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 Chapter
Twelve

 


I was nervous as hell when I got to Rachel’s
house. I had convinced myself she wanted me over because she wanted
to scream at me for ruining her life. I would happily take that
because I had deserved it to a certain extent. 

What was I thinking when I was
fucking Jake and Honora...and then Reggie in front of
Rachel? It was a bad decision, even if
she had implicitly encouraged it to happen.

I decided to be bold and face the music and be
done with her.

When she opened the door I found that I lost
most of my courage. We just stared at each other for a moment
through the glass panel of the storm door.

And then she opened it and gestured me
through.

“I just want to apologize for what
happened on Monday,” she said as I stood nervously in the middle of
the foyer.

“There’s no need for that,” I said
weakly.

“No. There is. I’ve dumped on you before when I’ve told you
about my affair with Reggie. It’s none of your business and I
dragged you into it.”

My face flushed red and I tried to extricate
myself from the situation. “No. Really. It’s fine. I involved
myself. Had nothing to do with you. Let’s just forget that Monday
happened and never mention it again.”

“I’m great with that,” she said,
much to my relief. And then she kept going. “But Reggie can’t stop
talking about you.”

I wondered how much she was talking to her
boyfriend. And why about me. Okay, I knew why about me. Because I
had fucked him in front of her and had watched while he had then
fucked her. But why was I the subject of their illicit
conversations?

“Well, I’m glad I impressed him.”
What the fuck was I supposed to say?

“He’s obsessed with you right
now,” she said with just a hint of anger in her voice and a bit of
jealousy and probably some other emotions that I couldn’t
identify.

“Sorry about that. Didn't mean to
get in your way.”

“I know he fucks other women,” she
said, trying to explain something.

“Okay...so why do you…” I didn’t
know how to phrase my question.

“I fuck him because...well, you’ve
seen his body. You’ve had his cock. The sex is incredible! Much
better than with Michael.”

“Okay…”

“He wants to fuck you again,” she
quickly blurted out.

I had my doubts. “You can’t be
serious.”

She nodded enthusiastically. “He is. I am. We
are.”

“He was grossed out by my
lactating,” I reminded her, looking down at my small
chest.

“Um...he said that was more of a shock reaction. He’s obsessed
with it now. I mean obsessed!”

“Well, I’m sort of seeing someone
else right now,” I told her. “It’s pretty new so I don’t want to
involve other people. You understand.”

She nodded and looked away, sighed deeply,
inhaled, and quickly spat out another stream of words I never would
have expected from her. “He wants to fuck the two of us again.
Together. He wants to watch you and me together. I know that’s a
big ask.” 

“Oh.” I didn’t know what else to
say.

“And he wants to taste your breast
milk.”

“Ah. I...uh...I see.”

She looked me directly in the eyes. “I want to
try it too.”

Silence.

The longer the silence filled the air, the
more uncomfortable I became. “Oh,” I said again. 

That didn’t help.

“Would you be willing?” she asked.
“I’d do anything to make it happen.”

Why was Rachel putting herself in
this situation for an (admittedly handsome) man (who knew how
to fuck) who was
only a boyfriend? A man she was cheating on with her husband. And
who was cheating on her with other women.

Including me.

Maybe I didn’t understand rich people at
all.

“Okay…” I said
cautiously.

It was like I had found the
hidden, secret key to her cold, uncaring heart. Rachel’s eyes lit
up and she actually clapped her hands
together against her chest. I’m sure if she had been a little
younger, she would have started jumping up and down like a teenage
girl.

Maybe like the teenaged girl I had recently
been fucking. 

The one with the big tits that I had recently
dumped. (Okay, it was more complicated than that, but
still…)

The one with the big tits that was eager to
start herself lactating.

What the fuck was the matter with me? My life
was a shambles and spinning rapidly out of control.

What the fuck did it matter? Things were so
fucked up and no longer in my control, I could just do whatever the
hell I wanted and enjoy the ride before it crashed and
burned.

“How do you want to do this?”
Rachel asked, calming herself down and trying to maintain a
respectable attitude, but her enthusiasm was barely
contained.

“Uh...I don’t really
know.”

Her eyes unfocused and she gazed off into
nowhere. “I wish Reggie was here. That would make things a little
easier.”

“Aren’t we supposed to be working
you out?” I asked her, remembering what my role in the world
actually was. “It’s my job to keep you in shape, not to help you
have an affair with your boyfriend.”

Her smile didn’t waver. “Why can’t
you...we...do both?”

I didn’t have an immediate answer for her.
“Because…” I started saying, stalling for time.

She suddenly yanked her phone out of her bra.
(I hate it when women keep their phones inside their bras. It’s
fucking disgusting.) “Wait a second. Let me call Reggie. He can be
here in less than an hour.”

Without waiting for me to
acknowledge her plan, she called her boyfriend (I noted that he had
his own entry on her contacts list, because of course he
did,
labeled Reggie BF). I just stood there,
agog, while she had a quick chat with him. I felt worse than I had
after I had fucked him in front of her two days earlier. I should
have left and be done with it.

But I was curious. It was a terrible way to
be, but I couldn’t help myself. 

When she ended the call she looked at me like
a huge weight had been lifted from her shoulders. “He’ll be here in
a while.”

I shook my head. “This is a terrible
idea.”

She wiggled her hips at me and said, “Work me
out. I’ll be good for you. I won’t complain at all. When Reggie
gets here, we can see how things go.”

“I’m your personal trainer,” I
reminded Rachel. “Not your...personal toy.”

“Is it money?” she asked, going
with the solution that always worked for her. “I can compensate you
for your time.” Her attitude was pleasant. She was used to getting
her way when she offered enough money.

“I’m not some sex worker you can
just pay off!”

(And yet that was basically what I was with my
complicated relationship with Jake and Cassie.)

“I’m not paying you for sex or
anything like that,” she said carefully. “I’m compensating you for
your time.”

I just dismissed her with a wave
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