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Chapter Five


The conference was more work than Claris had
anticipated. She had expected some light work Friday afternoon when
the groups gathered, some social interaction, then drinks, and then
going back to her room for a good night’s sleep for the very busy
anticipated Saturday contracts day.

Friday turned out to be a hell of a lot of
organizational work and the social hour was mostly older men with
big guts guzzling cheap beer. She was glad when everything was done
for the night. Her tits were aching and all she wanted to do was go
to bed and sleep. 

She had barely had a moment to talk to Ed
about anything. He was busy either glad-handing his peers or making
her do the necessary work of the conference. 

It wasn’t the sexy times she had been
looking forward to with Ed.

She wasn’t even sure where his room was.

Frankly, she didn’t care.

When Claris got to her room she stripped off
her clothes and went to the shower. Her tits ached because they
were overfull of milk. The hot water helped, but it wasn’t what she
needed.

What she wanted was all her milk to be drawn
out so she could sleep in relative comfort. 

With little Elaine still
nursing from her erratically as a mother-daughter
bonding exercise, Claris was happy to
occasionally use her breast pump to keep up her
supply. 

And with Ed nursing from her on a regular
basis at the office there was little risk that her milk supply was
going to dry up. 

She didn’t want it to dry up. She wanted Ed
to keep nursing her forever.

Or at least until they ended their
affair.

She tried not to think of what they had as
an affair, even though that was exactly what it was. She tried not
to think about it that way because that meant she had to think
about Ray having his affair with Alex. He didn’t know that she knew
and she wanted to keep it that way.

The shower had been enough to get her tits
to stop aching. She wanted to save as much milk as possible for Ed;
she didn’t want to use her pump and drain them.

After drying off she was frustrated because
the only thing she really brought with her to sleep in was fancy
lingerie in anticipation of spending the night with Ed. She did
have a large t-shirt that she planned on using for the drive home
or if she needed a spare bit of clothing. Putting that on she got
into bed and was ready to sleep. 

That’s when the knock came at the door.

She was immediately reminded of a high
school class trip where seniors were running up and down the hotel
hallway randomly knocking on doors.

Claris waited it out. 

There was a second knock.

With a groan of frustration, she forced
herself out of the bed to lumber over to the door. Peering through
the peephole, she saw Ed waiting expectantly.

“Fuck,” she cursed to herself. It was
unlikely anyone saw him in the hallway. It was further unlikely
that anyone would care, but she wasn’t sure if she wanted him in
her room right then. She was more interested in sleep than in
sex. 

That’s what she told herself.

Still, she couldn’t not open the door to
him.

“Hey,” she said after sliding the latch free
of the door.

Ed quickly looked her up and down. Claris
wasn’t ashamed of her body, but she still wished that she had lost
the baby weight from Elaine. While maybe her curves looked good to
some men, she was more interested in having her old body back,

Except for the larger tits.

The larger tits and the milk in them.

“That’s what you wear to bed?” he asked her,
not stepping into the room.

“When I’m sleeping alone,” she said, not
looking for witty repartee. 

“I can fix that for you,” he said with a
grin. “Do you know that it doesn’t come down low enough?”

She could just barely feel that her ass was
exposed. Not that it mattered. Ed had seen much more of her
body.

Without a further word, she turned around
and walked back into the room. Though he hadn’t been invited, Ed
followed. Her full ass was too tempting to resist.

Her ass and her everything else.

“What are you doing here so late, Ed?” she
asked, sitting down on the edge of the bed.

He politely stood in front of her. If he
stepped forward she was at the perfect height to give him a
blowjob. 

“You know why I’m here.”

“To fuck me?” she asked. Before the meeting
she couldn’t wait for this moment, but now she was too tired and
this was going to be a glorious night’s sleep in a giant,
comfortable bed all by herself.

“No. To play with your tits. And your
milk.”

She sighed. They had been whispering to each
other what was going to happen when they got to the conference. She
had been so looking forward to this night, but now that the moment
had arrived, she found her preference was to sleep and wait for
Saturday night.

“I’m not up to it,” she begged.

He wasn’t having any of that.

“Take off that t-shirt. I
want to see your tits. And I think you promised
me a little show first.”

While she liked how he took charge, she
wasn’t sure if she was up to it. “It’s so...clinical,” she said,
trying to find a way to get him out of her room.

“I want to see your milk. I want to taste
it. I want to drink it. All of it. I want to fuck your tits. I want
all of you. I want it now.”

He took a step forward. His crotch was only
inches away from her face. She could smell his masculine scent, not
all that different from Ray before he showered after work, mixed
with alcohol. Was he drunk?

She should have been drunk.

His hands went to the sleeves of the
oversized shirt and he started pulling it upwards.

Claris didn’t resist because she wanted him
to do it.

She enjoyed sitting in front of Ed while she
was naked and he was fully dressed. She felt vulnerable. Sexy.
Horny. Everything she wanted.

“You promised,” he reminded her. “Did you
bring it?”

Claris nodded. “Yes.”

It was in her suitcase. She had to get up to
get it. She didn’t want to get up because that would mean she had
to stand and wouldn’t be as submissive and vulnerable under Ed’s
gaze. 

Still, it was what he wanted and what she
had, in a lust-addled moment, promised him.

Feeling his eyes upon her,
watching her every move, was thrilling. Maybe
her body wasn’t perfect, but he was still in lust with it and that
was good enough. Getting the temporary object of his desire from
her suitcase she went through the awkward motions of prepping the
small machine. Luckily there was an outlet in the light next to the
bed. Modern hotel conveniences worked to her
favor. 

He watched, fascinated, as she plugged it
in, attached the tubes and bottles and other pieces of the
apparatus
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