| know | should be thinking like this about Crew
when Luna isn't here but then again, | am not
compelled to be wirh them at the same time right?
| had kissed Luna and Crew wasn't there. The other
night, we made out in her room when | went to
check on Lilith only for her to leave us alone in the
room and things escalated.

"The heart wants what it wants, huh?" Kira grinned
eagerly, leaping from one edge to the other inside
my head.

“Stop eavesdropping you wimp?” | roll my eyes at
her but my attention is fully focused on the man

before me.

The towering, exceptionally handsome man
before me radiated an undeniable power that
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- served on a silver platter for me. |

ghs together.
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eatures and his penetrating gaze ﬂe da

embodiment of desire.
My own desire.

Those broad shoulders and robust chest heaved
while he stayed on his knees with our eyes held
over our son's head as he vigorously fed while
holding his father's hand in his like an invitation.
For him 1o join us.

He proposed that just a second ago.

There are questions in his eyes that | don't know
how to answer. | let his eyes wander down my
breast which Adrian is suckling at then to the other
one that is safely cloaked by my shirt. The
question was clear as daylight.

| might as well be naked though with his
penetrating eyes on them tightening my n¥*#*s




~ another in excitement.

"Can you just let me breathe without saying a
thing? Thank you very much.” | snap, my thighs
closing on their own accord to ease the ache
between them.

"Okay, okay. Just get some of those or you lose
your sleep tonight... AGAIN." | would have swatted
her if not that I'll be hitting myself in the process.

My attention snapped to Crew's eyes silently
waiting for my approval so | swallowed thickly and
gave him a hesitant smile. Not that | would deny
him anything. Not after the image he painted in
my head.

He was quick to raise the rest of my white shirt
while making room for himself over my other
breast and Adrian latched on one. His eyes tracgq_ 23
the visible green veins around my tit while he e
stared in wonder. |




z Adrian when he was hungry.

A sharp moan escaped my throat and | slowly slid :
my other arm that wasn't holding onto Adrian

around the back of his head to cup his skull and

feel the silky strands of that hair that felt and

looked just like our daughter's.

"YES." | breathed when he traced his wet and hot
tongue sensually over my n****e then gave a
gentle suck for a trickle of milk that | felt from the
tip of my toes to my head.

"You like this, Sunny? You like it?" Crew asked with
malicious hunger in his eyes that had my eyes
dilating larger than a cat's.

"Yes. Very much." | whimpered when he bit at it
then swirled his hot tongue again.




" trying to gauge every reactlon;of mlhe
e ?then Adrian did the same thing his father did. My
eyes widened at that before | meowed into the
quiet room in pleasure.

That was enough to make me convulse and
shivered all over for a good minute. My toes
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curled, goosebumps rose all over my naked body
but Crew continued his loving assault against my
breast. He doesn't want to let go.

It was another minute later when both he and

Adrian moved away from my t**s hke they knew

was featuring as he licked pi_ﬁlip;.fs\;\?[as,u;‘_gy ‘ i
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- "How was it?" He asked, moving closer so | coul
smell him all over me.

"Fantastic." | mutter still trying to regain my voice
after not being able to moan as loudly as | wanted
to.

Adrian is now limp in my arms, sleeping. Well, he
won't get his sugar treatment now since he is so
full. Crew's eyes fell to his son's then he slowly
picked him up like the celestial gift he was and
placed him in the middle of the bed surrounded by
a pillow so he would not fall in case. Such a good
father.

My chest heaved when he returned, his eyes
darkening with emotion that | could only describe
as sinful desire. His eyes raked over my body
making me realize that my breasts are still fully
open for his gaze and he took them in someé

With no hesitation.




me on the couch and leaned down to slide his
hand through my hair to tug my head closer to his
lips.

“Your turn?" | ask breathily though | have been
looking forward to seeing him fully. | have felt him
beneath his clothes but | want them off now.

"YES! His turn, Mira." Kira purred out a throaty
moan.

He sat down beside me and took my mouth with
his without wasting a second. My eyes rolled to
the back of my head when he pushed his tongue
down my throat so that | could feel nothing and no

one but him.

The taste of my own milk coated my tongue
making me feverish. | clung onto Crew like he was
my anchor, my kryptonite while he grin wicked!
down at me happy to have me at his merc) 4







