
        
            
                
            
        

    

DADDY... DRINK UP!

By Sophia Deleche


Alex


Well, this is a new situation. I have never felt like this before, I've never felt so... naked.


I mean, I'm literally naked. And, I'm about to be discovered. My heart is racing, I'm in a bedroom that I shouldn't be in, and about three minutes ago I was lying on her bed, flipping through her diary, stroking my hardening cock and making myself so fucking turned on. I was reading her most private thoughts and getting so fucking hard, imagining that she was there with me - kissing me, holding me, bringing her dripping wet nipples to my mouth and letting me drink her breast milk.


Imagining that she going between my legs and licking the shaft of my cock while I ran my fingernails through her hair. I was imagining that we were as one together, her pussy getting wet as I stroked the length of her pussy lips, then dropping to go between her thighs, feeling them tighten around my ears - holding me in position as I licked her - tasting her - sucking on her clit and letting my fingers slide inside of her sweet, young pussy while watching as droplets of her breast milk rain down onto her stomach and my head as she plays with her tits, squeezing out her milk and gasping with pleasure.


I really shouldn't be thinking about her like this...


Talk about forbidden fruit. I'm 40 years old and I've been dating this woman for a few months. Crystal is a good woman, she's a great cook, she's easy to talk to, she's always been there for me when I need her... but, there's something missing. In the bedroom.


Sex with Crystal is pretty vanilla and pretty infrequent. I have to basically beg her for some action, and she never sucks my cock or even likes it if I go down on her. She remains dressed and just pulls down her pants, pulls her panties to one side and tells me to lube myself up and be as quick as I can. Sure, I get off but I may as well be masturbating.


And boy, have I been masturbating! I went through my twenties and thirties without having much of a sex drive but since I met Crystal, and since basically moving in here - I can't stop touching myself. I jerk off in the shower, I jerk off when I'm alone in the house and I play porn on my phone. I even masturbate in bed when Crystal is asleep next to me. I've been watching a LOT of porn and when I'm just about to cum I usually close my eyes, still listening to the couple on the movie as my mind fills with thoughts of being with someone - someone who isn't my girlfriend - someone younger and more enthusiastic. Someone who has a tighter body with tits that defy gravity but who also has a belly that isn't exactly flat, but has a delightful little bump that's getting bigger by the day, and that makes my stomach flutter, my cock hard, and my mouth dry.


Someone that I really shouldn't be fantasizing about. Ever since I first saw her when she bent down in front of me, letting me see a little bit down her shirt, I've been obsessed with Crystal's daughter.


Lucy is 21 years old and when I first met her I thought that she was cute - but I didn't really think about her in 'that' way. When I first met her she had just got herself pregnant, so I knew that she dated and obviously being younger than Crystal I figured that she probably liked sex a lot more than her mother did, but despite the fact that she was pregnant I just didn't see her as being a sexual person. We got along pretty well, I took her and her friends to the movies a couple of times and she seemed to like me, but at that early stage of things I figured that it was good that she liked me because that would help in my relationship with Crystal. I was being mature and I was acting like a father figure. I was a good guy - I swear!


And then one night she was going to hang out with her friends. I was just sitting on the couch in the living room, watching the game on TV. Not paying attention, not even hearing her when she asked me a question.


'Say what?' I muttered, taking my eyes away from the screen and towards her face. She looked kinda cute that night but wasn't really dressed up, she had a pair of leggings on and a pretty loose fitting t-shirt that was covering the baby bump that had definitely grown over the past couple of weeks - and she was looking at me as though she was waiting for my response to a question that I clearly hadn't heard.


'Nevermind' she said, smiling at me and walking towards where I was sitting. She bent down right in front of me, reaching under the couch to grab one of her shoes that was underneath. As she did she held her pose for just a couple of seconds - seconds that I have replayed over and over in my mind multiple times since - as I came face to face with her delicious cleavage.


It's honestly so ridiculous. All that I could see was the top of her lacy black bra and the flesh of her tits as they fell towards me. I saw a ton of her cleavage but didn't even see her nipple, just the slight darkening of her skin as her areola peeked around the cups of her bra and I swear - I fucking swear that I saw a little bit of breast milk too.


I've obviously seen so much more of so many women in my life, I can go to a strip club and watch as a completely naked girl spreads her ass cheeks right in front of my nose and it doesn't really do much for me. I have to admit that I have a little bit of a lactation fetish going on, but in the same vein I can go online and watch girls filling cups with their milk - but seeing that small glimpse of Lucy's chest, seeing what I believe was a small droplet of her milk as it escaped from her boobs and rested on the crest of her bra made me immediately hard and changed my life forever.


Since that day I've been obsessed with this girl and with thoughts of her breast milk. I can't get her and her milk out of my mind, I can't stop thinking about what I saw. Whenever she's in the same room as me my heart rate increases and I suddenly turn into a gibbering wreck. It's crazy, but I feel like a teenager again, I feel like she's awoken something deep inside of me and I don't know how to put it back to sleep, or if I even want to. Something has to give...


Lucy


Oh boy, I'm in so fucking deep.


I didn't really care too much about Alex when I first met him. I guess I thought that he was pretty nice, he helped me with a couple of things and lent me $20 when I needed it to buy some things for the baby that's going to come far too quickly for me - but I didn't think of him as a 'guy' - not in the way that I often think of guys.


I'm not really sure why I never thought of him like that - I've always had a thing for older men. You don't have to diagnose me, I know that I have a daddy complex and it's absolutely due to the fact that my own dad fucked off when I was a baby and didn't ever want anything to do with me. As much as I might publicly deny it, it's absolutely the truth that I've been looking for a substitute ever since - and when I became sexually aware that whole thing morphed into something else and I've been on a fucking manhunt to find a guy who I can call 'daddy' when I'm walking along a beach, hand in hand with - and when I'm bent over, pulling my ass cheeks apart, flashing my wet pussy at him.


Of course, my complex has become a thousand times worse since I got pregnant. I was dating a guy who I always made wear a condom whenever we fucked, and up until the night before he was deployed nothing had ever gone wrong.


Well, that night the condom broke. He was so mentally occupied with going overseas that I told him that it didn't matter, that there was no chance that I would get pregnant and that I would go and get the Plan B the following morning after I had seen him off. Well, I never did bother, I thought that I was in no danger, but... well, I'm sure that you can guess the rest!


I always knew that I wanted to keep the baby - but I also knew that I didn't want to be a military wife, always alone and wondering if my husband would come back alive from conflict. So, I did what I thought was the right thing and I broke up with him, never telling him about the baby on the way. Since then I've been kind of dating, but always with an eye on finding someone who could be a good father figure for my baby.


So, I have no idea why I didn't pay too much attention to Alex when he first started to date my mom and even when he first moved in. It wasn't a sudden thing for me, I guess I just gradually started to notice him and develop feelings for him. Maybe it was the hormones, maybe it was something else... all that I do know is that he has quickly become the object of my desires.


It was a few weeks ago that things changed so quickly.


It was late, and I was struggling to get to sleep. Probably the hormones, they are always waking me up to send me to the bathroom!


I tossed and turned and came to the realization that I would never drop off, so dressed only in a thin t-shirt that was kind of short on me and barely covered my growing baby bump, and a pair of white lace panties - I stepped out of my bedroom and headed downstairs.


I didn't expect anyone to be up. It was so late, it felt like it was the witching hour as I softly tiptoed across the hallway towards the top of the stairs. When I was able to peer down I was a little surprised to see that the kitchen light was on, but that wasn't exactly out of the ordinary. Maybe someone had left it on by accident - maybe I had! Or, maybe someone else couldn't sleep and was getting themselves a glass of water, or something.


I still wanted to be quiet, so I crept down the stairs - aware that I might see someone down there. What I didn't expect to see was Alex - standing in the kitchen with his phone resting on the counter.


I was pretty quickly able to put two and two together. I could hear the sounds of sex coming from the small speaker on his phone. That was immediately interesting to me, of course - but what made it even more amazing was what the girl - and the guy - were saying to each other.


Thankfully the audio was pretty loud - I could make out every word. The girl was talking loudly to the man, and her words turned me on SO much.


'Do you want to taste me?' she said, as he moaned in agreement. 'Do you want my milk? I have so much breast milk... don't you want some?'


Jesus fucking Christ! This was hot on so many levels - not least because I have been getting my own breast milk in. When I started to lactate I thought it was a bit weird, but necessary for my child. But, when I get horny, when I play with myself - I produce more of it. Nowadays when I'm alone and playing with myself I let my fingers run over my growing breasts and softly pinch my nipples until a bead of my milk appears at their tips - it's such an amazing sight and a wonderful feeling and it turns me on so much. I squeeze my breasts and let my milk run over my fingers, pooling in the crevice between my tits until I spread it around my body - rubbing it into my clit and bringing my milk to my mouth. Sometimes I can even lower my head, pick up my breast and suck on my own nipple, drinking straight from the source.


So, I guess you could say that knowing that he was watching lactation porn was quite a bit of a turn on for me. But seeing Alex standing there, unbuckling his belt and letting his pants fall to the floor... well, that was something else.


I crouched at the bottom of the stairs, giving myself a good view of him as he watched this lactation porn on his phone. He was clearly getting hard, I could see the outline of his cock in his underpants as he stood there, looking intently at the action on his phone.


All of a sudden I realized that I wanted this man. I was watching him in such a private moment and I knew that I should leave him to be alone, but I wanted him so much. I wanted to stride in there, whipping off my shirt and beckoning him to taste my milk from my dripping nipples. I wanted him to feed from me and then for me to turn, bending over the kitchen counter, presenting my already soaked pussy to him but I was stuck to the spot - I could only stare and wonder what it would be like to be with him as he pulled the band of his underpants down and let out his cock.


I've been with a couple of guys before - I'm not a slut, but I know what the average dick looks like and I have to tell you, this was no average dick. As soon as it came into the room I gasped, quickly putting my hand over my mouth. Damn this was a meaty cock, so smooth looking, so hard looking, so fucking delicious looking. I could honestly feel my tits getting warm and tingling as my milk appeared at the tips of my wet, hard nipples. I could feel my pussy getting so fucking wet as I sat there, crouched by the foot of the stairs - staring at him - staring at his dick.


And then he began to stroke himself. The action on his phone was clearly hotting up, the sounds of the girl getting louder as the guy nursed on her tits, telling her how good she tasted and then apparently began to slide his cock into her pussy. I could hear her begging him, calling to him 'fuck me! Drink my milk and FUCK me Daddy, FUCK ME!' - words which made my damp pussy suddenly become a torrent of juices and emotions, words which made my tits spray, filling my shirt - making my breasts stick to my clothing. I could barely contain myself as he started to wrap his fingers around his thick mast and stroke himself, his eyes closed as the sounds of sex filled his ears. He gripped himself tightly, tensing his neck and chest muscles as he masturbated - letting me see everything. Damn fuck I wanted him SO MUCH! I wanted to be with him so much but I felt so scared that if I went in there he would shun me, or be embarrassed and cover himself up. I wanted to stay and watch him more but I was so terrified of being caught... I really wanted to watch him cum, but! couldn't stay. As much as it pained me, I took one last look at him and turned, going up the stairs and back into my bedroom, a trail of breast milk covering my torso as I went upstairs.


I regretted that decision for so long. I have always kept a diary, and I've always written down my most secret and sexy thoughts and I rushed to jot down everything that I had seen and felt that evening. I stayed up for about an hour, writing down how much I wanted to put my tits in his mouth - letting him nurse from me and call him 'Daddy' while he entered into me before closing the diary, lying back on my bed, and letting my fingers run all over my breast milk soaked body while thinking about being with him.


Alex


I can't get that girl out of my fucking mind. The other day I was home alone and found myself standing outside of her bedroom door. I must have stood there for a good five minutes, letting the devil and the angel on each of my shoulders argue with each other.


I'm almost ashamed to admit this, but I really wanted to go in there to find her dirty underwear. I couldn't get the sight of her milk covered cleavage out my mind and I needed to go deeper - and I had it in my head that I could go in there, find a bra that was dirty and might have some milk left on it, and hold it to my nose while I jerked off.


I Know - disgusting right? I'm fucking 40 years old and here I am going nuts over a pregnant and lactating girl who is nearly half my age. I stood there going back and forth, sometimes standing like a statue with one hand on the door handle, trying to either pluck up the courage to go in or trying to fucking grow up and walk away. In the end I decided to try having a cold shower, to see if that would do anything to calm my libido down.


As I stood under the cool water I started to properly think. '40 years old', I told myself. '40 and you're acting like a fool. Going in there to sniff her dirty bra? What are you even thinking? What you do even think it'll smell like? Probably milk... I bet it smell really good, like her milk...'


Of course I did it. I grabbed a towel and rushed out of the shower with it hardly covering my hard cock - my back and hair dripping wet and I strode purposefully into her bedroom. I stood there with my hands on my hips, my towel slipping off my body until I saw two things on her bed that took all of my attentions.


One of her bras, and a diary.


My fucking heart was beating a thousand times a minute. Again, I knew that I shouldn't be there and I knew that I shouldn't be doing this, but I couldn't fucking help myself. I went over to her bed, sat on the mattress - took the bra in my hand and started to flip through the pages of her diary.


The first couple of pages didn't have too much of interest - and I was just about to put it to one side and concentrate on her panties when I saw something that made me stop in my tracks. Under a title of 'Alex - Please Be My Daddy' she had written about something that had happened a few nights ago.


'I saw him' she had written. 'I went downstairs late at night and I saw him - watching lactation porn on his phone and jerking off'.


I felt a mixture of embarrassment and excitement. She had seen me? She knew that I liked to watch lactation porn? She's seen my cock? The thought of that just made me lie back in wonderment as I instinctively brought her balled up lace bra to my face and inhaled deeply.


Her sweet scent filled my nostrils and made my body react as though I had injected a drug into my system. I was suddenly hugely turned on as I sniffed her - holding her bra directly to my nose as I read further.


'I so wanted to go in there and be with him' she wrote. 'I wanted to give my breasts to him, so that he could nurse from me while he watched that porn. I wanted to hold his head in my hands as he tickled my nipples and squeezed my flesh, draining my breasts into his mouth. I wanted to suck that delicious cock of his, I wanted him to spread my pussy lips and plunge that fat cock deep inside of me. I want to feel him, taste him - and let him cum inside of me. But, I was too scared. Next time I'm going in there...'


Well fuck. If the scent of her bra didn't get me as hard as a fucking rock, then reading her words certainly did. I felt so happy that she obviously wanted me, and so horny just thinking about being with her, drinking from her - fucking her - cumming inside of her. I needed this... I deserved this! I just didn't Know how I could ever get this.


Lucy


I haven't been sleeping well recently. I can't get Alex out of my mind - I just can't turn myself off. I think about him when I'm in bed, I fall asleep and dream about him, and I wake up with him on my mind.


I've kind of decided that I'm just going to have to come forward and tell him what I think and what I want. What I don't know yet, is how I'm going to do that.


As it happened, my quandary was solved just the other day for me when I came home unexpectedly early.


I was at my job when there was some kind of IT problem which meant that all of the computer systems went down. We were held at our desks for a couple of hours, but when it became clear that we wouldn't get the server back for a few more hours we were sent home.


So that all goes to explain why I found myself at home early. When I got there I saw Alex's car in the driveway, but going inside I didn't see him anywhere. He wasn't in the kitchen or the living room, and when I walked upstairs I saw that he wasn't in the bathroom. The door to my mom's bedroom was wide open and I could see her bed, and could see that it was empty. I had no idea where he was but I figured that he might have gone out for a walk or something - IDK - it really didn't concern me. I decided that I wanted to take a shower, so started to go into my room to get naked and to pick out some clothes to wear. When I opened my closed bedroom door, I was faced with a sight that I never thought I would see.


Alex was lying on my bed. He was naked. His cock was hard - and he was holding one of my dirty, milk encrusted bras in his hand. Open, to the side of him - was my diary.


I knew that I should be angry... he was in my room, he was holding my very personal clothing - and he was reading my absolutely totally private diary... but, he was hard, my tits were tingling and I could feel the dampness of my milk coming to the tips of my erect nipples - and I did want that cock...


'What are you doing?' I asked him. My hands on my hips and a smile on my face.


'Shit! Lucy...' he said, in a very nervous tone. 'Oh god I'm so sorry...'


I walked towards him - still smiling, not wanting to scare him off. I knew that it was now or never, and I knew that the ball was in my court. Besides... I just couldn't take my eyes off his cock - it looked so hard, pulsating - big. I needed that fucking cock. I wasn't wearing a bra that day - perhaps I should have! - and I could feel my dark shirt getting wet with the milk that was already streaming from my tits, just as it always did when I was turned on but this was different... usually there was just a droplet or two when I was horny, but at that moment, as I walked to him and took off my top, letting my tits out into the open they began to fucking spray my milk onto the floor in front of me. He looked up at me with an expressions bordering on bewilderment, a hungry, happy look.


'Come here' he said in an excited tone, his hands waving me towards him. I leaned down into him - letting my dripping nipples graze across his face - over his nose, around his eyes until his open mouth caught one.


He latched on to me immediately, his thick lips enclosing over my nipple as his arms came around my back, holding me in place. His sucked on me, gently at first as he teased my milk out of my breast and then stronger, almost painfully as he suckled on me - his lips white as I covered him. My free breast drip drip dripped my milk onto his face, a look of pure concentration in his eyes as he nursed. I was feeling a little uncomfortable, as much as I wanted more - but I also needed to suck on him, too. I pulled away from him - looking into his grateful eyes, noticing his hard cock as it appeared to have grown even more as he had drunk from me.


'So now you know' I said,slowly kneeling at the side of my bed, speaking in a low voice as my hand slowly came to his body. I let my fingers drop onto his stomach, feeling his muscles tense as I circled my nails on the tufts of his body hair and then let them circle downwards towards his bouncing cock. He picked up his head, looking at the direction that my hand was traveling - his heart beating rapidly and loudly as the tips of my fingers reached the head of his cock.


'I know' he muttered as I softly wrapped my fingers around him - stroking his shaft as my head came closer to his cock, my mouth inches away from him as I stroked him harder, bringing him to the wet, warm opening that he desired. 'And now you know too...'


'What do you want me to do?' I whispered, the warmth of my breath coating the rough head of his cock - my fingers grazing his balls and stroking his dick as his hand came to the back of my head - strands of my hair twirling around his fingers. The silence was so uncomfortable but so sexy as I waited for the command that I wanted.


'Suck my cock' he said.


Alex


Oh fuck, the sight of her mouth on my dick was something that I never thought I'd see and never wanted to forget. I still had the taste of her milk in my mouth as her hot lips circled quickly around my head - her throat opening to take me deep. Her tongue wrapped around my shaft - dancing around my hard meat and coating my cock with her saliva as she sucked me so expertly, her fingers stroking the shaft and tickling my balls as she went to fucking town on my cock. Fucking hell this was amazing, I was already so fucking turned on that I felt like I could nut in her mouth at any moment. My hands went fast to her dripping tits, my eyes fixed on the droplets of her milk that were falling to the floor, going to waste. Her tits falling back towards me as she hungrily went back to my cock - letting me feel her little wet and erect nipples against my hip as she gorged on me. I had to lean forwards to let my hand come up the back of her skirt, rushing to her panties - feeling how fucking wet her sweet pussy was. I rubbed her quickly - using two fingers to push her panties to one side so that I could crush my fingers inside of her - coating my digits with her juices as she bobbed on my cock - her tongue running laps around my shaft and taking me to her tonsils as I finger fucked her rapidly - my palm smacking on her ass cheeks as I banged her.


'Fuck me' she gasped - clearly close to orgasm as she climbed onto the bed - throwing one leg over my body and placing her hands on my chest. I didn't even have to guide my cock into her - as she sat back on me it found its home - sliding into her tight wet pussy as she fully sat on me - her hips rolling as I leaned forwards to let her bouncing tits enclose my face. Fucking heaven. My mouth open, catching her wet nipples and sucking on them as she rode me, draining her sweet breast milk - sucking hard on her and lapping at all of her cream as it poured from her breast, deflating the one that I drank from as the larger, plumper breast bounded as she fucked me - pumping my cock - rising and circling around the tip of my dick and then sinking - taking my length and wrapping it with her wet pussy as I came so close to cumming. Her body tensed as she picked her pace up - fucking me hard - bounding on me as I sucked hard on her nipple - her hands wrapped around my head as we came together - my cock pounding deep inside of her and delivering my hot cum into her young, tight pussy.


Lucy


I knew that we should have used a condom, but in the heat of the moment it just didn't seem right to stop. Besides, I needed to feel his cum inside of me, I needed to fuck him raw and I needed to feel his lips on my breast. Of course, pretty soon that milk will be for my baby - but I have two tits... maybe they can share ;)
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