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Colonel Bull is having the time of his life. He’s got a new military base full of female soldiers to experiment on, and he’s working through them one by one, transforming them into delicious creamy servants.

Thanks to the new serum he’s developed, Bull can target any woman that takes his fancy and put them under his spell. The serum works it’s magic fast, morphing the women into swollen and aching subjects that need release in more ways than one.

Nothing can stop Bull from turning his base into a fully working farm. That is until he gets a surprise visit from his icy superior, General Suzanne Squash. Squash shut down Bull’s last experiment, Bimbo Camp, but he’s sure as hell not going to let her do it again.

Looks like Bull just found the next member for his herd.


Burstin Bimbos: Hucow Brat

By

Lara Lock


Colonel John Bull was rather pleased with himself. Not only had his latest project started to take shape, but he was making great progress with it too. He woke up that morning to the sensation of his step-daughter Steffi, sucking his cock. The Colonel hadn’t meant for Steffi to be involved, she’d been hit by a dose of the LactaGas by accident when fetching a box for The Colonel. Still, he decided to roll with the punches. Steffi had transformed into a delicious hucow, and her creamy milk was delicious too.

He sat up in bed, pulled his step daughter up off his cock and moved her on to all fours. He shifted his weight around on the bed so he was kneeling behind her and pushed his cock between the wet folds of the moaning eighteen year old.

“Fuck!” Steffi moaned as he parted her tight cunt. “Moo! Fuck me daddy, fuck me!”

He couldn’t believe his luck. He pounded his cock back and forth between Steffi’s tight slit until he couldn’t take any more, filling her hole with his cum.

Steffi hadn’t been the first victim of his latest transformation chemical. The first victim had been Sergeant Kelly. Bull had chosen her as the first after many weeks of careful observation. Of all the staff, he deemed that she would be the suitable alpha candidate. Not only was her body the furthest from that of a traditional hucow, she was petite and short, but she was mentally defiant too. She was certainly one of the tougher soldiers under his command. So she was the perfect first test subject for the LactaGas, and it had worked on her perfectly. By the time Bull had come back to check on Sergeant Kelly she was in a tub filled with her own milk, fucking herself into heavenly submission.

Bull couldn’t be happier with how the transformation had gone. His new concoction certainly seemed to be working very well. With Sergeant Kelly under his wing as well as his step-daughter Steffi, Bull was starting to build himself a rather impressive harem. His sights were set on Private Lopez next. A young and delicious Latino that had moved to his company a few week ago. Bull knew that she would make a terrific addition to his hucow harem, but his mind was already getting ahead of him. A harem was one thing, but it almost wasn’t enough. Bull already felt as if he couldn’t satiate his thirst. It was one thing to transform one woman into a loyal and willing milk slave. It was one thing to transform ten. But he wanted to transform all of them. He wanted to be master to every woman. He wanted a ranch. A space that he could call his own.

After fucking his step-daughter into a stupor, Bull pulled himself from bed, showered and got ready for the day. Once at his desk, he picked up his phone and made the first and most important phone call of his day. The phone rang a couple of times before the line picked up.

“Hello, Private Lopez speaking.”

“Lopez this is Colonel Bull.”

“Colonel. How can I help Sir?”

“Lopez I want you to come to my tent immediately. There’s something pressing that I want to discuss with you.”

“I’m with Private Jones at the moment sir. Should I bring her too?”

“No. No Jones. Just you Lopez. Be sharp.”

“Yes sir.”

Bull placed the phone back into the cradle, steepled his fingers and sank into deep thought, imagining how the day would play with Lopez. He couldn’t wait to see what her initial reaction to the gas would be. He couldn’t wait to see how she would have to strip off once her body started inflating, bursting out of her clothes. He couldn’t wait to see how hot and swollen she would get, until she could bare it no longer and would beg for him to milk her.

The sound of the phone ringing pulled him from his fantasy. Bull slammed his fist on the table in anger, frustrated that work had stripped him from his true passions once again.

He snatched the phone out of the cradle and spoke curtly. “Bull.”

“Bull this is General Suzanne Squash speaking.”

Bull shivered at the sound of her voice. The woman he detested the most. Squash.

“What the hell do you want Squash.” Bull grunted. “I’m busy.”

“That’s no way to speak to your superior Bull,” Squash reminded him, “And I’ve heard you’ve been busy that’s why I’m making this call actually.”

“What is this about Squash?” Bull practically growled the words down the line. He couldn’t stand Squash, not after she had ruined his last project. Not after she’d destroyed Bimbo Camp.

“I’ve been hearing some strange rumors about your new base. Rumors that I find quite concerning.”

“It’s all nonsense.” Bull lied. “Enemy propaganda, attempts to undermine relationships between companies. Most people are smart enough not to fall for it, seems fitting that you would.”

Squash laughed dryly down the phone. Bull’s hatred for her always seemed amusing to her, which only made Bull hate her more.

“I’m coming to check on you, regardless.” Squash said. “We don’t want another repeat of Bimbo Camp do we Bull? Not after what you promised last time. Another infraction like that, we could see you getting kicked out of the army.”

“Don’t come. You’re not welcome.”

“You don’t have a choice. I’ll be there in the hour.”

Bull roared his frustration, slamming the phone down in the cradle on his desk. There wasn’t a soul that he detested more on this earth than General Suzanne Squash. She was the woman that ruined Bimbo Camp. She was the woman that brought all his hard work crashing down upon him last time.

Bull had spent many years working to get the things that he wanted. And what he wanted a private space of his own, where he could transform hoards of women into beautiful milk leaking bimbos. He’d wanted his own cream harem as long as he could remember.

Bull had come close to making that dream a reality at his last base. He’d purposefully handpicked the soldiers that worked for him, so they were all women. He’d spent years developing the Bimbo serum, that transformed women before his very eyes into the most beautiful and stunning barbie dolls.

Word had leaked out about Bull’s bizarre experiments however, and General Squash stepped in and put an end to it before Bull could make any real progress. He had transformed half a dozen women before they caught him out.

By the time Squash showed up, Bull had destroyed all the evidence linking it back to him, but Squash would never trust him again. She moved Bull away from his Bimbo Camp and transferred him to another company. It took Bull years of jumping through administrative hoops and dancing around red tape to get to where he was again today. This was his chance to build a new harem, and finally achieve his dream. Now Squash wanted to come along again and tear that dream away from him once more?

Bull laughed at the idea. Yeah fucking right. He had worked too hard to turn this dream into a reality, there was not a chance that he was going to let her swan in now and stop him before he could even get started. Bull picked up his phone and punched Lopez’s extension number into the handset impatiently. He had intended to spend today focused on transforming Lopez and then adding her to his herd, but she would have to wait another day.

“Lopez?”

“Lopez it’s Bull. The meeting is canceled today, I have to push it back to later in the week. General Squash is making a surprise visit. There’s been some developments about the war.” Bull lied. “There are some pressing things that we need to discuss.”

“No problem Sir.”

Bull crashed the handset back into the cradle and blew hot air through his pursed lips. No. Lopez wouldn’t be the focus of his attention today, he would set his sights on Suzanne Squash instead. If Squash wanted to come down here and try and shit all over his pet projects again, then that was fine. But Bull wasn’t going to roll over and take it like a bitch this time. No, this time he was more than ready for Squash. The new LactaGas was more effective than ever before and could create a hucow within minutes. He pulled the top drawer of his desk open, pulling out one of the many vials of the Lactagas that he had prepared in advance.

Bull held the vial up to the light, studying the pink liquid in the vial with a dark smile on his face. Once loaded into it’s gaseous state, he would be able to administer the drug into it’s intended target immediately.

Bull looked down at his watch, he had under an hour until Squash was going to be there. That gave him just enough time to get ready and prepare for Squash. He was going to add another woman to his herd today, but it wasn’t going to be Private Lopez. Bull was going to turn Suzanne Squash into a hucow.

*

Suzanne Squash breathed a frustrated sigh as she stepped out of the hummer. Of all the things that she wanted to be doing today, spending her time with Colonel Bull wasn’t one of them. Still, she had heard several rumors that strange things had been happening at his newest base. Rumors that women had mysteriously begun changing again. Rumors that Bull was up to his old tricks his again.

Squash intended to get to the bottom of the matter and put an end to Bull’s antics once and for all. If he was transforming women into those Bimbos again, her head would be on the line for letting him get away with this again. She had no idea what Bull was intending to do, but whatever it was, she was going to put a stop to it before he did some serious damage.

As she walked across the yard Bull stood there in the sunlight, waiting for Squash. Under normal military custom he should have been saluting her, but he didn’t. Squash couldn’t help but smirk to herself. It entertained her how much Bull detested her. Personally she thought Bull could be quite amusing, he just needed to lighten up a little. There was no chance that she would be let him create another Camp Bimbo, not after the threat that her superiors laid down last time.

Squash’s darkest secret was that she actually found Bull’s Camp Bimbo an incredible turn on. She could still remember the first time her eyes fell on one of those beautiful women. The way her perfect legs stretched on forever, the heavenly gap between her silky thighs. She bit her lip, remembering the curve of her hips and how small her waist had seemed. And what were the dark patches around the nipples? It’s almost as if their massive breasts had been leaking something. But what? The thought alone turned Squash on like nothing else, but she could never admit it out loud, especially not to Bull.

Squash knew that Bull considered her to be his greatest enemy, and she found the thought amusing. The truth of the matter, is that she had known about Camp Bimbo months before she’d been given the official call to go and check it out. She found the notion intensely interesting, and decided to turn a blind eye to Bull. She had pretended she hadn’t noticed, and studied him secretly from afar. Once her higher ups caught wind of it however, she had to act as if she did care. The higher ups were concerned that Bull’s experiments on his own soldiers was weakening their own forces. Squash could certainly see where they were coming from. They spent months examining his Bimbo subjects after they shut down Camp Bimbo, and they were thoroughly useless in anything to do with the military.

The Bimbos only seemed to live for two things, sex and milking. Anything else was just an after thought to them. The higher ups had grilled Bull about his chemical formula intensely for months, they thought it would be an extremely effective method to weaponize against enemy forces. The enemy can’t kill you when they’re too busy fucking everything with a pulse.

Bull wouldn’t talk however, and he denied all knowledge about everything that happened at Camp Bimbo. He took his secrets with him to his new base, and it seemed now, that he was letting history repeat itself.

“Squash.” Bull grunted as Squash approached.

“Come now Bull.” Squash half laughed. “I expected a warmer welcome than that, even from you.”

“Well you’re not welcome. So you were wrong to expect that. Come. Follow me.”

Bull turned on his heels and marched back to his tent quickly. Squash followed behind, wondering what would come of her surprise visit.

*

“I hope this won’t take long.” Bull said as they sat as his desk. “Believe it or not I am busy today, despite what you may think.”

“Busy turning soldiers into Bimbos again?”

Bull narrowed his eyes at the accusation.

“If that’s really what you came here to talk about, then I have nothing to say. I’m tired of being followed around by these blatant and childish lies. And quite frankly, I’m tired of being followed around by you too.”

“Oh really?” Squash raised her eyebrows. “And what are you going to do about it?”

Squash brushed a piece of lint from off her camo pants and looked back up to face Bull with a smirk. Her expression dropped immediately however when she was what was on his face.

“Bull, why do you have a gas mask on?”

“You’ll see shortly.” Distorted laughter came from beneath the mask, sending a shiver down Squash’s spine.

“Bull this isn’t funny, explain yourself now!”

But didn’t explain himself however. Instead he stood up, pulled a small pink vial out of his pocket and threw it down onto his desk as hard as he could. Squash flinched back, throwing her hands up to protect her eyes from shards of glass, but nothing came. A moment later though, the room was filled with swirling clouds of mysterious pink gas, that smelled strangely like honey and cinnamon.

“Bull what the hell is this?!” Squash choked on the gas, while looking through the pink fog for Bull. The fog started to lift away and then she saw Bull’s silhouette standing beside her in the gloom, looming over like a tower of muscle.

“You hate my Bimbos so much? Well you’re about to become one.” Bull laughed, motioning down at Squash’s chest.

Squash looked down in confusion. The pink smoke had lifted completely now and she could see in the tent once more, but something felt different, something didn’t feel right. It felt as if her clothes were shrinking all around her, and they were shrinking fast.

“God it hurts!” Squash jumped out of her chair, and started ripping her clothes off immediately, seconds later she was standing fully naked in Bull’s tent, baring her entire body before him.

Squash knew that something wasn’t right, not only were her breasts and ass inflating before her to ridiculous new sizes, but she didn’t care that she was naked in front of Bull at all, in fact she quite liked the sensation. In fact, the more she thought about it, the more she found herself getting turned on by the situation.

“What’s…going…on…here?” Squash said hazily, trying to remember how to put her thoughts together. It was almost like all the stuff that she thought about before, all the serious and boring stuff, was starting to drift out of her mind, only two be replaced by two things.

Milk and Sex.

Squash felt a strange pulsing sensation on her breast. She looked down and noticed that she was palming at her breast with her hand. How long had she been doing that? She noticed another hand was between her pussy too, spreading her wet folds, slipping inside of her ever so slowly…

“What’s happening to me?” Squash asked.

Bull walked up to her, taking one of her breasts in his hands.

“You’re one of my hucow slaves now.” Bull purred, before crushing his lips down onto Squash’s.

Hot warmth spread across Suzanne’s lips and she hummed in delight. A small mew of pleasure escaped from between her lips, and she suddenly noticed her body felt warm and sticky. Squash looked down at her self and saw two trails of thick milk leaking from her swollen nipples. Bull wrapped his lips around one of her nipples and drunk from her teat greedily, swallowing her sweet milk down.

Suzanne pulled her other teat to her mouth and sucked from herself too, licking her lips as the sweet cream flowed freely into her mouth.

Next thing, Suzanne was bent over Bull’s desk with her ass and pussy up in the air. The giant of a man was behind her, with the hulking palms of his hands smoothing over her ass.

“I’m going to claim you now hucow.” Bull growled, and with that he pushed the hard head of his cock between her wet folds.

Squash’s eyes opened in surprise at his size. His rigid shaft slipped inside of her all the way to his base, his girth filling her completely. Squash let out an involuntary moan at the sensation, and held onto the desk edge tight as Bull started fucking her hard.

Her swollen tits rubbed against the table top as her body rocked back and forth, spilling milk all over the surface. Squash licked the milk up from the table, relishing the feeling of Bull’s cock in her tight cunt.

Minutes later, stars were filling her vision and warmth was radiating across her body. Her pleasure crested until she could take no more, and she came hard, screaming into the tent. She thought she was calling his name, but when she heard her voice, she heard her words clearly.

“Moo! Moooo! Moooooo!”

His cock erupted inside of her pussy, filling her swollen cunt with his delicious seed.

After, Bull instructed Squash to call back to her base and report nothing of suspicion. He also told her that she would be moving to this base now, to live with him permanently, as Bull was doing a terrific job with the war effort.

Squash relayed his instructions without hesitation, because now that she was part of his herd, she longed to be around Bull more than anything.

That night, Bull introduced Squash to the rest of the herd, and they all got to playing with their new hucow instantly. Squash was happy for the first time in years, she had finally found the thing that she had been looking for all this time.

She was a hucow, she was part of Colonel Bull’s hucow harem.

To Be Continued
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