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Chapter Eighteen




Jordan and I feasted greedily on Emmabeth’s
breasts. We each had only one breast to draw milk from. I certainly
wasn’t going to share more than I had to, which meant that
Emmabeth’s right breast was all mine. Jordan had her left. I was
jealous that I didn’t have Emmabeth all to myself, but I convinced
myself this was only temporary.

As we dual nursed from Emmabeth, I helped my
older lover, my cougar, undress. Or rather, finish undressing. She
was already topless. Jordan helped. We removed the mom jeans that
Emmabeth was wearing and slid down her silky panties. I was quicker
than Jordan and got my fingers into her pussy before my rival had
the chance.

It wasn’t as if Emmabeth needed extra
stimulation to cum. I knew she could orgasm just from having her
nipples sucked. It had to be wonderful to have both sucked at the
same time. Rubbing her clit and penetrating her pussy was just
icing on the cake. 

Emmabeth returned some of our affection, but
she was almost overwhelmed by what we were doing to her. Maybe that
was Emmabeth’s plan from the start. 

When she came, I told myself it was because
of me, not because of Jordan.

It was good that she came because by this
point her tits were empty, sucking on her nipples had gone from
providing nutrition to just being fun for us all. Still, it was sad
that her sweet milk no longer coated my tongue. It was the best
dessert I could imagine.

I could only hope that Jordan appreciated it
as much as I did.

After she peaked, Emmabeth turned her head
to Jordan and gave her a little kiss. My soft cock jumped in
jealousy. I had just cum after fucking Jordan, but that didn’t mean
that I couldn’t get it up again. I was nothing if not a sexual
dynamo. 

“I want you to go down on me,” Emmabeth said
softly to the younger woman. “Would you do that for me?”

Jordan nodded enthusiastically and quickly
moved her way down between Emmabeth’s legs. I was certain that
Emmabeth could have shoved the other woman’s head down between her
legs and Jordan would have gone along with it.

Still, I was jealous.

“What about me?” I tried not to sound like I
was whining, but I was almost whining. 

“You’ll get your turnnnn,” she slurred her
last word as Jordan got busy. I glanced downward and realized that
she was sucking the entirety of Emmabeth’s upper mound into her
mouth. I had licked and teased Emmabeth’s clit before. I knew how
sensitive it was. I wanted to fuck her.

It wouldn’t be that hard. Well, my cock
would be. It was all a matter of positioning. We would roll
Emmabeth to her side. I would slide into her pussy from the rear
and Jordan could continue her oral assault on Emmabeth’s clit.

Perfect.

Instead, Emmabeth curled her hand around my
cock. I wasn’t hard, but I was slowly rising to the occasion.
Again.

I would have to content myself to a handjob
for a few minutes.

But Emmabeth kept pulling up on me. Tugging
really.

It took me a moment, but eventually I
understood. Emmabeth couldn’t talk at the moment because Jordan was
a true talent of the tongue. I moved up on the bed so that Emmabeth
could put my manhood into her mouth and down her throat.

It was great getting a blowjob from
Emmabeth, but Jordan was better at it than my cougar lover. I would
never tell either of them that, but it was the truth.

Luckily I didn’t have to tell either of
them. I could just enjoy the fruits of my luck. Not many men were
lucky enough to get into bed with two lusty women at the same
time.

Emmabeth gave me an adequate blowjob while
Jordan was busy between her legs. While I hated to compare the two
women’s oral technique, Jordan’s was much better, but, to be
truthful, Emmabeth was distracted and periodically took my cock out
of her mouth so she could breathe heavily. And, of course, cum when
Jordan pushed her over the edge.

Her little screech of pleasure was enough to
make Jordan lift her face up from Emmabeth’s pussy to see if there
was a problem.

There wasn’t.

“Quick,” Emmabeth ordered me. “Fuck me. Fuck
me hard. Get out of the way, Jordan!”

I didn’t need to be told twice. While I
didn’t exactly shove Jordan out of the way, I was insistent about
getting a chance to fuck my cougar.

Jordan watched us as I fucked Emmabeth with
all my might. Her pussy was as hot and wet as I had ever found it.
She was already in a state of heightened arousal so it was easy to
make her cum and then cum again. I got the impression that she was
on a steady roll of orgasm after orgasm. It would have been
wonderful to do it forever, but I wasn’t a machine.

When I came it felt like it originated
behind my stomach, flowed out through my cock and exploded inside
of Emmabeth.

If I hurt her, she didn’t give any
indication. I think she came again.

Jordan had been watching us the entire time.
Her hand was tucked between her legs. Obviously she had been
masturbating, but I couldn’t tell if she had cum from that at
all.

It didn’t matter. 

We were all pretty well sated.

It wasn’t agreed upon, but we all just fell
asleep in the bed.

It was all too normal for us now.



Chapter Nineteen


I woke up with Emmabeth’s nipple in my
mouth. I didn’t know where Jordan was and I didn’t care.

We were lying on our side but the moment
Emmabeth realized I was awake, she rolled on top of me, trapping my
cock between her legs. It took no effort at all for me to enter
her.

It was like we were alone, fucking again. Me
sucking her tits. The world didn’t exist. Emmabeth was riding me
and it felt great. I was drinking her milk and there is no other
perfect sweetness than what is found in a human cougar’s breast. I
was well on my way to orgasm when I started smelling toast.

It distracted me.

And then the door to the bedroom bounced
open. “I made breakfast!” Jordan announced as she walked in with a
tray of food.

I groaned in annoyance. This wasn’t how I
wanted my fuck and suck session with Emmabeth to end.

It was painful to release
Emmabeth’s nipple so I could talk. “I’m having breakfast,” I informed
Jordan. 

Jordan frowned at me. 

Emmabeth ground her hips on me. “Can you
wait a minute, hon? Roy and I are almost done.”

She went back to bouncing on my cock. I
found it a little surprising that I liked having sex in front of an
audience, even if the audience was only one person. 

Jordan sat down on Emmabeth’s armchair and
bit into a
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