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Chapter 6




The only thing that made Carly feel
better that evening was taking off Sidney’s top and bra and sucking
on her nipples while she shoved her hand into her panties and
rubbed her clit.

Sidney was confused at her
girlfriend’s odd need, but she went with it. There was no reason to
deny her this small pleasure. Sid had boobs enough to share. She
didn’t need to tell Carly about her exchange with Jerry because
Carly was obviously upset about something. It was odd that Carly
wanted to nurse and masturbate instead of getting some attention
from Sid, but she could be patient.

“Oh fucking god if you keep going like
that, I’m gonna cum like you,” Sidney exclaimed.

Carly barely glanced up at her, but
she didn’t object when Sidney pulled up her skirt and tucked her
fingers into her panties so that she could jill off along with her
lover.

She pinched Sidney’s free nipple and
the woman squirmed uncontrollably. Sidney had never had extremely
sensitive nipples, but whatever Carly was doing to her was a brand
of exquisite torture that she never wanted to end and needed to end
right away.

Internally she struggled between
allowing herself to cum and doing everything she could think of to
stop it. Eventually she had no choice.

She came.

Much to her disappointment, she knew
the orgasm originated from her clit. It was satisfying, but not
exactly what she wanted.

Looking up from her position attached
to Sidney’s large breasts, Carly looked inquisitively at her
lover.

“Keep going,” Sidney urged her. “Make
me cum again.”

Carly nodded, an easy task with
Sidney’s large tits, and kept sucking and pinching.

Knowing it wouldn’t be enough, Sidney
pushed aside Carly’s hand and brought her nipple up to her
mouth.

When she placed the large nipple
between her lips, Carly’s eyes went wide. She had to stop
momentarily. 

“I didn’t know you could do
that!”

“Keep going!” Sidney urged her around
the nipple.

Together they sucked on her tits.
Carly thought it was a bit weird, but Sidney said to do it, so she
did. When Carly moved her hand between Sid’s legs, the blonde
slapped it away.

She got it then.

Sidney had been able to suck on her
nipples for years, since high school when her tits grew to their
over-sized dimensions. She had only ever really sucked her own
nipples to amuse a lover once in a while. Doing it felt nice
enough, but wasn’t close enough to masturbation to really motivate
her. 

Doing it with Carly was another matter
entirely.

Her second orgasm originated out of
her nipples. She could feel it. The climax was intense and unlike
anything she had ever felt before. She felt perverted and dirty
doing it.

That made the orgasm even
better.

Carly laughed with delight at her
friend’s spastic orgasm, and then held her tightly, thrilled at
what they had done together.

It took a few minutes, but when she
was back to normal, Sidney couldn’t stop herself from telling her
girlfriend what had happened earlier in the day.

“Jerry texted me today,” she reported
because she couldn’t help being overly honest.

“Jerry?” Carly didn’t look at her. The
room was dim and the way they were holding each other didn’t lend
itself to eye-to-eye contact.

“My ex.”

“Oh.”

“Well, not really my ex. Sort of my
irregular hookup. A friend with benefits if you will.”

Carly moved around on the bed. “What
exactly are you saying, Sid? Are you asking for permission to go
fuck this guy?”

“No!”

Carly didn’t seem to hear her
girlfriend. “My ex contacted me today too.”

Sid was taken aback. “Oh? But it’s
been a fucking year!”

“Don’t I know it.”

“Are you swearing off men
forever?”

“I’m with you now, aren’t I?” asked
Carly. She covered her face with her hands. “I don’t know what the
fuck I’m doing. I love you. I hate Dick. But I think I want some
dick soon.”

Sid blinked. “Mind parsing that out
for me?”

Carly surreptitiously wiped away a
couple of tears. “Yeah. Sorry. I hate Richard, my ex. But I don’t
think I can go the rest of my life without having a cock inside
me.”

With a smirk, Sid gave her friend a
kiss on the forehead. “That’s why god invented
vibrators.”

“Not the same.”

“And strap-ons.”

Carly’s eyes widened. “You can’t be
serious.”

“And strap on
vibrators.” 

“Okay, stop.”

“And you haven’t had a really good
vibrator.”

“Sid!”

“Should I contact Jerry? Tell him
you’re interested in some extra cock and your girlfriend wants to
watch and maybe join in.”

Carly playfully slapped Sidney away.
“You’ll do no such thing!”

 



Chapter 7


Carly couldn’t believe what she was
about to do.

Maybe.

She looked at herself in the bathroom
mirror and couldn’t decide if she was dressing too slutty or too
conservatively.

Sidney walked up behind her, wrapped
her arms around her waist, and kissed Carly on the side of the
neck.

“I can’t believe I’m doing
this.”

“We haven’t done anything yet,” Sidney
pointed out. “We’re still in your apartment.”

“I can’t do this,” Carly blurted out.
She didn’t want to start crying, but the tears were welling
up. 

“Shh, shh,” Sid soothed her, turning
her friend around and giving her a little kiss on the cheek. “I’ll
call Jerry and tell him no. It’s not going to happen.”

Carly gasped. “No! You can’t do
that!”

The tall blonde blinked at Carly. “Why
not? It’s not like I have a real relationship with Jerry. He’s just
looking for some tail and a fun adventure.”

“I’ve never had a threesome before,”
Carly said.

“I know.”

“And you have.”

Sidney shook her head. “No, I
haven’t.”

Carly blinked. “But you
said…”

“I said I’ve dated and slept with men
and women. I’ve never had a threesome before either. I think Jerry
has, though. At least he says he has.”

“Oh.”

Sidney looked down at her girlfriend.
“Does that change anything?”

“I don’t know. I just want my tits
sucked and to cum and to have a nice evening.”

“We can do those things with Jerry. Or
not. We can stay home and I’ll make you see God.”

Carly started laughing despite the
situation. “I can’t believe I’m contemplating having a threesome
with a stranger and—” She gasped, cutting herself off. “Does he
know I’m…” Sidney suddenly dropped her voice to barely above a
whisper. “That I’m lactating.”

“I didn’t tell him.”

“Shit.”

“Want to tell him now? I can call or
text. See how he reacts. But if I knew Jerry, he’s pretty open to
doing all sorts of stuff in bed. Lactating boobs won’t turn him
off.”

“I’m not sure that’s
reassuring.”

“So…do you want to go or
do you want to stay home…or do you want to give Jerry a big
surprise?”

Carly looked at herself in the mirror
one last time. She looked nice. While she couldn’t pull off a low
cut blouse and show off any cleavage, she certainly could wear a
silk top with an equally silk camisole underneath, basically going
braless. Black skirt. Thigh highs. High heels. Somewhere between a
courtesan and a whore. Perfect.

Glancing once at Sidney she was a bit
jealous. Sid could more than easily pull off anything that showed
her cleavage. She was doing so right now. Carly wanted to smother
herself in her girlfriend’s large tits. It was a flower top, but
she wore tight leggings that showed off her ass as
well. 

“Let’s go.”

 


They had agreed to meet at a bar and
see how things went from there. Carly promised herself only one
drink and then she’d make a decision to go through with this stupid
plan.

Even though they were late for the
appointed time, Jerry wasn’t there. Sidney assured her that was
normal for Jerry.

“Why do you think I didn’t bother to
be here on time?”

Jerry showed up after Carly had her
first sip of wine.

She didn’t need a second sip to decide
she wanted to fuck him.

What Sidney hadn’t told her was how
fucking handsome he was, but he pulled off an aw-shucks attitude to
go with it so he wasn’t some overconfident and self-centered
prick.

Carly tried hard not to stare, but
after two minutes of staring at Jerry’s chiseled jaw and sexy
stubble, she had to excuse herself to the ladies’ room. She didn’t
need to use the facilities. She needed to text Sid.

Let’s take him home and
fuck him right now!

After a brief moment of contemplating
the bad choice of masturbating in one of the bathroom stalls, she
forced herself not to think of Jerry’s tight black jeans and dress
shirt casually unbuttoned at the neck. 

“Really?” Sidney asked her when she
got back to the table.

“What?” Carly asked
innocently.

“You don’t have to be so obvious about
it.”

With a wild grin on her face Carly
snatched up her wineglass and downed the entire
contents. 

Sid and Jerry watched, not exactly in
amazement or shock, but certainly concern.

“Whose place are we going back
to?”

 


It had been planned ahead
of time that if Carly and Sidney were to go through with the
ménage à trois, they would go to Jerry’s place.
That way, if things went wrong, they could leave at any point they
wanted.

That was the logic, at
least.

Carly’s head was fairly
floaty from the fast imbibing of her wine, but she was stone cold
sober when they walked into Jerry’s apartment. It was the home of a
man who lived alone and didn’t live at home all that much. Sid had
told Carly Jerry traveled a lot for work. The apartment had all the
hominess of a model house in the middle of suburban tract
development. 

That was fine with Carly.
She wasn’t there for the decor. 

After a five second
viewing of the living room, Carly turned on Jerry. She knew that if
she gave any further thought to her actions, she'd chicken out.
“Sid says you’ve been in a bunch of threesomes. How do you want to
do this?”

She was holding Sid’s
hand. Even so, both Jerry and Sidney could only stare at her
boldness. 

“I-I-I wouldn’t say I’ve
been in a lot of them,” Jerry stammered out. “I mean…what’s a
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