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"Do you want to watch
tomorrow?
I'm gure you'll get a real kick out

of seeing me fill
a bowl of cereal with my boobs."




"How about something
tonight?"




Claire sat quietly for
a moment during the
video call. She knew
her girlfriend all too
well.




And from the tone
of Judith'e voice and
the lust in her eyes,
Claire could tell that
there wag something
extremely kinky

planned.




A]rlght just tell me,”
Claire gaid with a
playfully skeptical
look on her face, as
if daring her partner
to confegs. "What

kind of naughtiness
do you have planned?”




Judith pretended to
think,

"Hmm... do you
promise not to be
upget with me?"




"Not a chance. I
regerve the right to
freak out."

"Then I quess I'll have
to force you," Judith
gaid casually.




"The dominant-bitch
ingide me is dying to
come out, even while
we're at work."




\

Those very words did
the trick, making Claire's
pussy clench and turn
wet.




With all the stress she
wags feeling from her
important work, she
deserved thic moment
of relaxation. It would
help her concentrate

when break time
wag over.




Claire took a breath and
whigpered, "You're
making me want to cum.
But [ have to return to
my duties in about 30
minutes."

"More than enough time."




\

"What are you thinking?"
Judith paused a2 moment.
‘I'm thinking, first of all,

I want you to undo your
pants right now. Slide your

hand below."




Following her lover's
orders, Claire undid
her pants. Her door
was cloged, and from

her office, she could
always hear footsteps

coming, especially
with the building at
half capacity.




Che slid her hand
beneath her panties
as she held the phone
with one hand.

"I'm wet," ghe gaid.




Judith wags pleased.
"Good. Secondly, when
I get home, I'm going
to tell your gon that in
our medical opinions,
it could be ugeful to

continue the breast milk
treatment.”




"Meaning, he'll be an
unofficial test subject
from your lactating tits.
How do you like the
sound of that?"

"Oh my god."




Claire's fingers had
momentarily stopped

ag she gaw the grin

on her lover's face.

Even by their standards,
this wag deviant.
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"Thirdly, I'll algo tell him
about my evaluation,”
Judith <aid. "That I think
he should do more to
have a healthy
state-of-mind since he

geems a little stir-crazy."




"After all, a young man
like him i¢ used to going
out everyday to crowded
public places."




"And when he realizes
that we're stringing him
along?"

Judith shrugged it off.
"Do you think he'll care?
He's getting what most

young men want."




"But I'm his stepmother,”
Claire replied so obviously.




"Face it, Dr. Mitchel],
your stepson wants

to fuck you. Otherwise
he would have thrown
away that bowl of
cereal."




"Trust me, after you
left for work this
morning, I saw him
pour every drop
down hig throat."




The very thought of
that had made Claire's
mouth widen. She had
wondered if Mark had
actually finished that

cereal or not.




But every drop of that
milk? Now she wag in
desperate need of an
orgasm.

"You're so bad," she
caid.




"That's why you love
me," Judith said. "Now
masturbate. We both
have to get back to
work soon."




Claire gmiled and rubbed,

"With pleasure. You're <o
beautiful."

"I don't want you to
magsturbate while looking

at my face."
"NO?"




Staring into her phone, Claire

| watched her lesbian lover
stand up and remove the
long white lab coat.




Judith looked into the camera
and undid her pants, pulling it
down. She turned around,
showing her plump Jewich
bottom.

)




Then she bent over and
spread herself, bringing
the view cloger to the

camera




| The sight of Judith's agshole
was breathtaking and Claire |
furiously fingered hergelf. Her |

eyes quickly checked the
clock.




Plenty of time to cum to this

beautiful sight, while thinking '
of what could possibly happen |ff
with her stepgon later.







