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Milked, Pregnant, and Bratty

A Fertile Hucow Story

Leith Freeman

He milks the college exchange hucow’s pregnant chest.

She’s such a bratty tease.
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This is a work of fiction.
 All persons, places, events, and locations are products of the author's imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.


All characters that appear are 21 years or older. All acts of a sexual nature are completely consensual. For adult readers only.
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Prologue

When I first agreed to accept a college exchange student into my home, I had no idea that I’d end up with a woman who looked like Mandie.

She was 21 years old, over a decade younger than I was, and astonishingly hot and busty.

Her silhouette looked like it could be on a lingerie modeling campaign, with the way that her big, milky tits popped out of those slutty shirts and skimpy shorts that she wore around the house.

Her face was cute, but she had an air about her that just seemed naughty.

For example, I could never get her to wash her dishes after I’d already cooked a nice meal for us to eat together.

She borrowed my car sometimes without asking, even though I’d told her that all she needed to do was ask.

But the most infuriating thing was how she knew she could get away with it all, because of how hot and slutty she was.

She was a total tease around the house. Sometimes I’d wake up in the morning and she’d be showering with the door open, or walking downstairs in only her panties and a T-shirt.

No bra, of course.

Yeah, she was a naughty, slutty tease all right.

A true brat.

Oh, and there was one other thing that I hadn’t known when I agreed to accept this budding, slutty tease into my home:

Mandie was pregnant.

I found her even more irresistible when I discovered this fact, about a few months after she’d started living with me.

Her innocent blue eyes had blinked up at me while her long, caramel hair flowed down her back.

“I thought you knew, mister,” She’d said to me, crossing her arms in front of her chest to make those big, milky tits pop out even more.

Something about knowing exactly how fertile this little slutty brat was overcame all of my better judgement, at least when Mandie was in my presence.

My cock was throbbing in my pants most of the time when she was around.

Her panties, those tight skirts and pants, and her overflowing, busty cleavage combined with that teasing, bratty face--

It was only a matter of time.

Chapter 1

It was early on a Saturday morning when I went downstairs to make coffee and read the paper.

What I found, or really, who I found there, was utterly surprising to me.

Mandie was sitting at the table already, her face deep in thought - except it wasn’t her face that caught my attention.

Not at first. Her incredibly sexy body caught my attention.

Because she was only wearing a light, robin’s egg blue lacy bra and panties, barely covered up by a bright pink cardigan.

The sweater was so thin it was almost see-through.

Her big, massive slutty tits were bursting out of her bra.

Her legs were crossed, and her feet were bare at the table.

I felt my morning wood surge again with full force, hardening in my sleeping pants.

“Good morning,” I said to her, barely containing my reaction to her sexy display of nubile flesh.

“Hi,” Mandie said, looking up at me.

Her tits bounced when she shifted on her chair.

My cock was so hard when I saw how her slutty face was looking at me that morning.

It was then that I noticed something different about Mandie:

That look on her face. It was different, something had changed.

Mandie’s pert lips and sexy bedroom eyes were looking at me with some intense, undefinable emotion.

I was taken aback.

I tried not to show it, of course, especially because my hard cock was threatening to poke out through my boxers.

All that I said was, “How are you?”

I shuffled past her to start a pot of coffee, trying to be discreet about my large boner staring at her perky tits.

I was caught off guard when I felt a hand on my arm as I tried to step past the dirty little tease sitting at my kitchen table.

Mandie had grabbed my arm.

She was looking up at me with fire in her eyes, her short stature and sitting position making her seem almost tiny in comparison to my tall, muscled body.

“Look, I don’t know how to say this…” She trailed off.

Her pregnant belly was just starting to show beneath her tight tank top.

“Is something wrong?” I asked her in a deep, authoritative voice.

“Yes. No. Like, I don’t know.” She said with a sigh.

Her small hand was still clinging to my arm.

“Mandie, you are a guest in my house, but you know that I’d do anything to help you. What’s going on?”

She may be a bratty little tease, but I still wanted to treat her and help her out.

Particularly if she kept showing off those long legs and slutty tits all over the place.

Mandie bit her lip, drawing my attention to her hot mouth.

But what she said was about to utterly surprise me.

“I need your help, sir… with my body.”

Chapter 2

There was a silence as I replayed what this little brat had just said to me.

I need your help with my body.

I knew there had to be some logical, un-sexual explanation for this.

But my mind immediately drifted to other, more perverted fantasies.

Like Mandie’s slutty lips on my cock.

Or her tight, pregnant pussy bouncing up and down on my thick, hard cock while she moaned.

I tried to bring my mind back to reality, almost stuttering for a second.

I regained my composure and asked her to clarify.

“What do you mean?” I said, sounding aloof, just like I wanted to.

Mandie pursed her lips together.

“I just feel this, like, pressure building up inside me… I thought maybe you could help me out.”

I just looked at her, trying to figure out what her game was.

This sexy brat had never done anything without wanting something for it.

“Well, Mandie, I might be able to do that, but I think you need to tell me exactly what’s going on with your… body, first.”

Mandie blinked those wide eyes up at me.

Sitting at my kitchen table, still in just her slutty bedtime clothes and big, sexy tits, she was irresistible.

“It’s my chest, sir… it feels so large and bursting. It feels like there’s so much pressure inside it. And then there’s a tingling too, like, down below… you know what I mean.”

Mandie was clearly a little embarrassed at having to ask for help.

I couldn’t believe that a 21-year-old was asking me for help like this, it turned me on like nothing else.

“Your chest.” I repeated.

Now, I had permission to look like I’d been doing all along.

Mandie thrust her chest out at me, making her boobs almost pop out of that light blue, sexy top and bra that she was wearing.

I felt my boner swell up again, almost poking out of my boxers visibly for Mandie, the tight little tease, to see.

Her boobs, now that I could lean in and peer at them intensely, did look swollen and big.

“You know, Mandie, I’m not a doctor,” I added as a disclaimer.

“I know,” she said.

“Are you sure you don’t want to see a doctor about this?”

Mandie pouted, making her boobs stick out even more.

I couldn’t stop staring at them now, and my hand almost came up to grope before I realized what I was doing.

“No, I trust you,” she said. “I don’t want to see some doctor that I don’t know yet… and you’ve been around pregnant women before, so I trust you to help me. I don’t know.”

Satisfied enough with her shoddy reasoning, I assumed it made sense in her bimboish brain.

I looked away for a minute, aware of the tension and pressure that had suddenly mounted in my ordinary kitchen.

“Maybe what you need to do is, like, touch them? To examine them or whatever?” Mandie said in her high-pitched, annoying voice.

I couldn't even stop and think before my large, masculine hand was reaching out to touch her massive breasts.

I immediately realized what the problem was.

But I wasn’t about to give up that prized information so easily.

Not when I was groping those big, milky tits.

Mandie closed her eyes and moaned, turning me on like nothing else in my life ever had.

This slutty, young tease had overfilled, milky tits and I was touching their bouncy, supple flesh.

My hands easily slipped down her top to feel those pregnant, inflated boobs.

Her pregnancy was obviously going well, because her tits swelled up more and more every day, and now I was allowed to, encouraged to touch them.

It felt so good to finally be touching this hot tease who had been annoying me and frustrating me around my house for so long.

“Take off your sweater,” I told Mandie.

She easily, slowly slipped off that tight pink, light cardigan from her shoulders.

Her boobs were almost falling out of her bra and top now, so I slid those spaghetti straps down her shoulders.

And with both hands now down her top, so skimpy and flimsy, I pulled those big, fertile tits out of her top.

“I know exactly what you need,” I said. “Don’t worry, there is no problem that I can’t fix here.”

Mandie’s eyes were big and innocent looking, despite her teasing ways, when she asked me what I meant.

“Your pregnant tits need something that only I can give you.”

Mandie blinked and licked her lips.

“What do you mean, sir?” She asked, her teasing tongue almost hanging out of her mouth.

I looked down at this exchange student, who had been flirting with me and teasing that pregnant, fertile body around my house for too damn long for any red-blooded man to handle.

I told her exactly what she needed:

“Your tits are filled up so full, it must be causing you pain. To relieve that, what you need is a good, hard milking.”

Mandie’s eyelashes fluttered, her pert pink lips smiling a little nervously as she happily agreed with my expert assessment.

“Please, help me sir!”

Chapter 3

It was my pleasure to rip the flimsy clothes from Mandie’s body, leaving her huge breasts exposed to the kitchen air.

I immediately reached out my strong, firm hands to grip those big tits.

Mandie moaned with pleasure as I did so, pushing her chest closer to me, begging for it.

It felt so good and rewarding to watch this little tease, who had been flirting with me in my own home, for so long, finally get what she needed.

She was pregnant and the father was nowhere to be seen, so I was happy to fill in as the older man of the house she lived in.

It didn’t matter that we were not related by blood, because I was going to take care of this slutty, fertile brat, today.

Here and now, Mandie was my own personal hucow to use.

These were all the thoughts drifting through my mind as I squeezed and groped at her big milkers.

“You like that, don’t you, baby?” I asked her in a deep, low voice.

Mandie gripped the kitchen chair like she was holding onto a lifeline.

Her tits were perfect.

“You’re so ripe and fertile,” I said, almost crooning to the sexy brat in front of me, whose tits I had in my strong grip.

“Yes, please help me, sir,” she gasped in her high, feminine voice.

“Let’s see that milk come out, baby,” I said.

I watched in arousal and amazement. My cock hardened until I couldn’t bear not to touch myself any longer, as I watched as a droplet of white, creamy milk escaped from each of her nipples.

The pregnant brat was so creamy and deliciously juicy.

I tasted her tits with my tongue, greedily slurping up those drops of milk as they came out.

It was her first time, and I was going to make sure that the virginal milking that took place was going exactly how I wanted it, as the master of the house that this brat lived in.

I knew that she was loving it from the movements of her slutty ass on the chair.

She was squirming around and moaning and the milk just kept flowing out in spurts and waves of creamy whiteness.

She was so tasty, all of that white cream just spilling into my mouth.

My hands didn’t stop pumping her huge breasts, the milk being led right onto my tongue.

The little brat, Mandie, moaned and I could almost smell how ripe and wet she was, with that fertile, pregnant belly bulging out almost as much as those luscious tits in my mouth.

My cock was throbbing so fucking hard, it felt like I might burst.

“Mandie,” I said, managing to control my rough voice. “You love this, you little slut.”

“Yes?” She moaned. “Sir, it feels so good when you milk my creamy, pregnant tits like the slut that I am!”

“That’s right,” I grunted out, managing to loosen my grip on one of her tits while I pulled my cock out. “Come sit in my lap, you little brat, I’m going to cum inside you while I milk those huge udders you’re calling your tits.”

Mandie squealed with enthusiasm, and she practically vaulted into my lap.

There we were, at the kitchen table where we usually ate breakfast every day, and yet this time, the pregnant brat I’d hosted on this exchange for months was finally to get what she deserved.

My rock hard cock easily slid inside the pregnant, milky brat.

It felt like heaven enveloping my cock.

Her tits dribbled milk down her round, pregnant stomach as she bounced up and down on my cock at the kitchen table.

More correctly, I bounced her
 up and down, using my raw strength to lift the pregnant brat up and down, forcing my cock inside that wet, tight passage that she called a cunt.

This was where she’d been bred already, but I was going to breed this hucow brat ten times, no, a hundred times harder than she’d ever been bred before.

“You little tease,” I said, almost panting as I paid attention to Mandie’s tits, her pregnant belly, her luscious, tight cunt. “You’re going to make me cum, is that you wanted all along? You need to get bred again, don’t you?”

“Yes!” Mandie cried out.

Her pink lips parted like a whore as she moaned and begged for my cock in her tight, already pregnant cunt.

“Gonna breed you so hard,” I said. “Going to knock you up again and again, make those tits keep squeezing milk out, fuck!”

I lifted one of her huge, round pregnant tits to suck on the nipple and as soon as I tasted the creamy milk coming out, spreading its sweetness onto my tongue, I started to cum.

“Take it- take it, slut-” I grunted out, barely, as I dumped a huge fucking load into the fertile, slutty brat that lived in my house.

“Thank you, sir!” Mandie could hardly talk, I managed to notice as I continued to spurt inside her.

It felt so fucking amazing to spill my seed inside this brat after I’d lusted after her for so long.

All of her days and nights that she’d spent teasing a rough, older man had finally paid off, as I bred the pregnant brat on my cock for good.

Mandie gasped.

“Yeah?” I said, dazed from how hard I’d just cum inside her.

I could feel my cum sloshing around inside the pregnant brat’s stomach, filling her up just like her tits were full of milk.

“I’m going to be late to my college classes,” She said with a wink.

That wink was enough to make my cock start to harden again.

“Too bad, slut,” I said, not without any affection. “You’re mine now, and I say that you’re going to stay here and bounce on my cock for another round.”

Mandie squealed with joy, and I grinned as I began what would be the first of many horny, fulfilling days in my house with the fertile, pregnant brat on my dick.
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Ready for more freeuse action?


Try the
 12-STORY Ultimate FreeUse Bimbos Bundle
!


Busty women are open and willing to serve horny men everywhere: at home, in the office
, and in college.

Don't miss this ultimate collection of naughty tales featuring MFM, MFF, interracial, gangbang, anal, cuckqueaning, Latina, Asian, and more. 


And in
 FreeUse Office Harem - The Hot Bundle
,
 bimbo women in the office are free and willing for men to use. The office assistant, the slutty coworker, and the bitchy manager get ganged and used in this hot bargain trilogy.





Or try out these innocent hucows:
 The Big, Milky Hucow Bundle: 4 Juicy Milking Stories in Public!


Hucows are taken at the public pool, at the bar, at the restaurant, and at the coffee shop!


In
 Freeuse at the Beach: The Fertile Bimbo,
 Her suntanned curves are fertile, ripe and ready for free use. It’s time to use the hottest blonde bikini bimbo in all her tight, willing holes before the hot weather cools down.



Like naughty medical milking stories? Try the
 Hucow Doctor-Patient series
:



Milking the Secretary: Fertile Hucow


The blonde secretary’s hidden jugs are overflowing with creamy milk. I have an important job interview with a prestigious office, but the hucow secretary begs for my attention at the front desk.


Milked by the Doctor: Instant Lactation


The patient’s juicy jugs need to be filled with milk! The doctor has the medical solution. She’ll instantly lactate and he'll get his creamy reward.


Milked at the Doctor: First Time Hucow Patient
.


Shannon’s big rack won’t stop growing. She needs some sweet relief from the older doctor’s rough hands, and he’s got the hard, rough medical treatment this new first time hucow deserves.


Fertile Milking, Instant Hyper Pregnancy: The Nurse


The busty nurse needs rapid insemination treatment… now! Melissa has always dreamed of becoming a pregnant hucow, and her male doctor's an expert in this medical sub-field.


Fertile at the Doctor, Hyper-Pregnant: The Patient



Shannon needs her early pregnancy to develop faster, so she can compete with the doctor’s hot, hyperpregnant nurse’s round stomach! The doctor has a rock hard injection for this hot, fertile hucow to make her
 pregnant belly instantly teeming and full.



Fertile and Pregnant, Caring for Two Hucows: Nurse and the Patient


His capable gloved hands massaging all the anxieties out of their big, juicy jugs. Melissa and Shannon compete for the prize: the doctor's expert fingering and thick cock injections. Perfect for hyperpregnant bodies.


Or read about a Taboo Oral Rainbow Party:
 Check out the urban legend here
.



After that, it’s time to get the home harem together for some
 group fun
! MFFF, MFF, MF, menage, lesbian, and more in
 Free to Use Home Orgy: Taking the Bimbo Harem
.



Follow
 Leith Freeman’s Amazon Author page
 for updates, and leave a review if you liked it or want more!


Multiple new themed, kinky stories each week.
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