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I fill my polished, crystal glass with another round of whiskey. I drink a hot and astringent liquid that burns my throat. The sun has just set and a pleasant, fresh wind gently sways the treetops.

All is well now that I've taken care of that son of a bitch. He wanted to touch my milky, little, innocent cow, but daddy knows how to take care of such jerks. My sole made it clear to him what happens when someone tries to touch something of mine. And especially my little, milky angel, all swollen and rounded, ready to give daddy tons of juicy milk.

My stomach was filled with ferocity, not only from the drink but also from the knowledge that now, I had finally eliminated everything that stood in the way between me and my hucow princess. Her fountains were ready to give my tongue its elixir. Her hard nipples swelled and filled with juicy liquid. At the thought of her swollen tits, my cock started to harden slightly. Sometimes even just one thought of her was enough and I would go completely crazy. The thought of the most perfect milk cow in the world.

Irina Dwayne.

My neighbor and the object of my obsession for about three months now, ever since the first day she moved here, in the neighborhood of rich people and sly noses, moved in with her conceited aunt Rosalie, to hide her little secret. But alas, the secret could not remain hidden. As soon as I saw her huge massive breasts, I couldn't take my eyes off them. I watched her for days and realized something was happening to the little, innocent Irina who had to leave her studies because of her problem.

Her fiance Derek cheated on her with her best friend and poor Irina ran away to her aunt's house in search of refuge. I've taken care of that bastard now, so he'll definitely never hurt her again.

Juicy, delicious milk flowed from her breasts, which no one, neither she nor the doctors could stop. Little Irina had a rare medical condition that caused her mammary glands to produce massive amounts of milk, with no way to stop it. She tried to hide from the world and herself in the hope that it would pass in a little while.

But she couldn't hide from me. We were separated by so little. Soon all her juicy milk will be mine alone.
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It's already half past 7 and Derek hasn't answered. I was beside myself with anger. When I think that I almost confided in him and told him everything about my...um..problem. Well, anyway, this wasn't the first time Derek betrayed me, it's just that I, like a fool, trusted him again and again and gave him new chances. This time there were no more chances. Even though he was my fiance for almost a year, Derek was not worthy of my love and trust, not after he cheated on me with my best friend. The time has come to put an end to our relationship once and for all.

It all started from then on.

When I caught the two of them in our bed, I experienced enormous stress and trauma. Derek was the love of my life, I planned to marry him and build my whole life with him. However, while I was planning our life together, Derek was too busy planning how to screw my best friend.

After that event, I experienced some strange changes. My breasts grew abnormally and began to fill with milk. No one had any idea what was happening to me. Doctors eventually discovered that it is a very rare medical condition in which the mammary glands are activated as a result of stress.

Milk was flowing out of me non-stop. I was so depressed and ashamed that I couldn't even go to college anymore. I was in the fourth year of law and I only had a few exams left before graduation. Anyway, I couldn't go on.

My whole life was ruined.

I decided to take refuge with Aunt Rosalie who lived in a luxurious suburb, reserved only for the rich. It was a quiet neighborhood where everyone minded their own business, exactly what I was looking for.

I hoped that the change of environment would suit me and that over time things would return to normal. Three months passed like nothing.

I had a great time at Aunt Rosalie's. Every afternoon I was sunbathing in the backyard. It was fully fenced and secured, and the only house it connected to was Mr. Ian's. 

Ian McCloud was one of the richest men in town. He ran a chain of stores worth millions, plus he was a very handsome and charming man, and he was also our first neighbor.

Taking all this into account, I didn't mind sunbathing in the yard next to his, he was always kind and good to me.

When my breasts were filled with milk, I often felt, in addition to the need to milk myself, an overwhelming need to cum and touch myself. Sometimes I imagined Mr. Ian helping me with that.

I know, it was a bit twisted, but considering the situation I was in, I think everything was allowed.
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I spied and watched Irina for days.

Well, I wouldn't exactly call it spying. I admired the generous curves that she shamelessly offered me as she exposed her body to the rays of the warm sun. Irina was my little angelic girl, but she could also be a real little whore. Especially if it caught her. Because of her condition, she also had an increased sex drive, so every time it was time to milk her breasts, she liked to walk around and show me her sweet ass and big tits parading around the yard.

No, she wasn't as naive as she seemed.

She was a little brat, but daddy knew how to take care of rude cows like her.

I was convinced that she was doing it to me on purpose and that she knew she was driving me crazy.

Anyway, that didn't matter now, because tonight was my night. Aunt Rosalie was visiting her grandchildren and left the whole house for little Irina. My little girl was alone, which meant it was time to sneak in and get what was mine.

Her beautiful, round breasts and the milk that melts in my mouth.
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It's night and I'm in bed. Aunt Rosalie went to visit her grandchildren, and I stayed home alone. It was a hot summer night, and along with the moonlight creeping in through the window, some tension crept into my whole body.

The satin nightgown seemed to be getting tight. While I was breathing lightly, my chest swelled and expanded and seemed to increase and swell more and more. They were painful, stretched, and full of milk. The nipples were quite stiff and very sensitive. I ran my fingers over the pink bumps and moaned softly. I longed for relief. The tension in me was becoming almost unbearable.

I turned from one side of the bed to the other, fidgeting, trying to silence and calm the feelings that were overwhelming me.

Almost the same thing happened every night. My breasts were filled with milk again and my body was surrounded by a feverish, hot, and insatiable sexual desire that I no longer knew how to quench and satisfy. I spent sleepless nights, struggling with my painful, full breasts and sore nipples. It felt so shameful and humiliating.

While I was lying in bed, I thought I heard footsteps. 

I suddenly froze. I was lying motionless. My heart was pounding in my chest. I was completely terrified, and as the steps got closer and closer, tension, anticipation, and fear alternated in me.

A stranger stepped into the room. My nightgown rose up, revealing the bare, silky, tanned skin of my thighs. My
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