
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Turn Off My Feelings 4

 


An Erotic Novel of Male Chastity and
FemDom

 


Elliot Silvestri

 


Smashwords Edition

 


This is a work of fiction. All of the
characters, organizations, and events portrayed in this work are
products of the author’s imagination. Any similarity to real
persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the
author.

 


Turn Off My Feelings 4

 


An Erotic Novel of Male Chastity and
FemDom

 


Copyright © 2021 Green Bush Publishing

 


Second Edition

 


All rights reserved. No part of this work may
be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any electronic or
mechanical means, including photocopying, recording, or by any
information storage or retrieval system, without the written
permission of the publisher.

 


 


A Green Bush Publishing Book

 


 


Smashwords Edition, License Notes

 


This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If
you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not
purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com
and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work
of this author.

 


Contains adult material that might not be
suitable for all audiences. This work is a fantasy, but in your own
life be sure to follow safer sex practices. All characters depicted
in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

 


 


Also from Green Bush Publishing

By Elliot Silvestri

 


Already Pregged

An Adorable Slave

Ami’s Ambrosia

And Giselle’s Mother

Andrews St. Crossing

Aren’t You Curious

Astrophil & Stella

The Breast of Dawn

The Breast of Day

The Breast of Night

Breeding on the Farm

Bringing in Casey’s Cream

BULL

Caged and Milked

Centaur’s Harem

Centaur’s Slave

Centaur’s Wife

The Cheating Secret

The Collegiate Milkmaid

Cornered

Costume Drama #1 – Kinky Nerds

Costume Drama #2 – Kinky Nerds

A Cow’s Tale

Cream In My Coffee

A Cuck In Hand

Cuckold Cheat

Cuckold Vacation

Cuckquean

Cul-De-Sac: A Suburban Erotica in Around

The Demoness in My Bed

The Devil of Dunwich

The Devil’s Kiss

The Devil’s Mark

The Devil’s Wife

Dollar Milk Maid

Emergent Milk

An Erotic Arranged Marriage

Even If I Did Hate Her

Experimental

Faithless Milk

For A Slave

Geoffrey the Bard and the Golden Phallacy

Geoffrey the Bard and the Good Knight’s
Rest

Gretchen’s Twins

Good Boy Sub

Happy Hucows, Inc.

Heather’s Story

Her and Me and Him

His and Hers Affairs

His Wife’s Rich Milk

Honeysuckle

I Love Your Wife

Ida’s Milk

In The Knight’s Bedroom

The Invisible College of Magic

Jackie Milk

Jillian’s Contract

Kassie’s Service

The Key Holder

The King’s Right

Lactation Control

Lactation for Two

Lessons with Mrs. Waterski

The Let Down Reflex

Like Candy on the Tongue

Love Sweet Sex Magic

Lover’s Milk

Luke’s Milkmaids

Margaret Over Billy

Marge Known As

Manage á Milk

MILF Milk

Milk & Chastity

Milk Addict

Milk and Honey

Milk Bar

Milk Fever

Milk for Free

Milk Girls

The Milk Lovers

Milk for Sale

Milk for the Prince

The Milk Producers Collective

Milk Slave

The Milk Thief

The Milkmaid of Human Kindness

Mike & Cookie

Milking the Alleyways

Milking on the Farm

Milking Polly

A Milky Education

Misanthrope – First Summer

Ms. Mentally Milks Milk

My Submissive Pair

Never Too Many Pregos

Odets Odalisque

The Palace

Pain and Lactation

Pain Makes You Beautiful

Penny’s Secret Life

Perfectly Average

Petranella’s Lactation Control

Preg Party

The Prince’s Whores

The Princess and the Ogre

Princess Not-So-Innocent

Raffe the Rake

The Red Collar

Rhette is Red

Rosemilk

Selling Myself

The Sex Wizard

Sexy Preg

Sharing Her with Him

A Slave Auction

Some Girls Are Bigger Than Others

Spilling the Milk

Spilt Milk

Steel Restraint

Submissive Milking

Sugarcane Milk

Summer Collar

Sweet Susan

Sweet Treats

Swinging Ring

Taking Gwendolyn

The Tamed Bull

Tania’s Transformation

Thrall of the Succubus

Tiresias

Too Intimate Sibs

Total Lockdown

The Troll’s Trollop

True Cow Girl

Trust

Unicorn Hunters

Upon the Nipples of Julia’s Breasts

The Urge

Using Naomi

Victor’s Chastity

A Virgin Sacrifice

The White Queen and Her Enchanted Milk

Why She Cheats

Willing to Milk

Winifred Polk—Adult Experience

Winifred Polk—Learning Curves

Without Your Wife

You’re Doing It Wrong

Your Name Written On Me

 


Adventures on the Farm series

Breeding on the Farm

Milking on the Farm

The Red Collar

Rosemilk

Victor’s Chastity

 


By Grace Vilmont

Alien Eggs

Alien Milk Fiend

Built

The Centaur and the Goddess

Centaur’s Conquest

Demonbred

The Exo Breeder

Felicia on Film

Feymina

Forward Cowgirl

His Acquiescence

In The Harem

A Lady’s Slave

Laying with the Sea God

The Minotaur Breeders

Mother’s Milk

My Wife, My Slave

Porcelain Milk

Proper Service

Rowan

Sex Spawn

Stepmom’s Boyfriend

Taken by the Dragon

Tania’s Transformation

Tart

The Unicorn Curse

Veroneeka’s Time

Wife Swap Wife

 


Contents

Chapter
17

Chapter
18

Chapter 19

Chapter 20

Chapter 21

 


 



Preview

About the
Author

 


 



Part Four

Chapter 17


Amelia despised Facebook for a variety of
reasons, mostly because it made it extremely easy for people to
find her. She barely used it. But it also worked well in reverse.
Finding Bill proved to be fairly easy. She was amused to see that
he was an apprentice brewer at some artisanal brewery. 

He was surprised that she contacted him at
all.

She was mildly relieved that Bill would even
speak to her. After all, they had left things on a particularly bad
note.

But Bill had been her first real
boyfriend.

He had been the one to take her virginity.
The same could be said of her regarding him.

The sex hadn’t been great, but it was
memorable.

She still remembered her parting words to
him. “I hope you get your dick stuck in a hole.”

His initial message back from her was happy
but neutral. 

Wow, I never expected to hear from you
again.

From there, it was easy. They messaged back
and forth, and then texted, and eventually moved to a phone
call.

“So why the hell did you look me up?” he
asked after they had exchanged some pleasantries and stumbled over
the awkward catching up on their lives.

“Well, I wanted to apologize how I left
things with you…”

“Forgiven. Forgotten. We were both stupid
high schoolers.”

“And I wanted to know if you were interested
in having sex again.”

Bill gasped and then laughed.

“You’ve got to be kidding me.”

She let his chuckles die out before she said, “No. Why?”

“Uhh...you just told me, and it’s on your
Facebook profile, you’re engaged to someone.”

“Yeah. That’s why I want to have sex with you
again.”

“Having second thoughts about getting
married?” Bill asked.

Amelia was firm in her answer. “Not at all. I
just don’t want to have a boring sex life.”

It didn’t take all that much effort to
convince Bill to do what she wanted.

 


“Nice apartment,” he complimented when he
walked into the place she shared with Evan. 

“Thank you.”

“Do I need to be worried that your boyfriend
is going to come barging in on us?”

Amelia laughed. “No. He’s off at the library
studying. Dental school exams are coming up.”

“A dentist. Wow. Fancy.”

“Yes. Soon I’m going to be Missus Doctor Evan
Jackson.” 

“Impressive.”

“Yeah. It’s great. Shall we go to the bedroom
and fuck?”

He had expected her to be bold, but not that
bold. Amelia looked great, even better than she had in high school,
more mature and confident, but he hadn’t expected her to be so
forthright.

For her part Amelia was glad to have chosen
Bill to be her lover. Maybe he didn’t have some high-earning job in
the financial district but he was interesting. And handsome with a
short cropped beard that gave him a rugged look that worked well
with his position in the world. His hair was a little long for her
taste, but that was part of his charm.

She didn’t exactly have to drag him to the
bedroom, but Bill was wary. Once they were in the secrecy of the
room where only Amelia and Evan were supposed to be, he relaxed a
little, giving himself over to his fate.

They kissed and started undressing each
other. Amelia had considered wearing fancy lingerie but then
figured it would either quickly be ruined or removed so instead she
just went with something silky and sexy.

It didn’t matter. She found herself down on
her knees sucking Bill’s cock while his jeans were still around his
ankles. They were impossible to remove without taking off his
shoes, a step they had skipped. Amelia didn’t care. His cock tasted
divine; better than she remembered.

Bill had to push her back.

“Something the matter?” She wiped her mouth with the back of her
hand. There was just a little too much saliva on her lips and
chin.

“Uh...just didn’t want to cum in your
mouth.”

“I wouldn’t have minded,” she said as she
stood up. Bill sat down on the edge of the bed to get his shoes
off, along with his jeans.

Just as Amelia reached behind her back to
release the hooks of her bra, he reached up and stopped her. “Wait.
No. Don’t.”

“Why?” Her eyes narrowed.

“Uh...I want to do it?”

Amelia shrugged. “Sure.”

He quickly got off his jeans, leaving him
naked as she stood in front of him in bra, panties, and thigh-high
stockings. Taking in her body, his eyes narrowed on her breasts. He
could just barely see the outline of her nipples through the thin
material.

“Your nipples…” he said, reaching for
her. 

She stepped forward, into his hands. He
briefly caressed her soft flesh and she shivered in delight.

“Are they okay?” he asked, confused.

She laughed at him. “Take off my bra.”

His hands went behind her back and he
struggled for a moment before slipping the hooks and releasing her
tits. He was slightly relieved to see that she did have pierced
nipples and something hadn’t gone horribly wrong with her
body. 

“Wow. You got them pierced.”

Amelia showed off a bit for him. “Yes. Do you
like them?”

“Sure! They’re very fancy.”

“I like fancy things.” She pressed her tits
into his face. His mouth automatically sought out a nipple. It was
strange to have the soft flesh of her breast meet the rippled edges
of her areolas that gave way to her nipples violated with hard
metal. His previous girlfriends had only ever had pierced belly
buttons and ears; nothing like this. It was easy for Bill to decide
he liked it.

It was all Amelia could do not to fall on to
the bed. She was standing at the edge of the mattress as he sucked
on her nipple. It was the first time in weeks someone other than
herself had touched her nipples. They were mostly healed without a
problem but were still extremely sensitive. It was a decision she
didn’t regret.

“You’re making me so wet,” she moaned.

“Am I?” he asked, switching from one breast
to the other.

Grabbing his hand, she pressed it between her
thighs. He felt her heat and her wetness. Her panties weren’t just
damp, but completely soaked through.

This was the Amy he remembered.

She moaned a little louder as he boldly
slipped his fingers into the waist band of her panties pushing
downward over her tiny strip of close-cropped hair to her pulsing
clit. His middle finger rubbed over the delicate little organ and
then plunged upward into her pussy.

It was all too  much for Amelia. She
collapsed against him pushing him down to the bed. 

They kissed for a minute while he idly
fingered her, a task made difficult by their bodies pressing
together.

“I want you inside me,” she hissed in his ear
and struggled back up to her knees.

It would have been easiest just to move aside
the gusset of her panties, they were just a thong, but he wanted
her naked and yanked down on the scrap of fabric. Once they were
clear of one ankle she didn’t bother to try to remove it from her
other leg. The thong was twisted around her foot and would remain
there.

With Bill on his back, she straddled him,
grabbing his cock to steady it as she got into position on top of
him.

“Wait. Shouldn’t we use a condom?” he
asked.

“I’m safe? Are you?” 

Bill nodded.

“And I wouldn’t risk getting pregnant with a
new lover so close my wedding,” she declared as she fitted his cock
head between her moist lips.

“Oh fuck yes,” he moaned as he felt her
heat.

Amelia lowered herself all the way down and
his cock filled her all the way up.

She felt like she was back in high school
doing something she shouldn’t be doing. That made the sex
better.

They were both much better at sex now that
they had experience in the world and with others. She wished she
had taken the time to get to know how many other lovers Bill had
had since high school. His cock filled her perfectly and she wished
blessings on all those lucky women who had been in bed with
him.

They rolled across the bed, changing
positions several times, finding what worked best for them. Amelia
wanted to be sure to get Bill’s scent into the sheets. She wanted
him to cum inside her.

They hadn’t discussed details of the act
itself, but whatever Bill wanted to do was fine with her.

Since high school Amelia had learned a lot
about her body and it was exceedingly easy for her to cum now. She
still made it seem
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