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Chapter 14


I ducked my head down low enough to kiss Jay
again. But I didn’t kiss his lips. I lapped up my milk from his
face. It was so sweet it reminded me of Debra and Cindy and I
wanted them both here to share their milk. 

But then a wave of jealousy flowed over me.
I didn’t want to share Jay with them. He was just for me. 

Just for me while I nursed him and then
fucked him while my husband watched.

“You’ve gotta be careful
about that,” said Lucian as he watched us from the foot of the bed.
He had removed his shirt now so he was naked, his hard cock in his
hand, still slowly stroking himself. “If she’s full of milk and
really turned on, it sprays.”

Jay chuckled a tiny bit and said, “Yeah. I
get that now.” He quickly sucked my nipple a few times before
backing off again. Now my milk was just slowly leaking out of that
nipple.

He was a natural and switched to the other
breast, eagerly drawing out the milk that had been weeping
out. 

“Are you going to fuck
him?” Lucian asked me.

I looked up at my husband and saw the lust
and love in his eyes. 

“Yes. Do you want to
watch?”

“Yes.”

“I want you to watch,” I
told him. I closed my eyes and focused on Jay’s eager mouth on my
breast. “But he’s going to make me cum a second time this way
first.”

I just settled in for a nice nursing
session. It was equal parts relaxing and exciting. All I had to do
was lay there on my side and let him do all the work. I didn’t even
need to keep rubbing my pussy against his leg.

I came. It wasn’t one of those powerful
orgasms, but a relaxing one. It was just what I needed. 

Jay pulled away from my breast and looked up
at me. “You cum awfully easy,” he said.

“Is that a compliment or
an insult?” I asked, pushing him away a little. 

“Compliment,” he said
quickly.

I didn’t care what he said. I was going to
fuck him regardless. In an effort to hurry that along, I skimmed
off my leggings and panties in one smooth motion, leaving me
naked. 

Jay had watched me strip. “Are you going to
get undressed or are you just going to watch me jill off?”

That sprung Jay into action. He hopped off
the bed, briefly looked at Lucian still slowly jerking off, and
then stripped off his clothes. I watched. I needed to watch.

He had a nice body.
Younger than Lucian and maybe a bit more fit. He wasn’t a
bodybuilder by any means, but he had a lean, muscular body that was
a pleasure to look at. I had felt his muscles through his
clothes; now I was going to get to feel
it skin to skin.

But what I really wanted to see was his
cock. He was already erect; I knew that because I had felt it
against my pussy while I had been dry humping him. 

Just like his body and his face, Jay’s cock
was beautiful. It stood up proudly from the light nest of dark
blonde curls. His balls had retracted up to his body so I couldn’t
see them; I didn’t care. He wasn’t huge, but maybe slightly larger
than average, not that I was a professional judge of that. There
was a slight upward curve to his erection and his crown was shining
in the dim light. Precum was leaking from his slit. It looked
delicious and I wanted to taste him.

But I wanted him inside my pussy more.

I scooted back on the bed and opened up my
legs, inviting him in.

“I can’t believe I’m doing
this,” he said softly. “It can’t be this easy.”

“I am this easy,” I said
to him as he crawled on top of me. “But I need to be in
charge.”

“Okay.” He was obviously
thinking with his cock. He’d agree to anything as long as he could
have sex. I wondered how many men had ruined their lives because of
a stupid agreement in the heat of passion.

When I felt his cock probing at my pussy’s
entrance, I turned my head to look at Lucian. His hand was going
faster now, but I knew he didn’t want to blow his load right away.
He was drawing this out. Getting fucked in front of Lucian was
something I hadn’t realized I wanted. It was different with a man,
having sex, than fucking a woman. Since Lucian didn’t object, I
knew he wanted to keep going.

I took Jay’s cock in hand and guided him
into me. He moaned as he filled me up. I inhaled sharply at the
same time.

It was exquisite.

Right away he started thrusting into me with
enthusiasm. I didn’t blame him. And I did love it. I wasn’t going
to cum again right away, but I knew I didn’t want to cum with him
on top of me.

And I didn’t want him to cum until I was in
charge. 

The look on his face was one of total
concentration.

I broke that concentration. “I want to be on
top.”

Jay opened his eyes but didn’t stop fucking
me. I could tell he couldn’t stop if he wanted to. “Why?”

“Don’t you want my tits in
your face?” I gathered up my partially emptied boobs and offered
them up again. Jay stared. He couldn’t help himself.

“Cowgirl’s not my
favorite,” he said.

“I don’t care. It’s my
favorite.” That wasn’t an outright lie. I didn’t really have a
favorite position. I liked them all. But tonight I did have a
favorite.

With a frustrated groan, Jay slid off me and
flopped to the side. He rolled over, his cock pointed upwards. It
took me a few seconds to reposition and get on top of him. Lucian
was right next to the bed. I held out my hand to him so he could
help me balance. 

This time when I took Jay’s lovely cock in
hand, it was slippery with his precum and my amrita. When I sat
down on it, he went into me easily. 

I arched my back, showing off my tits,
displaying myself to him again. Lucian took the opportunity to give
me a kiss and then he moved behind me but didn’t get on the
bed.

Glancing over my shoulder I saw him kneel
down for a good view of Jay’s cock filling my pussy. I gave him a
grin followed by an air kiss, and then I got busy with Jay
again.

I rode his cock up and down, feeling the
wonderful sensation of being filled, and then emptied, and then
filled again, each time as I went down on him, Jay lifted up his
hips, not exactly slamming into me, but there was enough of an
impact to thrill me.

The important thing was that I leaned
forward now, letting Jay do more of the work, giving Lucian a good
view of my pussy being drilled, while I hung my tits in Jay’s face.
He wasn’t stupid. He knew what to do.

Jay’s mouth sought out my left nipple. In
just a few seconds he latched on and started sucking, drawing out
my milk while fucking me at the same time. I attributed my big tits
in his ability to do this. I seriously doubted anyone would be able
to fuck Debra and suck her small tits at the same time while she
rode them.

It felt wonderful to be riding Jay while he
sucked my tits. I half wished that Lucian would move around in
front of me and suck the nipple that Jay was leaving for later, but
then I realized that he was still jerking off watching me go up and
down on Jay’s wonderful cock.

“Like the view?” I asked
over my shoulder.

He was kneeling on the floor, one hand on
the bed, one hand on his cock, peering closely at the union of my
pussy with Jay’s cock. 

“It’s beautiful,” he
breathed.

I laughed and kept going.

I liked showing off in front of my husband.
I had never felt like such a fully sexual being before in my life.
This was the life that I wanted to live.

Jay abruptly broke off nursing from me. “Oh
fuck, oh shit, I’m gonna—”

It wasn’t much of a warning, not that it
mattered. I wanted him to cum in me. It was crazy and risky and we
hadn’t fully thought it through, but I was reasonably sure we were
all safe.

His ejaculation filled me to overflowing
immediately. Jay kept thrusting while I sat down firmly on his
cock. I wanted to cum, but I wasn’t there again. Not yet.

It seemed like he kept cumming and cumming.
I loved it. I leaned down and kissed him. He barely seemed to
notice the kiss. His eyes were wide open as he came, like he was
stunned into submission.

I looked down at my chest and noticed that
my tits were autolactating. The milk wasn’t exactly spraying out of
me, but it was dripping like a leaky faucet that couldn’t be tamed.
The milk was soaking his chest, but Jay didn’t seem to mind.

With one last thrust he pushed the last of
his load into me. I was still crouched, half-kneeling above him,
and with his last thrust he collapsed back to the bed with a
relieved sigh. 

He also slipped out of me, which wasn’t what
I wanted. A second later I could feel his cum start to drip. I was
becoming a source of bodily fluids that I couldn’t contain.

Then I felt Lucian’s hand on my back. “Lean
forward baby,” he said.

I was confused. “Why?”

“I need to fuck
you.”

This was new. This was exciting. This was
something I wanted and didn’t know I wanted it until I had the
opportunity.

Doing exactly as Lucian wanted, I leaned
forward, ass in the air, my tits pressing down on Jay’s chest. I
could feel the wetness I’d left behind on him, but Jay didn’t seem
to mind. 

“Hi,” I said because our
faces were so close together.

“Hi,” he replied a bit
stunned.

I felt Lucian’s hands on my hips and his
cock probing between my legs.

“I think Lou is going to
fuck me while I’m on top of you. Is that okay?”

It didn’t matter to me if it was okay with
Jay or not. We were going to fuck like this because I wanted
it.

“Uh…sure?”

“Good—” I started to say
and it trailed off into a little moan as Lou filled me up. I hadn’t
had time to think this through. Maybe Lucian had. He was apparently
okay with fucking me when I was still full of another man’s cum.
Hell, he was okay with fucking me while I was still on top of that
man. 

I kissed Jay just to heighten the
tension. 

“He’s gonna make me cum,”
I told Jay.

“I made you cum twice,” he
replied. He had recovered enough from his orgasm to come back to
reality.

“But not by fucking me…”
Lucian had grabbed onto my hips and was really slamming into me
now. My ass was shaking with each impact. “Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh
fuck,” I repeated over and over. 

Jay silenced me with an intense kiss,
shoving his tongue deep into my mouth. I could taste my milk on his
tongue.

It didn’t take anything more than that. I
came again. My body shook. My pussy flashed like fire. The last of
my milk was expelled from my tits; there was no way I was going to
be able to stop that.

A second later Lucian came in me, combining
his cum with Jay’s. I had never felt like such a slut in all my
life.

It was a good feeling.

Lucian continued to grip my hips as he shot
spurt after spurt of semen into me. After my climax passed I
laughed in delight. 

“You okay?” Jay asked, a
little alarmed at my reaction. 

“Never better.”

Lucian shivered as his orgasm concluded. He
wasn’t able to stay inside me and he stumbled backward, his cock
slipping free of my used pussy. Right away I could feel their
combined cum start seeping from me again. Adjusting my stance I
brought my thighs together in a vain attempt to keep the mixture
inside me forever. All I accomplished was getting my inner thighs
coated with cum.

I was good with that.

A second later I collapsed to my side,
facing Jay. A second after that Lucian curled up behind me,
spooning my body. I felt his softening cock press against my ass.
Turning my head as far as I could and he took the hint, leaning in
for a kiss.

“I love you,” I told
him.

“I love


cover.jpg





