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      I awoke to the delicious sensation of my cock being sucked.

      As I floated gently to the brink of consciousness I felt myself hardening, oozing pre-cum. A small cool hand cupped my balls, expertly massaging them.

      Only my cock head, the tip, was being sucked, rhythmic pulses of languid wet warmth. Without opening my eyes, I knew it was Nadine, I recognized her style.

      She was in no hurry.

      I ran a hand through her long silky hair, finer than Hitomi's, with less body. Without a ton of teasing and product it hung straight, flat, and long, parted in the middle, making Nadine look like a Rus Meyer fever dream version of Marsha from the Brady Bunch.

      God how I loved that look.

      Nadine made a happy sound without taking her mouth off my cock, sensing my awakening. She ran her free hand over my abdominal muscles, tracing the outlines of my six-pack. As a free-lance software developer who mostly worked from home, I took breaks from coding at my exercise bench. I'd been a sort of skinny teen. I'd turned myself into something more robust, over the years.

      Hitomi rolled over in her sleep, murmuring, dragging one small hand across my chest, the tips of her long lacquered nails drawing tingling trails across my left pectoral muscle.

      I'd come through the previous day's inspection with flying colors. I was now part of the Network. This meant that Hitomi and Nadine were both happy with me and that we could go on living together in Nelson's mansion, for as long as we were doing 'the work,' which in this case was… this. Our romantic threesome, our symbiosis.

      Don't ask me to explain the economics of it.

      Oh I knew Nelson had been a billionaire, and Nadine had fed him as he lay dying, literally providing every drop of nourishment for his failing body from her massive, exquisitely-shaped natural breasts. She'd fed Nelson, and he’d appreciated it.

      My cock throbbed in Nadine’s mouth, stiffening from semi-soft morning wood to raging, diamond scratching hardness. Soon enough, the tables would turn, and I would be feeding her. And Hitomi, if I made her share. I've always been a heavy cummer. My ex girlfriend Jean, had been repelled at the quantity of semen I would empty into her mouth or more often on her chest or belly.

      Nadine, on the other hand, loved the stuff. Christ, how saying that sends a shiver through me.

      Nadine loved cum.

      I could tell that Hitomi didn't exactly enjoy eating my cum. The fact that I liked making her would have troubled me deeply a few weeks ago, but I now realized that I responded to her devotion, her willingness to suffer to please me. A little grimace, a small gag, as she swallowed mouthful after mouthful of my hot seed simply proved how much she cared for me. She'd look at me, furrow her brow, and swallow, shaking herself after getting it all down. And then smile at me, with just a hint of regret, a hint of shame, that she did such things.

      I enjoyed both richly endowed, lactating young women. Hitomi was shorter, maybe a decade older than my twenty six years, though she didn’t look it, darker skinned and far more poised and conventionally beautiful than Nadine. A mane of full bodied shining black hair fell to her shoulders. Always impeccably groomed and made up, with flawless bronze skin, and a command of fashion which managed, somehow, to make her top-heavy form seem elegant. She could also look like adolescent fantasy, a hentai Idol, and she did, frequently, for me. Or rather, for us.

      Nadine was now using one hand as well as her mouth on my cock, sucking more insistently. She shifted her head so she could look up at me with her cock in my mouth, her eyebrows raised in a ludicrous parody of innocence. There was laughter in her hazel eyes.

      Nadine was a submissive, but she was also a brat; she could be pushy, needy, disobedient, manipulative, and duplicitous. Dear God help me, I was so glad, for all of that, because it gave me excuses to punish her. She appreciated every spanking, the heavy clamps I'd used on her nipples, the unbelievably violent anal sex she’d endured while strapped into the milking table.

      I rose up on my elbows and threaded my fingers through Nadine's hair pulling her off my cock with an audible pop.

      "I need to go pee," I said.

      Nadine gave me an evil smile. "Oh? You could do that.” She sucked the tip of my cock, looking up at me with wide eyes. “Now, if you want.”

      It took me a second to figure out what she meant. I thought about it. Decided no, not now. For one thing my cock was much too hard.

      "I didn't give you permission to wake me up like this, did I?"

      Nadine shook her head quickly without taking me out of her mouth. Her teeth grazed my cock head painfully. I yelped. In retaliation, I reached down and cupped her breasts, finding her soft nipples, and pinching them, both of them, squeezing them with all four fingers into the palms of my hands, grabbing her soft tit-flesh in tightly clenched fists. My hands grew wet as I did so. I’d not nursed from her last night, or Hitomi, I’d been exhausted and slept like a rock.

      Nadine half-lidded her eyes. "Ouch," she gurgled. She drooled a bit on my cock, disengaging, looking down at what I was doing to her. She ground herself against my leg. I felt my right shin, which was between her legs, grow slick as she rubbed herself against it.

      "The girl requires punishment, Adam.” Hitomi whispered, her eyes still closed. She blinked them open and sat up the sheets falling away from her lush tanned form and I watched her stretch like a cat. Nadine watched me watch her, stroking my cock lazily with one hand.

      “Will you help me punish our wayward charge?” I said to Hitomi. She nodded, the corners of her lips turning up in an understated smile.

      Nadine sped up the rate which she was stroking my cock. Her gaze shifted from me to Hitomi. I knew the idea of being the center of both our attention was making her heart race. I had something in mind, a piece of technology I’d never seen put to use, from one of Nelson’s huge walk-in closets I'd only recently discovered.

      “After a shower and breakfast, certainly,” Hitomi said. The look of disappointment on Nadine’s face, that we wouldn’t be immediately double teaming her was comical to behold.

      I laughed and shifted my body, my cock sliding out of Nadine’s grip, and kissed her. Then I kissed Hitomi, both kisses wet, and warm and unhurried.

      "Get dressed,” I said. I directed my comment at Nadine. “We don’t want to shock the staff.”

      “Again, you mean,” Nadine smirked. She shifted in bed and returned to stroking my cock as she said it, with a loop of thumb an forefinger, slick with precum.

      I’d learned, with the girls, to pace myself sexually. I slid away from Nadine, turning my hips away, to keep her from simply slipping to her knees and sucking me off. I stretched, my back popping, did some neck rolls, and took a deep breath.

      The staff at Casa Nelson used a surveillance system, which tracked our movements to keep out of our way, to clean up after us, to restock the kitchen, like invisible elves. After my network interview, during which I’d fucked the imperious blonde interviewer into trembling orgasm, I’d taken off like a jackrabbit to console an angry and disturbed Nadine.

      I'd nearly collided with, and impaled, a red-headed maid in the process. I'd told her they didn't need to avoid us anymore, that I was tired of the elf thing, but as I was nude with a huge erection I supposed my authority was somewhat compromised.

      Nadine had wanted to watch me abuse and humiliate my inspector. She’d found my lovemaking style with her disturbing. I’d stripped the young women out of her sexy costume, wiped off her make-up and made her come while looking her in the eye. This had been too much for Nadine.

      The irony, of course, is that I’d been doing it for Hitomi and Nadine, so I could join The Network, and continue on doing The Work—which Hitomi told me was our threesome, and whatever came of it in the end. I could only imagine that Nelson, who had left his fortune to Nadine, had wanted her to be happy, and that somehow, this was behind us all living together.

      I was finding it increasingly hard to make my programming deadlines, the girls took up a great deal of my time. Nursing or milking, it didn't matter which, was a time consuming business, and it needed to be done constantly. It aroused me and then I had to be satisfied. It went round and round. If one girl was busy or not interested, the other one was. And, if it came to it, either would do as I told them, sexually. If my cock was hard, they would drain it, one way or another. Sometimes several ways.

      I loved every second of it.

      Jesus. I could see now, that both women's breasts were taut with need. Ever so slightly swollen, to be sure, it was a subtle thing, but still. I'd slept like a stone between them and they needed relief. They did not, for some reason, nurse from each other, unless I told them to.

      "Both of you lie back down."

      Nadine clapped her hands together, bouncing up and down. I watched the movement travel through her body, mesmerized, and forgot for an instant what I was saying. It came back to me.

      "No fucking. Nursing. Now."

      "Why not fucking and nursing? At the same time?" Nadine thrust out her full lower lip. I wanted to bite it.

      "Because Hitomi and I will be taking care of you after breakfast. Now behave."

      I nestled back in between them, taking Nadine's left breast first. Hitomi curled against my back, pressing herself to me, a wall of oh so soft, pliant flesh.

      Either woman could have had a career in adult video, or
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