
        
            
                
            
        

    
MILF Maker: Claiming the Sitter

Raw MILF and Husband FFM Threesome Claiming the Untouched 20-Year-Old Latina Sitter

By

Max Thruster


Disclaimer

All rights reserved. This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

Although the author has made every effort to ensure that the information in this book was correct at press time, the author does not assume and hereby disclaims any liability to any party for any loss, damage, or disruption caused by errors or omissions, whether such errors or omissions result from negligence, accident, or any other cause.

Also, all characters in this book are of legal age. And any resemblance to real life persons is purely coincidental.


Chapter One

The months after Maria started babysitting blurred into a delicious kind of torture. Sofia and I had never been shy about our attraction to her—those stolen glances when Maria bent to pick up scattered toys, her denim shorts riding up to expose the plump lower curve of her golden ass cheeks; the way her tight tank tops clung to perky C-cups, dark nipples faintly visible when she got sweaty chasing the kids around the backyard. She was twenty, innocent in that wide-eyed, untouched way—always blushing when Sofia complimented her figure, stammering “Thank you, Mrs. Sofia” while her thighs pressed together like she was fighting a secret ache.

Sofia noticed everything. Late at night, after Maria had gone home, Sofia would straddle my lap in bed, her heavy, leaking tits pressed against my chest, nipples already beading milk through her nightshirt. “Did you see how her ass jiggled when she ran after our girl?” she’d whisper, grinding slow circles against my hardening cock. “So round, so firm… imagine spreading those cheeks and sliding into her tight little pussy while I lick her clit. She’s never been touched. We could teach her everything—how to suck cock, how to beg for cum, how to take a raw breeding like a good girl.”

I’d groan, hands gripping Sofia’s soft pooch belly, thumbs tracing her C-section scar. “She’d be so nervous at first… trembling, biting her lip. But once she feels you sucking her nipples, me stretching her open… she’d melt. Beg us to knock her up.”

We teased the fantasy for weeks—Sofia “accidentally” wearing low-cut tops when Maria was over, letting milk spots darken the fabric so Maria’s eyes kept darting to her chest; me brushing past Maria in the hallway, my hand grazing her hip just long enough to make her breath hitch. Maria never pulled away. She’d flush crimson, thighs squeezing together, but she stayed—lingering after the kids were asleep, chatting longer than necessary, eyes flicking between us like she sensed the heat simmering.

Then came the Thursday evening that changed everything.

Maria arrived early, eyes already red-rimmed, mascara streaked down her caramel cheeks. She collapsed onto the couch the second the front door closed, shoulders shaking with silent sobs. “My visa… it’s over. They won’t renew it. I have to go back to Mexico next month. I can’t… I don’t want to leave.”

Sofia knelt in front of her immediately, hands gentle on Maria’s knees. “Shhh, sweetheart. Breathe. We’re here.” I sat beside Maria, arm sliding around her shoulders—careful, comforting, but close enough that she could feel my warmth, my strength.

We listened as she poured it out: tightened rules, no job sponsorship yet, the terror of losing the life she’d built. Sofia stroked her long black hair, murmuring soft reassurances in that low, soothing voice that always made my cock twitch. I rubbed slow circles on Maria’s back, feeling her tremble under my palm.

That night, after Maria left, Sofia and I dove into research. Hours later we found the loophole: pregnancy with a U.S. citizen’s child could trigger a medical deferral, then open pathways to adjustment of status once the baby was born. It was risky, unconventional, borderline—but legal enough.

The following Tuesday Maria came over again, still fragile but trying to hold it together. After the kids were in bed, Sofia poured her a glass of wine—non-alcoholic for the kids’ sake, but strong enough to loosen nerves. We sat her on the couch between us.

“We found something,” Sofia said softly, taking Maria’s hand. “There’s a way you could stay. It’s… intimate. But we want to help you. We’ve both thought about you for so long, Maria. How beautiful you are. How sweet. How perfect you’d look carrying his baby.”

Maria’s breath caught. Her big doe-brown eyes flicked between us, pupils dilating. “You mean… sex? With you both? Getting… pregnant?”

Sofia nodded, thumb stroking the back of Maria’s hand. “Only if you want it. No pressure. But imagine it—staying here, safe, with us. Feeling him fill you raw, deep, until you swell. I’d take care of you every step—kiss you, taste you, help you come while he breeds you. You’d never be alone.”

Maria’s cheeks burned crimson. She bit her full lower lip, thighs pressing together hard. “I’ve never… I mean, I’ve kissed a couple boys, but nothing more. I don’t know if I could… handle it. It sounds scary. And… exciting.”

Sofia leaned in, brushing a strand of black hair behind Maria’s ear. “That’s okay, baby girl. We’ll go slow. I’ll show you how good it feels first. Let you taste my milk, feel my tongue on your clit until you’re shaking. Then he’ll slide in—gentle at first—stretch that tight little pussy while I hold you, whisper how pretty you look taking his cock. You’ll come so hard you’ll forget to be nervous.”

I reached over, cupping Maria’s cheek, thumb tracing her plump lower lip. “We’d never hurt you. We’d worship you. Every moan, every tremble… we want to hear it. Want to see you come apart, then watch your belly grow with our baby. You’d be ours, Maria. Safe. Loved. Bred.”

Maria’s breathing turned shallow, nipples hardening visibly under her thin top. A small wet spot bloomed between her thighs on her shorts. She looked down, then back up—eyes glassy, voice barely a whisper.

“I’m scared… but I trust you. Both of you. I don’t want to leave. I want… I want to try. Please… show me.”

Sofia smiled, slow and wicked, and leaned in to kiss her—soft at first, lips brushing, then deeper, tongue slipping past Maria’s parted lips. Maria whimpered into the kiss, melting, hands clutching Sofia’s shirt. When they broke apart, Sofia guided Maria’s trembling fingers to her own leaking breast.

“Feel how full I am,” Sofia purred. “He did this to me. He’ll do it to you too… if you let him.”

Maria squeezed hesitantly—then gasped as warm milk beaded at Sofia’s nipple and dripped onto her fingers. She stared at the creamy drop, then lifted her hand to her mouth—tentative lick turning to hungry suck. Sofia moaned softly, arching.

“Good girl,” Sofia whispered. “See how sweet it is? Imagine your own tits getting this heavy… leaking for us while your belly swells.”

Maria’s eyes fluttered shut, a soft moan escaping around Sofia’s nipple. I moved behind her, hands sliding under her top to cup her perky breasts—thumbs circling stiff nipples through her bra. She arched back against me, ass pressing against my hardening cock.

“We’re going to take such good care of you,” I growled low in her ear. “Teach you how to come, how to beg, how to take every thick inch until you’re dripping my cum and carrying my baby.”

Maria pulled off Sofia’s tit with a wet pop, milk shining on her full lips. Her voice shook, but her eyes burned with new hunger.

“Please… take me to bed. Show me everything. Breed me. I want to stay… with both of you. Forever.”


Chapter Two

Sofia pulled Maria onto the bed with a gentle but insistent tug, positioning her on her back amid the rumpled sheets that still carried the faint scent of our earlier fantasies. Maria's caramel skin glowed under the soft bedroom light, her perky C-cup breasts heaving with nervous breaths, dark nipples stiff and begging for more attention. Sofia straddled Maria's waist, her own heavy, leaking tits swaying pendulously above the younger girl's face, a bead of milk already forming at one dark areola.

"You're doing so good, baby girl," Sofia purred, voice like warm honey as she leaned down to kiss Maria again—deeper this time, tongues tangling until Maria whimpered and arched up. Sofia broke the kiss, trailing her lips down Maria's neck, sucking lightly at the pulse point. "But now it's time for you to taste me. Learn how to make a woman come… so you can make me come while he breeds you."

Maria's big doe-brown eyes widened, a fresh flush spreading across her cheeks. "I've never… I don't know how…"

Sofia smiled wickedly, shifting higher until her plush thighs framed Maria's head, her dripping pussy hovering just above those full, rose-painted lips. Sofia's soft pooch belly and C-section scar were on full display, a testament to her MILF glory, her heavy tits leaking slow drops that splattered onto Maria's chest. "Don't worry, sweetheart. I'll guide you. Open your mouth… stick out your tongue… and lick me like you want to be licked."

Maria hesitated, breath hot against Sofia's swollen folds. Sofia reached down, parting her own slick lips—revealing the pink, glistening entrance that still carried the creamy remnants of our last session. "See how wet I am thinking about you? About watching him stretch your tight little virgin pussy? Lick me, Maria. Taste how sweet a bred MILF is."

With a small, nervous moan, Maria extended her tongue—tentative at first, a soft lap along Sofia's clit that made Sofia shudder and grind down gently. "Yes—right there—good girl," Sofia encouraged, fingers tangling in Maria's silky black hair. Maria grew bolder, licking deeper, sucking Sofia's clit between her lips as Sofia rocked her hips in slow circles. Milk dripped steadily from Sofia's nipples now, running down her torso and onto Maria's chin, mixing with the tangy slickness.

I watched from the edge of the bed, cock straining against my jeans, pre-cum soaking through. Sofia met my eyes, grinning filthily. "Mmm, she's a natural… her tongue feels so innocent on my pussy. Imagine how tight she'll be for you—wet and clenching around your thick cock while I hold her down."

Maria moaned into Sofia's folds at the words, the vibration making Sofia gasp. "You like that idea, baby? Getting bred while you eat my pussy?" Sofia shifted, turning around to straddle Maria's face reverse—settling into a 69 position. Her heavy tits pressed against Maria's belly as she lowered her mouth to Maria's soaked, untouched pussy again.

"Lick harder," Sofia commanded softly, then dove in herself—tongue plunging into Maria's entrance, fingers rubbing her clit in fast circles. Maria cried out muffled against Sofia's pussy, hips bucking up instinctively. The room filled with wet, obscene sounds—slurping licks, gasping moans, Sofia's milk dripping onto Maria's thighs.

Sofia teased me relentlessly between laps. "Fuck, she's so tight… I can barely get two fingers in. Feel this?" She slid a finger into Maria's fluttering hole, pumping slowly while Maria squirmed and licked faster. "She's dripping for you—virgin wet, clenching like she needs a real cock. Come here, baby. Let us show her how to suck you off together."

I stripped quickly, cock springing free—thick, veined, head slick with pre-cum. I knelt beside them on the bed. Sofia lifted her head from Maria's pussy, guiding Maria up slightly. "Open wide, sweetheart," Sofia coaxed. "Lick him like you licked me. Taste how hard he is for your tight little body."

Maria's eyes locked on my cock, nervous but hungry. She leaned in hesitantly, tongue darting out to lap at the head—salty pre-cum making her hum. Sofia joined her, their lips meeting around my shaft in a messy, shared kiss. Maria sucked the tip tentatively while Sofia licked the base, her hand pumping slowly.

"Good girl," Sofia praised. "Suck deeper—feel how thick he is? That's what's going to stretch your pussy… fill you raw until you're leaking his cum and swelling with his baby."

Maria took more into her mouth, gagging slightly but eager, bobbing while Sofia sucked my balls, teasing me with her eyes. "She's learning fast," Sofia murmured around me. "Imagine her mouth on you while you breed her… or while she eats my pussy after you fill me again."

The double blowjob built unbearable—wet mouths alternating, tongues swirling, Maria's innocent slurps mixing with Sofia's expert deep-throats. Maria came again under Sofia's fingers—muffled moans vibrating around my cock—before Sofia pulled back, wiping her lips.

"Now," Sofia said, voice husky, positioning Maria on all fours. "Time for the main event. He's going to breed you, baby girl. And I'm going to hold you while you take every drop."


Chapter Three

Maria lay on her back, legs splayed wide, knees hooked over my elbows so her hips tilted up like an offering. Her caramel skin glistened with sweat and Sofia’s milk; her perky C-cup tits heaved with every shaky breath, dark nipples stiff and swollen from Sofia’s earlier sucking. Between her thighs, her freshly-stretched pussy gaped slightly—puffy lips dark pink, entrance still fluttering, a creamy trickle of my first load already leaking out and pooling beneath her round ass.

Sofia knelt between us, face inches from the messy union. She dragged her tongue through the slick mix of cum and Maria’s squirt—long, slow laps from dripping entrance to throbbing clit—making Maria jolt and whimper.

“Look at this gorgeous little cunt,” Sofia purred, voice thick and filthy as she met my eyes. “All red and puffy from taking your thick cock for the first time. And it’s already leaking your seed, baby. See how it drips out? That’s your cum trying to find her womb… but we’re going to pump her so full she’ll be overflowing for days.”

Maria’s big doe-brown eyes were glassy, lips parted on soft pants. “It feels… so deep already… but I need more. Please… breed me again…”

Sofia grinned wickedly. “You heard her, stud. Slide back in. Fuck her missionary so I can lick her clit while you pound that tight virgin pussy. I want to feel her come again—want to taste how hard she squeezes you when she milks every thick rope straight into her fertile little womb.”

I rubbed the swollen head through her cum-smeared folds, coating myself in the warm, slippery mess, then pushed in slow—watching Sofia’s tongue flick faster over Maria’s clit as I sank deeper. Maria’s back arched, a sharp cry tearing from her throat. “Oh god—he’s stretching me again—your tongue—Sofia—I can’t—”

Sofia hummed against her, the vibration making Maria’s hips jerk. “Mmm, she’s gripping you like a vice already, baby. Feel how her walls flutter every time I suck this swollen little clit? She’s dripping for you—virgin wet, clenching like she was made to take your cock raw. Pound her harder—make those perky tits bounce. I want to see her leak for us when she comes.”

I thrust deeper, hips snapping—long, powerful strokes that bottomed out with wet slaps. Sofia’s tongue never stopped—lapping my shaft where it plunged in and out, swirling around Maria’s stretched entrance, then flicking relentlessly over the throbbing clit. Milk dripped from Sofia’s heavy tits onto Maria’s belly, mixing with sweat and the creamy overflow.

“Fuck—look at her take you,” Sofia groaned between licks. “Such a good girl—virgin pussy stretched wide around your fat cock. You love it, don’t you, Maria? Love feeling him claim you raw while I eat your clit? Tell him. Beg him to breed you.”

Maria’s voice shattered on a sob of pleasure. “Yes—yes—I love it—breed me—fill me—knock me up—please—cum inside—make my belly swell—make me stay—give me your baby—oh god—I’m gonna come again—”

Sofia sucked harder on Maria’s clit, fingers digging into her thighs to hold her open. “Come for us, baby girl. Come on his cock while I lick you. Squeeze him—milk him—pull every thick rope straight into your fertile cunt. Show him how bad you want his seed.”

Maria shattered—back bowing off the bed, a raw scream ripping from her throat. Her pussy clamped down in violent, rhythmic spasms—walls pulsing, milking me like a fist. Fresh squirt gushed out around my shaft, soaking Sofia’s face and chin in hot, forceful spurts. Sofia drank greedily, moaning into Maria’s folds.

“That’s it—come hard—drench me—let him feel how tight you get when you squirt—”

The sight—Maria convulsing, Sofia’s tongue lapping every drop, the obscene wet sounds—snapped my control. I pulled out suddenly, flipping Maria onto her side. Sofia slid underneath in a fluid 69—her mouth latching onto Maria’s dripping pussy from below while I straddled Maria’s thigh from behind.

I slammed back in—deep, brutal thrusts—angling to hit that spongy spot inside her while Sofia’s tongue flicked Maria’s clit and lapped at my balls with every stroke. Sofia’s dirty talk poured out between licks.

“Fuck her harder—make her scream—look how her pussy grips you—milking you like she was born for this cock. You’re gonna flood her, aren’t you? Pump her so full she’ll be leaking your cum for days. Breed this sweet little thing—make her swell—make her tits get heavy like mine—make her leak milk while her belly grows round with your baby.”

Maria sobbed with pleasure, hips rocking back desperately. “Yes—breed me—fill me—cum in me—please—give me everything—knock me up—make me yours—”

I couldn’t hold back. I buried myself to the hilt—hips grinding flush—and erupted. Thick, hot ropes blasted deep—pulse after powerful pulse painting her cervix, flooding her fertile depths until it overflowed, creamy white bubbling out around my shaft and dripping straight onto Sofia’s waiting tongue.

Sofia moaned, lapping every leaking drop while Maria trembled through the aftershocks—pussy still fluttering, milking the last spurts from me.

When I finally pulled out—slowly—cum poured from Maria’s gaping pussy in thick rivulets. Sofia caught it on her tongue, then crawled up to kiss Maria deeply—sharing the messy, salty-sweet taste.

“You took him so perfectly,” Sofia whispered, stroking Maria’s sweat-damp hair. “You’re bred now, baby girl. Full of his seed. And we’re going to keep filling you—over and over—until you’re as soft and milky as me.”

Maria smiled through exhausted tears, hand drifting to her flat belly. “I can feel it… settling deep. Thank you… both of you. I’m yours. Forever.”

I collapsed beside them, pulling both women into my arms—Maria’s trembling body tucked against my chest, Sofia’s leaking tits pressed to my side. The room smelled of sex, milk, cum, and promise.

Maria collapsed against Sofia’s chest, still trembling, her pussy twitching around the last pulses of my softening cock as cum continued to leak in slow, thick rivulets down her thighs. Sofia stroked her silky black hair, kissing her sweat-damp forehead while I stayed buried inside her a moment longer, savoring the warm, fluttering grip.

Maria lifted her head, big doe-brown eyes shimmering with tears of relief and awe. “Thank you,” she whispered, voice raw from screaming. “Both of you… thank you for taking my virginity. For being so gentle… then so rough. For breeding me raw, filling me so deep I can still feel every hot spurt inside.” She reached back, fingers brushing my hip, then forward to cup Sofia’s leaking breast. “I was so scared… but you made it feel perfect. Like I belong here. Like I was always meant to be yours.”

Sofia smiled softly, thumb wiping a tear from Maria’s cheek. “You do belong here, baby girl. You’re ours now—body, womb, everything.”

I eased out slowly, watching more of my seed drip from her stretched hole, then pulled both women close. “You’re not going anywhere,” I murmured against Maria’s ear. “You’ll live with us. Sleep in our bed. Raise your baby—our baby—with ours. We’ll keep you safe, keep you full, keep breeding you as long as you want it.”

Maria’s breath hitched, a fresh shiver running through her. “I want it. I want to stay… be your live-in girlfriend. Help with the kids, wake up between you every morning, let you both use me whenever you need.” She rubbed her flat belly again, already imagining it. “I want to grow big for you… leak milk like Sofia… have more babies with you.”

Sofia kissed her deeply, tasting the remnants of cum and squirt on her lips. “Then it’s settled. You’re family now. Our sweet, bred little girlfriend.”

Weeks later the test glowed positive. Maria rubbed the faint swell already beginning to form, nipples hardening at the thought, and looked at us with wicked, sated eyes.

The MILF Maker had claimed another—and this time, he’d done it with his wife’s hungry tongue on a sexy Latina teen’s clit while her dripping, fertile womb begged for more.
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