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   Kelly sat in the park with her baby son latched to her breast. Feeding him in public was something she’d started to do more of in the past few weeks and she glanced in the direction of the people passing by. Some looked at what she was doing, some didn’t. Of those that did there was the odd face she searched out. It was always a man and rather than looking at the beauty of a natural act as she breastfed her baby, she could see the expression of lust that passed across their face. She wondered what they were thinking and whether they would rather it was their mouth wrapped around her nipple instead of her son’s. The thought always got her panties wet and the leering looks of the obviously fantasizing men were something she couldn’t get enough off.
 
   Kelly’s lactation fantasies started even before her son was born. As her breasts filled out she couldn’t keep her hands off them and she was amazed at just how excited she got when the milk first spilled out. She had been sitting in the bathtub at the time, and watching the white slide across her smooth skin was one of the biggest turn ons of her life. Catching the drops on the end of a finger and then licking it clean was even better. At first she felt a little weird about what she was doing, but a quick search on the internet showed her there were plenty of others that shared her lactation fantasies.
 
   From indulging in her fantasies in the home, she’d progressed to playing outside. Feeding her baby in public was something that was easy to do. A nursing bra with a flap that opened to reveal just her nipple kept her mainly out of sight so she took to wearing a normal bra. It meant she could expose more of her breasts and by the time she finished feeding her son, her panties were usually soaked from the thrill of showing off her lactating breasts in public. Kelly couldn’t help hoping that someone might take more of an interest than just looking, but so far it hadn’t happened.
 
   As she finished feeding her son in the park yet again it was the same old story. There were a few men that slowed as they passed the bench she was sitting on and she could see the lewd expressions on their faces as they took the opportunity to leer at her engorged breasts. No one stopped though and as she covered herself up she put her son back in his stroller for the walk home. He fell asleep and as she got to her apartment building he was still out for the count.
 
   When she got inside and took her coat off she became aware of the milk leaking from her breasts so went to change her bra. Moving inside the bedroom she unbuttoned her blouse and could see the wet on the silky material covering her tits. She was about to take it off when there was a knock on the door.
 
   “Shit, who’s that…,” she cursed. She thought about ignoring it and going ahead with changing her bra, but a second knock came quickly and she decided it was probably better to answer it. Stepping into the hallway she walked towards the door and another knock sounded out. “Alright, alright,” she muttered to herself. “I’m coming.”
 
   Her blouse was buttoned up again as she opened the door to see the smiling face of her father’s friend. “Hey Kelly,” Samuel started.
 
   “Oh, hi,” she said. “Is there something I can do for you?”
 
   “I was just at your parent’s home,” he went on. “Your dad asked if I could drop this off.” He held up some of her son’s toys.
 
   “Oh right…, thanks,” she said. “You better come in.”
 
   She stood aside to let him in and they walked through to the living room. “Just put them there will you please,” she said, pointing to a box in the corner of the room. “Would you like some coffee?”
 
   “Umm…, no, I should really get going to be honest,” he replied as he walked to the box to drop the toys in.
 
   When he turned back they chatted for a little longer and Kelly started to become aware of his glances down towards her chest. She looked to see that the wetness of the milk on her bra was beginning to stain her blouse. As they continued to chat he kept looking and she suddenly found herself wondering whether her father’s friend had a thing about milky breasts. She’d known him since she was a kid and always saw him as a friendly uncle figure. Kelly never imagined he looked at her as anything other than a friend also, but that opinion started to change as he kept glancing towards her chest.
 
   When he finally left she couldn’t stop thinking about the way he kept looking at her. The idea that maybe she didn’t need to go to the park to try and find someone that shared her fantasies started to form in her mind. Maybe there was someone closer to hand that she could play with. She walked back to the bedroom to change her bra, but as soon as she touched her sensitive breasts she knew she wanted more. Her son had taken a lot of the milk, but when she squeezed there were still drops coming out. Kelly watched as it ran down her breasts and dropped onto her midriff. 
 
   “Time for a shower,” she said quietly. She first went to have a look at her son, but he was still resting peacefully. Going to the bathroom she stripped naked and stepped into the shower. Squeezing her large breasts brought out a moan, and more milk started running down her skin. She scooped some up on her finger and licked at the sweet white. Her passion mounted as the taste flooded her mouth and she gripped her large pink nipples to tweak them. As she squeezed firmly more white slid down her body and she could feel it running between her thighs.
 
   She shuddered at the sensation and leant back against the cubicle wall. Her legs trembled as she continued to play and she allowed herself to slide down so that she ended up sitting on the floor. Spreading her legs wide, she watched the trickles of white washing over her pussy lips. It brought out more shudders and she wondered what Samuel would do and say if he could see her right at that moment. Fantasies of him sucking on her nipples and licking at her milk-wet pussy lips started to play out in her mind and desire welled up in her.
 
   Kelly kept one hand squeezing a breast and stroked the other down her body until it was between her thighs. The stickiness of milk and pussy wetness mixed to make her slick and as she stroked firmly on her pussy lips she started to open herself up. As her fingers slipped in she took the milk inside also and it was a thrill that made her shiver. She clasped her grip tighter around her breast to make more white run down her body and it washed over her pussy as she started to finger fuck herself.
 
   The heat grew between her thighs as she played harder and faster until she was ramming her milky fingers knuckle deep in her wet hole with each thrust of her hand. The swell of pleasure was irresistible and she could sense the orgasm coming closer. She stopped milking herself and brought the hand from her breast down to her clit. The touch on the erect little bud lit her up and suddenly the breath was rasping from her.
 
   There was no stopping the heat burning out of control between her thighs and her body tensed as she rammed her fingers in forcefully. The orgasm overwhelmed her in an instant and she let out a cry as the tension broke to a flurry of shudders that shook her. As her body came alive she forced her fingers deep and closed her legs as her pussy tightened around the penetration. It was the sweetest sensation as the spasms of her pussy walls grew stronger until she was finally released from the grip of the climax and rocked her head back against the wall.
 
   Kelly pulled her fingers out and sat gasping as she tried to recover from the pure ecstasy of the moment. When the power returned to her body she stood up to wash her body clean. Her mind turned to Samuel again as she did and she wondered how to get him in her life as more than just a friend. In the end it was him that made the moves to get them together and Kelly was able to take full advantage.
 
   Her father’s friend came around a few more times in the days after his first visit. He usually gave some excuse for turning up at her door although it was increasingly obvious that his mind was on her breasts. His visits were generally unannounced and it meant that Kelly was never prepared to take advantage. Her son needing attention, someone else being at her home or some other reason meant that while he was able to sneak a few glances at her breasts the chance to do something more didn’t present itself. 
 
   She finally made an excuse about needing his help to clear some old items out of her bedroom to get him to come over one evening. This meant that she knew what time he would be there and could plan for it. She fed her son in the early afternoon and knew that her lactating tits would fill up again by the time Samuel was due to arrive. She was producing so much milk that it wasn’t uncommon for her to have to empty her breasts in the evening and she had bought a small manual pump to do this. If Samuel caught her using it she was sure it would lead to more and she planned to make every effort to let him catch her.
 
   A sense of anticipation hung over her as the time of his arrival approached. She gave her son a quick feed then put him in his crib and he went to sleep straight away. When she grabbed her breasts, they still felt solid with milk. The knock on the door made her jump and she took a few deep breaths before getting up to answer it.
 
   “Hey Kelly,” Samuel said with a smile as he came inside.
 
   She led him through to the living room and they sat chatting for a few minutes about their day. The glances towards her breasts started again and it built her longing for what she hoped was about to happen. She could feel that her panties were already starting to get soaked and waited for the moment to get things going. It finally came.
 
   “So…, do you want to show me what you need?” Samuel said.
 
   “Umm…, it will need to wait a few minutes,” she said.
 
   “Sure,” he replied. “Is everything OK?”
 
   She glanced down at her breasts and pretended to be embarrassed. “I just put my son down. He didn’t take much milk and it, umm…, gets sore if I don’t relieve the pressure. Could you just wait five minutes until I use my breast pump?”
 
   While he made the effort to keep his expression impassive, Kelly had seen enough men looking at her when she breastfed in public to know the signs. There was no doubt that Samuel was excited at the thought of her pumping her engorged tits.
 
   She got up and walked to the door. “I’ll just do it in the bathroom,” she said. “If you want to go to the bedroom it is down the hall…, just past the bathroom.”
 
   To her it was an obvious invitation and she hoped her father’s friend saw it the same way. Walking out of the living room, she moved to the bathroom. With the door left slightly open she quickly took off her top and bra and moved to the small counter where the pump was sitting. She made sure she was in a position where Samuel could easily see her if he took the bait. The pump felt a little cold as she placed it around a nipple, but the relief of the milk flowing was nice and she sighed as her breast started to empty.
 
   The bottle attached to the device was almost full when she heard the noise and her desire mounted. A few seconds later she was pulling the pump from her breast and was about to empty the bottle in the sink when the sound of the voice made her stop.
 
   “Don’t waste it,” Samuel said.
 
   She stopped what she was doing and looked to see him peering at her through the gap in the door. Her pulse quickened as her fantasy for some lactation play with an adoring man moved a step closer.
 
   “Do…, do you want it?” she asked.
 
   Samuel pushed the door open to walk inside and Kelly sensed the rush of heat making her body tingle as she saw the bulge straining at the front of his pants. There was no doubt he was getting turned on by the sight of her engorged breasts.
 
   “Can I…” Samuel hesitated, but didn’t need to say any more as the bottle was held out to him. He moved quickly across the room to take it and Kelly watched. Her heart was pounding as he lifted the bottle to his mouth to start drinking the sweet liquid.
 
   “Oh yeah…,” she let out in a soft breath. 
 
   The bottle emptied quickly and Samuel moved forward to a kiss. His mouth brushed softly against hers at first, but the passion flared. As their lips locked tightly together, Kelly shuddered as the milk he’d kept in his mouth flooded into hers. She tried to swallow quickly, but some of the white spilled from the corner of her mouth and ran to her chin. It dripped down and she could feel the little trickles sliding over her tits.
 
   When the kiss broke, Samuel immediately saw the white on her skin and flicked out his tongue to lick at it. Starting at her mouth he followed the little trickles lower and Kelly gasped when his touch slid over the curve of a breast. He lapped at the milk on her soft skin and worked his way to a nipple. His lips brushed back and forth over the little bud as he looked up to catch her gaze.
 
   The sensation was driving her crazy as he continued to tease and she reached for the back of his head to pull him on her. The caress of his lips circling her nipple was bringing her fantasies to life and she let out a loud groan as he started to suckle her. The strong flow of milk came out immediately and she felt the ache of her full breasts being relieved, as well as the thrill of her milk being drunk by a grown man. The sound of his eager sucking and slurping was a huge turn on that was making her panties ever wetter and she gripped his head tightly to hold him on her.
 
   Samuel gasped as he finally pulled back and Kelly reached out to wipe away the trickles of milk spilling from his lips. She held out her hand out to him and he took her fingers in his mouth to lick them clean. As soon as he was finished he latched onto her other nipple to drink more of her breast milk and his mouth was flooded with so much liquid that it ran out to slide down her body.
 
   When he backed off again, Samuel took the opportunity to follow the little trails of white further down Kelly’s body until he was at the waistband of her elasticized skirt. He dragged it down to reveal her panties and saw the creamy liquid running between her thighs. It stained the already wet material and when he leaned forward to press his lips on panties, the taste of pussy and breast milk mixed in his mouth. It made his cock throb in his pants as he played.
 
   His tongue rasped along the obvious crease in the panties and the silky material got wetter. The breath rasped from him and he wanted more. Reaching to the waistband of the panties he dragged them down to expose the naked skin below and wasted little time in pushing forward again.
 
   Kelly groaned at the touch on her soaked pussy. She milked her breasts to let the warm liquid run down her body and between her thighs. Samuel flicked out his tongue and pressed the tip on her pussy lips and let the sweetness wash over it. His hunger for what was happening surged as he pushed forward to get between her slick lips. He teased his tongue around her wet opening and waited until his tongue was coated in white before sliding it inside.
 
   Kelly groaned louder this time as the creamy tongue started to lick her out. She squeezed her breasts and tweaked her nipples as the pleasure of lactation sex came into her life. It was every bit as dirty, kinky and exciting as she imagined it would be and the arousal swept through her body. The build up towards orgasm took hold and she squirmed around on the penetration as eager tongue lashed about in her pussy to lap at the wetness. She kept the milk flowing from her breast so that it washed between her thighs as she was licked out and it was one of the sexiest moments of her life. The thought of playing with an older man’s erection started to fill her mind though and the craving to do it came on strong.
 
   Reattaching the pump to a breast she began to fill the bottle again and pushed her hips at Samuel to make sure he kept his tongue working around inside her. When she was ready she grabbed his hair to pull him from between her thighs. The sight of the milk and pussy wetness staining his lips was something special, so she dropped to her knees and kissed him to get the taste. She then made him stand and was quick to drag his pants and underwear down his legs.
 
   Kelly shuddered at the sight of the erection. The pumping blood was making it quiver and twitch and there was no doubt how turned on her new lover was getting. Reaching out she wrapped her fingers around the thick shaft and squeezed. Samuel groaned and she looked up to see his face contorted in passion.
 
   “It gets better,” she teased as she brought the small bottle of breast milk to the tip of the erect cock.
 
   Samuel tensed and she heard his sharp intake of breath as she tipped the bottle up and let the warm liquid flood over his erection. She leaned forward to lick at his cock and shuddered as she took in the taste. His skin was wet with her milk and she moved her grip to the base of his stiff shaft so that she could rasp her tongue up and down it.
 
   Kelly poured almost the entire bottle over the solid cock and continued to lick at the wet skin. She could see white dripping from the bottom of his balls and put her tongue under to catch it. As she moved higher again she took one of the heavy sacs in her mouth to lick it clean and then did the same with the other. Rolling the balls around in her mouth was such a turn on and she kept doing it until they were licked clean.
 
   When she finished, Kelly took a full mouthful of milk from the bottle and moved to press her lips on the tip of the cock. Samuel tensed when he knew what was coming. He reached down to sweep his lover’s hair back from her forehead and hold it out of the way so he could watch. As she worked her lips over the head of the shaft some of the liquid spilled out and ran down the erect length, but she managed to hold most of it in her mouth.
 
   Samuel’s groan filled the bathroom as his erection was engulfed in warm milk. Kelly pushed lower to take as much of his cock as possible so that he could enjoy her touch and then started to work her mouth up and down. More milk spilled out as her lips stroked over the bulging veins and as her excitement mounted the creamy blowjob became more frantic. She rasped a touch along the stiff length and as Samuel began to thrust forward he pushed all the way to the back of her throat. Kelly kept the blowjob going until her mouth emptied and she gasped as she pulled back.
 
   “Fill the bottle again,” Samuel urged.
 
   Kelly did as she was told and when the bottle was full went to take another mouthful to keep the blowjob going. She was stopped from doing it though as she was pulled to her feet. Her squeal echoed around the bathroom as she was lifted up and set down on the small counter. Samuel spread her legs wide and moved in between so that he could press the tip of his cock on her pussy lips. A little more pressure opened her up so that the tip of the erection was sitting just inside her cunt.
 
   “Do it,” Samuel told her as he grabbed her tits to push them together.
 
   It was obvious what he wanted and Kelly lifted the bottle to pour the milk in her cleavage. It ran lower until it was flooding over his erection and her pussy. The pure thrill of the moment gripped them both and as the warmth washed over him, Samuel pressed his weight forward to fuck his milk-soaked cock in pussy. They both moaned as he buried himself to the hilt and rocked his body to make his stiff shaft play on slick pussy walls.
 
   Kelly kept pouring the milk in her cleavage until the bottle was empty. She still wanted more and knocked Samuel’s hands from her tits to grab and milk them. He took hold of her hips as his excitement ran out of control and started to fuck her. Each time he pulled his cock out to the tip more white coated it and the slick sensation as he fucked back inside cunt was one of the best of his life. The long, slow strokes he started with quickly became shorter and jabbing as he threw himself forward.
 
   Kelly’s body responded to his frantic exertions and she slid a hand to the top of her pussy mound. Her skin was wet with milk and when she brought her clit out to stroke on it her passion mounted to the very brink of an orgasm. She urged her lover on and he fucked her with a growing desire that finally pushed her over the edge.
 
   The frantic shudders of orgasm ripped through Kelly’s body and she grabbed Samuel to pull him forward. His erection drove deep inside and the sensation lifted her to a peak of pleasure that made her body tense. She squealed as her pussy tightened around his cock and the rush of heat swept out from her center to engulf her. The moment held her in its grip as it stretched out until she shuddered as the passion drained from her body and left her trembling.
 
   The sex wasn’t over though. Samuel started to fuck her again and her body shook under the furious onslaught of his forceful thrusts. She could hear his harsh breathing and took his cock until she was sure he was reaching the point of a release.
 
   “Finish on my tits this time,” she urged. It was how her fantasies always ended and she wanted to turn the dream into reality.
 
   When Samuel pulled out she moved to sit on the edge of the tub. As soon as he was in front of her she wrapped her fingers around his erection and pulled it to her breasts. The soft mounds were slick with milk and she dragged his cock in her cleavage and pushed her tits together. Samuel let out a rush of breath as his stiff shaft was engulfed in the softness of lactating breasts. Kelly worked them on his erect length and the pressure in his balls started to build to a peak. The hunger to dirty the large breasts with his cum started to fill his mind and he thrust forward to fuck his cock in soft cleavage.
 
   “Do it,” Kelly urged him. “Make me your little cum slut.”
 
   The dirty words spurred Samuel on to more frantic efforts until it was impossible to hold off any longer. He pulled back to grab his cock and stroked it until the pressure in his balls burst. The sudden rush of thick cum made Kelly gasp and her eyes opened wide as she watched the streams of white splash on her tits and stick to her skin. The cum rained down on her as Samuel emptied his balls, with strings of pearly white shooting out so powerfully that they splattered on the underside of her chin. When it was over she looked down to see the white covering her.
 
   “Oh fuck…, that’s so dirty,” she gasped as she stroked her fingers through the sticky mix of cum and breast milk on her skin.
 
   “You look beautiful,” Samuel teased with a grin.
 
   “Uh huh,” she countered. “Flattery will get you everywhere.”
 
   “Does that mean I will get an invitation back soon?” he asked.
 
   “Well…, I do have to pump my breasts almost every day,” she said.
 
   The grin on Samuel’s face widened. “Tomorrow night is a date then?’ he said cheekily.
 
   “Oh sure,” replied Kelly. “And the night after that and…”
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   Other stories you might like:
 
    
 
   A Virgin for the Doctor (Medical Exam Erotica)
 
   When shy 19-year-old virgin Sarah makes an appointment for her first gynecological exam she doesn’t realize that the handsome older doctor has more in mind than a standard examination.  What will Sarah do when the exam takes a lustful turn?
 
    
 
   Warning:  This 4500 word short story contains explicit sexual content including a first time sexual encounter, anal play, oral sex, and a very horny doctor!  This story is for adults only.
 
    
 
   Submitting to My Billionaire Boss (BDSM Erotica)
 
   Shy quirky Scarlet works at a bookstore and reads about experiences she only wishes she could have.  When her handsome boss asks her out, she is stunned by the world he introduces her to – a world of floggers and restraints and pain turning into pleasure.  Will Scarlet succumb to her inner desires?
 
    
 
   This 5500 word short story contains explicit sexual content, including masturbation, flogging, spanking, nipple clamps, a first time BDSM experience, and a woman realizing her hidden desires!  This story is for adults only.
 
    
 
    
 
   Check out other titles by Madison Laine here.
 
    
 
    
 
   Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  If you liked this story, please leave a positive review so I will know my fans want more stories of this type.  Any feedback or comments can be sent to madisonlaineebooks@gmail.com.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only.  This ebook may not be resold or given away to other people.  If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient.
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