
        
            
                
            
        

    
Copyright 2023 by Willow Watkins

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning or otherwise without written permission from the author. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission.

This novel is entirely a work of fiction. The names, characters and incidents portrayed in it are the work of the authors imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.

The characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.


Table of Contents

Copyright Page

Becoming Daddy’s Pretty Hucow

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Becoming Daddy’s Pretty Hucow
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I woke with a start, sitting upright so quickly that I grew dizzy for a second. The wetness on the front of the old t-shirt I'd worn to bed was cold against my skin, and the fabric suddenly felt way too tight.

Glancing down, I noticed the huge dark stains on the grey t-shirt, and I let out a gasp as I realised my tits had grown overnight. And not just by a small bit. They were fucking huge. And they seemed to be leaking a hell of a lot of milk.

I frowned in confusion. I was nineteen years old and studying biology at college. There was no way my tits should have grown this much literally overnight, and I definitely shouldn't have a milk supply so impressive that I could keep an entire dairy farm in business.

Filled with curiosity, I brought my hands up to my breasts, cupping them in my hands and squeezing them gently. They felt so full, heavy, and a little sore, like they needed emptying. I squirmed slightly at the strange sensation that brought on. There was a rush of wetness between my thighs, and my nipples stiffened in my grasp.

I took a deep breath to calm myself down, but the pressure and the smell of my own milk just spurred me on. I couldn't believe how horny I was, all because of my huge tits. 

Hating the way my suddenly tight t-shirt kept my tits feeling bound, I pulled it off over my head, leaving my huge breasts bare. Unable to fight the urge, I brought my hands up to my chest once more, and squeezed my tits hard enough that milk spurted from my nipples and sprayed across my bed.

I did it again, and again, growing more and more horny as I milked myself. With one hand, I reached down between my thighs to rub at my bare pussy. I never wore panties to bed, and this morning I was grateful for that.

My fingers pressed against my swollen clit, feeling the moisture that coated my pussy lips, and I began to rub frantically, all while squeezing my fat, milky tits over and over again with my other hand.

My pussy grew more and more slick as I kept fingering myself. My breasts grew heavy and wet, and my nipples ached for some relief. I needed to cum so bad, and watching my bedsheets get more and more soaked with my milk only seemed to make my arousal grow more intense. I might not have any idea what had caused the changes to my body, but I loved it.

Needing even more, I slipped two fingers inside my needy cunt and began thrusting them hard and deep. My other hand kept playing with my tits, alternating between squeezing them and pinching my nipples hard enough to make me moan. My back arched as I moved my fingers harder and deeper.

It wasn't long before I was on the edge. My body grew tight as my orgasm approached. My nipples and my pussy felt like they were on fire, and I began to fuck myself harder and harder, knowing I would soon be rewarded.

I bit down hard on my lip to keep myself from screaming as I came. My whole body felt like it was on fire as I fingered my pussy like a wild animal, moaning and groaning in pleasure.

Once I'd finished cumming, I slipped my fingers from my pussy and moved my hand to my tits. I began rubbing my nipples hard as I tried to catch my breath. I loved the way my heavy, milk filled breasts felt in my hands, and I loved even more how horny they made me feel.

I laid back and took a few deep breaths, my naked body sprawled like a star fish on the bed.

When the bedroom door opened, I gasped and quickly pulled a sheet over me, whimpering as I realised how wet it was with my milk. Daddy was standing in the doorway, a small smile playing about his lips.

"It's started to work, I see," he said, running his eyes over my body which was barely covered by the thin, wet sheet.

"What do you mean, Daddy?" I asked.

"I couldn't bear watching you get so stressed about all your college work, Emma," he told me, stepping into the room. "So that pill I gave you last night to help you relax, will help to empty your mind of all worries. But, as you've probably seen for yourself, it does have some other side effects."

"Is it... is it permanent?" I asked.

"Only if you keep taking the pills, babygirl," he said. "I will let you decide if you want to do that though."

Daddy moved to sit down on the bed and gently pulled the sheet away from my body. His eyes widened in surprise and he let out a low whistle from between his teeth.

"Wow, I didn't realise they would get that big, babygirl. They are huge."

I whimpered and nodded.

"How do they feel, Emma?" Daddy asked as he reached out to one of my massive tits. Except he changed his mind at the last second and pulled his hand away again.

"So heavy, and so full, Daddy," I answered honestly. "They ache because they are so full."

"Do you need Daddy to help empty them?" he asked, and I nodded eagerly. I was desperate for relief, and my Daddy had always taken good care of me before, so I knew he'd make it better.

He reached out again with both hands, cupping and squeezing to make milk spurt from my tits over and over. Soon enough, I was covered with even more of my cream as I laid on my back, and I couldn't seem to stop the moans that escaped me. His touch felt so damn good. I knew it was wrong of me to enjoy my Daddy's touch like this, but I couldn't help it.

"Is it feeling any better yet?" he asked.

I shook my head. "No, Daddy. They are still so full. It's like I have an endless supply of milk." Just saying those words forced a little whimper from my lips. The thought of my sexy new body with my enormous tits made me hornier than ever.

"You know, I could probably milk you faster with my mouth, babygirl. Do you need Daddy to suck on your big, milky tits?"

I let out a loud gasp and nodded. "Please, Daddy. I need you to make them stop aching. Please empty them for me."

Daddy leaned over my body, lowering his head to my chest. I reached my hands up to my breasts and helped Daddy by cupping them and offering them to him.

He opened his mouth wide and covered my left tit, taking the leaking nipple into his mouth and sucking hard on it. I cried out in pleasure as Daddy's mouth began to suck and suck on my breast. 

I could hear him gulping greedily at the milk as it spurted from my nipple with each pull of his mouth. Some of it was even leaking from his lips, but he didn't seem to notice as he focused all his attention on milking my tit dry.

"That feels so much better, Daddy. Don't stop!" I cried.

He kept sucking hard, and the pleasure between my legs only grew as Daddy emptied my tit of milk with his mouth. I had never been so turned on in all my life.

Without any shame, I reached down between my thighs and pushed two fingers deep into my pussy once more. I didn't care if Daddy knew what I was doing. I was way too horny to be able to control myself.

But Daddy pushed my hand away roughly and replaced it with his own, sliding one thick finger deep into my cunt. 

He lifted his head from my breast and looked down into my eyes. "Daddy's taking care of you right now, babygirl. And Daddy will take care of the ache between your thighs too."

"Thank you, Daddy," I moaned, writhing needily as he began to pump his finger roughly in and out of my pussy.

He brought his mouth back down to my other breast and sucked greedily once more. The second tit was still full to bursting, so Daddy grabbed my hand and brought it to my breasts. I quickly began to squeeze and milk myself into his mouth, needing the release even more than I thought.

The orgasm was almost instant. Daddy's mouth and his finger in my cunt was too much for me to take. I had never cum so hard in all my life, and the release felt so damn good.

When I finished cumming, I let go of my breasts and Daddy finally pulled his mouth away. A long strand of spit and milk hung between his lips and my nipple, which made me giggle.

"I love your milk, Emma. It's so sweet."

"It's all yours, Daddy," I said softly. "My breasts are yours now."

Daddy groaned at my words and I reached my hand out to cup my other tit. "Please, Daddy, keep sucking my tits. There's still more milk."

Daddy gave me a small nod, and I cupped my breasts in both hands, pushing them together to offer them to him. He gave me a lustful smile as he opened his mouth wide once more and took both nipples into his mouth at the same time.

I cried out at the dual sensation, and Daddy slipped a second finger inside my pussy to fuck me hard and fast with the digits. While he did that, he continued to suck hard on both of my breasts, using his mouth and tongue to draw out more milk than I would have thought possible.

"Don't stop, Daddy," I moaned. "Keep sucking my tits."

He only hummed and sucked harder, and it wasn't long before I was crying out as another orgasm rushed through my body. Daddy continued to suck, pumping his fingers in and out of me at a brutal pace that had me screaming with pleasure.

The orgasm felt like it lasted forever before finally beginning to slow. When it did, Daddy pulled his mouth away from my breasts with a soft, audible pop. His chin and mouth were covered in a mixture of my milk and his saliva, and he smiled at me.

"Was that good for you, babygirl?"

I nodded. "Yes, Daddy."

"Good girl. That should give you relief for a while, but when your tits start feeling full again, you must come to me and I will take care of it for you. Okay, babygirl?"

Just the thought of Daddy sucking on my breasts again had my pussy aching for more attention, but Daddy slipped his finger out of me and licked the wet digits clean of my juices while I watched.

"Okay, Daddy," I whimpered. "Will they get full again soon?" I asked, feeling curious about my new body.

"I would imagine so," he said. "You might need to take a sick day from college, otherwise your tits might start leaking, and I won't be there to drink all your delicious creamy milk."

I squirmed and nodded. "Yeah, college doesn't seem like such a good idea today," I agreed. Besides, I was probably going to have to buy a whole new wardrobe because all the tops I had were way too small to accommodate my new chest.

Daddy grinned at me and cupped one of my breasts in his hand. While I'd always been amazed by how big his hands were, now he struggled to fit my massive tits in his palm.

"You are Daddy's pretty hucow now, and you're going to feed me the sweet milk from your huge udders whenever I get hungry. Doesn't that sound exciting, babygirl?"

I let out a soft moan and nodded eagerly. "Yes, Daddy. I'll feed you whenever you want."

My pussy tingled at the thought, and just as I was about to beg Daddy to keep feeding from my enormous udders, he kissed my forehead and got up from the bed.

"Come downstairs when you're ready for breakfast, babygirl. I imagine you'll be needing the extra energy today."

Daddy disappeared from my bedroom, leaving me in a soaked puddle of milk in the middle of the bed. My entire body quivered with arousal, and I couldn't wait for the next time I could feed Daddy from my tits.
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Buy book two, Claiming Daddy’s Pretty Hucow, on Smashwords now!
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Want a free short story that isn’t available on Smashwords and exclusive discount codes? Sign up for my mailing list now to get your copy of Daddy Popped My Cherry At The Glory Hole.
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Daddy told me I had to stay a virgin until my wedding night. But I'm nineteen, I don't even have a boyfriend yet, and I keep getting these insatiable urges that are only getting stronger.

So I visit the glory hole regularly, getting down on my knees and using my mouth to pleasure as many strangers as I can. At least this way I can still claim to be pure when I walk down the aisle in a few years’ time.

But one night, I get curious about a well-hung newcomer to the glory hole, and after I've pleasured him, I peek to see who it is. Nothing can prepare me for the shock of seeing my Daddy on the other side of the partition. And when he realises that I'm the young woman he's just used, understanding that I have uncontrollable urges, he decides to put me out of my misery and give me everything I need.

SIGN UP NOW!
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