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  BLURB



Daddy Hayes runs his milk farm with his daughter, Oakley where they make special milk. One particularly hot summer day, Hayes gets thirsty. Luckily, Oakley knows just how to quench her Daddy’s thirst.
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I’m in the barn and it’s an especially hot day today as I rest back on my chair and let my breasts get pumped.

Here at Spring Oak farms the milk we provide is special because it’s from breast milk. When my daddy, Hayes, first came to me with the idea a few months ago, none of us thought that it would be such a hit at the local village. Now everyone wants a taste of my breast milk. Even Daddy said it was the finest milk he’d ever tasted in his life.

Two pumps are connected to my breasts and the sweat runs down my thighs as I gather my dress around my legs and let the pumps drain my tits. I used to take pills until my breast milk supply was more than enough and every day, I come out here to pump them first thing in the morning. They’re still so heavy and full even after I’ve filled two entire bottles up and it’s especially hot today.

Daddy walks into the barn just as I’m removing the two pumps from my breasts. He’s tall and strong and doesn’t look a day older that forty even at the age of fifty-nine.

It’s just him and I, like it has been for the past fifteen years. When Mama left, Daddy brought me up all on his own.

The only tiredness and aging I can see on him, is the look in his dark brown eyes and the small silver strands that weave in between his thick dark brown locks.

His skin is tanned from working out in the fields for hours. I wish he wouldn’t take it so hard on himself, but the ranch hasn’t been doing it’s best and even though our milk is selling like crazy, it’ll take more than a few months to get back on our feet.

Daddy is driven by providing for us—for me. He wakes up at the crack of dawn and is out there working those fields no matter the kind of harsh weather is ahead for the day.

I wish I could tell him to stop, but I know he’s being hard on himself because of Mama. She was a nagging bitch and Daddy doesn’t like me talking down about her, because he’s a gentleman, but he knows deep down I hate her with every inch of my fucking soul.

Things were hard and she wanted more than he could provide for her at the time, so when he caught her sleeping with his best friend she ran off and left us both behind.

I hate that he blames himself to this day, because he’s one of the strongest men I know—well, perhaps the only man I know, but I’m glad I know him. He’s the kind of man that won’t go to sleep until my belly is full. He won’t rest at night until I’ve rested and I’ve never needed anything else because he’s always been there providing for me.

Daddy even likes to dress me up sometimes in pretty dresses he buys from town as a gift. Secretly I love the way Daddy’a hands feel on my skin, especially when he mistakenly brushes his knuckles against my nipples, or even just the way he slightly tugs me by my waist. Sometimes I touch myself at night and then I think of Daddy climbing into my bed and worshipping my breasts, before he moved in between my legs and fucked my pussy. Sometimes, I spy on him too at night and especially on nights when he’s in his bed, groaning softly and I watch through a crack in his door as he fists that thick, monster cock of his and fucks his thigh grip until he goes over the edge.

Once, I heard him coming into my room and I purposely left the bathroom door open as I fingered myself in the shower. I didn’t even have to look, but when I glanced at the floor near the door, I saw his boots and knew he was listening to me pleasure myself. And when I came, I moaned as loud as could, because a part of me wished that he came into that bathroom and fucked me. But he didn’t.

We stay on this beautiful ranch and have so much freedom and nature around us. It’s just us. There’s nowhere else I’d rather be.

I glance up at Daddy as he wipes away the beads of sweat from his forehead with the back of his hand, and when he looks over at me, I offer him a small smile.

“Are you thirsty, Daddy?”

He nods and lets out a grunt as he settles himself on a wooden crate just across from me. “Yeah, it’s been a long day, baby girl. Do you mind fetching me some lemonade from the house?”

I nod and stand up, just as I pull my breasts back into my dress. I’ve caught Daddy looking at them more than once and I see that look in his eyes. That familiar look of hunger. Of thirst. I know he wants to stuff his face in between my tits and lap at my nipples with his tongue. But he won’t go there. He won’t cross the line, even though I’ve already shown him that I want him. When a girl needs her Daddy, she just needs him. But nothing is going to happen. Not unless I do something about it.

Lusting from afar won’t satiate Daddy’s thirst, no will an entire pitcher of lemonade. But I might have something else in mind that might make him never want another drink ever again and what better way than to offer Daddy a drink straight from the source of his every sinful desire. I’ll give him a taste of what he’s been craving. I leave my dress unbuttoned as I walk over to Daddy and before he knows what I’m doing, I’m straddling him and pulling my tits out of my dress.

“I thought maybe you’d want some milk, Daddy. Instead of lemonade.”
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My first thought is to get her off my lap and make her put those huge milky tits of hers back into her dress. I want to bend her over and spank that round ass of hers.

But I don’t do any of that. And maybe it’s because deep down some depraved sinful part of me has wanted this too for a long time. Oakley, my baby girl, she’s shown me that she is a grown woman and that she needs her desires to be fulfilled too, but what she doesn’t know is that she doesn’t have to show me anything. For months, I’ve been trying to ignore the way she’s been changing. Her body is filling out all those pretty dresses I’ve been buying for her and fuck, it kills me every time I glance at her and see those huge breasts of hers popping out, just begging to be sucked and milked. I want to fucking drink from those big, soft pink nipples of hers and never stop until I’ve had my fill. I want her to smother my face with those beautiful milky breasts of hers. But most of all, I want to spread those thick thighs and bury myself deep in her virgin tight pussy. I miss the feeling of fucking and how it good it feels to make love to woman. To have a soaking wet pussy wrapped around my cock.

“Daddy,” she moans and rocks back and forth against my cock. Her beestung lips part and all I want to do is grab her face and kiss those lips. I want to taste them and find out if they really are as juicy and sweet as they appear to be.

I don’t even need to touch me for me to become hard, but now that she’s straddling me and those pretty titties of hers are out I’m rock-fucking-hard.

I wonder if she can feel my cock poking out against the front of my jeans.

Oakley comes closer and wraps her hand underneath her left breast and I glance up into her pretty blue eyes and then my gaze falls to her lips. Her teeth are biting her bottom lip, forcing it to get even rosier than it already is. Fuck it.

She gently guides her nipple to my mouth and I open my mouth, hungry to taste what is mine. It’s been so long and I want to be gentle with her too, but fuck I can’t help the ravenous beast in me. I want to claim every inch of my baby girl and I want to rock her world.

I’ll only be able to restrain myself for so long, before I let myself take over and dominate her. I suck her rosy bud into my mouth and pull it in between my teeth and immediately, Oakley moans with desire.

She wraps her right hand around the back of my neck and grinds herself back and forth against my cock that is still tucked away beneath my jeans that’s just waiting to be sprung free and shoved into her cunt or even into that pretty mouth of hers.

A spurt of milk rushes into my mouth as I suckle on her nipple and I don’t mind being fed, especially as I watch her face twist with her desperate need to come undone. I pull her nipple back with my teeth, flick my tongue against it and then I suck it back into my mouth before I continue drinking her milk.

“Fuck, Daddy,” she whispers, her eyes fluttering closed as I move onto her other nipple. “You’re so good with that delicious tongue of yours. It feels so much better than the pumps.”

I move my tongue up and down her chest, licking my way in between the soft swell of her large milky breasts, tasting the day’s sweat on her skin along with her very own taste that is like sweet ripe summer berries.

I grab her arms and place them behind her and she gasps out in surprise as I take control. Moving from one breast to the other, I lick and suck and drink her sweet milk. I bite her nipples and move my tongue in circles around the hard rosy buds until finally I can feel her body shaking around me like the little whore she is. That’s right she’s my little whore. Oakley screams out my name as an orgasm rips through her body and she can’t do anything because my hands are tightly wrapped around her rights. When Oakley comes crashing back to earth, her eyes blink open and that’s when I lift her up into my arms and take her over to the flat bed of hay near the glass bottles of milk she was pumping her breast milk into.

I push Oakley down into the hay and shove her dress back, exposing her bare, pink pussy that’s already glistening with her cum. I wanna fuck that pussy now too and then cum all over it.

“What are you going to do, Daddy?” She asks and bites down on her index finger, before sucking on it.

“I’m going to devour your pussy baby girl and I’m going to do it while drinking your milk as it drips down this pretty cunt.”
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Daddy has me on my back and I’m watching as he pours the bottle of cool milk down my pussy. He sticks his tongue out and laps my pussy and drinks the milk that flows into his mouth. It’s the hottest fucking thing I’ve ever done in my life and it feels even better than when I hold the shower head against my cunt and rub my clit in slow circles. This is tortuous, yet so fucking divine. His mouth sucks my folds in and I gasp, grabbing his hair as he pours more milk over my cunt.

I know Mama never appreciated him, but I sure as fuck appreciate the way Daddy worships me. I’m his little girl and I’ll do anything for him. Even if he needs me to get on my knees like a good girl for him. 

“I’m not going to make you cum just yet, baby girl,” he says. “I want us to cum together. I want you to feel me when I spread that pussy of yours open and shove my fat cock inside of that tight hole. I want you to feel me as I lose control and fill you with my seed baby girl.”

My eyes widen, but I don’t even have a chance to say anything. I let out a yelp as Daddy unzips his pants and takes out his cock. He moves his pump up and down his thick length, pumping his cock into his fist.

I’ve never seen a cock before, well only Daddy’s, but up close and it’s a fucking monster cock. I silently wonder if I can take all of him.

Daddy grabs my right leg and holds it up at an angle, his fingers dig into my thigh and I yelp out again, before biting my lip.

He comes against me and rubs the tip of his cock against my swollen clit that is aching to explode. He tortures me and rubs his cock against me, always teasing but never entering me.

And then he pushes into me. No warning and slightly gentle, but rough. I expect to feel pain, but there’s a moment of slight discomfort as he moves all the way into me, easing his cock so that I can get adjusted to his full size.

I gasp out loud, but Daddy leans over and covers my mouth with his. I feel his beard scraping against my face, but it also feels so fuckinh hot. He licks my bottom lip and then sticks his tongue down my throat, letting his spit fall into my mouth.

I kiss him back and wrap my arms around his neck and pull him close as he starts to thrust inside of me.

Oh, my God.” Daddy lets his head rest against mine and I feel his hot breath against my lips. “You’re so fucking tight baby.”

“You’re so big, Daddy,” I manage to say, but right now, my vocabulary is very limited.

He lifts his arms and I help him remove his t-shirt, which he quickly takes away from me and discards on the floor.

“Are you going to be a good whore for me, baby girl?” Daddy asks as he takes my hands and then places them firmly above my head and restrains my wrists with his hands.

“Yes,” I whisper.

He shoves his cock into me.

“Yes, Daddy.”

“Are you going to be my little dirty slut?”

I nod and then whisper, “Fuck yes.”

He grabs either side of my sweaty thighs and thrusts deep into me. Over and over again, he fills my pussy with his cock.

Tears stream down my hot cheeks, and my legs are sore from his grip and my awkward positioning, but I need to cum. I can feel it. I am right there. Just a little more and I’ll go over the edge.

My cunt burns as he pistons into me hard and fast. And then I cum. Like a rush of euphoria, my pussy clenches around Daddy’s hard cock and I erupt with pure ecstasy. My body shakes as the orgasm travels through my body.

Daddy comes seconds later, but he doesn’t pull out. Instead he fills me with his hot cum and neither of us is sober enough from our orgasms to realize what just happened. He just came inside of me. He filled me with my seed. And I don’t care about the implications of that. I don’t care as I go weak against my Daddy and curl myself underneath his large body. All I care about is that I have him now. I have Daddy and I’m never letting him go.

“I love you, Daddy,” I whisper.

“I love you too, baby girl.”
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