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RAIN

I was so heavy and full. I'd been taking the supplements for over two months and slowly but surely my breasts had started to fill out with milk in them. I had a reason for needing them to be this way. Ever since coming back home and moving in with Daddy, I've been feeling some kind of way. I was mostly here to support him because Mom had finalized the divorce with him a three months ago and was now living in Bali, while completely abandoning the man she claimed she loved to love, to live life again as if she was a teenager once more. I won't say I was surprised as she'd pulled this kind of shit before, but she could have at least done it a little more gracefully. Well, we weren't exactly on speaking terms and I knew it was because she was too cowardly to own up to her crap.

I stared at myself in the mirror, cupping my breasts in my palms and playing with my nipples. I rolled the soft rosy peaks in between my fingers and watched in amazement as the milk sprayed out of them.

Daddy had been so sad and I all I wanted to do was make him feel happy again. I was his little girl after all and it was my duty to do so.

I pulled on my pink cropped top and made my way downstairs to where Daddy was asleep on the couch. It'd been a long day for him. Maybe I could ease the tension for him.

I grab the the remote from the couch and flick the TV off before moving towards Daddy. I climbed on top of him and his eyes snapped open immediately.

“Rain...what are you—”

I cut him off by leaning forward and pressing my lips against his. Daddy didn't even stop me or pull away. He slid his tongue into my mouth and I moaned softly as he ran it along mines.

Daddy reached up and tangled his fingers in my hair, pulling my closer and biting down on my bottom lip. I rocked myself against him, back and forth, feeling him as he got hard against me. Daddy's hands moved down my neck and then lower until he was holding my breasts. He pushed my cropped top up and revealed my heavy breasts that were filled with milk just ready to be sucked on and drained.

I've been fantasizing for so long about how good Daddy's mouth would have felt on my nipples as he sucked on them. Now his mouth was inches away from them and the aching between my legs only grew with each passing moment.

I wasn't wearing any panties underneath my short white and pink plaid skirt so if Daddy had to reach in between my legs, he would feel just how wet I was for him to be inside of me.

Daddy played with both of my boobs before pressing my nipples in between his fingers and when milk spurted out of them, he glanced up at me. 

“I've been taking supplements,” I said. “Because I wanted to know what it would feel like to have you suck on my tits, Daddy. I wanna feel your tongue on me.”

“Oh, baby girl.” He growled beneath his breath and the next thing I knew, Daddy was flipping me over so that I was underneath him on the couch and he was on top of me.

“I'm going to fuck you so good, that you'll know that this pretty little pussy of yours belongs to me and only me.”
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RAIN

Daddy had his lips and teeth fixed around my right nipple, suckling and drinking my milk like his thirst was quenched. I moaned and arched my neck, before I reached around him and grabbing his ass and pulling his body flush against mine. I felt his hard cock through his jeans as he ground himself against my pussy, eliciting a deep groan from within my throat.

Daddy sucked and but and pulled my nipple into his mouth, before drinking and I felt the heaviness ease a little as he moved onto my other breast, suckinh on my other nipple.

“Such pretty tits.” His breath ghosted over my skin and the roughness from his beard scraped against my skin. “I'm going to fucking destroy your pussy baby girl.”

He leans down and sucks my nipple into his mouth, before reaching down with his right hand.

He slips a finger into my slick folds and I gasp when he enters me. He groans as he fills me, going deep before pulling out and then pushing two more to stretch me for him.

“Daddy.” I groaned and my mouth fell open as he flicked my nipple back and forth between his warm, wet tongue.

“So fucking tight and wet,” he whispered against my skin. He started to fuck my pussy harder with his fingers, stretching me wide and rubbing slow, torturous circles on my clit with the soft pad of his thumb.

I spread my legs wider and just as I could feel myself on the verge of exploding around his fingers, he removed them from inside of me.

“Please,” I begged before biting down on my bottom lip.

My pussy ached for his touch, but Daddy looked like he was planning on torturing me. He wasn't going to give it to me so easily even though my pussy was dangerously hungry for his thick throbbing cock.

“You understand that if I fuck you, that this pretty little pussy of yours will belong to me and only me?” he asked.

I nodded, desperation running through my veins now.

He dragged his fingers over my soaking cunt and my body arched into him, craving any touch that he could give me.

“I can't hear you, baby girl,” he said.

“Yes, Daddy,” I whispered. “It belongs to you and only you.”

“Good fucking girl.”

He unzip his pants and pulled them down just enough to let his thick cock spring out.

And then he came against me and pressed his cock against my entrance, rubbing the head of his cock back and forth against my clit.

He grabbed my mouth and pressed his fingers into my jaw, before forcing my mouth open. And then he spat into my mouth. And again and again until he released my jaw and I swallowed like a good girl.

“Yes, you'll take everything I have to give you, baby girl.” He shoved himself into me then and even though it was slightly uncomfortable at first, the discomfort quickly ebbed away because I was already so wet and ready for him. 

My breath left my throat and I gasped as he pulled out just a little and teased my swollen clit with the tip of his cock. My pussy was aching to explode. He tortures me and rubs his cock against me, always teasing but never entering me.

And then he pushes into me again. No warning again and he's rough. Daddy goes all the way in until he's at the hilt and I'm trembling with his cock inside of me. All he has to do is pull out and enter me two or three times and I'd be done for.

I gasped out loud, a scream threatening to break from my throat, but Daddy leaned over and covered my mouth with his. The roughness of his beard scraping against my lips and jaw, turned me on even more. It was so fucking hot. He licks my bottom lip and then sticks his tongue into my mouth, threatening to go all the way down my throat.

I kissed him back and wrap my arms around his neck and pulled him close as he started to thrust inside of me, going slow and then gradually moving faster.

I grabbed him closer, our bodies were stuck together, sweat and heat passing between us.

“Oh, fuck." Daddy let his damp forehead rest against mine and I felt his hot breath against my lips. "You're so fucking tight baby.”

"You're so big, Daddy," I managed to say, but right now, talking wa she last thing on my mind.

"Are you going to be a good little slut for me, baby girl?" Daddy asked as he took my hands and then placed them firmly above my head, before restraining my wrists with his hands.

"Yes," I whisper.

He shoves his cock into me.

“Yes, Daddy."

"Are you going to be my little dirty whore who takes what I give her?”

“Fuck, yes, daddy.”

“I'm going to fuck you and fill you with my come until this belly of yours is swollen with my child,” he whispered against my neck, kissing along my damp skin.

“Please, daddy,” I begged.

He shoved his cock into me. Once, twice and then I finally exploded. My body shook hard as my orgasm ripped through, shaking me to my very core.

Daddy came seconds later, groaning into my throat as he filled me with his come.

“Fuckkk,” he shoved into me once more and my pussy clenched around him, milking him of everything.

“I love you Daddy,” I whispered.

“I love you too, baby girl.”
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