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I’ve been pretending to read the same page for twenty minutes, but I can’t concentrate with how full and sore my breasts feel. They’re heavier than usual today and probably because I've been taking supplements for months now to produce milk. It’s like every movement sends this dull, needy ache through me. I’m not sure what’s worse, the pressure or the heat curling low in my belly. 

Granddaddy’s sitting on the couch across from me in his black shirt that's unbuttoned halfway, sharpening his switchblade. He’s always looked so fucking hot. And I glance down to see those big hands of his and I know how fucked up it is to even think about it, but a part of me kind of gets excited at the thought of those very same hands on me. Squeezing my tits or even using those calloused fingers to pump inside of my cunt. 

I wonder what it would feel like to feel those very same hands spreading my pussy as he licked me and I moaned for him like the good little girl I was.

I've been staying over for the summer and I thought it would be nice to help him out around the farm, but my brain had other ideas.

I shift again on the couch, and a soft whimper escapes me before I can stop it. Grandaddy’s dark eyes flick up and meet mine.

“You okay, baby girl?”

I bite my bottom lip and nod, but it’s a lie and we both know it. He sets the paper down and pats his thigh.

“Come here, baby,” he says, in that strong authoritative voice of his.

I want him to use it when I'm down on my knees for him, sucking on his big cock. I bet he didn't have any sex in a long time.

I hesitate for just a second. Just long enough to feel the  pulsing in between my legs. And then I get up and walk over to him, curling up on his lap like the needy little slut I am. My thighs are bare, and my tank top’s thin enough to show the soft swell of my nipples pushing against the fabric. I know he notices them and I want him to.

His strong right hand brushes my hair back, away from my face.

“What’s wrong, Cady?”

I move forward, just enough so that my swollen breasts are pressing up against his chest. He stiffens against me and his breath catches in his throat. Good. I look up at him through my lashes and bat them.

“My tits feel sore,” I whisper. “I think they’re too full.”

He glances down at my breasts that are pressed up against him and then he glances back up at my mouth and then my eyes.

“I tried rubbing them but it didn’t really help me. I don’t know what to do, Granddaddy.”

“Hmm.” He moves his hand down my cheekbone and around my neck until he is gently gripping my throat with that big hand of his. “They're hurting?”

I nod and reach up for his wrist, before guiding his big hand down to the curve of my breast. He doesn’t even stop me.

“I thought maybe you could help me, Granddaddy,” I say. “Maybe you could relieve some of that tension with that mouth of yours.”

His thumb brushes over my nipple and I whine like a little slut. The pressure sends a shock through me, straight down to my core and and I can’t help how my hips move slightly against his thigh.

“You’ve got such sensitive fucking little tits,” he murmurs, cupping them with both hands now. “All swollen and warm. Ready to sucked.”

I moan as he pinches the other nipple, firm and slow. His other hand slips under my top and pulls it down, baring my breast to the cool summer air around us. He watches it like he’s starving and then without warning, he bends his head forward and latches his mouth over the pink nipple, sucking deep and slow.

“Oh, fuck. Granddaddy—” The rest of the words die in my throat.

He makes a soft hum around me as he suckles on my nipple, and the sound vibrates straight through my body. His tongue is warm and wet as he flicks it against my tender nipple.

“Yes, babygirl,” he says when he finally pulls back, his lips wet. “You just needed your Granddaddy to help drain these perfect heavy tits of yours, didn’t you, little slut?”

I nod, biting down on my lip. My thighs are clenched tight now, my oanties are wet with my juices, but he just lifts me higher, shifting so I’m straddling one thick thigh, my cunt pressing right up against him. I can feel how hard he is beneath his pants. Rock hard and pulsing.

“Rub yourself on me, baby girl” he murmurs. “Be my good little slut, while I suck your tits.”

I start grinding against him without thinking. My thighs are clenched on either side of him and my clit is pulsing as I move back and forth. Granddaddy’s hot mouth finds my other nipple and he sucks harder this time, almost like he wants to get me to the edge just by sucking and he can if he just sucks them a little more. There’s a wet sound when he pulls his mouth away and I feel it, a little trickle of milk moving down my breasts.

“So fucking delicious,” he groans. “You’re so fucking full. Let me taste all of you, baby.”

I don’t stop him when he pushes my top up over my chest, baring both of my breasts completely. I want him to see them. I don't want him to stop until I'm coming hard.

He switches sides, sucking on my other nipple harder now, with one hand holding me steady while the other cups my ass and presses me down against his thigh, grinding me exactly where I need it. I gasp as the friction builds from my moving back and forth against him and the feel of his tongue on me. It's so fucking good.

“Such a good little whore,” he murmurs against my skin. “Letting Granddaddy take care of you. Sweetest little tits I've ever tasted in my life.”

“Don’t stop,” I whisper breathlessly. “Please, don’t stop, Granddaddy.”

His tongue circles my nipple and he pinches the other while I ride his thigh. My pussy is soaked and aching, and when I come, I scream out loud and go crashing over the edge, but Granddaddy holds me steady as I whimper against him.
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“That's my baby girl,” he whispers against my throat. “That’s it. Let it all out, baby.”

We stay like that for a long moment, sticky and wrong, until his lips brush my neck. His voice is low and rough when he speaks. “Now I'm going to spread you open and fuck that tight little cunt of yours. Okay?”

I nod, because that's all I can do and I'm at a complete loss of words right now.

Granddaddy grabs me and pushes me down on the wooden floor, before climbing over me and unbuckling his pants and then he reaches down and pulls down my shorts and soaked panties before throwing them to the side.

“Such a perfect little pussy,” he says as he spreads my thighs apart, his hungry eyes roaming over my exposed cunt.

He reaches out and drags his fingers over my slit and I moan at the feel of him touching me.

“So wet,” he whispers. “Just for me.”

I watch impatiently as he grabs ahold of his thick, monstrous cock and strokes it until there's precum beading at the tip of his swollen head.

And then he grabs me by thighs, pulls me lower against him and I watch as he spits directly on my cunt, before using his cock to rub it in with my juices.

And then without warning he pushes into me, stretching me wide around his thick cock. I bite down on my lip and he grips both my thighs, keeping me steady as he slides all the way to the hilt.

He stretches my pussy and fills me all the way to my core and I spread my legs wider, my body giving into him completely, letting him use me like I was made just for him. Just for this. Just a perfect little slut for Granddaddy. He rubs his thumb across my tender clit in slow tortuous circles as he works to get me there over the edge. But I know it won't take long for me to come. I can already feel it building. Just a few more strokes and I'll be a goner.

“You don't know how many times I wanted to fuck you,” he says and kisses my deep groans away before he moves his wet mouth down to the hollow of my throat and grazes my skin there with his teeth. “And now I'm going to fuck this pretty, tight little cunt every single day until you're too sore to get out of bed.”

I throw my head back and let him fuck my pussy until I’m moaning and trembling against him. My orgasm comes suddenly and in waves and I feel weak but fucking amazing as desire ripples through me. Granddaddy whispers sweet, dirty words into my ear as I come crashing back to earth. I can feel my come running down in between my thighs and can only imagine the mess beneath me. He pumps his cock into me a few more times until he comes hard inside of me, filling my cunt with his hot come, thrusting so deep and groaning as he empties himself inside of me.

“Fuck. Take all I have to give you, baby girl. I'm going to fill you like this every single fucking day and you're going to take it because you're going to be a good little for whore for Granddaddy, aren't you?”

I nod weakly. “Yes, Granddaddy.”

He thrusts into me once more and kisses down my jaw and then my throat. “I love you, baby girl.”

“I love you too, Granddaddy.”
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