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Chapter
Eight

 


Claris didn’t wake up to Ed sucking on her
breasts, though she would have been thrilled for that to
happen.

Instead, she heard the sound of the in-room
coffee maker working hard to create the bean juice that Ed needed
to face the day.

She groaned in complaint at the early hour,
but it wasn’t all that early. Light was streaming around the closed
curtains and it had to be mid-morning. 

“Sorry,” Ed apologized as she woke
up. “But I need to get moving.”

“Uh-huh,” she mumbled, stumbling
out of bed and going automatically to the window. She was naked but
that didn’t stop her from opening the blinds and taking in the
view.

The hotel was on the edge of a large
Adirondack lake. Sunlight was shimmering off the water and warmed
her body. “It’s a nice day at least.”

“I’m still seeing a full moon from
last night,” Ed joked as he admired her large ass. 

Claris smiled, just barely seeing her faint
reflection in the window. It was thrilling to stand naked in front
of the window and take in the sun where no one else could see
her.

No one but Ed.

He walked up behind her and wrapped his arms
around her body. But he wasn’t just hugging her. One hand went to
her breast and he gently squeezed.

It wasn’t hard for him to force out some of
her milk. Her tits were full and she wanted to be milked. She
groaned a little as he expressed her. The few drops stopped when he
released her breast, but with the second squeeze he managed to get
a couple of streams to form with enough pressure to splash against
the window.

“You’re making a mess,” she told
him, pressing her back into his naked body. His cock wasn’t
completely hard, not yet, but she could feel the firmness pressing
into her. 

But she didn’t want his cock. She wanted his
mouth. She wanted his mouth on her tits.

“I don’t care.”

“The company will be charged a
room cleaning fee,” she mentioned, still serious about her role as
office manager for his company.

“I. Don’t. Care.” He squeezed
harder with both hands this time. 

Her milk splashed against the
window and started running down the clear glass. It seemed an awful
waste to Claris. She liked that Ed took great pleasure in nursing
from her. It wasn’t like the milk was a limited resource—she could
always make more—but it was
making a mess and it was being wasted.

“Then nurse from me and don’t
waste it,” she begged.

“I have a better idea,” he said
and backed away, leaving her alone in front of the dirty
window. 

While she didn’t really consider herself an
exhibitionist, she liked the way she was so completely exposed in
the window. Turning her head, she saw Ed grab something off the
table and walk back up behind her.

“What are you doing?” she
asked.

He didn’t answer. He didn’t need to answer.
She’d always go along with whatever he suggested.

With his right hand he grabbed her right
breast and held a silver cup underneath the nipple.

“What are you—” she started to ask
but then he squeezed efficiently and her milk blossomed again, this
time instead of shooting all over the window, he aimed her nipple
into the cup and she started to fill it.

After a second she realized it wasn’t just a
silver cup, it was a creamer that he must have stolen from the
dining room.

It still felt good to have him expressing her
milk. She was always amazed at how quickly and forcefully she could
expel her milk. In less than a minute she had filled the creamer
over half full.

“Why are you doing this?” she
asked when he stopped.

“You don’t like it?”

“I like it fine but…”

“You want me to suckle you, don’t
you?”

“Yeah…”

She could feel it in her tits and her pussy.
Just a little morning nursing to take away the ache. Just a
little.

Without answering her question, Ed turned away
from her and dumped half the contents of the creamer into his
coffee that had just finished brewing.

“I do it because I can. Because I
needed a little cream in my coffee.”

“You can get creamers in the
little mini fridge,” she pointed out while forcing herself to keep
her hands away from her tits and her pussy. She didn’t want to seem
desperate in front of Ed. 

Even if she did want to be sucked and fucked
by him before she left to go home.

To go home to her husband who was having a gay
affair.

And go home to her daughter that she
loved.

Fuck!

“Fuck,” she said
softly.

“I know,” he said smugly, ignoring
her curse. “But I prefer your milk.”

“I’d prefer it if you took it from
me the traditional way.”

He stirred the coffee, mixing her milk into
the cup, and took a sip. “I think I can do that.” He took another
sip. “I think I can do that, but I’m going to fuck you as well. Do
you want that?”

“Yes.”

“Do you want to go home to your
husband with a pussy full of my cum?” He took another sip of the
coffee.

She hesitated to answer, but eventually she
managed to force out the words. “Y-yes. But what if…”

“What if what?” he asked casually
as he sipped again.

“What if Ray finds out?” she
asked, turning around and facing him, her back and bare ass to the
window.

“What if?”

“What if,” she said and went down
on her knees in front of him. His cock was soft but after a moment
she made it hard. Another few moments of bobbing her head up and
down on his hardness and he was on the edge.

All the while her tits were slowly dripping
milk. She needed the relief and she wasn’t going to give it to him
until she was satisfied.

Abruptly standing up, Claris went back to the
bed and lay down. “You need to drain me before you get to fuck
me.”

“You want me to suck every little
drop of milk out of your tits?” he asked.

“Yes.”

He did exactly as she asked, laying down in
front of her, sucking her tits, not stopping until he couldn’t
taste the sweetness any longer. She only came twice while he was
nursing from her. When he was done with her tits, he rolled her
onto all fours and fucked her from behind. 

She didn’t bother to ask him to use a
condom. 

She didn’t want him to.

She had never felt so slutty or so free in her
entire life.

Going home was going to be hell.
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