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Description:

I’m four months pregnant and just starting to show. And I’ve never felt more beautiful in my life. But then my breasts start leaking milk prematurely, and I’m terrified that Big Mac won’t find me desirable once he gets back from his business trip. The way he responds shocks me beyond words!


“When will you be back in town?”

“Day after tomorrow, babygirl. And damn, I can’t wait to see you, lay my hands on you.” Big Mac’s voice went all deep and surly, and it made me shiver with lust.

“I can’t wait to see you too. I’m starting to show, and I bought my first maternity shirt the other day.”

“Mmmm, you’re making me hard.”

My best friend’s Granddaddy Mac—who I was proud to say was the father of my unborn child—had left for Toronto several weeks ago for his job, and while he was gone, there had been a few changes to my body. Now four months along, I was just starting to get a little bulge in my tummy, and it really gave me a confidence boost. Granddaddy loved the sight of a pregnant woman.

I’d sent him a few selfies, but I was waiting for him to get back home for the big reveal. “I can send you a picture of my belly if you’d like.”

“It’s okay, baby. I want to see you in person. I haven’t stroked my dick in a week, and I know once I look at those curves, I’ll pop on the spot.”

“I hope you pop inside of me,” I purred, rubbing my stomach as that throb grew between my legs.

“Janey, I’ll make sure I pop inside of you, several times. Don’t you worry.”

I smiled and ended the call, then made my way to the nursery to fold the few baby blankets I’d bought and washed. Next week was my monthly appointment with the obstetrician, one of the most important ones where we’d find out if I was having a boy or girl. And all my friends at work had been asking me where I was registered.

Once Carla got used to the idea of me starting a family with her sexy as hell grandfather, she apologized for her outburst at my dinner, and we had patched things over pretty fast. I understood how weird it was. I was eighteen and her granddaddy was much, much older. But she and her mom seemed to be okay with it. I was also starting to suspect she might be planning a surprise baby shower. I was so excited about the life my direction was taking.

But I missed Granddaddy Mac so much. I couldn’t wait for him to come home so we could cuddle and fuck. He spent the night with me several days a week and our time together was always special.

Now that my early pregnancy hormones had settled down, and I was showing, I’d started feeling sexy, and my libido was higher than ever. So the last two weeks of going without had been hard for me. For the both of us really.

The day he was scheduled to come home was my half day at work, so I woke up in the best of moods. But I noticed my nipples were extra tingly. And maybe a little more sore than usual. That afternoon, I hopped in the shower, and while scrubbing my breasts, I noticed they had gotten a bit bigger. Well, that wasn’t so weird. Not with the weight I’d gained. I mean, my boobs should be bigger.

But upon further inspection, it was clear that not only had my breasts grown in size …. so had my nipples. They were big and puffy and had turned several shades darker. Little bumps pimpled the toffee colored flesh, and to my utter shock, a small white bead appeared at the tip.

I gasped and brushed it away with my finger, bringing it to my mouth for a taste. Oh god, it was so sweet and creamy. But something wasn’t right. It was way too early for me to be lactating. Like, five months early. I’d been reading all the pregnancy books, and none of them warned me of this.

Everything I read said that with your first pregnancy, your milk would come in after the baby was born.

Shit. What would Granddaddy Mac have to say about this?

He would be horrified. That’s what he’d have to say. I rushed through my shower, keeping my fingers crossed that it was just a fluke, that by the time Granddaddy got here, I wouldn’t be leaking.

But that turned out to be wishful thinking.

I toweled off and got a notification that his flight landed early.

He’d be here in less than 30 minutes!

I slipped into a pair of new thong panties I’d bought at a local lingerie store, one that would accentuate my new curves. Then I pulled the bra out of my top drawer, wondering if I should even bother. If I was leaking milk, it would soak through and saturate my shirt.

Maybe I could tuck something in the bra to absorb what was leaking, like a tissue? No, that wouldn’t work. He’d see it as soon as the bra came off.

This was futile. Granddaddy would find out I was lactating tonight. And there wasn’t a damn thing I could do about it.

I looked down at my breasts and I swear they had grown since showering. This was ridiculous. I cupped them in my hands and squeezed them, giving a soft pinch with my fingers. The sensation sent a bolt of pleasure through me, burning like heat between my legs.

Oh god. That was …  nice.

I squeezed them again, this time watching for the milk. It pulsed out, several droplets streaming down the lower portion of my areola.

I swiped it away again and sucked the liquid from my finger, closing my eyes to revel in the sweet flavor. And then I heard the front door open, and it snapped me back to reality.

“Janey? Where is my sexy girl hiding?”

I let out a gasp and saw my satin robe lying on the bed, picking it up and quickly pulling it around my shoulders. I didn’t want him to see me like this. Not until I had a chance to explain.

“In here, Granddaddy Mac!”

Seconds later, he appeared in the doorway to my room, and all my fears melted away. Decked out in nice business slacks, a dress shirt and tie, and sleek, shiny shoes, Granddaddy was dressed to the nines. He also looked freshly shaved, which really showed off the chiseled features of his face.

“Oh my,” he muttered, dragging his gaze up and down my body. “Looks like I got here just in time. Were you about to get in the shower?”

“No, Granddaddy. I’ve already showered. I missed you so much.” I walked his way, throwing my arms around his neck.

“God, I missed you too.” He groaned into my ear and held me close. His huge, meaty body felt so good against mine, even the way my swollen belly bulge pushed against his crotch.

“You’re dressed nicely.”

He smiled at me and touched the side of my face. “Thank you. I had a late afternoon meeting, right before my flight. I came straight here from the airport.”

I bit my lip and ran a finger down the front of his strong chest. “Have I mentioned I have a thing for men in suits?”

Granddaddy cupped my ass and squeezed. “Have I mentioned I have a thing for sexy little pregnant girls who like to suck their Granddaddy’s dick?”

Heat rippled through my body. God, Granddaddy was so good at saying the sexiest, dirtiest things to turn me on. “You may have mentioned it.”

He smirked, then came in for a kiss. I eagerly parted my lips, playfully letting my tongue dance with his and feeling my panties become wet with desire. His cock bumped against me, and I leaned into it, wanting to feel more of that thumpy meat of his.

He ran his hands up my lower back, dragging the robe with him. “Baby, as much as I love the way this feels, can you take it off and let me see this sexy new body of yours?”

I stepped back and nervously licked my lips. “I can, but …”

“But what, baby?” Granddaddy’s hands roamed inside the opening of my robe, making my flesh tingle with lust. And as much as it turned me on, I was having too many worried thoughts about my leaking tits.

“There’s something you should know about. A little … change since we last spoke.”

“I like change,” he growled, parting the robe and taking in my bulging belly.

“Well, this is a different change than the one we discussed last night.”

He slid the sleeves over my shoulders and licked his lips. Cool air nipped at my breasts, and I couldn’t tell if I was leaking, but I definitely felt the heaviness of the cream in my swollen mounds.

“Baby, you look amazing.” He looked into my eyes as he cupped my breasts. “Seriously. I can’t wait until you get even bigger and those tits of yours fill up with milk.”

I was shocked. “R-really? You … want to see that?”

“See them titties of yours get all nice and creamy? Fuck yes.” He groped my mounds and brushed his fingers over my nipples, making them prick into hard pebbles.

His mouth moved to mine once again, and he kissed me with a renewed hunger as he toyed with my breasts. My heart raced and I reached down between his legs, rubbing his erection that was growing by the second. Granddaddy’s lips moved to my neck where he dragged his tongue over my flesh.

“Well, Granddaddy … you’re in luck, then.”

“Why, punkin’?”

I let the robe slip completely down and took a few steps back. Holding my breasts in my hands and noticing that they even felt bigger, I watched Granddaddy’s face burn with hunger. “I’m lactating now. A little early.”

“Oh fuck.” Granddaddy lifted me off the floor and set me on top of my dresser. I parted my legs and leaned back as he licked his lips.

When I glanced down, I saw a white bead form on the end of my nipple, and then another one just like it formed on the other side. “If you like creamy titties, now’s the time to show me just how much.”

“My god, baby. When did this happen?” He asked, brushing the sides of my breasts with the backs of his hands.

“I just noticed it this morning. I was afraid you’d be disgusted.” Confusion washed over his face, and I grabbed his tie, pulling him toward me. “But you’re telling me … this turns you on?”

“More than you could ever know,” he growled, planting his hands on the back of my ass. “After all, would I be doing this if I were disgusted?”

I thought I knew this man a little better than I did. But clearly I was wrong. Granddaddy Mac bent forward and used his tongue to drive me wild. He flicked the surface of my nipple, causing my clit to quiver and throb in response.

I slid my hands over his broad shoulders, feeling how big and muscular he was. He let out a groan and latched onto my tingly nipple and began to suck while wrapping his big arms around me.

His hand kneaded my other breast, and I released a breathy moan. “Oh Granddaddy. Suck my milky titty just like that. Oh god, you feel so good…”

His sucking became more forceful as he growled against my flesh, squeezing my breast and flicking his tongue along the hard surface of my leaking bud. I’d never had such sensitive tits. Like, ever. But now, it seemed as if every nerve cell in my body was channeled right to my buds.

And it was deliciously overwhelming, and I didn’t mind a bit.

I especially didn’t mind when he slid a finger inside my panties and over my swollen lips. I huffed as he penetrated me while tugging on my nipple. It felt like my body was lit on fire, and I did my best to rock my hips while Granddaddy fingered me.

I grabbed onto his tie and wrapped it around my fist, raising my ass off the hard surface as Granddaddy found my g-spot. And when I came, flashes of heat rippled over my flesh.

Granddaddy moaned as my walls clenched around his fingers, and he moved his thumb to my clit, softly massaging it and forcing my legs to quiver. I felt his tongue rolling over my nipple, like he was trying to coax out more milk. And it made electric sparks dance all around my tits.

“Janey, your milk tastes so fucking delicious, just like honey.”

“You’re welcome to it anytime, Big Mac.”

“I’ll take you up on that.” He smiled at me and kissed me once again, keeping his finger on my clit that was still bouncing up and down. My heart quickened, and I was acutely aware of how thirsty I’d become. I remember reading that happens when nursing, and I knew just what I wanted to drink.

Hooking my arms and legs around him, I pressed my body against his, and Granddaddy slid me off the dresser. Now that he’d had a drink from my fountain so to speak, I’d like to drink from his. “Now, where is that cock of yours that needs sucking, hmm?”

Granddaddy growled and fisted my hair as my feet hit the floor. “Damn, I like an assertive woman who knows what she wants.”

“I always want you and that cock of yours. You ought to know that by now.”

“I do, baby. I do.”

I tugged his tie loose and he undid his belt. Then we switched and I unbuttoned his pants, feeling his cock nudge against my hand as he worked his shirt loose. When his slacks fell to the floor, I dropped to my knees and hooked my fingers in his tighty whities, angling my gaze up at him and admiring his strong chest and handsome jawline.

“Forgive me if I can’t hold back, darlin.’ Like I said, it’s been a while since I rubbed one out.”

I ran my tongue over my lips, eager to taste him. “You can cum as quickly or as slowly as you want, Granddaddy. As long as you enjoy yourself, that’s all that matters.”

“Mm, that’s my sweetheart.”

He fisted my hair and groaned as I dragged my tongue over the outline of his cock, with the white cotton tightly hugging his length. I noticed the little wet spot that had appeared at the tip, and I wrapped my lips around the area and sucked softly, forcing Granddaddy to release a guttural moan.

“Well, fuck, baby. You’re about to make me cum inside my underwear.”

I felt a burst of milk dribble from my buds, and my clit twitched in response to his words. I loved that he got so turned on by me that he could cum so easily. I felt the same way about him.

But I was really enjoying this little tease. So, I folded the waist of his underwear down, just enough to reveal the head of his cock, and I swirled my tongue all over it, tasting the little pulses of pre-cum that oozed out.

“Mmm … daaammmmnnnn…” Granddaddy growled, tugging tighter on my hair.

I smiled and exposed a little more of his length, then licked every inch of his steely flesh that I could see, enjoying his moans of pleasure above me. Every few seconds, a bead of pre-cum would form at the tip, and I’d lick it away while staring up at him.

I think I got greedy before he did because I couldn’t wait to drink him down and ended up pulling his underwear all the way down his legs, gripping the base of his thick shaft, and taking him in my mouth.

I felt his length bob several times, then turn to steel as his fingers tightened in my hair.

“Fuuuuuuuck,” he groaned.

I bobbed my head, sucking hard while toying with his balls that felt so heavy in my hands. I tasted his delicious fluid, felt how thick and salty it was against the roof of my mouth.

Granddaddy’s breathing was so hard as he rutted his hips a few times, forcing the head of his shaft to the back of my throat. I used my tongue to move along the underside of his length, feeling the pulse in his veins and the heat of his erection.

“Damn, baby. I’m about to cum so fucking hard…”

I purred and fondled his sac again, feeling the weight of them in my palms right before they drew up close to his body. And when his length turned to steel and a rumble came up his throat, I prepared myself for his delicious cum.

He pushed himself deep once again and his cock gave a few hard twitches. Then his warm liquid pulsed down my throat, and I gulped it all down. With each swallow, I felt a trickle down my breasts, and when I reached up, I felt several trails of liquid down the front of my belly.

God, I was leaking breastmilk in response to sucking Granddaddy Mac’s cock.

His voice was nothing but guttural groans as he pulsed out several hard bursts of his seed. And I squeezed the base of his shaft, moving back to suck on just the tip and catch what was left and swirling it around inside my mouth.

“It’s always so hard for me to hold back cumming in that sexy, warm mouth of yours, my angel.”

“Good to know,” I answered, before placing a kiss right over the slit of his shaft. “And by the way, I’m still leaking milk.”

His hands cupped underneath my arms to pull me swiftly from the floor, and then he cupped my ass. I ran my hands up his chest as he kissed me again then moved me to the bed where he gently laid me down.

Granddaddy would be careful not to be rough with me, especially since I was starting to show. I was a little bummed about that, but I also understood that he wanted to treat me with kid gloves.

I watched him lick his lips hungrily as he straddled me and began to knead my breasts, forcing another trickle of cream from my nipples. Leaning down, he took one in his mouth and suckled, making my little clitty start to swell and ache.

Granddaddy moved back and forth between my breasts, tugging out what he could while muttering how delicious I tasted. I reached down and gripped his length of steel, stroking it up and down and rolling my finger over the slit to smear around the little bit of pre-cum.

That seemed to drive him crazy as he began pumping his lips and sucking on my titties even harder than before.

With a growl, he laid down next to me and pulled me on top of him. My pussy was dripping to slide down his thick cock, feel him penetrate me and fuck me until I came again.

His strong hands squeezed my ass cheeks as I held myself over him, straddling his waist. Milk dribbled from my breasts and dropped to his chest, which caused his eyes to flash with lust.

“Get down here and let me suck on those jugs while I fuck you, sweetheart.”

“Anything you want, Granddaddy.” I lowered myself until my tits were swaying over his lips. With a masculine growl, he flicked his tongue over my leaking buds, stimulating them and making my pussy drip even more.

I felt his cock nudge at the entrance to my pussy, and he held me steady while pushing inside of me. I was so wet and so tight, I knew he’d nut fast. Not that I minded. He’d probably nut and keep going with the way we were so hard up for each other.

I closed my eyes and felt him suck on my breasts, spending equal time on each one while he moved deeper inside of me. I began to move my hips in time with him, until I felt my clit rub along the base of his steely shaft.

And then that sharp tingle ripped through me as I came, my body shuddering as Granddaddy moaned against my chest.

“Cum for me, sweet baby. Let me feel that pussy milking my cock.”

“Yes, Granddaddy … yessss….” I huffed and bucked my hips a few times, feeling some fluid leak out of my pussy. I could imagine it coating Granddaddy’s balls, and I wondered if he could feel me covering him in my desire.

My pussy contracted hard a few times, and I rolled my ass in a circle, trying to make my orgasm last when Granddaddy’s dick turned rock hard and burst inside of me.

He released a loud roar and pressed my tits together hard, sucking on both nipples at once and making me tingle all over. Rutting deep as he spurted his creamy load inside my belly, Granddaddy was filling me up.

I worked my pussy up and down his length, feeling greedy to get as much of his seed as I could. And I’m pretty sure I got enough to last us both a while.

As we lay together, he played with my hair and kept moving his hand over my tummy.

“You really like the way I look, Granddaddy?” I don’t know why I asked. Clearly he was mega turned on by my appearance.

“Oh, sweet pea. I adore the way you look. And the way you love me.”

He pushed up on one arm and leaned over to tongue kiss me. And warmth flooded my chest. “Okay. Sorry, I might feel a little insecure here and there.”

“No reason for you to, babygirl. You’re the most beautiful girl in the world to me.” He cupped the side of my face and smiled at me.

I brushed a few fingers over his sexy lips. “Thank you, Granddaddy. You mean the world to me.”

“I can feel it. And when this little baby is born,” he said, rubbing my belly with his hand, “I’ll love you even more.”

I couldn’t argue with that.


TO BE CONTINUED

How will Janey and Big Mac’s relationship change when they find out the sex of the baby? And how will they react when they get some surprising news?

Be sure to follow Daisy Luke on Amazon so you know when the next book in the series is released.

********

Want more Granddaddy Erotica?

[image: A close up of a person  Description automatically generated]

I pushed the door open a few inches and peeked inside, and I saw him there in the buff, his rock hard erection poking up at the ceiling as he held his hands under the stream of water for several seconds.

He then gripped the base of his shaft and began stroking. My mouth fell open and I got a tingling between my legs as he worked it faster and faster.

Granddaddy then leaned against the wall and dropped his head as he thrust all nine or ten inches of his shaft in and out of his fist, groaning louder and louder.

His glutes flexing and relaxing, and all I could think about was why was he doing that when he could have me?

I pushed the door open and pranced in the bathroom, letting my towel fall to the floor. My skin was still damp, and my nipples perked up when Granddaddy looked at them.

“Granddaddy, why would you waste your cum on a hand job when you could put it in my mouth?”

I knelt in front of him and took his cock in my hands. He released a growl and fisted my hair. “Damn it, girl. You know how bad I want to fuck that sweet mouth of yours?”

I smiled and shook my head. “Nope. But you can certainly show me now.”

***

Download your copy of Greedy Granddaddy on Amazon today.
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