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“Shit,” Scarlett snapped as her attempt to transfer the diaper bag to her right hand went wrong and it fell to the ground.

She rocked her head back and closed her eyes as she restrained the urge to curse more, but the frustration threatened to bubble up into anger and she struggled to contain her emotions.

“Here, let me help you.”

The sound of the male voice made her eyes snap open and she watched as the bag was picked up.

“Oh, thanks,” she said then let out a slow breath in an attempt to calm herself. “It’s been one of those days.”

“You look a little overloaded,” the man said and looked back towards the main hospital entrance. “Is someone with you?”

“If only,” Scarlett replied in a voice that was suddenly weary. “My mom brought me here, but she got an urgent call from work and needed to go. I was hoping she’d make it back. She just phoned to say she couldn’t though, so I’ll need to find my own way home.”

She held out her hand for the bag, but it wasn’t given to her.

“Would you like a ride?” the man asked.

Scarlett frowned. Accepting a ride from a stranger was the last thing she planned to do, but fate intervened before she refused the offer.

“Hey, Darren, are you annoying my patient?”

Scarlett’s frown deepened as she turned to look towards the person who’d made the remark and saw it was the doctor who’d just given her baby daughter a six month check up.

“Hey, Dr. McAllister,” she said. “Do you two know each other?”

“Of course,” Dr. McAllister answered. “This reprobate started work as an orderly in the maternity ward a few months ago.”

“Less of the reprobate,” Darren said. “I was being a gentleman and helping this young lady.”

Scarlett glanced at the man whose name she now knew to be Darren. She definitely couldn’t remember seeing him before, but guessed the reason was that he began working in the maternity ward after her child was born. Her attention returned to Dr. McAllister when he spoke again.

“Helping in what way?”

“Picking up the bag she dropped and offering her a ride home because her mother couldn’t do it,” Darren replied.

“It’s OK, really,” Scarlett interrupted the two men. “I can manage.”

“You should take him up on it,” Dr. McAllister said. “I can vouch for him. He’s a good guy.”

“So, not a reprobate then,” Darren said and laughed.

Dr. McAllister rolled his eyes, but said nothing until he looked at his watch.

“Anyway, I better get going. I have an appointment with the pencil pushers, so I need to get to the administrative building.”

Scarlett smiled at him before he walked off, then turned her gaze back to the man still standing beside her.

“So, now that I have the seal of approval,” Darren joked. “Would you like that ride?”

Scarlett felt the frustrations of a long afternoon ebbing slightly as she stared at his pleasant smile. Their eyes met and the inkling that Darren might be interested in something more than simply helping flitted through her mind. He was at least fifteen years older than her, although age didn’t particularly matter to her when it came to relationships. Whether he had the same attitude was a different matter though. The one thing she did know was it would be stupid to turn down the offer.

“You don’t have to get back to work?” she asked.

“Nope,” Darren replied. “My shift for the day is over.”

“Then I would like that ride,” she said and returned his smile. “It sure as hell beats a bus journey.”

“Well, now you have a personal taxi,” Darren joked and reached out to the other bag in her hand.

“It’s OK,” she said. “I can manage.”

“You carry the baby,” he told her. “I’ll get the rest of your belongings.”

“Thanks,” she said and let go.

“It’s this way,” Darren said and led them towards his car.

Five minutes later they were on the move and the rocking of the vehicle put the baby to sleep. Scarlett felt the relief of a long afternoon coming to an end and was aware of Darren glancing in the rearview mirror at her as the journey progressed. There wasn’t much conversation other than her giving directions and she pointed out her apartment building as they approached it.

“OK, let’s get you inside,” Darren said when he brought the car to a stop.

Scarlett wasn’t about to refuse. She wanted Darren to come inside, so she simply nodded her head. He got out to open the door for her then collected the bags before they made their way inside the building.

“What’s his…, her name?” he asked and nodded towards the sleeping child when they were standing at the elevators.

“This little one is Eleanor,” Scarlett said.

“She certainly sleeps well,” Darren replied and laughed. “I haven’t heard a peep out of her.”

“Yeah, it’s been a long afternoon,” Scarlett said in a tired voice. “I think being awake longer than usual has knocked her out, but that’ll change soon enough when she demands her afternoon feed.”

She lifted her gaze from Eleanor and saw the way Darren was staring at her chest, but he looked up immediately and nothing was said when the ping of the elevator arriving rang out. They got in and went up to the second floor. Scarlett led the way along to her apartment and used the key to let them inside.

“Sorry about the mess,” she said when they walked into the living room.

“You should see my place,” Darren joked and held up the bags. “Where do you want these?”

Scarlett moved to the bassinet in the corner of the room to put Eleanor down then pointed to the sofa.

“Just put them there, please,” she said as she took off her coat. “Would you like a coffee?”

“Sure,” Darren said when he moved to the sofa and put the bags down. “That would be good.”

“Come into the kitchen then?” she told him.

He nodded and followed as they left the living room and made their way along the hallway. Scarlett pointed to the table when they stepped into the kitchen.

“Have a seat,” she said as she moved over to the kettle. “How do you like your coffee?”

“Just milk, please,” Darren said when he was sitting.

Scarlett busied herself getting what she needed and was aware of the gaze following her around. It was the first time a man had shown an interest in her for a while and it brought back feelings she hadn’t experienced in what seemed like forever. The last year or so had been about pregnancy and babies and it was nice to be reminded she could still catch someone’s attention.

“There you go,” she said when she put a cup in front of Darren then sat down opposite him.

“Do you live here alone?” he asked before taking a drink.

It was so obviously a leading question, but she didn’t mind.

“Yes,” she replied.

“What about Eleanor’s father?”

“Got what he wanted from me and fucked off,” Scarlett said in a matter-of-fact voice. “Sorry about the language.”

“No need to apologize,” Darren said. “You’ve every right to be annoyed. Being left to look after a kid on your own can’t be much fun.”

The sound of a cry came along the hallway from the living room right on cue and Scarlett raised her eyebrows.

“You were saying,” she said and laughed before getting to her feet.

“I should leave you to it,” Darren said and started to get up.

“No…, no,” Scarlett told him. “Drink your coffee, I won’t be long. She’s a quick eater.”

She saw his gaze drop to her chest when he sat back down, but he quickly looked away.

“Just relax if you don’t have to be anywhere,” she went on. “It’s nice to have some adult company that isn’t my mother for a change.”

“Yeah, sure,” Darren said. “I’m in no rush.”

Scarlett nodded and headed for the door. A glance back showed she was being watched, but she didn’t stop. Feeding her daughter was over quicker than usual and Eleanor fell asleep again almost instantly.

Scarlett was all too aware of the pinch of the material when she pulled her bra back in place and let out a frustrated grunt. Her breasts had gone into overdrive since the milk came in during the pregnancy and they were still producing far more than she needed for one baby. It made them ache a lot at times and the only way to get any relief was by pumping them. She contemplated doing it, but decided to wait and walked back to the kitchen.

“Everything OK?” Darren asked.

“Yeah,” she replied, but guessed he heard something in her voice when he spoke again.

“You’re sure?”

She glanced towards the sink and saw the manual pump standing beside it. A grimace flashed across her face and she cursed herself silently for washing the device in the kitchen. It was only when she heard the comment that she realized her actions had been noticed.

“Do they hurt?”

She let out a sigh when she looked at Darren. There was no pretending she didn’t know what he was referring to and guessed his maternity ward experience gave him a clue to what she was experiencing.

“I think I could feed ten kids every day,” she said, with a rueful grin.

“Those aren’t so good,” he replied and motioned his head towards the pump. “It’s a lot easier and quicker with an electric device.”

“Yeah, well, they cost money I don’t have,” Scarlett said.

“I have one in my car, if you want to borrow it.”

“Oh, no, I wasn’t trying to…”

“It’s no problem,” Darren interrupted and got to his feet. “It’s just sitting there and you’ll get more use out of it than I will.”

A frown creased Scarlett’s brow as he moved across the kitchen and he’d walked out before she roused herself to say something. The sound of the front door opening made her follow, but she came to a stop and tapped her fingers against her lips as she stared along the hallway.

“He’s being too nice,” she muttered as she walked back in the kitchen and sat at the table again.

It unnerved her slightly and the idea there might be an ulterior motive to Darren’s offer came to mind. If that was to get into her pants, she wasn’t exactly against the idea. She might have a baby, but she still had urges and only her fingers to satisfy them. That situation had been going on for too long.

“Don’t get ahead of yourself,” she cautioned herself.

It seemed crazy to be having the thoughts at all considering they’d known each other less than a couple of hours, but there was no ridding herself of them. She tensed when she heard his return and looked to the door when he entered the kitchen.

“There you go,” he said when he put the device on the table.

“You really didn’t need to,” Scarlett told him.

He shrugged his shoulders and smiled.

“You’re welcome to it,” he replied. “Just let me know when you no longer need it and I’ll take it back.”

Scarlett picked up her cup, but the coffee was now lukewarm and she took no more than a sip before putting it down again. She wasn’t sure if she should ask what was on her mind, but finally decided to do so.

“Why are you being so nice?”

She saw his gaze flit to her chest before coming back up.

“Just helping someone who needs it,” he replied.

“Yeah, but why?” Scarlett went on. “We just met and…”

“Do you want to try it?” he asked and pointed to the electric pump.

Scarlett didn’t miss the hint of a tremor in his voice and narrowed her eyes when she saw him glance at her chest again. The sudden idea he might have a thing about her engorged breasts flitted through her mind.

“Is that why you’re giving me this?” she asked. “So you can watch?”

He lifted a hand to wipe it across his mouth and she sensed a nervousness that hadn’t been there before. She was suddenly sure he wanted to get in her pants and possibly more.

“I…,” Darren started to say, but his voice faltered and he sat down at the table.

He was quiet, as if he was trying to search for the words to say what was on his mind. It was clear he couldn’t find them as the silence stretched out and Scarlett couldn’t ignore the prickle of anticipation she felt.

“Do you like watching breasts being milked?” she asked in a hushed voice.

Darren lifted his gaze from the table to meet hers. The nod of his head was almost imperceptible, but it definitely happened. It made the breath catch in Scarlett’s throat.

“Do guys really like that?” she blurted out in a slightly disbelieving voice.

“Some,” Darren said and sucked in a deep breath before going on. “I do and I know a couple of other men who like it too. We’ve helped out a few young mothers.”

“Helped them?” Scarlett asked.

“Sure,” Darren said as he leaned forward. “Made sure they had what they needed for their kid and that they were OK financially.”

Scarlett was all too aware of the way her pulse started to race and it wasn’t just apprehension causing it. The prickle of excitement came on stronger and it brought with it a flutter of shame. Her suspicions were that those young mothers gave more in return than letting the men watch breasts being milked by the machine. It was unsettling.

She’d never been shy when it came to experimenting with sex, but hadn’t imagined for one second that her milk-filled breasts would become an object of adoration. If anything, she thought it would put men off. That certainly didn’t seem to be the case with Darren and she was aware of him staring at her chest again.

She cursed silently as she flirted with the idea of actually going through with what was obviously on offer to her. It would be one hell of a way to bring sex back into her life, but the concern that she was being crazy filled her mind.

“I’m not sure,” she finally let out.

“I understand,” Darren said. “But you’re welcome to the pump.”

“Really?” Scarlett replied skeptically.

“Of course,” Darren said. “Like I told you, just let me know when you don’t need it anymore and I’ll come and collect it.”

“How do I get in touch with you?” she asked.

He took a pen and a piece of paper from the inner pocket of his jacket, wrote something down on it and pushed it across the table. Scarlett looked down to see it was his number.

“Just give me a call,” he said. “Anytime you want. My friends and I would be more than happy to help you with whatever you need.”

Scarlett stared at the piece of paper as she played with it. There was no brushing aside the suspicion that Darren’s intention had been to take advantage of the situation from the moment he picked up her bag in front of the hospital.

Then again, he didn’t know a thing about her then. She could have been a happily married young mother waiting for her husband. Darren might simply have acted like a gentleman. He certainly didn’t seem like a bad person and she couldn’t shake off the notion it would be better to have him in her life than not. She couldn’t keep going to her mother for help and money. It wasn’t fair and the chance to be less reliant on her family was being given to her.

There was also every chance it would bring sex back into her life as well. She saw his gaze fix on her fingers when she touched them to the top button of her blouse. The moment was broken by a cry coming from the living room and she dropped her hand down onto her lap.

“Time for me to go, I think,” Darren said and leaned forward to show her how the pump worked.

“Thanks,” Scarlett said when he finished.

She got to her feet as the cries grew louder and he followed her out of the kitchen. He smiled when she opened the front door for him.

“Call me,” he said.

Scarlett couldn’t keep the thoughts from her mind that brought back a prickle of shameful excitement and she knew she should resist them. She’d be setting herself up for the kinkiest experience of her life if she gave in to her desires, but the words burst from her mouth in a rush.

“My mom takes Eleanor on Friday night.”

Darren’s tongue flitted around his lips and she sensed his nervousness again.

“You’re here alone?” he asked.

She nodded her head.

“Would you let us come?” Darren went on.

Scarlett hesitated as she stared at him. She was spellbound for a second, but finally darted her head forward to give him a quick kiss on the lips.

“Yes,” she said. “My mom picks up Eleanor at seven, so come at eight.”

She saw the smile on Darren’s face widen as he nodded, but he said no more as the cries grew louder still.

“I better go,” Scarlett said.

“Of course,” Darren replied. “I’ll see you on Friday.”

Scarlett said no more as she slowly closed the door and she turned to lean back against it for a second or two before finally making herself move to take care of her daughter.

Friday came around all too quickly and she tried to hide her skittishness when Eleanor was picked up. There was no ignoring her growing apprehension once she was alone in the apartment though. Darren’s number had been on the screen of her phone since her mother left and she’d almost called him to cancel on a number of occasions.

Something stopped her each time though, and she couldn’t pretend she wasn’t feeling the flutter of excitement coming through her trepidation. She’d used the electric pump the night before to fill bottles of milk for feeding that day. It meant her breasts had been swelling for almost twenty four hours and the ache in them was more noticeable than ever.

The milk was already leaking out and she looked down to the tissues she’d placed over her nipples as she got ready. A glance at the clock showed it was almost five minutes before eight, so she checked her makeup a final time before putting on a bra. The material pinched on her engorged breasts and there was no getting herself comfortable. She eventually gave up trying and put on a black t-shirt.

Getting up, she walked across to the wardrobe to check her outfit in the mirror, then turned sideways on to look at her fuller figure. The knock on the door came as she was staring at herself. A curse spilled from her lips and she brought her gaze up to her face.

“Sure you want to do this?” she asked her reflection.

The answer that flashed through her head brought back the shameful excitement and she sucked in a deep breath. There was no composing herself, though. She could feel the nerves taking a stronger grip as she walked out of the bedroom then along the hallway. Closing her eyes for a second when she came to a stop, she inhaled deeply again before opening the door to Darren’s smiling face.

“You look amazing,” he said.

“Oh, thanks,” Scarlett replied.

It was the first compliment she’d heard in a while and it brought a blush to her face.

“This is Andrew and Luke,” Darren went on to introduce his friends.

Scarlett did no more than glance at the other two smiling faces as she lifted a hand in greeting. They both looked to be around the same age as Darren.

“Come in,” she said and moved aside.

Darren ushered his friends inside first and followed. Scarlett closed the door and the kiss took her by surprise. It was no quick peck and she was left breathless when it ended.

“You really do look gorgeous,” Darren said when he backed off.

She saw his gaze drop to her chest and the hot flush on her cheeks made her lift her hands to her face. A quick glance around showed the way the three men were staring at her. It brought back an excitement she hadn’t felt for a while and she could feel the butterflies in her tummy.

“Has the pump been working OK for you?” Darren asked.

“Yes,” she replied.

“Where is it?” Andrew asked.

Scarlett pulled her hands from her cheeks and dropped them back by her side as she spoke.

“I, umm…, put it in the bedroom.”

She was surrounded by the murmur of excitement and saw Luke hold out a hand.

“Shall we go there?” he asked.

Scarlett’s breathing grew ragged. There was a sinking feeling in the pit of her stomach, and she knew what would happen if she took his hand. Her gaze flitted around the smiles on the faces of the three men. The long break in her sex life was about to come to an end in the kinkiest way imaginable and it was turning her on. Her hand trembled as she reached out to take hold of Luke’s and suddenly she was being hustled along the hallway.

“This one,” she said when they got to a door.

They all moved inside the bedroom and it was Luke’s kiss that pressed on her lips as she was pulled into an embrace. She felt the swelling of an erection against her belly for the first time in ages and the last of her nervy inhibitions seemed to melt away.

Her gaze met Luke’s when their lips broke apart, but she was quickly spun around to face Andrew. His kiss was filled with passion and she felt the caress of hands brushing across her ass. It made her hips jut forward onto another growing erection. The groping touch of fingers sank into her flesh through her skirt and her squirming movements made her belly grind against the hardness.

She let out a harsh breath when Andrew backed off and looked down to the way the outline of his erection showed. Her breathing grew heavier still as she contemplated what she was about to do and she looked at Darren when she heard his question.

“When did you last use the pump?”

“Yesterday evening,” she said. “I filled bottles and haven’t used it since.”

“Oh fuck, they must be so full,” Luke said and there was no missing the tremor of excitement in his voice.

“I want to see,” Andrew said and it was him who reached out to drag the black t-shirt up.

Scarlett couldn’t hold in the breathless gasps as her arms came up to let the t-shirt be taken from her. Luke loosened the clasp of her bra and pulled the straps from her shoulders. The damp material dropped away from her breasts and she was suddenly topless in the presence of three aroused men hungry for what she could give them.

A moment of silence stretched out as their gazes fixed onto the white forming on her nipples. It was ended by the sound of her gasp when Darren reached out. He used a finger to take a drop of milk and all eyes went to him as he enjoyed the taste of it.

“Sit on the bed,” he said when he pulled the finger from his mouth.

Scarlett was given little choice and suddenly she was being hustled by three men again. She let out another gasp when she was pushed down to sit on the edge of the bed. The electric pump was plugged into a wall socket and the plastic cup set in place on her left breast. The switch was flicked and she felt the grip on her flesh as the suction began to work. A shiver rippled down her spine as the milk began to flow.

She watched as the bottle filled and the relief of the ache beginning to subside felt so good. The men looked at each other as they stood in front of her and it was Luke who reacted first. He sat down beside her and she groaned when his lips clamped onto her right breast. His fierce sucking made her nipple stiffen and milk began to flood his mouth.

When the first bottle was filled, the pump was switched off. An empty bottle was quickly inserted and milk flooded over Luke’s bottom lip when his hair was grabbed to pull his head back. His friends laughed at his complaints, but the suction cup was quickly attached to Scarlett’s right breast and the pump switched on again.

Andrew dropped into place on the other side of her and his lips found her free nipple. It was his mouth now filling with the sweet taste of the milk and he swallowed eagerly as he sucked hard. Scarlett looked to the man right in front. Her gaze fixed on the outline of his erection before moving up to his face.

“Have you tasted?” he asked.

A shudder rippled through her as the relief of the flowing milk took away more of the ache from her breasts and her voice came out breathlessly.

“No, I haven’t.”

“Time you did then,” he said and held out the bottle. “But don’t drink it.”

She frowned as she took the bottle and suddenly caught on to what was about to happen when he started to rip his clothes off. Milk spilled over Andrew’s bottom lip as his mouth filled too full and she felt the warmth of the liquid sliding across her skin.

There was no looking away from Darren though as he got completely naked. Her gaze fixed on the delicious curve of the first erection she’d seen since she got pregnant and she began to shake when the bottle was snatched from her hand.

The pump was switched off again, but she barely noticed until the plastic cup was pulled from her breast. Luke’s mouth found her erect nipple and she groaned as the pleasure of the touch combined with more milk being taken.

Her eyes opened wide as she watched Darren spill a little bit from the bottle over the tip of his erection and it showed exactly how she was about to get a taste. He moved forward and she couldn’t stop herself. She reached out to grip hold and felt the warmth of the liquid again as more was spilled on the tip of his raging erection to run down over her hand.

The sucking on both her nipples grew stronger and her breath came out in heaving gasps as she began to stroke the hard flesh. Darren’s hand touched on her head to make her look up. A smile played on his lips as he tightened his grip on her hair then moved forward. She gave in to what he wanted and got the taste of her milk when she let her mouth be led to the tip of his cock.

She let out a whimpering groan as she slid her lips over the thick head of his soaked erection. Hands started to grope at her sensitive breasts as the sucking on her nipples continued and it was the dirtiest moment of her life by far.

“We’ve got ourselves the perfect hucow,” Andrew gasped when he pulled his mouth free of a stiff nipple.

Scarlett managed to drag her head up.

“A what?” she exclaimed.

“Hucow…, a human cow,” Darren explained. “Someone who likes to be milked.”

Scarlett felt the flush of shame, but couldn’t deny the words. The touch of their lips on her lactating nipples brought as much pleasure as relief and she could feel the moist heat of arousal wetting her panties. She leaned forward to take the head of Darren’s stiff shaft back in her mouth and started to bob her head.

Milk leaked from her breasts as they were groped and she could feel it running down her body. It didn’t go unnoticed and Darren was the one who brought the milky blowjob to an end.

“Take more,” he said to his friends.

They weren’t about to refuse and Scarlett let out a squeal when hands grabbed at her shoulders, making her upper body crash down onto the bed. She closed her eyes when lips locked onto both her nipples to pin her down and her back arched as the hot pleasure of the eager sucking ripped through her body.

Darren dropped to his knees and quickly loosened her skirt to take it from her. He was quick to do the same with her panties and there was no resistance when he made Scarlett part her knees. His gaze latched onto her naked pussy as he shuffled forward to get between her spread legs and he heard the sound of a louder groan when he reached out with his free hand to brush his fingertips on the slick skin.

The touch made Scarlett’s back arch harder. She was suddenly the plaything of three experienced men and the attention being lavished on her set her body ablaze. The warmth spilling onto her pubic mound made her lift her head and she shuddered as she stared down at the milk running between her thighs. She knew what was coming and sank her teeth into her bottom lip when she threw her head back down.

The tip of Darren’s tongue darted around his lips as he stared at the pretty sight in front of him. He finally leaned in and let out slow, deliberate breaths as he licked slowly along her milk-soaked pussy. It sparked his lust and he buried his head between her smooth thighs.

Scarlett’s mouth opened wide as a stiff tongue forced between slick folds of skin to get inside her. She felt more warm liquid being spilled, but it wasn’t just the taste of milk Darren was enjoying as he licked at her velvety, inner skin. It made her buttocks clench tightly as her hips began to shudder and she was lost in the kinky pleasure of being used.

It was only when she saw Andrew reach for the full bottle in the pump that she forced herself up. Her bed would be soaked if the milk was poured over her chest and she suspected that was about to happen.

“Not here,” she said in a hoarse, gasping voice. “Go in the bathroom.”

Darren’s head came up from between her thighs. He scrambled to his feet and she was quick to do the same. She grabbed his hand to lead him to the door and turned to see the other two hurrying to get naked. They would follow soon enough, so she walked out of the bedroom and along to the bathroom.

A passionate kiss pressed to her lips when she and Darren stepped inside the small room and she felt the throb of his lust against her midriff. It excited her and his arms came around her body to hold them in a tight embrace until the others caught up. She pulled herself free and moved into the shower stall to sit down on the stool she kept there.

Andrew came in after her first and she saw the bottle in his hand. Her gaze went to his erection and she took it in her hand when he moved in front of her. There was barely any room to move when the other two followed and she was suddenly surrounded by hard cocks for the first time in her life.

She let go of Andrew’s to grab at the other two and he took advantage. Moving forward, he poured some of the milk from the bottle onto her upper chest and it cascaded down over her naked skin. He put the bottle on the wall shelf before grabbing hold of her breasts. His buttocks clenched tightly when he forced his erection into her cleavage and squashed the soft, milk-drenched flesh around it.

“Shit,” he gasped.

He began to thrust and Scarlett looked down to the head of his erection popping out of the top of her cleavage as he fucked her engorged tits. Darren still had some milk left in the bottle he held and he poured it over her chest.

It spurred Andrew on and his excitement came out in pounding thrusts as he took himself all the way. His body stiffened when the pressure in his balls became overwhelming and he stayed like that for a second before a powerful, gushing spurt of cum made him convulse.

Scarlett squealed, but the hands of the other men stopped her from letting go of their erections and she closed her eyes as more thick white erupted against the underside of her chin. The sound of Andrew’s groans echoed around the tiles, but he pulled back before his climax came to an end and grabbed his erection to aim the last spurts over her dripping nipples. He stumbled back when the dirty moment was over.

“Get her down,” Luke said and grabbed for the bottle on the shelf.

Scarlett was given no respite as she was pulled down from the stool onto all fours. She was made to take a drink from the bottle and knew what Luke wanted. He dropped to his knees in front of her and she put her mouth on the tip of his erection to let milk dribble out.

Darren was given the bottle when he dropped to his knees. Scarlett felt the warmth spilling onto her lower back to run down across her ass and in between her thighs. Her pussy wasn’t being drenched in cream for his mouth this time though. She felt the tip of his throbbing manhood press against her pussy lips as the last of the milk was poured.

She was suddenly trapped in place between two muscular bodies. Her groan when she felt Darren’s stiff shaft slide inside her pussy made the last of the milk spill from her mouth. Luke thrust forward to fuck his cock between her lips, then grabbed hold of her hair. Fingers sank into her hips as both men began to thrust and the kinky hucow gangbang came to a high as she was taken roughly.

She closed her eyes tightly as she began to gag on his cock, but there was no way she could back off as Darren kept crashing against her ass in a frantic onslaught. It set her body alight and she could feel the hot pressure in her belly as her muscles contracted.

Luke eventually pulled back and grabbed hold of his erection to stroke it frantically as he took himself all the way. Scarlett opened her eyes to watch the dirty sight of his fingers stroking along hard, throbbing flesh as Darren continued to pound her from behind.

She knew what was coming when Luke’s hand came to a stop. He pushed the head of his erection back in her mouth as he let go and the blasts of cum splashed the roof of her mouth. Her muscles tightened as the tingling heat between her thighs burned out of control and the sound of her squeals was muffled when the spurting cock slid deeper into her mouth.

The grip on her hips made her wince as Darren locked his groin to her ass cheeks. He buried his cock deep inside her and her orgasm erupted as his seed flooded her pussy. The rippling spasms of her slick vaginal walls gripped around his stiff shaft to engulf her in convulsions as the thick spurting streams continued to erupt inside her.

She hung her head down to let the cum spill from her mouth when Luke finally backed off. It left her and Darren locked together in a shared climax that eventually reached a shuddering peak, then began to fade from their bodies.

“Fuck,” Darren let out in a gasping voice when he slumped forward onto her. “You’re something special.”

Scarlett licked at her sticky lips, but said nothing in reply as she tried to recover her senses. She knew the three men would keep coming back while she had the electric pump and also that she wasn’t going to stop them from using her lactating tits.


Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  If you liked this story, please leave a positive review so I will know my fans want more stories of this type.  Any feedback or comments can be sent to madisonlaineebooks@gmail.com
.

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only.  This ebook may not be resold or distributed without the permission of the author.

Other stories you might like:

The Billionaire’s Human Cow

Candice is unemployed, broke, and desperate.  The rent is due at the end of the month and she has no way to pay it…until she gets a strange but intriguing job offer.  A billionaire needs a wet nurse for his new baby and he will give Candice a concoction to make her produce milk and pay her a huge salary for her trouble.  Its not until Candice takes the job that she realizes her sexy employer also wants a taste of her milk!

This 6800 word short story contains explicit sexual content including milking, suckling, lots of milky sex, and a billionaire making a woman into his personal human cow!  This story is for adults only.

Used as Hucow

When Angie gets a paid summer internship at prestigious Harlow Pharmaceuticals, she is thrilled…until she finds out her first project is to personally test a milk-inducing serum!  Even worse, she has to present the success of the serum to Harlow Pharmaceuticals’ investors, two men who really want a closeup and hands-on demonstration.  Will Angie allow herself to be used as a human cow for two eager businessmen?

This 6200 word short story contains explicit sexual content including milking, suckling, lots of hot milky sex, and two eager men making a woman into their personal human cow!  This story is for adults only.

Submitting to the Doctor

Naomi has a big problem – her wealthy fiancée and his parents expect her to undergo a virginity test before her marriage.  The problem is that is Naomi is not as an innocent as they think!  She will have to convince the handsome family doctor to help her, and she will do anything and everything to get her way…

This 6130 word short story contains explicit sexual content including a kinky medical exam, a doctor behaving badly, and hot doctor patient sex.
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