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Kiera lowered her head back down to Maria’s breast and drew the dark brown nub into her mouth. It only took a second before she was rewarded with another flood of sweet milk. Kiera savored the rich liquid for a moment and then swallowed. 

Maria looked down at her and smiled. She wanted to kiss the other woman and do everything possible with her, but she bided her time. There was no need to rush.

From his position in the chair next to the bed, Denny groaned and opened up his pants. He couldn’t resist any longer. He pulled his pants and underwear down to his ankles and kicked them off. There was no need to bother with his shirt. Since his cock was already erect, he just grabbed it and started jerking off.

From the corner of her eye, Maria saw what her husband was doing. “Don’t waste it, honey. You need to use that cock properly tonight.”

He groaned and slowed his pace.

“Are you going to put on a show for me?”

“Fuck yeah,” she said and moaned a little herself. Kiera was understanding how to properly nurse from Maria’s big tits.

It was easy just to relax for now. It didn’t take much knowledge to know how to nurse from full breasts. It was instinctual. Kiera realized that and fell into the pattern of sucking and swallowing. It was a crazy thing to be doing, but she loved it.

Slowly she became aware that not only was Denny masturbating from his position on the chair, but Maria had slipped a hand inside her panties and was pleasuring herself as well.

That didn’t make Kiera stop. Nothing could make her stop nursing now. She wanted to see what happened next, but it was thrilling knowing what she was doing excited Maria to the point that she had to jill off. 

Her time with Maria had been completely focused on one breast. Kiera wanted to experiment. She shifted her mouth over to the other breast and tasted the milk from that side. It was unsurprising that it tasted exactly the same: like heaven. 

“You’re not going to leave me unbalanced, are you?” Maria murmured. 

“Is this okay?” Kiera asked, not wanting to stop a good thing.

“It’s fine. It’s wonderful.” Maria briefly stopped jilling off. “Do you like it?”

Kiera nodded. “It tastes good. This is fun.”

“Keep going,” Maria encouraged her. “I’m pretty engorged. There’s a lot of milk in there.”

Returning to the breast, Kiera sucked again, harder this time. The milk came fast. This was what Kiera wanted. She wanted to have big tits and supply milk to whoever asked for it. 

Denny.

Maria.

Someone else?

Was sucking on Maria’s tits making her a slut? Kiera liked that thought.

“Do you want to fuck her?” Maria asked Denny. “Or do you want to nurse from me?”

The only man in the room groaned. “Why are you torturing me with those questions?

Maria laughed. “I only have so much milk. If you want to have some, now is the time, before Kiera gets it all.” Then Maria ran her hand down Kiera’s soft, smooth back. “But I bet her pussy is plenty wet, just waiting to be fucked.”

Denny proved he was only human. He couldn’t take his wife’s teasing. He shucked his shirt and joined the women on the bed, rolling Maria to her back, exposing both her breasts. Kiera had to switch back to the one she had started on while Denny latched onto the moist, erect nipple that had recently been in her mouth.

“Oh...yes,” Maria moaned. “Two mouths are much better than the breast pump.” 

With the two nursing from her, Maria was no longer able to masturbate, but that didn’t bother Denny. He slipped his hand into his wife’s panties and found her pussy sopping wet. 

“You like it when a woman sucks on your tits?” he asked her.

“You fucking know it,” she told him and punctuated it with a kiss. He pushed a pair of fingers into her pussy making her groan.

Before resuming nursing he told Kiera, “Take her panties off.”

It would have been easier if Denny was helping. It would have been easier if she would stop nursing for a moment but Kiera didn’t want to relinquish the breast she was sucking on and possibly have Denny steal it from her. She struggled to lower Maria’s practical panties down to the woman’s knees so they could be easily removed.

“Very good,” Denny complimented her. “Now do you want to eat her pussy while I fuck you?”

That request made Kiera’s eyes go wild. “Do you want me to do that?” Her heart started thudding. She was more than willing to make him happy. If that’s what it took...how could she pass up the opportunity?

“Stop it,” said Maria. “You’re going to make her run away.”

“No he’s not,” Kiera said firmly. “But I want a little more of her milk first.”

“Thank you.” Maria pulled Kiera’s face to hers for a quick kiss. “Go ahead and empty me. You two have practically drained me.”

Kiera was certain that wasn’t the case, but she put her mouth to the other woman’s nipple and resumed sucking. Maria’s milk was still flowing. It was still sweet and rich and Kiera couldn’t believe she was doing this and couldn’t believe she hadn’t done it before.

Denny nursed alongside her for a minute, but then he moved away. Kiera didn’t bother tracking him—she was too into Maria’s milk—but then she felt Denny’s hands at her waist, tugging on her leggings.

“Get up on your knees,” he encouraged her. 

Not wanting to lose a single drop of Maria’s milk, Kiera did as he asked while continuing to suckle. She even helped him pull down her leggings and panties—she briefly wished that she had worn sexier underwear, but now was not the time to worry about that—and in the space of a few seconds she was completely naked.

That didn’t stop her from sucking on Maria’s nipples. If anything, it encouraged her. She switched from one side to the other, pinching shut the nipple she had been sucking on to make sure no milk escaped. As she nursed and swallowed Maria’s milk, she moaned in the back of her throat because Denny reached between her legs and ran his fingers over her pussy.

The skin was smooth—not a hint of stubble—from Maria’s treatment. As soon as he touched her they were both well aware of how wet and swollen her pussy was. Kiera was surprised at how turned on she was from what was essentially foreplay.

“May I?” he asked her.

He didn’t really have to ask permission. She had given herself completely over to the couple. She was their sugarbaby and she was willing to do whatever it took to remain in that position.

Taking a quick breather from nursing Kiera simply said, “Yes,” and switched back to Maria’s other breast. Maybe she wasn’t quite ready to eat the older woman’s pussy, but she was more than happy to feast on her milk.

“She’s so fucking wet,” Denny commented to his wife.

“Me too,” Maria said softly. Kiera was on Maria’s left side so Maria used her right hand to dip into her panties once again to tease her clit. Denny watched, smiling, while his wife masturbated as he penetrated Kiera’s pussy.

Kiera had to take a moment’s respite from nursing to groan loudly as he slowly eased his cock in and out of her. “Oh fuck yes.”

“You’re distracting her,” Maria said.

“So?”

“She needs to empty me.”

“I thought you didn’t want that any longer. I thought you wanted to stop.”

Kiera moaned. She had to stop nursing momentarily. She needed to breathe. This was the second time she had been in a threesome with the married couple. She never would have thought she’d be doing this, but it was perfect in the moment.

“I do but...” Maria’s hand moved faster in her panties. Kiera wanted to reach out and help her, but she couldn’t do anything. She knew she was going to cum but she wanted to hold off for at least another minute. She didn’t want them to think she was easy. “Oh fuck...” Maria moaned.

“Are you going to cum?” Denny asked her.

“Uh-huh.”

“Cum for me, my slutty wife,” he encouraged her. “Cum all over your hand while Kiera sucks on your tits.”

Taking the cue, Kiera resumed sucking on Maria’s nipple. Her mouth briefly flooded with the woman’s sweetness and Maria shivered at the attention, then her entire body quaked as she climaxed. She was shaking so hard that Kiera pulled back, unable to remain latched onto her nipple. Maria grunted and cried out as she climaxed on her hand. Kiera watched, fascinated, but then got distracted as Denny fucked her hard. She clung to Maria’s body as her own orgasm overwhelmed her.

She barely felt Denny cumming in her pussy as he finished. 

“Someday I’ll get two women to cum at the same time,” he commented.

Kiera chuckled. She was happy to be a part of this, but she was still enamored with Maria’s breasts. They were right in front of her and she switched sides again, drawing the older woman’s nipple into her mouth to get more of her rich milk, but none was forthcoming.

“I think you got it all,” said Maria. 

“It’s gone?” Kiera was shocked. She sighed softly as Denny pulled his softening cock out of her. 

Maria laughed. “While I do have big boobs, I don’t have an unlimited supply of milk.”

“That’s why we found you, remember?” asked Denny as he collapsed on the bed next to the two women. “You’re going to take over Maria’s wifely duties.”

That made Maria laugh. “I’ll still fuck you,” she offered her husband.

“By wifely duties I meant making milk for me.”

“Yeah, I got that, hon. Are you going to continue to fuck her as well?” Maria asked, archly.

“Are you going to continue to fuck Sam?”

Who the fuck is Sam? Kiera thought to herself.

The atmosphere of the room had suddenly shifted.

“My answer is going to be the same as yours,” Denny replied easily.

“So the answer is yes.”

“Yes,” Denny clarified.

“Good.”

“Good.”

“How is her pussy?” asked Maria. It was an odd question to be asking under any circumstances. It was especially odd to be asking it in front of Kiera as if she wasn’t there.

“Exquisite,” Denny declared. “We’ve made an excellent choice.”

Maria lightly elbowed Kiera in the ribs. “Did you hear that, girlie? I think he likes you.”

“This is so weird,” said Kiera. 

“Just roll with it,” Denny advised.

“Okay...” said Kiera carefully. “I know you two have an open marriage. But exactly how open is it?”

The married couple exchanged a knowing look. “That’s probably not a conversation to have right now. Soon, but not now,” said Maria. 

“I need to use the bathroom,” said Kiera, moving from between the couple and off the bed. It wasn’t just to pee, but she needed a moment to herself.

In the bathroom, after using the toilet, she stared at herself in the mirror and wondered if she could do this.

Looking at her small tits and mentally reviewing her near-empty bank account told her that she could.

Walking out into the couple's bedroom with confidence, she found them both on their phones and under the
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