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 Part
Two


Chapter Five


I hurried inside the dorm and raced up to the room I
shared with Bobbi. I could feel the milk leaking out of my
tits.

“Where have you been?” Bobbi demanded as soon as I
walked in the door.

I paused for just a second. I should have said
nothing and just taken off my shirt so she could nurse. Instead, I
gave her an honest answer. “I was with Evan,” I told her. With my
shirt off I looked down at my bra. The cups were dark with
moisture, but it wasn’t completely soaking wet. I pulled it off and
freed my large breasts. I could feel them leaking still. It was
late, later than the usual time I nursed Bobbi before dinner.

“Evan? What were you doing with him?” Even though
she was angry, I didn’t miss her staring at my tits. I was full and
she wanted my milk because of her athletic obsession with being the
best runner on the track team, or whatever she was.

“We were on a date,” I told her primly, and then I
added with anger: “What do you think we were doing?”

“Probably fucking him,” she said.

Even as we argued, we moved to her bed and got on it
together so it would be easier for her to nurse. I wanted her to
because my tits were starting to hurt and she wanted to because she
needed whatever health benefits she thought that breast milk gave
her.

And it was unspoken but we both had a certain sexual
attraction for each other now.

It was a fucked up relationship.

“Yeah, so?” I asked her as she latched onto my
engorged nipple.

She didn’t say anything, we just put our bodies
together and I let her nurse. I hated to say it…well, no, I didn’t
hate to say it. I loved the way she nursed from me and drank my
milk. Maybe she got off on drinking my milk, but I got off on
supplying it to her.

Like I said, it was a fucked up relationship.

Even so, it was nice to have her nursing on me. I
was still a little bit high from having fucked Evan less than an
hour ago, so it was easy for her to turn me on by nursing. I should
I minded. I didn’t. I was turning into a slut. To be honest, it
didn’t upset me.

Eventually she calmed down and I calmed down because
nursing is just relaxing—and a turn on at the same time—and I got a
little bit sleepy and things were going great when Bobbi abruptly
asked me, “Are we going to have sex or what?”

My nipple was wet with her saliva and my milk and
when she removed her mouth it immediately contracted in the cool
air. “What?” I asked.

“No, I want to have sex. Don’t you want to have
sex?” Bobbi looked a little desperate to want sex so eagerly from
me.

“Uh…sure. I just didn’t know if you were into it or
not.” My reply was lame. And half a lie. Again. If she had asked me
the exact same question a week ago, I would have said yes. I was
desperate to fuck her or anyone else on campus or off. But now
things were different. I had a boyfriend—sort of—now and I wasn’t
sure if I wanted to be with him or her.

Maybe both?

“I thought you liked having sex with me,” Bobbi
said.

“I do,” I said quickly. I had only had sex with two
guys before Evan and Bobbi, and it was pretty good, but sex with
the two of them was fantastic. I was definitely confused, but it
wasn’t going to change my behavior. I knew I was going to keep
having sex with the both of them until some disaster happened.

Before Bobbi could say anything else, I grabbed her
face between my hands and pulled her close enough to kiss. I could
just barely taste my milk on her lips. The kiss was all it took—and
the fact that I was half naked and Bobbi had been sucking on my
tits.

Kisses were always good and a few seconds later, she
was helping me get her clothes off.

I knew I was at least a little fat. I wasn’t
enormous, but I needed to lose weight. Bobbi, however, had the
perfect lean athlete’s body and I desired it more than I wanted to
admit to myself. Small, perfectly proportioned boobs capped with
barely there pink nipples, lithe arms and legs, a flat tummy that
just barely hid a girly six-pack, and an ass that was tight enough
that I was certain she had steel implants under her skin. What I
really loved was her pussy. Or maybe I was just obsessed in the
moment. When she was naked but I was still in my jeans, I got down
between her legs, pushed her thighs apart, and buried my face in
her sex.

It was sultry and musky and sexy and going down on a
woman shouldn’t have been half as much fun as it was, but I didn’t
mind doing it for her and for me. As I got busy with making her
cum, her little moans got louder and more enthusiastic even though
I could tell she was trying to stifle them as much as possible.
That made me suck and lick her all the harder. I even reached up
and pinched one of her nipples while I went down on her. That was
more than enough to make her cum, which she did all over my face
and I loved it.

“Oh fuck, oh shit,” she panted. “I didn’t mean to
cum like that.” She was embarrassed. I was thrilled.

“It’s fine,” I told her, crawling up over her body
to give her a little kiss without wiping my face first, forcing her
to taste herself on my lips. “That’s what sex is all about, getting
a little dirty.”

Or in my case extra dirty since I was going back and
forth between partners.

She nodded and gave me a quick kiss, then settled in
next to me, letting me know she wasn’t going anywhere soon. “I’m
sorry I’m making you do this.”

“Sorry for what?”

“Having sex with me. I know you’d rather be fucking
Evan. Or anyone else.”

“What?” I was thoroughly confused. Okay, to be
completely honest, while Bobbi had a fantastic body, her face was
rather plain. It didn’t help that she never wore any makeup and
kept her hair in such a simple, boring style. Add to those facts
that I had literally never seen in her anything other than athletic
clothing—I don’t think she even owned a skirt—and it suddenly
dawned upon me that maybe Bobbi wasn’t exactly who I thought she
was. Or maybe I was clueless. Or maybe Bobbi didn’t know who she
was.

She lifted up her head and looked at me. “I’m ugly
and I’ve got a boy’s body. The only reason you pretend to like me
is because you have to because we’re paying you. And I know it’s
for the milk. And having sex with you is probably the stupidest
thing I’ve ever done but…but here we are.”

It was then that I realized that I had gotten myself
in way deeper than I had ever planned. I was willing to lactate for
and nurse Bobbi in exchange for money to go to college. Yes, I
wanted to have sex with her—and in retrospect that wasn’t the
smartest move on my part—but I also just wanted to have sex. Bobbi
wasn’t as completely into her burgeoning athletic career as I
thought. Maybe she liked girls more than she let on. Maybe—for
reasons that made no sense—she had fallen for me. But that was
crazy.

I didn’t know what to do. I silently stroked her
short, soft hair for a minute before I said, “I like you, Bobbi.
And I like having sex with you. And I don’t mind at all supplying
you with my milk, but I’m not sure I want a…romantic relationship
with you. Or maybe anyone,” I hastened to add. “Maybe with Evan
it’s just a physical thing.”

She lifted up her head, displacing my hand, and
looked at me. “Do you like boys or girls?” she asked bluntly.

“I could ask the same of you.”

Bobbi looked away. “I’ve never been allowed a
relationship. Apparently because I can run fast, I’m not allowed to
have a boyfriend or girlfriend. My coaches have always said there
will be time for that later. It’s
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