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Chapter One


Jacki quivered with Kara’s finger inside her pussy
as Kara circled her thumb around and around Jacki’s clit. “We’re
supposed to be nursing,” Jacki complained as her orgasm
subsided.

“We were. You distracted me.” Kara was only topless
but Jacki was naked. Jacki was always eager to get naked. They only
had an hour at most before Jacki’s son got home. It had taken a few
weeks but they had figured out they had an extra seven minutes due
to bus schedules if they met up at Jacki’s place instead of Kara’s
house. That worked for them both.

“You distracted me with your big tits and flowing
milk.” She looked down with frustration at her small chest. It was
probably her imagination, but some wishful thinking made it seem
like they had grown a tiny bit. She didn’t want to get bigger boobs
necessarily. She wanted them to start making milk.

“Your milk will come in soon,” Kara reassured her.
“It just takes a little time. Besides, the journey is half the
fun.”

That was the truth. They didn’t directly address it,
but both women had enjoyed the sex they were having with each other
even while they avoided discussing exactly what it meant. For the
moment Jacki considered it a matter of convenience for the moment;
sucking on Kara’s tits was fun yes, but ultimately she was just
looking for the hormones Kara’s milk provided. She wasn’t sure what
Kara thought about having sex with another woman, but she never
hesitated when it was time to nurse and was more than happy to give
or receive when it came to oral sex.

The first time Jacki when down on Kara had
been…illuminating. It was one thing to nurse and finger, but to
actually apply lips and mouth to cunt…that was crossing a line.

She hadn’t minded crossing the line. Kara was right
there with her, hand-in-hand, crossing the line with her.

Maybe she was trying to be too modern but Jacki
didn’t want to label herself as bisexual or heteroflexible or
anything else. She was just…having sex with a close friend.

And of course Jacki’s boyfriend and Kara’s husband
loved hearing their significant others talk about what the two
women did together. They had promised a show for the men and now,
like so much of life, it was a scheduling problem.

Without giving it any further thought, Jacki grabbed
her best friend’s face and gave her a kiss. “I want to fuck you,”
she said fiercely.

“You don’t have a cock,” Kara pointed out.

That didn’t stop Jacki from roughly opening up her
friend’s pants and yanking them down to her knees. Kara didn’t
resist at all. She didn’t want to resist. As always, Kara’s pussy
was completely clean shaven. Just once Jacki wanted to see her
friend’s pretty yellow curls that should adorn her sex, but that
didn’t stop her from pushing her hand between Kara’s thighs even as
the curvy blonde struggled to get her pants all the way off
allowing Jacki full access to her pussy.

It wasn’t really necessary. Kara was already wet
from anticipation and the nursing play they had been through. Her
nether lips were slightly puffy and a little red from the
anticipation as well. It was too easy to slide her fingers inside
Kara and begin to roughly frig her. There hadn’t been any foreplay
other than nursing on Kara’s tits, but that’s all the blonde
needed. Jacki liked being rough with her friend. When Kara
came—like she always did—it was with full body shaking and a moan
that sounded more of pain than gratification.

Jacki gave her another kiss. “Did you like
that?”

“Always.”

“Want more?” She started to kiss her way down Kara’s
body, pausing briefly at her breasts for a little suckle, but only
got to her belly button before the phone alarm went off.

“Fucking hell!”

“Tomorrow?” Kara asked as she reluctantly got up
from the bed. Jacki followed her and when her friend started
putting on her bra, she ably assisted her. It was half depressing
and half fun; depressing because Kara actually needed the nursing
bra and fun because Jacki was looking forward to having to wear
one.

“Can’t. Meeting at work. Monday?”

“I’m not going to see you all weekend?”

“We can get together, you know.”

“Yeah, but we’ll have the kids and that’s no
fun…”

“We need to plan a weekend together…”

“With or without the guys?”

They both paused and considered. It was one thing to
nurse together and have a little sex play, but they were starting
to push the limits. Were they just going through a phase? Were they
experimenting? Were they bi…or more…or less? Jacki didn’t know. All
she did know was that she wanted to find out by spending more time
with her new lover.

That was a thought to roll around in her head.
New lover, she rolled the thought around in her mind.

“Flaunting it?” Kara asked as she finished dressing.
Jacki looked down at herself and saw she was still naked.

“I’m going for a run when Jay gets home.”

“Flaunting it. Legs and body and you get to be naked
another ten minutes.”

Jacki strutted in front of her friend, heading to
the bathroom where she pulled out a box of Band-Aids, putting one
over each of her nipples while Kara watched.

“What the hell are you doing?”

“They’re sensitive. I hate it when my running bra
rubs against my nipples.” She glanced at herself in the mirror and
thought she looked a bit like a stripper with just pasties on.

“You don’t need a bra at all, let alone a running
bra.”

“Ha. Do some running and you’ll figure out I
certainly do.”

Kara watched as Jacki quickly dressed, pulling her
tight running bra over her breasts, compacting them down to all but
nothing in comparison to the nearly-nothing she normally had. To
the bra she added her running tights, no panties, and a loose
sweatshirt over the bra. It was still warm in the afternoons, but
it was getting cool very quickly. She didn’t want a lot of clothing
to drag her down.

As she sat on the edge of the bed to pull on socks
and sneakers, Kara smiled and shook her head. “No underwear?”

“Running tights are good enough.” She glanced up at
her lover. “Plus it makes me feel sexy knowing anyone with a good
eye will get an eyeful.” She grinned.

“I wish I had your body.”

“I love yours,” Jacki replied. “You’re all curves
and softness. I’m small and angles.”

“But no flab or fat,” Kara pointed out.

“I wouldn’t want you any other way.”

“Liar.”

Jacki stood up to kiss her friend, but the front
door banged open and they heard Jay enter the house. The two of
them unconsciously jumped back. Jay couldn’t see them; they were in
the bedroom, but that seemed a little suspicious as well, although
a ten year old boy probably wouldn’t notice. By silent agreement
they both quickly left the room. Jay was in the kitchen looking for
a snack. Kara said goodbye. Jay didn’t even notice her. Jacki told
him to get started on his homework and she’d be back in half an
hour to check on him.

Running used to be Jacki’s stress relief before she
discovered nursing from Kara…and sex with Kara. It now helped
relieve her stress from having to hide the full extent of her
relationship with Kara.

She headed out her driveway and turned toward the
main road in her development. There was a set of new houses going
up and she liked to run by the construction site, partly because
she liked to see they progress they were making, and partly because
she liked the admiring stares and occasional whistles from the
construction workers. Their behavior was a cliché, but Jacki found
she didn’t mind it as much as she used to.

The run around the neighborhood was largely
fruitless. Most of the construction workers were gone for the day.
The one that did take note of her just smiled and nodded politely.
He reminded Jacki of her goofy uncle. It was cool enough that the
kids recently home from school were already inside so she had the
roads to herself.

By the time she got home she was hot and sweaty. The
perfect time for a quick shower. Jay was at the table carefully
writing numbers for a math assignment.

“Need some help, kiddo?”

“I’m good.”

“Let me know. I’ll be in the shower.”

She stripped down in the bathroom and carefully







































































































cover.jpg





