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Part Three


Chapter One


The support wedged under Aimee’s body reminded Henry
of a particularly thick mat that they used back in high school
during gym class. It wasn’t exactly a tumbling mat nor was it a
crash pad either, but somewhere in between. It was thick enough to
fit under her body comfortably but was covered in some vinyl-like
material that, while better feeling than an old gym mat, wasn’t
very sex, in Henry’s opinion.

Aimee, however, loved it. She said it was easy to
clean. Even better, it fit perfectly under her body while they
fucked. The bonus was that she said it was easy to clean
afterwards. This, Henry had to agree, was a good feature. The
support tended to get sweat, breast milk, and occasional his cum
all over it.

They had taken to fucking exclusively in the doggy
position. Henry didn’t mind, but he had been with one woman who
absolutely hated sex where she was on her hands and knees. It
wasn’t because it was painful, but because she claimed it was
degrading and humiliating and abusive to women.

Aimee didn’t hold that same belief, mostly because
it was easiest for her to have the breast pump running on her tits
while he was fucking her that way. The wedge support under her body
helped align the pump and hold it in position while they had sex.
It also helped her stay in the right posture for Henry to
effectively fuck her. She claimed that position made no different
to her, or rather to her pussy, when they had sex.

She didn’t really seem interested in the sex. Henry
knew that she was, but only in connection with her tits. He could
fuck her to his heart’s delight, but she only took real pleasure
from the pumps on her tits. He could suck on her tits and taste the
milk and take enjoyment that way, but putting his cock in her pussy
was little more than a sidelight to her tits.

He could suck on her and make her cum that way and
she would scream her enjoyment, but if he put his hard cock in her
wet pussy, she claimed it did little for her. Henry had to agree.
In the months they had been fucking, he had only make her cum a
handful of times by actual penis in vagina sex. On the other hand,
the number of orgasms he had given her from nipple sucking and
pinching and squeezing…Henry couldn’t count that high.

As they fucked this evening, he gripped her hips
between his hands and pumped steadily in and out. He looked down to
where their bodies joined together, his cock appearing and
disappearing into her. It was slick and wet from her pussy. Her ass
was two beautiful curves bifurcated down the middle. Her skin was
smooth and clear. Everything about her was close to perfect in
Henry’s eyes, even her tightly puckered asshole. It was a shade of
light brown and seemed perfectly exposed as her fucked her.

He stared down at it, fascinated.

In the background, Aimee was steadily moaning. It
wasn’t in time with his thrusts—it was at her own pace—in time with
the pumps that were pulled on her nipples, filling up the
collections bottles.

They were both having sex, but it wasn’t necessarily
together.

Henry moved his hands down to her ass, massaging the
wonderful mix of flesh and muscle. Aimee let out an appreciative
moan. At least, Henry thought it was a moan of appreciation. She
didn’t talk to him when they had sex.

“You like that?” he asked.

Aimee just moaned again.

He started thrusting faster, trying to go deeper as
well.

The support pad under her might not be pretty or
sexy, but Henry had to admit it worked well. He liked fucking her
while she was bent over it. Maybe they didn’t have a deep,
emotional connection, but they had a sexual one, albeit an unusual
sexual connection.

“Can I…” he started to ask, but he knew she wasn’t
listening or paying attention to him. She enjoyed having his cock
in her, but that was it. She was just focused on her tits. If he
spent time sucking her tits—which he loved—she appreciated him
more, but that was the extent of her sexual interest in him.

“Uh…huh,” she moaned.

It wasn’t permission, but it was close enough for
Henry. What was the risk? Almost none. If she got offended, he’d
stop. If she got really offended, they’d end their relationship and
he’d move on to something else.

He repositioned his hands and pressed his thumb
against her pucker. She didn’t react. He couldn’t help himself. He
pressed his thumb harder and she seemed to notice now; her moans
diminished and the sound of the pump filled the room.

Her asshole was wet from the excess lubrication that
her pussy had made. That hadn’t been a problem for Aimee at all.
She lubricated easily and that made sex more enjoyable. He hadn’t
realized until this moment exactly how wet she got and how much it
spread. It made it easy to push his thumb into her ass. It
disappeared up to the first digit.

“Ohh…fuck,” she moaned.

“You like that?” he asked.

She didn’t answer. He took that as a good sign. He
wasn’t sure what his plan was. He saw her puckered asshole and
wanted to know what it was like to penetrate it. He wasn’t going to
stick his dick in her back door, but a finger seemed like a much
better idea. Aimee didn’t tell him to take it out, so he started
thrusting away again.

“Ohh…ghaawwdd…” she moaned. It wasn’t a protest. It
wasn’t encouragement. Henry kept going.

He would let her cum in her. She was on birth
control and neither of them were fucking anyone else. She preferred
it when he came on her rather than in her, but Henry
was going to take advantage of her now. He was done being her
source of easy nursing.

“I’m gonna cum in you,” he told her.

“Uh…uh…uh…” was all she managed. If the sex was bad,
she would have told him to stop, he figured. Maybe she didn’t
intellectually like it, but physically her body was reacting to it.
Henry liked it, so he continued to pound away. He was close to
cumming. She had cum once already; Henry was familiar with her
routine and her moans to tell when she had climaxed. It was his
turn. If she didn’t want it, she’d have to say something.

When he came, it was great. Her pussy was wet and
warm and cumming inside her was thrilling. Her asshole clamped down
on his thumb and that was weird and wonderful. The pumps didn’t
stop; they were machines and only reacted to the on/off switch.
They’d keep going until Aimee turned them off. Henry wasn’t allowed
to touch them.

He shuddered a couple of times as his orgasm passed
and he pulled his cock out of her. A second later he pulled his
thumb out of her ass. Only when he was disconnected from her body
did he see she was quivering with another orgasm. It wasn’t a
powerful one, but he knew the signs and how Aimee reacted. Maybe
she didn’t want him to fuck her, but she had loved it
regardless.

She lay on top of the mat for a minute, quivering,
before she reached out and switched off the pump. While she hated
to admit it, the orgasm that she had wasn’t entirely of her own
doing. Henry putting his thumb in her ass had given her an orgasm
unlike any she had ever had before.

“Why…why did you do that?” she asked.

He knew what she meant, but he couldn’t help but
avoid the situation. “Do what?”

“Stick your finger up my ass!”

“It wasn’t a finger, it was a thumb.”

“Fuck! Why’d you do it?”

He shrugged. “I was curious. And you liked it. I
could tell.”

Aimee didn’t have it in her to lie to him about sex.
“You should have asked first.”

“But you liked it,” he reminded her.

She ignored him and disconnected the collection
cones from her large tits. They released with an audible hiss of
pressure equalizing. Her nipples were red and distended. Henry had
become an expert in Aimee’s tits; he could tell they were empty,
diminished in size. She freed the bottles from the collection hoses
and immediately handed one over Henry. It was part of their
routine.

She capped the other one but didn’t put it away or
dump it out.

Henry
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