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Chapter 15


It was nice to sleep in
their shared bed after Robin left. There was plenty of space but
Carly could still smell his masculine scent on the sheets. That’s
what told her she was definitely bi and not a lesbian. That and her
vague fantasy of fucking Tyler with Sidney. And actually fucking
Tyler by herself.

Carly woke up horny. She
was always waking up horny now. That wasn’t a bad thing. Right away
her hand went to Sidney’s large breasts. Her girlfriend was snoring
softly, an endearing trait, but it certainly didn’t stop Carly from
happily licking her girlfriend’s nipple and then sucking on
it.

“Nooo…” Sidney vaguely
complained as she struggled to stay asleep. Or maybe she struggled
to wake up. Carly didn’t care. She was horny and she wanted to
play. As she sucked on Sid’s tit, Carly put her hand between her
legs and found she was already wet. Not sopping wet, but well on
her way. 

Sidney was going to have
to come out and play.

Using her other hand, she
lightly pinched Sid’s other nipple.

“Oh…please stop,” Sidney
begged.

That made Carly giggle and
she had to stop sucking for a moment. “You don’t sound like you
want me to stop.”

“I’m not a sex machine. I
can’t just perform every time you want to play.”

“Sure you can,” Carly
replied and resumed sucking on her nipple. Sidney’s large pink
nipples were hard now. She loved the hardness in her mouth. She
loved the hardness between her fingers. She wanted to fuck Sidney
and then go to work and maybe seduce Tyler again. She wanted to
seduce him and bring him into her bedroom with Sidney and watch the
two of them play and have them both suck on her nipples and drink
her milk…

Her fantasies were getting
away from her. 

Her fingers urgently
frigged herself as she continued her assault on Sid’s
nipples. 

“Are you playing with
yourself?” Sidney asked slyly.

Carly looked up at her
girlfriend, her eyes sparkling, and she didn’t stop sucking, but
only nodded her head, a feat made easy because of Sid’s large
breasts.

“Ride my thigh,” Sidney
instructed her. “Hump me like a horny high school slut.”

Carly laughed and lost her
girlfriend’s nipple. That was fine. She shifted position so she was
now on top of the larger woman, Sid’s thigh trapped between Carly’s
legs, allowing her to rub her pussy and clit. Leaning forward, she
continued to suck on Sid’s nipples, first saying, “I’m going to
make you cum.”

“Good luck,” Sid moaned.
“I don’t cum that way and you know it.”

Carly did, but that didn’t
stop her from sucking on Sid’s beautiful breasts. 

When she abruptly stopped,
Sidney was annoyed. “No, no, keep going.”

Carly shook her head.
“You’re sweet.”

“Thanks. But that’s no
reason to stop.”

“No, no. I mean, you’re
actually sweet.”

Her words annoyed Sidney.
“It’s too early in the morning for this,” she
complained.

“Your tits are sweet. They
taste like breast milk,” Carly explained while trying not to be
condescending.

Sidney’s heart started to
race. “You’re being ridiculous,” she said but immediately grabbed
the breast that wasn’t the current focus of Carly’s
attention.

Her hands knew what to do.
She massaged her breast in the way that she knew worked on Carly.
It was ridiculous. She had only been doing this for a few weeks at
most. Yes Carly liked playing with her boobs, but it was Carly’s
tits that were lactating.

The moment the few little
pearls of milk formed on the tip of her nipple, Sidney’s heart
stopped. 

“No fucking way,” she
gasped.

“That’s fucking hot,” said
Carly and licked her friend’s nipple, tasting the sweetness Sidney
had produced. “Do you think that you’re making milk because you’ve
been drinking so much of mine?”

Sidney just stared at her
wet nipple. Her large breasts, though they tended to flatten out
when she was on her back, were still large mounds. She couldn’t
believe this was happening. It was wrong.

Carly, not cluing in to
what Sidney was feeling, reached out and pushed aside Sid’s hands,
then massaged her girlfriend’s breast for her. Several more beads
of pure deliciousness formed on the nipple and once again Carly
licked them off.

Sidney didn’t react at
all.

Trying the same massaging
technique on the breast she had been nursing from, Carly was
disappointed she couldn’t get any more milk from that
breast.

“I don’t think you’re
making much at all right now,” she reported to Sidney. “I must have
nursed it all away. Do you have much more in this one?”

She switched breasts and
Sidney allowed her body to be used. She had always liked her
breasts and nipples to be played with, but she hadn’t expected
this. While she knew that she should have expected it, to actually
see and experience it was something else. 

Knowing what her
girlfriend liked, Carly nursed on the breast that was still giving
a little bit of milk while slipping a pair of fingers into Sid’s
pussy. The blonde was surprisingly wet considering that she was
also in shock.

The only thing to do was
allow Carly to use her body as she wished.

It was easier for Sidney
to lay back and enjoy the moment than to have to think about what
had just happened.

“Fuck fuck fuck!” she
burst out after a few minutes of Carly’s attention. The climax
caught her by surprise. That shouldn’t have been a thing, but the
orgasm was real.

“Oh good, you came,” said
Carly with a note of satisfaction. She sat up and stuck her middle
and ring finger in her mouth, tasting the amrita coating her
fingers. “Now it’s my turn.”

“Your turn?” Sidney was
confused. First she started lactating for no good reason and then
Carly made her cum and her brain wasn’t fully functioning any
longer.

“My turn
to cum. You owe me.” She leaned in and kissed Sidney on the lips
and then adjusted her position, hanging a small breast over Sidney’s mouth.

Instinctively Sidney’s
lips sought out the other woman’s nipple. Once found, she hungrily
started nursing. It was automatic. It was what she did with Carly
and had done with gusto so many times before. But she couldn’t get
out of her head that drinking Carly’s milk had made her lactate as
well.

But was that so
wrong?

Was she in love with
Carly?

Did she want to live like
this?

No, it wasn’t
wrong.

Yes, she was in love with
Carly.

Yes, she did want to live
like this.

Only she wanted
more.

Sidney nursed eagerly from
Carly. The brunette’s milk flowed from both breasts, dripping down
onto Sid’s body and hitting the sheets as well. While Sid held
Carly’s hips, the little brunette inserted the fingers that had so
recently been inside Sidney into her own pussy. 

This wasn’t unusual for
them, but it had suddenly taken on new significance for
Sidney.

She didn’t know what to
think but she didn’t want it to stop either. 

The only thing to do was
the suck eagerly from Carly’s tits and get an early start on
breakfast while her girlfriend jilled herself. Sidney held Carly’s
small tits to get them in the right position while she
nursed.

Making Carly cum was easy.
Sidney tried not to think of her girlfriend as easy, but that was
part of the fun.

Watching her entire body
shudder as she came was better than going to watch a big budget
Broadway production.

“Satisfied?” Sidney asked
while trying not to sound annoyed.

“For the moment,” Carly
replied and threw her leg over the big blonde to get off the bed.
“I’m going to shower first. Don’t join me or we’ll never get out of
here in time for work.”

“Mmm-hmm,” said Sid. She
rolled to her side and picked up her phone from the
nightstand. 

Showing impressive skills
of focus and time management, Carly returned to the bedroom in less
than five minutes, made a show of dropping her towel in the middle
of the floor and parading around naked gathering clothes from her
dresser and closet.

“Innocent pink or slutty
red?” Carly asked, displaying two different pairs of panties to her
lover.

Sidney was still laying in
bed, glaring at her phone.

“What’s
the matter, honey?” asked Carly, dropping the underwear to the
floor and slipping back into the bed. 

“Ugh. Just…my mother.
Everything about her. I hate it when she does shit like this.” She
handed the phone to Carly who read the passage Sidney’s mother had
texted her.

 


YOu are coming to the
family reunion, right sidney?

 


If I can, Mom.

 


You can and you
will

family
obligations

 


I meant what I
said.

 


Ane when you come youll
stay away from rob

You know I dont like
him

 


I’m an adult, Mom. I’ll do
what I want with who I want.

 


Do not take that tone with
me and you know what i know and that will not happen

 


I’m not having this
conversation, AGAIN.

And I’m not having it via
text.

 


You don’t have to be that
way, Sidney.

 


The last text came through as Carly
was holding the phone.

“She…uh…replied to you,” she said as
she handed the phone back.

“I think she has some sixth sense
about me and Robin. Every time I have sex with him, she seems to
pull shit like this.”

“It is sort of spot-on, isn’t it?”
asked Carly as she pulled on the pink panties, going for innocent
over slutty. “I mean…we did just have sex with him. Am I right in
guessing she’s not cool with you having a relationship with a fifth
cousin?”

“She seems to think that any cousin
basically means brother. She drives me up a fucking wall and I want
to strangle her sometimes.”

Sidney’s normally pale face had gone
red with her anger.

Carly grimaced. “I’m not going to get
between you and your mother.”

“Very wise.”

“But this definitely seems to be a
sort of situation where you’d better not mention me
either.”

“You’re still a secret to
them.”

“Good, good.”

“I need a shower.”

 


At work Carly couldn’t concentrate.
She knew why and she knew that she just needed to screw up her
courage to talk to Tyler. She didn’t have his cell phone number so
she couldn’t text him. She wasn’t bold enough to actually walk up
to him and start a conversation. Instead, she stupidly used the
company’s internal email system.

She even typed it up like a formal
request.

She felt stupid afterwards.

 


Tyler:

I need a few minutes of
your time. Are you available for a meeting later today?

Carly

 


Her heart started pounding the moment
she hit send. It started hammering behind her breastbone when his
reply popped up. 


Sure. I’ll be over in two
minutes. 

 


“Fuck fuck fuck,” she cursed under her
breath. The office was half empty and no one was around to hear
her, but she felt her nipples tighten up and her rather modest
panties got damp.

Hell, that was underselling it. Her
panties were getting wet to the point where she was certain she was
going to have to change them. 

Was this cheating? Was this something
else? She and Sidney had agreed that having sex with men was fine.
Alone or in a threesome…or more. They just couldn
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