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I masturbated probably three times a day now.

I had been doing, ever
since I had started to show, and my tits had started to fill with
cream.

I loved that they leaked
now when I got turned on.

And what I loved more, was
that the man of the house obviously loved them too! That was why I
was lying in his bed, the one he shared with his wife and made love
to her every night, and playing with myself…

Oh yes. I drew the vibrator
over and around my tits, teasing myself, pushing it into my
still-tight pussy. It made a journey around my swollen belly, and
onto my nipples, and they gushed with pleasure.

I let my fingers linger on
my nipples, getting them wet and warm with my milk. The tips of my
fingers brushed my lips.

The taste! So
sweet!

I was lost in a world where
this older man was fucking me, kissing me, feeding from me. I was
in heaven…

“What do you think you are
doing?”

His words were so strong
and clear. They shook me from the alternative reality that had
wrapped my mind in a cloud of erotic imagination, just as surely as
the cool white sheets that enveloped my nubile body.

I didn’t know how long he
had been standing there. Standing quietly in the doorway, watching
me.

In his bed

Still, he didn’t look too
angry, despite his words.

There was something else
too. A bulge in his pants, in the front of them. I knew what that
was, I had seen movies. I had an imagination. I had never had one
inside me, but I am not THAT inexperienced. I know an erection when
I see one. And that was what he had.

A big one!

I wanted to jump up, to
pull the sheets around my still hard nipples, covering myself up
completely, and shout about how indignant I was that he had been
watching me. But something prevented that reaction. His big, blue
eyes shone with something. He was grinning, and his pants were
misshapen at the front. This older man, this man of the house, was
clearly turned on by what he saw.

I stood up, letting the
sheets fall from my body, so that I stood naked before him, the
sunlight streaming through the half open window onto my swollen and
leaking breasts. I saw him drink in the sight of me, appreciating
the similarities, and the differences, between me and his new
wife.

We closed on each other. He
seemed way too dressed for me, compared to my naked form. I pulled
his T-shirt up and over his head, taking in the muscular, manly
body that was now my responsible adult. I reached my mouth up to
his, pouting into a full kiss. Our lips locked. Saliva exchanged.
Warm tongues intertwined. We French kissed. Wide deep mouths, the
most sensual and forbidden of emotions. He kissed my neck, my
shoulders. Then he bent forwards. I held the back of his head
tightly as his lips clamped on my nipples. He flicked and fondled
them with his lips as I began to moan in joy. He felt so amazing,
but I wanted him to have the confidence to treat me like the slut I
was. I grabbed his hair, and pulled hard. He let out a little yelp.
Pain and pleasure. His teeth locked on my nipple. He pulled hard
now, giving me back the pain and more with interest. This was what
I wanted!

I began to gush. What felt
like a gallon of milk squirted into his mouth. He sucked on them,
in turn, getting his fill of my hot milk. He lifted his head up to
me and kissed me. I could taste myself on him and I loved it. He
grinned, the white of his smile, outlined with a ring of
milk.

I started to unbuckle his
belt. I needed to feel his cock harden in my hand. He wriggled his
snake-like hips around as I loosened him off. His pants fell to the
floor. No boxers, that was what I liked! His cock stuck out for me.
Proud and hard and so erect. He was a lovely big guy. I dropped to
my knees. I needed to taste him, hard and sweety and musky in my
mouth. I wrapped my fingers around him, feeling him twitch and
throb in my hand. His balls hung there, waiting to be kissed. I let
each into my mouth, sucking him, his cock in my hand. His balls
were warm and soft in my mouth. I started to kiss up and down his
shaft. I licked, like I had a popsicle, up and down, from his sack
right up to the shiny end. He was as hard as nails. I couldn’t wait
to get him right up inside me. Deep. Where he belonged.

I opened up my mouth wide.
I took him in. The head at first. He seemed to fill me. I started
stroking his shaft, the head inside my mouth. I tasted the first
little drips of pre cum. It excited me. I felt between my legs. I
was getting wet again!

I wanted to suck him all
the way, so much! It slid in, onto my teeth and lips, then further
in as I pushed my head forwards. He twitched slightly, and let out
a little sigh of desire and satisfaction. He tasted of sweet meat.
The veins felt slightly rough on my tongue, the undulations of his
cock teasing me as it slid further and further to the back of my
throat. I held his balls in my hand, cupping them, feeling their
delicate shape in my fingers.

His cock hit the back of my
throat. I fought the reflex to gag, letting him sink to the back
and down my gullet, sword swallowing him. It was my party trick,
and I am very, very good at it. He put his hands on my head, my
hair between his fingers as his cock filled me completely. His
balls buffered up against my chin. I drew my head back, feeling my
mouth empty. His cock shone with my saliva, my spit lubricating is
for the next thrust. I bobbed forwards again. I wanted him to face
fuck me. Back and forth, picking up a little speed now. His hips
started to thrust into me, In and out. I closed my eyes and savored
the meaty weapon pushing in and out of my mouth. I held his ass
cheeks as he thrust, tensing his firm buttocks with each push. Then
I pulled my fingers around so that they were on the skin between
his balls and his anus. I tickled him there, teasing him, showing
him that I would go all the way for him. He thrust his bulbous head
into my warm and inviting mouth. I let my finger slip inside him.
He twitched a little, then I heard him sigh in pleasure. The
feeling of his tight sphincter around my digit was so erotic, so
forbidden, that I could have cum there and then.

His hand worked the space
between my legs. My pussy ached to be touched, but he was so good
at making me wait. They ran the full length of my slit now, gently
brushing back and forth, getting wetter with my dew. His middle
finger played with my ass hole, as mine had done with him. It shot
in and out of my tight ring, while the others found easier, wetter
passage into my pussy. I sighed with desire as he opened me up. It
was a sensual treat. He bent his head around, his body following,
so that he was now right in front of my ass cheeks. I felt him
pries them apart, taking a good hard look at my winking, puckered
anus, and the bright pink flower below.

I reached behind and ran my
fingers through his hair, anticipating the oral fucking I was about
to receive.

His tongue darted down, in
between my cheeks, and onto my warm, open pussy. It worked around
my clit, gently coaxing it from its sheath, peeking out to sample
the day. He seemed to have a snake in his mouth, his tongue shot
into my pussy, eating me right out, and then back to my swollen
sex-flesh. He tasted my sweat peach, lapping at it like a dog at a
feeding bowl. I cried out in the pleasure of it, and continued to
chow down on his huge boner, gagging on his length as it face
fucked the back of my throat.

We were in sixty nine
position how, my legs wide apart and face down on the bed. He
licked out my ass hole, circling my ring and darting up inside my
forbidden cave. Oh yes, he loved the taste of my ass alright. He
thrust downwards with his cock, forcing it into my mouth. I took
all of him, because I wanted him.

I was so turned on. The
juices gushed from me while he went to work. His massive cock deep
inside my throat leaked pre cum, showing me how ready he was for
the fucking of his life. I couldn’t wait. I ached to have his cock
inside me. Finally!

I let his cock out of my
mouth. It slapped back onto his stomach, showering little drops of
my saliva onto the bed sheets. It seemed to shine with my
juice.

“Are you going to fuck me
now?” I said, simply

He pulled his head up from
between my ass cheeks and replied.

“Right away”

I stayed in position, legs
wide, pussy flat onto the sheets, soaking them with my juices. He
pulled himself up onto his knees behind me, and I felt his strong
hands under my stomach. He pulled me up so that I was on all fours.
He was going to fuck me from behind! My swollen belly would be
bashed and I loved it. I wondered for a moment if I should tell him
that it would be too big, too deep, that it would stretch me too
much. But instead I let it happen. I wanted his
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