

Milked! Lesbian Threesome

Not a lot of people can say that they truly love their job. That each day they go to work is another day full of fun and enjoyment. But I can say that. And the reason being; my job is not like other jobs. Where I’m from women need to be milked, and milked quite regularly. And that’s where I come in. It is my job to milk their supple breasts, stimulate their nipples and extract every last creamy drop they have to offer. If they aren’t milked, well let’s just say it isn’t pretty.

Now some women don’t need my aid, usually the ones that don’t produce much milk to begin with. They can tug their tits a few times and drain themselves. But some women require a bit more than that, and I have the equipment and know-how necessary for the job. Being a woman myself certainly makes the job a bit easier. For one thing women are far more comfortable with a stranger touching their tits when it's another woman. The other being, I too require lots of milking and have had a lot of practice milking myself, and have long since mastered the process. Both in efficiency and pleasure.

Of course it isn’t necessary that my clients find pleasure in the milking, so long as they get milked, there really isn’t anything to worry about. But as far as I’m concerned enjoying it makes it all the more better, for everyone involved. And it is for this reason that most of the women around here choose to come to me. And will usually choose to cum for me as well. A little added bonus for all the hard work I do.

One of my regular clients, Stacy, was coming by today for her regular milking. Stacy’s a young curvy blonde with immaculate tits. And over the years of working with her I’ve learned all the ways to really set her off and get her producing. However, this time she was bringing a friend who just turned milking age. So this was someone who I’ve never milked before, but I was excited as ever at the opportunity to play with a fresh pair of tits.

Stacy arrived at my door, looking as sensual as ever, a crop top that showed off her cleavage, booty shorts that showed off that tight ass, she knew she was gifted and had no qualms about letting others know. And I was damn happy she let me know. As Stacy entered my home she introduced me to her friend. A sweet young thing, very petite, but tits like you wouldn’t believe. Absolutely massive, especially for someone with such a small frame.

“Hello, you must be Nicole,” I said, introducing myself.

“Yes, Ma’am,” said the shy beauty, her voice as delicate as her body.

“Oh please, no need to call me ma’am. You can call me mistress,” I said, smiling to myself.

“Oh... Um... sorry, yes-”

Stacy gave Nicole a playful nudge, “she’s only pulling your leg.” Stacy wagged a disapproving finger towards me, “You’re going to scare her like that.”

“Just trying to break the ice,” I shrugged, “I like to pull my client’s leg before pulling on their tits.”

As the two girls sashayed past me, I had to admit, Nicole’s ass was just as perfect as Stacy’s. Watching that thing jiggle had me licking my lips. Today was definitely going to get real creamy and I couldn’t wait for it.

“So Stacy, would you like to start?” I asked, “Show Nicole a bit of how it’s done?” Stacy smiled, shifting a bit more comfortably on the couch.

“With pleasure,” said Stacy, taking her top off, next removing her bra and letting those nice plump tits out of their prison. Such a shame to keep such beauties hidden from view. But now they were out and ready to be milked. Well, almost ready… they still needed a bit more stimulation first.

I crawled over the couch and slid up next to Stacy, my hands gliding along the curves of her thighs, over her hips and along her slender tummy.

“What I like most about Stacy’s tits,” I said to Nicole, “is how her nipples take a bit of play to get them to pop out. Isn’t that right, Stacy?”

“Mhmm,” moaned Stacy, delighting in my delicate touches. Delicate only for the time being, of course.

After a few minutes of pinching and tugging those wonderful nipples, they still wouldn’t budge, I didn’t mind the stubbornness though. It just meant I get to up my game.

“Hmm, looks like you’re going to need a bit of licking,” I said to Stacy.

“Please do,” said Stacy, lifting her tits to my mouth.

I stuck my tongue out, playfully flicking it across her nipples. Latching my warm mouth around them and sucking.

“There we go,” I said, Stacy’s nipples stiffening as I continued suck one and pinch the other.

“Would you like to join?” I asked Nicole, “Help milk your friend here?”

“Is- is that okay?” Nicole asked.

“Of course,” said Stacy, “ no reason you should miss out on any of the fun.”

Nicole tickled her fingers up Stacy, tugging along with me. Stacy squirmed on the couch, delighting so much in our play, loving it as we grew a bit rougher.

“Oh, look!” Squealed Nicole, a bit of milk leaking from her friend's tits, running down her nimble fingers. “I did it,” said Nicole, full of pride.

“Yes you did,” I said, “but that’s only a start. We’ll have to drain all the milk out.”

“Fuck, you two are making me so wet,” said Stacy, cluthcing the pillow on the couch, her hips grinding in the air.

“Perhaps we can help with that,” I said. “Nicole?”

“I’ve never… been with a woman in that way before,” said Nicole.

“That’s okay, just follow my lead,” I shimmied Stacy’s shorts down her legs. Spreading her legs open, that wet pussy begging to be pleased.

“A little extra stimulation down below really helps get the milk flowing,” I added.

I let my fingers dance their way down to Stacy’s wet clit, rubbing her pussy in sweet circular motions. Stacy begged for more, her voice filling the room. Nicole came round, adding to the mix, sliding her own fingers into her friend's tight cunt.

“There you go,” I said. I gave Stacy’s tits a nice big squeeze, milk spraying out in streams. “Mmm, she must really like it when you touch her pussy,” I said to Nicole.

“Oh, I fucking do,” moaned Stacy, “please… please… don’t stop.”

Nicole picked up the pace, working two fingers now in and out that pussy, stretching it wide.

“Fun isn’t it?”

“So much,” Nicole, removed her fingers, pussy juice dripping down. “When is it going to be my turn?”

“Don’t worry, as soon as Stacy is drained we will get to work on you.”

Nicole must have wanted it bad because after hearing that she really started going at Stacy’s breasts. Tugging, pinching, forcing the milk to spray out. She sucked with her mouth, milk overflowing, drooling down her chin.

“How does my milk taste?” Asked Stacy.

“Wanna find out,” said Nicole, going back down, filling her mouth with more milk and swapping it into Stacy’s open mouth.

My palms pushed against Stacy’s thighs, spreading her legs, making room for myself. I brought my face between her legs, ready to eat that pretty pussy out. I licked up her sweet juices, lapping up that cunt, slapping my tongue from side to side.

“Fuck fuck fuck,” bellowed Stacy, her legs quirvering. Stacy grabbed my head with both hands, pressing my face deeper into her cunt, her body shaking with pleasure.

Nicole removed her clothing, soaked in milk as she relentlessly milked those big tits. Stacy pushed us away, her breathing heavy. Spent from the release Stacy rolled over on the couch, her cute butt in the air. I gripped that tight ass and opened wide, licking up more of that pussy.

“Oh god, it’s too much,” Stacy jerked in tiny spasms.

With Stacy pleased and drained that left only Nicole. Who by now found herself much more comfortable with the situation. Found herself desiring above all else to switch places with Stacy. To be the one getting milked and played with. To have two sexy women crawling all over her body, enjoying every inch of that wonderland.

“You’re gonna love it,” said Stacy, caressing her friend's supple tits. Stacy leaned in and kissed Nicole’s lips, their tongues tackling one anothers. “I can’t wait to make you feel as good as you made me.”

“Neither can I,” said Nicole, sitting herself down, spreading her legs and inviting the two of us to dive right in.

And dive right in we did. Stacy went for that dripping wet pussy. Her fingers digging into Nicole's thigh.

“Holy fuck,” moaned Nicole, her head tilting back. “Fuck your tongue is amazing,” she cried out.

“If I didn’t know better, I’d say this is the first time you've ever been eaten out,” I said.

“F- f- it is,” stammered Nicole.

“You lucky girl,” I said. “But let’s not forget why you’re here, you still need milking.”

“Y- yes, please… milk these tits,” begged Nicole. I loved when they begged for it, when they wanted it more than anything. Especially when they were fresh and new to the experience.

And Nicole sure as hell was a fresh young thing, perfectly perky tits, a dripping wet pussy and an ass I just wanted to bite right into. But I had a job to do first, then I could have all the fun I want.

I cupped Nicole’s tits, gently massaging at first. Nicole was already in the thralls of ecstasy as her best friend ate that pussy of hers out. I wondered if she could even feel what I was doing. Nicole’s body jerked and spasmed, she wrapped her legs around Stacy, securing her friend against her, hardly even giving her any breathing room.

“Do you still have that vibrator?” Stacy asked.

“Of course,” I said, reaching into the drawer where it was kept.

“Good, let’s give Nicole here something to really moan about,” Stacy took the vibrator from me and turned it on. Loud buzzing filled the room, but only for a moment. Stacy pressed the toy to Nicole’s sensitive clit, muffling the vibrations, sending waves of pleasure and joy running up and down her spine.

“Oh god oh god,” cried out Nicole, her toes curling, body tensing just before the release.

However, once was not enough. Not for Nicole, and not for Stacy. Stacy shoved the toy into Nicole’s pussy, sliding it in deeper, penetrating and stretching that perfect cunt. I went after Nicole’s tits. Her milk gave itself to me rather easily. A few tugs, a little twisting, and streams upon streams of cream sprayed from her lovely tits. Creamy milk cascaded down her body, pooling between her legs. Stacy slid her fingers through the cream, spreading it down Nicole’s thighs.

“I- I- I wanna taste my milk,” squealed Nicole.

Using my tongue I licked her little nipples, teasing them softly. Then sucked her breast into my mouth, sucking and sucking, and letting milk fill to the brim. I climbed on top of Nicole, my own pussy pressed against her waist, grinding ever so slightly on her. I leaned in for a kiss, letting the milk dribble out of my mouth and into hers. Nicole hummed sweetly to herself at the taste of her own creamy goodness.

Stacy and I each sucked on Nicole, draining every last drop of milk from those tits. Stacy continued to play with Nicole’s clit making sure she enjoyed the experience all the way through. And there was no denying that she enjoyed it. Nicole’s tongue hung over her bottom lip, milk and spit dripping down in strands, landing on her chest. Continuing to use the virbrator Stacy forced one last orgasm to explode throughout Nicole until she absolutely couldn’t handle any more pleasure.

Once the girls were drained and finished they were free to go, but as it turned out they were not done yet. Neither of them wanted to leave so soon and allow the fun end.

“Maybe we can help milk you,” said Stacy. “I imagine these big tits of yours have a lot of milk just dying to be drained.”

Stacy grabbed my tits from over my shirt, groping and massaging. And of course I had to admit, it felt damn good to have someone else play with them for once. It’s been way too long since another set of hands milked these tits. But my tits needed a lot of stimulation… and I mean a lot. Hands alone were not enough for me.

What I needed was a pump, a machine made for milking. The kind that really suctioned and sucked and pumped that sweet cream out. Stacy had no problems with that, she was excited to use the pump on me. Excited to force as much milk out in any way possible. The two girls worked together to undress me. Their hands feeling up every inch of my body.

Stacy slid her finger between my pussy lips, feeling just how wet I was, “Mmm, did we do that?” she asked.

“Oh yes,” I nodded, “watching you two getting milked made me very fucking horny,” I said in a breathy whisper.

“Then it’s only right that we should be the ones to take care of it,” said Nicole, getting on her knees and bringing her warm mouth to my clit.

Her tongue flicked and licked so well, hard to believe this was her first time. My tiny little clit swelled at the slightest touch, begging for more. Begging for that orgasm. While Nicole worked on my pussy, Stacy went for the pump. She turned the machine on and fixed it to my massive tits. My nipples forcefully sucked into the tubes, so much pressure, so much force. Fuck, it was amazing. There was nothing quite like getting milked. And to add Nicole’s mouth and fingers into the mix, well that just brought it to a whole other level. A level that had me squirming and panting and shouting with pleasure.

I got down on all fours, the pumps dangling from my tits, sucking with such immense force. Milk erupted from my tits filling the pumps up, draining and draining. The girls took turns stuffing their faces into my pussy from behind, licking me all up, slobbering on my cunt.

“How does it feel?” Stacy asked.

“So fucking good,” I moaned; my head tilted back, my breasts pressed out, my ass in the air.

Nicole spread my cheeks, teasing my tight little asshole with her tongue. And holyfuck it was great. No one ever did that for me before, and little did I know, I was really missing out.

“Fuck yes, give me that tongue,” I shouted.

Nicole chuckled, happy to give what I asked for, jamming her wet tongue into each of my holes.

“Anything for our milk maid,” said Nicole, sliding the vibrator between my legs.

“More,” I begged, “do whatever you want, just keep fucking me,” I pleaded. The pumps knocked against each other as my entire body rocked, taking the pleasure. Taking it like a naughty slut. It was finally my turn, and I was going to enjoy it. Nicole spat on my asshole, her finger teasing around the edge.

“Get ready,” said Nicole.

“Get ready for wh-” but before I could finish my sentence Nicole inserted the vibrator deep into my ass, stretching out my tight hole. “Fuck yes, give it to me. Fuck this ass,” I cried. “Fuck me like a dirty slut,” I begged. Is there anything better than letting loose while on the job, I think not.

Nicole slapped my thick ass, making my booty jiggle for her. She gripped my cheeks, squeezing my meaty flesh.

“Such a nice ass,” said Nicole, taking a deep breath in and giving me another slap, making the flesh sting red.

I rocked my ass back and forth, fucking the toy back, taking it deeper and deeper. I never would have thought getting it in the ass would feel so damn good, but fuck was I happy I let her stick it in.

I grabbed for Stacy, shoving my face between her legs, needing to taste more of that fine fucking pussy. My lust only grew more and more, my tits getting pumped of all their milk. The girls sprayed their cream onto my body, making me nice and slippery, squeezing every part of me.

“I told you, Nicole… she’s the best milker in the entire world,” said Stacy, grabbing a fistful of my hair, forcing me to lick up and down.

“Fuck, you were right,” smiled Nicole, her tongue licking up my thigh, stopping at my clit, “I never thought getting milked could be this much fun.”

Oh fuck,” I cried out, my legs snapping shut, my asshole tightening around the toy, pushing it out, my tits spraying the last bit of cream they had left in them.

“Look like our slutty milker is all spent and drained,” Stacy patted the top of my head.

“Mmhmm,” I hummed, nodding, cuddling onto her lap.

“So…” began Nicole, disappointingly getting her clothes back on.

Though I suppose all things must come to an end eventually.

“...When do we come back for our next milking?”

“It should be done at least once a month,” I said.

“Aw, I have to wait that long,” pouted Nicole.

“Well, maybe I can make an exception for the two of you. Anytime you want to come by, I’m sure I can make it worth your while,” I said giving Nicole’s ass a squeeze.

“Then I think we just might have to stop by this friday,” added Stacy, slipping her panties on.

“I’ll be waiting.”

Once the two of them had left and gone, I had to get the place all cleaned up, and quick too. I had another client coming over in about thirty minutes. Time really does fly when you’re fucking two beautiful women. Unfortunately this client was a bit more prudish than Stacy and Nicole. She came only for the required milking. But, no doubt I would be thinking of the two of them the entire time I’ll be milking that uptight prudes tits.
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