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As I approached his apartment, I was struck by how insane my question was going to sound. Maybe I should call him instead. He could give me advice over the phone. 

I raised my hand and considered turning around instead of knocking. Part of me still wondered if I should wait for Angie. Milk was coming out from my breasts, soaking the bathrobe. I was glad that it was already white.

"Did you want to come in?" a husky, masculine voice asked from behind me. I turned around and he almost jumped when he saw my face. "Oh, it's you."

I was startled to turn around and be face to face with Taylor, the sexy swimmer in the pool. "I- um. I was looking for Edward," I murmured, instinctively wrapping the robe around myself tightly. 

"Really?" he smiled slightly, staring at me with the same intensity in the pool. My bare skin was exceptionally sensitive, as if remembering the pleasure he had given me earlier. The nerves on my skin were on high alert for any touch from him.

He had a towel over his neck. His lightly tanned skin glistened with a small sheen of sweat and salty pool-water, giving him a sort of luminescent glow in the hall's dim lighting. He was a good head taller than me and a whole lot more muscular. I couldn't help the way my eyes drank him in, travelling from his chest to the hem of his swimming trunks that barely hung onto his hips.

Desire curled in the pit of my stomach and I licked my lips when I saw that his manhood was pressing against the thin fabric. Without thinking, I reached forward and cupped his member.

He hissed in reaction and grabbed my wrist. "As much as I would like to take you right here, I think my roommates are in the apartment."

I gasped as my face reddened in shame. What the hell was I thinking? 

I watched in silence as he pulled the towel from his neck and wrapped around his waist to hide his throbbing erection from his roommates.

"Come on," he urged, reaching an arm over me to grasp the door knob, opening it without a key. "It's unlocked," he said, his breath so close to my neck that I could smell the familiar scent of pine of his body.

My heart rate increased tenfold and I felt my core grow moist from his proximity. I was pathetic. A thought crossed my mind as he opened the door. "Are you a medical student too, Taylor?"

He cocked an eyebrow at me as we walked into the apartment, "Yeah, why?"

Perhaps I should get him to take a look at me instead. He had already seen me naked. That way, I wouldn't have to expose myself to more men. A shiver to anticipation rolled down my spine and my knuckles whitened as I held tightly to the robe around me. "Could you help me with something?" I asked, my voice barely above a whisper.

I could hear noises coming in from the other rooms in the apartment.

"What is it?" he asked carefully.

"It's umm..." I bit my lip. "It's my breasts," I said softly.

"What about them?"

Eyes wide and nervous, I continued, "milk keeps coming out from them." 
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"Angie!"

She turned her attention away from the giant textbook on her lap and raised her eyebrow at me in annoyance.

"Were you listening to me at all?" I sighed heavily, disappointed by her lack of interest in the most recent drama regarding a certain celebrity that I read in the news.

She shook her head no. "I have an exam in like, three hours."

She looked haggard in her bed, leant against the solid wall for support. I knew she had an exam in three and a half hours. The medical student looked like she had been through hell and back. Her normally perfect hair were all askew and made her look like one of the last survivors of a horror movie.

"You need a break, Angie. Come on, let me tell you about mindless, silly things."

She sighed and gave me a weak smile that didn't quite reach her eyes. "Alright fine, tell me about the juicy drama you read on the news."

I grinned and crossed my legs so that I could be in a more comfortable position as I retell the juicy drama about the local celebrity who had been cheated on by her husband.

"So anyways, this woman is like, forty five years old and her husband is only twenty three. He's like, unemployed or something and she makes shit tons of money so was obvious that he only married her for the money. The point is, it wasn't at all surprising that he was unfaithful to her. But the juiciest part wasn't even that the lover was another man. It was that he was pregnant!"

She burst out laughing. "That's physically and biologically impossible, Jane," she exclaimed between hearty laughs.

"Oh yeah? Say it to this picture right here!" I pressed my phone to her face so she could have a look at that incredibly pregnant man. "He looks like he's at least six month pregnant!"

Her laughter continue to fill the room and I glared at her with righteous indignation.

"He has a beer belly, Jane," she explained, as if that clarified everything.

"I've seen beer bellies on the guys here. It can't be that perfectly round!"

"It can! Here, let me..." she took my phone from my hands and started going surfing for men's beer guts. The little pictures that showed up were amazing. It looked like pictures of pregnant men.

"Huh..." I cocked my eyebrows, "they look like they're pregnant don't they?"

She laughed and nodded, "I suppose they do!" Then, her expression turned serious, "I should really get back to studying."

"Alright, alright," I said, taking my phone back from her so I could continue scrolling through the gossip column. I had finished my last paper a week before and the difference between our workloads stretched to the point where she constantly had her nose in the books whereas I had all the time in the world with nothing to fill it with.

I continued lounging around looking for things to entertain myself with for a few more minutes. Then, I gave up and decided to go for a swim in the pool.

Patting myself in the back for finding an apartment complex with an indoor swimming pool included, I slipped into a comfortable but tight blue bikini with black laces and matching panties.

Then, I wrapped a long white jacket over myself and wished Angie the best of luck for her exam before slipping out into the hall. The swimming pool was only a few minutes' walk, but I regretted my decision to go shoeless almost immediately.

The carpet had dust particles and all sort of dirt that stuck uncomfortably to the soles of my feet. I only ran into a few people on my way to the pool, but they were unfamiliar to me so I tried not to make eye contact.

Angie said that I was shy except with the people I was close to, which was absolutely right except when I had gotten a few drinks down... Once I'm buzzed, I'm friend with everybody.

There was only another guy in the swimming pool and the rate at which he was doing laps in the pool was impressive. He trained like a professional swimmer training for his next competition and didn't seem to notice my presence at all. He surfaced for air every few seconds, giving me glimpses of his blue swimming goggles and a strong jaw line. I was struck by how much he was moving through the water like an elegant dolphin.

His head kept bobbing in and out of  the water so I couldn't see his face clearly but it was possible to make out the strong frame moving through the clear liquid. My eyes ran over his long, elegant limbs and the strong muscles on his entire body. He was wearing a pair of black swimming trunks that did little to hide his junk.

I smirked and took off the jacket so I could join him in the pool. It was big enough for the both of us, after all. First, I went into the showers to have a quick rinse was wash away the dirt from the bottom of my feet.

The water My breasts were full and aching to be touched beneath the flimsy bikini. I was glad that I had just gotten waxed the day before.

After being a little on the heavy side for the better part of my life, it made me feel amazing when the doctors finally figured out that it was some sort of hormonal imbalance that made me gain weight faster than anybody else my age even though I ate the same amount.
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