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Chapter 9




Diana: I’m so sorry I
haven’t replied to you at all. We’ve been busy.

Diana: I know that sounds
lame but it’s true.

Diana: It’s just plain
rude on my part not to reply to a message after nearly two
weeks.

Diana: Let us make that up
to you both. We’ll take you out on a nice date…

Diana: …and then some sex
afterwards?

 


Mia looked at the wall of
text that Diana had sent her. She reread the messages several times
and then passed her phone to Fletch.

“What do you
think?”

Fletch shrugged but then
gave his honest answer. “I’d fuck her again.”

Mia sighed and rolled her
eyes. “Of course you would.”

“I didn’t hear you
protesting when she was eating your pussy or sucking on your
tits.”

“That’s not exactly the
same thing.”

“Explain to me how it
isn’t,” he demanded. They were sitting at the breakfast table for
the precious five minutes of time they had between getting the kids
off to school and having to go to work.

“It just isn’t. And I
don’t—we don’t have time for additional…fun.”

“There’s always time for
fun,” Fletch contradicted her. He glanced at his watch. “We have
five minutes for fun right now.”

Once more Mia sighed. She
liked her husband’s enthusiasm, but his timing was
awful.

“I don’t want to go to
work with your cum dripping out of me all day.”

“I can use a condom. Or
you can just give me a blowjob.”

“You know how to romance a
girl.”

“Okay, I’m kidding. I get
it. We literally don’t have time. Between the kids, work, life, and
the Espensens we’re completely out of time. You’re
exhausted.”

“You forgot Kimi’s tits,”
Mia added.

“I would never forget
about Kimi’s tits,” Fletch contradicted her. He smiled
dreamily.

Once again Fletch had Mia
at her wit’s end.

“It’s a lot of fucking
work to get a woman to lactate when she’s not pregnant,” Mia
reminded him.

“Re-lactate,” Fletch
corrected her. “She’s had a couple of kids and she told us that she
breast fed them.”

She shook her head slowly
at him. “You don’t forget a fucking thing, do you?”

“Not when it comes to sex
and tits and breast milk,” he replied honestly.

“My husband, ladies and
germs,” she deadpanned. “What’s the schedule today?”

Fletch grinned happily.
“I’m meeting her at lunch. Mort, as always, has evening duty. Are
you feeling left out?”

The two couples had set up
a nursing schedule for Kimi when she declared her need to lactate
not just for herself and her husband, but for any of her future
lovers. It was a process to get a woman’s breasts to start
producing milk. Mia had been lactating for the past decade, so she
didn’t have much personal advice on how to restart Kimi’s breasts.
However, the internet was the ultimate research tool. All that was
needed was frequent stimulation of her breasts along with a dose of
hormones. Once again the internet provided and discrete packages of
perfectly legal drugs soon arrived at her doorstep.

There was a lot of advice
about using breast pumps to stimulate her nipples, but Mort and
Fletch had both helpfully—and eagerly—pointed out that Kimi had at
least three people perfectly willing to stimulate her breasts as
needed. There was also the added benefit that oral stimulation was
better than anything a mechanical pump could provide.

Mia questioned their
number of three and the men simply said they didn’t want Mia to
miss out on the opportunity.

A month ago Mia would have
publicly declared she in no way wanted to suck on another woman’s
tits while on the inside she was dying to find out what that was
like.

Kimi was the one to put
things into perspective. “Don’t you want me to lactate like
you?”

“I wouldn’t wish this on
anyone with an ounce of sanity.”

“It’s a good thing I’m
more than just a little crazy.”

It had only been a week
which meant that Mia and Kimi had had a grand total of three
nursing sessions, but Mia felt herself drawn closer to the other
woman. She knew that was a risk, but she was more than willing to
take on that risk.

The first time they were
alone for a noontime nursing session, it was incredibly awkward for
Mia. She wanted to help her friend and she was turned on by the
idea of being alone with another woman. It was one thing to play
around with a woman to please her husband, but it was another
entirely to have a one-on-one session.

“We don’t have a lot of
time,” Kimi said when they met at her house.

“I’ve got plenty of time,”
Mia said coolly, her exterior not giving a single hint of her
anxiety.

“I’ve only got thirty
minutes, tops. Shall we get down to it?” Kimi whipped open her
blouse and tossed it aside. Underneath she was wearing a camisole
instead of a bra and this she pulled up without a second
thought.

Mia stared at the other
woman’s small breasts. Her mouth watered as her pussy
moistened.

“Want to lay down to do
this?” Kimi asked. “I spent a minute making the bed this
morning.”

“Sure.”

Kimi led her through the
house. Mia tried not to stare at her slim hips and the way her ass
filled out her pants. But she stared anyway and missed the mini
tour of the house.

It seemed right to start
with a kiss so Mia gave her new friend a kiss before slipping down
to her breasts.

Kimi held off moaning as
long as possible. She didn’t want to make this weird.

What possibly could have
been weird about it? It was just two women meeting during their
lunch hour to not have sex but suck nipples to induce lactation.
Perfectly normal.

After only a minute of
sucking Kimi couldn’t help herself any longer and a moan escaped
her lips.

Mia paused. “I’m glad
you’re enjoying this.”

“Sorry.”

“No. It’s okay. It’s
flattering that you like it.”

“I love it,” Kimi blurted
out and gave her friend a quick kiss.

It was the kiss that made
it awkward. The only thing for Mia to do was to go back and suck on
Kimi’s nipples some more. She closed her eyes and lost herself in
the moment.

That wasn’t a good idea
either. Kimi kept moaning and Mia let herself get lost in the
fantasy. She could hear Kimi’s heavy breathing and that was further
distracting.

Mia had never made another
woman cum just from sucking on her tits before. Of course, the
extent of Mia’s sexual experience with women consisted of Kimi and
Diana and it had been her tits that had been the focus of their
lesbian interactions.

“Fuck yes,” Kimi moaned.
“Oh…thank you thank you thank you,” she repeated over and
over.

Mia stopped nursing.
“Think nothing of it.” She didn’t know how to deal with the
strangeness of the situation.

“Want me to help you out?”
asked Kimi. “I swing both ways, you know,” she said with a
wink.

“No. That’s
okay…”

“Did I embarrass
you?”

“Not at all. I
just…”

Kimi waited patiently.
“Yes?”

“Fuck. I don’t know. I’m
so confused.”

“I’d love to suck on your
tits. I want to taste your milk again…”

“Fletch drained me this
morning,” Mia lied. It was a half-truth. Fletch had consumed all
her milk the night before. She had some milk, but she was
determined to save it.

“Oh…it’s just that you
look so turned on…”

“I am,” Mia blurted
out.

“I’ll do
whatever you need,” Kimi offered. Mia realized she must be turned
on as well. 

She knew she couldn’t just
go back to work in her state.

“I just want to
masturbate,” she said quickly and unzipped her pants, shoving her
hand down into her underwear.

The moment her fingers
touched her pussy she realized how soaked she was. She didn’t care
that she moaned loudly as she started rubbing herself.

“I’ll join you,” said
Kimi.

Was the other woman so
horny that she needed to cum again so soon after the orgasm that
Mia had given her? Or maybe the nipple orgasm was unsatisfying? Or
maybe—

And then it didn’t matter
because Mia was cumming and she needed the relief.

As she was coming down
from the lusty high, she heard Kimi climax as well, squeaking out
an orgasm like she was trying to hide it.

“We should do this again
soon,” said Kimi with a laugh.

But all that was in the
past. They had met twice more for the necessary nursing. It was hot
and sexy and Mia knew she couldn’t give it up anytime
soon.

But then Diana had
contacted her and Mia realized there was a lot more sex out there
and she wanted to have sex with Diana and Brad again. She wanted to
offer them her milk-filled tits and prove to them she was a little
whore.

But life and
responsibilities pressed on her.

“I’ll see you tonight,”
said Fletch as he got ready to leave.

“Right. Tonight. Let me
know how it goes with Kimi.”

He gave her a quick kiss
on the cheek. “I’ll have an extra dirty story for you tonight,” he
promised.

She hoped so. But that
wasn’t good enough at the moment.

Picking up her phone Mia
opened the text conversation with Diana.

 


Mia: A date and some sex
sounds wonderful, but only if you want to suck my tits.

 



Chapter 10


Kissing Kimi the moment
she opened the door to her house was probably wrong, but she was
the one who kissed back and pulled him inside.

She let him strip her from
the waist up. She liked his hands on her tits. She liked how he
pinched her nipples which had grown more sensitive ever since they
had started this crazy plan. Was it the sucking or the drugs or
both?

“I’m just supposed to be
sucking on your nipples,” he said, trying to step back and take a
professional demeanor, as if there was such a thing as a
professional nipple sucker.

“I won’t tell my husband
if you don’t,” she laughed.

“Okay, I’ll tell him,”
said Fletch eagerly.

“He already knows his wife
is a slut.”

“Does he know I’m going to
fuck you right now on your marriage bed?” he asked her.

Kimi pushed him away and
backed up to the wall. She ignored the pictures of her family that
surrounded her as he pinched her nipples. It hurt, but it was a
sweet pain.

“No,” she told
him.

“Is he going to get
upset?”

Kimi shook her head. “No.
The moment I tell him he’s going to want to fuck me.”

Fletch grabbed her and
picked her up. This was something that Mort could do fairly easily
with his much smaller wife, but it wasn’t something Fletch could do
with Mia. It was fine with Kimi. She liked being tossed around like
a toy.

In the bedroom he dropped
her on the bed and fell upon her, sucking her nipples and pulling
at her clothing. They didn’t have a lot of time so they couldn’t
waste any of it. In a flash she was naked and Fletch was fingering
her pussy as he sucked on her tits.

They had promised each
other she needed a good ten minutes of sucking on each breast
before they fucked.

While he fingered and
sucked her, Kimi rubbed his hard cock through his pants. It was
distracting to them both.

At best he had sucked both
tits for five minutes, giving her one very confused orgasm, before
he pulled back and quickly pulled off his clothes. As he was
kneeling on the bed to pull off his pants, she reached for his cock
and put it in her mouth, sucking for a minute.

“You don’t have to do
that,” he told her.

“I like sucking cock.” She
fell back to the bed and opened her legs for him.

“I get the impression
there isn’t much when it comes to sex that you don’t
like.”

They kissed again and he
lay atop her for a second. He could feel the heat of her pussy
against the glans of his cock. It was so tempting but he managed to
pull away. “I brought a condom,” he said as he moved to the pile of
his clothing.

Kimi grabbed him
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