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Part Three

Marc and Lisa


Chapter Ten


Rob watched as Marc continued to pound away at
Angie’s pussy. His cum remained on Angie’s chest, even as she
absently rubbed it into her skin. Marc wasn’t the least put off by
his lover’s gesture. If anything, it was a turn on to the other man
to see his lover covered in her husband’s cum.

“That’s so fucking hot,” Lisa breathed from her
place on the floor. She released Rob’s cock and turned to her
friend, leaning over Angie’s body to kiss the other woman. It
wasn’t a friendly kiss between casual acquaintances, it was the
kiss shared by lovers. “I wanted him to fuck me,” she confided in
Angie, but loud enough for everyone to hear.

Angie said nothing, but simply drew her legs up so
that Marc could more deeply thrust his short, stubby cock into her
wide-open pussy. Rob didn’t know what to think. He stood there with
his pants half down and his cock slowly drooping as the other three
continued on almost without him. He felt half-blocked from their
intimacy.

Without asking for permission Lisa helped Angie
struggle out of her bra, freeing her tits. They bounced around as
Marc continued to fuck her. Turning around, Lisa looked at Rob.
“Aren’t you going to suck on them?” she asked.

“What?”

Lisa rolled her eyes. It was like the gesture of a
teenager. “Angie said you loved to drink her milk. I wanted to see
you do it. Aren’t you going to do it?” The other woman didn’t wait
for an answer and turned back to Rob to help him get out of his
clothes. He automatically followed her lead. He didn’t know what
else to do.

It occurred to him as the last of his clothes fell
to the floor, that Lisa was the only one wearing anything at all;
she was down to just her panties. Once Rob was naked, Lisa turned
away from him and lowered her mouth to Angie’s left breast. Turning
her head, she looked at Rob and before she started sucking, she
said, “Aren’t you going to join me?”

That was all she said and Rob felt his cock getting
hard again. He could smell Angie’s milk. He was certain that he
could see little white beads forming on her nipples as they rocked
back and forth with Marc’s thrusts. Moving quickly around the foot
of the bed he got on the bed and lowered his mouth to Angie’s right
breast. It would have been completely normal for him to nurse from
her if not for the presence of Lisa and Marc, but he wasn’t going
to let that deter him. He wasn’t going to let them steal her away
from him.

The first taste of Angie’s milk was always the
sweetest. The pure honey that flooded his mouth was divine. Without
meaning to he let out a little groan as he settled to the task at
hand.

“So fucking sweet,” Lisa said. “I could get to like
this.” And then she put her mouth back to Angie’s nipple.

The woman in the middle of all the action—both
breasts being nursed rom and being fucked by Marc—couldn’t say
anything. It was almost too much attention. Her breathing came fast
and ragged. There was no way to prevent the inevitable from
happening. When she came, the noise she made was barely human, but
was obvious to everyone that it was the sound of pure ecstasy.

“Fucking made to be fucked,” Marc muttered.

Rob turned his head but Lisa grabbed his cheek and
turned it back to her. The kiss she gave him was unexpected and it
was right in front of his wife. It was almost cheating, except that
his wife was getting fucked right then and there by another man.
Marc’s thick cock was buried in her pussy. Kissing another woman in
front of his wife was hardly a crime under the circumstances.

“Hmm,” Lisa said, obviously disappointed.

“What?” he asked.

“I was hoping your kiss would be extra sweet from
her milk.”

He half smiled. “Sorry.” Before he could say
anything else he was pushed out of the way by Angie’s knee as Marc
nearly folded her in half as he increased his thrusts to nearly
jackhammer speed.

“Gonna fuckin’ cum!” he grunted and then it was
obvious he was cumming, filling Angie’s pussy with his thick, white
spunk.

It wasn’t enough to give Angie another orgasm, but
it was a pleasant way to temporarily end things. She curled her
arms and legs around Marc, embracing him and holding him tightly to
her body, forcing Rob and Lisa out of the way. “I needed that,” she
gasped. “I needed that.”

Lisa sat back, grinning, admiring the way her friend
and her husband unselfconsciously relaxed in the afterglow of
orgasm. Rob didn’t know what to think. He was still turned on.
While his cock wasn’t hard, he could feel the stirrings happening.
If he had been a normal person—someone able to accept all the rules
of society without question—he knew he would have been incredibly
upset to have just witnessed his wife fuck another man, let alone
participate with that other man’s wife. Then again, he had the
secret kink of inducing his wife to lactate for him and that was
fucked up on so many levels that he didn’t dare unpack his
feelings.

“It’s better than porn and better than a private sex
show,” Lisa said to him.

Rob’s brow furrowed. “What do you mean?”

Lisa grinned and adopted the attitude of an
instructor lecturing a student on an obvious concept. “Porn you
just watch on a screen so you’re separated from reality that way. A
private sex show is better, but you’re still watching actors just
go through the motions. Having your spouse fuck someone else in
front of you…well there you have an emotional and visceral
connection to the participants. It makes it more immediate and more
unnerving. It’s disruptive and exciting.”

Marc groaned and rolled off Angie. “My wife, the
community college philosophy instructor, ladies and gentlemen.”

She lightly smacked her husband. “As if you don’t
like it,” she replied.

“What I’d really like is to see Rob fuck you.”

Lisa sniffed. “I bet you would, but I’d like to see
Rob suck on his wife’s tits.” She gently nudged Angie’s breasts
with her hand, making them jiggle a bit, but they were hard and
full. “Care to share?” she asked Angie.

“You want to watch me nurse Rob?” she asked,
confused.

“Sure. Why not?” Clearly Lisa was more adventurous
than Rob had initially guessed.

“It’s weird.”

“Sure it is,” Lisa agreed. “That’s what makes it
fun.”

“There’s not much to see,” said Angie. “You’ll just
see him sucking on my breasts.”

“No, it’s weird,” interjected Marc. “I mean I
understand it, but I still think it’s weird.”

“But you’ll still fuck me?” Angie asked archly.

“Sure,” he laughed.

Rob had been silent during this friendly interchange
between the friends and lovers. He felt like an outsider. He was
welcome, but he was still outside their little circle. Angie turned
to her husband, still giggling a bit, and asked him, “Why don’t you
show them how you feed on me?”

“There’s not much to see,” he said softly.

“Then show them what you can,” she said. Her hands
were under her breasts, pushing them up a bit, making them look a
bit bigger than they already were. Marc and Lisa were watching
intently; his hand was absently moving up and down her thigh.

“Can I do what you don’t like?” Rob asked.

Angie wet her lips with her tongue. “Sure. Just
remember I don’t get any thrill out of it.”

Twisting his lips, Rob said nothing but reached out
and grabbed both of Angie’s breasts. She didn’t complain. Everyone
watched as he massaged the globes of flesh for a minute and then
squeezed them forcefully. It wasn’t exactly painful for Angie, but
it wasn’t the sort of relief she wanted either. He squeezed several
times before he got the result he wanted: a minor eruption of milk
from her nipples. The twin fountains shot up a foot into the air
before dropping back down and spattering across Angie’s chest and
the bed sheets.

“That’s hot,” Lisa declared.

“You think?” Marc asked.

“Did you like it?” Lisa asked.

Angie shrugged, making her tits bounce. “It feels
weird to do that. I prefer to be nursed.”

In response, Rob squeezed her breasts again causing
another fountain of milk to fly into the air and fall back onto her
body.

“Stop it,” said Lisa
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