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The Couple's Dairy Slave (Lactation Erotica)



Sasha sat nervously in the room and snapped her head up as the door opened. The older woman that walked in first smiled at her, but the face of the man that followed remained impassive. Both were certainly attractive, with the blonde hair and blue eyes of the woman in particular giving her a beautiful appearance. Sasha already knew they were in their mid-forties and it was obvious from the clothes and jewelry they wore that they enjoyed a wealthy lifestyle. 

“We’re so glad you could come,” Jean started as she moved across the room and sat down beside the twenty year old girl.

Her husband, Dylan, followed and when all three were sitting the silence stretched out a little. It added to Sasha’s nervousness as she waited for the couple to go on and it was Jean that spoke again.

“So..., are you really serious about doing this for us?” she asked.

Sasha nodded her head. “My friend said you had been trying for years to have a child, but haven’t been successful.”

Jean sighed. “We would have loved to have one of our own, but it seems that it’s not to be. We’ve tried almost everything, so a surrogate seemed like the last option for us.”

Sasha nodded her head again. When her friend suggested the way out of her financial worries she was unsure at first, but when she heard how much the wealthy couple were willing to pay a surrogate mother to have a baby for them it changed her mind. The meeting was set up and as the conversation went on she found herself warming to the couple. They seemed friendly and genuinely desperate to have a child.

“So..., how exactly do we do this?” Sasha finally asked.

“The appointment at the clinic is already set up for next week,” Dylan said. “It’s one of the best around and has a pretty high success rate. I’ve been already to umm..., complete my side of what is required and you need to be there next week.”

“OK,” Sasha said as the nerves returned. A plastic syringe of sperm seemed an unromantic way to try and get pregnant, but what she was doing wasn’t exactly conventional. She was given the details of the clinic and Jean agreed to go with her. The appointment went well and a month after the insemination the two women were sitting looking at a positive pregnancy test.

“We’re going to have a baby,” Jean exclaimed as they hugged. “You have to move in with us.”

“What?” Sasha asked as she pulled back.

“You have to move in,” Jean repeated. “It makes sense. I can help with anything you need and you can just relax to make sure everything goes well with the pregnancy.”

“Well...,” the younger woman started hesitantly. She never expected to move in with the couple and was unsure about doing it.

Jean wouldn’t take no for an answer though and when Dylan came home from work that evening he agreed that it was a good idea. Sasha decided that a few months of relaxation in their luxurious home wasn’t exactly a hardship and finally agreed to stay with them until the baby was born. Within a few days she was living with the couple and enjoying the attention being lavished on her.

As the pregnancy progressed her body started to blossom. First her belly began to show and as it grew the couple took every chance they could to put their hands on it. Sasha found it a little weird at first, but gradually got used to it. It was her breasts that began to bloom when she entered the third trimester though. She hadn’t exactly been small to start with, but her breasts started to overflow her bras and she needed to go up a few sizes. It wasn’t only the size that caused problems though and her breasts started to ache. She noticed the drops of white seeping from her nipples when she showered and guessed that her body was producing milk in anticipation of the impending birth.

Sasha couldn’t help noticing the couple’s growing interest in her rapidly filling out breasts. Their glances towards them became all too frequent, but she just took it as their curiosity about the pregnancy. When the ache started to become too much for her to bear she finally approached the couple one evening.

“I think I need a pump,” she said. “I didn’t really consider that I would get so much milk until after the baby was born, but my breasts seem to be going into production overload.”

“OK,” said Jean. “We can sort that out for you, but...,”

The sentence went unfinished and Sasha noticed the look that passed between the couple. She narrowed her eyes.

“But what?” she asked slowly.

“Well...,” Jean went on and then hesitated as if she was unsure of what to say.

“What?” encouraged Sasha.

“Maybe we can help you,” the older woman blurted out.

“Umm..., yeah,” Sasha said. “I’m asking your help to get a pump.”

Jean laughed nervously. “No,” she went on. “I mean maybe we could help you without buying a pump.”

Sasha narrowed her eyes again. “But how can you...” Her words stopped as the realization came down on her. She looked at the couple and could see the expectation on their faces. “Oh wait,” she said. “I don’t think...”

“Please,” urged Jean and looked to her husband. “We started fantasizing about it as soon as we saw your breasts getting bigger.”

Sasha sensed the slight jump in her pulse. “Is this why you asked me to come and stay with you?” she asked.

Jean shook her head. “No,” she said. “We genuinely wanted to help..., but now that you are here...”

Sasha felt her pulse quicken a little more. She’d always been an adventurous girl and this applied to sex as much as anything else. It was obvious what the couple wanted from her and it seemed more than a little kinky, but the thought of it brought on a flicker of interest.

“I don’t want to have sex,” she said.

A grin spread over Jean’s face. “All we want are those pretty tits and what’s inside,” she said. “Will you show them to us?”

“Fuck...” The curse came out barely audible in a soft rush of breath and the flicker of interest grew in Sasha’s mind. She’d been involved in a threesome before and the memory of it suddenly came back to her. Her interest turned to excitement at the thought of another one and she couldn’t stop herself.

Reaching for the buttons on her blouse she began to release them. It was a signal to the couple that she was going to play along with them and they shifted forward to watch what she was doing. Sasha saw Jean’s hand go to her husband’s lap and from the gasp that the older woman let out it was obvious that Dylan was already getting erect. She continued to release buttons until she reached the bottom of her blouse. It hung open to reveal a little of her naked skin and bra.

“Take it off,” Jean urged and there was no doubting the excitement in her voice. It was obvious that she was as turned on about see engorged milk-filled tits as her husband.

Brushing the blouse from her shoulders, Sasha let it slide down her arms and drop to the floor. It was an erotic moment to be exposing herself to an older couple and she held her breath as they stared at her.

“Oh fuck..., look at them,” Dylan said quietly as Sasha’s breasts were exposed, but he wanted to see more. “Take the bra off,” he encouraged.

Sasha reached to the clip and released it. The bra hung loose and when she pulled the straps from her shoulders it slipped from her body to drop down on top of her blouse. She was a little self conscious as her naked tits were exposed, but she saw the look of lust on both watching faces and a slight shudder made her tremble.

“Does the milk come out easy?” Jean asked.

Cupping her fingers around a breast, Sasha squeezed to bring a drop of white to her nipple. It hung on the end as it grew in size until it was too heavy and spilled onto the smooth skin below. The little drop trickled lower to leave a wet trail on Sasha’s breast. She was about to wipe it away when the words stopped her.

“Let me do it,” Jean pleaded.

Sasha took her hand away as the older woman stood up and quickly crossed the room. Jean held her breath as she reached out to the naked breast then let the air back out slowly as she touched on the soft skin. Her fingers stroked to the wet trail and followed it all the way back to the nipple. She brushed a touch over the erect bud before she pulled her hand back.

“Do it again,” she said quietly.

Sasha’s pulse was racing as she grabbed her breast and repeated what she’d done. Jean watched as the heavy drop of white landed on the skin and trickled across it. It wasn’t her hand she planned to use this time though and she bent forward to kiss on the skin. Her lips brushed over the little drop to bring her the taste and a shudder ran through her body. Flicking out her tongue she licked along the wet trail towards the nipple and when she got there brushed a touch across it.

Sasha tensed as a burst of pleasure swept through her. She grabbed her breast again to squeeze it and Jean held her tongue just below the nipple. Drops of creamy white started to fall on it and another shudder rocked her. She moved forward to caress her lips around the little bud and immediately felt how stiff it was. It was a turn on to take the nipple in her mouth and she started to suckle hard. The flow started immediately and she sensed the rush of exhilaration as the sweet taste filled her mouth.

The sense of relief came to Sasha as the milk was taken from her breast and the ache began to recede. Her desire was on the rise as well though at the pure bliss of the sucking on her nipple. Jean took more and more as the thrill of what she was doing took hold and she started to let the white spill out of her mouth to run down Sasha’s naked body. When she finally backed off she licked at the moist skin to clean it.

“You have to try this,” she said as she turned to her husband with a grin.

Both women saw the bulge in Dylan’s pants when he got up and it was obvious that the sight of his wife suckling an engorged breast had turned him on. When he walked over to them, Jean reached out her hand and pressed her palm against the outline of his erect cock.

“Look what you did to my husband,” she said with a grin as she pulled her touch away. She reached for Sasha’s hand and pressed it on Dylan’s pants as she dropped to her knees. 

The younger woman gasped as she worked her fingertips along the bulge and her heartbeat was racing as the kinky play went on. Quickly reaching for the zipper she pulled it down and slipped her hand inside. Her fingers brushed against solid cock and the breath rushed from her as she pulled it out. She kept a touch wrapped around it as Jean moved forward to press her lips on the head of the shaft, but her attention came back to her breasts as touches started to brush over them.

“So pretty,” Dylan said quietly as his fingertips stroked over the soft flesh.

Sasha knew what he wanted and cupped fingers around her still-full breast to squeeze it. Dylan seemed mesmerized by the sight of the little drop of white forming, but he was spurred to action before it dropped and leaned down to lick it away. He could feel the attention of his wife as she took his erection in her mouth, but kept his concentration on the beautiful tits in front of him. 

He rasped his tongue over a stiff nipple again and heard Sasha moan. Her moans turned to contented sighs as he wrapped his lips around the little bud and held it in his mouth to suckle it. The flow started as soon as he sucked and his mouth was quickly filled with creamy liquid. He held it at first to enjoy the taste on his tongue, but as his mouth overflowed he started to swallow.

It was the sexiest of sensations for his wife to be giving him a dirty blowjob while he suckled the milk from a burgeoning breast and he closed his eyes to savor the moment. He let his mouth fill again and when he opened his eyes moved up to kiss Sasha. As their lips pressed together he passed the milk to her and they let it spill out of their mouths.

“I want more,” Jean gasped as she finally pulled back from her husband’s erect length to catch her breath. Sucking his cock was making her wet, but she wanted to carry in with the lactation play.

“Get that wine glass,” Sasha urged and pointed.

Jena looked to see the empty glass sitting on the coffee table. She got to her feet to go and get it then walked back.

“Now fill it up,” Sasha went on.

Jean grinned as she moved forward and wrapped her mouth around a nipple. When she sucked, the flow was till relatively strong and she easily took a mouthful. When she backed off she let the contents of her mouth empty in the glass. She did the same again to fill it up and handed it to Sasha.

“Get your husband naked,” the younger woman ordered. A thrill shot through her as she saw the couple was doing what she wanted and she watched as Jean started to strip the clothes from Dylan. His naked torso came into view as his shirt was pulled off and both women stroked fingers on his muscles.

Jean then dragged her husband’s pants and underwear down to leave him completely naked and she and Sasha took turns to caress and fondle the erect cock and heavy balls. The older woman got down to her knees when she was told and a surge of excitement rushed through her as the glass was held at the tip of her husband’s cock.

“Oh yeah...,” she let out softly as the contents of the glass were tipped gently over his erection. Rivulets of white trickled down toward his balls and she pushed her tongue underneath to catch them. As Sasha tipped more white over Dylan’s erect cock it became soaked and as soon as the empty glass was pulled away, Jean wrapped her mouth around the head of the cock and pushed her lips lower. 

As the thick hardness filled her mouth she took in the taste and her passion flared. She gripped her hand around the wet balls to massage them as she rasped her lips up and down the milk-soaked cock. It was one of the kinkiest experiences of her life and the sensation made her go wild like never before. Her head pushed lower as she lost herself to the thrill of what she was doing and the tip of the cock played on the back of her throat. She held on to it for as long as she could before the urge to gag became too great.

“I want more,” she gasped when she pulled her head up.

She could see the wetness on the skin of the younger woman and licked on it as she worked her way back to a breast. This time her husband joined in and Sasha groaned as both her breasts were suckled at once. The glass was filled quickly and she moved with it to the sofa. Sitting down she beckoned Dylan over to her and he moved to stand directly in front of her.

Jean came to kneel on the floor beside him to watch as Sasha wrapped the fingers of her free hand around hard cock and then started to pour her breast cream over it. Her hand and Dylan’s cock were quickly soaked and when the hand was pulled away he pushed forward to stroke his cock on Sasha’s mouth. Jean joined in and suddenly his cock was the center of attention of two women. He closed his eyes as the pleasure rolled through him.

Jean and Sasha licked at the wet skin to take in the sweet taste and their tongues rasped all over the wet cock and balls. Dylan wanted inside the younger woman’s mouth though and pressed his cock forward to stroke it on her lips. Sasha had a better idea though and grabbed his cock to bring it to her tits. He groaned when the soft flesh engulfed his erection as the tits were pressed on him.

Jean leaned forward to suckle on a nipple. The flow wasn’t as strong, but she managed to take some in her mouth. She watched as the tit fuck got underway and then moved her head into position so she could let the milk drip from her mouth onto Sasha’s cleavage. It provided a little lubrication as Dylan humped into the soft flesh and he could feel his cock getting soaked again. His excitement surged as he played with the big tits and the pressure started to build in his balls. When it threatened to become too much he pulled back and felt his chest heaving.

He watched as Sasha made Jean fill the glass again and his cock throbbed at the sight of his wife latched onto a breast. Jean was finally ordered to get naked and stood to rip her clothes off. The couple was still doing what she wanted so Sasha ordered Jean to get on her hands and knees on the floor and Dylan to get on his knees behind her.

“Spread her ass cheeks,” she told Dylan and moved to get a sight of the tiny puckered hole being exposed.

When she moved closer still, she poured a little of the breast milk on Jean’s lower back. It trickled across the older woman’s skin to run down over her asshole and then onto her pussy lips. Dylan was on it in an instant and he shuddered as his tongue rasped across the tight hole to get at the creamy wetness. It sent a wave of pleasure rushing through his wife and she squirmed around as hands grasped at her hips to hold her in place.

Dylan kept licking until Jean’s asshole was cleaned and then moved his attention lower. He let out a rush of breath as he worked his tongue along her slick pussy lips and took in the taste of pussy and milk. It brought out his desire and he pushed the tip of his tongue at her wet hole.

Sasha poured some more over Jean’s back and Dylan let out a groan as the taste washed over his tongue. He pushed forward to take the milk inside his wife’s cunt and lapped frantically at her slick pussy walls. As he pushed deep his lips pressed on her wet skin and he shuddered as he lashed his tongue around. Jean groaned as she was licked out and she could sense the passion building in her body towards a climax. She wanted her husband inside her when it happened.

“Fuck me,” she gasped.

Dylan pulled back and saw the white clinging to the skin around Jean’s puckered hole. It was too much of a temptation and he leant back down to lick at it. His tongue worked around the rim of the tight hole and eventually came to the center. He pushed against it to make his wife shudder and the urge to get inside came on strong, but he backed off as his wife again urged him to fuck her.

Straightening up he shuffled forward on his knees until his cock was trapped against her creamy-wet skin. He rocked his body to rub himself on his wife’s ass then grabbed around the base of his cock to guide it between her parted thighs. He was all too aware of Sasha still standing at the side of them and could see that there was still milk in the glass she was holding. His excitement surged as he knew what was coming. 

Working the tip of his cock to Jean’s wet opening he heard her groan as he pushed forward. The head of his stiff shaft split her open and it was only then that Sasha tipped the glass up and emptied the contents. The milk washed down over his cock as he thrust forward and he groaned as he took more milk inside his wife’s cunt. He held deep as he worked to grind his body on naked ass so that his cock stirred around in pussy.

He watched as Sasha moved to sit on the floor in front of Jean. She pushed her tits at the older woman’s mouth and urged her to take more. Her groan sounded out loud as and eager mouth latched on her nipple and suckled on it. The ache was gone from her breasts now that they were almost empty, but she still enjoyed the touch playing on her nipple.

The sight of the lactation play was too much for Dylan. He grabbed at his wife’s curvy hips and took a tight hold as he started to thrust at her. The squelching sound of his thick cock sliding in and out of milky-wet pussy only added to the moment and he started to throw himself forward. His solid erection slammed forcefully in Jean and her face was pushed forward onto engorged tits. Being right in the center of a kinky threesome was fueling her desire and the build up towards orgasm rushed out of control. She closed her eyes as cock fucked in her wet pussy with increasing force until the sensation overwhelmed her.

Jean released the nipple from her mouth and let out a loud groan as the orgasm took hold. A moment of tension was followed by a flurry of shudders as the heat ripped through her body. Her breath caught in her throat as her pussy tightened around cock and Dylan pushed deep to enjoy the sensation. As soon as it ended he started to throw himself forward again to bring himself to a release.

With the high of the climax still playing on her senses, Jean pushed back to meet the furious thrusts slamming cock deep in her cunt and Dylan felt himself losing control. He closed his eyes as the rush of pleasure wrapped around him and let out a loud cry as powerful spurts of thick white started to flow. He held deep at first to flood his wife’s cunt, but pulled back before he finished to send streaks of hot cum onto her milky skin. He grabbed at his cock and stroked it to get out every last drop and fell back on his haunches gasping for breath when his passion was spent.

Sasha grinned as she looked at the couple. “You two are real perverts,” she teased.

“Yeah,” replied Jean. “But you joined in so what does that make you?”

“Me?” the young woman shot back. “I’m just your cute little surrogate.”

“With really gorgeous breasts,” Dylan chipped in. “So..., will we go out and buy you a pump then?”

The grin widened on Sasha’s face as she pushed herself to her feet. “No, don’t bother,” she replied as she walked to the door of the room. “I know where to come now when I need some relief.”

“Oh fuck...,” Dylan said after she walked out. “The rest of this pregnancy is going to be some fun now that we have a lactation slave to play with.”

“You can say that again,” Jean replied as the couple got up and followed after their surrogate.

****** 
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