  "I want to feel your hot cum filling my cunt."

He pounded me even harder, then shoved his cock into me hard and deep, burying his shaft deep.  I felt his cock starting to pulse and knew he was having his orgasm.

"Fuck yeah, daddy, fill me!" I screamed.  "Give me all of your cum!"

With his orgasm done, his dick went limp and slipped out of me as I kissed him deeply.

"This is our secret," I told him.  "You can fuck me anytime you want."

Daddy smiled at me and hugged me back.  I lifted myself off his lap and got myself dressed.  I watched him as he put his cock back into his pants.  I kissed him once again after I had finished getting dressed.  Now that my sexual appetite was filled, I needed to fill my bodily appetite.  I went upstairs and got myself something to eat.

Over the next few weeks, daddy would visit me during the night, and we would either have a quickie or give each other oral sex.  A couple of times we got to have another fucking while mom was gone, but only for a very short time.  I was rather enjoying our little secret until something happened that put the brakes on our secret completely.

I had been feeling weird for a few mornings, and after doing some google searches, I figured out I was pregnant.  Wanting to be sure, I bought one of those over the counter testers and waited for the results.  Yep, it was confirmed.  I was pregnant.  The worst part was that daddy was the father.  I didn't know what we were going to do, but I kept a good front up until I could talk to him in private.

"I'm pregnant," I told him once we were alone.

"Dammit," he replied.  "I never even thought about that being a possibility when we fucked."

"What are we going to do?" I asked.

"Well, we can do one of two things," he replied.  "Either an abortion, or we have the baby.  Either way, my marriage to your mom is over once she finds out."

"I don't want to hurt her," I replied.

"I don't either, but we don't have a choice," he replied.  "Once you start showing, she is going to want to know who the father is."

"Are you going to tell her?" I asked.

"I guess I'll have to," he replied.

Later that night, after I went to bed, I heard the two of them talking and mom got really mad.  They were yelling and screaming at each other, and all I could do was lay there and cry, knowing I had betrayed her.  I was so upset that I wore myself out crying, waking up the next morning to find her gone.

"Where did mom go?" I asked.

"She left us," dad replied.  "She doesn't want to see either one of us."

I balled knowing my selfishness had caused her to hate me.  Daddy comforted me and told me everything would be ok.  He was going to take care of me.  I wasn't sure how things were going to work out with us, but I was hopeful for the best.  I assumed the role of his wife, and we settled into a regular life together.

As my belly grew, my tits got bigger and more sensitive.  Sex got more intense, and I enjoyed him more than ever.  He would fuck me from behind as my belly and huge tits dragged across the bed with each thrust of his cock into me.  The other bonus was no more periods.  We could fuck anytime we wanted.

One evening as we were having some foreplay, I noticed a wet spot on my nightshirt.  I asked daddy what it was, and he told me I was starting to produce milk.  I confessed to him that I wanted to know what it was like for him to suck my milk from me.  I didn't know if he was going to be into it or not, but he started sucking my nipples one night, sucking my milk from me.

The sensation of my milk flowing into his mouth was so erotic, it made me even hornier.  The more he suckled me, the more milk I produced.  One evening he decided to milk me just like you would a cow.  I got on my knees as he put a dildo on the headboard for me to fuck.  As I worked the dildo in and out of my cunt, daddy put a bowl under my tits and started milking me.

I watched as my milk filled the bowl, the feeling of daddy milking me driving me crazy.  The more he milked me, the harder I fucked the dildo.  He pulled the bowl from under me, then put his cock into the milk coating it.  He moved in front of me and shoved his milk covered cock into my mouth.  I began to suck my own milk from his shaft as I fucked the dildo hard, slamming the headboard into the wall.

I loved the taste of my creamy, smooth milk as I sucked it from his shaft.  He dipped his dick into the creamy milk several times, feeding me it with his rod.

"Oh, god I'm cumming!" I screamed.  "Fuck!"

He dipped his cock into the milk one more time, shoved it into my mouth and began to cum.  The taste of his cum mixed with my milk was awesome!  A little bit of salty mixed with the thick sweetness of my milk filled my mouth.  I rolled the mixture in my mouth to savor the flavor before swallowing it all.  My level of ecstasy seemed to increase every single time we fucked.  I wondered how much more intense my orgasms could get.  I would soon find out.

When daddy came home from work one evening, he had a bag with him.  I asked him what was in it, and he said I would have to wait until later to find out what the surprise was.  We ate dinner, and he seemed to relish in making me wait until bedtime for me to find out what was in the bag.

At last, we headed to bed with me about as giddy as I was on Christmas morning.  Daddy made me strip down and get on all fours as he mounted the dildo onto the headboard for me.  I backed into it and started fucking myself slowly.

"Can I have my surprise now?" I asked.

"I think you've been good enough," he replied smiling.

He pulled the bag from the closet and opened it up.  Reaching in, he pulled out a box, and my eyes lit up when I saw it.  It was a dual, electric breast milking machine.

"I am going to hook you up to this while you fuck yourself," he said.

I watched as he put the unit together, my pussy drenched from the anticipation of what it was going to feel like.  He put one cone on my left tit, then turned the unit on.  It sucked to my breast quickly, then simulated someone sucking my nipples.  I watched as my nipple was pulled forward, filling the end of the dome with milk squirting down the tube.

He attached the other one to my right breast and set it to milking me as well.  God did this feel good!  I watched my nipples grow long with the suction, then shrink with the release of suction.  It was a feeling that sent tingles down to my toes, causing them to curl.  The little bottles attached to the pumps began to fill with my milk as I felt my juices running down my leg.

"Fuck, baby," daddy said.  "Your pussy is literally dripping juice onto the bed."

"God am I fucking horny and turned on," I replied.  "I want to feel a real cock inside of me.  You need to fuck me, daddy."

I moved forward and let the dildo slide out of me, positioning myself for daddy to have access to me.  He slid his hot cock into me right up to the hilt, filling me with his huge rod.  He began to fuck me hard as the machine continued to milk my tits.  I was moaning and panting as my body responded to the sensations I was feeling.

"Fuck, daddy, you're going to make me cum," I screamed.  "Fuck yeah, fuck that pussy!"

"I'm going to fuck that cunt so hard you're going to walk funny for a week," he responded.  "I'm going to fill that pussy with all of my cum."

"Oh, yeah, give me your cum, daddy, fill me up!" I screamed.  "Oh god, I'm cumming!"

My pussy pulsed as I shook from the intense orgasm taking over my body.  Daddy shoved his cock deep inside of me as he exploded into his orgasm, his cock pulsing as he shot his load of cum deep inside of me.  My orgasm seemed to last for five minutes as the sensation of being milked only served to keep the orgasm going.

By now, my tits were starting to hurt from all the suction, so daddy removed the pumps and lightly rubbed my nipples until the blood returned to them.  Spent, we lay together as daddy hugged me from behind, his wet dick pressed against my ass.

"I love you so much, daddy," I said.

"I love you too, baby," he replied.

We drifted off to sleep in each other's arms, content and spent from our latest sexual experience.  I knew there was more for daddy to show me, and he relished teaching me new sexual practices.  A couple of days later, he decided he wanted to titty fuck my huge breasts.  I was on my back as he slid his cock between my tits as I sucked his head.  he pushed my tits together, which caused milk to squirt from them.

He got an evil smile on his face and started squeezing them both, shooting streams of milk into the air and letting it fall on his cock between my tits.  Of course, this meant I got to drink the milk off his dick each time it went into my mouth.  When he was ready to cum, he shot his load in between my tits and mixed it with my milk.  Then, he scooped it into my mouth, feeding me the hot mixture.

When the baby finally arrived, I knew I couldn't have sex for several weeks, but that didn't mean I could not satisfy my daddy.  He would fuck my mouth while I fed the baby, then he would suck one nipple while the baby sucked the other.  There were times when he came quickly, then laid beside me and drank from my tit.  I was in heaven with all the attention my nipples got.  

I even let him fuck me in the ass as long as he continued to drink my milk.  Having a cock in your ass while your milk is being drunk from your tits, is such a wonderful feeling and one I cannot describe, no matter how hard I try.  I would beg daddy to pump his hot cum into my ass, moaning and screaming with pleasure as his hot jism shot into me.

When it was time for me to have sex again, we set up a special night for it.  Daddy cooked dinner and waited on me like a princess.  Our normal hot and unbridled sex was replaced with a slow, extended foreplay and gentle caressing.  Daddy wanted to take his time and let me enjoy my first night of sex since giving birth to our son.

He kissed my flesh all over, not missing an inch of me.  By the time his tongue got close to my cunt, I was all but coming already.  My body had never been so sensitive to the touch as it was right then.  His tongue slid next to my labia as I shuddered and clenched the bed sheets in my fists.  When he slid his tongue between my folds, I arched my back and groaned with pleasure.  He knew he was pleasing me.

He put one finger up my ass and one up my pussy as he started to lick my clit.  I screamed out loud as I exploded into an orgasm so intense, I could not move.  My mind was so engulfed with ecstasy I thought I was going to pass out.  As my pulsing slowed down, daddy got on top of me and slowly inserted his cock into my cunt.  He slid it in slowly, going as deep as he could

I wrapped my legs around him and started to help him with his thrusts as he began to pound me harder and harder.  It had been several weeks since I had felt him inside of me, and I wanted as much as I could get.

"Fuck me, daddy, fuck me hard," I wailed.  "I've missed your cock inside of me."

The sound of our bodies slapping together was music to my ears.  The sensation of his pelvis slamming into my swollen clit made me jump with each hard thrust inside of me.

"God I love your fat cock!" I screamed.  "I want it all!  Cum inside of me, daddy, please!  I've missed your cum!"

Daddy was hitting my pussy hard as he worked up to his orgasm.  At last, I felt him tense up and knew he was about to cum.

"Don't stop, daddy, I'm going to cum!" I screamed.  "I want to cum with you!"

I felt his cock start to pulse as my orgasm let loose, our bodies convulsing together as our cum mixed inside of my pussy.  This was the first time we had ever cum at the same time.  I could feel our cum dripping from my pussy and sliding over my anus, even with his cock still inside of me.  He removed his semi-hard cock and moved up beside me, shoving it into my mouth.

I sucked our combined juices from his shaft, enjoying every drop.  As soon as it was clean, he laid down beside me and pulled me close, hugging me.

"I love you, baby," he said.

"I love you too, daddy," I replied.

We lay there for a while in silence as our bodies recovered from our intense sexual encounter.  That's when I spoke up and told him of my desires.

"Daddy, I have something to tell you," I said.

"What is it?" he asked.

"When my milk dried up, I want another baby," I said.  "I want this feeling to go on."

"Are you sure?" he asked.

"Yes, I'm sure," I replied.

"Well, then I guess we have another baby," he replied hugging me tightly.

We spent the next year enjoying our sexual desires before my milk started to dry up.  I thought for sure it would last longer, but the doctor said there is no set timetable for it.  When my body was ready, it would stop producing milk.  Daddy and I started working towards another baby right after that to ensure I could still be milked.

It only took about a month before I was pregnant again.  Since I was already producing milk, my body picked right back up and started making even more.  We had nights where the bed was covered in my milk and our combined cum as we enjoyed each other sexually.  I loved being his human cow and drinking my milk with his cum.

Eventually, as the oldest son got to be of an age where he started questioning things, we had to put a stop to the milking.  It was a sad day when my tits finally dried up.  But we managed to find other things we enjoyed that ended up replacing the milk fetish.  Our sex life has never been boring and we work hard to please each other no matter what our dark desires end up being.

# # # #

Here is an excerpt from The Daddy Diaries Vol. III

I moved my hand closer to his crotch slowly as I tried to gauge if he was going to be receptive or not.  He didn't move or stop me, so I continued moving closer to his member.  Just as my hand reached my prize, he put his hand on mine and stopped my progress.

"What are you doing?" he asked without even looking at me.

My heart was racing so fast at this point and I struggled for the right words.  I let go of the first thing that came to my mind as a response.

"I want to love you and take away your pain," I replied.  "I want you to love me."

He turned his head to look me in the eyes as I looked up at him almost pleading.  He lifted his hand and put it on my cheek.

"I have always loved you," he said.

He leaned in and kissed me gently at first, then more deeply as my hand slid to its prize.  This was really going to happen!  I reached behind his waistband and slid my hand down his sweatpants, finding his semi-hard dick.  I took it in my hands and started stroking it until it was erect.  His hand traveled slowly down my body, coming to rest on my tits.  I moaned softly as he raised my shirt and started to rub my nipples.  I needed him to squeeze them, to release the tension that had built up in them all day.

I whimpered as his fingers grabbed my nipples and started to squeeze and twist them.  I pressed my thighs together, putting pressure on my now sensitive clit.  I pulled his waistband down and released his big rod, admiring its size.  It was long and fat, bigger than any other I had touched.  Wanting to please him, I dropped down and sucked his cock into my mouth, sliding up and down his shaft while licking the underside with my tongue.

CLICK HERE to read the full book.


Check out my other titillating titles on Amazon for even more hot erotica!

Daddy’s Princess

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075365NLK

Daddy’s Angel

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0755958LY

Daddy’s Brat

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B07575N3Q3

Daddy’s Present

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0752S8Z19

Daddy’s Baby

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075J4KN85

Daddy’s Big Surprise

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075FFXDR5

Daddy’s Little Lover

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075FJZ9PL

Naughty Stepmother

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075DCZHGD


I hope you enjoyed this story.  If you did, please consider leaving me a review on Amazon.  Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  Thanks for taking the time to read my work.

-Marissa


Have questions, comments or suggestions for a book?  Email me!  I love hearing from my readers!

marissascotterotica@gmail.com

To see my list of books, please go to my author page at:

amazon.com/author/marissascott

Sign up for my newsletter to stay informed of new releases and receive a FREE ebook!

http://eepurl.com/cSFsnX

Be sure to visit my blog at:

http://marissascotterotica.blogspot.com

cover.jpeg





