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Chapter 1: Mommy Needs a Nanny

The frazzled mommy ran her hands through her normally perfect long, wavy, brown hair in frustration. She knew that having a newborn was hard because she already had two children. However, she did not know it would be THIS hard. With her first two children – a boy and a girl – she had breastfed, and when they cried, the nurturing at the breast calmed them immediately – even when they weren’t hungry.

However, she and her husband Kevin had adopted this baby. She had worked for several weeks before he arrived to re-lactate, but it just was not enough for the growing little boy. It just wasn’t enough. It took time and a lot of stimulation to bring a milk supply up to par. Of course, a newborn baby could not be expected to have the patience to wait while she built her supply. 

Her husband Kevin even happily helped with the stimulation when he was home (she couldn’t help but smile at the erotic hotness she felt at the memories), but he’d been gone for the past seven days, and wasn’t due back until tomorrow evening. Without his additional stimulation, and with the baby being so impatient, her milk supply may have even taken a step backwards instead of forwards. She needed more stimulation, and unfortunately, Kevin would be leaving after just a few days for two more weeks. It seemed she had even more time on her own to endure, and she was not sure she could do it by herself anymore.

Not only that, but she was used to having plenty of regular sex, and now that her husband was gone for work so much, and when he was home, his time was so taken up with the baby while she spent time catching up on rest, her horniness had reached a near all-time high. She was in her mid-30s, and she could tell. What a time for a woman to have her sexual peek! Right in the middle of babies and other young children and busy careers. It must be some type of huge joke to whoever was in charge of libidos. First of all, men and women didn’t match up with their timing in this area, and second, women had so many other demands when they finally felt confident enough to truly flat out just enjoy sex for the sake of sex.

The weary mom just had no idea how to help calm this baby. She bounced him, rocked him, walked him, sang to him – everything she knew to try, and she had even came up with new ideas – however, nothing worked for the poor boy. She wore him every day in a sling to keep him close, and that helped a bit, but nothing solved the feeding issue. She tried a bottle over and over. She tried multiple types of formula – he screamed at all of it. She had taken him to the doctor, and nothing seemed to be physically wrong with him. It seemed he really just wanted to nurse, but when he nursed his mother and didn’t get very much, he got incredibly frustrated, which of course added to her own frustration.

The mommy sighed as she took a moment to glance at the disaster that her great room had become. How had her life gotten to this point? Dealing with two grade school aged children and a newborn on her own for seven days was obviously beyond her capabilities. Her formerly beautiful space was littered with discarded snacks, toys of all types, spit up, dirty diapers, and soiled clothing. There were stains on the typically pristine carpet because nobody had cleaned up the spills. 

The “somebody” who normally would have cleaned them up was her, but she just couldn’t. The precious new baby took up almost all her time, and she hadn’t had a moment to spare. In fact, her own appearance was disheveled, which was unusual for her. She was surprised she had even been able to see the other kids off to school. Of course, they had to grab their own cereal for breakfast, and they had had to charge their lunch since she did not have time to either make a lunch, or even get together money or a check to send them to buy a lunch. 

Rachelle Dobbins, the increasingly weary mommy, did not know how much longer she could deal with this situation on her own. This little boy hated the bottle and hated formula, and he was constantly fussy. She needed her breasts to produce the milk to feed him yesterday. She was at the end of her wits, and she finally decided to just do it. 

She would post a help wanted ad on Craigslist and just hope that somebody would be willing to work as a wet nurse for her and her family. She knew that using a wet nurse was unusual in this day in age, but she also knew that her situation was somewhat unusual. 

She quickly prepared the ad and posted it before she lost her nerve. It read, “Wanted: Wet nurse nanny to feed and care for newly adopted infant and two children. Room, board, and incredibly generous pay included. Start immediately.”

She knew it was unusual, but hopefully there was somebody out there who was willing to step outside of her comfort zone and help her out in all parts of this situation. The mommy hoped she could find a suitable young woman with the right sort of breasts to handle her needs and the needs of her family.
Chapter 2: Laura Needs a Job as a Nanny

Laura sighed as she brushed her damp, luscious red locks after showering while staring at her milk swollen breasts in the mirror in the tiny bedroom inside the small apartment she could barely afford to rent. She had known that serving as a surrogate would cause some changes in her body before she gave birth, but she had forgotten to factor in the milk issue. 

She had already dealt with raging hormones, unbelievable horniness, strange cravings, and of course her expanding belly, which had actually snapped back into its normal shape quite pleasingly leaving her with just the exact right amount of curves. 

That fact made Laura smile briefly. But, she winced in pain when her elbow accidentally brushed her breasts, taut with unexpressed milk. They were so exquisitely sensitive and painful. Her newly expanded and darkened nipples jutted out, just begging to be sucked for sweet release.

She reached up and took her nipple between her thumb and forefinger. She started to pull and squeeze, slowly picking up speed, and white droplets began to roll out of her nipple making her fingers wet. She rhythmically squeezed her entire breast, and put several droplets on her finger, and she reached down, and rubbed the white globes of sweet nectar to the already damp front of her simple, white, cotton panties as she began to pant.

Laura grabbed her other breast, and pumped it with her hand, releasing milk in sweet agony. She took off her panties, and wet her finger with more milk droplets, and rubbed it directly on her distended, throbbing clit, using the moisture to quickly rub her swollen nub into a frenzy. She brought her finger up to her mouth, and slowly sucked off the sweet milk mixed with her pussy’s juices. The taste spurred her on as she plunged her milk slickened finger into her pussy while squeezing her clit between her two fingers of the other hand.

Her creamy milk and her creamy pussy juice mixed into a hot, slick lubricant as she slipped two more fingers into her hole and began to pound in earnest all the while wishing for a thick, hard cock to stretch and fill her cunt pounding it until she exploded. Just the thought of such an intense pounding took her over the edge, and she rubbed her slick fingers over her still throbbing nipples as the spasms began to subside. 

These little sessions each day in her cramped apartment were not doing much to help her milk problem, but she just couldn’t help it. The milk made her that much hornier. Add that to the fact that she had had no sex life to speak of for the past year, and she was dealing with a lot of pent up sexual frustration. Of course, now that she was done with her surrogate job, she needed some work, and interestingly, the milk issue may give her the chance to get a somewhat unusual job. She looked down at the ad she had found on the Internet again.

“Wanted:” the Craigslist ad read. “Wet nurse nanny to feed and care for newly adopted infant and two children. Room, board, and incredibly generous pay included. Start immediately.”

Well, Laura thought, it is unusual, but my breasts ache with this milk. It might as well go to a baby who could use it.

She made up her mind, and called the number for the job. A harried woman answered the phone just as Laura was about to give up on the call and keep looking for some other type of job since she needed one as soon as possible.

“Yes?” the woman asked distractedly.

“I’m calling about your job.”

Silence.

“Um, for the wet nurse,” Laura supplied hopefully.

“Oh thank God,” breathed the woman. “I am going crazy here! How soon can you get here for an interview? My name is Rachelle Dobbins by the way.”

“Well, Ms. Dobbins,” Laura replied, “I can come right away.”

“Ms. Dobbins?” the woman asked. “I’m completely used to being called ‘mom’ or ‘mommy.’ I barely know who Ms. Dobbins is. Give your number, and I’ll text you the directions.”

She gave Ms. Dobbins her cell phone number, so the woman could text her the address and directions. Then Laura went to her somewhat meager closet to try to choose an outfit befitting of a nanny interview. She wanted to make sure she looked calm, put together, and professional. The problem was that her breasts were so huge after the pregnancy that pretty much none of her tops fit anymore. 

She sighed and starting picking up pieces of an outfit. She knew she wanted to wear her A-line floral knee length skirt. The top was a real issue though. After trying on a couple of options and discarding them, Laura settled on a simple, white button down blouse that strained over her breasts. 

Oh well, it’ll have to do, she decided. 

For the tenth time that day she silently wished she had enough money to buy some new clothes, but since she was making sure to save her surrogacy payment for college, she was incredibly low on funds, and her mother was struggling to make ends meet herself with the three kids she still had left at home to feed. 

Unfortunately, Laura’s father had been out of the picture since she was six, and she knew she couldn’t count on him for any money for clothes. She had always made do without a daddy, and she would continue to do so because she was absolutely not going to ask him for any help. She realized if she did contact him, he’d likely ask her for help anyway. She could not afford to help him at this moment in her life. 

No, I’m just fine on my own without a daddy, Laura though resolutely, trying to push the subject and deep yearning she felt for a strong father
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