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Chapter Four


It wasn’t exactly a nightmare and it
wasn’t exactly a wet dream. Kirk couldn’t remember the last time he
had a sex dream. College? Maybe. He had been around a lot of young,
attractive girls back then, but he had been having a lot of sex
back then too. High school? That seemed the likely
answer.

He was glad that when he woke up he
hadn’t shot a load of cum in his boxers. His cock was rock hard,
but that wasn’t all that unusual for him when he woke up in the
morning. Even though he had just fucked Jessa the night before he
briefly considered jerking off before getting out of
bed.

Instead, he grabbed his phone from the
dresser and thumbed through it until he found Jessa’s contact
info. 

It was undoubtedly a bad idea to text
her when he was horny, but that didn’t stop him.

I just woke up and I had a
sex dream about your milk.

He looked at the message. It was a
terrible idea to send it. It had been a one-time thing with her.
She had made a bad decision—a series of bad decisions—and so had
he. 

It would be a worse decision to keep
going.

He sent the text and immediately
regretted it.

Trying to smarten up, he got out of
bed and headed to the shower.

There was a message waiting for him
when he came back to his bedroom.

Tell me all about
it. The message was from Jessa.

He groaned and sat down on the edge of
the mattress and put his hands to his head. His cock had gone soft
in the shower. He had forced himself to take a cold shower because
he didn’t want to jerk off to memories of Jessa.

And her body.

And her pussy.

And her tits.

And...and her milk.

Without thinking about it he started
typing out a message to her.

It wasn’t coherent. Just
me sucking on your tits and drinking your milk.

He knew he shouldn’t send the message.
He put down the phone and got dressed.

The message was still there on his
phone when he came back to pick it up.

He groaned in frustration at himself.
He knew exactly how this was going to end and he didn’t know why he
was resisting.

Was it because she was a little too
kinky?

Was it because it was all about sex
and he wanted a real girlfriend?

Was it because they had fucked before
they had dated?

Was it because she was
married?

He knew it was the last reason. He
didn’t want to admit it to himself or anyone. 

“Fuck! Fuck and fuck and fuck me and
fuck you,” he said right before he hit the send button.

He tried to get out of the apartment
before she could reply. As if that would have helped because there
was no way he could get away from his phone. It was literally with
him all the time. 

That sounds hot enough. Do
you want to do it again?

He looked at his phone while he sat in
his car.

“No,” he said to the empty
car.

Yes, he typed back.

In the time it took him to put the
phone down on the seat next to him, start the car, and put it into
gear, she sent back a reply.

Great! When? I’m not
available tonight but what about this weekend?

Kirk put his head on the steering
wheel and groaned. He knew he was going to go through with it, so
why was he fighting it?

 


After all the arrangements were made
via texting all day, he had agreed to a Sunday morning hookup for
sex and milking.

Nursing, he corrected himself. She
called it nursing. Nursing was supposed to be for babies...or
attractive young women helping doctors in a completely non-sexual
way.

And now Kirk was convinced that he had
given himself another kink that he didn’t want to have under any
circumstances. 

(What would it be like to
suck milk from a woman in a nurse’s uniform? She didn’t even have
to be a real nurse…)

There were dozens of other ways he
could have gone about getting laid, Kirk knew that. It might have
taken some work and some cash, but he could have done
it. 

But he didn’t want to.

Not because he didn’t have the time or
the money, but because…

But because he wanted
Jessa.

Not because of who she was, but
because of what she was offering him.

Not her pussy.

Her milk. She was offering him her
milk and there was no way he could get that from some other
woman.

Not that he hadn’t tried. He had
searched around on all the hookup sites and not one woman was
offering or even hinting that she was willing to indulge in
lactation play. Or that she was lactating.

Kirk didn’t want to bother asking any
of the supposedly many willing women if they were into
it. 

It was crazy.

By the time Jessa showed up at his
door Sunday morning his mind was spinning and he was eager for
sexual relief. He knew that he could have just jerked off and
calmed himself down, but that seemed wasteful. He had a perfectly
willing woman who was going to indulge him and he didn’t want to
squander that. 

He had worn a tight t-shirt that
showed off his muscle definition along with some loose-fitting
sweatpants. He wanted to look perfectly casual, like he didn’t need
her and was helping her out.

Jessa showed up without any makeup.
She didn’t need it and when he had last seen her, it was minimal
enough so seeing her in her natural state wasn’t a shock. To match
her state of makeup, she was dressed in form-fitting yoga pants and
an athletic top that was loose fitting, but he was certain she had
a bra on underneath it.

They were almost the reverse of each
other.

“Hi,” he said, opening the
door.

“Hey yourself.” She paused and looked
at him. “Are you going to invite me in?”

Kirk winced and realized he was just
standing there, blocking the door, staring at her.

“Right. Sorry. Please come in.” He
stepped aside and she walked in confidently, not like she owned the
place, but like she was certain of her place in it.

“We’ve got enough time, but we don’t
have all day,” she said as she looked around the living room. Kirk
had spent some time cleaning up so it looked better than on her
first visit. There wasn’t clutter strewn about and he had vacuumed
and cleaned. He didn’t know why he was trying to impress her with
his housekeeping abilities. 

“What do you mean?”

Without answering Jessa pulled off her
top, revealing that she was wearing an athletic bra. He blinked and
his brain stopped working. 

“I mean my husband thinks I’m at yoga
and running errands and shopping. Thank the gods for grocery
pickup.” She looked down at her tits that were mostly hidden and
then over at Kirk’s crotch where she was certain she had detected
some cock swelling. “Do you want to do this or what?”

“Yeah...I want to do
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