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Chapter Thirteen


Jessa woke up to the most pleasant
sensation in the world: she was being nursed. It took her a minute
to realize it wasn’t Jimmy drinking her milk. It was
Kirk.

First she panicked and then she
relaxed. For a second she had forgotten where she was and what she
(and everyone else) had been doing the night before. There weren’t
any sounds coming down the hallway from the guest room. It had been
painful listening to her husband fuck Hayley (even though she was
in bed with her lover). Maybe Jimmy and Hayley were fooling around
silently.

Still, it had been a while since she
had woken up to someone nursing at her tits. Kirk looked up at her
with eager eyes. Maybe what she was feeling wasn’t exactly love—it
was much closer to lust—but that didn’t matter. Her tits were full
and her pussy was aching for attention. 

Kirk could help her out.

He already was.

“Is this okay?” he asked, letting one
nipple slip from his mouth so he could switch over to the other
side.

Jessa nodded and offered up her breast
to him. Kirk latched on right away and she let her hand trail down
his body. It was easy to find his cock because it was big and hard
and there was already a bead of precum forming on the
tip.

Kirk moaned lightly in the back of his
throat as he continued to nurse and swallow her milk.

It was easy for Jessa to make the
decision to fuck him. Why not? She wasn’t hiding anything from
Jimmy. 

Maybe her husband would be upset that
someone else was drinking her milk, but she had plenty. She could
share. 

She wanted to share.

She wanted to share her milk in front
of her husband. 

Not just with Kirk, but with Hayley as
well.

The thought gave her a shiver. She
wasn’t bi. She didn’t know what was wrong with her. It was fine to
have Hayley nurse from her if Jimmy was enjoying watching it, but
the thoughts and feelings she was having made
her...confused.

There was a way to solve that
problem.

“Fuck me,” she said softly, making a
little moan as she stroked Kirk’s cock. “I need you to fuck me
right now!”

He looked up at her and let her heavy
breast fall from his mouth. “Are you sure?”

“Of course!”

“Your husband is—”

“—right down the hall. I
know,” she filled in for him. “Why do you think I want you to fuck
me?”

“I thought you liked getting off from
being nursed.”

“I like all sorts of kinky sex,” she
told him, pulling him on top of her. It was easy for her to open
her legs to him and get his cock right where she wanted
it. 

It took Kirk a second to find her
entrance. He was more self-assured with her body now. A couple of
thrusts was all it took to slide all the way inside her warm, moist
pussy. She moaned in satisfaction; softly, with a pleasant stretch
of her arms before she clutched him to her body. It was okay if his
long cock didn’t stretch her walls out like Jimmy’s did. The mere
fact that she was cheating on her husband more than made up for
Kirk’s slight inadequacy in the cock department. 

Kirk pushed himself up on his elbows
and looked down at her chest. Her tits weren’t massive, but they
were pleasant rolling hills that gave Jessa her womanly curves that
most others would die for. After his wake-up nursing her nipples
were leaking milk. There was no easy way to stop it. He was certain
that as he fucked her more, both nipples would start erupting like
little milk volcanoes. Her entire sexuality was tied up in her
tits.

Unable to help himself, he bowed his
head and took up a nipple. She moaned sharply at his rough handling
of her breast, but once he resumed sucking, she made soft
vocalizations, letting him know that she was enjoying both his cock
and his sucking.

“I bet Jimmy is fucking his little
slut right now,” Jessa said, running her hands through Kirk’s
unruly and curly hair. That was something she couldn’t do with
Jimmy. His hair was thinning; nothing at all like
Kirk’s.

“Does that bother you?” Kirk asked,
pausing in his sucking so he could switch sides.

She grunted as he latched onto her
other breast. “No. Not at all.”

Kirk looked up at her, his eyebrows
raised. While he knew that Jessa was fine with cheating on her
husband, he didn’t know her stance on Jimmy fucking other women.
Was she just being brave or was she truly at peace with her newly
honest (mostly) and open marriage?

“Does it turn you on?” he couldn’t
help but ask.

Her pussy tightened on his cock. Was
it from the question or was it from him plunging his cock all the
way inside her. She gasped a little as he reached places where
Jimmy couldn’t go.

“A little,” she admitted.

He made a noncommittal noise as he
continued to suck on her nipple. The milk was flooding his mouth
now. He had to concentrate on swallowing as much as
sucking. 

Her milk was flowing freely. Glancing
down at her free breast, the milk was welling up and leaking out.
There wasn’t anything he could do about it. 

Jessa’s hand came up and pinched the
nipple, twisting it a little as well. It looked painful. The
gesture made his cock get harder so he had to fuck her
harder.

He sucked harder as well. Jessa
groaned loudly. If the couple down the hall hadn’t heard them
fucking already, then they must have by now. Jessa wasn’t a quiet
lover. 

“Make me cum,” she begged. “Make me
cum. Make me cum,” she chanted over and over.

Kirk started slamming his hips into
her as forcefully as he could. The noise of flesh smacking flesh
filled the room. It was wet smacking; she was lubricating easily.
He wanted to make her cum. His mouth dragged her nipple upwards as
he sucked as hard as he could, his teeth digging into the sensitive
flesh. 

The sound she now made wasn’t one of
pure pleasure, but of pain. Jessa was almost
crying. 

Almost.

She was almost there.

He sucked harder. 

Finally it happened. Her entire body
quivered. Her milk forced its way by her pinching fingers. The
other breast completely overflowed his mouth. He swallowed as much
as he could, but it was too much. Some escaped his lips and coated
her breast.

She barely noticed. Her orgasm was
everything and nothing else in the world mattered.

“Thank you, thank you,” she whispered
in his ear.

His cock was like a bar of iron and he
wanted to cum. Now that she had, he felt he had permission to
finish. 

“Thank you, thank you,” she continued
to chant. It made him wonder if they had a different sort of
relationship if she would be telling him that she loved
him.

Her words shifted. “Cum in me. Fill me
up. Cum in my pussy.”

Kirk didn’t need much more
encouragement. Two more strokes and he was lost in her depths. Her
ankles locked her legs around his waist
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