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Bradley lifted the moonshine jug to his lips to take another slug of illicit white liquor and the burn in his throat made him suck in a sharp breath.

“God all mighty,” he let out when the sensation started to fade. “Your dad makes some good stuff.”

A smile played on Katy’s lips when he held the jug out to her, but she waved the offer away.

“I’ve had enough for today,” she said and dropped her head to the straw to stare up at the roof of the large farm outbuilding.

“I can never get enough of this,” Bradley said and let out a growling laugh before taking another drink.

“So I’ve noticed,” Katy joked as she rolled her head to the side and looked at her boyfriend.

She saw where he was staring and let out a sniggering laugh. His gaze came to hers before returning to her voluptuous breasts as he took another drink.

“Are you sure you can get it up,” she teased him. “That moonshine is powerful shit.”

“I’m fine,” he said.

Katy heard the slight slurring of his words and let out a laugh. She couldn’t resist the tease of bringing her hands to her chest to loosen a couple of buttons and it put the white, cotton material of her bra on view. It made Bradley set the jug down on the floor and she knew his attention was now on her rather than the alcohol.

“Will you let me do it?” he asked in a hoarse voice that was nothing to do with the strong liquor he just drank.

There was no missing the excitement in his voice and Katy kept teasing him by touching her fingertips on her upper chest before trailing them down into her cleavage. A glance showed her boyfriend’s gaze glued to what she was doing and she raised her knees to let the denim skirt slide down her thighs.

“You know how you get it,” she said.

Bradley dropped to all fours to crawl across the straw towards her and leaned down to a kiss. It wasn’t her mouth she wanted his lips on though, so she put a hand on his chest to push him up.

“Come on, lover boy,” she teased. “Give me what I want and I’ll undo the rest of the buttons.”

He wiped the back of his hand across his mouth as he watched her play with the next button down on her shirt, but she didn’t undo it. The sound of his hushed curse came to her and she saw the effect she was having when he straightened up to his knees beside her. She reached out immediately to brush her fingers along the stiffening bulge in his khaki pants and the familiar rush of desire came alive.

They’d yet to go all the way, but the naughty games they played were taking them towards it and she knew Bradley was the boy she’d give her virginity to. She kept brushing her fingers along the growing outline until she was sure his cock was fully erect before pulling her hand away.

Reaching towards her denim skirt, she shuffled around in the straw as the slick heat of arousal grew stronger between her thighs. She grasped the material to pull it higher on her thighs and saw Bradley’s gaze flit to the smooth skin she was revealing.

“It’s getting wet already,” she told him.

Her words got him moving and he shuffled down towards her feet. She splayed her knees wider apart when he got in between her spread legs and her movements became more agitated when he ducked his head down. Her lips parted to let out a ragged breath when she felt the kiss on her inner thigh. It sent a lightning pulse of heat up her leg and her muscles began to rapidly twitch.

“Move higher,” she gasped as Bradley’s mouth darted back and forth between her thighs.

She raised her butt from the floor and grabbed her skirt to pull it around her waist, so she could catch a glimpse of what her boyfriend was doing. The breath caught in her throat as she waited for the touch she really wanted and she let out a groan when his lips finally brushed across her panties. She knew the wetness on them would stir his lust and the spasms of her muscles grew more intense when she felt a rasping lick.

It made her press her head back into the straw and she grabbed her breasts through her shirt to sink her fingers into soft flesh. Bradley’s licking grew rougher as he pushed forward and she closed her thighs around him. The prickle of his unkempt stubble rubbed on sensitive skin to make her shudder, but she clamped her legs tighter together to hold him in place for as long as she could.

When he dragged his head back, she immediately splayed her legs wide again and it got her what she wanted. The outline of her swollen pussy showed through the wet panties and his fingertips grazed along it a few times before the material was dragged to the side to expose her completely.

“Put them in,” she gasped as she pushed towards the touch playing on her slick skin.

Her back arched when she felt the penetration and her body tensed as her muscles stiffened. All it took was Bradley’s tongue to find her clitoris and it was almost too much for her. The second the finger-fuck started, it was.

A knot coiled in her belly as the tension peaked and she let out a gasping squeal when the tingle of heat between her thighs erupted to orgasm. Her eyes closed tightly as she writhed around frantically on the straw. It left her breathless and shuddering as the pulsing spasms of her muscles made her slick vaginal walls tighten around his stiff fingers.

Her body stretched out in the final throes of the climax, but the convulsions finally faded to trembling when she slumped back down. It got her the last pleasure of Bradley’s fingers pulling out and he wasted no time in going after what he wanted for himself. He moved to straddle her waist right away and she let out a breathless giggle when he unzipped his khaki pants.

“Pervert,” she teased him.

Her eyes never left what he was doing though, as he slid his hand through the gap to pull his erection into sight. When he started to stroke it, she gave him what he wanted by loosening all the buttons of her shirt and pulling the sides apart.

“Show me,” he said and his words seemed all the more slurred as the effects of the alcohol took hold.

It wasn’t dimming his lust though and she teased him some more by brushing her fingers on the clasp of the front closure bra.

“Come on,” he urged.

“Let me touch first,” she said.

Bradley pulled his hand from his cock then moved forward to let her grab hold. She squeezed tightly to feel the throbbing pulse of hot blood and giggled when he fumbled with the clasp of her bra.

“Having trouble,” she teased him as she stroked along his length. “Get it open and I’ll let you do it.”

“Fucking thing,” he cursed as he struggled to get the clasp undone, but a smile played on his lips when he finally managed it.

He dragged the cups away to reveal her naked breasts and reached out with both hands to roll his fingertips around the stiff, pink nipples. Katy stroked faster and it made him want more, so he knocked her hand away. In seconds, he was straddling her chest and he pushed his erection down into her cleavage. She grabbed hold of her breasts to give him what he craved and heard the groan when she engulfed his cock in soft flesh.

Bradley shuddered as he began to thrust and she knew he wouldn’t last any longer than she had. It was the way their games usually ended, since he made no secret of his fetish for her big breasts and her excitement came back as his lust was unleashed on her. Frenzied thrusts made the head of his erection pop out of the top of her cleavage and she positioned her hands to let her fingertips brush on the glistening skin.

“Shit..., too much,” Bradley groaned after only a short while and his movements came to a stop as his head rocked back.

The building tension in his body came to a high that made his hips shudder and they bucked forward as he unleashed a gushing stream of cum into Katy’s cleavage. She let out a squealing gasp as she let go of her breasts and it allowed her to watch the rest of the show as the shooting spurts continue to splash on her naked skin.

Bradley grabbed his erection when the climax began to weaken, so he could stroke out every drop onto her naked breasts and the sound of his breathless gasps grew louder until his excitement died away.

“So good,” he groaned in a slurred voice.

A glance down showed a sticky streak of white on Katy’s nipple and he shuddered as the words came out.

“Looks like milk.”

Katy glanced down and understood what he meant when she saw the cum on her nipple.

“So?” she said when she brought her gaze back to his.

“Well, you know..., some people like that kind of thing,” Bradley muttered.

Her eyes narrowed as she stared at him.

“Like you?” she asked.

He shrugged his shoulders, but the expression on his face was all the answer she needed to know it was true.

“Pervert,” she said and laughed.

“It would be hot,” he replied, but moved off her to throw himself down in the straw. “Not going to happen though, is it? You’d need to be pregnant for that.”

A thought sprang into Katy’s mind that brought an unexpected flutter of excitement, but she didn’t put it into words. She got up to move across to the water trough in the corner of the outbuilding, so she could clean herself. She then straightened her clothes before walking back to Bradley.

“Meet me here tomorrow at the same time,” she said.

“Really?” He replied.

“Yeah, I might have a surprise for you.”

“Like what?” he asked and tried to catch her wrist when he pushed himself up.

She skipped out of reach and laughed.

“Not telling,” she said. “Just be here.”

She walked to the door of the outbuilding and looked back. It got her the sight of her boyfriend getting to his feet, but she didn’t wait on him. She knew he’d be there the following day. He wasn’t going to miss the chance of playing with her breasts again. What she didn’t know was whether she’d give him the surprise that was playing on her mind, but there was no clearing the idea away as she made the short walk home.

She knew her father would be out tending the herd, but still shouted at him when she walked into the farmhouse. It was simply to check that he definitely wasn’t there. When she was sure he wasn’t, she walked into a small room at the back of the property. She let herself inside and moved across to the large refrigerated cabinet. Opening it, she stared at the rows of small vials inside and couldn’t believe what she was contemplating.

She’d been skeptical when her father started experimenting with the serum to increase the milk yield of the herd, but he swore by it and she’d seen for herself that it worked. That was on cattle, though and she lifted one of the vials to look at the clear liquid. From the information he gave her, the serum was originally developed to help new mothers who struggled to produce milk for their babies. It wasn’t long before the effectiveness of its use in dairy farming was discovered, however.

That meant the serum was safe for human consumption, although Katy wasn’t about to knock it back there and then. She wasn’t really sure she’d do it all. The last thing her father did in the evening was feed it to the cattle, so they were ready to milk the next morning. She’d need to stick to that timing if she went through with her plan, but she could feel the surge of apprehension.

“Are you really going to do this?” she mused as she stared at the vial.

The unexpected prickle of excitement returned and she was quick to rearrange the vials to make sure it wouldn’t be noticed that one was gone. At least, she hoped it wouldn’t be noticed. When she closed the cabinet, she walked across to the door and looked back.

“Crazy,” she muttered before letting herself out of the room to go to her bedroom.

She stashed the vial away before getting on with her chores for the day and she had a meal ready for her father when he returned to the farmhouse that evening. They chatted as they ate and Katy tried to act as she normally did. She was a bundle of nerves though, because she knew he would go to the room at the back of the farmhouse to get the evening supply of serum when they finished.

Collecting the plates when he got up from the table, she went to do the dishes. It was impossible to focus her attention on the task as the anxious wait went on, however. Her hands came to a complete stop in the soapy water when she heard him coming back along the hallway towards the kitchen. She screwed up her face in expectation that the missing vial had been noticed, but felt the flood of relief when her father spoke.

“I’ll see you in a while.”

“Yeah, sure,” she replied as casually as she could muster.

A long, slow breath spilled from her lips when the front door opened, then closed again and she watched her father through the kitchen window as he made his way to his truck. The sound of the engine came to life when he got in the driver seat and the vehicle disappeared from view.

Suddenly she was in a hurry to finish washing the dishes and she made her way up to her bedroom when she completed the task. Retrieving the vial from its hiding place, she walked over to the wardrobe and stared at herself in the mirror. Her gaze fixed on her face before sliding down to her chest. She remembered calling Bradley a pervert when she found out that his fetish wasn’t only about her big breasts. If he was, then so was she because there was something thrilling about the idea of giving him his fantasy. She wasn’t sure why, but the urge to go through with it was definitely growing stronger.

“Do it,” she told herself and opened the vial.

She lifted it to her mouth, but wavered when the glass touched her lips. The hesitation played out for a few seconds before she tipped it up to drink the clear liquid. Her nerves ignited when she dropped her hand down, but it was too late to change things. She was about to find out the effect the serum had on her body.

She was surprised there was none by the time she went to bed and she wondered if it would actually work on her. Thoughts tumbled through her mind to keep her awake longer than usual, but she eventually dozed off into a fitful slumber. The realization that the serum was filling her breasts with milk came when she rolled onto her belly to look towards the luminous digits on her alarm clock and saw it was almost three in the morning.

“Shit,” she muttered when she felt the ache in her nipples.

It made her turn back over quickly and she cupped her hands around her breasts through her nightgown. There was no missing the dampness on the thin material and she hurriedly sat up then switched on the light. She cursed in a louder voice when she saw the stains on the material and grimaced as she slapped a hand over her mouth. The last thing she wanted was to disturb her father and have him come knocking on her door in the middle of the night.

The house stayed quiet, though, and she got up to creep over to the mirror then dragged her nightgown up. Her eyes opened wide when she cupped her hands around her breasts. They didn’t look hugely bigger, but she could tell that they were swelling in size and a soft squeeze was all it took to make drops of white leak out. She felt the ripple of panic as she brushed the trail of milk from her skin and turned away from her reflection.

Moving over to a chest of drawers, she got two handkerchiefs and placed them over her nipples when she went to lie down. She switched the light off, but there was no getting any sleep now. The ache in her breasts grew as the night wore on, but it wasn’t until dawn broke that she got up again. Her lips tightened when she looked at herself again.

Her breasts were noticeably bigger now and she didn’t even need to touch them for the milk to leak out. It made her want to hide from her father until he was gone, but she knew she couldn’t. She needed to go downstairs and make breakfast for him before he left for his day of work. Her panic grew when she put on a bra and found she couldn’t get the clasp fastened.

“Ah shit,” she cursed as she continued to struggle, but it was clear her breasts were now too big for the bra and she eventually gave up trying to put it on.

There was only one thing she could think to do, so she moved to the chest of drawers. She got another two handkerchiefs and the longest scarf she owned then went to sit down on the bed. Folding the hankies as small as she could, she placed them over her nipples to stem the leaking milk, then tried to keep them in place as she wrapped the scarf around her chest.

It wasn’t easy to do and she needed a few attempts to get it right, but she finally managed to secure the scarf in place and pulled it as tight as she could to flatten her breasts. She then got dressed and put on a thick sweater over her shirt to finish her outfit before moving to the mirror to look at herself.

“It’ll have to do,” she said after a few seconds of inspection.

The rush of anxiety grew stronger when she left her bedroom to go downstairs and that only worsened when she heard the sound of her father approaching the kitchen a short while after. He smiled at her when he walked in the room, but said nothing when he sat down.

“There you go,” Katy said and put a plate of bacon and eggs in front of him.

She went to get coffee for them both and joined her father at the table

“You aren't having anything?” he asked.

“Not hungry yet,” she said. “I’ll have something later.”

She kept her arms firmly folded across her chest while he ate and tried to put on a serene appearance as they chatted, but she was quaking below the surface. He didn’t make any comment about her appearance, though, so she was sure she’d got away with it when he finally left the house. The slight panic of what she’d done was still there and there was no ridding herself of it as she washed the dishes. She went to her bedroom straight after and locked the door.

The stains showed on her shirt when she took off the sweater and she felt the relief that she’d worn it. She quickly stripped off to have a shower and found herself fascinated at the way milk leaked from her nipples. The thought of what Bradley would say when he saw started to excite her and she felt the blossoming of arousal. It made her finish showering quickly and she went to lie on her bed when she was dry.

There was no point in getting dressed until it was time to go, but the minutes ticked past slowly and she couldn’t stop herself continually looking at the clock. She finally couldn’t bear to wait any longer and put dry handkerchiefs over her nipples before wrapping the scarf in place, so she could put on her clothes.

It was no surprise to see the outbuilding was empty when she got to it and she paced around nervously as she waited for her boyfriend to show up. She almost jumped when she heard the door creak open and she came to a stop as she looked across to see him entering.

“I did something,” she blurted out.

“Huh?” he let out as he closed the door.

“What you were talking about yesterday,” she went on in a frazzled voice.

“Umm...,” Bradley said as he approached her. “Didn’t we talk about a lot of things?”

“Yeah, but the one you said was hot after you finished,” Katy replied.

Bradley frowned, but the lines cleared from his brow when he realized what she was talking about.

“The milk?”

Katy nodded her head anxiously as she stared at him.

“I used the serum,” she said.

Bradley’s eyes opened wide as he moved closer.

“You mean the one your father uses on the cattle?”

Katy’s rapid nods gave him the answer to his question and her nerves flared as she stared at him.

“Fucking hell,” he let out. “Did it work?”

“Oh yeah,” she answered. “It worked all right.”

“Let me see.”

The excitement came through in his voice and she saw the way his gaze fixed on her chest.

“You can’t tell anyone about this,” she said.

“I won’t..., I promise. Let me see.”

She stared at the way his tongue slid around his lips and her pulse started to race faster when she grabbed the bottom of her dress to pull it up.

“They don’t look bigger,” he said.

“Trust me, they are,” she replied. “I had to strap them down, so I didn’t get in trouble with...”

The kiss knocked her head back before she could finish telling him she didn’t want to get in trouble with her dad. There was an excitement to way his erection swelled stiffly against her belly as she was held in the passionate embrace. It left her breathless when it ended and she looked down to the way the buttons of her dress were being ripped open. She pressed her palm against the front of his jeans and knew in that moment they were going to take things all the way.

The dress was pulled from her and Bradley wasted no time in grabbing the end of the scarf. She felt the relief of the tight constriction being released and the handkerchiefs fell away from her nipples. It allowed her breasts to swell out and the open-eyed look of wonder on her boyfriend’s face excited her.

“You have to help me empty them,” she said.

The words seemed to snap him out of the daze and he lifted a hand to touch his finger on the drop of white that leaked from a nipple. She watched as he lifted it to his mouth and the flush of heat erupted between her thighs.

“Do you want more?” she asked and cupped her fingers around her breasts.

A gentle squeeze was all it took to get the milk flowing and she gasped when Bradley leaned in. His tongue slid up the trail of white on her naked skin before his mouth latched onto her nipple and the rush of excitement came alive when she felt the pleasure of the milk being suckled. Her legs began to tremble and she wrapped her arms around her boyfriend’s head to hold him in place.

Not that he needed any encouragement. His lips tightened around a stiffening bud as he took it deeper and he willingly swallowed the milk flooding into his mouth. It turned him on more than he expected and he shuddered as his erection strained for release from his jeans. He could feel the pulsing beat of his libido making him harder and he gasped for breath when he finally forced his head back. He winced when his hair was grabbed to drag his mouth to his girlfriend’s other breast, but he wasn’t about to complain.

Katy groaned when his lips circled around her leaking nipple and the sound grew louder when he began to suckle again. The relief of the ache was a pleasure in itself and the tremors rippling through her body made her legs weaken. She clung on tightly to Bradley to keep him in place until he forced his head back.

He flicked out his tongue to lick at the drops of white still leaking out and his excitement surged. When he finally backed off, trickles of white slid down Katy’s breast to drip onto her belly. She didn’t want her slip getting stained, so loosened the zipper to let the material slide down around her ankles.

“Fuck,” Bradley let out as he stared.

“The blanket,” Katy said in a gasping voice and pointed.

He moved over to get it right away and saw the tin cup nearby. It brought an idea to mind, so he picked up the small container too.

“Fill it,” he said when he got back to his girlfriend.

He laid the blanket out on the straw, then started to rip his clothes off and was standing in his underwear when Katy held out the cup to him.

“Lie down,” he told her.

She was quick to do it and he dropped down, then used his knees to spread her legs apart, so he could get in between. His gaze fixed on her panties and he saw the dark patch on the white material.

“You like this,” he said.

Katy felt the blush of red coloring her face, but didn’t deny the comment. She really was getting turned on by the kinky lactation games in a way she never expected and it was making her want her boyfriend more than ever. He tipped the milk gently from the cup to let it splash on her midriff and it ran down between her thighs. It soaked the front of her panties completely and he dropped his head down to kiss on the wet material.

The taste sparked his lust for more and he grabbed at the panties to drag them off. His groan was loud when he got his head back between her naked thighs to lick on the milky skin and he glanced up to the sight of puffy, leaking nipples as he forced the tip of his tongue between her slick pussy lips. His mouth stuck to wet skin as he slid the touch deeper and a hand settled on his head.

Katy’s hips bucked up as the roiling touch of her boyfriend’s tongue pleasured her. He was definitely more excited than ever before and she gripped his hair tightly as she pushed towards him to grind herself on his mouth. Her excitement spiraled up, but for once she didn’t want to finish quickly and she eventually used her grip to pull his head back.

“I want to go all the way,” she told him.

“You’re kidding me,” Bradley exclaimed as he pushed himself up to his knees.

Katy shook her head as she scrambled up to a sitting position.

“No kidding,” she said.

She grabbed the cup from her boyfriend’s hand and put it under a nipple to start filling it again. It was a way to get the milk out, so her breasts would be back to normal by the time they finished playing. At least, that’s what she hoped.

“Get up and show me,” she said.

Bradley leapt up and grabbed hold of his boxer shorts to drag them down to his ankles. He kicked them away when he straightened up and his gaze fixed on what his girlfriend was doing as he spoke.

“Are you going to...”

“Yes,” Katy interrupted and pulled the cup from her breast.

She got to her knees and brought the container to the tip of her boyfriend’s erection.

“Did you dream about this?” she asked as she reached out her free hand to clamp fingers around the base of his cock.

“Yes,” he said in a strained voice as her grip tightened. He groaned when he felt the warm milk spill over the head of his cock and his legs began to shake as the contents of the cup were emptied out.

Katy started stroking her fingers along his length before she finished, but she kept the pace slow.

“You better hold it if you want pussy,” she teased him.

“Let me fuck your tits,” he gasped.

“Don’t you want this first?” Katy asked.

She stroked her fingers to the base and leaned in to kiss on the glistening skin. Her tongue came out to play on the head of his cock and she looked up to catch his gaze as she slowly licked down her hand then back up again. She gripped tighter and there was no missing the throb of Bradley’s lust. It grew fiercer when she let his erection slip into her mouth and she clamped her lips in place around the hard flesh as she slowly stroked her fingers up and down again.

Bradley’s hissed curses made her back off and she was quick to fill the little tin container again before lying down on the blanket. She looked up at her boyfriend as she spilled some of the milk on her upper chest to let it run down into her cleavage.

There was no need for any words. Bradley dropped down to straddle her chest and let his erection settle in place between her breasts before grabbing hold of them. Katy gave him what he wanted by emptying the cup and the creamy liquid flooded down her chest. He started to thrust and his body shook as he fucked his stiff length into soft, wet cleavage.

It took all his strength to make him back off before he lost control, but he was about to get something better than Katy’s perfect breasts. He threw himself down on top of her to bring their lips together, so he could drop between her spread thighs and the tip of his cock nudged against her plump vulva. A grip on the hair at the back of his head pulled his head up and he let out a gasp.

“I want to be on top,” Katy said.

He wasn’t about to refuse her what she wanted and rolled off to settle down on his back. Katy was quick to scramble up, so she could straddle his waist and she shuddered when she sat down on the hardness of his throbbing erection. She rocked her hips for a few seconds to rub her pussy against it before leaning forward to get on all fours. Crawling forward, she dangled her breasts over his face.

“Take more,” she said.

Bradley lifted his head to latch onto a nipple and sucked hard. It flooded his mouth with too much milk to swallow and it began to spill out to run down onto his chest. He gasped for air when Katy backed off, but her other nipple rubbed against his mouth right away and he gave her what she wanted. The ache in her breasts was almost gone. It was the pleasure of the sucking she wanted now and her boyfriend continued to suckle until she finally straightened up.

“You want it milky, don’t you?” she teased him as she filled the cup again.

“Fuck..., fuck,” Bradley cursed as he squirmed around.

Katy put the full cup down on the blanket before getting up to her knees. The thrill of being in control made her all the more excited and she reached down to grab hold of Bradley’s erection. Making it stand up from his groin, she lowered herself to it and worked the head between slick folds of skin to get it to her pussy entrance.

Her mouth opened wide as she gave him her virginity, and his hands came to her hips as she slowly impaled herself on every hard inch of his throbbing length. It was the sound of her curses that now came out and they grew louder as she slowly rocked her body to feel the throbbing movement inside.

“Use the milk,” Bradley said in a gasping voice.

Katy grabbed for the tin container and slowly spilled the creamy white on the top of his groin, so it ran down between their aroused genitals. Bradley’s grip tightened on her hips as he began to wriggle around and it made her rock her body more forcefully. She waited until the cup was empty before tossing it aside and slapping her hands down on her boyfriend’s naked chest. Her fingernails dug into his flesh to hold on when he started to buck up, but there was no stopping herself bouncing around.

The sound of her squeals erupted as their milk-soaked bodies came together and suddenly they were throwing themselves at each other. Bradley’s hands came to her breasts as she rode his erection frantically and the feel of his cock fucking into her virgin pussy took her closer and closer to losing control. He sank fingers into her flesh to make more milk spill from her nipples onto his torso and he bucked hard to bring them crashing together until it all became too much.

His back arched as he thrust up a final time and his erection quivered hard as Katy’s weight came down on him. It pinned him to the blanket and his hips jerked as he let loose with gushing spurts of cum. He dug his fingers deeper into her breasts to make milk run down between their thighs and she let out a cry as the burning heat of orgasm erupted. She flung her head back as shudders wracked her body and her mouth opened wide as the rippling spasms of her pussy clamped tightly around his spurting erection. They were caught in the moment as it climbed to a high that left them breathless.

Katy felt the jerking movements inside finally fade away and she slumped forward to lay down on Bradley. His hands came around her to hug her close and they lay in silence as they tried to recover from their exertions. She finally pushed herself up and his hands came to her breasts again.

“You like what I did, don’t you?” she teased him.

“Will you do it again?” he asked as he brushed his fingers across the drops of white still leaking from her nipples.

“Maybe,” she said and smirked, but knew that she would.

She wanted him inside her again and giving him his fetish would get her everything she wanted for herself.

***************
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