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Chapter Fifteen


Emily and I didn’t speak for the next two
days. We were both happy with that. I spend those two days in
Emmabeth’s bed, mostly. She nursed me back to health, literally and
metaphorically. 

The two women in the house were otherwise
busy getting Emily ready to return to college. I was already at
college, so I just needed to get to the point where I could walk
around and then be strong enough to get back into rugby
practice.

Being young and healthy, it took very little
time.

I credit Emmabeth’s breast milk.

And her blowjobs.

Both were wonderful motivators.

It was strange living in a house with two
women I had fucked. One I had fucked unintentionally, but that sort
of argument would never fly because what mother would believe her
daughter had seduced me when I was high on the muscle relaxants she
had given me because I had injured my back.

Yeah. I know. It sounds like complete
bullshit.

But it’s true.

Even so, I was glad for Emily to leave. I
watched as mother and daughter hugged before Emily climbed into her
car. Right before she left, Emily gave me a wink and
smirk. 

It made me wonder if she wanted to fuck me a
second time. The first was to piss off her mother. This time would
have been...for what?

“I’m so glad she’s gone,” Emmabeth breathed
when her daughter pulled out of the driveway and headed down the
street. 

I was surprised. They had a strange
relationship, but wishing her own daughter would leave?

“Really?”

“Yes. Now I can fuck all over the
house.”

I turned to her. “What? She’s barely down
the street and you want to fuck?”

“Does that shock you?” she asked, putting
her arms around me and drawing me close. We kissed.

I wasn’t big on public displays of
affection, especially with her because I didn’t need any more grief
in my life. But I didn’t push her away either. We were
semi-concealed in her driveway, so I figured we were safe.

“Yes, it does shock me. A little.” I kissed
her again.

“Good. Get ready for another shock.” One
more kiss. “I didn’t say I wanted to fuck you.”

My mouth dropped open.

For just a second I was certain she was
kidding. And then I was certain she wasn’t kidding.

And then I didn’t know what to think.

Her smile reassured me a little.

“But you’re here and I’m horny and I don’t
have time to find someone else. Do you like breast milk?” she asked
as she dropped her arms from around me and walked toward the
house.

“I love breast milk,” I called to her, and
then immediately moderated my volume. “I especially love
yours.”

She had made it to the living room before I
caught up to her. There was the briefest of resistance as I pulled
her shirt up over her head. I hated that she was wearing a bra
because that was another layer of clothing I had to get by.

It was fine because Emmabeth actually helped
me remove it. We fell onto the couch together and my hungry lips
found her ripe nipples.

She had the biggest nipples of any woman I
had been with. (I refused to think about how her daughter had
similar nipples, partly because I didn’t want to dredge up that
memory and partly because I couldn't remember my one drug-addled
encounter with Emily.) They were long with a large diameter and
after just a few gentle sucks her milk was flowing like a
fountain.

She moaned in the back of her throat and I
swallowed the gift she was giving me.

It was weird to think that most men claimed
to love boobs (all size and all shapes) but very few of them
professed an admiration of breast milk or a desire to drink
it. 

They were missing out. 

Once I started fucking and sucking Emmabeth,
I knew that breast milk was a heavenly gift that only women of
quality would provide for their lovers.

In short, it turned me on to suck and drink
Emmabeth’s milk. It turned her on as well. It didn’t take much
effort to make her cum from sucking her tits.

My back was pretty much back to normal. It
was easy to move her onto my lap as I continued to suck on her
tits. Her milk was dripping steadily from whichever breast I wasn’t
sucking on. We were making a mess. I didn’t care. It turned me on.
It might have turned her on too. 

It did turn her on. She had told me many
times it did. She loved the feeling of her tits freely leaking,
milk flowing out of them.

Everyone has their kinks.

I sucked and she focused on getting my cock
out of my pants. She then hiked up her skirt and pulled aside her
small panties.

The amazing thing about Emmabeth—besides the
fact that she was a lactating cougar with an incredible sex
drive—was that she didn’t need any special attention to get wet.
I’d gone down on her plenty of times, but that was just for fun, to
make her cum. She didn’t need it to get wet for
penetration. 

I’m not saying she was like a porn
star...but she was just like a porn star.

In no time at all we were fucking on her
couch, me alternating back and forth between her tits, her bouncing
up and down on my cock, and neither of us having to worry about her
daughter walking in.

She came first.

I always made sure that she came first. It
was easy. All I had to do was suck on her tits long enough.

She also came second. Older women were much
more in tune with their bodies and getting Emmabeth to a second
climax was also easy. 

The more time I spent with Emmabeth the more
I was amazed that more guys my age didn’t go after older women.
Benjamin Franklin was right.

I loved how her pussy would heat up and
tighten down on my cock when she came. I couldn’t hold out any
longer and popped off inside her.

We clutched each other on the couch, slowly
coming down from our orgasmic high. It took a few minutes, but
eventually Emmabeth spoke first.

“I was partly serious before.”

I was confused. “About what?”

“About...what I said about fucking. I said I
didn’t say I was going to fuck you.”

“Uh...but you just fucked me?”

Sliding from my lap, she said, “I want to
fuck other people.”

My heart stopped beating. This must be what
it felt like to die. Somehow my brain still operated. “You...and
me...we’re done?”

“No. I just want to fuck other people...and
you.”

“You mean like in a threeway?” 

My soft cock started to rise. This was one
of the reasons that she liked fucking younger men.

I didn’t blame her.

“Are you interested in a threeway?” she
asked and then she spied my cock. “You are interested in a
threeway.”

That was all we needed for a second
round. 

 


Everything was back to normal.
Normal-ish.

All the students returned to campus. Classes
started up. I was back
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