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Chapter 1: Discovery

“Come on Sandra! Hurry up!”

Ladonna's voice, commanding as it was, did little to dispel the sense of foreboding that Sandra had since this all started. The latino girl, like her black friend, was worried about their mutual friend, but she still wondered if this was going too far. Worry was one thing. Breaking and entering though?

Not that they felt they had much choice in the matter. It had all started with one of their friends going missing a few weeks earlier. Melody had always been the adventurous type; the tall, athletic white girl was never far from some kind of mess. The blonde always dragged Ladonna and Sandra into things; sometimes that made for good stories, other times it just made headaches for them.

The last thing she had said she was going to do was go and see the hucow facility, maybe even become one herself. But then, she simply didn't come back, and the facility wouldn't give them any information on her, citing privacy concerns. But that didn't make them feel any better.

Initially, Ladonna had dragged Sandra along so they could talk to someone at the facility themselves, but once again they were turned away. It didn't matter how much Ladonna yelled at them, they didn't relent. At that point, Sandra had been ready to go home, to figure something else out, see if anyone else had experienced similar things. Ladonna however, had no intention of going back empty handed.

Walking around the back of the building, Ladonna had taken advantage of an open door, getting the two of them inside. Sandra knew her friend was daring; the girl never quit anything once she put her mind to it, but this seemed rather extreme. She hadn't ever done anything like this before. Ladonna was more businesswoman than anything, always getting others to do things; it was rare to see her actively in the lead like this.

“Come on! Quit lagging behind or they'll catch us!”

“Alright, alright, I'm coming!” Honestly, trying to power walk like this was not something that Sandra was good at. She'd always been a bit heavier than her friends; working out just wasn't fun for her. Melody had always been fit, and Ladonna worked out daily. She was built for this. Sandra, being slightly chubby, was definitely not.

It didn't help that this hucow facility really did feel like a maze. They kept making their way down hallways, which were strangely empty, looking through windows to see if they could see anything inside. Instead, there just seemed to be lots and lots of tanks; clearly this facility was storing or producing a lot of hucow milk.

Finally, they reached a more secure door. It took some effort from them both, but they got the large metal hatch open. Stepping through, the girls were met with something they'd never imagined: rows and rows of hucows, all attached to milkers and feeders. What was odd about them though, was their size; each hucow was massive. They were thick and fat, so large that their legs didn't reach the ground anymore, as the hucows laid atop their bellies and breasts. Speaking of the breasts, they were so large that they likely could have rested on those alone. Neither Ladonna or Sandra had ever seen hucows like this, or even imagined they could look like this.

Finally, Sandra broke the silence. “Do you think she's here...?”

For a moment, Ladonna's composure seemed to waver, but with a shake of her head, she brought herself back together. “Maybe. Let's start looking.”

Luckily for them, the hucows had little plaques with their names and information on them. There didn't seem to be any kind of logic behind how they were stored; they weren't separated by age or race or height or weight. Just lined up like they were put in however they came in.

Not that it stopped Sandra from looking at some of their information a bit more closely. Taking a look at the information on one of the larger hucows, it turned out originally she'd only been about five-five. She had to be taller now just resting on her breasts and belly!

“Hey Sandra. Do the hucows seem... overly aroused to you?”

Sandra paused, listening. It was true, the hucows seemed to be in ecstasy, even if it was hard to hear their moans beneath the sounds of the milkers. “Yeah... Seems like they're really into it.”

“Think it feels good then? To be a hucow, I mean.”

“I mean, maybe? Melody always said it was supposed to be amazing.” It was then that Sandra realized that Ladonna was staring a bit too intently at the milkers, the slightest blush on her face. She was fantasizing, wasn't she? “Ladonna, snap out of it! We have to find Melody!”

“Right, right. Sorry.” Pulling herself together again, Ladonna returned to the search with Sandra, but it was taking a long time. There were hundreds of hucows to look through.

Finally though, Sandra found her. “Ladonna, come here! I found her! I found Melody!”

Wasting no time, the black girl jogged over, only to stop dead in her tracks, her mouth falling open in shock. For a few moments, her mouth worked, but no sound came out. “That's... That's Melody?”

Ladonna had good reason to be surprised. Melody was massive, even by the standards of the other hucows, her nipples alone the width that her torso had been before. The blonde hair was still there, but she was so fat that her limbs barely seemed to exist. And yet, she seemed so happily, moaning in between bites of food as she was milked.

“Okay, we found her... now what?” Sandra wasn't sure what they were going to do now. Melody was far too big to move without a forklift and a truck; she couldn't even walk! The two of them were not going to be able to get her out of here on their own.

“I don't know. Let's just... I don't know. Take some pictures, maybe find a way to get word out or something? My phone's not getting any reception in here... I wonder if they block it out intentionally?”

“Maybe we can get her to talk? Though I think we're going to have to stop the milkers...”

“Right. Think we can just... take them off?” Ladonna was already entering the stall where Melody was, stepping over the various tubes either bringing things or taking things from Melody. “It doesn't seem like anything is locked...”

“Well, whatever we do, we should hurry before someone comes by to check the hucows... We've already been lucky and I don't want to push it.”

“Yeah, you're right. Okay, I'm just going to take off one of the milkers now...” Ladonna put her hands to one of the milkers attached to Melody's nipples; it turned out that it was far more stuck than she had expected. It really wouldn't budge. She pulled more, pressing a hand against Melody's massive breast trying to dislodge it, before switching to both hands and pressing her foot against her friend.

Finally, it began to give, and with a pop like a cork the milker came off. Milk sprayed everywhere, but in that moment, it was the least of their worries. An alarm suddenly sounded, red lights flashing above them.

“Warning! Hucow milkers dislodged! Containment required!”

“What's that mean?” Sandra asked, not that she expected an answer. The two girls were getting drenched in the spray of Melody's milk, and whatever the alarm meant by 'containment' was likely to be something the two girls wouldn't enjoy.

“Who cares! Let's just get out of here!” Ladonna got herself over the various tubes, dripping with milk as she followed Sandra to the exit. There was just one problem: the hatch door they'd entered in had sealed itself. “Wait, it this what it meant by containment?”

“Great, now we're really going to get caught!”

“That's the least of our problems right now!”

“Warning! Deploying hucow relaxing agent! Standby!”

“Hucow relaxing agent?” Sandra asked, baffled. “What does it mean by hucow relaxing-”

Suddenly, up from the floor and down from the ceiling came a spray of pink gas, hitting the two girls right in the face as it filled the room. Sputtering and coughing, neither could see much of anything at all. For her part, Sandra began to feel increasingly light headed, the room beginning to spin as the gas did its work. Moments later, the two girls, along with all the hucows, were safely asleep.

And then the chamber door opened. Out stepped a tall woman with skin like coal and eyes like rubies. “Well, I suppose that explains why the protocols were tripped. Take the two of them to the processing chamber; based on how wet they are, I imagine they're going to be transforming rather soon...”

“Yes director!” The various workers in containment suits moved around her, taking the two girls off to an uncertain fate, deeper inside the facility...


Chapter 2: Ladonna's Fate

When Ladonna awoke, she was alone. Getting up from the slab that had been used as a bed, the black girl rubbed her eyes to see if what she was seeing was real. It turned out the answer was yes, it was real.

What she saw was a room filled with food. Mostly desserts, but there were other things set out, like it was one giant buffet. There had to be enough food for ten people!

Or one hucow like she had seen.

Ladonna's stomach dropped. Was that what was going to happen to her? She was going to end up like Melody? No! She wouldn't allow it! She wasn't going to become a hucow! And yet, her stomach growled. She was hungry. And as the seconds passed, as she resisted, she became hungrier.

But she was strong. She wasn't going to let herself become a hucow. She wasn't going to end up like Melody.

“You really should just give in already. The process is going to continue whether you like it or not.”

Ladonna froze. Was she being watched? Clearly she should have expected that, but the fact that she actually was being watched caused her to refocus on resisting the hunger growing in her belly. “Who are you? Let me go!”

“Unfortunately, I can't do that. We would have, had you not decided to drench yourself in hucow milk like you did.”

“What does that have to do with anything? You can't keep people like this!”

“If you mean the hucows, all of them signed up for their experiences, and all of them are being paid. Payment they'll receive when they're done. Yes, even your friend.”

“Bullshit, she'd never do that!”

“Really? Because I have all the documentation and signatures required. Not that you have a right to it. The fact that you broke in is problematic enough, but when you add into it the fact that you disturbed the hucows... well we'll just consider your milk as payment.”

“I'm not going to produce milk!” Ladonna tried to sound insistent, tried to sound like she was more confident than she was. “Let me out of here!” As though to argue with her, her stomach growled louder, once again drawing her attention to the food. It did look good.

“Oh, you'll most certainly produce milk. Exposure to hucow milk before it's been treated always results in hucows being created. Which means you're already doomed to transforming. Not that we'll mistreat you; happy hucows produce better milk.”

“I won't be a hucow!” She couldn't take it anymore. Grabbing a frosted brownie, she took a bite, moaning in bliss as she tasted it. Was the transformation trying to persuade her? Was her body making it taste better to convince her to keep eating? It didn't matter, Ladonna ate another, and another, and then another. She was losing track. “I'm not... gonna be... a hucow...” she said through bites of brownie.

“Clearly, there's no reason to argue with you over what's going to happen. I will say though, you'll be well treated. Now, enjoy your food, I'm off to check on your friend.”

“Sandra? What are you doing to her?” For a moment, Ladonna's mind was pulled away from the food. But only for a moment. After that, her hunger dragged her back to the food. Despite how much she was eating, she still felt hungry; no, she felt hungrier! And it was only getting worse, not better. Even so, Ladonna couldn't stop eating; it was like her body was on autopilot, picking up food and stuffing it into her waiting mouth. There was no will to resist it anymore.

And yet, a gurgle in her belly forced her to pay attention, as she felt it push outward. Looking down, her eyes widened; she was fat! No, perhaps that wasn't the right way to describe what had happened to her. Her belly was large, round, almost pregnant looking, pressing out against the bottom buttons of her shirt, making them pucker as gaps appeared between them. It was tight and heavy, like a food baby, only much larger than any she'd ever had. Her belly had been flat, toned before! Now it was anything but.

Even as she focused on it, Ladonna was absentmindedly munching, food finding its way into her mouth as she watched her belly swell, bit by bit, bite by bite. Every swallow made it swell larger, every bite made it just a bit bigger. Ladonna could hear the creaking of the buttons, hear the sound of the seams stretching to contain her swelling midsection. She let out a whine, helpless and defeated, knowing that she was most definitely going to be a hucow, knowing she was going to end up just like Melody...

A loud popping sound dragged her from her thoughts. The button over her navel had burst off, causing the telltale snapping sound. Ladonna jumped, startled by it, causing two other buttons to burst off as a result. Her belly sagged forward, free to swell larger, and the weight pressed against and burst through the button on her jeans.

Whimpering, she rubbed her gut with a hand. It felt good to rub it. Her other hand was still needed to eat though. This was an issue she didn't know how to solve.

“Oh good, you're eating. I'm glad to see that.”

Ladonna winced at the woman's voice. She didn't want to be seen like this. She didn't want to be seen defeated as she was.

“Oh don't look so sad! Really, you should allow yourself to indulge. Punishing yourself is pointless, after all. Here, let me help~”

Behind her, the sound of metal moving about could be heard. Suddenly, something grabbed her wrists. Screaming, she was pulled backwards as something else grabbed her ankles. Metal tentacles pulled Ladonna back onto the flat bed, which had propped itself back up. Bound as she was, she couldn't free herself, let alone eat.

“There we go. Now then, let's make this easier~”

“You call this help-” Ladonna was cut off as one of the tentacles stuffed a pastry into her mouth. Immediately, automatically, she began to chew and swallow. Again food was presented, and again she ate. Again and again and again, as Ladonna realized she could not resist now any more than she could before. At least now, the feeding was quicker, automatic...

Suddenly, Ladonna felt her body shifting again. Her hips grew wider, as did her rear, straining her jeans to their limits. The sound of seams straining to hold her in grew louder; she knew her pants weren't going to last. If she was going to become a hucow, if she was going to end up like Melody...

The realization of how big she was going to get finally hit her. She wouldn't just be big, she'd be massive. She'd easily be four times larger than she had been as she walked in. And yet, as she heard the denim of her jeans tearing, felt her butt and hips being exposed to the open air, Ladonna knew there was nothing she could do about it.

At least it felt good when her jeans gave way. Her lower body was free to grow now, and Ladonna couldn't deny that it felt good. Better than good. There was something blissful about just being fed, growing larger, turning into a hucow...

No! She needed to resist. She needed to... didn't she?

Or maybe she didn't. Maybe it would be better to just give in entirely, and enjoy it, if this was going to be her fate.

A loud snapping noise signaled that her underwear had finally burst off of her, unable as it was to stretch across her increasingly large ass. She barely noticed it however, as Ladonna was entirely focused on the food making its way to her mouth. At this point, the metal arms were just feeding her entire slices of cake, and she was perfectly happy to eat them.

Ladonna felt her upper body beginning to fatten, her arms easily beginning to fill her sleeves, her back rounding out, even her face was growing rounder now. And of course, her breasts were quickly beginning to swell within the confines of her shirt and bra. Not that the bra lasted long; it was too small, too constricting, to contain her breasts as they grew. A loud snap was all it took for them to break free, turning what remained of her shirt into a new bra, her nipples pressing out against the fabric.

Wait, her nipples?

Before Ladonna could think more clearly about them, they swelled again, causing her to moan in ecstasy. Growing so large and thick, they had become extremely sensitive to the touch, and every brush against her shirt's fabric was driving her wild. Her mind was growing cloudy, a haze of bliss and pleasure falling over it, even as she grew larger and fatter by the moment.

Soon, her breasts were much too large for her shirt to bear. A button popped, and then another, as her breasts surged forward, heavy and full of milk. Finally, her shirt burst open, her breasts eagerly swelling outward as they took advantage of their newfound freedom.

Even as her arms burst through her sleeves, Ladonna tried to hold on to at least a bit of her humanity, but the pleasure was just too much. Mooing quietly in pleasurable bliss, she was only somewhat aware of the fact that her breasts were now growing much larger than before. In moments, they were twice as large as her head and still growing. Milk dripped from her nipples, each of which was larger than her fists at this point, as her breasts began to produce the milk that had gotten her into this situation.

Ladonna continued to moo, her mind becoming simpler as the changes continued. She couldn't remember what she had been doing before, remember what she had wanted before. All she wanted now was to be milked. Yes, that's what she needed. She was vaguely aware that she was now being moved, as the feeding had stopped, but she was still growing larger, but that was less important to her than getting milked...


Chapter 3: Sandra's Milking

It had all happened so fast. One moment, Sandra was a chubby, yet human woman, and the next she was a fat hucow, mooing in desperation in the hopes that someone would milk her. Like Ladonna, she'd been given food, but unlike her she hadn't resisted, and as a result had ended up much fatter and in need of milking much sooner.

Speaking of which, moving Sandra required that each breast be on its own cart, as they were currently as large as she had been before they started. Not that Sandra herself minded. She was fat and happy and eager to join the other hucows.

Also unlike Ladonna, most of Sandra's mind was still intact. She was aware of where they were taking her; back to the room that had started all of this, back to the room with all the other hucows. Somehow, this didn't frighten her; sure she was going to be kept in a room and milked constantly, but how could she be upset when she already felt great?

Once she was moved into a stall, she realized that she was next to Melody; she'd recognize those sounds anywhere! She wasn't really sure where Ladonna was, but Sandra hoped she was also enjoying herself at this point. Hopefully they'd all be put together, since they were all friends.

More importantly, she was hoping that they were going to get to milking quicker! Sitting here as she was, it was really apparent that she needed to be milked. Her breasts were so heavy, so full, so massive! She needed relief! She needed release! Sandra mooed impatiently, hoping the workers would hurry up, not that she could do anything to speed it up. She was too big, to move after all.

The good news was that she didn't have to wait too long. The workers around her patted her breasts, sending little bits of bliss through Sandra's body even as she felt the milk inside her sloshing about. She squirmed, mooing more, need flowing through her entire being. She was so horny now! She'd never been this horny before when she was a human. Maybe hucows were always this horny? Maybe that's why Melody had been so happy...

Finally, the workers began to attach the various implements to Sandra's body. First came the milkers, each other attached to her engorged nipples with relative ease. When the initial suction occurred, the pleasure caused Sandra to cum right then and there. It was enough to distract her from the fact that she was having other things attached to her too.

The workers put a tube mask over her mouth, likely to feed her to ensure she stayed nice and large and kept producing milk for them. That suited her just fine. But she also felt something go over her cunt, and it was then she realized that she was going to be stimulated there too. Was it true that happier hucows produced better milk? Because if so she was going to be the happiest hucow there was!

Then, Sandra saw another hucow being moved in front of her. Huge though she was, it was clear that it was Ladonna. Sandra never thought she could get so big, but at least she looked happy! Clearly she'd be happier though when the milking started. Speaking of which, when was that going to happen-

The sudden feeling of suction on her nipples wiped all the thoughts from Sandra's head. Milk flowed easily from her massive nipples, up the tubes connected to the vats where all the hucow milk was being stored. For some reason, Sandra hoped that she would produce a lot; sure it wasn't a competition, but she absolutely wanted to make as much milk as possible! After all, it felt so good!

She was already being overstimulated, the milkers on her nipples and the vibrator in her cunt making her moo loudly and happily through her mask as she came repeatedly. Never in her life would she have imagined that this was what she wanted. Never in her life would she have imagined herself enjoying being a hucow this much.

Next to hear, she could hear the equally ecstatic moans and moos of her friends, and she knew that she should never have doubted Melody before. But there was time for that later. For now, she wanted to enjoy the bliss she was feeling, indulge in the pure escapism of being milked like the fat hucow she was.

Then came the food.

Clearly, someone had come up with a way to make it so her body accepted it without choking, so she could both enjoy the food and continue to cum as much as she had been. She couldn't explain how it was working, or why, but all she knew is that the food was making its way to her belly, and from there being turned into delicious hucow milk. It was quick too; clearly there was some chemical in it, some additive, that was making her produce even more milk, because as soon as she began eating, Sandra found her breasts swelling again, growing fuller and heavier than the milkers could suck it away.

This was heaven for her. Hopefully, her friends enjoyed it as well, fat and heavy as they were, turned into hucows and leaving their old selves behind. At the same time though, Sandra didn't want it to end. This was too much fun, too good, too pleasurable.

She never wanted to stop being a hucow, and she doubted either of her friends did either.


Afterword
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