
        
            
                
            
        

    

MILK FOR DADDY

By Sophia Deleche


SOPHIA


I FUCKING LOVE SHOWERS. I can get lost in a good, hot shower - I let the water run all over my plump pregnant naked body, letting my mind drift away as the shower washes me. I love the warmth, I love the water, I love the sound that it makes as it rains down on me.


For a few minutes I'm able to forget about life and relax.


The reality usually hits when I get out of the shower. That's when I remember that my fiance broke up with me when I was seven months pregnant, and kicked me out of his apartment meaning that I had to move back into my mom's house. Except that it's not really my mom's house anymore - not since her boyfriend moved in.


Actually, I can't complain too much. He's a great guy - he's a little chubby but he's cute, and he's a good partner for my mom. I've never seen her happier, he treats her well and he's always doing little odd jobs around the house, putting together the crib that I'll use for my baby, and doing so much for my mom - making her life better.


I wish he'd make my life better. I wish that he would let me suck his cock, and then lick my pussy and get me all wet. I wish that he would ease his dick into me, slapping my ass and plunging deep - letting me feel every inch of him as he fucks me raw.


I wish that he would cum deep inside of me. I wish that he would suck on my tits and bring out my breast milk. I wish that he was as dirty as I am.


I know, it's so wrong... my mom would fucking kill me if she found out, but I just can't help myself. I've been so fucking horny lately, and what I saw the other day really didn't help matters at all.


I saw him naked. I saw him stroking his cock - I saw him standing in the middle of the bathroom, touching himself and getting himself hard. He was right here, in the same bathroom that I'm in now. Totally naked, totally open, holding something in his hands that instantly made me wet and instantly made me want to fuck him.


Up until that moment, I had never thought twice about him. Not really, I thought he was cute but I had no sexual feelings towards him. I had no idea what he would look like naked and I really didn't care to know. He was mom's boyfriend, he had nothing really to do with me.


Until that moment.


I swear that I was just planning on using the bathroom. My mind was in a bit of a fog and I was kind of just stumbling from my room to use the facilities. I had just woken up and I was only wearing a white t-shirt with no bra, and a pair of red lace panties that I had slept in.


I thought that I was alone in the house. Usually at that time in the morning my mom has already gone to work and Steve is usually working in the home office. That's a room that used to be my actual bedroom, but when I moved out and into my fiance's apartment it was changed to be Steve's room. When I moved back it was just easier for me to be in the spare room, so that's where I slept while I tried to get my life back on track.


Anyway - the point is that I thought that the bathroom would be clear. I didn't think that I would see anyone, and I didn't think that anyone would see me. If I did then I might have at least put something else on my chest, it was a slightly chilly morning and my nipples were erect, and pressing against the thin, almost see-through fabric of my shirt. My tits have grown so much - it's incredible. I was a C cup before I got pregnant and always had nice enough tits, but now? Now they're fucking massive. My nipples are so dark and seem like they are permanently erect, and I know that my milk is ready to come in.


When I reached the door... that's when I saw him.


He was standing to one side, but thankfully looking towards the far wall so he couldn't see that I was standing in the doorway. He was naked, he'd just got out of the shower - and he was stroking himself.


Damn I couldn't believe the size of his cock! Obviously I'd seen cocks before, my ex-fiance had what I had always considered to be a perfectly adequate cock and I'd never had any complaints about it... but this thing? This thing looked like a baby's arm. It was so fucking long, so fucking thick - and so fucking hard and he stood, facing the mirror - stroking himself.


That got me so wet already. It made me weak at the knees, and it made me think that I just had to rush back to my room and let my pussy feel my fingers. I can rub myself to an orgasm within just a few seconds if I'm horny enough, and this sight was making me SO fucking horny that I just had to take care of business.


I was just about to leave, when I saw something that made my heart jump in my chest. He was stroking himself while holding one of my bras in his hands.


WHAT THE FUCK! Holy shit, I suddenly felt so many conflicting emotions! I guess I was a little shocked that he has something of mine that was so personal, but also - DAMN! - this was the hottest scene I'd ever encountered!


The bra was balled around his fingers, my new pink bra that I had been wearing a couple of days earlier. My mind hurried back to that day, I remembered that I had been working at the diner and then had gone for a walk. I'd worn that bra all day and I had been on my feet and sweaty for so long... that bra must have smelled so strongly.


Then another thought suddenly rushed into my head. On that day, I had found myself alone in the diner after closing. I had felt a little horny, and my last customer had been a really cute guy who had given me a big tip and had asked me for my number when he paid his bill.


I'm too shy sometimes, and I was still dealing with the breakup with my fiance and the thought of having a baby by myself so I declined to give him my number. I felt a little bad and regretted it, but I couldn't stop thinking about that guy when I was closing up. He was well built, he was charming and he smiled at me with a cheeky grin that melted my fucking heart.


I had to do something, of course - so as soon as the diner was closed, as soon as I'd flipped the sign over I rushed into the bathroom. I braced myself against the wall of the stall and slid my fingers down my chest and straight into my already wet panties. I gasped, breathing heavily as my bulging tits strained against my bra and my shirt - popping open my top button as I rolled my clit - making myself wet and bringing myself to the edge of an orgasm.


I bunched my fingers together, pushing them into my pussy and letting my digits collect my juices, my other hand grabbing onto my tits through my clothes, pinching and clawing at my nipples, feeling a warmth growing in my breasts. I gasped as my fingers felt a moisture in my tits, a couple of wonderful droplets of my milk coming from my sensitive nipples - a feeling that brought me so close as I imagined that sweet stranger licking and biting my neck, plunging his cock into me and teasing me with his head, rolling it around my clit as he plowed into me.


I came quickly, my legs tightening around my hand - my body tensing as I tried in vain to stop myself from screaming out loud. I was completely taken in the moment, completely wild, completely open and begging to be fucked. It was the most amazing solo orgasm I'd ever had and it was the most that I'd ever cum before - my tits leaking, squirting - shooting my milk into that bra...


That bra that Steve was currently holding in his hand, and which he was slowly bringing to his face...


STEVE


God fucking damn I'm obsessed with that girl.


I've never wanted to fuck a girl more that I want to fuck her. I want to sink my fucking teeth into her, I want to suck on her sweet tits and drink her fucking breastmilk. I want to lick her pussy until she's begging me to slide my cock into her.


I've heard the saying 'I'd give my right nut to fuck her' and I've never truly believed it before. But her? I'd seriously lose a fucking leg just to feel her pussy around my cock. I'd give her $100 just to see her in her underwear. I would give up everything that I own just to feel her breath on the inside of my thighs.


I'd kill a man to be able to suck on her tits and latch on - and sample her sweet milk.


I'm totally fucking gone. My mind is concentrated on Sophia. Her mother? Yeah she's nice. She's okay in bed, she's probably the kind of woman who is good for me but I just can't ever concentrate on her while Sophia is in the picture.


When I moved in here she was living with her fiance. She would come over here once a week to see her mom and that was okay... I'd be able to spy on her from a bit of a distance, I would feel a bit depressed about not being young anymore and able to get girls like that. When she got pregnant I knew that my desire for her would grow - there's nothing like fucking a pregnant chick... feeling her belly bump, fucking her pussy that just feels different - and watching as her milk appears at the tips of her nipples. I knew as soon as she announced that she was pregnant that I'd want her more, but she had been taken. Totally fucking off limits.


But then that dick of a fiance broke up with her. God I never liked the guy - obviously I was always so fucking jealous of him, I mean, he got to see her naked! He got to fuck her! He put a baby in her! That douche dumped her and he delivered her into my new house.


And now I'm going fucking crazy.


I've been doing some bad things. Some really fucking bad things. I slip into her room when she's out and I put my head on her pillow, as if it makes me feel like I'm close to her. I rush into the bathroom when she's just taken a shower and stand there, inhaling the steam.


And the other day, I took something that belonged to her.


I was actually going into her room to see if she had my car keys. She had borrowed my car the day before to get to her job at the diner - her rust bucket had dodgy brakes and I wanted her to be safe and I was working from home anyway. I care so much for her, you see. It's not just that I want to fuck her, it's not just that I want to see her massive new tits and feel her mouth on my cock - I actually fucking care about her. I want her and her baby to be safe, I'd rather she drive my car than her own.


Anyway... I stepped into her room to see if she had my keys. She had walked to her friend's for lunch or something and I could have texted her, but I figured she wouldn't mind if I had a quick look. I walked in, laughing to myself about the mess and opening the curtains to get a bit of light in the place.


I didn't see them immediately, but then saw her jeans on the floor. It looked like my keys were in the pocket, so I picked them up and gave them a shake.


Two things fell out and onto the floor. My keys, and her bra.


I stood there, my mouth open - staring at that delicious pink article. I knew that I shouldn't have but...


I had to have it. It was dirty, it was sexy, it was hers!


I reached for her bra and balled it into my pocket. I snatched my car keys and quickly exited, heading straight for my home office.


As much as I wanted to immediately look at her bra, sniff it, stroke myself while thinking about her - I had a really important call as soon as I sat down. That call turned into a fire that I needed to put out, and suddenly it was late, my girlfriend was home and making dinner, and Sophia was sitting at the table, waiting for me.


That all meant that I was back to staring at Sophia. I watched her twirling spaghetti around her fork and extending her tongue to catch the strands of pasta to fold it into her mouth. God she must know what she's doing to me, she must know that she gets me so hard that I knock underneath the table when she sits across from me.


I really wanted to spend some one on one time with Sophia's bra that night, but the girlfriend just wouldn't leave me the fuck alone. She clearly wanted me to fuck her which I would usually do without question, but I just wasn't feeling it so I made my excuses and went to bed early. As I was dropping off I made myself a little plan, that I would masturbate the next morning while sniffing that bra.


That's what I was doing in that bathroom. I honestly thought that Sophia had gone out, I don't know what made me think that - I didn't check her room but i swore that I'd heard her leaving the house.


SOPHIA


Oh shit, this was the hottest thing I'd ever seen. Steve looked so fucking hot, his cock was so fucking hard and he was holding my bra to his face!


He took a deep breath, he took in my scent as his cock seemed to almost bounce in his hand. He was so fucking hard, his chest flushed as he stroked himself, sliding his skin back and forth along his erect shaft. My mouth watered as I watched him - my bra bunched at his nostrils - his eyes closed as he concentrated on sampling my scent. Fuck - I'd lactated into that bra! He was sniffing my milk!


God I was so fucking turned on - I wanted to watch this but I also wanted to go in there and join him! I knew that I should have just walked away, but I just fucking couldn't...


My mind flipped over the scenarios. What if he didn't want me to suck his cock, have him suck on my tits and drink my milk and then open my pussy to let him fuck me? No - no chance... especially not because he was nose deep in my bra! But what if he told me to fuck off out of there? What if he told my mom? I'd be thrown out of the house and I'd literally have no-where to go!


But... he was holding my bra. He'd taken it... my mom would fucking kill him if she found out that he was standing there, masturbating while sniffing his pregnant daughter's bra.


Fuck it. I couldn't just stand here weighing up the pros and cons - I had to fucking do this! My hormones took over, I whipped off my shirt leaving me standing there just in panties - and stepped into the opening of the door.


'Hey' I said loudly, immediately getting his attention. His head swung towards me, his mouth open as he stared at me, still clutching my bra in his hand, still holding his thick, hard cock in his other hand, a 'deer in the headlights' look on his face. 'Want a hand with that?'


STEVE


Holy fuck, what's happening? Sophia has caught me with her bra, the scent of her milk is still in my nostrils, I'm fucking naked and hard... and she's standing there, half naked - her large and already dripping tits on fucking display.


I've been wanting to see those milk filled tits naked for the longest time... and now she's right there. Smiling at me, looking at my hard cock and asking me if I want a 'hand'?


Fuck me. Christmas.


'I'd like more than a hand' I told her, the fingers holding her bra uncurling and letting that stolen item of clothing drop to the floor.


She smiled again, and stepped into the bathroom. Her long thin fucking awesome legs came towards me, her lactating tits within touching distance. My heart pounded like I was a fucking teenager as she stood right in front of me and took my hand in hers. She looked up into my eyes - an amazingly tender moment as she brought my hand to her chest.


Oh God - tits are my fucking weakness. I'll do anything for tits, they make me weak at the knees, they make me submit to anything. If I'm watching porn, the girl might be bent over and spreading her ass cheeks and giving me a look at her asshole, and that's okay for me... but when she stands up, turns around and shows me her tits? Well that's what makes me weak at the knees. I like Sophia's moms tits, of course I do - I like all tits... but Sophia's? Sophia's work. They're fucking filled with milk and shit do I want a taste of them.


Damn. They felt so fucking soft. So fucking full! Her skin was tight around her fatty breasts, her nipples so erect yet so delicate. My girlfriend's tits are kinda saggy and obviously empty of milk, and her nipples are nice but they're in a permanent state of erection. Sophia's? Her nipples could be pressed into her tits and rolled with my fingers like little buttons while my fingers get soaked by her milk. Damn feeling her flesh took me back to when I was younger, my mouth open as I stared at my fingers, touching her soft, supple skin - feeling her full plump tits.


She looked right into my eyes, a twinkle in hers as she slowly dropped to her knees in front of me. Her hands crossed around my back and slid down me as she sank to the ground until they were cupping my ass cheeks. I couldn't fucking believe this, as she licked her lips, wetting them and getting them ready for my cock.


I didn't want to force her, this was more of a tender moment than I'd had in years - I let my left hand rest on the top of her head, twirling the strands of her hair as she gently kissed my fluttering stomach. Fucking hell, my cock felt like it would explode as she rolled her tongue around my belly button, snaking around my chest and sliding closer and closer to my impatient cock. Damn this was heaven, she was teasing me, she was toying with me - she was making me so fucking hard.


'I want your cock, Daddy' she whispered, as the very tip of her tongue brushed gently against the side of my dick. 'Can I suck your cock?'


Holy SHIT! Her calling me 'Daddy' just about made me fucking cum right there and then!


'Yes' I whispered back, bringing my other hand to her head - gently positioning her at the tip of my dick. 'Suck my cock princess - suck it!'


Jesus, my cock could feel the warmth from her breath as she opened wide. Her tongue twirled around my head, her lips wrapping around my shaft and gently sucking as she brought me inside her mouth. I hadn't had a blowjob for ages but here she was - the object of all of my desires - taking me into her mouth. She sucked on me softly and then strongly, switching her rhythm and bringing her hand from my ass to my balls, tugging on them - rolling them and then wrapping her fingers around my shaft - stroking me into her mouth as she bobbed on my dick.


Fuck, I really could have cum right there and then - I'd already been close when she had found me, the smell of her on those panties had brought me to the fucking edge, and then seeing her, touching her tits, and watching her slide my cock into her mouth? I was actually surprised that I hadn't blown the back of her throat out with my cum. I wanted her to stay there, I could have stayed there for the rest of my fucking life if I didn't want to fuck her so bad.


'Come up here Princess' I whispered, clutching her head and bringing her up to me. My lips hit hers, tasting the musk of my cock on her tongue - lapping at her mouth like I was making out in the back of my car when I was 20. She looked into my soul with those puppy dog eyes of hers, biting her bottom lip and telling me just what she wanted.


She wanted me to drink her milk.


I dropped my head to her chest, taking in the splendor of these magnificent swinging tits. I almost didn't know which to sample first, my hands came up and my fingers wrapped around her flesh to squeeze her.


Immediately, as soon as I touched them they streamed out - splashing her hot milk onto my face. My eyes opened wide in wonderment as that milk rained down onto me, hitting my eyes, my nose and most deliciously - my lips. I lapped at her milk, tasting that sweet nectar and followed the streams of her white release until my tongue hit her left nipple.


My lips naturally latched onto her, sucking, suckling - nursing as I brought her milk into my mouth. God my cock was so fucking hard as I wrapped my arms around her back, holding her close as I lapped at her, drinking her sweet milk.


Her hands cradled my head, she looked down on me like she was my mother as I drank from her - her right breast squirting out her milk and hitting the back of my shoulder as I fed. I was there for so long, drinking so much that I could feel her breast deflating before she motioned for me to stand and face her.


'Fuck me' she begged as she leaned in toward me, kissing my milk stained lips. I wrapped my arms around her, turned her slowly - feeling my cock twanging against her hips as she span and bent over in front of me...


SOPHIA


I've never wanted anything more in my life. I bent over and opened my legs, feeling a gush of warm air inside my thighs and looked over my shoulder towards my Daddy.


'Fuck me' I begged simply. 'Please fuck me, please give me your cum... don't pull out, okay Daddy? I want your cum inside of me. I need to feel your cock exploding inside of me okay?'


He didn't say anything, not with his words anyway. The look in his eyes told me everything that I needed to know... he wasn't going to pull out, he wasn't going to waste a drop!


His hands were all over me, running up the front of my body, cupping my tits and holding them close to my chest as the tip of his cock began to slide up and down the wet lips of my pussy. I'd never been this wet before, I was fucking dripping - so turned on, my pussy so open, I could practically feel my lips trying to grab onto the head of his thick cock and bring it deep into my pussy. His swinging dick positioned itself at the entrance of my cunt, his hands to my waist - holding onto me, putting me in position as my swinging - still dripping tits brushed against my chin.


I held my breath, I closed my eyes, I felt my heart racing as he suddenly plowed into me. His powerful cock plunged deep, stretching my tight little pussy wide open as his balls hit my ass cheeks.


'FUCK!' I screamed, my whole body shaking as he exited - holding his cock again at my lips. My pussy suddenly felt so empty - my whole body feeling empty as he teased me before slamming into me with force once more. I could feel myself tightening, my walls gripping onto his cock as he steamed in and out of me, shaking my body - his hands coming again to clutch my tits, squeezing the last drops of my milk out of me as he steam rolled into me. 'FUCKING FUCK! - FUCK ME! HARD! CUM INSIDE OF ME DADDY!'


He slapped against me, both of us breathless as he fucked me so hard - my raw pussy struggling to keep him inside as his swinging balls slapped against my skin. His hands grasped my tits hard, holding them onto my body as I came, my juices streaming down the inside of my legs. My Daddy arched his back as he came - delivering his hot cum deep inside of my tight pussy, filling me up, giving me all of his cum.


I may not have a baby daddy for my baby... but I've finally got a daddy who will take care of me. Just as long as I feed him!
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