
        
            
                
            
        

    

HER TABOO MILK

By Sophia Deleche


I'VE BEEN A VERY naughty girl...


I've done something very bad. Terrible. Awful. It should be illegal. And I don't regret a single second.


When I laid back in my bed, squeezing my giant tits and bringing my milk to the tips of my nipples, letting that milk run all over my fingers while looking at him and winking, telling him 'please drink my milk - please nurse from my dripping breasts - let me watch your lips turn white while I shower you with my breast milk' - I knew that I was doing something wrong.


When I wrapped my legs around him and pulled him closer to me - when I took his fat, hard cock in my hand and brought it to the entrance of my freshly shaved pussy - when I looked into the eyes of my mom's boyfriend and begged him to fuck me without a condom - I knew that I was doing something bad... but I couldn't stop. I couldn't stop when he entered into me, stretching me wide open, plunging his cock into me while his tongue ran up and down my neck, moving to my tits and sucking on my nipples, greedily drinking my milk while my baby kicked me from inside of my stomach.


I couldn't stop when he told me that he was going to cum.


I couldn't release my grip on him. I couldn't let him leave my pussy until he had filled me up with his hot cum. And when he did shoot inside of me, I couldn't help but sit there, basking in a post orgasmic glow, holding that seed inside of me for as long as humanly possible before rubbing my pussy with my fingers and taking strands of his cum to my chest, mixing it with my breast milk and rubbing this delicious cocktail together into my skin and up to my open mouth, tasting both my milk and his semen together.


I want to be sorry - I want to wish that this had never happened, but I can't. I just can't because I loved it too much.


I love HIM too much.


A year ago my life was much less complicated.


It all started about 2 months ago. I had been with a guy at a party, and one thing had lead to another and well... basically I had been involved in a threesome with this guy and his buddy who both took it in turns to fuck me while the other watched. I'm honestly kind of a shy girl but I had fucking loved this, I had had so much fun and hadn't really realized that I might get pregnant from the whole sordid affair. But, pregnant I was and seeing as I didn't have any health insurance, I had to get a job with benefits pretty quickly.


So, there I was, a 20 year old soon to be single mom, still living at home and with a job that I really didn't like. I worked in an office downtown where I took phone calls for a business manager, and sat twiddling my thumbs and playing with my phone between calls. It paid decently but it was boring as fuck and I spent a lot of time alone, not doing much.


It was around that time that I started a new addiction. I've got a very addictive personality, I was into video games, I was totally hooked on chocolate when I was a teen, and I know now that if I get interested in something, then that thing totally takes up my whole attention.


Anyway - my new addiction. Actually, it was kind of twofold. Please don't judge me... but I started to watch porn at work on my cell phone. To be precise, I started to watch lactation porn.


It started off pretty tame. I would go on my phone and do searches for photos. I just looked at some photos of half naked guys with busty girls who looked like they might be producing milk, and I would sit at my desk and look at them, always turning off the screen if anyone came into the reception area where my desk was.


It escalated pretty quickly. Soon I was watching gifs of busty lactating girls stripping and squeezing their tits. When I watched them, I would start to feel a warmth in my breasts, which both surprised and delighted me. I had grown pretty big at that point, with a decent baby belly and with tits that were growing out of control. They had grown from a 34C to a 38F - and I just loved the way that they felt and the way that they looked. I could feel them filing with my breast milk, and I could, if I tried really hard, squeeze my tits from my chest outwards until finally - and so beautifully - I could ease a single amazing droplet of my milk on the tip of my nipples.


This turned me on so much that I sought out videos of girls fucking while lactating, I would watch - nervous about getting caught - as they shed their clothes and revealed their cocks. I would feel my mouth literally watering as I stared at the screen, wishing that I could be in front of these men with my own dripping tits in front of them, wishing that I could be the one to make them hard and hungry, stripping with them - taking their cock in my hand and stroking them while squeezing my tits and bringing my milk to my nipples and spraying it all over their cocks. I wished that I could take these milk covered cocks into my mouth - sucking on them and making them harder. I began to realize that while I was losing myself in these little sexy daydreams I would get a little wet between my legs and my tits would actually start to lactate without my touching them, and would feel an overwhelming desire to touch myself all over, so I began to go to the bathroom, lock myself into a cubicle, and slide one hand into my panties - rubbing my clit and dipping my slender fingers inside of my wet, tight pussy - and the other hand into my shirt, squeezing my tits and bringing a stream of my hot white milk to flow across my fingers.


Having a little more privacy meant that I could go a little further. I started to watch some short movies - with the sound all the way down, of course. I would balance my phone on the toilet and stand over it, removing more and more of my clothes as time went by - bringing more and more milk out of my enlarged tits and rubbing myself to multiple orgasms over the course of my employment.


Then I got a new phone. It had a bigger screen, and it had bluetooth headphones. I would start to wear them all the time, they didn't have wires, I just always wore on in my right ear. I honestly didn't even realize that I had it in when I was sitting at my desk, feeling a little bored and quite a bit horny - when I was remembering a really hot video that I had seen a few days earlier.


When I had watched that video, I had still been using my old phone. I had watched it without sound, but I had still found it to be one of the hottest things I had ever seen. I'm not even sure what made it so hot that I practically came on the spot when I first watched it, but I Know that I wasn't able to get it out of my head and had been thinking about it a lot.


The movie had a younger girl who was probably about my age. She was pretty cute, with tits that looked like they'd be a good handful. Maybe not quite as big as mine, but clearly she was full of milk too and she had a baby belly much the same as mine. She had long blonde hair and shapely legs, and a trimmed pussy that looked tight, wet, and warm.


This wasn't the kind of movie with a plot or anything. There wasn't really much of an intro, I could just see that she was talking with the older guy who seemed to be telling her off for something. Remember, when I first watched this there was no sound, so I didn't Know what their relationship was or what they were talking about, but the action moved pretty quickly and before I knew it she was on her knees, taking off her t-shirt, squeezing her tits and bringing some of her milk to her nipples, letting it shoot towards the man in an arc - and reaching for the older man's cock.


Really, I don't know why this movie did so much for me. Perhaps it was the amateur nature of it? It looked like it was being filmed on a cellphone - being held by the older man, looking down as the girl put her hands on his milk covered pants, tugged at his belt, and carefully unzipped him.


Her eyes were as wide open as mine were as she brought his cock out of his pants and towards her open mouth. She genuinely looked amazed by his size - rocking on her ass as she leaned back to take stock of what was now dangling before her. As if to guide her, the man put one hand on the back of her head and stepped towards her, encouraging her - letting his hardening and bouncing dick slap down onto her bottom lip.


Even with no sound I had felt myself getting so wet as I had watched this little movie clip, I had seen that it lasted for 6 minutes and had immediately thought that I wouldn't need that long to get where I was going - a leg shaking orgasm that would see me braced against the wall of the bathroom cubicle, my phone resting on the toilet as I had rubbed myself to completion while teasing my milk out of my breasts, watching this girl take the older man into her mouth, sucking on his cock, squeezing her milk onto his cock and lapping it up hungrily - speaking to him in words that I was unable to hear as she wriggled out of her skirt and plunged her fingers into her panties, rubbing herself and preparing her pussy for his cock.


That first time, I hadn't even got through 2 minutes of the movie. I had never seen her opening herself up and parting her pussy lips to take his cock inside of her. For the previous few days I had wondered how it would look to see this sexy older man as he fucked this younger pregnant girl, I wondered what position he might take her in, I wondered if the movie would show him cumming.


I wondered if she would cum as hard as I would. I wondered if she would spill as much milk as I did.


So, back to the other day - when I had my new phone, I had my bluetooth headphones in - and I was bored at work. It's been pretty quick to happen recently, whenever I've been bored for more than 5 minutes I feel myself getting horny. Previously that whole journey might have taken me a few hours, I might go from 'bored' to 'hungry' to 'sleepy' on the way to feeling horny, now it goes 'hey, I'm bored' quickly to 'hey, I'm horny and I need to do something about it quickly'. So, I decided that I was going to take one of my 'bathroom breaks' and slipped down the hallway and towards the ladies room. When I walked inside I checked the cubicles to be sure that I was alone in there, and as soon as I had conformation I locked myself in, took out my phone and started quickly searching.


I found the video pretty swiftly, I remembered that I had 'favorited' it the last time, and was pleased to see that it was ready to play from where I had left off the last time. I placed my phone carefully on the top of the toilet cistern, and taking a deep breath pressed the play button.


I immediately jumped, my heart pounding - as my headphones started to thrust the audio from the movie deep into my ears. I had totally forgotten about them, didn't even feel them in my ears - and was completely shocked when I heard the girl moaning, panting, and pleading with her partner.


'Please fuck me' she begged loudly - causing me to hurriedly reach for my ears, to yank the headphones out so that I could rub myself in peace and quiet. 'Oh Daddy, I need you to nurse - I need you to drain my tits and I need you to fuck me!'


Well... that changed things pretty quickly. I had never before heard something like that - up until that moment I had no idea if I would be aroused or disgusted by hearing something like that... but by the way that my heart rate suddenly increased, my brain seemed to spark into action, and my pussy seemed to rapidly moisten as though while before it was eager to be touched, it was now aching. I could feel blood rushing to my chest and to my cheeks, and I could feel my milk rushing to my nipples. I could feel my excitement rising. Suddenly, I realized that this was entirely what I wanted to be hearing, and - as I looked down at my phone screen to see her biting her bottom lip, looking at her man square in the eyes and pinching at her nipples, letting a stream of her milk splash onto his face, I realized that I wanted to see the man that she was calling 'Daddy' fucking this young girl.


Damn, I was getting so wet both in my bra and in my panties - so horny, even before I had begun to slide my fingers into the band of my skirt and run them towards my hungry pussy. Her sounds filled my ears as he stood over her, slapping the meat of his cock against her pussy lips - smacking her clit as she rubbed herself, making herself so wet and begging for his dick.


'Oh Daddy!' she called, widening her legs, opening up her pussy and arching her back - her beautifully erect nipples pointed to the sky, shots of her milk coming straight up into the sky and raining down onto her naked, quivering body as she mixed moans with commands. 'Daddy - fuck me - quick! Before mommy gets home and catches us, fuck me Daddy! Fuck my pussy and fill me with your cum! I need your cum inside of me Daddy!'


Oh Jesus fuck... what was happening to me? I hardly had to touch myself, my heart rate was increasing with every word, every single second of this movie as I quickly pulled down my panties and brushed my clit with the tips of my fingers - coating them with my nectar and causing me to moan - too loudly when in such a public place but I simply didn't give a fuck. The Daddy on my phone thrust himself deep into her, letting out a soft but low and sexy sigh as he burst inside of her - the camera panning to show his ass as he buried himself deep and then withdrew - only far enough to toy with her lips and clit once more with the head of his cock - long enough for the girl to extend her legs and wrap them around his body - pulling him into her again - and then trapping her inside.


I felt like I was cumming buckets, I felt like I was about to fucking drown with the amount of milk that I was producing - my juices streaming across my fingers and down my leg like a winter stream as I breathed heavily, practically panting as she held him inside of her. He couldn't fast fuck her, she wouldn't let him - she needed him to stay deep inside of her, grinding on her - rocking on her pelvic bone as she opened her mouth and grasped at the bedsheets - her chest flushed and covered with droplets of her milk, showing her orgasm as she trembled, her body tensing. The man began to strongly thrust - short thrusts that drove his cock deep inside, before arching his back, letting out a whimper as he came, giving her what she wanted - delivering his hot cum deep inside of her young, wet pussy.


I braced myself against the wall of that cubicle for what seemed like hours. I was breathless, I was covered in my own cum and my milk - and I was sweating.


I also now knew that I had a new fetish.


So, I guess that's a 'long story' way of telling you that about my new addiction. Not only was I addicted to watching lactation porn and playing with myself - but I was immediately addicted to watching porn when the girl was pregnant, younger, the guy was older, and she was calling him Daddy. Some of the movies were clearly showing couples that weren't in any way related, but were playacting for the sakes of the movie but that didn't matter to me, as long as I believed them for as long as I was playing with my pussy and teased the milk out of my tits and immersing myself in the scene.


That part really wasn't difficult. I'm not exactly sexually experienced, but whenever I watch porn I can always just put myself into her shoes, her mind, her body. If the girl wants her Daddy to fuck her and cum deep inside of her tight fertile pussy, well then so do I. That's where the big trouble comes in here... and it's why I have done something that is seriously wrong.


About the same time as when I discovered my new favorite fantasy, my mom started dating a new guy. She has kind of always been going out with someone - there's often guys who stay over and she's always saying that whoever the man is that day might be 'the one' - the one guy who will stick around and who will officially become my step-dad. For the longest time I haven't paid much attention to any of them - knowing full well that they would soon disappear, but just at the time that I had thrown myself into watching 'daddy daughter lactation porn', she started to date a guy who was charming, really nice, and damn sexy.


He introduced himself to me as 'Michael', but I silently almost immediately began to call him 'Daddy'. I guess there was a part of me that wanted some kind of father figure for my baby, but I guess really, there was also a part of me that wanted a father figure for myself. He was tall, well built, with a mostly bald head. Now, I don't usually go for men who are bald, but on him it just looked so good - so right - so fucking sexy. That first day that I met him I wanted to hold that sexy bald head close to my body, I wanted to lie naked with him, to rub my bare breasts into his scalp and coat him with my dripping breast milk while his fingers ran across my body.


I wanted him to fuck me while I called him 'Daddy'. I wanted him to nurse from my leaking tits. And from that very first moment that I met him, I made myself a promise that I would have him, I would suck him, I would take him deep inside of my tight pussy while holding his lips on my tits...


And I would beg for him to cum inside of me while he drank from me.


Thankfully - for the same of my sanity and the data allowance on my phone - it happened sooner than I could have ever hoped.


It was two weeks since I had first met him. He had been staying at ours, sleeping with my mom and making me jealous. I had tried to take my mind off him by working longer hours and exercising in the evenings at the gym, and all of that, combined with my pregnancy with its constant pressure on my bladder making me pee all the time had made me much more tired than usual. So much so, that yesterday morning, when I was supposed to be at work at 8am, I was still asleep at 8:45.


My phone alarm didn't wake me. The sun streaming in through the window didn't wake me. Michael coming into my room and gently rocking my shoulder - that's what woke me up that morning.


'Sophie' he whispered, shaking me - first softly and then harder. 'Soph - wake up... you're late!'


It so happened that I was in such a deep sleep, that I was dreaming. Dreaming a sex dream involving Michael. Feeling his fingers on my shoulder didn't snap me out of my dream, but became a part of that dream. While he was trying to shake my shoulder to wake me up, what I actually thought I felt was his fingers gripping my shoulder while I was bent over in front of him, my dripping tits dangling beneath my body - opening my legs and displaying my wet pussy while looking over my shoulder into his eyes and begging him. 'Fuck me Daddy - fuck me hard!'


It was such a deep sleep and such a realistic dream - I truly thought that I was with him sexually, that he was slapping his hard cock on my pussy and grabbing onto my shoulders - readying himself to thrust deep inside of me. As he shook me in real life, I struggled to mentally figure out where I was and what was really happening - as I woke up my mind flitted between my dream about being fucked by him, and the reality that while he was with me in my bedroom, he wasn't filling my tight wet pussy, his hands weren't grabbing onto my wet tits and squeezing them, letting shots of my milk come out.


If only my mouth and my brain could have caught up to reality a little quicker. If they had, then the first words out of my mouth might have been something like 'hey - oh my, it's late! I'm late for work!' instead of 'Yes Daddy, drink my milk Daddy - please fuck me Daddy - I'm so fucking wet for you Daddy!'


Those words suddenly snapped me into a new consciousness. I was quickly fully awake and aware of my surroundings. I looked up and opened my eyes, seeing him standing over me, his mouth open. I could fucking hear the cogs in his head turning as he deciphered the words that had come out of my mouth as I laid on my back, my t-shirt barely containing my soaking wet tits, my bed sheet covering my lace panties. I was so close to getting what I wanted - to finally be able to look into a mans eyes and call him 'Daddy' while he fucks me - but it still felt so far away.


But... the way that he was looking at me told me something. His mouth was open, his eyes wide. He was still over me with his hand on my shoulder, even though I was awake and his job had been done. He had woken me up and let me know that I was late - so, why was he still there? Could it be that my dream state words had spoken to him at a deep level? Could it be that he was interested in hearing more? The longer that he stood there, leaning over me, his head coming ever so slightly closer to mine - the more that the initially uncomfortable silence between us turned into something else. Something filled with nervous energy... something filled with sexual tension.


'W... what did you say?' he uttered, his eyes fixed on mine, his words clearly delivered by a nervous man.


This was it. This was my moment to get what I wanted, what I've been wanting for so long. I was nervous as FUCK, of course - but I just felt that I had to go for it. He was still looking right into my eyes and I felt so jittery that I couldn't keep looking back, so I closed my eyes, allowed a little smile to come over my face, and then told him what I wanted in a low, super sexy voice.


'Please Daddy - please fuck me. I need you Daddy, I need you to drink my milk. I need your hard cock inside of me Daddy, will you fuck me?'


God damn, I shocked myself! I couldn't quite believe that I had done this, I had said those words! I had left nothing to chance, I had told him exactly what I wanted. The ball was now literally in his court... So, what would he do with it? Again there was a pause, the room felt so quiet that I swore that I could hear my heartbeat. My eyes stayed closed, but that smile remained on my face. I felt his hand on my shoulder release its grip and softly stroke my skin, going from my shoulder to my cheek, the backs of his fingers brushing against me gently, tenderly. I finally opened my eyes to see him - leaning a little closer to me, his lips pursed, a curious look on his face.


'I want you' he whispered, his face so close to mine that I could feel his heat on my cheek. 'God I want to taste you. I want to be inside of you'.


If the words out of my mouth hadn't made me wetter than I had ever been before - then the words from his certainly did. I felt a wave of goosebumps overtaking me, prickling my skin as he smiled at me, his face so close to mine - offering his mouth to mine. I felt my tits getting so warm, milk appearing again on the tips of my erect nipples as I opened my lips, allowing my tongue to slip out, sitting on my bottom lip as he closed the gap between us, our lips meeting.


God it felt so good to finally kiss this man. My arms wrapped around his body, pulling his chest closer as his hand came to my thin t-shirt, his fingers circling the damp flesh of my breast, squeezing me gently as we made out on my twin bed. I arched my back, giving him more of my dripping breast and then pulled away from his mouth so that I could quickly whip off my shirt, leaving me topless, and giving him full access to my soaking wet milk covered tits.


He sat back, admiring the view with a hungry grin on his face. I guess my Daddy is a milkman! He just sat there, in wonder, before lunging towards me. His arms came around my back, cradling me as his lips went for my nipple - taking me into his mouth and sucking on me, nursing on me, making my nipple hard and my pussy wet as I combed my fingers through his hair, holding him onto my breast, letting his lips latch onto me as he sucked and teased me, draining my breast as one of his hands came to my bed sheet, pushing the fabric away until he could bring his hand in-between my legs.


I tightened my thigh muscles as he brought that hand upwards, traveling fast as he continued to suck on my nipple, continued to drink - his lips turning white just as I had dreamed they would - teasing me and making that soaked nipple so hard, flicking me with his tongue and making me so fucking wet as that hand pressed against the fabric of my wet panties. I heard him let out a gruff moan as he felt how wet I was, my clit begging for his attention as he rubbed me roughly, his palm spreading my legs as he got me ready to be fucked. His mouth still full of the flesh of my breast, his body coming over me, letting my hips feel his weight and the hardness of the cock that was still inside of his pants. I rushed my hands to his belt, uncoupling it quickly and wrapping my slender fingers around the meat of his cock. He was so hard already, fucking pulsating as I stroked him within the hot pocket of his pants, my spare hand grabbing at his pants and pushing them over his ass and hips - freeing him and letting him out of captivity. His mouth came away from my breast and sank onto my neck, licking me as I opened my legs, stroking him quickly and strongly while my other hand pulled my panties to one side. Our heavy breaths in time with each other, our eyes locked as I pulled his cock towards the wet and open entrance of my pussy.


'Please Daddy' I begged in the sexiest voice possible - my back arching, my tits open to him as he started to press his hips into me. 'Please fuck me Daddy - please fuck me and please don't pull out!'


His eyes seemed to literally roll to the back of his head as he sank into me. His thick, hard cock pressured my walls and suddenly, almost with a pop! burst inside of me - stretching me and filling me - streaming deep inside as I wrapped my legs around him. He was finally inside and I wasn't going to let him leave until he had cum inside of me. His hips gyrated, his cock rising and then slamming into me, my body shaking as I felt myself cumming, screaming his name - his new name - as he fucked me hard.


'DADDY!' I called, not caring who might hear. 'DADDY YES! FUCK I'M CUMMING DADDY - I'M YOURS! ALL YOURS!'


His body felt so strong, so charged, his hard cock fucking me with such power as he used my body to reach his own orgasm. His eyes wide open as he picked up his rhythm, fucking hard and fast before tensing suddenly, then delivering his hot cum deep into my tight pussy with a roar.


I never did make it into work that day... but, I had to suck that cock before I could do anything else. It was a busy day!
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