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 Chapter 12


Garrett just stared at me for a
moment.

Then he glanced at my breast. It wasn’t
dripping at that moment, but I still felt full of milk. I briefly
wondered if I would feel full of milk for the rest of my
life.

“And?” he prompted me.

“And what?”

“You let another man nurse from
you and…?”

I blinked. “You aren’t upset?”

“Can you tell me some more
details?”

His cock was erect and pressing on my
leg. 

More importantly, he wasn’t upset that I had
cheated on him.

Sort of cheated on him.

After all, Garrett and I had only been dating
for a few months. He was my boyfriend, for sure, but did I have any
right to say I was cheating on him?

“More details? You aren’t upset?”
I was confused.

“Should I be?”

“I cheated on you.” I paused.
“Sort of.”

“Have we defined our relationship
yet?” He nuzzled both my breasts with his face and determined which
one was larger and fuller before taking the nipple into his mouth
and sucking.

I sighed at the attention.

He paused. “Tell me more details,” he
prompted.

“Really? You aren’t
upset?”

He grinned around my nipple. “Maybe I’ll be
upset after hearing the details, but I can’t blame you for wanting
to get some extra on the outside. I can’t blame the guy for wanting
your tits as well. They’re incredible.” He sucked on my nipple a
little causing a shiver to run down my spine. 

That made me spill everything about what had
gone on between me and Tristyn and Brad.

“Wow,” was his
reaction.

He was still rock hard.

“I know you’ve done a lot already
tonight, but can we fuck?” His hand was on his cock, slowly
pumping. I could see the lust in his eyes.

“You still want to have sex with me?” I was flat out
surprised. I’d been in and out of relationships, some that had
ended badly and some that had ended fine, but in almost all of my
relationships, there had been a little cheating going on either on
my part or on both sides. I tried to keep an open mind,
but this was crazy.

“It’s just the lust speaking, but
you can do whatever you want with your body.”

He clearly wanted to fuck me. 

“You don’t mind that I messed
around with someone else?”

Garrett shook his head. “It’s not like we’ve
had the talk and decided what type of relationship we’re
having.”

“What type of relationship are we
having?” I asked.

We looked at each other.

“Uh...not to spoil the mood, but
I’m not really into having a heart-to-heart about whatever our
relationship is right now. Can we just bang it out and then have
the talk?”

“Umm...sure?” I agreed far too
quickly and easily.

“Great!” In a flash Garrett was on
top of me and my panties somehow disappeared from my body. I parted
my legs and Garrett pushed into me. 

It was good to fuck like a normal couple for
once...and then Garrett ducked his head and caught one of my
nipples between his lips. I was about to protest, but then he
sucked and I shivered in delight. I was glad he was this flexible
when fucking...but I knew I needed more than that. 

We needed to talk about our relationship...and
my milk.

He fucked me hard. It was just what I needed.
He was already on edge and didn’t last long. That was fine. He gave
me one little orgasm and then he came in me. 

As much as we needed that little interlude, we
needed to talk a whole hell of a lot more.

So naturally we didn’t. We were eager to push
off anything that smacked of a serious conversation.


I woke up the next morning with my tits
aching. I was getting used to that. What that meant in my still
sleep-addled state was that I had an urge, a need, that had to be
addressed. 

The only thing to do was to pull Garrett’s
face to my chest. He got the hint right away and latched on to a
breast.

A moment later I could feel my milk start to
let down and the pressure started to ease. I sighed in contentment.
He could only nurse one breast at a time, but that had to do for
the moment.

I could feel his cock hard against my leg.
While I was sure that he wanted to fuck me, I was also sure that
what he was sporting was mostly morningwood. Mostly.

“Oh baby,” I said softly, “I love
waking up this way.”

He moaned his agreement into my breast and
continued to nurse. His hand snaked between my thighs to find that
I was getting wetter by the moment. Undoubtedly we would fuck when
he was done nursing because just touching my nipples got me ready
for sex. 

But we had to talk. I needed to focus on
that.

Except that my focus was completely lost after
a minute of nursing when my first orgasm hit me.

I loved having sensitive, milk-filled breasts,
but there were also times when it was annoying. This was a balance
of one of those times.

Garrett was efficient in his morning nursing.
I didn’t have all that much milk and he knew what I needed and
wanted. I came twice from nursing. I didn’t object at all when he
moved me onto my hands and knees and slipped his cock into me from
behind.

As he started to fuck me, he curled his hands
around my breasts making me shiver again. There wasn’t any stopping
the delight my nipples gave me.

“Would you have fucked him?” he
whispered in my ear.

“Who…?”

“Brad. The guy who sucked on your
tits last night.”

I should have lied. I couldn't think straight.
“Yes…” I admitted right before I came.

He came a second later.

I was shivering in fear and delight as he used
my body.

It wasn’t much later, as we lay in bed next to
each other, that I brought it up again because I couldn’t let it
go.

I needed it for my sanity.

“So...about us…”

Garrett groaned and rolled away from
me.

“I’m not doing this wrong again,”
I stated flatly.

That caused Garrett to look over his shoulder
at me. “What do you mean ‘again’?”

I sighed. “Okay, without getting
too deeply into it, I’ve fucked up more than one relationship
by not talking
about what the relationship was.”

He rolled all the way back to look at me.
“Seriously?”

“I have trouble with
boundaries.”

“What’s that supposed to
mean?”

“Umm...let’s just say I’ve had sex
with more than one person during an interval when both of those
persons thought I was in a serious relationship with
them.”

He regarded me for a minute. “That sounds like
a practiced speech.”

I cleared my throat. “It was.”

“Are you saying that you cheated
on your boyfriend with another guy?”

“Umm...I wouldn’t call it
cheating. I wasn’t sure if I was in a relationship where I could
call either guy a boyfriend. So that led to some confusion
and...urges on my part and—” 

Garrett cut me off. “Am I
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