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Chapter Ten


That afternoon we sucked
and fucked in my shithole apartment. Emmabeth fucked with more
enthusiasm than she had shown in weeks. When I got her bra off, I
barely had to touch her tits before they weren’t just dripping
milk:
they were spraying it. My sheets were a
wet mess of sweat and milk and other bodily fluids when we were
done, but it was worth it.

“I want you to spend the night at my place,”
Emmabeth said as she lay next to me, running her fingers in lazy
circles over my chest muscles.

“That sounds like a terrible idea with your
daughter there.” I tried to keep my cock soft. Just the thought of
Emily was enough to get me stiff. She was the twenty year old
version of Emmabeth and lusting after my cougar’s daughter was just
wrong.

Hot, but wrong.

“She’s got to realize I have a romantic and
sex life. If that’s too difficult for her...well, there’s always
her father’s. Don’t worry,” she said with a kiss to my lips, “Emily
will be gone in a couple of weeks. We’ll have the place to
ourselves again.”

“You do realize why she’s upset, right?” I
asked. “Besides the fact I scared her in the middle of the
night.”

“Because Mommy is fucking someone other than
Daddy,” Emmabeth said with a roll of her eyes.

“Because Mommy is fucking
someone who is literally the same age as her daughter,”
I
corrected her. 

“I’m okay with our age difference,” Emmabeth
said casually. “I’ve always dated younger men.”

“Yeah, I’m fine with the age difference as
well, but now younger men include men of an age that your daughter
should be dating.”

“Do you want to date my daughter?” Emmabeth
teased with a laugh.

“No!” That wasn’t a lie.

I wanted to fuck her. There’s a
difference.

I didn’t tell Emmabeth that.

“I can tell that you do.” Emmabeth was
grinning at me. She got off to the weirdest things.

“I don’t. I don’t want to date a woman and
her daughter that’s just...wrong.”

“I think she’s a virgin anyway. You and I
don’t have anything to worry about.”

I wasn’t so sure about that.

 


Still, I tried to pretend that the rest of
the day was just a normal day. Nothing unusual going on at all.
When I was done with my evening shift, I texted Emmabeth to let her
know I was going to my place for the night. I didn’t want her to
worry about me. 

I had to walk. Emmabeth had a car. She was
waiting in the narrow hallway of my flophouse. As soon as I rounded
the hallway corner I saw her there, sitting on the floor, back
against my door.

“What the fuck are you doing?” I asked as I
walked up to her. She looked like a first year student waiting at
her boyfriends’ dorm room door in anticipation of some boot
knocking.

“Waiting for you,” she answered, standing up
and brushing dirt and dust off the bottom of her shorts. 

“It’s not a good look. Forty year old women
shouldn’t be this desperate.”

“I’m not,” she declared. 

“Then why are you here?” I opened the door
to my hovel and let us both in. 

“To get laid,” she declared while following
me in. She sat down on the edge of my bed.

I looked at her tits. She was wearing a dark
tank top with no bra. Already wet stains were forming on the
front.

“Come back to my place,” she all but begged
me.

“With your daughter there? I don’t think
so.”

“Why not? I’ve fucked other men with her in
the house. We close and lock the door. It’s not a problem. She’ll
either be hiding in her room, headphones on, or out with her
friends.”

I knew it was foolish, but I couldn’t give
in to her. “No. I can’t do it. She’s too close to my age and just
knowing she’s there...well, it’ll make me go soft.”

Her hand moved so quickly that I couldn’t
follow it. She cupped my hard cock through my shorts. I groaned a
little at the contact. I didn’t want to be hard. I shouldn’t have
been hard, but seeing the wetness on her shirt and smelling the
scent of her milk heavy in the air, that was all I needed now. My
cock rose to those stimuli.

“You want to fuck me,” she said.

I said nothing.

“You want my milk, don’t you?” she pressed
and looked down at the wetness on her shirt. Her hands cupped her
tits through her shirt. “You won’t get milk from any of these young
girls who go to the college.”

I knew that was true. 

I shouldn’t have cared.

I cared a hell of a lot more than I wanted
to admit.

I reached for her waist
with the intention of pulling her shirt up over her head so I could
feast upon her breasts. I knew she wanted me
to.

She slapped my hands away. “What the fuck do
you think you’re doing?”

“Uh...trying to get your shirt off so I can
suck on your boobs?”

I wasn’t one of those assholes who would
just coerce or force (yeah, I know, it’s rape) a girl to have
sex. 

“I don’t think so.” 

I pulled my hands back from her. 

Emmabeth stood up from my bed and went to
the door. She paused for a second before opening it.

“If you want to continue fucking me, if you
want to continue to nurse from me, if you want these tits, this
ass, and this pussy, you’ll follow me and we’ll do it in my house.
Emily will act like a fucking adult and so will you.” 

She opened the door and headed down the
hallway.

I didn’t even hesitate. I followed
immediately.

It was always easy to follow her ass. It was
a classic forty.

We drove in her car to her house. It was a
five minute ride. We did so in silence.

After she parked in the driveway, we went in
through the back door. Emmabeth whipped off her shirt as soon as we
walked into the kitchen and dropped it on the floor next to the
door.

Emmabeth wasn’t a messy housekeeper. She was
marking her territory, warning her daughter that the queen cougar
was in the house.

Or she was just as horny as fuck, because
after she dropped the shirt to the floor, she turned around and
pulled me to her.

We kissed. I groped her tits. She forced me
down to my knees so I could nurse from her.

I sucked her large nipples with an unbridled
intensity. Her milk flowed like a faucet. My cock was unnaturally
hard inside my shorts. I used my hand to adjust the angle so it
wouldn’t be so painful.

Emmabeth pulled back abruptly.

“Take them off.”

“What?”

“Take off your shorts. Take off all your
clothes. I’m not going to have you playing with yourself while you
nurse from me.”

I didn’t want to start an
argument. I didn’t want to get
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