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The day felt almost like a cliche. There were birds singing, the sun was shining, and there was even a warm breeze blowing. Things had lined up perfectly for the weekend hike that Cammy had been planning. It was warm enough to wear shorts in early fall. Her sneakers crunched along on her favorite gravel trail, and she was happy to see that it hadn’t changed much in the time she’d been away.

The blond didn’t regret her choice to become a surrogate mom, but she hadn’t been able to hike during the last few months of the pregnancy, and that had been difficult. Now that the baby had been delivered and she’d had time to recover, she was trying to get back to her active lifestyle again. Swimming and rock climbing had always been favorite activities of hers, ones that toned the whole body. Those both seemed like a lot to jump back into right now, though, so she’d decided on hiking. Getting outside in nature was a nice change of pace as well.

Being an active kind of person was probably part of why Cammy hadn’t gained much weight during the pregnancy—although nothing could stop her chest from expanding. Apparently pregnancy permanently altered boobs, made them more capable of giving milk. They certainly felt different.

That situation was starting to get frustrating, actually. Cammy had always had big boobs, but since becoming pregnant, she’d gone up several cup sizes. Compared to the rest of her relatively lithe figure, she felt top heavy. Not only that, but she was still lactating even over a month after giving birth. The baby didn’t need milk from her, but her breasts certainly hadn’t gotten the memo—she was producing like crazy.

There was nothing to do about it, either. Her doctor told her the milk would eventually stop when her pregnancy hormones leveled off, but right now all she could do was to keep pumping her breasts each day to get the milk out. If she tried to ignore them, not only would her boobs get swollen and achy, but she would also start to leak milk through her shirt. She’d had to pump this morning before being able to hike, even. At least that part was taken care of so she could finally relax for a few...

“Oh, come on,” Cammy grumbled, feeling the familiar wet heat spreading through the chest of her T-shirt now. She looked down and sure enough, her nipples were leaking right through the thin fabric and her maternity bra. Her shirts were all a bit too tight right now—her breasts had only seemed to get bigger now that they were producing milk. Maybe she wasn’t pumping often enough?

Whatever the reason, Cammy felt betrayed by her boobs. Now what was she going to do? She’d pumped before she left so she wouldn’t have to deal with this. More importantly, she didn’t exactly have the pump along with her!

A flash of hot pink jogging pants caught her eye far down the trail. Shit, somebody was coming! Cringing, Cammy shielded the wet marks over her boobs with an arm and took the turn in the trail ahead that led to a viewing area far out in the woods. She’d just have to make due and milk herself by hand—she couldn’t let the other people on the trail see her in this state!

Face burning with embarrassment, Cammy made sure nobody else was on the wooded side trail before she let herself lower her arm. She’d just get out there to the picnic table in the middle of nowhere, or even halfway to it in the middle of the woods. Once she got there, she could milk her way to some relief and hopefully last until she got back home. So much for a relaxing hike.

The walk was very, very quiet. People didn’t tend to use the side trail much, since the picnic table and viewing area weren’t really worth that much of a hike. They were just in the middle of the woods with a little short spot in the trees where you could see the mountain range. The same mountain range you could see from the parking lot, just...surrounded by more trees. Right now the picnic table was a beautiful sight to Cammy, though, as she sank down onto its bench seat.

She took one more glance back down the trail to make sure nobody was coming. The coast was clear.

“Jesus,” Cammy sighed in relief, pulling up her shirt and unfastening the bra. Her boobs practically popped out of their confinement, the nipples and areolas standing up big and deep pink. They didn’t just feel different since starting to lactate, they looked different too. Especially when engorged with milk like this—they looked so big! She needed to relieve some of the pressure, and fast. Cammy cupped one breast in each palm and massaged them gently, inhaling sharply as even the light touch made milk squirt against her palms.

“Fuck, it’s like I didn’t even pump today,” she muttered to herself, looking down at one nipple and pinching it. That shot tingles of both pleasure and discomfort through her, and she gasped softly, watching a thin stream of milk shoot out of her poor swollen nipple. 

She was getting the feeling this was going to take awhile without the pump.

A rustle in the underbrush caught her attention, and she froze with her fingers still pinching her nipple, biting her lip. What if a jogger or hiker was already out here?

When she saw no brightly colored clothing and heard no more rustles, Cammy couldn’t stand holding off anymore—she tugged on her nipple and started to squeeze and massage her breast, milking herself. Normally she would pump into a container, but she didn’t have one with her, so the ground was getting a shower. The sweet scent of her breast milk filled the air, and she was still so swollen and full that the stream arched in the air away from her, pattering softly onto the ground.

“Fuck... Why me?” Cammy mumbled, feeling her body tingling in reaction to her own hands. She didn’t think of lactating as a sexual thing, but milking herself by hand felt totally different from the pump. It sent jolts of pleasure straight to her pussy, and she wasn’t sure whether to consider this masturbating or not. It did feel really good...

The rustling came again. Cammy didn’t look up right away this time, biting her lip to keep from panting as she worried her nipple harder and tugged outward. The milk squirted in a stream, but the supply seemed endless. Why did she produce so damn much?

A loud snort made her glance at last. Cammy froze in place, staring up at the impossible sight before her. 

Tall and covered in thick brown fur, the creature had a long ape-like face that was hauntingly human-like and intelligent. He also had very big feet. 

Bigfoot. It should have been impossible, but it was definitely Bigfoot.

Her brain was still processing the sight, trying to decide whether to be scared or awed at sighting a cryptid right here on the trail, when he stepped up in front of her. Bigfoot snorted again, loudly, and sniffed the air. Cammy watched as his intelligent little red eyes focused in on her bare breasts. He stuck his tongue out and licked his lips, looking her in the eyes next.

“You’re kidding me,” Cammy said, half in disbelief and half in intrigued interest as she looked the creature’s muscular body over. Damn, under the fur he was built like a brick shithouse. Maybe it was because she was still all tingly from milking herself, but Cammy found his massive hairy chest and thick fingers sexy. He was so tall, too.

She lifted the nipple she was pinching, jiggling her breast in the process, and licked her lips too. 

“You want to help me with my little problem here?”

The creature gave a low grunt in response, leaning in and reaching for her other breast. She took that as a ‘yes’. When he cupped it in his huge hand, Cammy realized his skin was very warm, his fingers calloused and rough. It felt amazing.

“Ah,” she sighed, biting her lip again. Bigfoot leaned down further and stuck his tongue out again, this time running the slippery tip of it over Cammy’s sensitive nipple. Tingles and tension bloomed between her legs, her pussy wetting her panties as the pleasure built. FUCK, she’d never had this response to anybody touching her nipples before the baby...

Her body really had changed. She hadn’t realized it would be like THIS, or she would’ve become a surrogate sooner.
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