THE MILK OF KINDNESS
My right hand slowly slipped between my legs and located my clitoris, which had slipped out of its protective hood as if awaiting the touch, and a flood of sexual stimulation whipped through my body as the tip of a finger touched the top of my clitoris. I shuddered as I lay back on the bed. In the glow of the street lights coming through the window I stroked my pussy, my fingers familiarly explored my sex folds before pausing to finger my hole and gather sex juices. Locating my clit I coated it in the slippery liquid. I shuddered as I felt excitement rising in my pussy and gasped as raw sexual energy was released through my taut body. I began masturbating frantically but couldn't seem to trigger my orgasm and I became even more frustrated. 

I could see myself in the vanity mirror and my eyes had that hooded quality which betrays my arousal and desperate need to climax. It had been weeks since my husband and I made love and I was climbing the wall in frustration. He was away...again and I really needed sexual release badly. 

I took my hand away from my sex and closed my eyes and I think I must have drifted off but sometime during the night I woke. It took me some time to orient myself. I was still lying on my bed but I wasn't alone and a subtle caress along my inner thigh was arousing me. The roving fingers soon trailed through my sparse pubic hair and gently parted my sex lips. I don't know exactly what but there was something excitingly different about the way it was done perhaps it was because it was so subtle and knowing. Then the exotic scent of expensive perfume invaded my nostrils as the tip of a finger traced the hood covering my clitoris. In a flash I realised that it could only be a woman and if I was right it could only be Julie, my sister-in-law.

Though shocked by my discovery my legs parted and the hand slipped between them and began to explore my pussy unhindered and fiery arousal flared up instantly in my pussy and womb as I turned to face Julie. I should have been revolted yet it seemed quite natural and very exciting and I wanted more.

Her lips pressed against mine and I felt the tip of her tongue tracing wet patterns on my bottom lip and found myself kissing her back and our tongues clashed as our naked breasts pressed tightly together so that the hard buttons of her nipples dug into my flesh. Heat and moistness seared my thigh as she pressed her pussy hard against it before she swivelled her hips so that her sex was pressing directly against mine. She mashed her sex into mine as her stiffened tongue plunged even deeper inside my mouth and I abandoned myself to this new delight as wild spasms blasted through my body, like a lightning bolt. 

Her soft lips left mine and kissed my neck before her mouth trailed down to my breasts. She took each nipple into her mouth, in turn and gently sucked them using her tongue to flick across the tip, sensitising them even further. I was breathless and writhing like crazy all over the bed as her mouth moved further down. My love button swelled and poked out from its hiding place as the tip of her tongue traced wet patterns on my skin. The sexy pleasure was exquisite and I writhed and twisted with incredible delight as I begged aloud for more. I was shocked as it was something I'd never done even with my husband.

Julie twisted around so that we ended up in a sixty-nine position and it was clear what she expected from me in return for the pleasures she was giving me. I was flat on my back with her pussy poised over my face and there was enough light so that I could see that she'd trimmed her pubic hair very short so that her sex lips were clearly visible. As I stared at them a drop of cloudy liquid popped out from between the folds and glistened like a precious jewel before slowly breaking away and splashing down on my face. She clamped her mouth on my pussy  and I nearly shrieked as her tongue suddenly speared between my vaginal lips while her hands clamped my buttocks.

Her pussy came down and rubbed against my mouth and lost in the whirl of incredible arousal I stopped thinking and timidly tongued her pussy and heard her moan deeply with approval at my clumsy attempt to please her and they reverberated inside my pussy. As my mouth moved hesitantly over her pussy her fingers gripped my vaginal lips and pulled them further apart so that she could clamp her mouth around my clitoris which she squeezed between her lips as the tip of her tongue teased the tip. It felt as if I'd been jolted by a huge electric current. It was obvious that she was fully skilled in the art of female love as her fingers and mouth ignited another orgasm.

I gave myself up to the mighty pleasure as the exquisite bubble rolled through me like a tidal wave, exploding as it reached its zenith and at its peak, brilliant light seemed to burst behind my closed eyelids and I swear I could hear the ocean's roar in my ears as the fiercely exploding orgasm swept through my pussy and womb like a tidal wave. I was hardly aware that my pussy was filled with at least two of her fingers while my clit was trapped deep inside her mouth. The body-racking spasms followed each other at breakneck speed driving the air from my lungs so that my scream tailed off in a whimper while my entire body seemed to be consumed by exquisite fire. 

Eventually I had to wrench my mouth from her pussy so that I could draw some air into my tortured lungs then, as my orgasm began to wane, my body continued quivering as I fell back, panting and opened my eyes. Julie was straddling my face but I couldn’t see her face because of her pregnant belly, and, before I could twist away, she brought her wet pussy down against my mouth with her thighs pressing against the side of my face, trapping me. Her sex juices were profuse, tart-tasting and very thick as they filled my open mouth as I dutifully followed her instructions and more by chance than design I managed to tease the tip of her clit with my tongue-tip until she was squirming all over my face leaving it dripping with her profuse pussy cream. I plastered my lips against her pussy and used my tongue the way she'd used hers on my pussy while my hands gripped her sinuous buttocks. My fingernails dug into the firm flesh as I dragged her pussy down even harder against my face.

I must have been rather clumsy and inept but it seemed to please her and I could hear her panting harshly as she rubbed her dripping pussy all over my face and told me what she wanted me to do. Her naked body shuddered and twisted and I heard a shrill scream as her vaginal muscles clamped my tongue hard and realised that somehow I'd brought her to a climax. Her orgasm lasted a long time and I kept having to swallow her secretions and could hardly breathe but she wanted more.

Julie slipped down and lay on top of me. Her hands gripped my bottom  bringing me tighter against her so that our tummies and pussies pressed tightly together and she began to move her hips slowly so that her pussy rubbed against mine causing a delicious friction which again ignited fierce arousal in my sex. The sexual pleasure grew  until it became a frantic whirlpool of ecstasy. Our sex juices blended and our tummies and thighs grew slicker and wetter with a mixture of perspiration and sexual effluvium as we climaxed again and again. She moved away from me and told me what she wanted me to do and soon my mouth was moving over her bulging breasts and tasted her milk and it was so delicious that I clamped my mouth around one nipple and sucked till the breast was empty before doing the same to the other breast. 

Then she leant forward and started to lick my pussy and my body tightened and arched with sudden pleasure. We were both at a peak of passion as we selfishly reached for maximum pleasure. Our naked bodies were shiny with sweat and our pussies kept pumping out sex juices. Our tongues strained and ached with tiredness but never paused from giving the other the pleasure she craved. It was the most intense lovemaking a woman could ever experience. 

Harsh sounds echoed in the room as we strove for orgasms. Liquid heat coursed through my body till it seemed as if rockets were exploding in my head and I was being lifted into an unknown dimension were only pleasure existed. The orgasms followed each other in succession, each one more intense than the last. Then the mother of all orgasm exploded and swept everything aside. It was in me and around me and the force wrung out my juices and twisted my body as we held on to each other tightly to keep us from losing our mind. Then like a storm the sensations began to weaken and it was all over! 

We lay still for a long time and then cuddled and fell asleep entwined. 
Now I don't care that my husband is away so often because Julie and I are lovers and every day I get my fill of her delicious milk as she nears her term.

