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Chapter 1 - Kaylee

A lot of the girls my age were doing it, and there were very few side effects. It was originally a lactation inducing supplement, but its results were so impressive that girls had started using it recreationally to increase the size of their breasts.

It was only $150 for a month’s supply, and since I’d always had a smaller chest, I decided to give it a try. Something about taking it was kind of embarrassing, so I kept the big jug of powder in my room so no one knew.

After about a week, I started noticing a difference. My breasts were getting fuller, and larger with each passing day. My cup size went up to a C, and then D, and soon I was bursting out of DDs. The change was significant, and I decided to wear baggy clothes at home, and only show them off when I was outside of the house.

The difference in the way men treated me was staggering. It was more of the way they looked at me, breaking their necks from halfway across the grocery store to gawk at me while their poor wife could only shake her head. It was the first time I’d really noticed older men checking me out, and I found it incredibly empowering as well as erotic. I couldn’t help wondering if these men who couldn’t stop staring at me, would actually risk it all just because I was young and pretty, with big tits.

Having bigger boobs made me feel more confident, and playful around guys. I liked wearing lower cut shirts, and feeling them bounce slightly while I walked. It was the middle of summer, and I desperately wanted to put on a bathing suit and see how they looked, but my stepdad Tony worked from home and would surely notice the stark difference in the size of my boobs.

We were close, and got along famously, so it wasn’t really that I cared if he knew my tits were bigger or not. It was just embarrassing, and I didn’t want to face the big reveal. Still, it was the middle of summer and we had a swimming pool. I finally snapped when I saw Tony going for an afternoon swim. He was a writer, and would usually take a break right after lunch to go swim and lay by the pool.

“Fuck it. He’s gonna see them eventually, anyway.” I said. Tony climbed out of the pool, water dripping from his well muscled physique as he caught me watching from the kitchen window and flashed his million dollar smile. I’d had a thing for older guys since I could remember, and I was fairly certain that my little daddy kink came to life entirely because of him.

That’s when I realized that I hadn’t purchased a new bathing suit, and that I would literally be bursting out of any of the bathing suits I already owned.

I settled on a purple bikini that fit my body just right, except for in the chest. I was able to at least keep my nipples covered, while the rest of my tits were squeezed in to the max. It didn’t look quite right, but I was ready to get it over with. I was ready to let it be known, and to stop hiding the fact that I was no longer flat chested to my stepdad.

When I stepped outside, I’ll never forget the look on his face when he saw me. His eyes went wide, and he couldn’t seem to pry them from my chest as he approached me. I sat down on a lounge chair, and he smiled as he pulled one up right beside me.

“Wow, Kaylee. You’ve been taking N-Deuce haven’t you?” he asked, figuring it out immediately.

“Yeah.” I said, feeling my mouth turn dry.

“Well, you look incredible.” he said, referring directly to my breasts.

“Oh, thanks daddy.” I said, feeling a little better about it. I pulled my shoulders, keeping my posture perfect to showcase them.

“I think you need a bigger bathing suit top.” he said, lacing his finger under my bikini string. “It’s cutting off the circulation.”

“Yeah, I got new bras but I forgot to get new bathing suits.”

“Well, it’s just the two of us out here. You can go topless until you get a new one.” he said, grinning.

“Oh yeah?” I asked, shaking my head. “Such a perv.”

“What are you gonna do about the milking?” he asked.

“What do you mean?”

“The lactation. How long have you been taking it?”

“About a month.”

“Yeah, it’s about that time, baby. You have to breastfeed, or at least pump.” he said.

“Oh. I didn’t know that.”

“Yeah. You’ll start feeling it soon, a pressure that needs relief.”

“I guess I should have done more research.” I said.

“You’ll be fine, it’s perfectly natural. You aren’t dating anyone right now are you?” he asked.

“No. Why?”

“Because it’s pretty intimate, letting a man suck on your nipples and drink your breast milk. You’re gonna want to do it with someone you can trust.” he said, placing his hand on my thigh and rubbing. We made eye contact, and I looked away when I felt myself start blushing.

“I’m not dating anyone.” I said again, my voice soft.

“Here, baby. You really need to take this off.” he said, pulling my bikini string until the knot came loose. I placed my hand over my chest, and gave him a look.

“Fine, but this stays between us.” I said, letting my top fall to the concrete between our chairs.

“Kaylee, baby. Goodness.” he said, his facial expression turning soft as he admired my new titties. “God damn.”

“Daddy! You can’t say that about me.” I said, giggling and squirming in my chair.

“Why not?”

“Because I’m your stepdaughter.” I said, feeling quite comfortable with my tits out in front of him. I’d always had a crush on him, but this was the first time he’d ever let it slip that he looked at me in that way.

“Well, I can’t help it if my stepdaughter happens to have gorgeous tits.” he said, confidently staring into my eyes and reaching down to adjust himself.

“What are you doing?”

“Your tits are making me hard, look.” he said, isolating his cock in his trunks to show me.

“Daddy!” I squealed, covering my mouth but unable to look away. I’d never seen it before, and the pure size of it was absolutely astonishing, it was so big it almost looked fake.

“I told you!” he said, having a laugh as he rubbed up and down his length, which turned me on way too much. “This is your fault, Kaylee. If you weren’t so damn pretty, I wouldn’t be getting hard.”

“You’re bad. Don’t blame that on me.” I said, fidgeting uncontrollably in my seat. I felt the pressure he told me about flaming up between my legs, and in my tits as horniness overtook me. It was so wrong, looking at the outline of my stepdad’s massive bulge, casually talking about things that were off limits and inappropriate for us to be discussing.

“Okay, fine. It’s both of our faults.” he said, “If you’re gonna be skinny dipping, I feel like I should too.”




Chapter 2 - Tony

There had always been a certain level of tension between us, an unspoken attraction that we both knew better than to acknowledge. Seeing my beautiful Kaylee in that state, with the most succulent pair of milk filled breasts I could imagine on full display short circuited my mind, made me take chances I wouldn’t normally have taken.

“Oh my God.” she said, looking straight ahead as I tossed my trunks on top of her bikini top.

“What, baby? We’re both grown ups. It’s just a penis.” I said, holding it by the base and wagging it back and forth. Her face turned completely red, but she couldn’t stop giggling and smiling, taking quick glances.

“That’s not a regular penis, daddy. It’s huge.”

“That doesn’t bother you, does it?” I asked.

“No. Not at all.”

“Why are you smiling, baby? Do you like it?” I asked, eating up her reaction to me. I’d never seen her turn so bashful, and I found it adorable.

“It’s nice.” she said, still refusing to really look at it. I decided to stand up in front of her, letting it dangle so she could get a better look.

“I think we might both need a milking.” I said, looking down at her.

“Daddy…” she said, biting her lip and finally staring at it. “We can’t.”

“Yes we can, baby. You can milk me, and I can milk you.” I said. Kaylee sat up, and looked into my eyes with a serious look.

“It has to be a secret. We can’t tell anyone.”

“That’s fine, baby. I think it’ll bring us a lot closer together.” I said.

“Can I touch it?”

“Of course, baby. I want you to play with it, and get to know it like I wanna get to know you.” I said, as Kaylee slowly reached out to touch it.

“It’s so thick.” she said, allowing her fingers to wrap around it.

“You can kiss it, too.” I said, causing her to chuckle nervously and look up at me.

“Can we go inside for this? I don’t want anyone to see.”

“Okay. My bedroom.” I said, offering her a hand. In our haste, we left our bathing suits laying out by the pool as we rushed inside. Kaylee was so voluptuous that her breasts swayed and bounced with every stop, and I could hardly believe what a transformation she's undergone in one short month.

It felt surreal, following my 19 year old princess into my bedroom, watching her remove her bottoms and spread her legs, displaying the prettiest little pink pussy. She was already glistening, and as I climbed on top of her I found my face instinctively buried between her legs.

“Ugh!” she squealed, calling out as I spread her lips apart with my fingers and feasted on her fertile cunt. It tasted amazing, and I felt a pulse developing in my cock.

“That’s daddy’s good girl.” I said, inhaling her scent and slurping up her creamy little hole. She let out the sweetest whimpers and moans, grinding her eager cunt against my hungry mouth, releasing the tension she’d been hiding all over my face.

“That feels amazing, daddy. Please don’t stop.” she said, begging me to eat her soft little snatch. I lifted up her legs until I could see her tight little asshole, and couldn’t resist shoving my tongue against it, rimming and eating in a frenzy of lust.

“I love it, baby. Daddy loves your little pussy.” I grunted, sliding my middle finger into her tunnel, working it in and out while licking her swollen clit.

“Please…please daddy.” she moaned, calling out as she climaxed under my touch. It had all happened so quickly, the crossing of boundaries that had existed for so long. My face was dripping with her juices as I crawled on top of her, and she was panting with a satisfied smile when I began slapping my cock against her cunt.

“I want it.” I said, looking down at my fertile stepdaughter. I knew full well that she wasn’t on birth control, and that I shouldn’t even be thinking about what I was about to do. “I want to feel you, Kaylee.”

“Me too.” she said, biting her lip and giving me permission to enter her.




Chapter 3 - Kaylee

I felt completely helpless against my own urges. I’d always told myself it was a harmless crush, and that it would go away as I got older, but it only seemed to intensify.

“Are you sure, baby?” he asked, cupping my neck and holding his hard cock at my opening, rubbing it against me and filling me with the most comforting sensation of pleasure.

“Yes, daddy.” I said, wincing as he pressed it in. He was so much larger than the two guys I’d been with before, and I could feel him stretching me as he thrust himself into me.

“Kaylee…” he sighed, watching himself disappear inside of me. I knew we should have stopped ourselves well beyond this point, but it was too late to resist. It was the only thing I wanted, and all I could think about.

“It’s so big…”

“Shh…it’s okay baby. You’ve just got a tiny little pussy. It feels so good.” he said, holding my hips and feeding me long thrusts. “I love the way your tits bounce when I fuck you.”

“It’s so good.” I whimpered, laying beneath him and allowing him to use me as he pleased. Tony fondled my breasts, pinching my nipples and squeezing until milk was dribbling out.

“Look at that. So sexy.” he placed his lips on my nipple, wrapping them around and suckling. I had no idea my nipples could be so sensitive, and I started grinding back against his big hard dick as he drank from my milkers.

“Daddy, that feels so good.”

“I told you, baby. You just need a man to give you relief.” he said, continuing to feed. It was so intimate and personal, even more so than if we were just having sex. I felt like I was sharing a part of myself with him, nourishing him as he used my body to extract pleasure.

The whole experience was mind blowing, as there wasn’t another man on the planet capable of turning me on the way Tony did. He’d always been my secret desire, and his long daddy dick hit spots inside me no one had ever stimulated, and I could feel my body reacting to the novelty of a fantastic new lover.

“Good girl. I love that. Squirt all over that dick.” he said, slamming it harder as my wetness dripped all over the sheets. He leaned in to kiss me, and I could taste my own milk on his warm lips.

“It tastes good.” I said.

“It’s so good, baby. Here, I wanna watch you do it.” he said, raising my breast to my face. I looked up at him, a little embarrassed to do that. “Please, baby. You’re so pretty, I want to see you sucking on those gorgeous tits.”

“Okay, daddy.” I said, unwilling to tell him no. I did as I was told, maintaining eye contact as I began applying suction to my own nipple, and my mouth was flooded with creamy white breastmilk.

“Good girl. Swallow it. Fuck.” it was difficult to remain latched on, because his hips were colliding so powerfully against me. I’d never been fucked like that, and found myself drooling as he transported me to another world.

“Harder!”

“Yeah? You like when daddy does it rough?” he asked, grunting and holding me by the throat. He kissed me hard, shoving his tongue into my mouth and swirling it around while his hips punished me in the best imaginable way. It was the first time I’d had sex since getting my new boobs, and I loved the way he made them the focus of what was happening, kissing and licking all over them like a mad man.

I could feel the lust he felt toward me, and he buried his face in my tits and pressed them against the sides of his face.

“I’m so close, baby. I’m so close.”

“Do it. Do it hard.”

“Ugh!” he called out, arching his back and extending himself deep inside me. His cock was so hard, and I could feel it as it began to spurt off and spit out hot sticky juices inside my pussy. Feeling him enter that level of intensity, grunting as he left it inside me sent me spiraling over the edge, and I climaxed almost spontaneously with him.

Suddenly, it was over, and we were laying there naked together, with his hard dick still flexing every couple of seconds. Tony kissed my forehead, whispering I love you into my ear and softly tickling my neck with his stubble.

I’d never cum so hard or so many times, and I felt like I’d melted into the mattress and entered another state of being.

“These sheets are a mess.” he said, having a chuckle as he saw what a terrible mess we’d made.

“Sorry, I got a little worked up.”

“You were incredible, but I’m gonna need to wash these before your mother gets home.” he said.




Chapter 4 - Tony

Kaylee went from temptation to obsession, and I couldn’t stop indulging it. Her tits were so big and full, and I couldn’t get enough of the creamy nectar that flowed so generously from her perfectly suckable nipples.

We both knew it was wrong, and that we were sneaking around in order to satiate our own selfish desires, but that wasn’t enough to stop us. Nothing was. At first, we only did it when my wife wasn’t home, but the urges became stronger.

“Daddy, can we do it? They’re really achy.” she said, fondling herself in a way that instantly made the blood flow to my cock.

“Baby, your mother’s in the kitchen.”

“I know, but can’t we just be quick?” she asked. There was no way I could resist her, and I gently closed the door behind her. “Thank you, daddy. You’re the best.” she said, plopping her tits out of her tube top right in front of my face.

“I like this.” I said, looking at her engorged breasts and swollen pink nipples.

“It feels better when I don’t wear a bra.” she said, shaking them in my face. I grabbed hold of two handfuls of her luscious breasts, squeezing and leaning in to kiss her. We kissed and kissed, until my lips were moving south, from her neck all the way to her nipples.

“Mmm…” I moaned, groping her breasts and forcing the milk to flow stronger directly into my waiting mouth. Kaylee sighed, settling into the sensation of being milked. Her breasts were still growing, and they’d reached almost cartoon proportions. She continued taking the supplement, and I did my part dutifully, consuming more and more of her milk with each passing day.

“Can I sit on it?” she asked, grinning and giving me a naughty look.

“Right now? Baby, she’s right there.”

“Please, daddy. You can cum in me.” she said, climbing into my lap before I had a chance to say no and undoing the front of my pants. “I can’t help it, I’m addicted to your dick.”

“I know, baby. You’re my good girl. Come here.” I said, grabbing her juicy ass and letting her reach down to position my cock. She rubbed the tip against herself, and I felt how squishy and warm she already was.

“Fuck. I need it.” she whispered, sinking down into my lap and riding me in my office chair. Her tits bounced up and down in my face while I alternated between them, drinking and slurping as she released her bountiful harvest all over my face. Her milk sprayed out freely when I pinched her nipples, turning me on so I squeezed and fucked harder.

“Cum for me, baby. I want to cum for my cock.” I said, getting caught up in the moment and dirty talking way too loud.

“Yes, daddy. Make me cum. I wanna cum for your daddy dick.”

“I love when you talk like that.”

“I love you, daddy.” she said, peering into my eyes. Knowing that my wife was right down the hallway added a sense of urgency, and I hate to admit it, but it also made what we were doing even hotter.

“Kaylee.” I held her in my arms as I released, leaving it again even though I told myself every time that I needed to stop. It was too good, and we were completely out of control.




Chapter 5 - Kaylee

I finally started cutting down on my supplementation once I was wearing G cup bras. My intention was never to go anywhere near that large, but once I finally secured the man of my dreams, I got a little carried away.

It was something that I started thinking about, once the raw excitement of what we were doing led to me thinking about the consequences. It was hot, and fun, and exciting, and feelings were definitely getting involved. I remember being pinned to my mattress with my ankles behind my head, with Tony’s big hard cock impaling me with long strokes while we made out, saying I love you again and again while he emptied his balls into me.

He knew I wasn’t on birth control, and I never said one word to stop him. I think a part of me was trying to get pregnant, because it was the only way I knew that I could maybe keep him. Even though what we were doing was intense and fun, it was also real, and I needed to know where things were going.

There was no doubt we’d crossed lines that couldn’t be uncrossed, and in the process had bonded in a way that no stepdad and stepdaughter should. And it was so good, that’s what made it so difficult. It wasn’t something we could simply put down and walk away from, and go on pretending it never happened. There would forever be a longing, a craving that needed quenched.

Luckily, they had their fair share of problems and apparently they came to light around the same time. I couldn’t help thinking that us having an affair spurred things along, and that maybe I was the cause of their downfall. They sat me down, and explained that they were getting divorced. I pretended to be sad, and told them I supported them no matter what.

An hour later, I was bouncing up and down in his lap, riding his fat cock to orgasm after orgasm while telling him how much I loved him, and begging him to cum in me.

“I want it, daddy. I want your babies.” I said, making out with him like never before. There was no denying our little tryst had blossomed into something more, something worth investing in.

“I love you, Kaylee. I love you more than anything in the world.” he said, swirling his tongue around my nipple while I rode him, pinching and drinking my milk.

“I’m gonna cum, daddy.”

“Good girl. You know how much I love it when my good girl cums for me.” he whispered, cradling me in his arms as I came all over his cock.

We continued our daily nursing sessions, even after he got his own apartment across town. I started spending the night there, as there was no way I wasn’t going to share a bed with him.

Mom had found our bathing suits that first day, and put it all together over time. It was awkward once she let me know, via text message, that I was no longer welcome in her home. Still, all I could think about was my own future with Tony, and I moved in with him.

Two months later, we got the good news that I was pregnant, and that my lactation would continue indefinitely. It was everything I wanted, and no one was happier about it than Tony. We’re now engaged to be married, we’re just waiting until after the baby arrives to make it official.
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FREE RIDE, FREE USE (Stepdad/Stepdaughter)

Mike is pro free-use, while Sasha is its biggest proponent. Leslie just wants her husband and daughter to get along.

When the law passes and free use goes into effect, Sasha acts like a complete and total brat about it, but secretly she can't wait for her older man to enact his free use privileges, taking her however he pleases, whenever and wherever he wants.
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MASSIVE - Cucked at Home (Stepmom/Stepson)

Philippe has been trying to get his wife Mona to become a hotwife forever, but she's never shown the slightest bit of interest. 

Until his son Samson shows up to stay with them while preparing for his upcoming prize fight, and sparks fly between Mona and his son Samson. 

Once she sees the massive bulge in his shorts, she knows she has to have it. Philippe is shocked by her sudden change of heart, and can't believe who she's chosen as her new bull. 
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THE MILK EXPERIENCE (Stepdad/Stepdaughter, Lactation, Adult Nursing)

It's a normal day at the farm for Brittany and Tim, until federal agents move in out of nowhere and completely cover their home in plastic, trapping them inside and quarantining them until further instruction.

They listen to the radio, and learn that their water has been contaminated with a chemical that is making women spontaneously lactate in epic proportions, and by the morning, Brittany's chest has grown 5 cup sizes, and she's in desperate need of relief.

She's half his age, and completely off limits, but she's also begging for his help, and he's the only one who can give it to her. They're all alone, and if he doesn't go through with it there could be dire consequences.

Desperate times call for desperate measures.
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