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The summer before I was to attend college was one I will never forget.  I needed a job so I could save some money before heading off for my freshman year.  Having turned eighteen just a few short weeks ago, I felt I needed to contribute to my education.  Daddy had a friend who was in need of some help, so he introduced me to him.  He wasn't my real dad, that man left before I was born.  No, he was my stepdaddy who had raised me since I was about eight.  He was a good man, and very handsome.  I sometimes wondered what he would be like in bed.  I figured he must be good since mom married him.

I was average sized but rather athletic having played La Cross for the last few years.  I had size 32D tits, which looked even bigger than they were against my athletic frame.  I knew I was attractive by the number of boys who tried to either date me or get into my pants.  I wasn't into guys my age, they were just too immature for me.  I preferred older guys who seemed to have their shit together and knew how to take care of a woman. 

As we drove to daddy's friend’s office, I asked him some questions about what his business was.  He explained to me that he owned a sort of dairy, one that provided a super high-end product for the wealthy.  He needed an assistant to help with scheduling meetings and deliveries.  He felt I was a good match for what his friend was looking for.

We turned off the main road and onto a narrow dirt road that led to a large farm.  We parked in front of the main office, then went inside.

"Harry, this is Stephanie, my stepdaughter," daddy said.

"Hi, Stephanie, nice to meet you," Harry replied.  "Your dad tells me you need some summer work is that right?"

"Nice to meet you," I replied.  "Yes.  I am trying to earn some money for college."

"It's great to see kids wanting to help with their education," he replied.  "Too many out there wanting everything for free.  What I need is someone who can answer phones and schedule appointments for me.  Think you can handle that?"

"Absolutely," I replied smiling.

"Ok, then," he replied.  "I'll give you a shot at it.  Can you start tomorrow?"

"Sure," I replied.

"Be here at eight and we'll get you started," he replied.

We talked for a bit as dad and Harry chatted about old memories.  Harry was also a handsome man, just not quite as big as daddy.  He had a little bit of gray hair starting to show around his temples, but other than that he didn't look very old.  After about an hour, we said goodbye and headed home.  I was so excited to finally have a job!  I thanked daddy several times for recommending me to Harry.  He just passed it off and was very modest about it all.

I got up early the next morning to ensure I had plenty of time to get to my new job.  I didn't want to be late my first day!  I pulled up in front of the office just as Harry got out of his car.

"I love prompt people," he said smiling.  "Come on in and let's get your paperwork started."

I followed him into the office where he had me sit at the front desk.

"This will be your desk for the summer," he told me.  "All you have to do is answer the phone, take messages and let me know of anyone who is here to meet with me, ok?"

"I think I can handle that," I replied.

He gave me some tax forms to fill out, then went into his office and closed the door.  I filled everything out, then went to his office to hand them to him.  I knocked on the door and waited for him to respond.

"Come in," he said after a few seconds.

I handed him my paperwork and waited as he checked it over.

"Very good," he said.  "Let me show you around the office."

He showed me where the bathrooms were and the break room as well.  We were the only people in the office, so it was rather quiet.  I spent time surfing the internet waiting for calls or appointments to show up.  It was easy money, but it got boring at times.  Harry rarely came out of his office, but his phone did ring a lot.  I wondered what products he made since there were no brochures or anything that indicated what it was.  All I knew was it was dairy related.

# # # #

The first week went by ok.  I had a few phone calls and some appointments that had showed up, but other than that it was quiet.  I was sort of glad it wasn't busy.  That gave me time to get used to everything.  By the end of the week, two things seemed to stand out to me.  All of his appointments were women, and I never saw any cows in the fields.  Cars came and went to the large barn that was quite a distance away from the office, and once per day, a UPS truck drove out to the barn.

I asked dad about the business, and he told me that due to his secret process, he kept everything under wraps.  He didn't want anyone stealing his idea.  I accepted his answer and spent the weekend just lounging around.  I still had questions, but I figured dad didn't know much more than I did about his operation.  I was certainly curious and hoped one day Harry would tell me all about it.

When I arrived on Monday, Harry told me he had to go out of town for a couple of days.  I was to take messages and reschedule any appointments that showed up.  Right around lunchtime, he left for the airport but made sure I was good with everything before leaving.  After I ate my lunch, I got the idea that I should go back to the barn and see for myself what he did.  I mean I was an employee after all.  I should at least be familiar with the products.

I was nervous about going there, but I justified it in my mind.  I got into my car and drove back to the barn.  I could hear machinery going, and there were several cars parked outside.  These were cars that came and went on a daily basis.  I wondered what those people did.  I opened the main door and stepped into the barn.  There was a lobby with some chairs and a table, a door on the far end, and one to the side.  The noise was coming from the one on the far end, so I walked over to it.

I walked to the door and was just about to open it when someone came through the other door.

"Can I help you?" the woman said.

She was dressed in a white lab coat with glasses on and what looked like a doctor’s mask hanging around her neck.

"I'm Stephanie, the new girl," I replied.

"Ah, good," she said.  "Please follow me."

I followed her through the side door and down a long hallway.  I could hear lots of noise, but it was muffled.  She showed me into a locker room and gave me a gown to put on.

"Strip down and put this on," she said.  "We can't allow street clothes in the facility."

I didn't question her and promptly changed while she waited.  I closed my locker and followed here out of the room.  What I saw next shocked me!  There were rows of women on their hands and knees with some sort of suction devices attached to their breasts.  Milk was being pumped from them as a machine fucked them from behind.  They had a tube that dripped liquid down to them, which they lapped up like they were hamsters.

"Right over here," he said.  "You'll need to get on your knees."

"Oh, I don't think I am supposed to be here," I replied not wanting to join these women.

But as I watched, something inside of me stirred and I wondered what being fucked by one of those machines would feel like.

"It's ok, honey," she replied.  "Everyone freaks out the first time.  But you'll get used to it pretty quickly."

I got on my knees, exposing my pussy to her as she moved the machine up to me.  I felt something warm and runny being rubbed on me, then the pressure of that machine penetrating me.  The tube was lowered in front of me and suction cups were attached to my tits.

"Drink from the tube so you stay hydrated," she said.

I lifted my mouth and lapped at the liquid that was flowing down to me.  She started the machine, and I felt the fake cock starting to fuck me as I moaned with delight.  the liquid was sweet and kind of thick, almost like syrup. As I drank the liquid, I felt the sucking of the cups on my breasts which made me tingle.  The machine sped up and soon I was being fucked as fast as the other women were.

The more I drank of the liquid, the more I wanted.  I could feel something strange on my tits, so I looked down and saw milk coming from my nipples.  How was this possible?  I wasn't pregnant.  I started having an orgasm as I shook and squealed from the pleasure that machine was giving me.  The longer I was there, the more milk I produced.  I was in a daze as orgasm after orgasm ripped through my body to the point I thought I was going to pass out from pure sexual ecstasy.

But soon, the machine was removed as I panted and begged for more.

"Not too much your first time," she told me.  "We have to gradually work you up to full production."

The suction cups were removed and the tube was retracted.  I whimpered as she led me back to the locker room.

"Be here at the same time tomorrow," she told me.

She left the locker room as I got dressed.  I headed back to the office, exhausted from my fuck session, my tits sore from being suctioned.  It took a couple of hours for me to get my senses back, but once I did I realized what was happening with this business.  This diary was for human milk, not cow’s milk!  the women who came in were here for a job.  What a job though!  Getting fucked into a frenzy and getting paid for it.  I knew I had to go back the next day and experience it again.

# # # #

I never said anything to daddy, I just acted like I normally did.  But something inside of me had transformed me.  I was suddenly craving sex all the time.  I masturbated several times that night, trying to satisfy myself.  I needed that machine to fuck me!  I went to bed and tossed all night, still horny as fuck.  I couldn't wait to get hooked up to the machine the next day!

The morning was so slow I thought I was going to die.  The clock just went into slow motion as I waited for my time to go back to the barn.  When the time came, I drove as fast as I could to the barn.  I got changed and headed for my stall, waiting to be hooked up.

"Right on time, I see," the woman said to me.

"Yes," I replied.  "I'm ready to go."

She hooked me back up to the machine and started the feeding tube.  The machine penetrating me was like an itch in the middle of your back finally being scratched after hours of not being able to reach it.  I sighed with delight as I started drinking the liquid.  I had so many orgasms I lost count.  It was no wonder I had to drink the liquid.  My orgasms were going to dehydrate me!  My milk was flowing faster today, but I really didn't pay it much mind.  I was too busy enjoying my fucking!

Again, just like yesterday, I was taken off the machine before I was ready.  I begged to be left on it, but she once again told me I needed more time to get used to it.  I went to the locker room and got dressed to return to the office.  When I put my bra on, I noticed it was a bit tight.  I chalked that up to the swelling from being suctioned.  Dressed, I reluctantly went back to the office.

Just like the day before, it took a while for me to get back to normal, with the exception of the itch in my cunt that needed to be scratched!  I needed to be fucked again, and soon!  As much as I enjoyed the machine, I wanted a real cock to fuck my cunt.  I needed to feel flesh penetrating me and filling me.  I needed to feel a man's body slapping against mine as he pounded me into ecstasy.  My chance came that night.

When I got home that evening, mom was out with her girlfriends for a girl’s night out.  Dad was watching TV in the family room and I immediately looked at his crotch knowing what lay behind the fabric just waiting for me.  I went upstairs and took a shower, then put on my robe with nothing on under it.  I was nervous about trying to get daddy to fuck me, but my drive to be filled outweighed my senses.  I made my way downstairs and stood behind daddy for a moment to get my courage up.

I opened my robe and walked right in front of him, showing him my naked body.

"I need you, daddy," I said.

"What are you doing?" he asked me.  "Close your robe!"

"Please daddy, please love me," I begged.

"You know that's wrong," he replied.  "I'm your father, you shouldn't be trying to seduce me."

"No, you're my stepfather," I replied.  "I need satisfied and you need to take care of me, please."

I grabbed his hand and put it on my cunt, moaning as I felt the heat from his hand touching my labia.  He pulled his hand back and just looked at me as if he was unsure what to do.

"It's ok," I said.  "I want you to touch me."

Again, I put his hand between my legs, moaning from his touch.  I leaned forward and put my tit in front of his face.

"Suck my nipple, daddy," I said.

I think I was just too much for him because he gave in and sucked my nipple into his mouth.  I cooed as he started sucking, my milk beginning to flow into his mouth.  He released my nipple and looked up at me in disbelief.

"Are you pregnant?" he asked.

"No, but I need you to drink from me," I replied.

He sucked my nipple back into his mouth and began to suck my milk from my tit.  The sensations of his warm hand on my pussy, combined with his sucking on my nipple made me weak in the knees as I struggled to stay standing.  He released one nipple and sucked the other one into his mouth and began to drink from that one.  The pressure in my tits was now almost gone, but the pressure in my pussy was not.

I reached down and unzipped his pants, then pulled his cock out, stroking it with my hands.

"Does daddy want me to suck his dick?" I asked.

"Yes," he replied.

I dropped to my knees and sucked his rod into my mouth, greedily sucking it in and out of my mouth.  His hands went to the back of my head as he guided me with my blowjob.  I could taste his pre-cum as it seeped from the head of his cock.  My hands worked his shaft as my mouth sucked on it hard.  I didn't want him to cum, so I stopped and moved over him on the chair, my legs draped over the sides.  I grabbed his dick and guided it into my cunt as I slid down onto his shaft all the way.

He was long and filled me with his rod.  I started bouncing up and down on his shaft as I moaned and kept my tits in his face.  He moved from one to the other sucking my milk from them.  I felt my orgasm approaching and worked harder to bring myself there.

"I'm going to cum, daddy," I squealed.  "Oh fuck, your cock feels so good!"

His hands went to my ass as he worked to help me ride his dick, lifting me up and letting me drop onto his rod hard.  I felt the muscles in my stomach start to tense up and I knew my orgasm was about to hit.

"Fuck, I'm coming, daddy!" I yelled.  "Oh, god I'm coming!"

He started lifting his hips to meet my plunges, burying his cock deep inside of my pussy.  I clung to the back of the chair as wave after wave of pure ecstasy swept over me.

"Cum inside me, daddy," I said.  "I want to feel your orgasm as you fill me with your hot, sticky cum."

He lifted me off him and had me lay on my back.  He put his arms behind my knees and pressed them to my chest as he went deeper than he had on the chair.  I yelled and grabbed his arms tightly as his cock filled me and went to the end of my pussy.  He started pounding me hard as our bodies slapped together.  His pelvis was slamming into my sensitive clit causing me to pant.  My toes were curling from the pleasure he was giving me as little electric shocks went through my pussy.

He lifted himself off me so that just the very end of his dick was inside me, then slammed his cock hard and deep inside of me causing me to suck in my breath from the shock.  I felt his cock starting to pulse and knew he was having his orgasm.

"Oh my god, daddy, yes!" I wailed.  "Oh god, I love the feel of your cum!  Shoot it all inside of me!"

He dropped down onto me and kissed me as his cock went limp inside of me.  I didn't want it to come out of me, but after a few minutes, he got off me, leaving me wanting his dick yet again.

"We can never do that again," he said to me.  "That was wrong, and you know it as well as I do.  We'll just forget this happened."

I was sad and yet happy.  I had my real cock, but daddy was not going to give it to me again.  I gathered myself up and went to my room.  Why was it so wrong to have sex with a man who wasn't related?  I mean sure, he fucked my mom, but he should be able to fuck me too.  I knew I could get him to fuck me again, I just needed to get another chance.  I fell asleep dreaming of his cock inside of me.

# # # #

The next day daddy acted like nothing had happened.  He was true to his word of wanting to forget all about it.  But I could not.  I went to work and looked forward to my afternoon session.  My tits were aching by the time I got to the barn, and I knew it was because they were full of milk.  I needed to be milked so they would stop hurting.  I went to my session and let out a sigh of relief when the pumps started milking me.  After my session, I returned to the office.  I was surprised when I found Harry and my dad standing in the office waiting for me.

"So now you know my secret," Harry said.  "Your dad was concerned by your behavior last night and called me.  I knew right away what had happened."

"Please don't make me stop," I begged.  "Give me a job in the diary, please."

"Your dad was afraid you would want to work in there," he said.

"I'll do whatever it takes to stay in the dairy," I pleaded.

"I think we can arrange something," Harry replied looking at my dad.  "Wouldn't you agree?"

"I think so," dad replied.

"Please, step into my office," Harry said.

I followed the two of them into Harry's office as he closed the door behind us.  I was nervous and wondered what he was going to want from me to stay in the dairy.  I soon found out.

"Please strip down for us," Harry said.

I removed my clothes and stood there naked, my breasts still slightly swollen from the milking.  Harry walked over to me and placed his hand between my legs, making me moan.  He removed his hand and pressed on my shoulders.

"On your knees, please," he said.

I did as he asked and watched as he pulled his cock from his pants.

"Suck it," he commanded.  

I sucked his cock into my mouth and started moving my mouth up and down his shaft.  He was about the same size as daddy, maybe just a hair longer.  His hands wound through my hair as I continued to suck him.  Daddy reached down and started fondling my tits, making me moan.  My pussy was soaking wet and I was again craving a cock inside of me.  Daddy lifted me up and spun me around, pushing me down in front of his cock, making me suck him.

I had two cocks now with me and I wanted both of them.  I got off my knees but stayed bent over with daddy's dick in my mouth.  Harry got behind me and slid his rod into my cunt and started fucking me hard with it.  I was moaning as he pounded me from behind while I sucked daddy's shaft.  But I wanted more, more cock, I wanted to be filled as much as I could.

"I want both of your cocks in my pussy," I said.

Harry pulled his cock out of me and got on the desk, laying on his back.  He had me get on his cock facing away from him, then leaned me back onto his chest.  Daddy got on top and pressed his cock into my pussy with Harry's cock as I moaned and cooed at having so much cock inside of me.  I was stretched wide as the two of them fucked me at one time.  Fuck did I like this!  It was like a nonstop fuck with one cock going out as one slid in.

I felt one fall out of me, then felt something pressing against my ass.  Harry was about to fuck me in the ass.  I yelped slightly as his cock penetrated my ass, but soon it felt good going in and out of me while dad's cock fucked my pussy.  I was in blissful heaven as both of my holes got fucked.

"I'm coming!" I screamed as my pussy and asshole pulsed against their cocks.  "Fuck!"

They never stopped pounding me as Harry buried his cock deep into my ass.  I came a second time, even harder than the first.

"Oh my god, oh my god, shit, shit!" I screamed.  "Oh, fuck!"

I had two more orgasms before I felt Harry's cock starting to pulse.

"I want both of you to fill me with your cum!" I screamed.  "Fill my ass, fill my pussy, give me all of it!"

Daddy started to cum right after Harry, and I moaned loudly as I felt myself being filled with cum.  My body was a serious fucking machine now, and I wanted everything I could get.  With both men spent, I lay there like a dishrag, worn out and fulfilled.  At least for now.  After a short while, we all got dressed and sat down in Harry's office.

"I will let you work in the dairy if that is what you want," he said.  "It does pay well."

"I would love to stay there," I replied.  "I also want to keep having sex with both of you."

"I figured you would," daddy replied.  "We will keep our little secret between the three of us."

I don't know how life would have turned out had I not taken the job at the dairy.  After several years of working there, I decided I needed to leave and have a normal life.  It took a while for the effects of the liquid to wear off.  I think that was the hardest part.  I went through a sort of withdrawal where I needed to constantly fuck something.  Vegetables, fruit, bottles, it didn't matter.  What mattered was that I had something in my cunt constantly.

It's been six months since I left the dairy and I am finally getting back to normal.  Harry said my sex drive would always be high due to the effects of the liquid.  I doubt any guy I date will complain about that, and neither will I!

# # # #

Read an excerpt from Daddy’s Dirty Girl

I needed to get a nice picture; not too revealing, but sexy enough to get a potential customers attention.  I decided to wear a white thong and a lace bra.  I laid down on the bed and struck a pose where I had one arm above my head with my legs slightly open.  I wanted them to see my pussy lips, but just a little hint of it.  They needed to be teased into wanting to see more.  I was so nervous when I uploaded my photo.  What if no one subscribed?  Would I be able to actually go through with this, or would I chicken out?

One thing was certain, if I was going to go through with this I needed a good camera and a tripod.  I had saved a little cash over the last year and decided to use that money to purchase my equipment.  As I sat there developing my plan, I saw a new subscription show up on my dashboard.  I had already made money!  I was so excited as I sat there soaking up my new-found business venture.  It felt awesome knowing I was going to start making money.

I turned off my monitor and settled into bed, giddy with my new-found business.  Tomorrow I was buying my equipment and was ready to do some photo shoots.  I would look at some images on google to learn what types of poses and props to use.  Confident in my decision, I fell asleep dreaming of the money I was about to make.

I didn't know a whole lot about cameras, so I searched amazon looking for reviews.  I finally settled on a Nikon camera that was priced decently.  It was an entry-level camera, so I could get it and still have some cash left over.  I found the camera at Walmart and it was only $10 more than the Amazon one.  I bought it and headed over to check out a few thrift stores to see if I could find a tripod.  I had seen them there before, so I figured I would be able to score one cheap.  Sure enough, when I went into the Goodwill, I found a nice silver one for $4.97.

Armed with my new gear, I set off for home to start practicing my photography skills.  I tried different sexy outfits and poses trying to get a feel for what I thought looked good.  I removed my bra and took some photos of my tits.  I took several different styles; some with my hands covering my nipples, some with me acting like I was about to lick them and some with me pinching my nipples.  I thought they looked great, but until my subscribers commented, I wouldn't know for sure.

CLICK HERE to read the rest of the story.
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