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I+ was an early spring morning. The air was cool but not
cold, with a crisp tang that smelled like recent rain.

Julie Mays (a young woman, 21 years of age) was being tqken by an FC agent to the
business of her new owner. FC was short for F-SEA, which stood for the Federal
Slave Enforcement Agency. She'd spent her interlocutory period being trained at

one of the government's local pens. But he greatest embarrassment she'd suffered

was being taken into custody in front of people she'd thought wer her friends.

Honestly, I just don't understand girls like you. You're

pretty, you're educated, you come from a good family... It
would seem that you had everything going for youl Yet
somehow, you manag-ed to fuck things up so badly that they
put a charging order out on you. I mean, really! You have to
really fuck thinkgs up to mess up your life that badly. And
then, you get yourself bought by a human dairy farmer--okay,
so that's not totally your fault, I mean it's not like your
breasts are huge, but seriouslyl Talk about screwing the
pooch... which, from what I've heard of those places, may be

Ironically, Julie had been
asking herself that very same
question, over and over, for
the past several weeks now.




She was attending a yoga class, along with several of her 'friends' from college. She'd known them for months. In fact, she
was the one who convinced them to take the class with her. They were all-too-eager, because she was smart and popular.

Sorry

to interrupt,

Are
you Julie

officer
Detin Mills,
with the FC.
I'mhere to
escort you to
debtor's
prison.

Oh my Godl|
I can't believe
he's...

Heyl What
are you doing with
my girl.

Wait a minutel I'm sure
there must be some kind of
mistake. I'm not a debtor

You've got the wrong girl, sir.




Back off, ma'am! I'm a Federal Slave
Enforcement Agent performing his dut-
ies. If you attack me, you could face a
TOS of up to 5 years, and that's if my
target doesn't escape. Please stand down.
If she's innocent, as she says, she can
plead her case before an FC judge.
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Oh my! Don't the FC officers usually strip
their detainees before taking them in?
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Yeah... I .

That's what I've
heard too.

During her life, there
No, no, no! Leave me alonel : have been certain mom-
ents when Julie knew,
without any doubt that
thing had just changed--
For good or bad. But
she'd never felt that
feeling stronger than
she did right now.

As a duely appointed FC officer, I have full discretion to bring her
in however T want. Her struggling gives me cause to make things

hard, but she's already been found guilty, so she's already a legal
slave. Since you ladies have been so cooperative, I'll let you decide.

—= T vote for clothes offl

- " That's good enough for me. \ , Wherr abeut
= . AT A me? She still

“ : hasn't paid me
for any of my
classes. Will
I get paid?
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She's my last target for the day, so I'm free to stick around

ond let you ladies play with her as much as you want before I
take her away. If you want, I'll give you a few hours as her

mistress... to take what she owes you out in trade.

* No, please../

-
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I'll pay
for what
she
owes
you this
week

Well, I can't say I've every visited your new owner's farm...
I haven't even delivered to him before, although I did look
him up on the net. He only has a small herd of thirty-six
cows. Thirty-seven, now. I suppose that meons he's expand-
ing his business, but he already has a bit of a reputation.
Seems he specializes in high-end dairy products. He creates B8
his blends by stimulating his cows... prolonged pleasure or
pain. So your future doesn't look very bright, if you know
what I mean. He's also known for having a bit of a hands-on
appreach. Not just for himself... but for his clients too.




I'd say it means a cute
little cow like you'd
better use every ounce
of her beauty, charm
and skill to please her
new owner, unless of
course you want to es-
sentially become his
torture pet. You may
think things are as bad
as they can get, but
things can always get
worse. You are chat-
tel. literally cattle, in
this case. A part of his
herd. He can do what
he wants with you and
you have no legal re-
course. Remember
that, and perhaps your
life will suck a little
less.

yourself on my fixing
stickl Disgusting. You're
nothing but a stupid little
| slut. You deserve what's
happening to you. You let
it happen. Girls like you
deserve to be slavlels.
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All you care about is
enjoying the turbulence
as it bounces you up ond
down. Maybe you're one

of those masochists?
Hum? I'll bet you'll just

love being bound and
tortured and humiliated.

l Well, if so I'd say you've

done pretty well for
yourself.




i b And look at you now, riding on
your high-horse all the way to

Damn! I wish

the home of your new owner
she'd just shut Fy ’

who I believe is actually a
millionaire, or close enough.
and the two of you will be

the fuck up.

q_ ;} \ Joined for life, in sickness and
- Yech so I looked 5 health, til death do you part.
T ! you up too, in case "?;

' .. : you're interested.
. Not much of a
resume... poor
grades, zero part-
icipation in sports.
In fact, about the
only worth while
claim you have to
fame is that you
were voted the
most popular girl
and (ironically)
the most likely to
marry a millionaire.

After the long flight, from the interlocutory holding center on
the outskirts of town, to the city's center, the transporting This is the place.
platform set down in an alley, as quided by it's GPS and it's flight
instructions. Despite the implications, Julie was glad to be at her

destination, since it would bring an end to her quard's monoleg.




You the .
one I'm looking - K et e L S T omif you're looking for
' ' Farmer Jones... My real
name is Jethro Tully, but

Farmer Jones,

é‘ag—g'-— - A S -

Sorry to hear that, but if you want to

I'm glad you finally E A B complain you'll need to call the office. I

| got her here. I was expecting J§ & : don't have anything to do with scheduling.




Although  if you don't
mind my saying, if you
were worried about your

milk production, maybe &
vou should have bought a
cow with bigger teats.

Don't werry your pretty little head
about being late... or about my new
cow's ability to produce milk. I'm a
retired bio-chemical engineer, so I
don't really have to worry about
schedules any more. I just do this
farming thing for the fun of it. And
my patented Moo-Juice will make
even o flat-chested cow fat with
milk in a matter of hours. S0 I don't
worry about buying heffers for their
teats... I buy them becasue I think
their fuckable. And I think this little
beauty is definitely fuckable

- R N\

Look at that response to a little stimu-
lationl This heffer was born to be a cow.
1

i

Why don't you let
me yank on your
nipple and see how
vou like it, you

muther fuckerl.




T Al gl ® Oh, you are a pretty little heffer. I'm going t have
two of them long _ R so much fun playing with you, you silly little cow.

to prepare Julie -y P -8 & ,’_

Up you go, Elsie. Time for you to do a little of the
work. AFter all, you're the beast of burden.
Oh my
God! This job is
so cool.

A ':.W"T-‘ h
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There's a psychology to getting
sloves 10 do vhat vou wont. It's
almost o interesting os the
chemical science of manipulating
their bodias . which is o bit ke
crooting o geultpure: chiseling
gsomething beautiful out of the

coorsc clay storting materioal

T Saae




You're right, I definitely enjoy my job. How could

Inot?1

have com-plete control over literally dozens of cute little
heffers, just like Elsie, here. I can use one of them sexually

every day for a month and not have to choose the

same girl

twice. Now, tell me that's not every man's dream. Right?

LN -
But, honestly, it's more than that. I get to oy
take a beauty like this... a girl who's proven
she doesn't have anything to offer society,
other than blow jjobs and recklessly running
up her debt...and I get to turn her into
something new. Something that provides a
valuable service to the community, while
earning me enough money to offset most of
my costs for running this dairy. I haven't
actually turned a profit yet, mind you, but I
haven't had to dip too deeply into my
pockets either. Which, for something like
this, which is more play than work... well...
And it's a growing business. T'd already be
turning a nice profit if I wasn't buying so
many new toys and experimental gadgets to
try out on my heffers. Like I said, it's
more play that work. But even with all that,
I've still expanded so much that I'm close
to turning a profit now. In a few more
years, I may go state wide... maybe even
national. But I suspect I'll always keep my
start up... to play with.
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Mmmml! Ah, ahl

Mmmm! Ahggh! Damnl This is aImosTI

enough to make me
want to buy some of
your milk, it really is.

Well, while I"m build up my customer base, one of the benefits for my BM Dairy customers is that they're
welcome to drop by any time, to play with my cows. I use extreme measures, like relentless pleasuring, to
flavor my milk. And with 37 cows now, I can't possibly keep up with pleasuring them all, so offering them

to my customers is win-win all the way around. Now, Elsie, T know you're really enjoying your slut-self...
and you don't want me to stop when you take a step back. But if you don't do it right now, it's going to
anger me... and you' Il be punished. You really don't want to get off to such a bad start on your first day.

&

F Al Ahl
. Mingh!
' Nnnhhl!

Ummml
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, ‘d anything else, I quess S8 —" e'.'_ﬂ:- Alright then, well,

o o e et I'll get going . e ; { if you're sure..

B ., © No, I think Elsie is docile ——
¥ That's my good girl, Elsie. 3*@% enough to handle on my e

own... And I'll send your

== Back '-,z'our.'_self r‘i-ghf up now. -ﬁ‘: 'f:_t‘w " Kreafoe _ :
TS TR et - 5% tip along with the bill.
T : ?
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My heffers will be
N ducts. So hopefully I'll see you again. = here waiting for you :
B - Ly —— =% when you do. Oh, and 8
s = .. don't forget to check |
= out my referral pro-
gram. Beauty's milk
dairy dot DOM. T'll
bet my visitation
program will be a big %
hit with all your
friends.
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As the large outer doors closed behind
Elsie and her new owner, the veteran FC
agent was left feeling something that
she hadn't felt for a long time.

s \

After entering the return flight codes,
the FC agent un-snapped the flap at the
bottom of her uniform--the one intended

to let her relieve herself. Then she slid

down on the same dildo her cargo had rid-
den on during the ride over here. She
could feel the cow's juices on the rod as
she let it slide deep inside her. Hopefully
the ride home would be a turbulent one.

I
: D
" wouldn't give o see what happens

[<%

2 ' L
amn, what T

to her next. Umm.

: L defini‘réR/ ;
need to become one of

his customers.




