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Chapter 18




“Better late than never,” said Lucian
as he started pulling off his clothes.

Debra barely acknowledged him, just
briefly flicking her eyes toward my husband while she continued to
eat Cindy’s pussy. I got off the bed to properly greet my husband
with a kiss. I hoped he could taste either Cindy’s kiss or milk on
my lips.

It was Cindy who was strangely silent.
She watched Lucian but said nothing.

“What have you ladies been up to?” he
asked teasingly as I pulled down his boxer briefs, letting his cock
spring out.

“Whoa!” I exclaimed. He was fully
erect and ready to go.

“Yum,” said Cindy, licking her lips
and looking at my husband’s hard cock.

Debra said nothing. Her mouth was
still full of pussy.

I poked his cock, making it sway from
side to side.

“Problem?” he asked me.

“Why are you hard?” I asked him. “I
haven’t even touched you.”

“Why shouldn’t I be hard finding three
hot women fucking on my bed? Any man would get hard seeing
this.”

“Uh-huh,” I said
doubtfully.

Much to my surprise, Cindy pushed
Debra away from her pussy. 

“Hey!” Debra protested, but she was
ignored.

“She got my pussy ready for you,” said
Cindy in a voice that could only be described as seductive. It was
a little over-obvious. 

Lucian was a good husband. He looked
at me before doing anything. “Do you mind?” he asked me.

I laughed and gave him a quick kiss.
“Not at all. Please do. Go ahead and fuck my friend.”

He hardly heard the words before he was on top of Cindy. She grabbed
his cock and guided him into her.

I wasn’t going to just stand around
and watch him fuck my friend. I moved to the other side of the bed
and rolled Debra over. She still had the leash attached to her
collar. 

“Get back down to my pussy,” I told
her, holding the leash and adopting an attitude of superiority and
control. “Make me cum while I watch Lou fuck Cindy.”

Debra didn’t need to be told twice.
She got right to work on my pussy. I watched my husband fuck
another woman.

It was interesting. It wasn’t anything
we hadn’t already done, but the two of them were ignoring us. That
was a bit disconcerting. 

They fucked in the
missionary position; nothing wrong with that, it’s a great
position. But they kissed and looked into each other’s eyes while
fucking. Their actions were intimate. Way too intimate
for me. I wasn’t comfortable. I
didn’t raise any objections, but I watched. And
listened.

Lucian ducked his head, kissing her
neck and collarbone before going lower to her nipple. He sucked for
a moment and then looked up at her, disappointed. 

“No milk?”

Cindy shook her head. “No. I pumped it
all out. Your wife made me.”

Pausing in his thrusting, Lou looked
over at me. “What?”

“I’ll explain…explain later,” I
sighed. Debra was doing something amazing to my clit. “Just fuck
her. Fuck her so I can watch…make her cum.”

Lucian could do that. I kept one hand
on Debra’s head as she ate my pussy and the other on Lucians’
shoulder so he would remember where he was and who exactly he was
with.

It felt good having two women in my
house who were there just to please my husband and
me. 

It felt even better after I
came—again—while under assault by Debra's well-trained
tongue.

After I came I pulled Debra up from
between my legs so I could kiss her. I tasted myself on her lips
while I finished watching Lucian fuck Cindy.

While I knew that Lucian came—he
announced his orgasm with “I’m gonna—” and then groaned deeply
several times—I had no idea if Cindy got to climax as well. I guess
I really didn’t care if she did or not.

“I’m really disappointed there’s no
milk,” Lucian complained after we disentangled from each other and
spent a minute cleaning up. 

“I think there’s a quart in the
fridge,” I giggled.

“That’s not what I meant and you know
it.”

“I’m serious.”

“She is,” Debra backed me up. “Did you
even look?”

It took Lucian a moment. “You saved
pumped breast milk in the fridge?” he asked,
incredulous.

“Yeah.”

“Why?”

“Well, we were having a
contest—”

“Contest?” he interrupted.

“Yeah, to see who had the most
milk.”

“Amelia won,” Cindy said
sourly.

“And Debra came in second,” I
added.

“You three shouldn’t be allowed to be
alone together,” said Lucian, shaking his head.

“It was fun!”

He continued to shake his head while
we laughed. “Who wants snacks?” I asked. 

This led to a mostly naked parade down
to the kitchen where we indulged in snacks and drinks, both
alcoholic and non. Oddly, no one opted for the saved breast milk.
It was one thing to play games and nurse from full breasts, but it
was another entirely to just drink it like regular
dairy.

Snacks and drinks lasted much longer
than we anticipated. He was trying to be quiet because it was late,
but surely Jay saw the lights when he pulled into the driveway.
I’ll give him credit. It was one thing to know people were awake
inside the house; it was another entirely to walk in—our kitchen is
essentially a straight shot from the foyer—on four naked people
sitting around the breakfast bar eating snacks.

He paused and we looked at him
expectantly. “I’m not sure if I’m being set up or if this is
something else.”

I spoke first. “This is something
else. You get your pick of who you want to fuck
tonight.”

Even though he looked exhausted, I
still made me offer because I was still sort of horny and Jay was
still fucking beautiful.

He let out a brief chuckle and shook
his head. “This was not the AirBNB I was expecting.”

“You can fuck me, Jay,” Debra
offered. 

“Or me,” I quickly piped up. It might
have been that we were slightly inebriated.

“Or both of us,” Debra
amended.

Cindy said nothing. 

Jay looked at Lucian and
said, “You know, man, I’m pretty open-minded and all,
but there’s no way I’m going to get in bed with you unless there’s
a woman involved.”

Lucian laughed. “You can fuck my wife
if you like.”

“Very generous of you.”

“She’s a bit of a slut.”

“Hey!” I protested.

“It’s true,” said Debra.

“Look who's talking,” I
snapped.

I’m not exactly sure how the whole
thing shook out, but somewhat predictably Debra and I wound up in
Jay’s queen-sized bed in the guest room while Cindy spent the night
in my king-sized upstairs in my bedroom with my husband.

I should have been upset.

I wasn’t.

I was sort of turned on by the idea of
Lucian fucking someone else in our bed. Of course I was going to
get to spend the night with Jay—and Debra—so it was a pretty decent
tradeoff.

Jay was disappointed that both Debra
and I were empty. He still tried nursing, but maybe I had a drop or
two, but nothing much. 

Still, Jay got hard and there was a
short debate over who got to ride Jay’s cock first. It was only
fair that Debra fucked him first since I had already cum a couple
of times. That didn’t mean that I didn’t want to fuck him, that I
didn’t want his cock inside me. Still, I played the good hostess
and sucked Jay’s cock for a minute alongside Debra until she got on
top of him and his cock disappeared inside her pussy.

I couldn’t just watch. I exchanged a
few kisses with them but they were more into each other than
wanting me to participate. I backed up a bit and jilled off to the
two of them.

It was nice.

By the time Jay had made Debra cum
twice and then finished on her belly, we were all spent. Even
me. 

I fell asleep cuddled up next to Jay,
Debra on his other side. It was crowded but pleasant.

 



Chapter 19


I woke up the next morning to Jay
sucking on my tits. That was the way I always wanted to wake
up. 

He briefly paused. “Your milk is
back.”

“Uh-huh,” I said and kissed his
forehead. 

He kept nursing and put his hand
between my legs. I happily parted my thighs and let him finger me.
I looked over his shoulder and saw that Debra was still asleep,
lightly snoring. She had the covers pulled up to her chin so I
couldn’t see her breasts.

“I want you to fuck me,” I whispered
to Jay.

He paused briefly in his nursing. My
nipples were tingling and I could feel my milk slowly weeping out
during the pause. Not only were my nipples tingling, but I could
feel a rising tension in my pussy, aided by Jay’s nimble
finger.

It didn’t take long for Jay to drain
my breasts. Or maybe not drain, but empty enough to satisfy both
him and me. I tried to pull him on top of me, but he
resisted. 

“No, you on top.”

I wasn’t going to argue with him. My
pussy was wet, my tits were dripping, and I was horny as
hell.

When I got on top I easily sank down
on his cock. From there it was easy to start riding him. I saw that
Jay wasn’t looking at my face as we fucked; he was looking at my
tits.

I didn’t blame him.

But then I realized he was watching
them drip. Periodically as my tits bounced around and dripped he
would reach out, wipe the milk free, and taste his
fingers.

“You like that?”

“I love it.”

“My milk’s getting all over your
chest.”

“I still love it.”

“Uhhh…you two need to quiet down,”
complained Debra, rolling over for some more
shuteye. 

We ignored her.

“You can suck them while you fuck me,”
I offered.

Jay shook his head. “Nah. I like
watching them drip.”

“It feels better when you nurse. I
like you sucking on them.”

“I want to keep you horny,” he
said.

If he wanted to keep me horny he
shouldn’t have put me on top. I started riding him harder. I didn’t
care if he came or not, I just wanted to get mine.

“You really want my load, don’t you?”
Jay asked when he realized what I was doing. 

“Uh-huh…uh-huh…uh-huh,” I heard myself
repeating over and over. I was close and I didn’t want anything to
stop me. 

I came. My legs trembled. I wanted to
collapse on Jay but he grabbed my shoulders and held me up. I could
feel my milk spraying out of my tits, soaking Jay and the bed. I
didn’t care; neither did he.

“You like getting fucked?” he asked
me.

I glared down at him.
“Yes.”

“Good.” He continued to hold me up and
bounced his ass off the bed while slamming it into me. I let him. I
liked him. He was going to make me cum again.

And then he came. He filled me up with
his hot cum.

But I didn’t get my second
serving.

He pulled me down to him and we kissed
for a minute as his cock shrunk away and slipped free of my
pussy.

“You two woke me up,” Debra
complained.

We both laughed. “Sorry,” I half
apologized.

“I’m not,” said Jay.

Debra pouted while I slid off Jay. “I
need to shower and get ready for work,” I told them.

Jay had already lost interest in me
and was staring at Debra’s small tits. “Are you full?” he asked
her.

She gave him a little smile. “It’s
only been the night, but they’re starting to get sore. I’m ready to
be nursed.”

Jay didn’t need a second veiled
invitation. He moved right over to her and latched onto Debra’s
small, left breast. I had already been forgotten.

“He’s not going to be able to get it
up again,” I said as I moved off the bed and looked for my robe. I
hadn’t worn one.

“I can take care of myself,” said
Debra as she twisted her body a little, opening her legs while Jay
lay alongside her. As he nursed, she rubbed her pussy.

I wanted to stay and watch, but I did
have responsibilities.

I walked up from the guest room to the
kitchen
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