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The Doctor’s 7-Story Naughty Bundle

Pregnant with Instant Milk:

Fertile Hucow Patients

The doctor’s in, so are the busty, sexy hucows! He milks and uses the innocent patients and naughty nurses.
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Prologue

I was running ahead of schedule with my patients. Unusual, I know, but I’d been whizzing through them all day; mostly uncomplicated cases who showed up at the doctor for their yearly physicals.

Unlike the next patient.

The nurse, Melissa, came over to brief me on the new patient that she’d already checked vitals on.

Melissa bent over my desk, her big tits hanging over the edge as she told me what the situation was inside the exam room.

I raised my eyebrows, threading my fingers through each other as I clasped my hands together.

Once I finished listening, I thanked Melissa for her thorough summary.

The day was about to become a lot more interesting. Because apparently-

There was a budding hucow waiting for me indoors.

Chapter 1

When I walked into the room, I saw the patient sitting on the exam table, waiting for me.

Her tits were bulging out of her white top. Her long, dark shiny hair streamed down her shoulders, covering up just a little of her cleavage.

She had one of the prettiest faces I’d ever seen her face heart-shaped and almost heartbreakingly innocent.

Her long legs swung over the edges of the exam table.

Her feet pointed together, I almost couldn’t believe that she was already twenty years old.

I cleared my throat, making my masculine presence in the room known.

“Shannon Starrling?” I asked her.

Her face immediately took on an obedient expression.

“Yes, that’s me.”

I gave her a formal smile.

“Can you please verify your date of birth?”

Shannon nodded, and told me her birthdate, which I then verified against the patient records I had on my clipboard.

Sitting down in my seat, my stethoscope knocked against the clipboard.

“So, Shannon.” I said. “What seems to be the issue?”

Shannon looked up at me, her expression almost too earnest.

As she began to speak, I tried my best to hide my reactions.

*

Shannon began her story.

“It all started just a few weeks ago…”

She cleared a strand of hair from her pretty, innocent face.

“I’ve been having some back pains, like when I walk around. And my chest sometimes feels really heavy.”

I nodded, scribbling down notes on my clipboard.

She continued, “I tried everything I can think of. Maybe it’s stupid… but I thought I knew there might be something that’s making me feel all this pain, or something…”

She had this habit of trailing off at the ends of her sentences like she was unsure.

I found it extremely cute.

I coughed.

“Why don’t you tell me what you think it is? The reason for your back and chest pain?”

I couldn’t wait to hear this answer.

I knew exactly what the problem was.

Just looking at her, it was plain to anyone’s eye that the problem was her big, juicy, overfilled, milky tits.

But what was Shannon’s answer?

She bit her lip. Her small, cute, pink lip.

“I think the problem is maybe the bras I’ve been wearing? Maybe theyre too small or something?”

I set my clipboard down on the counter with a sharp click.

My heart was pounding with excitement.

I was going to solve her problem and cure her pain.

The secret was all in her tits.

“Why don’t you show me your bra, and I can evaluate what might be the issue?”

*

Shannon undressed slowly.

Her tits were so milky and heavy, it was clear to me just watching her that they were weighing her down.

She needed to get some treatment for those big boobs, stat.

When her shirt was finally off, her tits were exposed in their bra.

The bra was white and far too small for those big, bounding tits.

Her tits jiggled as she removed her shirt, bouncing up and down.

I could see that they were so, so full of milk.

Heavy and creamy.

“Ah,” I said. “It really is too small for you. I can give you something for that.”

Chapter 2

I said to Shannon, “Let me examine you.”

I pulled out a drawer from the table and found a pair of thin, translucent rubber gloves.

Her tits needed milking, fast.

I pulled those gloves on like my life depended on it.

Shannon smiled nervously as she waited on the exam table.

She was just wearing jeans and her bra now, looking delightfully sexy and innocent at the same time.

I finished putting on my gloves and wheeled my chair over so I could be at eye level with those pair of big, fat tits.

I reached out, looking those big, milky tits in the eye.

My gloved hand was just barely covered, as I reached out to touch one of those tits.

I cupped one of those heavy tits in one hand and squeezed a little.

With my other hand, I squeezed the other one.

They were simply overflowing.

I cleared my throat.

“I think you’ve got a rare condition, miss, but I’ll need to get a closer look. Can you please remove your bra?”

Shannon blinked at me, biting her lip.

She was truly a little minx.

“Why don’t you do it for me?” She said, looking up at me with big, blue eyes.

I groaned internally.

Luckily, I managed to maintain my composure on the inside.

“Yes, Shannon, I’ll do that.”

Now I stood up, towering over her as she sat there on the exam table.

I leaned forward so I could reach around her back.

Her skin was so hot and electric to the touch.

I unclasped that soft white bra in the back, and the cups quickly fell away in the front.

Revealing exactly what I’d been craving.

Fuck.

“I see,” I said, stalling for some time as I felt my cock start to grow so hard in my pants, under my white coat.

Her tits were big and bulging.

I put out my hand, still in its barely gloved exterior, and now squeezed her bare tits.

Soft, juicy, and filled with milk.

That was my diagnosis.

“Let me tell you what exactly I think the problem is,” I said.

Shannon nodded.

“Yes, please tell me, sir!”

My cock twitched.

“You have a rare condition,” I said. “It may be painful at times, causing your chest and back pain, but there is a simple, easy cure that I can prescribe for you - a kind of therapy.”

Shannon’s mouth hung open, making me a little aroused imagining all the things I could do with those lips.

I continued, “You are a hucow.”

Shannon said, “What’s that?”

She looked down at those humongous tits like they had the answers to her question.

I laughed, just a little chuckle.

“It means that you have started to naturally produce milk in your large breasts. If you go unmilked for too long, the pressure will build up and you will begin to suffer from chest and back pain, not to mention fitting into your clothes.”

I continued to squeeze and fondle her breasts while I told her of my diagnosis.

“All that you need is a little milk therapy. I can give you your first treatment today, if you want.”

Shannon nodded her head up and down so enthusiastically I thought it might fall off.

Her movements made those giant tits bounce up and down, those big, fat nipples almost swelling as she talked.

“Oh yes, please! Right away, I’m ready for my treatment, doctor!”

Chapter 3

I smiled at Shannon, watching her innocent face acting like she didn’t know exactly what she was doing to an older man like me.

“As your doctor, I’ve got plenty of experience in this area,” I said.

Shannon shivered a little, and I saw her nipples standing up.

“I’ll begin by applying pressure to the areas that have been feeling pain,” I said.

I began to massage those massive milk jugs she was calling her tits.

Shannon exclaimed, “Oh, doctor!”

“It should almost immediately start to relieve just a little of the pain,” I said, after I’d been massaging her tits for almost ten minutes.

My cock was almost ragingly hard by now and needed some special treatment of its own.

“It does,” Shannon said, or really, almost moaned.

I could feel the milk sloshing around in those big tits.

She was such a slutty little hucow, practically begging for it with those big, limpid eyes.

“Now,” I said. “I’m going to begin the final step to relieve all of this pressure for you.”

I applied pressure and squeezed right around her nipples, putting my mouth right at the level of her tits.

My gloves were so thin that I could practically feel every inch of her bare skin.

Maybe I’d have to do house calls for this hucow, and feel her bare skin on mine later…

“You’ll feel a slight sting, and then the milk will release,” I informed her clinically.

Shannon said, “What? Oh… Oh!!”

Her second exclamation came at the same instance when her big round nipples began to produce milk for the first time.

The jets of white, creamy milk were more like a slow drip at first.

The milk dribbled into my mouth, and I swallowed fanatically.

Shannon moaned in pleasure.

“Oh doctor, that feels so good! My tits feel so big and full!”

I moaned around her tits, all of that creamy milk shooting out into my mouth with pleasure.

“Mmm,” I said, pausing for just a moment. “And how does that make your chest and back feel?”

Shannon’s eyes were wide, making her face look so hot.

“It feels amazing! All of the pain is gone, and I actually feel a really funny feeling in my chest and … down there!”

I drank a few long draughts of that milk.

So sweet and creamy and delicious.

“Down there?” I said.

She blushed, all the way down to those big fat, milk producing tits.

“You know…” She said in a soft voice. “My little pussy. It feels so strange!”

The milk was almost completely drained from her tits by now.

“Is that right?” I said, swallowing down a huge mouthful of cream.

Only one mouthful left until the treatment was done.

“Yes,” She said, those big, limpid eyes looking at me like she needed, no, wanted me desperately. “My little cunt, it feels funny. I need something for that too… Please prescribe me, doctor!”

I swallowed my last mouthful of milk, glad that I had helped her to finally relieve the pressure she felt.

“Yes,” I said in a rush, now that I’d finished completing the treatment she needed to relieve the symptoms of her medical condition.

“Yes, take off your jeans, I need to treat you for that - Right. Now. Shannon.”

I said in an authoritative voice.

Shannon squealed with happiness.

“Yes, mister! Please take me.”

I quickly unzipped my pants with my blue-gloved hands.

Shannon stood up and pushed her jeans down her legs, the tight material taking only a minute to slough off.

I pushed her over the exam table.

Face and arms on the table, ass jutting out and ready for me.

She had on a matching pair of little white panties.

I had no time for her underwear.

I pushed her panties to the side and with my other hand, held my cock and aimed it right into that hucow pussy.

I pushed into her too fast and felt her pussy walls contracting around me.

“Oh!” Shannon said. “That feels good, doctor!”

I said, “It’s about to feel a lot better, patient.”

She was my hucow patient, and I was satisfying her by the long, brutal thrusts of my cock into this tight little pussy.

She was so wet and begging for it.

I felt my lust taking over. Her big tits were bouncing and leaking all over the exam table.

It was a good thing that the nurse would be sterilizing this room after each patient, because it was about to get a whole lot more messy.

Shannon cried out so hotly whenever my cock penetrated to the deepest reaches of that tight cunt.

“You like it?” I said. “You like it when your doctor fucks that patient pussy?”

Shannon said, “Yes doctor! I need that doctor cum deep in my little pussy. Please, please breed your hucow! I need it now!”

“Fuck,” I said, “Yes, oh yeah, take it! Gonna cum. Take all my cum in that tight cunt, you little slut!”

With those dirty words I started to breed my hucow, for once and for all.

Shannon’s tight pussy flooded when I started to cum in her.

My own hot cream filled her up all the way.

I felt her little tight walls constricting around me, milking all of that cream out of me.

“Yeah, take it!”

When I was almost finished cumming, I heard Shannon cry out.

I knew that she was cumming on my cock as well.

“Yes, you little slut, cum on that cock.”

I knew that it was the feeling of my cum inside her that was making her cum.

She was truly a prime hucow, ripe in her breeding age.

Just getting bred made her pussy contract and cum around her own doctor, who was treating her as a patient.

“Good girl,” I said.

My patient was doing extremely well.

My prognosis was positive.

Epilogue

Shannon’s treatment had gone so well that I scheduled her next few follow-up visits on the spot.

She put her jeans, bra and top back on, looking extremely less pained than she had when she first came in.

“Well, Shannon,” I said. “It was a pleasure meeting you.”

Shannon nodded, almost shyly.

Which was funny and strange, considering that I’d bee drinking her milk and deep in that tight hucow pussy only a few minutes earlier.

“Pleasure to meet you too, doctor.”

I smiled at her.

“You are clearly a wonderful patient, and if you continue the regular milking sessions, I don’t think youll feel any more pain from the rare condition we discovered today of being a hucow.”

“Thank you, I think I understand,” said Shannon.

She blinked, clearly not the brightest girl, but ripe for the milking anyways.

“I have confidence in you, and I’m always available for house calls. I’ve always wanted to have a hucow patient, so I am more than happy to assist in any way that I can.”

Shannon beamed at me.

“Thank you again,” She said. “And if I need you to fill my pussy again to help that funny feeling be satisfied, will you do that too?”

I felt my cock almost start to harden again, but I had a new patient to see.

I would attend to Shannon later.

But first, reassurance.

“Of course,” I said to my patient. “You know that I’ll do anything for my patients!”

Especially the pregnant ones…

Continued Next
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Prologue

I was cleaning up in my office for the day, feeling fairly tired from the long, hard work day that I’d had.

Besides my normal patients, I’d been lucky enough to have my first hucow patient, Shannon, come into the office today.

Her tits had been overflowing with milk and causing her back pain, and I was able to cure it with a combination of my gloved hands and my big, thick cock in that tiny pussy.

Yes, it had been a fruitful day of work at the hospital.

I was almost about to leave for the day when my nurse, Melissa came into the office.

She always dressed just a little inappropriately for the office, enough to get all of us male doctors talking, but never enough to say something about.

And of course no one wanted to be hit with a sexual harassment suit for commenting on her large, bouncy assets.

Today, there was no exception to her slightly slutty manner of dress.

Her big breasts were heaving in her push-up bra, almost visible in her red top and nurse’s coat.

Melissa leaned over my desk, as if she were trying to expose herself even more.

“Doctor,” She said, almost purring in a low voice. “I think I may need your opinion on a patient.”

I put down the paperwork I was holding.

Melissa’s pretty features looked like she was ready and aching for something that only I could give her.

I took off my glasses that were perched on my nose.

“What seems to be the problem?”

Chapter 1

Melissa and I sat down in my office, with her long legs peeking out of her short, short skirt under her nurse’s coat.

“Describe to me when it started,” I said.

Melissa said, “You know, doctor, I’m looking to possibly undertake some modifications to my body…”

I cleared my throat. “What are you thinking of in particular? I admit that this may not be my expertise, but I can do my best to help you find someone qualified to talk to in my network.”

Melissa licked her red lips.

“Well, I couldn’t help but notice, when I examined the patient, Shannon, earlier… That she was suffering from that rare condition you mentioned. Hucow.”

I said, “I remember.”

I remembered Shannon’s big milky tits, and her wide breedable hips and slutty mouth.

Melissa continued. “I know you might find this hard to believe, but I actually felt myself becoming a little jealous of her! Her fertile body… those large, milking breasts… I have to know, do you think that she’s pregnant yet by you, doctor?”

I pondered that question for a moment.

“You know, I think it’s fairly likely that it took when I inseminated her earlier. Her large breasts showed signs that she might have been ovulating, and thanks to our medical training, you and I both know what that means…”

Melissa beamed at me, her cleavage jiggling as she leaned forward and clapped her hands.

“Of course, doctor! So what do you think - is there a way that I can develop milk, just like that little hucow did? I feel like I need to experience that full, milky, heavy feeling in my breasts… Juicy, fertile, you know how that goes with women.”

I nodded at her.

Thinking about it, I scribbled a few notes on my clipboard.

“Melissa, what I think is that there certainly is a way for you to gain the milky tits-- Excuse me, breasts-- that you so crave.”

I put down my clipboard.

I didn’t need it anymore.

“What I want to do first is a full body examination. There’s a particular treatment that I have in mind, in my professional opinion, but not all women are well suited for it.”

Melissa said, “Doctor, you can do whatever you want in examining me. All I want is to have a pair of juicy, milky breasts.”

She added, “And if you want to refer to them as tits, well-- that’s only all the more exciting to me!”

I smiled at her.

“Thank you, Melissa, for mentioning that. If you could please undress, we’ll proceed with the examination.”

Melissa smiled and stood up.

I couldn’t help but remember the first time that I met her less than a year ago.

She was fresh out of nursing school, and so young and sexy that I knew she could potentially spell trouble for my department.

That said, she’d proved perfectly adequate at her work so far.

Her aggressive, can-do attitude combined with her affinity for male patients led her to be a valuable asset to the department.

Now that she was undressing in front of my very eyes, I couldn’t help but feel it was just the logical conclusion to her employment here.

“I’m glad to see you making full use of the resources around you,” I said to her, making conversation as she casually undressed.

“Well, I know that you’re an expert on all things fertility,” Melissa said, shrugging off her white coat.

I smiled, “Thank you, it’s true that I was recently published yet again in one of the foremost medical journals.”

Melissa’s coat she folded and set on one of the chairs in my office.

The door was wide open.

Anyone could walk by and see Melissa stripping for me, but neither of us cared.

My power in the department was absolute.

She then started to pull her red, stretchy top over her head.

Beneath it there was a pair of large, huge tits, encased in a black, sexy bra.

I felt my cock start to grow hard as I watched her.

Next came off that tight, black teasing skirt.

She unzipped it at the side and started to inch it down her pantyhose-clad legs.

Fuck, I thought.

She was wearing a red, silky thong that matched her bra.

“From looking at you, I think you’ll need to take it all off,” I told my nurse.

Melissa just smiled at me.

“Whatever you say, doctor. You know best.”

She pulled that thong down her body, showing exactly how hot her long legs and nice bubble butt were.

Last, there was her bra.

She unhooked it in the back unceremoniously and then dropped in on the chair as well.

She was organized; she had learned well.

After that, I told her to stand still while I got a good look at her.

Her naked body was on display in my office, and although I didn’t know exactly what I was going to do about that, my hard cock was leading the way insistently…

Chapter 2

I pushed her a little to the side so I could walk around her as I wanted.

I took a long look at her lithe body.

Melissa had long hair that was trailing down her toned, slim back.

Her body was entirely shaved and in top condition.

She looked healthy, with a trim waist, large breasts and pointed nipples, and wide, child-bearing hips.

Her ass was round without being fat, and her mouth was in a cupid’s bow shape, which was also linked to fertility.

“Your prognosis is good,” I said to her.

I saw her eyes light up.

“Yes?”

“That’s right,” I said.

I grabbed a handful of her ass, enjoying the way a shock went through her body.

“Very good,” I said.

Next, I reached out to grab one of her tits in my right hand, then I grabbed the other.

My crotch was pressed against her ass.

“Your tits are already a remarkable size,” I murmured in her ear in a low voice.

“Thanks,” Melissa said softly, her aggressive demeanor softening a little as I played with her big boobs.

“You need it, don’t you,” I said. “You’ve wanted all of this since the beginning… practically begging for a breeding every day at work, teasing the patients and the doctors alike…”

“Yeah,” Melissa breathed out. “I’m just a little slut… But it’s all because I need milk in me, so badly! I’m aching for it, can’t you see, doctor?”

I smiled at her and stepped away.

“Let’s see how you respond to some initial treatment and we can go from there.”

I let my fingers trail down from her breasts down that taut, tight stomach and then down further.

Torturously I bypassed her clit, and I went straight for that tight, pink cunt.

I knelt on the ground to get a better look.

“Yes, I see.” I said.

I used my hands - freshly washed, of course, and started to spread her tight folds.

I brushed just my fingertips over that tight cunt.

Melissa had a wonderful response to this.

Her pussy immediately started to leak, her juices starting to fill up inside that tight cunt.

“Good girl,” I said. “I think that you have a great shot at succeeding with the treatment I recommend to you, in order to have your breasts fill with milk. What do you think about that?”

Melissa trembled in my grasp.

Her pussy was leaking down my fingers like the little slut-in-training that she was.

No longer remembering her nursing duties, instead she was a budding hucow.

I finally recognized her the way that she was.

“I’d love that, doctor,” She said in a seductive voice.

Clearly trying to push her chest out so her breasts bounced up and down, she started to beg for more with that tight wet pussy.

Her body moved up and down on my fingers, asking for more and more.

“This is a marvelous sign of fertility,” I said. “The way that your slutty cunt is begging for more… is it intentional? I must know.”

I had to have every piece of medical information lined up for my expert judgement to decide upon.

“I can’t help myself, doctor,” Melissa said, her face blushing.

She kept speaking, her body bouncing and looking oh-so-horny as I started to fuck my fingers into her wet cunt.

“It’s the only thing I can think about right now!” She said.

I smiled and withdrew my fingers from her cunt.

“I have some good news for you, then.”

“Please, tell me!” She said. “I feel so empty now - I need something, anything! Milk me, take me whatever you need, I’m all yours. Please tell me what would help me.”

“If you really want to have your tits fill up with milk,” I said, watching Melissa nod up and down aggressively, “What you really need is to become pregnant with that fertile body. After a few weeks of being pregnant, your body is so fertile and your mind so willing to have milk, that you’ll find your tits filling up as fast as you can pump it out again.”

I cleared my throat. “In case that was too complicated - in short, what you need--”

Melissa looked at me with shining eyes.

“What you need,” I said. “Is to become pregnant. As soon as possible.”

Melissa bit her red lip.

“I need to become pregnant? Then my tits will fill up with milk?” She asked me.

“Precisely,” I said.

“As soon as possible?” She hummed.

It was sometimes fun, sometimes annoying to be talking to women who had nothing on their mind except getting bred.

Even if it was in their subconscious mind.

“Yes,” I confirmed yet again.

She turned to me, grabbing her big, juicy tits in her hands and showing them to me as she lifted them up.

“What about now?” She said.

My cock was immediately rock hard.

I smiled.

“I think that’s the best course of action for your medical needs,” I said. “I’ll begin immediately.”

Chapter 3

“I need you to make me ready for you first,” I told her.

This was only somewhat true - my cock was actually hard as a rock and ready to go right now, but she didn’t know that.

I sat down in my office chair and unzipped my pants, shoving my doctor’s coat out of the way.

“Melissa, please use your mouth to suck me off. Also, I’d like you to wear your nurse’s coat while you do it.”

It had been my fantasy for too long to get under that slutty nurse’s coat.

Now, I was going to have her totally naked and wearing only that white coat, just like I’d always dreamed about.

Melissa easily obeyed me, her mind obviously concentrated on only one thing:

Getting bred fully and totally by her doctor’s big, thick cock.

I watched her get on her knees in front of me and groaned at what was coming.

I soon discovered that Melissa’s red, full-lipped bimbo mouth was absolutely perfect for putting my cock into.

“Mmmmmph,” Melissa’s mouth said, making the most divine noises as I started to shove my cock into it.

“Let me fuck your mouth,” I growled. “I need this, so let me take your throat.”

Melissa nodded with my cock in her mouth, her white coat just billowing out around her.

Her name tag was visible, but I knew that I’d never forget her name after this moment.

Her throat was hungry and wet for my cock as I pumped it in and out, in and out.

In and out until she finally felt my cock all the way down her throat.

I could tell the exact moment that it happened, because her big, sexy eyes went wide.

The slutty nurse was finally getting her rightful placement on her knees.

I felt my cock being slurped down to the base.

“Great job,” I said, almost panting. “That’s good, now let’s get you the breeding treatment that you deserve.”

Melissa reluctantly let my cock out of her mouth and wiped her lips.

“Yes, doctor, please!”

I jerked my dick, feeling how hard and throbbing that I was.

“You need to start riding my dick, right now,” I said.

I sat back in my chair and let my big, hard cock speak for itself.

Long and thick, I knew that I had the absolute perfect cock for Melissa’s breeding treatment.

“Yes,” Melissa said, sitting down and straddling my lap.

As she started to sink down on my big cock, she said, “Please, please breed me. I need you to fill me up, I need that big thick cock inside me, now!”

“You’ll get it,” I grunted out. “That slutty body, and fuck-- your cunt is so tight, I’ll give you all the cum that you need to get pregnant.”

Melissa moaned and said how much she wanted that as she began to bounce up and down on my cock.

It was so slow at first, it was clear that her tight, tiny little pussy didn’t know exactly what she was in for.

My cock was spearing her like a large car trying to force its way through a tight tunnel.

I felt my blood heating up, my chest going tight and the heat feeling like we were boiling up.

Melissa moaned, “Doctor, your cock is so big! It’s too big for this tight nurse pussy.”

I reassured her, grabbing onto those big tits like a lifeline.

Her tits were so heavy and juicy, I knew that she was going to be milked fast and hard, and as soon as possible.

“Gonna fill you up,” I said.

It had been close to twenty minutes of her riding me in my own office in the hospital, and I needed to give her her treatment, stat.

“Your pussy is so ready,” I said, “You’ve done such a good job taking it, and I’m going to breed you like the nurse slut you are.”

“Do it,” Melissa said, her hips pumping away and moving on top of me. “I need all your cum. Fill me up, make my tits big and full with milk and my pussy full of hot, white cum!”

I growled. “Yes, you nursing slut! You need all this cum in that pussy, gonna get bred as hard as I can to make sure it takes. You’re so fertile, you’re going to get all of this man’s cum.”

I felt my cock swelling up in this nurse’s tight pussy that she was practically jerking me off with, so tight.

“Going to cum -- fuck, you are such a little breeding bitch! Take it, slut - take it - take it!”

I yelled as I speared this nurse, balls deep on my big, thick cock and started to unleash all of my cum into her.

Melissa moaned, “Yes, doctor - I can feel your cum in me, filling me up like the little slut that I am - please keep breeding me, I love it so much! Please, give me all that cum!”

I felt my body jerk as I kept cumming and cumming inside her.

“Fuck yes,” I said. “You’re all bred now, I can feel it taking.”

Melissa put her hands on her stomach as if she were trying to feel the movement of her pregnancy taking hold on her soft, white belly.

“I can almost see it happening,” I said. “You must be a lucky woman indeed - it looks like you are particularly susceptible to breeding, and you may be a great candidate for hyper-pregnancy.”

Melissa just put her hands on her stomach as she still straddled me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” She said. “My tits are filling up - my stomach is so full, and my cervix is contracting - I’m finally bred! I’m going to have milk!”

 

She looked at me with triumphant eyes.

I felt my cock jerking in Melissa, as her tight pussy kept milking my cock.

I was amazed at how well the treatment had gone.

Her tits looked like they were already pregnant, even if her stomach wasn’t showing signs yet.

She was clearly a rare, lucky woman with a certain fertility condition that made her produce milk early.

As soon as she was bred.

Pregnancy-induced hucow.

I had to drink it as those tits dangled in front of my face, heavy and juicy and begging for it.

“Let me just squeeze your nipple,” I said. “There won’t be much, but it will increase every day that you’re bred like this.”

Melissa moaned, her eyes wide open like she had no idea what was coming.

I squeezed her nipples and saw the first trickles of white milk seeping out.

I immediately put my mouth around those fat, pink eraser nipples.

Sweet and cold and creamy.

Well worth the breeding, I thought.

Her tits were so full and big with milk as well, it was so worth drinking, and I almost felt my cock stir to attention in this slutty hucow nurse again.

“Pregnant and milky,” I said around her nipples.

“Just what I wanted,” Melissa said, her nurse’s coat barely on her shoulders anymore.

“Thank you, doctor,” She said. “You are truly wonderful - now drink as much milk from me as you like!”
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Prologue

Shannon was so hot and ready for my seed as she sat on the medical exam table in my office, I absolutely had to impregnate her.

Naturally, her full, milky hucow tits and round, sexy curves were an abundant sign of fertility.

After I came in her the first time, I knew without a doubt that my seed had made her full with my white, hot seed.

As we both sighed with fulfillment, knowing that I had treated her original medical condition, I had no idea what this sexy hucow would demand from me next…

Chapter 1

“Doctor, you have an emergency appointment this morning,” Melissa, my nurse, said.

She dropped a file of papers on my desk unceremoniously, his big, milk-filled tits jiggling appealingly as she did so.

Her full, round belly showed obviously from under her nurse’s coat, too.

That was right - Melissa was pregnant by my own seed.

She was lucky enough to have the condition of hyperpregnancy, so although it had only been a few weeks since her impregnation, she was already showing as if she were four months along.

“Thank you, Melissa,” I said.

I paused to rub her round stomach, which obviously made her pleased.

The blush on her face said as much.

“You’re welcome, doctor. Of course it’s that girl again.”

The look on her face, with her eyebrows slightly raised and those luscious lips pursed, told me all that I needed to know.

Despite Melissa’s… aversion, I was excited.

I knew exactly who I’d find on the paper.

Shannon.

Of course. The pretty, sexy first time hucow that I’d bred a few weeks ago:

Right around the same time when I impregnated Melissa.

I read on the report that Melissa had handed me that Shannon had some “concerns” about her pregnancy.

“I’m happy to see her,” I said to my nurse.

“Hmmmmm,” She said, clearly trying to not show her jealousy.

“Send her into exam room 3.”

I’d deal with Melissa’s jealousy issue later on.

I watched my nurse’s plump, large ass as she left the room, congratulating myself on how thoroughly I’d bred her.

Now it was time to see the other young woman who I’d bred recently.

Straightening my stethoscope around my neck, I headed down the hallway into exam room three.

*

When I walked into the room, I was pleased to see that Shannon was already prepared for me.

She was sitting on the exam table with her feet bare, her tits lifted up high in just her bra, and a pair of loose, low-waisted yoga pants clinging to her long, tight legs.

Those pants perfectly showed the round, developing pregnant stomach that she was happy to possess.

Bearing the fruits of my work.

“My best patient, in again,” I said.

I smiled at her, baring all of my white teeth.

“So, what brings you in today?”

Shannon’s hair fanned out around her shoulders, her tits looking impossibly luscious in the white bra she was wearing.

“Hey, so… I know it may sound silly, but I saw Melissa the other day.”

Shannon cleared her throat and licked her plump lips nervously.

“She looks, like, really pregnant.” Her tits moved slightly as she shifted her weight on the table.

Shannon continued, “I guess that all that I want to know is that… I mean… Do you think there’s anything you can do, in your medical opinion, to make my pregnancy as far along as your nurse is?”

She blurted the last part out in a rush, so I had to take a minute to process what she’d said.

I put my thumb and forefinger at my chin, thinking deeply about the question she’d asked.

“Shannon, that is a wonderful question, and I’m so glad that you brought it to me as your doctor.”

Shannon beamed, her slightly distended stomach looking marvelous on her slight, small thin frame.

“What I would tell you is that there may be a way that we can bring you further into connection with your body. Let your body know that it has unlimited potential to develop rapidly.”

I scribbled a few notes down on the pieces of paper on the counter.

Shannon said, “That would be, like, so great, doctor! Anything you can do for me, I would totally appreciate as your patient.”

I said, “Of course, dear.”

The term of endearment left my mouth before I knew what I was saying.

I couldn’t help it though.

I did care for her, as the future bearer of my child, and I wanted to do anything and everything I could do to help her.

Anything that my knowledge could bring her.

“Shannon, my nurse Melissa was simply fortunate enough to contract a hyperpregnancy immediately. For you, all that said, there are still options. We can try to induce a hyperpregnancy in you, too - if that’s something you’re interested in.”

Shannon’s eyes went wide, and her pouty lips parted as her jaw dropped open.

“Of course, doctor! Yes! Can we begin right now?”

I looked at my pretty patient’s growing belly and her plump, pregnant fat tits and said:

“Right now works perfectly for me.”

Chapter 2

I sat Shannon with her round ass on the edge of the table.

“Come closer,” I told her, as I knelt slightly in front of her.

I used my rough hands and arms to pull her closer to me, hauling her lower body to the edge of the medical exam table.

“And take off those pants while I prepare to examine you and see what we can do.” I said.

I went to wash my hands in the sterile soap and then I pulled on my blue gloves.

Nearly transparent, it was just a normal, medical precaution that all the doctors liked to take.

“And remove your panties, too,” I said to my hucow patient.

I turned around to see that she had already obeyed my every suggestion.

“Yes, doctor,” Shannon said.

Only her big, white bra was still on her body.

Everywhere else she was totally bare.

Her belly was fully exposed now, and her white, fertile cunt was showing near the edge of the table.

I pulled her again to the edge of the table.

“It might feel uncomfortable, but please try to keep your legs spread and apart while I take a look,” I said casually.

I kept my voice light and calm, not wanting to cause my pretty hucow any distress.

Shannon spread those pale long legs for me easily.

I leaned in and started to examine her fully now.

“Yes,” I said. “You are looking properly bred and healthy, from what I can see.”

I parted her pink folds, stroking them just a little with my gloved hands.

“Ohhh,” said Shannon.

A drop of her erotic wetness started to form at her cunt.

Then more and more, almost like a steady trickle of her sexy, cunt juices.

“Good girl,” I murmured to her.

She truly was a wonderful breeding stock for me.

A perfect hucow patient.

“You are well along, further than someone who showed no susceptibility to inducing a hyperpregnancy.”

“Doctor… is that good?”

Shannon’s eyes were wide and wondering.

“Yes, it is,” I said. “It’s very good indeed. It means that we can try to use the treatments right away on you.”

Shannon nodded vigorously, her tits shaking in her white bra uncontrollably.

They jiggled up and down like gelatin, so full and round in her large, modified pregnancy bra.

“First, though…” I thought of something. “Shannon, how much milk are you producing?”

Shannon looked up at the ceiling for a moment, clearly trying to remember something with her simple mind.

“Doctor, I think that probably the amount I produce per day is… one glass of milk full?”

My eyes went wide this time, and I looked to the side, grabbing my pad of paper.

I started writing things down immediately, needing to document this special case.

“That is just spectacular,” I said. “You’re clearly adhering to the milking schedule that I recommended.”

Shannon smiled at me like an angel.

“There’s something we can try to potentially help as well, I’ll get to that in just a second,” I said.

I had two ideas, one focused on my hucow’s massive tits, and the other focused on her sexy, tight little pregnant cunt.

First, I’d start with her tits.

“Shannon,” I said. “I’ll need you to take off that bra for me now.”

Chapter 3

Shannon removed her bra so easily that her big, heavy jugs fell out of it, gravity easily taking over.

However, those tits still remained high and round on her chest.

All of the best parts of pregnancy, round and milky and sitting on my hucow’s body in the perfect shapes.

As she sat on the exam table, I instructed her to brace her hands behind her, so that I could properly see to her tits.

“Good,” I said, giving her my usual sparse praise.

I had gathered one of the plastic cups from the dispenser near the sink, and I was ready for the first medical trial on my hucow patient.

I was ready.

I had prepared and studied the material, and I knew what I was doing.

With my gloved hand, I reached out to squeeze one of my hucow patient’s big, milky tits.

I could feel the milk jostling around in those big round balloons she was calling breasts.

Now that she was pregnant, her tits were even fatter and larger than they had been before.

I felt my cock growing hard in my doctor’s pants.

The milk had clearly been produced in a steady stream each day, I was glad to find out.

I could tell by the steady drip that began to emerge from her nipple.

I couldn’t help myself and leaned in to taste the first few little droplets for myself.

That sweet cream hitting my mouth made me convinced that this was all going to work.

And it made my cock hard as diamonds.

Shannon moaned, clearly enjoying the medical manipulation of my large, rough gloved hands.

“It won’t take too long,” I said. “You clearly have a lot of milk in her tits, and it’s coming out wonderfully.”

Indeed, the milk from her tits was now filling up the cup that I’d placed below the nipple.

Her breasts were large, round and heavy in my hands.

The milk was pouring out now, into the cup.

Quickly, when I felt the stream had abated for just a moment, I moved the cup to the other large breast.

It proved to be just as full of creamy, frothy milk as the other big, humongous breast.

Shannon’s face was clearly aroused, and her cunt was starting to drip on the protective covering of the exam table.

There was a reason that we changed all the coverings in between patients.

It was necessary.

Especially when dealing with sexy hucow patients.

Finally, after what seemed like a milk-filled eternity, the milky cream slowed and I caught the last few droplets in my mouth again, just like the first ones.

“Good work,” I said, both to Shannon and to myself.

The milk in the cup was sweet and rich, and full of nutrients that would help out my hucow’s pregnancy.

I handed her the cup, and I said in a stern voice, “Drink up.”

Shannon grabbed the cup with enthusiasm, almost sloshing some of it over the cup’s edge.

“The milk will help to make you more receptive to the hyperpregnancy induction,” I said.

Shannon was already gulping it down like it was the last milky white substance on earth.

I felt myself aroused again by her lust for the milk.

A small trickle fell down from the side of her mouth.

It dribbled down her chin and neck and fell onto that wide valley of cleavage.

“Mmm!” Shannon said. “All done! That was delicious, oh my god!”

I permitted myself to give her a small smile.

“Now, it’s time for the treatment to begin,” I said to her.

Shannon clapped her hands together, those milky, dripping tits bouncing and swaying against each other atop her small, pregnant belly.

I decided to briefly give her a layman’s explanation of the hyperpregnancy treatment we were about to attempt.

“Shannon, it’s important that you understand the basics. Since I was the one to impregnate your hucow body, your strong, fertile body has a large reaction to my own body’s signature fluids: my sperm. In certain women, but especially hucows like you, if I’m able to leave a significant amount of my sperm inside you now, it may inflate your belly to the level that you currently wish.”

Shannon was grinning ear to ear, her pussy practically gushing out over the exam table.

“Please, doctor-- Take me, use my hucow body! I need to be hyperpregnant and feel my stomach fill ten times as large with your seed, right away!”

I started to unzip my pants.

“I’m on it, stat.”

Chapter 4

I lined up the fat, round head of my cock at the entrance to the hucow patient’s tight pink cunt.

Her legs were still spread out, obediently.

They were white and pale, looking perfect in comparison to my big, hard, throbbing cock.

My doctor’s coat hung away from my body as I tilted my pelvis to meet Shannon’s slutty hucow pussy.

I had my cock all lubed up on Shannon’s wet cunt fluids.

Slowly slowly, so as not to disturb the hucow too much, I pushed forward.

My cock started to glide and slide right into the tight, wet walls of that fertile pussy.

Shannon groaned and moaned.

She clearly loved the feeling of my cock plugging her up again.

I hadn’t been inside her since the first breeding.

Since the first time I had bred her, right in this very office, it had taken root in her stomach right away - my ripe seed inside her.

This time it was different.

Instead of breeding her for the first time, pushing my white, hot seed as deep into that pussy as I could, I was now showing her exactly how much I cared about her as a patient.

I was trying to rapidly speed up her hucow pregnancy.

I knew that she would produce a hucow from my seed, one just as sexy and fertile as she was.

All that I had to do was keep breeding her on my thick, hard rod of a cock.

Her pussy was almost indescribable.

So tight and wet.

The color, a pale pink, her folds parting so softly and tenderly around my big, thick cock.

Shannon clearly loved it, and her body started to respond.

“Good,” I said. “I can see -- that your hucow tits -- are starting to inflate!”

It was my thick precum that was making it happen.

In between thrusts, I tried to explain to the patient exactly what my thick, hard medical treatment was doing to her.

I fucked into her like her life depended on it.

The whole medical exam table was shaking now.

I hadn’t even taken off my gloves.

I started to go faster and faster, spreading her legs out with my hands, or flicking her clit and rubbing it with my gloved hand.

Shannon started to shake around me and I knew that my hucow patient was about to cum.

“Together,” I grunted out in between crazy, frenzied animalistic thrusts. “We cum together, for best results-- listen to your doctor!”

I heard Shannon give a final yelp, signaling that she was starting to cum and convulse around my cock, and let myself go as well.

I released all of my cum into the sexy hucow patient’s cunt.

It felt like waves of pleasure breaking over us.

My seed was burrowing deep into her pregnant belly.

All that it did was enhance what was already there.

The ropes of white cum were traveling far inside her cervix, Shannon’s body moving around me.

For a moment I feared that it hadn’t worked.

It felt amazing to be so deeply embedded in the hucow’s cunt, that was to be sure, but I didn’t see any other movement happening.

“Mmm, doctor, that feels so good the way you’re moving inside me,” Shannon said, after a couple minutes.

I looked at her in surprise, letting her legs down so they could splay across the medical exam table.

“I'm not… moving,” I said. “Wait. Shannon, tell me what you’re feeling.”

Shannon said, “It feels like something is moving in my stomach, like my belly is moving or, like, …. Even expanding? Oh my god, did it work?”

We both watched her slightly swollen belly as it started to inflate.

From the medical power and substance of my cum, the hucow patient was starting to undertake hyperpregnancy.

Her belly was inflating slowly, her stomach rounding out.

I also saw her tits engorging, filling up with even more milk.

Shannon laid a hand on her stomach.

Her hand started to look smaller and smaller as that round surface expanded so rapidly it was almost impossible.

Her smooth skin stretched out flawlessly.

“As your doctor,” I said, “I’m very impressed by you.”

I laid my hand on top of hers, protecting the hyper-pregnancy that my sperm and seed had brought about.

Shannon looked up at me with almost glistening eyes.

“Doctor…” She whispered. “Thank you, thank you so much!”

I smiled at her, my body relaxing into the feeling of breeding an already fertile, pregnant cunt.

Her belly had almost reached its limit for today, but I knew that there was more that we could continue doing in future medical checkups.

Her stomach was so round and fertile, it clearly showed what a worthy choice of a hucow she had been.

My patient. My own patient.

“Good hucow,” I told her, patting that stomach and feeling the fertility and life imbued within it.

Shannon looked up at me, smiling.

She only had one final question, apparently.

“Do you think it’s bigger than that nurse’s - what was her name again, Melissa?”

Shannon looked at me with innocent eyes.

I simply looked down at her, letting my doctor’s coat sweep around my shoulders again.

“We’ll have to find that out. The only way will be in a direct comparison.” I spoke slowly.

Shannon’s innocent expression turned a little more intense, and her big jugs bounced in my face.

Clearly, it was something she wanted to explore on her next medical visit to me, her knowledgeable doctor. 
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Prologue

I couldn’t stop thinking about my patient, Shannon.

The hucow who I had milked and filled for the first time, and impregnated earlier this month.

I only had to think about her big, milky tits and that round stomach, filled with my seed, and I felt myself growing instantaneously hard and throbbing.

At the same time, I also was flooded with thoughts of my nurse, Melissa.

Her fertile belly was rounder and more developed than Shannon’s.

I suspected it was something that came with age, since she was a trained nurse, well-established in our medical profession, and had only recently discovered her potential as a pregnant hucow.

Melissa’s heavy jugs dangled obscenely in my face, as I imagined what it would be like if she were here right now, in my office with me.

Shannon’s younger, innocent face popped into my head at the same time, though.

Little did I know that I’d soon be seeing both of them in the same… “context”, one could say.

Both of them had some ideas about what they needed and wanted from me, and it included a hard, rough medical treatment.

I didn’t have long to wait before all of their efforts would come to full fruition, just like the seed I had implanted in their wombs.

Chapter 1

I was sitting in my office at the hospital, it was late on a Thursday.

I was reviewing my notes from my patients of the day, almost tearing my hair out over one of the rarer cases, when someone came into my office and distracted me.

I saw her pregnant stomach before her face, practically.

Immediately I could tell that it was Shannon, and her high-pitched voice soon followed as she came into my office and sat down, holding her stomach as she did so.

As if to keep safe.

She was dressed in a simple white dress, but it clung to her entire body very enticingly.

Her white dress stretched across her heavy, white milky boobs and showed off that round, large stomach.

I’d had great success with speeding up her pregnancy, converting it into a hyperpregnancy, by injecting her with my own semen regularly.

That is, dropping a load inside that tight, fertile cunt.

Shannon looked excited to see me, but I also detected a slight worry in her brow.

“Doctor,” She began, and then stopped herself.

I saw her bite her little pink lip.

“Yes, Shannon?” I encouraged her.

“No - it’s okay, you look busy…” She trailed off at the end of her sentence but didn’t make any move to get up from the chair, either.

I instantly set down the papers and reviews that I’d been working on.

My hucow patient was too important to me to let myself pass her up.

“I’m not busy, I am all ears for whatever you want to talk about. Is everything okay with your pregnancy?”

“Yes!” She exclaimed. “I love feeling so full, and my body is really filling out. I think that my tits have expanded even more and… I don’t know… I just wanted to know if that’s, like, normal?”

I smiled at her, trying to seem as reassuring as possible.

Hucows sometimes became nervous, but it wasn’t good for the pregnancy to have worry and anxiety on their simple minds.

“Yes, Shannon. It is normal for your breasts to expand more fully and become larger and rounder. There may even be increased milk production.”

Shannon sighed with relief.

“Oh my god, that is sooo good to know. I was so, like, worried about it today. I don’t know what happened!”

I smiled again, continuing to reassure her.

“Shannon, if you’d like, then I could take a look?”

Shannon’s face immediately lit up, her eyes opening wider and her pretty pink, innocent lips parting seductively.

“Yes doctor, please!”

I stood up and walked closer to my hucow patient.

“Disrobe, please. If you can just pull down the top of your dress, I should be able to give you a quick examination.”

As Shannon did exactly as she was told, I opened a drawer from my desk to find a quick pair of medical gloves.

Luckily, I kept a spare box of them in my office, just in case there was an emergency like this one.

I pulled on the gloves and turned back to Shannon.

I was very happy with what I saw.

Two large, round breasts, absolutely filled to the brim with milk.

Shannon was obviously a large and uncommonly productive source of milk.

“They do seem larger than when I first met you,” I said, murmuring in a low, soft voice.

Shannon bit her lip.

I reached out with a gloved hand and felt one of Shannon’s big, heavy round tits.

It felt magnificent.

Round and heavy, juicy and supple.

It was like a round pillow filled with white, creamy milk.

“Excuse me?” There came a voice from the door.

Melissa, my hucow pregnant nurse, rushed into the office, taking me by utter surprise.

“Doctor, I had a question that just couldn’t wait for you,” Melissa said.

Then, the nurse seemed to spot Shannon, the patient.

“Unless…” Melissa said. “You’re busy right now? I see. I’ll come back later.”

Melissa had a bit of a more fiery personality as a hucow than Shannon.

I could tell by her pursed lips and raised eyebrows that she was not happy at seeing Shannon coming into my office before she had gotten a chance to find me tonight.

“Melissa,” I said, grabbing onto her arm before she could leave.

She looked very hot as usual, her body looking full and fertile under her nurse’s uniform.

“Melissa, why don’t you tell me what the issue is?”

Melissa looked at my rough hands, which were still splayed in gloves across both of Shannon’s big, hucow breasts.

“Doctor… I’m concerned about my pregnancy, too. I think I need an examination…”

Her eyes flitted incessantly between me and Shannon, the younger hucow.

I saw that I had a developing situation on my hands.

“Ladies, I’d love the opportunity to continue examining both of you. Why don’t we take this to an examination room?”

Chapter 2

Shannon and Melissa followed me obediently towards the nearest exam room in the hospital.

Shannon’s breasts were still spilling out of her top, so it was lucky that it was after hours.

No one was around to see my hucow’s massive, naked tits except for me and my nurse.

In the exam room, I had chosen one that specifically had a large, double-sized table.

I instructed both of the female hucows, my nurse and my patient, to get on the table and expose their pregnant bodies to me.

They avoided looking at each other while they removed their clothes.

Shannon’s dress peeled away from her pregnant body, showing off her toned, long limbs.

Her legs and arms were still fairly thin, while her belly in comparison was round and full.

Her tits were massive now, bloated from the small amount of milking that I’d managed to do earlier.

Meanwhile, Melissa, my nurse, was not to be outdone.

Her body was more womanly than Shannon’s and her pregnancy was still progressing a little more quickly.

Her large breasts had hard, pointed nipples and her pussy looked completely ripe.

She had stripped down quickly, while leaving on her nurse’s lanyard around her neck that held her ID badge and access cards.

Shannon was bare except for a silver necklace around her neck, which had a heart hanging off of it in the center.

“Good,” I said. “Now I’ll have you both spread your legs, lying on your backs.”

Both of them obeyed instantly, just the sound of my voice apparently sending them into an easy state of pregnant arousal.

The arousal of pregnant women was almost legendary, and these two were no exception.

When I just started to touch the very edges of their folds with my gloved hands - Shannon with my left and Melissa with my right - they both started to drip with arousal.

“This is a good sign,” I said. “You both appear to be healthy and fertile, and well on the way in your pregnancies.”

“Who is further along?” said Melissa, with a nasty smile on her face.

Shannon turned her head, making eye contact for the first time with the older hucow.

The glare that she gave her could melt ice cubes.

I coughed, bringing their attention back to me.

“I couldn't tell you that,” I said. “Suffice it to say that you are both doing perfectly well.”

I snapped my notebook shut after writing down a few notes on each of them.

I leaned over to massage each of their tits, unsurprised when a few drops of milk came out of all four of those ripe, heavy tits.

I licked up a little of the white milk, just to test if the proper nutrients were being formed.

“More good news,” I said. “Your breasts, both of you, are full with cream that should be a healthy formula for anyone to drink.”

They each beamed at me, then glared at each other.

“Is there a problem?” I said.

I wasn’t oblivious to what was going on.

However, I was a very virile doctor, and I had many patients.

I preferred them to all get along if possible.

“No problem from me,” Melissa said, in this sickly sweet, saccharine voice as she peered up at me from her back.

Her tits were splayed a little to the side from the weight of all of the cream they contained.

Likewise, Shannon echoed her in a faint imitation. “No, I don't have a problem, if Melissa doesn’t,” the younger hucow said.

I frowned a little, unable to control my reaction.

“I see.”

They must have sensed my reaction, because I could almost feel their distress spiking.

In the room, the atmosphere changed for just a moment, and I almost regretted what I had said.

I needed to make them both comfortable.

Something was clearly bothering them, but they didn’t feel they could express it.

I needed to show them that this was a safe environment to tell me what was on their hucow minds, and I knew exactly how I could do this.

“Lie back,” I said in a low, firm voice. “I need to perform this treatment on you. Both of you.”

Chapter 3

Fifteen minutes later the ambience of the room was much more stable and erotic, in fact:

I had them lying calmly on their fronts, their heads turned towards each other and their eyes closed.

But they were far from sleeping.

My hands were working both of their pretty pink cunts.

Their pussies were dripping down my hands and the paper covering the exam table.

I was so aroused, and at the same time I was just doing my duty as their doctor.

Shannon was paler than Melissa, but in her heat her pussy was so pink and flushed from arousal.

“How is this treatment making you both feel?” I asked conversationally.

Melissa moaned, her large breasts almost visible even as she lay on her stomach.

“Wonderful, doctor… This new treatment is just genius, as always!”

Shannon quickly chimed in, not to be outdone.

“Yes, doctor. Thank you for taking care of me as your patient.”

I said, “Of course, I will always take care of my patient - and my nurse.”

I smoothly moved my gloved fingers in and out of their wet, dripping pussies.

I fingered their clits just a little bit, noting how swollen and pleasurable they were.

“Now, why don’t you tell me what was bothering you earlier? Both of you. I can see there is tension between you, and I need to know what it is. Remember that I care about you deeply, both of you, and all I want to know is how to best help you as your doctor.”

I saw their bleary eyes open a little, and they averted their eyes from each other.

“No - ah, ah ah,” I said. “Shannon, why don't you go first. Look At Melissa and smile, and then tell her what you were feeling nervous about.”

Shannon bit her small lip.

“Well,” She started, and I saw her ass move a little bit as I fingered that spot inside her perfectly.

“Mmm,” she said. “That feels good. Doctor… Melissa… I’ve just been feeling a little nervous, I don’t know why. Like, all that I can think about is how you’re going to take care of both of us. We’re both hyperpregnant from that big, thick cock you have, and I just don’t want your attention to be distracted from me and my pregnancy!”

This long, ardent outburst caught me utterly by surprise.

I never would have guessed that this little hucow had such worries inside her brain.

Before I could praise her for sharing her feelings, Melissa burst in.

Her body was feeling so pleasured from the treatment I was giving her on her pussy, I could just tell, but Melissa spoke anyways.

Her nurse’s ID card was splayed out around her head now.

“Shannon, I’m so glad you said so - I’ve been honestly feeling a little perturbed about it myself. I’ve become so rapidly pregnant, and I have my own patients to think of - being here with the doctor every day, he’s such a hard worker, but I don’t want him to be overwhelmed by his duties and forget about me.”

Fascinated and impressed by their mutual displays, I kept fingering their pussies, feeling them squirm and moan on my gloved handiwork.

“Good girls,” I said. I tried to soothe them.

“You know, I am so glad that you each said something to me. I never would have known that something was wrong. These are the exact type of concerns that I want each of you bringing to your doctor regularly.”

I smiled and gave a small, targeted pinch to each of their clits.

They smiled and basked in the pleasure.

I could see them becoming more relaxed right in front of my eyes.

“You know, I would do anything to take care of both of you. It seems like you’ve each been misdirecting your feelings into jealousy of the other woman. Well, what I really want to do…”

Here I thrust my fingers all the way inside both of them.

“Is to reassure you,” I continued. “That I care deeply and equally for both of you, Shannon and Melissa. And I think that the best way to do that is to give each of you a fresh dosage of my own special fluid.”

Shannon and Melissa looked at each other.

I could see the pleasure and palpable relief in each of their faces.

“I don’t want to argue anymore!” Shannon said.

“Me either,” Melissa agreed with her.

“Why don’t you give each other a small kiss?” I suggested helpfully to them. “That usually breaks the tension, and your bodies will become more comfortable around each other if you spend more time around your physical responses.”

They kissed in front of me as I fingered their pussies, and I knew that my work here was almost done.

Chapter 4

After an hour of consistent vaginal stimulation with my cock and hands, both women were still lying on their stomachs in front of me, their asses in the air and chests heaving on all fours.

Presenting to me like creatures in heat, my cock was rock hard and throbbing from all the energy I had expended to make sure both of my hucows were satisfied.

“Oh my god, doctor!” Shannon said. “Your cock feels so good inside of me.”

“Put it in me next, please doctor. I need it again!” Melissa chimed in.

They kissed each other, their pretty faces linked together by a thin line of saliva as they made out.

I couldn’t have asked for a better medical outcome.

Their anxieties had been totally calmed by my cock’s hard pounding into each of their fertile, pregnant wombs.

Cum was good for pregnancy, and for anxiety as well.

So I continued pumping my cock in Shannon’s tight, young hucow pussy, making sure that both of my hucows were in comfortable positions.

Sometimes, the supine position could be a bit difficult, but with the circumstances of each of their hyperpregnancies they were doing quite well, and had no issues being on all fours like this.

I was close to finishing up the medical treatment.

My cock was big, hard and throbbing in the tight passages of each of their pussies.

I started to switch rapidly back and forth.

One thrust into Shannon.

One thrust into Melissa, the hucow nurse.

Returning to Shannon, I felt my groin almost burning with arousal, and knew I was about to cum soon.

Finish up the treatment so that my hucows would be totally calmed and satisfied.

I switched back and forth until the very end, making sure that I was giving both of them exactly equal treatment.

They seemed to love it, moaned and cooing over how full they felt, their tits, their bellies, and their fertile, pregnant cunts.

Only a few more thrusts and I started cumming.

With my discipline, I managed to keep fucking both of them as I came.

My cum went everywhere.

It went into Shannon, it went into Melissa, and it sprayed on both of the outsides of their cunts and asses.

It looked so fucking sexy and I finally unloaded into both of them, so deep and fertile that I almost thought I’d lost my mind.

They shook and trembled with arousal as I finished up in both of them, and then they moved to the edge of the medical exam table.

Licking their lips, they started to clean my cock off, licking up all of the cum that was left.

“Good,” I said. “This cum should go everywhere inside and on you, it will help you to continue your healthy, fertile hyperpregnancies.”

Breathing heavily, I could barely compose my thoughts.

“Thank you, doctor,” Shannon said, her face flushed from multiple orgasms.

“Thank you,” Melissa said too, her mouth full with licking up all of the creamy semen from my cock and balls.

I breathed a sigh of relief.

The medical treatment had been a success.

Their anxieties had vanished into thin air, totally calmed by my hard, rough medical cock treatment.

Letting out the breath that I’d been holding, I put my hands into their long, shiny hair and relaxed again.

It was a hard job being the primary care doctor to two hucows - my patient and my nurse - but the rewards were completely worth it!




Milked by the Doctor: Instant Lactation

Leith Freeman

The patient’s juicy jugs need to be filled with milk! 


Copyright 2019 Leith Freeman

All Rights Reserved


This is a work of fiction.
 All persons, places, events, and locations are products of the author's imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.


All characters that appear are 21 years or older. All acts of a sexual nature are completely consensual. For adult readers only.


Table of Contents


Prologue



Chapter 1



Chapter 2



Chapter 3



Prologue

“Dr. Hardin? Here’s your next patient for today.”

I barely looked up as the nurse dropped off my next patient’s clipboard and information.

I grabbed the clipboard with my strong, rough hands.

“Thanks,” was all that I offered as the nurse left the room.

I was too absorbed in my work. I had recently published an article in one of the most renowned medical journals, and I had been getting a lot of new attention on it.

The article had been about how to induce rapid lactation in certain populations of women, those who were susceptible to the right medical conditions.

I had performed countless hours of research and case studies, so it was wonderful to finally have my work recognized.

However, one of the side effects was an enormous increase in the number of patients being referred to me.

Since I was now the foremost specialist in the area, it made sense that milk-less women were flowing to me in droves, scheduling their appointments back-to-back, beating down the clinic door to get an appointment.

Yet, at the same time, I was thus far disappointed.

It had been three weeks since the article was published, and none of the right type of women had come into the office yet.

I stated very clearly in the article that only women with large breasts were able to induce lactation rapidly, by my own research.

Women with large breasts, huge jugs, whatever they called them. Big, large, natural tits were exactly the type of woman that could potentially experience sporadic, spontaneous and instant lactation.

The public didn’t listen. They never did.

It had been a parade of smaller-breasted women coming into the office over the past few weeks.

Sadly, I had to keep referring them to one of my colleagues, who was doing work on expansion before starting on his own lactation research.

And it was disappointing on a professional level for me as well.

I wanted to do more research.

I wanted to apply the carefully researched techniques I’d looked at to an actual woman with large, juicy breasts just waiting to be filled with milk.

So when the nurse dropped off the clipboard, I had to say that I was not excited at first.

That is, until I walked into the medical exam room to find that the patient sitting there had two of the largest, heaviest breasts that I’d ever seen on a woman.

My heart started beating fast.

Chapter 1

The women sitting there was named Alanna, according to her chart.

“Yes?” She said, turning to me when I addressed her by name.

I swallowed and took a deep breath.

Trying not to stare at her large, massive breasts, I asked her, “What brings you in today?”

Alanna had dark hair and pale, white skin.

Her breasts were pale and milky white, although clearly, not to my trained eye, filled with any real milk yet.

She had a pretty face, with her pink, upturned lips, and her hips were wide, matching her chest in terms of potential fertility.

She was wearing such a low-cut top that it was nearly impossible to not stare at her breasts.

The top was white and lacy, an innocent color to be holding such massive breasts.

She opened her mouth, parting those pretty pink lips.

“I read about you in the newspaper, doctor,” She said.

Her tongue darted out to lick her lips.

“I have this strange craving that I thought that maybe there was, like, a medical explanation for.”

I looked at her, watching as she shifted in her chair.

She crossed her legs.

Apparently, she was waiting for me to act.

This was another wonderful sign of submissiveness and fertility, in my professional opinion.

“Yes,” I said, scribbling down some elementary notes. “Please, do go on, Alanna.”

She swallowed, and I watched her breasts bounce up and down as she shifted.

“Well, it’s like… my boobs, or um, I guess I should say breasts, are just so heavy and full. And I keep having an idea that they’re, like, full of milk? Or that I like want them to be full of milk? I don’t know! I just thought you could help me maybe.”

She opened her hands to me as if begging for permission.

I looked at her and nodded, my stethoscope hitting my clipboard.

“Yes, I see…” I thought about it for a moment. “So what you’re saying,” - Here I thought I would summarize for her, since she seemed easily confused. “-Is that you’re interested in my instant lactation treatment?”

Alanna nodded vigorously up and down.

Her large tits bobbed up and down along with her chin.

The milky flesh jiggled like jello, and I felt my cock start to harden in my pants.

“Very well,” I said. “A couple of preliminary questions first…”

Over the next half hour, I took a complete medical history from Alanna.

She was twenty-one, had no history of allergies to medications, had no history of genetic or family complications or hereditary diseases, and seemed, in fact, to be in perfect health.

“One last question,” I said.

Alanna seemed extremely motivated to give me as much information as possible throughout the process.

Her white skirt rode up her hips, and I could almost see her panties, the way that she was showing off like a little innocent slut.

“Yes, doctor?” She replied.

“Alanna, is there any chance that you may be pregnant currently?”

Alanna’s eyes widened and she shook her head vigorously.

Again, her breasts bounced in the harsh hospital lighting.

“Are you sure?” I asked.

Not able to resist, I continued, “Do you have a boyfriend right now? Husband?”

She shook her head.

“Oh no, sir, I’ve actually never…”

She looked down at the ground.

Finally, she looked back up at me to meet my eyes.

“No doctor, I’ve never had a boyfriend.”

I thought about that pause for a second, writing a note down.

“That surprises me, a pretty girl like you. But thank you for answering. It will affect the treatment that I decide on for you today, because I will treat a pregnancy different than a non-pregnant lactation.”

Alanna nodded slowly, clearly not understanding what I was saying.

That was alright. I’d explain to her more later.

I snapped my pen to m clipboard, prepared to make a diagnosis for her.

“Alanna, after hearing about your difficulties, I’ll need to examine you closely to determine what treatment to prescribe you with. I do think that given your age, your lack of sexual history, and your general good health, that you may be a great candidate for my newly discovered instant lactation program.”

Alanna seemed to catch the gist of what I was saying, because her eyes lit up and she seemed to be struggling to stay seated.

Her gorgeous hair flowed down her back, moving as she swayed a little to one side.

“Thank you, doctor! What should I do?”

I smiled at her for the first time, pleased by her reaction.

“Please hop up onto the exam table, Alanna.”

 

She was a budding hucow, and she didn’t even know it yet.

Chapter 2

I watched Alanna moving slowly over to the table.

She seemed to be constrained in movement by the heaviness of her big, supple white breasts.

Finally, she stepped up onto the small low shelf that led patients up to sit on the medical exam table.

I offered her a strong hand as she got up onto the table.

“There you are,” I said.

Alanna had on that skimpy white top and matching white skirt, and all of her outfit moved around as she shifted on the table.

I got a small glimpse down her shirt and saw a white bra lying beneath that tiny, slutty top.

I’d be seeing more soon.

“And I’ll have you lie down, please. Lie down and relax,” I said.

Alanna easily did as she was told.

“Is this good, doctor?” She asked me.

Her eyes were wide and large, another pleasing sign for her prognosis.

“Yes, that’s perfect,” I said, paying more attention to her placement on the table.

With her lying down now, and her legs splayed out to the side innocently, she was ready to begin the diagnosis, in my opinion.

She was also showing off her panties to me unknowingly.

Without being too much of a pervert, I accidentally saw them, of course.

It was hard not to, the way she was spreading those legs in that tiny white skirt.

Almost like she wanted me to look, the little minx.

Her panties were white and lacy.

I could see the outline of a tight pussy under there.

“I’m going to take a look at your chest now,” I said. “If you could please remove your shirt and bra.”

Alanna did so almost eagerly, shifting on the bed and pulling both of them over her head in one motion.

She was such a perplexing mix of seductiveness and innocence.

Once her shirt and bra were off, she looked almost exposed and a little unsure of herself again.

I smiled at her to calm her, sending a wave of good pheromones over her body.

Those tits.

They were so fucking huge.

I leaned over and started to massage them before I even got a great look, knowing that I was about to have an up-close view all to myself.

I had pulled on a pair of blue translucent doctor’s gloves, and I reached out with my gloved hands to put one of my hands of each of her tits.

I started with the outer circumference.

This was quite a large expanse of breast space, since her boobs were so massively large.

I felt around the outer circumference of her breast tissue.

Supple and healthy.

Then I started to work my way in, almost massaging the breast flesh as I did so.

“Ahhhh,” Alanna said, or really, moaned.

I kept moving my hands, but I noticed that she was suddenly blushing.

“Don’t worry about it,” I said. “It’s a natural reaction to feel aroused while I’m touching your sensitive breast area. In fact, it’s a great sign that you’ll be responsive to lactation.”

I massaged closer to the center of her breasts, feeling the suppleness and smooth qualities of her pale, white skin.

“In fact,” I said. “Please feel free to let me know what you’re feeling, or otherwise verbalize how you feel. It will help me to assess your current condition.”

“Mmmm,” Alanna moaned again.

I was almost at her nipples now.

I felt around the areolas, expertly detecting the pressure and distances that I felt from giving my patient this breast massage.

Her breasts were so large, they took up the majority of her chest.

It was a natural reaction for my cock to get hard.

I started to just lightly brush over her nipples with the tips of my fingers, using the softest pads.

Alanna let out a large moan now, and started to almost shake under my fingertips.

I was amazed.

I continued the nipple stimulation for a few minutes.

Alanna trembled and kept shaking, and I saw a blush start at her cheeks start continuing down her neck and almost hitting her breasts.

Suddenly she let out a sharp cry, but it was a shout of pleasure,

Her body started shaking, uncontrollably, and I saw her breasts grow even larger, almost impossibly so.

Meanwhile, her nipples felt almost a small wetness seep between my fingers.

“Wonderful!” I said. “Alanna, have you had a breast orgasm before or was that your first one?”

Panting, Alanna looked up at me with unfocused glassy eyes, full of gratefulness and pleasure.

“First one,” She said. “What does that mean, doctor?”

I looked down at my patient, seeing the first droplets of milk coming to the surface of her breasts, peeking out from the nipples.

“It means that we’re about to move onto the second stage of my instant lactation initiative.”

Chapter 3

I couldn’t have been happier with how the treatment was going so far.

Alanna had been a trooper as I gave her a shot.

Luckily, she wasn’t a patient who had a large fear of needles, so we had gotten through it quickly.

“That shot was comprised of, among other things, prolactin,” I explained to her.

She was still lying down on the table, her breasts looking puffy and engorged.

I saw that she was almost starting to leak milk.

We waited there, as I massaged her breasts. We were waiting for the shot to kick in.

It only required about fifteen minutes, thanks to my expert research lab and the countless trials I’d done before bringing this particular drug to market responsibly.

I had already cleaned up after the shot, and after I massaged her breasts for ten minutes, we only have five more minutes to wait.

I stood up from my post, instructing Alanna to continue massage her breasts by herself for a moment while I prepared the necessary implements that we were about to use.

“It will be good practice for when you do your self-stimulation at home,” I informed her.

In the cupboards, I found the medical equipment that I needed to use.

It looked like a small pump.

In another cupboard, I took out the absolute largest size of the suction cup that I had.

I attached the large, blue suction cup to the pump.

“Largest size for you, Alanna,” I said. “Always make sure to buy the largest size, to capture the full circumference and depth of your large, magnificent breasts.”

Alanna smiled at me happily.

Her hair spread out and fanned out on the medical exam table, and her face looking pleased and content from all of the breast stimulation, she was the perfect picture of a budding hucow.

The time was now.

I sat in the back of the table, just above her head.

“You’ll feel this touch as cold at first, but it will heat up from those big tits soon,” I said.

I put the suction cup over one of her breasts.

Both of them were still leaking a little bit, but when I put the pump over one of them, I was not prepared for what happened next.

Milk immediately started to fill up the pump as I squeezed the suction cup over the hucow patient’s big, massive breasts.

“You look so sexy,” I murmured.

The sight of all of the milk filling up my medical tube was making me hornier than ever.

I could tell Alanna felt the same way.

She craned her neck upwards on the table to watch.

“Oh my god, doctor! It feels so good, I can see all of the milk coming out! I can’t believe it worked.”

Her voice was high pitched and breathless.

“Yes, it is amazing,” I agreed with her.

My cock was positively throbbing in my pants.

I saw that the container was almost filled all the way, and I quickly swapped it out for a new one.

The same breast was still producing a huge ton of milk.

“Alanna, hold this,” I said. I handed her the big, full container that she’d just filled with her own milk.

“What should I do with it?” She gasped, feeling almost orgasmic pleasure again, clearly.

“Drink,” I grunted out, concentrated on milking the absolute most cream out of her possible. “Drink it, it will increase your milk production for the future. It acts as a proper stimulant.”

Without another glance, Alanna tilted the milky container back to her face, starting to positively inhale the sweet cream.

I watched as the next container started to fill up again.

When it seemed like the milk from the first breast was almost completely done, I switched over to her other breast.

Not wanting to neglect it, I spread the cold suction cup with the same care out over the patient as she lay drinking milk on the exam table.

Alanna spilled a little from the corners of her mouth, and it was one of the sexiest things I’d ever seen.

Her pink, parted lips were full of her own cream.

There were trails of white leading down from each of the corners of her mouth.

With the slightly angled table, the milk started to run down her chin and splash her breasts as well.

“The second breast is almost done as well,” I said.

Alanna gasped for air, almost done drinking the first container of milk.

 

“I can’t stop drinking this, it’s so milky and creamy!” She said. “Doctor, please try it before I drink all of it up!”

Somehow I managed, with all of my medical training, to continue pumping the second breast with one hand and hold the milky container in my other hand.

I started to drink, and I immediately felt my mind go blank with bliss.

It was so fresh and juicy.

Knowing how heavy and full the hucow’s tits were that this milk came from, I almost couldn’t hold myself in any more.

My cock was straining inside my doctor’s pants, and I had to let it out soon or I would explode just like the little hucow’s big tits.

I pushed the container back to her and told Alanna to keep drinking.

The second breast was almost squeezed dry of milk, though neither breast was any less full or heavy looking.

“Almost done here,” I said.

Thank goodness, because I had to get to the next stage of the treatment, stat.

Alanna was still drinking the milk, basking in the hot pleasure that it was likely sending through her fertile breeding body.

I snatched away the full container of milk as soon as it was full and both of her breasts were milked dry - at least for now.

“Next step,” I said, and I had to stand up.

I unzipped my pants and hoisted myself onto the medical exam table.

There was just enough room for me to straddle the hucow’s chest.

“What I’m doing right now,” I gritted out, almost desperate to have this sexy, slutty hucow to myself. “Is moving to the next stage - male stimulation will produce hormones to make your breasts more susceptible to producing milk in the future.”

“Yes, doctor!” Alanna said, massaging her own breasts now, just a little bit of milk pouring out of those big, pink fertile nipples. “Please use my hucow body in any way, I need to keep instantly lactating whenever I want!”

My pants unzipped, I hurriedly pulled out my thick, throbbing cock.

My cock was pretty large and thick, and as I straddled the hucow patient’s chest, I made sure to stick my cock exactly where it belonged on her.

Right between those fertile, begging tits.

I started to thrust between the hucow’s massive milkers, feeling how soft and supple they were as I massaged them all around my cock.

I used my hands to jiggle them back and forth, feeling Alanna explode into another nipple and breast orgasm as I kept stimulating them for maximum breast growth and milk production.

“Fuck, your big tits are so sexy,” I said. “I can’t believe the treatment is working so well, as soon as I explode on you I’m almost totally - certain-” I thrust violently between her tits. “That you’ll instantly lactate whenever you want in the future.”

I fucked her big, heavy, juicy breasts roughly and quickly, trying to make sure that I was within the optimal time window for the medical treatment.

“Yes, doctor,” Alanna cried out. “I need it, please, give me all of your cream to meet mine, I’ve never felt anything like this before! It’s my first time.”

When I heard her say that it was her first time having her tits roughly fucked by a man’s cock, I knew I was about to explode.

Milk dropped from those nipples all over my cock as I thrust into that large, heavy valley, smearing my cock with white cream.

I thrust only three more times, hard and furious, and then felt my balls start to boil over as my cock spurted out onto the patient’s big, fertile, heavy breasts.

Her breasts jiggled back and forth, up and down as I sprayed them all over.

I made sure to hit those milky nipples, the areolas, and the outside, big round circumference.

The stimulation from my creamy white semen would induce even more prolactin in those heavy jugs.

I felt my cock squeezing every last drop of cum out for this sexy, willing patient’s big tits.

It was so fucking hot, I felt like I’d never cum like this before.

And it was all because of this slutty, innocent little first time hucow.

“Oh my god,” Alanna said. “That feels so good, I feel like my tits are swelling up.”

 

Her voice was nothing more than an erotic moan now.

I composed myself, bringing myself back into a purely clinical state in a practiced motion.

Leaning back, I said, “Make sure you massage it in, Alanna.”

She did so, her small hands massaging those massive tits with her own milk and her doctor’s masculine, thick white cum.

“Thank you, doctor,” She said.

I felt my cock twitch just looking at her, but I had to finish up her chart and clean up for the next patient.

I climbed off the table and started to jot down in shorthand the exact treatment that I’d used on this patient.

“You did a wonderful job,” I said to Alanna. “I’m so enthused to have you as an instant lactation patient. Clearly, you have a lot of potential in this area as a fertile, lactating hucow, and I’m glad that you trusted me enough to start to fulfill your potential with you.”

Alanna massaged her breasts, making sure to get all of my cum.

She even licked up a little that had sprayed up onto her cheek, her little kittenish tongue licking up all of my stray semen.

“Thank you, doctor,” She said. “I’ll come in for another visit as soon as I can! I loved it, I’m, like, soooo happy that the instant lactation worked for me!”

I smiled at her, tucking my cock back into my pants and sitting down at the computer to put the treatment and prognosis into her chart.

“You’re welcome,” I said. “Anything that I can do to help. And if you have any friends like you who want to attempt the instant lactation as well, please feel free to send them by my office.”

I was already thinking about all of the scientific articles that I could write about Alanna.

It had been my best work day in a few weeks, and I could not wait to see what kinds of sexy hucows would come into my office next.




Milking the Secretary: Fertile Hucow

Leith Freeman

The blonde secretary’s hidden jugs are overflowing with creamy milk. 


Copyright 2019 Leith Freeman

All Rights Reserved


This is a work of fiction.
 All persons, places, events, and locations are products of the author's imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.


All characters that appear are 24 years or older. All acts of a sexual nature are completely consensual. For adult readers only.


Table of Contents


Milking the Secretary: Fertile Hucow



Prologue



Chapter 1



Chapter 2



Chapter 3



Epilogue



Prologue

I’d finally gotten my dream job interview at a prestigious corporation, but I couldn’t have been more nervous as I walked into the office.

My suit was sharp, my shoes polished, and I’d gotten a haircut recently, but not so recently that I looked like an amateur salesman.

In short, I was ready.

But I just didn’t feel the confidence flowing through my veins. Not yet, at least.

All of that changed as soon as I walked in the front door of the building.

The secretary who greeted me was the sexiest thing on two legs that I’d ever seen.

She was the definition of a fresh, blonde supermodel.

Her long, blonde hair cascaded down her shoulders, shiny and flowing.

Her legs were crossed under the desk, neatly encased in a tight black skirt, and leading down to a pair of high, but professional black heels.

The most amazing part, though, was her big, heavy rack.

She was wearing a white blouse, unbuttoned at the top to show off a black camisole, beneath which there was a large, juicy pair of tits.

They were just begging for attention.

I wondered if she knew that she was a juicy hucow.

Clearly, those tits were bursting out with milk.

They needed a pair of strong, rough male hands to handle them. I could just sense it.

I wondered about the last time that she’d been milked.

Had it been recently?

It looked almost painful, the way that those milky tits were bulging out of her tight, black and white top.

They looked so ripe and slutty, she had to be doing it on purpose, the little minx.

She answered the phone right before I made it up to the desk, and just the motion of her grabbing the phone made those juicy tits bounce up and down, catching the harsh office light in her cleavage.

My nerves started to subside.

As I continued up to her desk to check in for the interview of a lifetime, I began to smile.

Chapter 1

“Hello, I’m here for an interview.”

I told the blonde secretary as soon as I got to her desk.

The office was sparking clean, sterling silver in most places. Reflective and modern looking.

The secretary asked for my name, which I gave to her.

She smiled at me and said, “Hi, Roger. We’re excited to have you interviewing with us today.”

It was always great to have a friendly, sexy secretary greeting you at an interview. It really soothed my nerves.

“Thank you,” I said.

I darted a glance at her nametag.

It sat on her ripe, juicy chest, so I was able to keep staring for just a moment.

“Molly, is it?” I said.

She smiled again at me.

Now that I was looking at her, I was able to notice her hot face now that I was standing a little closer.

Her tits had gotten my attention at first, but her facial features were certainly keeping it.

She had a pert nose, luscious full lips, and high cheekbones. Her eyes were a pretty, large green color.

“Yes, that’s right.”

She bit her lip as she looked at me.

I knew that I cleaned up well in my sharp suit.

“Molly, and is your boss Mr. Hardman?”

“That’s right, sir.”

Just hearing the hot secretary say “sir” almost made me start to get a chub on in my pants.

“How is he to work with? I’m interviewing with him soon.”

“Right - Oh.” She appeared to be thinking for a minute.

I watched her face as her eyes rolled up and to the left, thinking hard, clearly.

I supposed that she probably hadn’t gotten this job for her brains, but I was having no complaints so far.

Just being in the presence of that big, large rack was starting to make me feel a little excited.

“Well,” Molly began. “I think that he’s a fair boss. Sometimes he doesn’t give me as much attention as I would like. But, like, I guess that it’s okay? I mean, I don’t mind.”

I tilted my head to one side, assessing her.

She was so fucking sexy, it seemed like a crime if her boss was neglecting her.

I said, “Molly, I know that you’re not my interviewer, but I have to tell you that if I were to work here with you and Mr. Hardman, I would make sure to give you all of the attention that you deserved.”

She blushed, the pink color spreading over her high cheekbones, matching the color of her dick-sucking lips.

She said, “How nice of you, Roger!”

Those tits were clearing asking for a good, hard milking.

I had my interview notes to go over, though, so I shelved the thought for later.

It was still half an hour before my interview, Molly told me.

I took a seat near her desk in the waiting area, one where I could keep an eye on those bursting, milky tits as I waited and familiarized myself further with the company motto.

I didn’t know it yet, but I’d be doing more than just staring at those tits soon.

Chapter 2

I sat on the couch, having already reviewed my notes and resume several times. I was the perfect fit for this dream job, so I knew that if the company couldn’t see that in me, then it wouldn’t be the right fit anyways.

And there were still… 25 minutes to go until the interview.

I looked at the secretary, Molly, as she stared mindlessly off into space.

Those big tits were practically held up on a shelf as she leaned over her desk to polish one of the small ornaments she’d stacked there.

Her long blonde hair was pulled back from her face, allowing me to keep sneaking glances at those full lips.

I wondered how should would look on her knees, sucking off me, or her boss, as her milk jugs of a pair of tits bounded up and down.

Then I noticed something about Molly that I hadn’t previously. It required that I take immediate action, if I were right.

I suddenly strode up from my seat on the uncomfortable, metallic couch.

I walked up to the desk with purpose.

“Molly,” I said in an urgent, low voice. “Are you feeling all right today?”

Molly looked up at me with those wide, green eyes.

I couldn’t help but imagine her looking up at me from her rightful place on her knees, unbuttoning my pants…

But I had to shelve that thought for later.

“Sir?” She said. “I’m not really sure what you mean.”

I spoke to her in a hushed voice.

“Molly, I’m familiar with a certain medical condition. Just from looking at you, you’re showing acute symptoms of it.”

Molly gasped, her huge chest heaving and expanding even as she spoke to me.

“What is it? What’s wrong with me, oh my god?”

I soothed her, knowing that hearing a male voice would be helpful for the hucow to hear.

“Doesn’t your back hurt right now?” I asked.

Molly looked around, then whispered to me loudly.

“It does! How did you know?”

I continued, “And does your chest feel full and heavy? Does that hurt, too?”

Molly looked like she thought I was psychic.

“Yes… It does.”

She pressed her hands to her chest, over the collared white shirt and black camisole.

Her boobs jiggled heavily.

“It feels…” She pressed her hands to her breasts. “It feels a little painful, but also kind of, like, good? I don’t know how to describe it!”

I told her, “Don’t worry, Molly - You just need a little intervention and you’ll be fine. Hopefully, as soon as possible.”

Molly looked up at me, her thick, slutty lips parting attractively.

“Can you help me?” She said. “Like, I know you have an interview but will you still help me out? I know I’m just a secretary, but I need some help right now, it’s starting to feel even more full, and it’s almost like something’s going to come out of me… Oh!”

She let out a small cry and her tits jiggled up and down.

“What is it?”

“My tits… they just feel so full. What’s wrong with them?”

I looked at her, taking her trembling hands in my strong, masculine hands.

“Did I say something was wrong with you?” I said. “No, I didn’t. There’s nothing wrong with you, I just want to help you alleviate the pressure… if you’ll let me.”

The lobby of the reception was not crowded with people, but I could see a couple other businessmen in the lobby waiting around for their own meetings and endeavors.

The secretary looked so hot and sexy behind the desk with her swollen tits, as she replied to me.

“You have my permission to do whatever you want to me,” said the secretary. “Please. I know you don’t have much time, so don’t let me distract you too much but…”

Her voice trailed off, making her look a little lost.

She was so innocent and cute.

I had no idea that she was a fresh, new hucow.

She looked experienced and full of milk, but apparently it was her very first time.

I smiled at her.

“I have time before my interview with your boss. Until then, I”ll be glad to help you out.”

Chapter 3

I instructed the secretary, “Please, unbutton your blouse and pull down your top. I need to do some work there.”

Molly immediately did as I asked.

I stood there at the secretary’s desk in my full interview suit, patiently waiting as she undressed for me.

Her big, bulging tits swelled up and over her bra - which was black, matching the tight black camisole that she now had pulled down to her waist.

Her white blouse was unbuttoned fully, billowing around her shoulders.

I leaned over her secretary desk.

My large, rough hands reached for her tits, and she opened up to me eagerly.

I pushed her bra down in a quick, rough motion.

The cups moved down as I stripped her bra from her.

Her big, juicy tits were fully exposed to me and the whole office now.

She was so open and willing, it was such a huge turn-on.

Getting my balance, I started to squeeze and fondle the huge titflesh of this hot, slutty secretary.

Molly said, “Oh! That feels good, sir.”

“Doesn’t it?” I murmured to her.

I was totally right about the slutty secretary.

Her tits were full and round, creamy and full.

“Your back hurts because your chest is so large,” I said to her in a low, but quiet voice.

She nodded, looking down at her exposed breasts.

A few of the men in the lobby appeared to be watching us from afar, looking at Molly’s large secretary tits.

No one had any particular reaction, though.

Spurred on by the knowledge that my actions to help this poor hucow were socially acceptable in this office, I continued to massage and tease her breasts.

“They are so full,” I said. “Now, I’m going to tell you why that is.”

Molly bit her lip. Her secretary blouse was falling down her shoulders, making her large, exposed tits look even more depraved in this office setting.

“Yes, please,” She said in a small, quiet voice. “Please tell me what it is, sir. I want to know!”

I looked down at her, with her tits spilling out and my rough hands massaging them.

“Your big, heavy breasts are full of milk. You need to be milked, or you’ll experience greater and greater amounts of pain until all of the cream is released through your nipples.”

Molly gasped.

Maybe it was from the knowledge I had just dropped on her… and maybe it was because my fingers were playing with her nipples now.

Those nipples were hard and pink, like little eraser nubs.

Molly said, “Thank you for telling me sir - I’ve been sitting here at my desk for days, feeling my chest swelling up, getting bigger. Now I know what to do.”

I looked at the secretary with a little pity in my eyes.

“Do you actually know?” I asked her.

My hands ceased to move on her breasts, and Molly seemed to protest.

“N-no sir, I don’t know. I’m not sure what I should do…” She seemed to pause for a moment. “But I--”

Her sentence was interrupted by the phone ringing at her desk.

Molly immediately regained just a modicum of her own composure.

With my hands milking her large, fertile breasts, she answered the phone at her desk.

“Hello? This is Molly.”

I didn’t stop milking those firm breasts for a minute as she spoke on the phone.

“Yes - yes - oh!” Molly said into the phone.

“The milk is rising to the surface,” I said. “Soon, it’s going to spurt out all over you, and you have to make sure that it stays off of my suit.”

Molly almost moaned into the phone.

“I understand - I understand. Thank you. Yes, sir.”

The first drop of milk fell from her right nipple.

Molly gasped, apparently feeling unimaginable pleasure from this.

I smiled. I knew this was the sign of a true hucow.

The secretary was ripe and juicy.

I’d made the right choice. I kept massaging and milking her big fat tits as the secretary tried to talk to her boss on the phone.

“Yes sir. I’ll inform him.”

Molly finally, after a few minutes of strained conversation, got off the phone.

“Your- interview is postponed!” She told me. “He’s running late from across the city, he’ll be coming soon though!”

I smirked at her.

The milk was starting to flow through her nipples, and I needed to get a drink directly from the source.

“Fine with me,” I said.

“It feels so good!” She said. “My boss heard that something was different about me, but I’m sure he has no idea that I’ve become a milk-filled slut secretary for you!”

Hearing Molly call herself a slut was the final straw in my incredibly horny libido.

Her slutty, milky tits were starting to leak and overflow with milk.

It squeezed out through those pink, hard nipples.

I leaped over her desk to be on the same side and sealed my mouth around her nipple.

The rush of sweet, creamy milk from the secretary’s big breasts into my mouth was like heaven.

Spooned into my mouth directly from the source, I drank and drank from her bountiful breasts.

It was like the creamy stream would never end.

The secretary’s big, bouncing tits were heaving in my face.

I could barely hear Molly’s moans of pleasure or see the men encouraging us or just watching passively from the sidelines of the office walls.

I sucked down the milk with enthusiasm, feeling my cock growing harder and bigger in my suit pants.

Knowing that I needed to be careful of my interview clothes, I unzipped my pants with my free hand and pulled out my rock hard cock.

I shoved Molly’s skirt up around her waist, which she encouraged me to do with her moans.

Squeezing all of her sweet, cold creamy milk into my mouth, tasting her tits with my tongue, I spread her panties to the side and pushed my cock into her.

Molly moaned again as I started to fuck into her while milking her breasts all over her stomach and shirt.

The milk dripped down to her already wet pussy, providing lubrication for my big, hard cock that was now lodged and pumping away at her wet, tight cunt.

“Oh my god, that feels so good! I’m so full of milk and your cock,” Molly said in a high-pitched voice.

My nerves gone, I needed to seed her as soon as possible.

She was so fertile, for once, and it was pure bliss as I plunged my cock in and out of the hucow’s wet, milky pussy.

Another reason was that I knew I only had five minutes before my postponed interview was going to begin.

I held her breasts in my hands and milked them fully, making sure that Molly could taste her own creamy milk just like I had been doing.

My cock was raging hard, wanting this secretary to become pregnant and fertile with my own seed.

If I got this job, it was going to be amazing to walk past the woman I’d impregnated every day, Molly sitting at the front desk with her massive hucow tits hanging out of her slutty office blouses.

“Fuck,” I said. “Take my cock and cum, you’re so hot, Molly - take it for me, that’s a good girl!”

I started cumming deep in that fertile, tight pussy.

Her cunt walls milked all of my semen out of her.

“Oh my god,” said Molly, her hands coming up to cup her own tits now and slurp at her milk. “I can feel it inside me, your cum is so hot! I can feel it so deep inside me, it’s hitting my cervix!”

I smiled at her silly words, loving the feeling of my cock seeding the hucow secretary.

The phone rang suddenly, and Molly picked it up.

“Yes?”

The voice on the end of the line was loud, as Molly had accidentally put it on speakerphone.

“Send up the candidate for his interview now, Molly.”

“Yes Mr. Hardman!” Molly exclaimed.

Her tits were hanging out of her shirt, and her skirt was pushed up around her waist to show her slutty pussy.

“Fuck,” I said. I withdrew quickly, and the creampie I had left in the secretary started to drip out onto the office floor.

The white streams on the cold, metallic floor mixed with the milk still dripping from Molly’s tits.

It was incredibly sexy.

“Gotta run,” I said, and I left a quick kiss on the top of Molly’s head.

“Thank you,” she said breathlessly.

I gathered my briefcase from my seat after tucking my cock back into my pants.

I checked my reflection in the mirror.

I looked spot-on, not a hair out of place.

Epilogue

I buzzed my card through the front desk, waving hello to Molly even though I no longer needed to check in with her.

“They got my access card straightened out,” I said.

I gave one of Molly’s big, milky breasts a squeeze as I walked by her, though.

“Thank you, sir,” she beamed at me.

Her tits were even bigger and better than before, now that I had impregnated her.

I had all of my dreams coming true - a brand new job paying me a generous rate, and a hucow secretary sitting at the front desk.

“I’ll come by during lunch for your noon milking,” I told her, and headed upstairs to my new desk with a spring in my step.
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Prologue

I remembered the first day that Savannah came into the office.

I’d hired her to be my new assistant. She’d done a remarkable job during her interview, not only because of her massive, heaving tits in that slutty shirt she’d worn, either.

Although the cleavage-baring blouse had definitely helped.

In her interview, she’d leaned forward across the table, flaunting those big, juicy tits to all of her interviewers.

Lucky for her, we all happened to be men.

That’s right, she had flirted her way into this job like a little tease.

That said, I wasn’t sure if she knew exactly what she was in for yet.

She’d learn plenty in just the first week alone. Plenty about pleasing her superiors, and giving in to their requests.

Her face had been so silly and innocent, a start contrast against the womanly curves her body projected, like a slutty hucow who didn’t know her sexual power.

Not yet, at least.

That day was coming.

I had hired her almost immediately for the position of my own personal assistant.

Tomorrow was going to be her first day at work, and I couldn’t have been more excited to see my new huge-titted office assistant.

Chapter 1

On Savannah’s first day, I was pleased to see that she came into the office wearing a sheer black shirt with a black bra underneath, a tight black skirt, and dark stockings.

“Hello, Mr. Clark,” She said, beaming up at me.

Her cleavage looked back at me as well, in a deep V against the white color of her shirt - which was really more of a bra.

She had a slight accent revealing the area of the country that she came from.

Some thought of it as a lowborn, poor area of the country, a place to be looked down upon and stereotyped.

For me, I was able to see past it. Her accent was simply charming to my ears, reminding me of the wonderful opportunity that I was offering to this slightly dim-witted hucow.

“Welcome, Savannah,” I said. I reached my hand out to shake hers.

My large, rough hand almost totally enveloped her smaller, pale hand in mine.

“Thank you, sir!” She said happily.

Her big, bulging tits were absolutely full of milk.

I wondered if she had any idea how much she was flaunting them to me and the whole office.

Her outwardly friendly demeanor couldn’t have been more welcome in our office, I thought to myself.

“We’re happy to have you here, Savannah, myself most of all. Now, let me introduce you to the rest of the office.”

I took Savannah on a walk around the office.

She was wearing an all-white outfit that might have looked more appropriate for a slightly slutty garden party, or even a wedding.

She was wearing a white blazer and tight white skirt.

The blazer covered up almost all of her heavenly, hot body, except of course for the cleavage that was poking out from where the buttons on the blazer came together.

And the rest of the men in the office certainly took notice of this as I introduced her.

“They’re all eager to meet you, now that I have a new assistant,” I told Savannah kindly.

Savannah greeted every man she met with a smile.

I quickly learned that this was one of her best qualities.

“Savannah, let’s finish up your paperwork with HR and then we’ll make the rounds again, and give you a real, proper introduction.”

I winked at the men in suits lining the walls.

They knew exactly what I meant.

They knew exactly what my slutty new assistant’s body was good for, just like I did.

Her tits were high and perky, bouncing a little in her tight white blazer.

She flounced around the office and cubicles easily and without care, clearly not used to the daily grind of a 9-5 office job.

She was like a breath of fresh air, and I was going to use her cheerful attitude for the best purpose possible:

As a freeuse office whore.

Chapter 2

As we brought up Savannah to HR, she chattered away in that charming accent about how excited she was to be here.

I saw men a few steps down, as we walked upstairs, sneaking a couple glances up that tight white skirt she was wearing.

I myself was wondering whether she tanned all the way up to her pussy, or whether she had tan lines on her legs.

Those tanned, toned legs were so hot.

When we got up to HR, we talked to Joe, the HR guy and clarified Savannah’s new responsibilities.

Her big, milk-filled tits stared all of us in the face as she talked.

She was lucky that she had a pretty face that measured up to her tits, otherwise none of us would have been able to take our eyes off of those gigantic, teasing milkbags.

“Sign here, here, and here…” Joe said.

Savannah signed and signed until her hand seemed like it would fall off.

Until she came to one clause, and a puzzled look descended on her slutty, pretty face.

“What’s this?” She asked.

Joe looked up briefly from the pile of paperwork he had in front of him.

“Hmm?” He said. “Oh, are you talking about the freeuse clause?”

Savannah nodded, her golden brown hair catching the light and framing that pretty, energetic face and large tits.

“That’s special,” Joe said. “That refers to your employer’s right to use you, your body, and whatever other qualities you might bring to the table, for any purpose that might be needed. Whatever is best for the company.”

Savannah was biting her lower lip, so full and pink.

I imagined what she’d look like on her knees under my desk, sucking me off while I talked to my friend on the phone.

So hot.

“I think so, sir…” Savannah said. “What kinds of things? Anything weird?”

Joe smiled. He set down the papers he was holding and leaned back in his chair.

“Nothing you have to worry about,” he said. “Make sure you read the freeuse clause, and let me know if you have any questions.”

Savannah continued looking down at the papers, reading slowly and mouthing some of the words to herself.

Her breasts were completely brimming over, looking so ready for the milking.

“Free… use…” She said slowly.

Her tits bounced when she looked at me and Joe, right in the eyes.

“What does that mean?”

I smiled this time. “Would you mind if we gave you a demonstration?”

Savannah cheerfully chirped, “Sure!”

*

Fifteen minutes later, she was on her back, lying down on Joe’s desk while we each pumped away at one of her holes.

Her moans were of pleasure, because she’d enjoyed everything we’d done so far, judging from the way her heaving breasts had swelled up with arousal like a good little hucow.

I was pumping away in her mouth with my thick cock, and Joe had his cock stuck inside that tight pussy.

It felt so good, so right to be sharing my assistant with the HR manager.

“This is just company policy,” I told the naive assistant.

“Mmmm!” Savannah said, her mouth busy working away at my cock.

When she got a spare second, she just said, “I want to do everything I can to please you, sir!”

That just made my cock even harder in her mouth, and I knew I was going to give her a load as soon as I could.

I saw Joe’s slightly out-of-shape body starting to get a little tired too, and I knew he was about to cum in my new, perky personal assistant.

All of her clothes were still on, that teasing, slutty white outfit looking hot as hell on her bimbo, curvy body.

I thrust into that sweet, accented mouth a few more times and then pulled my cock free from her mouth.

And aimed at her face.

I started to spray her down, cumming all over her slutty, teasing face and shooting on her outstretched tongue and open, wide mouth.

Joe gave a grunt and his motions stuttered violently, and I knew he was pumping the new assistant full of his cum.

“So fucking breedable,” I heard him say.

“No kidding,” I chimed in, shaking my cock to make sure the last drops of my hot, white cum landed on the assistant’s pretty face.

“She’s fertile as fuck,” said Joe. “Needs a whole bunch more loads today, right?”

I looked at Savannah and nodded, and I saw her face brighten, like she was really happy about it.

“You’ll be getting a lot of loads today,” I told Savannah, who was breathing heavily. “And we’ll have to do something about those milk-filled, gigantic breasts of yours too.”

Savannah propped herself up on Joe’s desk.

Her face was still covered in my cum, and she’d never looked hotter or more gorgeous than she did now, covered in all of that slutty white trails.

“Milk?” She echoed us, looking a little bit puzzled.

She looked down at her breasts. “What do you mean by milk?”

I felt myself starting to grin uncontrollably.

“Looks like you’re about to get some on the job training in lactation. Why don’t you sign the papers and we’ll get going to your next meeting, Savannah?”

She eagerly reached out a hand for the pen, still lying there covered in cum, and signed with enthusiasm.

Chapter 3

Savannah and I arrived at the meeting I’d put on everyone’s schedule, leaving Joe behind to attend to his next client.

I told her to leave the cum on her face, because it would make a good impression on the rest of the board members I was trying to impress.

“What do you mean, sir?” Savannah had asked me.

Her wide, innocent eyes were such a contract to the hot, curvaceous body that was popping out of her white outfit.

It made the cum sitting on her face look even hotter.

Her eyelashes, cheeks, forehead, nose, and mouth and chin were all covered in my cum.

It wouldn’t last that long though; I knew it had to dry sooner or later.

“Savannah, this is the room where I’ve invited some of one of our client’s board members for a very important meeting. It’s a client that we want to impress, since we’d like to not only do more business with them in the future, but increase the amount that they currently finance us for.”

Savannah just nodded.

Her eyes narrowed, like she was thinking hard, trying to concentrate on my words but it wasn’t quite breaking through to her hucow brain.

I chuckled.

“On second thought, Savannah, don’t worry about all of that. All that matters for you to need to know is that it’s very important to do whatever I and the clients tell you to do. That’s the meaning of the freeuse clause that Joe and I demonstrated. Make sense?”

Savannah nodded happily, her tits bouncing in her blazer.

“As preparation for the meeting,” I continued. “The room is all set up, except for one thing--”

But before I could finish, the client’s representatives walked in.

Seven men, all dressed sharply in black or navy blue business suits, looking ready to have this meeting but unimpressed.

I knew exactly how this client worked.

My new assistant was going to be integral to securing their future investment in my company.

“Gentlemen,” I said, nodding my head as they walked in.

I brought Savannah to stand at the front of the room.

“I’d like to introduce my new personal assistant, Savannah, to everyone,” I said in a commanding, deep voice.

There were murmurs around the room.

“Hot bitch,” I heard one of the men whisper to another.

“Needs a good milking,” the other whispered back. Clearly they meant Savannah to overhead. “Her tits are too fucking big, so hot.”

I kept my composure.

“This is Savannah’s first day at work, and she’s eager to make a good impression in her first job out of college. Savannah,” I said, and I turned to her.

Her tits were held up in that white blazer, but we all had to know what was underneath.

“Savannah, please take off your blazer and skirt, so we can see a little more of the skills that you’re working with today.”

She immediately obeyed, stripping off the white blazer she had on.

Wow.

I saw several of the men’s jaws drop.

I barely kept my composure as I saw what she was wearing underneath that blazer and skirt.

College women - or really, college graduates, these days, apparently dressed like total sluts, even in the workplace.

She was only wearing a white bra under that classy blazer.

And underneath her skirt, she was wearing only a white thong.

Now, she stood there with her big-titted, tight assed body, clad in only a slutty white push-up bra and sexy thong, and white high heels.

“Thank you, Savannah,” I said.

I turned to the gentlemen in the room. “I’d like to give you a demonstration now.”

Chapter 4

I squeezed Savannah’s tits emphasizing the huge cleavage she could display, as I walked her around the room with me standing right behind her.

“Take a good look, gentlemen,” I said. “I believe this is the future of our relationship with your company.”

I emphasized how big and juicy her tits were.

As I reached the man who I thought was in charge of their group, I suddenly pulled down Savannah’s bra to her waist.

She let out a small cry, but it was just a surprise to her, nothing more, as her full, heavy tits were exposed to the entire room.

I said, “What do you think?” to the man sitting directly in front of Savannah’s big, milky hucow tits.

I started to knead and milk her tits.

They were so full of the milky liquid, I knew it was just waiting to spill out.

He said, “I think we need to see more,” with an impressive poker face.

“Very well,” I said. “Happy to oblige.”

I squeezed and milked Savannah’s tits until I could feel all of the milk concentrated near the nipples.

Savannah herself was in ecstasy, her face blushing and her tits bouncing and heaving in the man’s face as I manipulated them.

“Oh my god, that feels, like, so good,” she said. “Please, keep going. Is this what you meant by milking me earlier?”

I smiled and perfectly positioned my fingers on her tits.

Then I squeezed and let the milk out, right into the man’s open mouth.

“Yes, it is,” I said.

The milk flew from her nipples right into the client’s mouth, and his face finally showed something besides that poker face.

He looked aroused now for sure, his mouth eagerly gulping and swallowing the milk.

I beckoned another man over.

“She has two tits for drinking from, you know!” I joked.

He wheeled his chair around, both of them looking almost identical in their black, professional suits.

Their mouths closed around my personal assistant’s nipples.

They were drinking the milk straight from the source.

“Her tits are overflowing with milk,” one of the men at the table commented.

I suddenly noticed that every man in the room had pulled out his cock, stroking it openly in the room.

Their cocks looked like hard weapons, and Savannah, I knew, could happily take it all.

After all, she was pretty much in extreme bliss right now, starting to serve her true purpose as a freeuse hucow for all of the men in this office.

“Savannah, I want you to lie down on the table, that way all of these fine gentleman can use your hucow body at once.”

She nodded and moved to lie down on the table, getting ready to be truly ganged and shared.

I was her boss, and I decided what happened to her willing, happy body now.

*

A little while later, the scene in the room was of fervent, pleasurable chaos and extreme pleasure for all of the men involved.

They’d all switched places countless times, and I knew that the meeting was nearing its end now.

Not until everyone had cum on or in my new personal assistant, though.

“Boss, it feels so good!” Savannah exclaimed.

She had one man fucking her mouth.

Her small, tanned hands were jerking off two more of the client’s representatives.

She had two men slurping away on her hucow, milky chest, drinking all of her hot cream down.

She had one man pumping away inside her fertile, slutty pussy.

And the last of them was fucking her tight, forbidden hole: Her ass.

“You’re doing such a good job,” I told Savannah kindly, looking at the way her heaving breasts were feeding the two men with milk.

And the way her toned legs happily accepted the treatment of the two men in each of her holes.

It was a vision of paradise for the client, I knew.

“Gentlemen, what do you think of our continued relationship with your company?”

I heard nothing but praise and promises that they’d love to continue their relationship with us.

“We’ll have to come back for more,” the leader of their group said.

He was thrusting away at her ass, and I heard him give out a final shouting grunt as he filled up that tight, slutty, tanned ass with a load of cum.

Breathing heavily, another guy left his load in her pussy.

“Damn, that is such a fertile cunt,” He said as he withdrew. “You can count on us.”

The two that Savannah was jerking off came all over her stomach, face and tits between the two of them, muttering sincere promises of their loyalty to our company as well.

Meanwhile, the man getting a blowjob dropped all of his cum deep in the hucow’s throat.

All that was left were the two men drinking from her tits and me.

My cock was thick, throbbing, and huge.

I was rock hard just watching all of the men having their way with my new personal assistant.

The two men sucking down all of the milk started to cum in their pants just from the taste of my hucow assistant’s creamy milk, spraying down the boardroom table.

At last, it was my turn.

I climbed in between her breasts, sucking down some of that creamy milk stream as I did, and pumped away between those heaving globes of tanned flesh.

It wasn’t long before I added my load to all the others, spraying her face and chest, those big, tanned tits making my orgasm one of the strongest I’d ever felt.

As I breathed heavily to recover, I bade my goodbyes to the client.

They left the room with their trousers zipped up and grins on all of their faces, suits immaculate.

I grinned down at my assistant, who was eagerly pinned down underneath me, covered and filled with cum.

Her tits were still leaking sweet, creamy milk.

“Great job,” I told Savannah, offering her a hand to get up from the table. “How have you enjoyed your first day here with me as your boss so far?”

Her pretty face lit up, covered in cum, it was a nice effect.

“I love it so far!” She said. Smiling at me, she confirmed all of my greatest ambitions for her at the company. “You’re a great boss.”

I grinned at her and shook her hand.

“Savannah, I’m looking forward to working with you, and all of the many skills that you brought to the table, every day.”
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From the moment that I walked into the diner, I knew it was going to be a special day.

That was because I had spotted a hot, busty waitress before I even stepped in the door. Her tits were pushed up high in her uniform of a tight, white buttoned shirt and her black skirt was just risque enough to show off a sexy pair of legs and a nice, tight ass.

As a man who was starting to feel myself older, no longer in my twenties, I was starting to become very attached to spotting eye candy in casual situations.

And I had a feeling that this could be something much more.

When I was seated, my luck continued; the big-titted waitress was waiting on my table, personally.

I could barely hear a word that she said as she described the daily specials, too focused on her massive, overflowing bust.

Her tight, buttoned white shirt was slutty enough to display a long, busty line of cleavage, and her tits were just so fucking milky, I knew that she was perfectly ripe.

I interrupted her.

“Tell me, you seem like an attractive woman. What are you doing working in this diner?” I questioned her brightly, making sure to demonstrate interest.

That was how I could get her hooked, on my gentle, or at least gentle-seeming personality.

Her eyes, bright green and striking at this short distance, perked up considerably.

“I’m working to pay myself through college,” She said. “I mean, I’d like, work at a bar, but I don’t turn twenty-one until next week soo…. Like…”

Ignoring the fact that she hadn’t ended her sentence at all, I was happy to hear that she had a certain ambition in life and that she was clearly old enough to know what she was doing when she pushed those milky tits out as if they were a menu.

“That is wonderful,” I said confidently.

I leaned forward to check out her name tag.

A classic move, since it allowed me to continue to scope out her big, fat breasts at a closer angle.

“--Simone,” I finished, after giving each of her large, milky tits a nice, long glance.

She knew exactly what she was doing. I even saw a small smile appear on her face as I looked her up and down.

“What would you like to order, sir?”

Her tits were so massive I couldn’t believe my luck. On my close inspection, they were one of the fullest, milkiest pair of jugs that I’d ever seen.

“Well, Simone.” I said, clearing my throat. “I would like your grilled cheese sandwich, side of fries.”

Simone wrote ostentatiously on her pad of paper - a little slowly, to be honest, but she clearly had other things going for her in life like her looks.

“Anything else I can get for you, sir?” She asked, batting her eyelashes like a little slut.

I knew that I had her attention. I needed to take advantage of the moment.

“Yes,” I said in a low, rough voice. “I’d like a large glass of your creamiest milk.”

Simone’s face immediately changed. Her cheeks flushed, and her chest seemed to become even more engorged, those twin peaks pushing out further into the air.

In a coy, innocent voice, she said, “Coming right up, sir.”

*

Her skirt stretched tight across her ass as she walked away, her boobs bouncing almost noticeably even when watching her from the back.

I stared out the window for a second before looking around the diner.

Not to my surprise at all, there were a number of other men who were choosing to dine here today.

I wondered why, laughing to myself.

The reason was obvious when Simone came out not too long after with my meal. She attracted the full attention of every single man in the room.

Her big, white tits bouncing up and down, her platinum hair catching the light.

It was obvious that she was meant to be our little breeding slut.

When she brought my food to me on a tray, I immediately dug in.

What can I say - I was legitimately hungry. And the grilled cheese was great, which was what I told Simone when she came back to check on me.

Her face looked so eager to please me, that she was crestfallen when I said that my meal was still missing something.

“Oh, but sir… What would you like me to get you?”

I looked at her patronizingly. “I said that I needed your creamiest milk, didn’t I? Emphasis on the ‘cream’ part, of course.”

Simone looked down at my table, her expression confused as hell. It was extremely cute to see her pretty face scrunched up like that.

“How can I help you with that? I think you, like, have milk on your table or something… sir…?”

I stared at her meaningfully.

“I need your
 milk, Simone.”

*

It didn’t take that long for the bimbo to catch on, considering the mental level that she was operating at, and I was happy to help her out.

I leaned in to talk to her.

“That’s right, what I need is your milk. You know that you’re overflowing with it, right? Those big tits need a strong man to take care of, don’t they?”

Simone gasped, and I saw her face turn red again and her tits shake up and down.

“Y-you’re right, sir…”

*

Not five minutes later, I had Simone’s white buttoned blouse unbuttoned down to her high-waisted skirt.

Her bra was red and slutty, almost fully exposing her nipples. Her nipples, meanwhile, were so fat and perky that they almost poked visibly through the bra.

She looked so ripe and ready for the milking, I had to have her.

“Good hucow,” I told her, as I roughly dipped my hands inside her red bra, right in the middle of the diner.

The other restaurant patrons barely looked up as I did it, except for the minority, mostly men like me, who intently focused in on the tit action, loving the show.

I forced myself to pay attention to the fat-titted sexy hucow standing right in front of me.

I was sitting halfway out of the diner booth now, while the waitress’s hot tits were at eye level as I groped her under her bra.

Her tits felt incredibly swollen and milky, so fucking hot.

I immediately felt my cock react, starting to harden in my work pants.

This was supposed to be a quick lunch, but I guessed I could make an exception…

After all, it wasn’t every day that I came across a willing, bimbo hucow at the local restaurant!

*

Simone moaned so hotly when I unclasped her bra, though I left her shirt on, just unbuttoned.

Her face was so pretty, a rare kind of prettiness that belonged to only the best, top-shelf women.

Her long hair streamed down her shoulders as I dropped her bra on the table next to my untouched glass of boring, corporate milk.

I needed to get it straight from the source.

“You’ve been waiting to be milked for a while, haven’t you?” I asked her in a low, deep voice.

Simone just nodded, her tits shaking up and down in my hands.

It felt like an earthquake of bouncing titflesh.

“And how long has it been since your last milking?” I said, almost scolding her now.

I added, “It’s not right that someone like you, so brimming with creamy milk, should be neglected like this for so long.”

Simone bit her lip, emphasizing its dick-sucking qualities.

“Well…” She said slowly, and I encouraged her by squeezing her tits a little harder.

I felt the milk jostling around inside her humongous milk bags, which made my cock almost painfully hard.

“The truth is that I’ve never been milked, sir,” She said. “They’ve just been getting bigger and bigger, and I didn’t know what to do. They barely fit in my bras anymore.”

I let out a huge breath, barely able to keep control of myself.

First time. Must milk. Overflowing bust.

My thoughts were all jumbled together, and I knew it was finally time for me to take what I wanted from her.

She needed it, so badly, too. Her tits looked almost painfully swollen now.

My massage of her big, juicy tits was only helping more of her cream to pad out her already massive bust.

It was about to burst, and I knew exactly where I should catch it!

*

After a moment, we situated ourselves at another table of the diner, a round one with full access from all sides.

I had designed the situation that way on purpose, of course.

Her tits were still swollen, almost going to burst with milk.

Her nipples were like round, pink pencil erasers, and her body was almost having an orgasm with how turned on she was, just like a perfect little hucow.

Putting her tits right in front of my face, I slowly, slowly started to milk my new bimbo hucow.

I squeezed on those massive jugs and hard nipples, coaxing all of the milk out to the surface.

And fuck, did it come or what!

A nice, long arc of milk began to spray out of her big jug, the one on the right.

With my mouth open, I caught almost the entire stream in my mouth.

Only a little of it missed my mouth and caught my stubble, but I didn’t give a fuck.

Sweet, creamy, juicy milk.

It flooded my mouth and my brain with how sexy this waitress’s fucking big tits were.

Quite a few people in the diner were watching us now, looking a little hot and bothered as they watched the cute, bimbo waitress getting her fat tits milked by an older man.

For the very first time.

An older gentleman approached us slowly, as I was taking my second drink of milk.

He pulled up a chair at the table, knowing exactly what he wanted.

I gave him major props for his confident attitude, although I was a little preoccupied.

With drinking as much sweet, delicious cream from my hucow’s tits as possible.

*

The older gentleman had a new idea, of course, we discovered a few moments later.

“Would you be willing to share her?” He asked politely. Objectively, he wasn’t a bad looking guy by any stretch.

Simone seemed into the idea, but just like a good hucow should do for its owner, she asked me first.

“What do you think, sir?” Her innocent voice was almost sleepy now, like she had been opened up to a whole new world of orgasmic possibilities.

I laughed at her tone of voice. “Would you like to be a freeuse hucow?”

Simone’s face blushed, a pink color tinting her innocent-looking cheeks.

Although she could hardly be called innocent anymore, not with her big, fat tits leaking milk through the nipples, her facial features were still pure.

She smiled, her pretty pink lips curving upwards.

“Yes, sir. I’d love to be a freeuse hucow. My tits have so much milk, it would be a waste if anyone at the diner went hungry at all!”

A number of diners, mostly men, seemed to overhear her passionate speech, and started to congregate and line up to take turns on her.

I grinned, squeezing her tits again.

This time the stream of milk went straight into the older gentleman’s mouth as he sat at the table, shooting right over the ketchup and mustard bottles.

That was exactly right - The best food in the world was milk from a freeuse hucow.

*

After about half an hour of nonstop milking, Simone had fed at least half a dozen men at the diner.

They treated her anywhere from roughly to gently.

All of it turned me on, making my big, thick cock so fucking hard in my pants that I almost had to stop and stroke myself for relief at several points.

To watch this unending stream of white, milky cream shooting from my freeuse hucow’s big, slutty tits, was almost unbearable.

But I knew if I waited I’d get a bigger reward at the end.

Simone was about to have her first milking orgasm, I could just tell by looking at her.

Her face was red, and her chest was also flushed, while her tits had swelled up bigger than ever before.

The lucky guy drinking from her almost didn’t seem to notice, too focused on tasting her lovely cream straight from the source.

But I noticed. My hucow was starting to cum with all of the breast and nipple stimulation that I was giving her.

“Oh… yes! Yes!” She moaned loudly, milk shooting out from her tits with even greater velocity than before.

I knew that her tight cunt was clenching around nothing, and I had to relieve it and the pressure in my pants. Right. Now.

I pulled her off her chair roughly and slid her panties down her legs, not bothering to let her step out of them.

Pulling her arms back, I sat on a chair nearby and guided her tight cunt down onto my cock.

I was going to breed this hucow until her tits got even fatter and juicier than ever.

*

As I fucked into Simone, the slutty waitress I’d just met an hour earlier, other men came around to her mouth and started to put their cock between her lips as well.

“Good hucow,” I told her. “You get to drink some cream now, too. There’s a lot of men here who I bet you've been teasing for way too long, and now they’re going to take their turn.”

“Mmmmph!” Simone said, in agreement, clearly.

Her mouth was occupied with pleasuring another cock, almost as big as mine.

It made me so hot to be fucking this hot little hucow slut in the restaurant.

Several people were still sitting in their booths having their lunch, although they seemed to be a little irritated that they were waiting so long for the check to come.

That wasn’t an issue for me, though. All that mattered was making sure this freeuse hucow kept pleasuring me and every other man who wanted it, right here and right now!

It wasn’t going to be too long before the guy in front of Simone came - his breaths were ragged, as he succumbed to the sweet sucking hucow mouth.

“Fuck yeah,” He growled as he came, “Take it all inside that slutty mouth!”

Simone moaned like a good slut and turned her head to show me her mouth full of cream.

That pink tongue she had licked up all the stray drops, making my big, fat cock inside her swell and need to take her even rougher.

As soon as the guy left, I pulled her up into a standing position so I could grope those tits as I fucked her even harder.

“Anyone want some more milk?” I asked the growing crowd.

*

It turned out that everyone wanted some milk, because they weren’t fucking idiots to turn down some fresh cream from a new hucow.

As I fucked the sweet little cunt of my new hucow, taking her first time, her tits continued to swell.

I knew that there was still a lot of pressure that she needed to release.

That was only going to happen if I kept milking her, naturally.

It was difficult to concentrate on both fucking her tight little cunt and on milking her at the same time, but I’ve always been an impressive multitasker.

Men lined up in front of her as I milked her tits in white, hot arcs of cream, making them swallow close to her nipples as her body was jerked around from the rough fucking.

Her tits started to drip and I felt the pressure start to relax, and I knew that she was going to cum again on my cock like a little slut!

I pounded her as hard as I could, forcing my cock inside that tight passage like a thick rod.

I fucking rammed my hucow until she could barely vocalize anymore, she loved it so much.

Her tits dripped milk down my hands and veiny forearms as I fucked into her, and with just a dozen more thrusts I felt her pussy contract as she came on my fat cock.

She moaned and squirmed on my cock, her fat tits swelling up suddenly and then relaxing in my strong hands.

Her pussy contracted so fucking tight that it forced me to cum too!

I felt my cock seize up inside her tight little cunt.

“You fucking slut,” I breathed in her ear roughly. “I’m cumming inside you now, you little freeuse hucow! Take my seed. I’m fucking breeding your little fertile cunt.”

She kept cumming on my cock, moaning and squealing. Milk spurted out from her tits and cum spurted out from my cock, deep inside her.

My cum was shooting so powerfully I almost felt like i could see it traveling inside her body, breeding and fertilizing her.

She was my freeuse hucow in this restaurant, and I knew that no waitress at any restaurant could ever replace her.

She relaxed on my cock, and I felt the pressure in her tits finally releasing.

They remained big and huge as ever, but I knew that the milk was simply waiting, storing up before they became overflowing again.

“You’re going to need regular milkings,” I said, rubbing her sides with my hands.

She was still speared on my cock, and I felt my cum coating her insides, tightening her passage as it bred her so, so fucking deeply.

“Thank you, sir,” she said. Her innocent, big green eyes looked up at me seductively.

“You pleased a lot of men today, just like a good hucow.” I praised her, and she seemed to react viscerally, shifting her tight little pussy on my cock.

I had to have her again, and again, and again.

It had been a good use of my lunch break, but I had to get back to work.

I stretched my arms out, only shifting her weight a little on top of me. It was so hard to pull out from a fertile, hucow cunt.

“You know, I bet the guys at my work are pretty thirsty right now, too. Want to come along and be our new freeuse hucow? Your cream’s the sweetest that I or anyone will ever taste.” I winked at her.

If I had to leave the restaurant, I was going to do it in style, with my hucow waitress by my side.

She smiled and said, “Yes, sir!”



Ready for more sexy, big-titted hucows getting milked and freely used in public?


Try out these
 innocent hucows
:
 The Big, Milky Hucow Bundle: 4 Juicy Milking Stories in Public!


Hucows are taken at the public pool, at the bar, at the restaurant, and at the coffee shop!


Next, try the
 12-STORY Ultimate FreeUse Bimbos Bundle
!


Busty women are open and willing to serve horny men everywhere: at home, in the office
, and in college.

Don't miss this ultimate collection of naughty tales featuring MFM, MFF, interracial, gangbang, anal, cuckqueaning, facials, creampies, Latina, Asian, and more. 


Not to mention, in
 FreeUse Office Harem - The Hot Bundle
,
 bimbo women in the office are free and willing for men to use. The office assistant, the slutty coworker, and the bitchy manager get ganged and used in this hot bargain trilogy.





Follow
 Leith Freeman’s Amazon Author page
 for updates, and leave a review if you liked it or want more!


Multiple new themed, kinky stories each week.


cover.jpeg
DIOIGIOIRYS
7=-STORY
JUICY UﬂE}']@ILE

P A el
3 ai Tl
— —

PREG

v K

INIST AN ML





