
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Spilling the Milk

5. Sopping

 


An Erotic Novel of Lactation and Adult
Nursing

 


Elliot Silvestri

 


Smashwords Edition

 


This is a work of fiction.
All of the characters, organizations, and events portrayed in this
work are products of the author’s imagination. Any
similarity to real persons, living or dead, is
coincidental and not intended by the author.

 


Spilling the Milk 5. Sopping

 


An Erotic Novel of Lactation and Adult
Nursing

 


Copyright © 2021 Green Bush Publishing

 


Second Edition

 


All rights reserved. No part of this work may
be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any electronic or
mechanical means, including photocopying, recording, or by any
information storage or retrieval system, without the written
permission of the publisher.

 


 


A Green Bush Publishing Book

 


 


Smashwords Edition, License Notes

 


This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If
you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not
purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com
and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work
of this author.

 


Contains adult material that might not be
suitable for all audiences. This work is a fantasy, but in your own
life be sure to follow safer sex practices. All characters depicted
in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

 








Also from Green Bush
Publishing

By Elliot
Silvestri






Already Pregged

An Adorable
Slave

Ami’s Ambrosia

And Giselle’s
Mother

Andrews St.
Crossing

Aren’t You
Curious

Astrophil &
Stella

The Breast of
Dawn

The Breast of
Day

The Breast of
Night

Breeding on the
Farm

Bringing in Casey’s
Cream

Caged and Milked

Centaur’s Harem

Centaur’s Slave

Centaur’s Wife

The Cheating
Secret

The Collegiate
Milkmaid

Cornered

Costume Drama #1 – Kinky
Nerds

Costume Drama #2 – Kinky
Nerds

A Cow’s Tale

Cream In My
Coffee

A Cuck In Hand

Cuckold Cheat

Cuckold Vacation

Cuckquean

Cul-De-Sac: A Suburban
Erotica in Around

The Devil of
Dunwich

The Devil’s Kiss

The Devil’s Mark

The Devil’s Wife

Dollar Milk Maid

Emergent Milk

An Erotic Arranged
Marriage

Even If I Did Hate
Her

Experimental

Faithless Milk

For A Slave

Geoffrey the Bard and the
Golden Phallacy

Geoffrey the Bard and the
Good Knight’s Rest

Gretchen’s Twins

Good Boy Sub

Happy Hucows,
Inc.

Heather’s Story

Her and Me and
Him

His and Hers
Affairs

His Wife’s Rich
Milk

Honeysuckle

I Love Your Wife

Ida’s Milk

In The Knight’s
Bedroom

The Invisible College of
Magic

Jackie Milk

Jillian’s
Contract

Kassie’s Service

The Key Holder

The King’s Right

Lactation
Control

Lactation for
Two

Lessons with Mrs.
Waterski

The Let Down
Reflex

Like Candy on the
Tongue

Love Sweet Sex
Magic

Lover’s Milk

Luke’s Milkmaids

Margaret Over
Billy

Marge Known As

Manage á Milk

MILF Milk

Milk &
Chastity

Milk Addict

Milk and Honey

Milk Bar

Milk Fever

Milk for Free

Milk Girls

The Milk Lovers

Milk for Sale

Milk for the
Prince

The Milk Producers
Collective

Milk Slave

The Milk Thief

The Milkmaid of Human
Kindness

Mike &
Cookie

Milking the
Alleyways

Milking on the
Farm

Milking Polly

A Milky
Education

Misanthrope – First
Summer

Ms. Mentally Milks
Milk

My Submissive
Pair

Never Too Many
Pregos

Odets Odalisque

The Palace

Pain and
Lactation

Pain Makes You
Beautiful

Penny’s Secret
Life

Perfectly
Average

Petranella’s Lactation
Control

Preg Party

The Prince’s
Whores

The Princess and the
Ogre

Princess
Not-So-Innocent

Raffe the Rake

The Red Collar

Rhette is Red

Rosemilk

Selling Myself

The Sex Wizard

Sexy Preg

Sharing Her with
Him

A Slave Auction

Some Girls Are Bigger Than
Others

Spilt Milk

Steel Restraint

Submissive
Milking

Sugarcane Milk

Summer Collar

Sweet Susan

Sweet Treats

Swinging Ring

Taking Gwendolyn

The Tamed Bull

Tania’s
Transformation

Thrall of the
Succubus

Tiresias

Too Intimate
Sibs

Total Lockdown

The Troll’s
Trollop

True Cow Girl

Trust

Unicorn Hunters

Upon the Nipples of Julia’s
Breasts

The Urge

Using Naomi

Victor’s
Chastity

A Virgin
Sacrifice

The White Queen and Her
Enchanted Milk

Why She Cheats

Willing to Milk

Winifred Polk—Adult
Experience

Winifred Polk—Learning
Curves

Without Your
Wife

You’re Doing It
Wrong

Your Name Written On
Me

 


Adventures on the Farm series

Breeding on the Farm

Milking on the Farm

The Red Collar

Rosemilk

Victor’s Chastity

 


By Grace Vilmont

Alien Eggs

Alien Milk Fiend

Built

The Centaur and the Goddess

Centaur’s Conquest

Demonbred

The Exo Breeder

Felicia on Film

Feymina

Forward Cowgirl

His Acquiescence

In The Harem

A Lady’s Slave

Laying with the Sea God

The Minotaur Breeders

Mother’s Milk

My Wife, My Slave

Porcelain Milk

Proper Service

Rowan

Sex Spawn

Stepmom’s Boyfriend

Taken by the Dragon

Tania’s Transformation

Tart

The Unicorn Curse

Veroneeka’s Time

Wife Swap Wife







Contents

Chapter
22

Chapter
23

Chapter
24

Chapter
25

Chapter
26

Chapter
27

 



Preview

About the Author


Chapter 22


I licked my lips. “What do you
mean?”

Tristyn ran her hand along my thigh. “It’s
been a long time since I’ve gone down on another woman.”

My heart started thudding in my chest. I
wanted to give her two answers right away. “Yes!” and
“No!”

She clearly saw the fear and confusion on my
face. 

“It’s okay; you don’t have to if
you don’t want to. I was just offering.”

That made me love her all the
more. I wasn’t in love with my friend. I loved her as a friend. A friend with
benefits. But that’s a type of love.

I couldn’t tell her no.

Besides, I wanted to get off at least one more
time.

I wondered what she would think if I offered
to bring out some of my toys.

“I want to say yes…”

“Then say yes,” she told
me.

I didn’t say anything. I just unzipped my
pants and shimmied them down my legs along with my amrita-moistened
panties. 

That was a clear enough answer for
Tristyn.

I wound up on my back, my legs spread, and
Tristyn between them, kissing her way up my inner thigh.

I forced myself not to giggle. It was hot and
ticklish at the same time.

I noted she still wore her panties. I wondered
if she wanted to take them off.

She skipped over my pussy and
planted a kiss on my mound. “I love your little red
triangle.” 

I flushed even though I had nothing to be
embarrassed about. “Garrett wanted me to shave it off.”

Tristyn shook her head. “It’s a crime for a
redhead like you to shave off your beautiful curls!”

“That’s what I’ve…” I wasn’t able
to finish the sentence. Her tongue found my clit and I was in
heaven.

Maybe women are better at eating pussy than
men. It’s just natural that way.

I was completely lost to the world. The only
thing I could sense was her tongue and fingers delighting my
pussy.

“Holy fucking
shit!” 

Garrett’s exclamation caused me to scream in
fright.

Tristyn screamed a little as well, jumping
back from my pussy before she had the chance to make me
cum—again—and clutched a blanket to her chest to hide her
nudity.

It was awkward to say the least.

The three of us just looked at each other for
a long, uncomfortable, and guilty moment.

“Should I even ask?” said
Garrett.

“Uh...things got away from us
and...here we are?” I suggested to him.

It wasn’t exactly a lie.

But it was a lie.

“I’m sorry, Garrett. I shouldn’t
have let it get this far,” said Tristyn as she moved off the bed
and found her pants. When she started pulling them back on I was
pissed because I wanted to get her panties off. Was I already in
that mindset? It wasn’t bad but...

Garrett had given me a classic clam slam and I
deserved better than that.

Even if I was cheating on him.

Sort of.

“You don’t have to apologize or
leave, Tris,” I said. “Garrett and I have an agreement.”

Tristyn paused. “Yeah, but I don’t think it
included this.”

I turned to Garrett. “Does it?”

He looked at me, mouth agape. Things had gone
much faster than I ever would have anticipated. It was hot, but I
didn’t want to fuck up the relationship I had with my
boyfriend.

“I mean...sort of…” Garrett didn’t
know what to say.

I did. 

At least, I hoped I did. “You can stay and
watch if you want,” I offered.

What the fuck was going through my
brain?

At that moment? Mostly lust-inducing
hormones.

Garrett closed his mouth from where he had
been gawping at me. 

“Are you sure—” Tristyn started to
say.

But Garrett cut her off. “I’d love
to!”

“See?” I asked Tristyn. “He’d love
to.”

She sniffed. Her pants were back on but she
hadn’t buttoned and zipped them yet. I could see the patch of soft
pink material peeking out of her open pants.

“Of course he’d love to. What man
wouldn’t want to see two women having sex?”

“Gay men,” Garrett was quick to
reply.

“Hilarious,” she said
dryly.

“And asexuals,” he
added.

“You aren’t helping your
case.”

I interrupted them before the situation could
turn. “Um, I’d love to keep going. You can’t get a girl all excited
like that and just leave.”

She chuckled nervously. Garrett was frozen in
place. He was excited, because I could see the outline of his
erection, and I knew he didn’t want to blow this
opportunity.

It was one thing to fuck Tristyn. It was
another entirely to watch me and her fuck.

Tristyn glanced back and forth between me and
my boyfriend. “Are you sure you’re okay with him
watching?”

I shrugged. “Why wouldn’t I be? We’ve already
swapped Brad and Garrett.” I couldn’t figure out why she was so
reluctant to have sex with me in front of Garrett. She was willing
to do it alone.

“Yeah, but that’s not the
same.”

I went to her and took her hands in mine,
gently pulling her back to the bed. “I swear to you that Garrett
will not tell Brad anything.” I glanced at Garrett and he nodded
enthusiastically. “I won’t tell him either. I just want to play
with you.”

She barely resisted me pulling her to the bed.
When I started tugging down her pants, she helped me.

Garrett watched us anxiously.

Feeling emboldened, I pulled down her panties,
revealing her shaved pussy.

While I wasn’t looking at Garrett,
I could sense him closely watching us. I hoped he pulled out his
cock and started jerking off because I really needed that sort of
appreciation and variation.

I kissed Tristyn's tummy and
started working my way down to her pussy while working up my
courage to actually perform oral sex on her. It was one thing to
have her nurse from me and go down on me, but
it took a whole mindset shift for me to get to the place where I
needed to be to eat her pussy.

“You don’t have to,” she said
quietly, pulling my face up from her body.

“I want to,” I told her and moved
the rest of the way down. She wasn’t going to stop me.

I inhaled her scent and found it intoxicating.
Her pussy was clean and enticing, not nasty at all. I’d tasted
myself before and was eager to taste her. 

I didn’t bother checking in with Garrett as to
what he thought. I was certain he was thrilled to see me go down on
Tristyn.

Her labia was smooth. She must have shaved
recently. Or maybe she waxed. It didn’t matter. She was already
wet, which was hot. I felt dirty and nasty and daring and dangerous
and then the tip of my tongue traced over her clit and I knew that
I was happy to do this for her.

And for Garrett.

And myself.

I just did to her what I liked. A bit of
licking. A bit of sucking. I liked sticking my tongue up into her
as far as possible. I especially liked slipping a finger up
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