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The loud blast of a car horn when Giselle walked out of the gym almost made her jump and she cursed under her breath when she looked towards the vehicle. It wasn’t one she recognized, and the tinted windows meant she couldn’t see the occupant.

“Idiot,” she muttered before walking away from the door to head in the direction of her own car.

She’d barely taken a couple of steps when the horn sounded again. It brought her to a stop and another look showed the driver-side window rolling down this time. The face that came into view made her curse under her breath, but a wry smile played on her lips.

“No,” she shouted loudly to make sure Joel heard.

“I haven’t even asked you anything yet,” he threw back.

“Yeah and when you do the answer is still no,” she called to him and turned away to walk in the direction of her car.

It was no surprise to hear Joel coming after her. The slamming of the car door was followed by footsteps not far behind as she crossed the parking lot. She didn’t look back though. It enabled her to reach her vehicle before he caught up and she made sure she was locked inside. Ignoring the knock on the window, she got the engine running, although couldn’t leave when he moved in front.

“Five minutes,” he called loudly to be heard over the sound of the revving engine. “You can give me five minutes for old times’ sake.”

“Get out of the way,” she yelled back as she stared at him through the windscreen.

“Don’t be like that,” Joel went on and smiled. “Just five minutes to hear me out. That’s all I’m asking.”

It made Giselle cringe and her lips tightened together. She knew the owner of Milk Maid Experiences didn’t easily take no for an answer. Not that she’d ever refused any jobs when she worked for the company. However, she’d seen his silver tongue in action with some of the other girls and there was no doubt he could be persuasive when he put his mind to it.

“I don’t work for you anymore,” she shouted.

“And you don’t know how much that pains me,” Joel said and his smile widened. “They don’t make them like you, Giselle. You always were my favorite.”

The compliments made her roll her eyes and she let out a sigh as she eased her foot off the accelerator.

“Just hear me out,” Joel went on. “No pressure. You can refuse if you want to.”

Giselle banged her head against the back of the seat. She looked towards the door of the gym when she saw movement and it showed someone else leaving. The last thing she needed was for Joel to make any more of a scene in the middle of the parking lot, so she finally relented.

“Get in,” she told him and unlocked the car.

He was quick to move around to the passenger-side door of the vehicle and opened it to drop in the seat beside her. She switched off the engine before turning to look at him.

“Well?”

“You look amazing,” he said. “How’s life treating you?”

“You didn’t come here to pass the time of day sharing small talk with me,” she replied dryly. “Just get on with your pitch, I’ll say no and we can carry on with our lives.”

“Wow, that’s harsh,” Joel quipped and let out a mischievous chuckle. “I remember you being more amenable.”

“Yeah, well, I had to put up with your bullshit when you were my boss,” Giselle threw back at him with a sweet smile. “I don’t work for you now.”

“More’s the pity,” Joel replied. “When this job came in, you were the first person I thought of.”

“And now you can think of someone else,” Giselle replied. “So, it was nice seeing you and don’t slam the door on your way out.”

“I’ll make it worth your while,” Joel went on to ignore the comment. “The client asked for an experienced lady and the girls I have at the moment don’t fit the bill.”

“Are you listening to a word I say?” Giselle asked.

“Of course, but my five minutes aren’t up yet,” he shot back. “And I need you. I really need you for this.”

“Shut up,” Giselle retorted. “You don’t...”

“Look how much,” Joel cut in to stop her words then reached into the inside pocket of his jacket.

He fanned out the bills she brought into view and kept the smile from his face when he saw Giselle counting.

“No,” she eventually said and dropped her gaze.

“That’s half the fee they’re offering for a bachelor party,” Joel said. “Plus I’ll stick another thousand on top of that out of my own pocket as a gesture of goodwill for you coming back to help out. I wouldn’t offer fifty percent and a little extra to anyone else.”

“Goddamn it,” Giselle let out under her breath.

The part-time employment she now worked paid well enough for her to be doing fine, but the enticement of a lucrative windfall for one night’s work was tempting. She suspected it probably wasn’t half the fee. Joel wouldn’t be that generous. However, the offer was more than she’d ever made for a single job during her time working for Milk Maid Experiences.

“This is a good payday for you and me,” Joel went on. “I want to make sure these guys get the best evening and I know you’ll give it.”

“I’m finished with all that,” Giselle said, but there was no real conviction in her voice and she suspected that didn’t go unnoticed.

“You’re single and don’t pretend you didn’t have fun,” Joel pressed on. “I know that for a fact.”

Giselle’s nose wrinkled as she remembered the sexual encounters they’d shared during her time working for him. The truth was she’d been adventurous long before she became involved with Milk Maid Experiences and she had no shame about her dalliances with Joel or any of the jobs she’d done for him. She had enjoyed them. She’d enjoyed them a lot, but the chance to move on had come her way and she decided to take it.

She didn’t intend to go back to the life of a lactation escort, but one job for such a good payday would be no hardship and her gaze went to the fanned out money still being held up. Lifting a hand, she rubbed her chin as she debated what to do. It only took a few seconds for her to make up her mind, and she saw the smile on Joel’s face when she finally spoke.

“Details?”

“The event is a stag night this evening with four guys,” he replied. “Everything else you need to know is in the email I already sent you.”

“Dickhead,” she insulted him when she snatched the money from his hand, but it only made his smile widen when she went on speaking. “And the rest.”

He reached in his pocket to get the other bills, along with a small box and held them out.

“This is the last time I help you,” Giselle said when she took them from him. “After this, I’m out for good.”

“Understood,” Joel replied. “If you need anything else, you have my number. And thanks for this. I appreciate it.”

All Giselle gave was a nod in response before he opened the door to get out of the vehicle. She watched him walk back to his car, get in then leave the parking lot. It was only then that she opened the glove compartment to put the money and box inside.

“Dickhead,” she muttered, but the insult was aimed more at herself this time.

She knew she couldn’t have turned down the offer though. It was far too much money to refuse for one evening of work. In the back of her mind, she knew that wasn’t the only reason she’d agreed to help Joel though. Memories of previous jobs flitted through her head and she felt a fluttering sensation in her belly that made her squirm a little in her seat.

Switching on the engine again, she got going and tried to put the night ahead out of her mind as she left the parking lot to head for home. There was no doing that when she got to her apartment though. Checking her email showed the details of the job and it sparked an anticipation that heightened as the afternoon wore on.

She eventually decided to get her preparations started by having a bath and went into the bathroom. Switching on the water, she checked the temperature to get it just as she liked and sat on the side of the tub while it filled. She eventually added some bubble bath to cover the surface with a layer of white before stripping off and getting in.

Sliding down into the hot water felt so good and she closed her eyes as she luxuriated for a while. It allowed her mind to wander though, and it wasn’t long before images of her time working for Joel filled her mind. The fluttering sensation returned to her belly and she started thinking about what might be in store for her that evening.

It was almost a year since she quit Milk Maid Experiences. Sexual opportunities had been few and far between since then. Not that she really minded and she hadn’t gone without completely. She knew a couple of men who’d give her what she wanted, without any strings attached. For the time being that suited her fine. She wasn’t really looking for anything more committed and was happy to play with herself if her friends with benefits weren’t available.

The idea of that brought her gaze to the waterproof vibrator on the shelf beside the bottles of shower cream, shampoo and conditioner. That’s usually where it stayed for her to play in the bath or shower when the mood took her. She could sense one of those times coming alive, so sat up to get the toy then sank down in the water again.

“Hello,” she said jokingly and kissed the rounded tip.

Flicking the switch let her feel the vibrations running through her fingers and more images of her time working as a lactation escort flitted through her head. It got her pulse running faster and the fluttering in her belly became a prickle of heat between her thighs. She started thinking about what the evening might bring again and it made her squeeze her thighs together below the water.

That brought a hissed curse spilling from her lips. She hadn’t planned to masturbate when she got in the bath, but it now seemed like a good idea to take the edge off emotions that started to manifest themselves in her body. Sliding her free hand under the water, she squeezed her breast then rubbed fingertips on a nipple and could feel the little bud swelling stiff. It made her breathing shallower and she started to squirm around in the water.

Clamping her legs tighter together let her feel the rippling spasms of her thigh muscles. She cursed again, but wanted more and slipped the vibrator under the water. Pulling her free hand away exposed her nipple to the touch of the toy and her body buckled as the hot buzz of pleasure filled her veins.

Sliding further into the water, she settled the back of her head on the edge of the tub and her neck stretched out as she moved the vibrator back and forth between her nipples. At the same time, she slid her other hand down across her belly to her pubic mound. Forcing fingers between her thighs, she let them spread soft folds of skin to open up her pussy a little and squeezed her legs even tighter together.

The rush of exhilaration made her neck stretch out tighter until veins bulged. Her chest heaved as she continued to torment her sensitive nipples with vibrations until she needed more. Squirming around, she pulled her hand from between her thighs and lifted one of her legs out of the water to sling it over the side of the tub.

Her breathing grew ever more ragged as she slid the vibrator lower, with the pulsing contractions of her belly muscles growing stronger as she trailed the tip of the toy towards her pussy. The touch between her thighs made her hips buck and she cursed as some of the water sloshed over the side of the tub. It didn’t stop her though, and she sank her teeth into her bottom lip as she started stroking the vibrating tip along her slick pussy lips.

A litany of curses burst out now as her mind fixated on what she might find with four exuberant men having a bachelor party. Putting herself in the center of a kinky, lactation gangbang would be a new experience, but it was one she found herself looking forward to. The idea of how a bunch of horny men would take advantage of her filled her mind as she wiggled the tip of the vibrator against her pussy lips to open herself up.

The vibrations playing on the sensitive inner skin set her whole body trembling and her mouth opened wide as she eased the toy inside. Murmuring groans came out as she made herself take the full length of the vibrator and held it deep. The spasms of her thigh muscles were relentless until her excitement erupted to more.

Her back arched to lift her breasts out of the water when she began stroking the vibrator into her pussy, with her slow, measured efforts quickly shifting into more frantic masturbation. She got the fingers of her free hand to her clitoris and could feel the throbbing pulse of arousal taking a stronger grip on her as she pressed hard against the swollen bud.

It stretched out her body and the water began to really swill around in the tub as she fucked the vibrator in more vigorously until she had herself edging. She tried to hold on to the delicious sensation for as long as she could, but feeling the vibrations so deep inside finally made her body succumb completely.

Her buttocks clenched tightly as her hips rose up. It was the rugged, circular motion of her fingertips on her clitoris that provided the final push. She fucked the vibrator deep at the last second and the tension in her body burst to an orgasm that had her writhing around in the water.

She became so sensitive to the vibrations inside that they were overwhelming and her body eventually rose up in tension again. It stretched her out in a moment of exquisite ecstasy until the clenching of her muscles ended in a convulsing shudder that made her slump back down in the water. Her curses were breathless as she eased the vibrator out and switched it off before letting it sink to the bottom of the tub.

Closing her eyes, she simply lay still for a while to enjoy the relaxation washing over her. The arousal slowly melted away and she waited until her strength returned before finally pouring some shower cream on a sponge to give herself a quick rub down. When she finished, she got out of the bath to dry herself then pulled the plug to let the water drain away.

Before it had all gone, she’d got the vibrator from the bottom of the tub, washed it and returned it to the shelf. Afterwards, she walked out of the bathroom and went to lie on her bed for a while to cool down. It was only then that she carried on with her preparations. That started with her drying her hair then putting on makeup before she walked to the wardrobe.

The instructions she’d been given were to wear a white outfit. She flicked through the hangers to find what she wanted then closed the door of the wardrobe. It gave her a chance to look at herself in the mirror, while she held the summer dress against her body. She turned from side-to-side as she contemplated wearing it then finally decided.

“It’ll do.”

Moving across to the bed, she looked at what she’d been given by Joel and it brought a smile to her face. She laid the dress down on the covers, so she could collect the bills together and put the money in the bedside cabinet. She then moved to her dresser and opened the top drawer.

Searching through the underwear, she found a pair of white panties. They would likely end up being taken from her and kept as a souvenir by one of the guys, but that was fine. The money she’d been paid would let her splash out on some new lingerie and outfits.

She put on the panties, but didn’t bother looking for the matching bra. There was no point. Once she drank the contents of a vial from the box Joel gave her, her boobs would swell with milk and be way too big for any of her bras. She closed the drawer then went back to the bed to get the dress, so she could put it on. Returning to the wardrobe, she checked her appearance in the mirror.

A few adjustments here and there got her looking as she wanted. Afterwards, she went to get her phone and checked the time. It was six thirty and the appointment wasn’t until eight, but she decided just to get going. It would give her a chance to have a few drinks before work started and going to the bar might get her a sight of the four men when they arrived.

Quickly moving around the bedroom, she put on a pair of peep-toe, heeled sandals and a jacket. She then got the box to put in her handbag, took a moment to think if she needed anything else then left her apartment. The taxi ride took her to a part of town she didn’t really know, with the journey coming to an end in front of a bar that looked like it had seen better days.

“This is you,” the driver said when he glanced back.

Giselle noticed the way his gaze fixed on her legs, but ignored it as she checked the meter then got the money from her purse to pay the fare. It was only when she held it out that the driver’s gaze came up to hers.

“You’re looking good tonight,” he said as he took the money.

“Uh-huh,” Giselle replied in a laughing voice. “Keep the change.”

She opened the door to get out and the taxi driver didn’t hang around. Inspecting her surroundings showed the peeling paint and graffiti on the facade of the bar. It gave the place a slightly dilapidated look, and she wasn’t expecting much more from the interior. She saw she was right when she walked inside.

The wooden flooring appeared scuffed and grimy, with the tables and chairs not looking much better. It made her wonder why someone would choose it for a bachelor party, but only for a second or two. She wasn’t there to question their choice. Walking across to the counter, she waited for the barmaid to come to her.

“Vodka and coke,” she said.

“Coming right up,” the girl replied. “Here to meet someone?”

“Maybe,” Giselle replied.

“Just don’t get many women on their own in here,” the girl went on as way of explanation while she got a glass.

“Yeah, it doesn’t strike me as that sort of place,” Giselle said and looked around.

The place wasn’t busy. There was one older couple sitting at a table, but the rest of the customers were men.

“There you go,” the girl said.

Giselle turned back to the drink being put in front of her. She got the money from her purse to pay and smiled when the change was handed back.

“Who are you meeting?” the girl asked.

“Not shy in asking questions, are you?” Giselle joked and picked up the glass to take a drink.

“Same crowd in here most nights,” the girl said and shrugged her shoulders. “A stranger sticks out to me.”

Giselle considered what to say then decided there was no point in not telling the truth.

“You have a bachelor party coming in here at eight this evening.”

“Yeah, Drew Brady is getting married,” the girl said. “He and his friends hired out a room upstairs.”

“You know them?”

“Oh yeah,” the girl went on and lowered her voice when she leaned forward. “Shotgun marriage. Drew got his girlfriend pregnant and she wants a ring on her finger before she pops.”

“Sounds romantic,” Giselle joked and smiled before going on. “Let’s just say that I’m here to make sure Drew and his friends enjoy their bachelor party to the fullest.”

“Oh,” the girl commented and smiled. “I get it.”

“Give me a sign when they arrive, will you,” Giselle said.

“You’ll know them,” the girl replied. “You want me to tell them you’re here?”

“No,” Giselle answered. “Just let them go up to the room.”

“Do you want to see it?”

It was an offer Giselle hadn’t expected, but she wasn’t about to refuse.

“Yeah, OK,” she agreed and put her drink down.

The girl came out from behind the counter and quickly led the way up to the first floor. She opened the door she stopped at, but Giselle simply took a look inside to check the layout before being taken back downstairs.

“Thanks,” she said when they were at the counter again.

“No problem,” the girl said and smiled.

Giselle decided it was a good point at which to end the conversation, so picked up her glass to walk across to a table against the wall. It gave her a good view of the door and there was no doubt when the bachelor party came in. Going by their high spirits and loud voices, they’d been out for a while and Drew was easy to spot. The pointed hat on his head and big pair of fake breasts he wore made it all too clear he was the groom.

They walked over to the counter and ordered bottles of beer before the barmaid led them up the stairs. It was time for Giselle to act, so she got the box from her handbag. Opening it, she brought out one of the vials and quickly downed the contents.

It wasn’t too long before the effects began to kick in. In the year since she quit working for Joel, she’d kind of forgotten just how weird it was to have her breasts swell so quickly. She wanted to squirm around on the seat, but forced herself to stay motionless as she remained sitting at the table. It was only when she felt milk start to leak that she got up.

“Time for work,” she told herself, with the rush of anticipation making her fingertips tingle.

The barmaid’s gaze came to her and she gave a quick smile before heading to the stairs she’d been shown. Her pulse quickened as she climbed them then walked along to the room. Knocking to signal her arrival, she walked inside then closed the door. The eyes of every man came to her and the rush of exhilaration at becoming the center of attention was heady.

“We got you something special, Drew,” one of his friends said.

“What the hell,” Drew yelled when he was grabbed and hustled over to a chair.

Giselle followed across the room to be standing in front of him when he was made to sit down. He was held in place on the chair and the air of excitement was palpable when she reached out to brush fingertips along his jawline.

“You’re the lucky boy then,” she said and slid a hand lower to take hold of the fake breasts he still wore. “You don’t need these now.”

The other three men whooped and hollered as the breasts and hat were taken from Drew. He seemed a little mesmerized by what was happening and it brought a smile to Giselle’s face.

“Has the milk come in for your girlfriend yet?” she asked.

Drew shook his head slowly and gulped down a heavy breath.

“Show him what he’s going to get,” one of the others said.

It brought Giselle’s attention to the way Drew’s friends ogled her chest.

“Tell me your names first,” she said.

That got her the answer that she was in the room with Dan, Lucas, and Jack, as well as Drew and it was clear they were elated at what she was about to give them. She returned her attention to the man sitting in front of her when she took hold of the lapels of her jacket to slide it off her shoulders. A glance down showed the damp patches already showing on the white material of her dress and lifting her gaze revealed she wasn’t the only one who’d noticed.

“That’s what’s in store for you, Drew,” Dan said and slapped a hand down on his friend’s shoulder.

The three men behind the chair moved closer still as Giselle stepped forward to straddle Drew’s legs then sat down on them. She grabbed his hands to pull them to her breasts and felt his grip dig into her flesh through the material of her dress. Her pulse quickened as she reached out to his chin to bring his gaze up from her swollen tits.

“You like them?” she asked.

The excitement of the men behind the chair was all too obvious by their chatter as Drew answered.

“Yes.”

“Want to get an even better look at what will happen to your girlfriend’s tits in the next few months?” she asked.

There was no missing the way Drew gulped down another heavy breath as he gave the same answer.

“I’m your girl for the night, isn’t that right?” Giselle said as she stood up.

Whooping and hollering filled the room as she grabbed the hem of her dress to ease it up her legs. There was no knowing if any of the young men had been with an older woman, but none of them could take their eyes from her as she revealed more bare flesh. It was such a turn on to hold their attention.

When she dragged the dress off, she tossed it on the floor and immediately dropped on Drew’s lap again. He squirmed around as she took hold of his hands to bring them back to her engorged breasts. This time his fingers dug into her naked flesh and his gaze fixed on the trickles of white that slid across her skin.

“You have to help me, isn’t that right boys?”

The encouragement of the three men behind the chair egged Drew on and Giselle got a hand to his groin to feel the stiffening of his erection. Her other hand went to the back of his head, but he was already leaning forward and a shiver rippled down her spine when he latched his mouth onto a nipple. It stiffened as he sucked and there was that delicious sense of relief as he took milk.

“Yeah, that’s it,” she encouraged and groped his swelling cock through his trousers.

He felt fully erect when he dragged his head back.

“And the other one,” she said and pulled his mouth to her other breast.No table of contents entries found.

He eagerly took her nipple in his mouth and she got fingers to the zipper of his trousers to ease it down. It was awkward trying to get her hand through the gap, but she persevered and had his erection pulled out by the time he backed off.

“Good boy,” she teased him. “Are you looking forward to the milk coming in your girlfriend’s tits now?”

He nodded his head and she looked at the other three men.

“Just going to watch?’ she asked and slid off Drew’s lap to get onto her knees in front of the chair.

She was already leaning in to kiss on the tip of Drew’s erection when the other three got moving. Gripping tighter around the hard flesh, she started to give a blowjob when she felt her ass being groped. It wasn’t long before her panties were dragged down to expose her completely and she let her underwear be taken from her to end up wearing only the heeled sandals.

Her buttocks were spread to put her pussy and asshole on show to the men behind and there were suddenly fingers everywhere. Feeling the penetration brought out her excitement and she forced her lips lower on Drew’s erection. The straining pulse of his arousal was all too obvious when she squeezed her fingers tighter around the base.

Her breath came out in a gasp when she ended the oral sex and it was no surprise to see Dan’s erection pulled out of his trousers when she glanced back. He was stroking the silky material of her panties along his stiff shaft and she knew for sure she wouldn’t be getting them back at the end of the evening.

Pulling herself away from Lucas and Jack, she rose to her feet and straddled Drew’s legs again. He was clearly spellbound by her big, milk-filled breasts and threw his head forward to get his mouth back on a nipple. Giselle grabbed the hair at the back of his head to make sure both her tits got attention and heard his lips smack together each time she let him back off.

“Fuck,” he groaned when he slumped back in the chair.

Giselle felt the hardness of his erection when she grabbed hold and didn’t hesitate for a second. Her legs trembled as she lifted up just enough to get the tip of his manhood to her slick pussy lips. The head slipped in easily and it was her long moan of pleasure that rang out when she impaled herself on him.

Fingers dug into her flesh again to spread her buttocks. This time it was a flickering tongue that pleasured her, with her asshole clenching tightly as it was teased by the licking. She slung her hands around the back of Drew’s neck, but there was no chance to ride his cock when Dan and Lucas moved to either side of the chair.

They dropped to their knees and grabbed her arms to pull them from around the back of Drew’s neck. She gave in to it and got her hands on their heads as they leaned in. Two mouths latching onto her swollen nipples at the same time gave double the pleasure and it set her body alight. The quivering spasms it brought to her muscles made her slick inner depths ripple around the hard cock and the pleasure intensified when Jack pulled harder on her ass cheeks as he kept licking.

The relief of feeling the milk being taken from her swollen breasts ended when Lucas and Dan stopped sucking. Their gazes stayed on her tits to watch the white droplets leaking from her nipples when they squeezed her breasts. They went after the creaminess with their tongues, but that didn’t take everything and some of it rolled down across her belly to get between her thighs.

She could feel Drew squirming and it made her writhe around on his straining erection as it stayed buried deep inside her wet pussy. The lust of the men grew stronger as they played, and she couldn’t stop herself.

“More between my thighs,” she urged.

Lucas and Dan stopped licking as they squeezed her breasts harder to make more milk spill down between her thighs. Drew pushed up against her weight and she writhed around enthusiastically on his erection until a desperation for more made her take control.

Slinging her hands around the back of Drew’s neck again, she started to ride his cock. His hands settled on her hips to hold on while she bounced in his lap. The men on either side kept squeezing her tits to make the milk run down her body and it soaked the sex. Shouts of encouragement filled the room and she threw herself to wilder action as she gave the bridegroom a bachelor party to remember.

The chair rocked as he started trying to thrust up into her each time she came down on his erection until she gave him too much. His face contorted as he let out a growling curse and Giselle dropped down on him hard a final time to spark his climax. She could feel the strong pumping spurts of a virile, younger man inside her and closed her eyes to take her own enjoyment from the sensation.

Her buttocks were spread again, with Jack taking his opportunity to tease and torment her asshole. The licking got her edging as she took everything from Drew, but his climax ended before she lost control. His cries of pleasure eventually died away when he came down from the high and he gasped for breath as she remained sitting on his lap. There was silence in the room until she broke it.

“Still more to take,” she said and squeezed her breasts.

The way she was dragged up off Drew’s spent erection was thrilling and she definitely wasn’t in control now. She was in the hands of three horny men looking to use her. Jack dropped to his back on the floor and she was manhandled over him on all fours. She shuffled into position to put her hanging breasts right above his face and it got her what she wanted.

He grabbed at her breasts to squeeze them together and a hot shiver ripped through her before he even got his lips wrapped around a stiff nipple. When he did, he showed that he was the most eager of all for the lactation play she was giving. The flow of milk brought the relief she craved and she pushed down to squash flesh against his mouth.

It wasn’t only him that wanted her though. Her gaze fixed on the hard cock that came in front of her face and she knew who it belonged to, without even looking up. Her panties still hung around Dan’s erection and she grabbed hold to start stroking the silky material up and down.

“Is that what you want?” she asked when she caught his gaze.

“That and more,” he gasped as she worked her panties along his throbbing shaft.

More came her way when Lucas dropped in place behind her. She let out a gasping breath when he spread her cheeks roughly, but it wasn’t a tongue on her asshole now. Her puckered skin was already wet with spit and she felt the touch of hard cock.

“Wait,” Drew said and moved across the room to get an empty glass.

When he returned, he squatted down by the side of Giselle.

“Fill it,” he said when he tapped the glass against Jack’s head.

Jack stopped sucking to take the glass and got it in place under a nipple. He and Drew squeezed Giselle’s breast and it brought more shudders to her body.

“Give it,” Drew said when the glass was full.

Jack did so then wasted no time getting his mouth back on a nipple to take more of the milk. Giselle glanced back and saw what was coming.

“This will make it better,” Drew joked and spilled half the glass over Giselle’s lower back.

The milk gushed down over her asshole and the head of Lucas’s cock, and he was suddenly an animal. A grip on her hair pulled her gaze forward and her face screwed up as she looked at Dan. The pressure on her asshole made it slowly stretch and a shudder ripped through her when the thick head entered her.

Lucas got his hands on her hips to pull himself forward, so he could make her take all his stiff length and she groaned when he humped against her. It forced her forward and she kissed on Dan’s throbbing shaft.

“There,” Drew said and handed the glass to Dan.

Giselle moved her head back a little to watch the way Dan poured the milk over the tip of his erection and it ran down his shaft to soak every hard inch.

“So fucking dirty,” he growled before handing the glass back and tightening his grip on Giselle’s hair.

It pulled her forward and she tasted the milk when she kissed on his shaft. He wanted more than that, and she gave it by taking the thick head of his erection between her lips. It sparked the action, with Lucas’s grip tightening on her hips as he started to fuck her asshole.

The men were suddenly in the grip of burning lust and Giselle closed her eyes as she was taken roughly from both sides. She could still feel the relief of Jack sucking on her nipples, but it was the pleasure of being fucked hard that brought out her excitement now.

She was held in the middle of a kinky gangbang as the men worked themselves into a frenzy. Dan’s thrusts fucked hard cock to the back of her throat, while her asshole was given a ravaging that left it gaping wide.

Harder thrusts slapped against her naked cheeks as the excitement in the room climbed to a high and it forced her onto the cock in her mouth. The sound of her gulping breaths as the thick head of Dan’s erection started slipping down her throat seemed to be too much for the men and Lucas groaned when a final slamming thrust set off his climax.

His grip tightened to pull Giselle back onto him, while he pumped thick spurts of cum deep in her asshole and it wasn’t long before Dan succumbed too. He forced his hips forward as he let go and his legs almost buckled as he shot streaming bursts of cum down Giselle’s throat. Eventually pulling back let him splash the last of his load over her tongue and he then made her look up at him.

“One left,” he joked.

A spank on Giselle’s ass made her muscles ripple around Lucas’s erection as he kept it buried deep, but he finally backed off too. It left her free to be in charge of the action once more and Jack was more than happy to let her. She scrambled back to get her head over his waist and was quick to pull down his trousers and underwear. He grabbed hold of his erection to make it stand up from his groin.

“Want more?” she asked and rubbed a thick nipple on the head of his erection.

“Yes,” he groaned and his buttocks tightened as he pushed up.

The others moved closer to watch and Giselle put on a show for them by squeezing her breast to milk it onto Jack’s erection. In seconds it was soaked, but she kept going to get as much as she could out of both her tits.

“All three holes filled up with cum already,” she said crudely when she caught Jack’s gaze. “Which one do you want?”

“Pussy,” he called.

It made Giselle scramble into place over his waist on her knees and the tension in his body made it stretch out as she grabbed his milk-soaked cock to brush the tip along her pussy lips. Some of Drew’s cum spilled out to lubricate the sex and she groaned as she impaled herself for the second time that night. She pushed down hard onto Jack’s erection and all eyes were on the sinuous gyrations of her belly as she rocked her hips back and forward.

She wanted her own pleasure first, so got fingers to her clitoris as she kept writhing. It was no surprise when hands came to her breasts, with the squeezing bringing out the last of the milk to soak her fingertips as she pleasured herself. Kisses played on her neck to heighten her arousal until the was right on the edge.

“Fuck me,” she said when she rose up.

It was all Jack needed to hear. He started to buck up hard from the floor to drive his erection into her and it was the final push she needed. The rising tension in her body finally peaked and she let out a cry as she was fucked to orgasm. Pulsing contractions ripped through her as the pleasure burned in her veins, but she held herself up.

Jack bucked his hips harder still to keep fucking her until he finally joined her. His back arched tightly to push up against her and the strain in his muscles exploded to climax. It was the moment Giselle dropped down to pin him to the floor. The high of her orgasm stretched out as she writhed on a hard cock filling her pussy with a second thick load.

Her groans matched Jack’s as they stayed locked together in ecstasy until the hot pleasure finally began to die away. She stayed on him as they looked at each other, but his erection eventually wilted inside her and she moved off him. Scrambling over to her dress, she pulled it on then got her jacket and handbag.

“We’ll call Joel again,” Drew called after her when she reached the door.

It made her look back, but she said nothing. She’d told Joel it was the last time she would help him, but knew he’d be in touch if the men called him again. It would leave her with a choice, but she already knew she’d give in, she mused with a smile, before opening the door to bring the kinky, lactation games of a bachelor party to an end.
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