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    *** 
 
    “I sucked on her nipple, thinking of how I wanted nothing more in the world. Her fingers were buried deeper into my skin, pulling me closer to her. My tongue worked along the rough, but warmth surface of her nipple, savoring her white liquid of intense pleasure. That was the reason why she had such big and happy breasts, and why she had to run while holding them with her hands. 
 
      
 
    As I sucked and drank more of her milk, I felt her warmth and lust for me. She was such a needy little woman, and during this whole time, she had been having feelings for me. Her breasts felt so big and enormous in front of me that I could not even see her face when I looked up. All I could do was to hear her moans of pleasure as she probably drooled.”


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    The Sitter 
 
      
 
      
 
    With the brat now at home, I had to hire a sitter. Just someone that was going to treat her right and make sure that she was not getting too wild. Kendra could do the wrongest of things when she was at home with nobody to keep her in check. Not even I was enough to control her sometimes, even though she feared me, as all the people who knew me did. 
 
      
 
    The doorbell rang and I opened the door. “Hey, nice to meet you. My name is Kace,” the sitter said with a suitcase of clothes that she was carrying with her. She was going to eat and sleep here. Kace lived pretty far from my home. 
 
      
 
    I kissed her on the cheek twice. “The pleasure is mine. Just come in. There is a lot that needs to be done here.” 
 
      
 
    I showed her the house, paying special attention to the things that I wanted her to deal with for me. The little brat, in the meantime, was laying on her bed as she texted someone on her phone. She didn’t even stand up to greet the sitter. What kind of woman had she grown up to be? I asked myself while I shook my head. I could almost regret giving birth to her. 
 
      
 
    The sitter smiled as if she had dealt with that sort of thing before. She didn’t seem at all phased for having to deal with a brat that was too old to be called that. “You really don’t mind babysitting someone her age?” 
 
      
 
    “Late teen brats, you mean? Of course not! You have no idea the kind of things that I was forced to… experience while working for other people,” she said before leaning onto my ear and telling me, “I even had to take care of someone twice my age.” 
 
      
 
    Kace put her briefcase on the bed of her bedroom, closed the door and said, “Okay, I think I have everything figured out here. You can go to rest and spend the night with the love of your life.” 
 
      
 
    She blinked, and it was then that I realized how beautiful she was. As the Futa Matriarch, I was quite bigger than her, both in terms of height and overall body size. I was standing almost to heads taller than her, and I had the feeling that I would have no problem at all pinning her under my breasts. She didn’t look at all intimidated by me, which was odd to see. People usually stuttered and avoided my eyes when they were talking to me, especially when they were no more than a foot away. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, thank you,” I said, grabbing my purse and opening the front door. “Please take care of her. Don’t let her be lazy when it comes to her studies. She needs to go to a nice college.” 
 
      
 
    “You bet I will do that,” she said while blinking. 
 
      
 
    I stopped for a moment, looking at her perky breasts and her body. She looked like someone that went to the gym often, and liked taking care of herself. Her ass was of special delight for me, and I could just imagine myself playing with pussy. She would bend for me as if she was nothing, and just the thought of that was making me feel turned on. 
 
      
 
    Shit, I better head out before doing something that I am going to regret. 
 
      
 
    I met Amanda on a dating app not too long ago. We started talking about things, mundane topics and the like, until our conversations started to heat up. Before I knew it, I was sharing things about her that normal women should not know. I made sure to keep in my profile that I had a man’s package in my legs, to filter out the pure lesbians, so she was a perfect match. I just didn’t expect us to be sharing photos of our naked bodies so soon after the first exchange of messages, but doing so revealed a side of her that I didn’t think she had. 
 
      
 
    She wanted me to eat her ass - the hard way - and then risk getting her pregnant. I didn’t know if I was going to do that - I didn’t want another disobedient brat to deal with - but I was sure as hell going to fuck her until she screamed my name loudly. Oh, those perfect buttcheeks were never going to feel the same way for her. 
 
      
 
    After we had dinner, I took her to her house. I felt so relieved as I thought about Kace and the little brat. She seemed decent enough to keep the other in check. I didn’t have anything to worry about as I ravaged this woman’s tender womb, making sure to remember to pull out once I felt my balls tightening. 
 
      
 
    I came back home after giving Amanda a long and lasting kiss. “Be sure to check your phone later. I will send you some photos to thank for this,” she said after cupping my package and caressing it through the skirt. 
 
      
 
    “I will,” I told her before getting into the car and turning right at the intersection. 
 
      
 
    When I came back home, I found Kendra’s room engulfed in darkness, with no sounds coming from it. She was sleeping like a rock, and I loved that. Kace walked up to me, her body looking smaller than ever before, and then said, “I managed to make her study and sleep before midnight. I think I did alright for my first day.” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, you did,” I said before giving her a kiss on the cheek, which made her blush. 
 
      
 
    For the following weeks, Kace managed to deal with Kendra just as I wished of her. She truly was the perfect sitter, and she also tended to all the other things that I talked about with her on the first day. Her food was so much better than mine that I didn’t even bother making my own anymore. She took over the whole place, and I loved that. 
 
      
 
    If she were my lover, she would be the perfect wife. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 2 
 
      
 
    Her Little Secret 
 
      
 
      
 
    Things were so calm at home that, initially, I almost felt like an alien inside it. Kendra finally acted like the woman I expected her to be, and Kace was always around to make sure that we were both feeling content. I was so satisfied with having her here that I even doubled her salary. Her eyes shone so brightly when I told her that. 
 
      
 
    It was a normal night like no other when I opened the door to my bedroom and stepped in. My hands rummaged through the drawer of the wardrobe as I looked for a good pair of panties when I found something rectangular and hard among the many pieces. 
 
      
 
    I picked it up with interest, and noticed that it was a DVD disc. It didn’t have anything written on it, and it was certainly not mine. I put it into the reader of my computer, which thankfully still had something like that, and opened the file in the window that showed up. 
 
      
 
    A loading bar showed up before a video was played. And when the content of the disc was finally revealed to my eyes, I was stunned. It was a video of Kendra and Kace having sex, and both of them seemed to have enjoyed it quite a bit. Such was pretty clear, given how often they smiled and shared kisses. 
 
      
 
    What the fuck had been happening all the nights that I was away having a date with Amanda and discussing with myself if I was going to marry her? 
 
      
 
    Oh, Kace was going to have to explain this, I thought before opening the door with force and stepping into the hallway. I made my way to the living room, where she was sitting on the couch watching a TV show. She turned her head and asked, “Is something the matter?” 
 
      
 
    I showed her the disc in my hand and said, “Care to explain what the fuck this is?” 
 
      
 
    Her cheeks blushed as she walked over to me and held the disc in her hand. “Oh, this. Fuck… I was supposed to have gotten rid of this already.” 
 
      
 
    “So, you and Kendra just decided to have sex while I was away?” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah,” she said, holding her hands together in front of her while avoiding my eyes, “She is really hot and she feels so good under me.” 
 
      
 
    “I see, so you like using a strap-on to fuck other women, right?” 
 
      
 
    She nodded, her cheeks even redder than before. 
 
      
 
    I caressed her chin and said, “Look, I am not going to fire you. You are too good of a sitter and maid for me to do something like, but, I am not going to let that slide. How do you plan on making up for it?” 
 
      
 
    She continued avoiding my gaze still, her fingers moving against one another as she showed clear embarrassment. She looked so cute and vulnerable like this, and I could just imagine her big butt under me as I fucked her. Would she be okay with that? She was having sex with my brat, so maybe there was a chance… 
 
      
 
    “I could…” She began to say, her voice tone lighter. 
 
      
 
    “Yes?” I asked, leaning in closer to her. 
 
      
 
    “...offer something that few people could do...” 
 
      
 
    “And what would that be?” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 3 
 
      
 
    Spread Open 
 
      
 
      
 
    There was very little explaining to do once she showed me what she was hiding behind her bra. What a perfect pair of tits she had. I didn’t know if it was because she was small and fit, but they looked even bigger than mine. As the Futa Matriarch, I kind of felt a bit embarrassed, but I pushed the thought away because it was not right for a woman like me to be thinking about that sort of thing. 
 
      
 
    My finger played with her nipple, my thumb rubbing it softly as her eyes flew to mine. “You want this,” she asked in a breathless whisper. “Oh, I want you,” I said, lowering my head to kiss her lips.” I need you, baby.” I kissed her deeply, doing so the hard way, pushing my tongue into her mouth. Her hands came up, her fingers wrapping around my wrists, pulling them down as she brought me closer, our bodies colliding with the edge of the counter. 
 
      
 
     My hands came up, cupping her ass and pulling her tight against me. I could feel her wet heat against my cock, and I groaned into her mouth. “Fuck,” I growled. 
 
      
 
    I kissed her harder, not pulling my mouth from hers, not letting go of her mouth. She ran her hands through my hair, holding my face to hers while we kissed, my fingers tracing the shape of her lips and nose. 
 
      
 
     My mouth moved down her neck to her collarbone, my tongue licking over her skin. She shuddered and her hips tilted toward me, wanting to be closer. I pulled back, looking at her face, which was flushed with desire. I bent down, kissing her lips, my tongue sliding inside her mouth as I cupped her chin. 
 
      
 
    My mouth was watery. I wanted her tender pair of breasts all for myself. Slowly, but carefully, I slid one of her nipples into my mouth, feeling her skin touching my nose and cheeks. I began to suck on it, feeling her nipple harden underneath my tongue. “Oh my god," she moaned, her fingers fisting in my hair. I looked up at her as I continued to suck on her breast. “You feel so good. So damn good."  
 
      
 
     ”You like it when I taste you?” I asked with a wicked grin. 
 
      
 
     ”You’re killing me,” she moaned, pulling my hair harder. I moved down to her other breast, biting and licking at the same time, as I felt the milk coming out. It flowed down my throat, gracing me with its warmth and thickness. Her milk was not too thick, not too dense, just right enough to make me feel the bliss that I had been craving for such a long time. 
 
      
 
    I sucked on her nipple, thinking of how I wanted nothing more in the world. Her fingers were buried deeper into my skin, pulling me closer to her. My tongue worked along the rough, but warmth surface of her nipple, savoring her white liquid of intense pleasure. That was the reason why she had such big and happy breasts, and why she had to run while holding them with her hands. 
 
      
 
    As I sucked and drank more of her milk, I felt her warmth and lust for me. She was such a needy little woman, and during this whole time, she had been having feelings for me. Her breasts felt so big and enormous in front of me that I could not even see her face when I looked up. All I could do was to hear her moans of pleasure as she probably drooled. 
 
      
 
    Fuck, I was hard as I put this sitter in her place. My hand traveled up to her pussy, and I teased her. She was going to be fucked today, and it was going to be the rough and natural way, but such was not going to happen right now. I wanted to keep on feeling her immense breasts, feeding on her milk as it continued to flow down my throat. 
 
      
 
    My hands cupped and fondled with her buttcheeks, sometimes spreading them apart, other times, squeezing them. I could see, clear as day, her cunt orgasming as its excretion traveled down her smooth legs. Her pussy was like a piece of heaven, thanks to her having recently shaved it. It seemed to glow under the soft light coming from the moon. 
 
      
 
    With Kendra sleeping like a rock in the other room, we had the whole night just for ourselves. This was straight-up betraying Amanda, but even she would have to understand that I had very little say on this; Kace had been teasing me the whole time she was living here, despite her not being aware of that, and with me being the Futa Matriarch, I had needs which needed to be sated right at this moment. 
 
      
 
    “Happy with this?” I asked, holding her chin. She was just so cute. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, Matriarch. I want more,” she told me, licking her lips. 
 
      
 
    We shared kisses a couple more times, her hands exploring and fondling my ass. 
 
      
 
    I pushed her onto the bed and straddled on top of her. Her eyes widened when she, for the first time ever since we met, noticed how big I was. “You are bigger than most men in this city. Incredible.” 
 
      
 
    I slapped her face lightly, not wanting to harm her in any way, but only to tell her that what she just said was completely wrong, “I am actually the one with the biggest dick in this city. Now, suck on it and worship me, you bitch.”

  
 
    She grabbed my dick, her fingers feeling small against my skin, and her thumb stroked over my tip. My hands fisted at my sides as she took me in her mouth, and I wasn't able to hold back a moan. My dick jerked under her hand, and she moaned against me. “That feels so good," she murmured against my cock. 
 
      
 
     I could barely think around the feel of her sucking my dick. She pulled my dick out of her mouth and licked it, making me groan at her sweet taste. She pulled me into her mouth again, and I tried to come down her throat, but I felt like I was going to die from the pleasure. 
 
      
 
     She licked my length slowly, taking my balls into her mouth again and again, and I was about to give in and let her do whatever she wanted with me. “Fuck,” I hissed when her head moved up and down. She looked up at me. “Tell me you want more of me.”  
 
      
 
     She swallowed my dick down her throat, her cheeks pink with pleasure as I felt it slide down. “I want you,” she gasped, and I groaned. "Please, I need more. "  
 
      
 
     “You can have me all you want, princess," I whispered as I I took my rock-hard member out of her mouth. 
 
      
 
    I gripped her torso and turned her around on the bed, without even asking for permission. She was just so small and light. Doing that required no effort from me. Kace gasped, but I didn’t take that as a sign that she was not liking this. Rather, it fueled my desire even more to fuck her and blow my seeds into her fertile womb. 
 
      
 
    Whether or not that resulted in another brat for me to take off, I didn’t care. At this moment, I was feeling so much lust for her that I just wanted to get to the next part of this. 
 
      
 
    Kace spread her pussy open for me, and I pushed my rigid erection into it. She moaned at my invasion. Fuck, her body was amazing. I pushed forward again, and she closed her eyes. I pulled out, then slammed back in; this time, a little more. She moaned with each thrust, the sound vibrating all around my cock. I could tell she was enjoying every bit of this. I didn't want her to stop, even though I knew she probably wouldn't. 
 
      
 
     She moaned and shook, and I felt her muscles contract around me. I could see her face in the light from the window, a sweet smile spreading across her lips. I pushed in a little deeper, and the pain was so intense that I groaned. I held my breath and gritted my teeth. She moaned and moved her legs, moving her feet into the middle of my back as I pushed in and out of her with slow, measured strokes. 
 
      
 
     I felt the heat rising in my chest and I began to lose it, the muscles in my lower abdomen tensing and tightening as I came in a rush. Her hands clasped the sheets and she groaned as her body tensed around me and I felt her tighten even more, her orgasm overtaking her. 
 
      
 
     I heard her scream, and I watched in fascination as I saw her head fall back, her legs giving out. I released my grip on her legs and collapsed on top of her, my breathing harsh. I felt her hands run down my back and felt her fingers brush through my hair as she slept peacefully.
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