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This book is loaded with romance, sex and seduction. See the preview below for a taste of the action contained inside.

I was led into the production room where Jamie hooked me up to one of the Stalls and attached the suction cups to my tits. 

"You’re going to feel just a little bit of pressure as this gets adjusted and creates the vacuum needed to extract your milk. The feeding tube will be strapped to your mouth so that it doesn’t come out. The more you drink, the more milk you produce. As soon as the feeding tube starts giving you the liquid, I’ll turn on the fucking machine and you should see milk production starting shortly after that," She said. 

Nervously, I got down on all fours and positioned myself in front of the feeding tube. Jamie strapped it to my head and turned it on. It was similar to what a hamster feeder was like. It had a small ball at the end, and liquid only flowed out when I touched it with my tongue. It was a sweet and slightly thick liquid that was rather pleasant to drink. My stomach had butterflies in it as Jamie put the suction cups on my tits and turned the vacuum machine on. 

I could feel the gentle tugs every time the cups created a vacuum on my tits. It was as if a mouth was sucking on my nipples. I looked down and saw my nipples stretching out each time the suction happened. It was rather pleasing and began to stir an arousal in me. I was ready for the dildo. 

I felt the dildo being placed behind me as Jamie's hands spread my cheeks. I moaned when the dildo began to slowly slide inside my cunt. Once it was deep inside of me, Jamie turned the machine on and the dildo began to slide in and out of my hole. It started slowly, then picked up speed until it was going at a regular clip, fucking me. 

I was panting and drinking the sweet nectar that dripped from the tube as my passion began to climb. My senses became highly aroused as I began to slip into a sexual trance while my hormones began to flood my body. I felt a pressure building in my tits as my mammary glands were activated. I started to feel the milk beginning to flow from me as I approached my first orgasm. 

I moaned loudly as my body began to quake from the dildo induced orgasm. My toes curled and my eyes rolled into my head as wave after wave of pure ecstasy swept over me. The constant fucking caused my orgasms to become more and more frequent until it got to the point where I was coming just minutes apart. My body felt alive and the milk flowing from my nipples created a sensation I had never felt before. The more I was fucked, the more milk I produced, and the more orgasms I had. It was a never-ending cycle. 

After a few hours of this sexual bliss, Jamie came and began to shut down my production. I was both relieved and disappointed at having to give up my orgasms. 

"How are you feeling?" she asked me once I was completely unhooked. 

"I don't know if I can walk!" I said laughing. 

"It does take some getting used to," she replied. 

"How did I do?" I asked. 

"Better than I imagined," she replied. 

"So, do you think I am capable of making good money doing this?" I asked. 

"Absolutely. In fact, I would wager that once you got up to speed you could be a top producer," she replied. 


As I looked out over the crowd towards the front door, I spied Jamie walking in. I waved my arms in the air indicating where I was sitting. Jamie and I had been College roommates together several years ago. We lost touch briefly after both of us graduated and assumed our careers. But recently, she had contacted me at about a possible job opportunity and wanted to discuss it with me over lunch. 

"Hey, how have you been?" I asked as she sat down at the table. 

"Hi Karen," Jamie replied. "Been a long time." 

"Wow, you sure look good," I replied. 

"You’re not looking so bad yourself," Jamie replied. 

"So what have you been up to since College?" I asked. 

“After college I bounced around a few places before I found a job with a company that makes a healthy beverage for a specific clientele," Jamie replied. 

"So what do you do for them?" I asked. 

"I recruit potential employees," Jamie said. 

"So what made you think of me?" I asked. 

"I think you have the right qualities and attributes to be it an excellent employee," she replied. 

"So tell me more about what this company does," I said. 

"We manufacture high-end, protein-filled drinks for elite sports athletes," she replied. 

"So what is it you’re thinking I can do to help your company?" I asked her. 

"Let’s just say I think you have the potential to help contribute to a high-quality product," she replied. 

"What do you mean by that?" I asked. 

"I think it would be better if I just showed you our operation," she said. 

 "When would you like me to visit?" I asked. 

"How about tomorrow during lunch?" She asked. 

"Okay, I can arrange that," I replied. 

 We left the discussion about work and reminisced about our time at College. I learned that she had worked a couple of part-time jobs until she landed this recruiting roll with her new company. She had been there for the last 4 years and was doing fantastic. When an opportunity arose to add another employee, she immediately thought of me and figured I would be open to filling the position. We wrapped up lunch and parted ways with me assuring her that I would be there tomorrow at noon. 

I was somewhat excited as I headed home. I had been stuck in my entry level position for the last four years, and there wasn’t much opportunity for advancement. I was looking forward to moving into another position where the opportunities for advancement were much greater than where I was currently employed. Working with Jamie was going to be an exciting change for me, as the time we had spent in college was filled with fun and laughter. Not that I was expecting our work relationship to be the same, but it had to be better than what I was currently dealing with. 

 That night I tossed and turned as I thought about the position and what it might entail. I wasn’t much of a person who accepted change readily, but in my current situation, I felt that a change was needed. The prospects of a new position with an upgrade in salary appealed to me and excited me. At some point, I actually fell asleep and woke up to the sound of my alarm clock buzzing in my ear. 

That morning, work seemed to drag by as I watched the clock tick by waiting for the time for me to leave for my tour with Jamie. At last, the clock ticked close enough to my departure time and I left work to meet with Jamie. When I arrived at her office, I was amazed at how modern and shiny her office building was. This company must make some serious money to be able to afford an office space like this. 

Jamie was waiting in the lobby for me to arrive and greeted me with a smile. 

"I’m glad you could make it," she said.  

 "I’ve been looking forward to it," I replied. "I have to admit that curiosity has really got me interested in this opportunity." 

"Before we go in, I need you to sign a non-disclosure statement. It protects us and our intellectual property. I’m sure you understand," she said. 

 "I completely understand," I replied. 

I signed the document then followed her through a door at the other end of the lobby. We went into what looked like a locker room where Jamie gave me a clean suit to wear inside the facility. She put her suit on and waited for me to finish zipping mine up. Once we were both ready, she opened the door to the production facility and showed me inside. 

My eyes almost bugged out of my head as I looked on at the site that unfolded in front of my eyes. I looked out at row after row of women on their hands and knees hooked up to some sort of machine that had tubes running into their mouths. Huge suction cups were attached to their tits that pulsed as milk flowed from their tits down the line into a huge vat. Behind them were motorized dildos that were fucking each of these women in their pussies. 

"What is this?" I asked. 

"What most people don’t realize, is that the milk from a woman is highly nutritious and full of protein. It’s what allows athletes to achieve their highest potential," she said. 

"So you milk women?" I asked. 

"Yes," she replied. 

"And you want me to be hooked up to one of these machines?" I asked in disbelief. 

"Yes," she replied. "With your well-endowed chest, I believe you could be a very good hucow as we call them," she said. 

"So how do you get them to produce milk?" I asked. 

"The feeding tubes give them a special blend of nutrients that activate the mammary glands. To boost production, we use the motorized dildos to excite them. With their hormone levels rising as they are penetrated with these dildos, the milk production goes up. It’s how we are able to harvest a large amount of milk from each woman," she said. 

"I’m not sure I can do this," I replied. 

"When you see how much these women are paid, I think you’ll change your mind," she replied. 

"How are they paid? By the hour or by their production?" I asked. 

"Each woman is paid by the amount of milk they produce. The more milk you produce, the more money you make," she replied. 

"And you think I can produce a lot of milk?" I asked. 

"I’m positive you can," she replied. "Tell you what, why don’t you give it a try for a couple of days, maybe over the weekend, and let’s see what kind of numbers you can rack up?" 

"Did you start out here as well?" I asked. 

"Yes. In fact, you'll find that almost all of our employees are female, and each and every one of them has started here on the floor. The money is good, and the bonus is lots of orgasms!" she replied. 

I thought about her offer and decided what the hell, I might as well have some fun getting fucked by these dildos and see if I could get an added bonus of making some decent money. I agreed to come in on Saturday morning and be hooked up to the machines and see how much milk I could produce. To say I was nervous about this new venture was an understatement. But I figured what the hell, if I can make decent money at it then why not? 

When Saturday morning arrived I was as nervous as could be. I wasn’t sure what to wear or how to dress so I just put on as little as I could and headed out the front door towards the new office. When I arrived, Jamie was waiting for me and took me into the preparation room. She had me strip down so that I was completely naked and was then taken to a sanitation room to ensure that I had no contaminants on my body. 

I was led into the production room where Jamie hooked me up to one of the stalls and attached the suction cups to my tits. 

"You’re going to feel just a little bit of pressure as this gets adjusted and creates the vacuum needed to extract your milk. The feeding tube will be strapped to your mouth so that it doesn’t come out. The more you drink, the more milk you produce. As soon as the feeding tube starts giving you the liquid, I’ll turn on the fucking machine and you should see milk production starting shortly after that," She said. 

Nervously, I got down on all fours and positioned myself in front of the feeding tube. Jamie strapped it to my head and turned it on. It was similar to what a hamster feeder was like. It had a small ball at the end, and liquid only flowed out when I touched it with my tongue. It was a sweet and slightly thick liquid that was rather pleasant to drink. My stomach had butterflies in it as Jamie put the suction cups on my tits and turned the vacuum machine on. 

I could feel the gentle tugs every time the cups created a vacuum on my tits. It was as if a mouth was sucking on my nipples. I looked down and saw my nipples stretching out each time the suction happened. It was rather pleasing and began to stir an arousal in me. I was ready for the dildo. 

I felt the dildo being placed behind me as Jamie's hands spread my cheeks. I moaned when the dildo began to slowly slide inside my cunt. Once it was deep inside of me, Jamie turned the machine on and the dildo began to slide in and out of my hole. It started slowly, then picked up speed until it was going at a regular clip, fucking me. 

I was panting and drinking the sweet nectar that dripped from the tube as my passion began to climb. My senses became highly aroused as I began to slip into a sexual trance while my hormones began to flood my body. I felt a pressure building in my tits as my mammary glands were activated. I started to feel the milk beginning to flow from me as I approached my first orgasm. 

I moaned loudly as my body began to quake from the dildo induced orgasm. My toes curled and my eyes rolled into my head as wave after wave of pure ecstasy swept over me. The constant fucking caused my orgasms to become more and more frequent until it got to the point where I was coming just minutes apart. My body felt alive and the milk flowing from my nipples created a sensation I had never felt before. The more I was fucked, the more milk I produced, and the more orgasms I had. It was a never-ending cycle. 

After a few hours of this sexual bliss, Jamie came over and began to shut down my production. I was both relieved and disappointed at having to give up my orgasms. 

"How are you feeling?" she asked me once I was completely unhooked. 

"I don't know if I can walk!" I said laughing. 

"It does take some getting used to," she replied. 

"How did I do?" I asked. 

"Better than I imagined," she replied. 

"So, do you think I am capable of making good money doing this?" I asked. 

"Absolutely. In fact, I would wager that once you got up to speed you could be a top producer," she replied. 

"Up to speed?" I asked. 

"Yes. Whenever we bring on a new girl, we like to get you slowly acclimated to the routine. We've found that going too fast can have negative consequences for production," she replied. 

"So how long does it take to get acclimated to full production?" I asked. 

"Just a few days," she replied. 

Jamie led me back to the locker room where I got dressed. We talked the whole time about the opportunity, and by the time I was dressed, I had made up my mind to do this full time. 

"I know I should give notice, but I'm just going to quit my other job," I told her. 

"Most women do the same thing," she replied. 

"So, can I start on Monday?" I asked. 

"Sure," she replied. "I’ll get your paperwork ready for you to sign on Monday morning." 

I thanked her and headed home, excited about my new job. The only thing that tugged at my mind was getting into a relationship with a guy. How would I feel being fucked by a man who couldn't give me the prolonged fucking the machines did? I hoped it wasn't going to ruin that part of my life. 

The rest of the weekend I was restless and excited at the same time. I couldn't wait to start my new job and was looking forward to my daily fuckings. Saturday night I got aroused for no apparent reason and set about satisfying myself. I lay in bed naked and began to think about that machine drilling my cunt. My hands teased my nipples as my juices flowed from my hole. The tingles that ran through my body let me know just how aroused I was becoming. 

My hand slid down between my legs and I gasped as my finger slid between my folds. My lips were swollen, partly from the dildo and partly from my arousal. My juices were flowing out of me as I coated my fingers. I moved my hand to my clit and began to rub it fast, trying to cum. You would think a few hours of orgasms would have done me in for the day, but I still need to cum. 

As I started to approach my orgasm, I felt something wet on my tits. Looking down, I saw milk flowing from my nipples. I didn't think I would still produce milk once I was off the machine, but clearly, I still was. I wondered what it tasted like, so I lifted my tit to my mouth and sucked a nipple in. I began to suck my own nipple as the milk began to flow. It was warm and creamy with a very sweet taste to it. God was this turning me on! 

I sucked both tits dry before I finally came. My orgasm built up to such a high level that I had a hard time staying conscious from the ecstasy that swept over me. Apparently, everything that was happening to my body at the factory was enhancing my sexual sensitivities. It was in that moment that I knew a relationship with a man was going to be an awesome experience, especially if he was into drinking my milk. 

When Monday rolled around, I showed up at my new job and signed the paperwork Jamie had for me. I couldn't wait to be hooked up to the machine and start my milking session. My tits had become swollen on Sunday, and I needed to have them drained. 

"Is it normal for my tits to produce milk while I am away from the machine?" I asked Jamie as I got into position. 

"Not normally, no. Why, were they leaking?" she asked. 

"Oh yes, they were," I replied. 

"Wow, that means you are ready to produce at full production. I have never seen anyone adapt to this that quickly," she said. 

"I'm ready for it," I said. 

When the pump started, I sighed a sigh of relief as my milk was suctioned out of my tits. The feel of the pressure being released was almost as good as the orgasm that followed. The max amount of time I could be on the machine was four hours, then I had a one-hour mandatory break before resuming production. That was to ensure my tits didn't get raw and start bleeding. That would ruin an entire batch of milk. 

When the day ended, I was completely drained. My legs were weak as I walked back to the locker room and prepared to get dressed. When I opened my locker, I found an envelope with my name on it. Curious, I opened it to see who it was from. 

"Ms. Krietzer, please come to my office when your shift is over. 

Thank you, 

Ms. Offensaur" 

Wow, an invitation from the CEO on my first day! I was nervous as I wasn't sure what she wanted to see me about. I got dressed and cleaned myself up before heading back into the office. I found the elevator and pushed the button for her floor. The elevator doors opened into a plush and well-decorated office. It was very large and had a sitting area in the center. 

"Hello?" I said nervously as I walked towards the central area. 

"Ms. Krietzer, please, come in," I heard her say. 

I rounded the corner and saw the most gorgeous woman I had ever seen. She was maybe thirty with long blonde hair and green eyes. She was dressed in a tight dress that accentuated her curves along with her more than ample tits. 

"Please, have a seat," she said pointing to the sofa. 

I sat down and waited for her to join me. 

"Jamie tells me you are already in full production, and outperforming the other girls," she said. "Drink?" 

I nodded yes, so she poured me a beverage from a pitcher. She handed me my drink and sat down beside me. 

"I am always interested in my girls, especially the ones who exceed our expectations. Tell me, how are you able to produce so much milk without having gone through the normal training routines?" she asked. 

"I don't know, it just flows from me," I replied. 

"May I inspect them?" she said pointing to my tits. 

"Sure," I replied as I took my shirt off and undid my bra. 

"Very nice," she said as she looked them over. "May I touch?" 

"Sure, go ahead," I replied. 

Her warm hands on my tits stirred something in me, and I became aware that my nipples were now hard and leaking milk. My pussy began to tingle as she moved from one tit to the other. She had to have seen my responses to her touch. 

"It seems we have a small leakage problem. Let's see if I can fix that for you," she said. 

Before I knew it, she had bent over and was sucking the milk from my nipple. I moaned as the feel of her tongue combined with the feel of my milk flowing from my nipple caused goosebumps to travel down my body. I had never had a woman touch me before, let alone suck my tits. The feel of her mouth on me built up my arousal. She moved to my other tit and began to drink milk from that one as my hand moved to the back of her head. 

I was now putty in her hands, and she knew it. She lifted her head and I saw my milk dripping from her luscious lips. 

"I like to ensure my top girls are producing quality milk," she said. "And I must say, yours is the best I have ever had." 

With that, she thrust her mouth onto mine and kissed me deeply, my milk covering our combined lips. Her tongue probed my mouth as I explored hers, wanting to feel something in my pussy. I lifted my hips as a sign I wanted more from her. She pulled back from me and smiled. 

"I bet that pussy of yours is soaking wet and craving something, isn't it?" she asked. 

"Y…Yes," I replied with a trembling voice. 

"Well then, let's see what we can do about that," she said. 

She pulled my shorts and my panties off me and slid down my body. My milk was flowing down my tits and pooling in my belly button. She licked the cream from my belly, then moved down to my cunt. I sighed and jumped a bit when her warm breath made contact with my sensitive clit. The anticipation was driving me crazy. 

She licked my swollen lips as I moaned loudly, pressing on her head. I didn't care about anything in that moment. All I knew was I needed to cum, and she was willing to make me. Her wet tongue slid up and down my slit as my folds parted, waiting for her to taste me. I cooed when her tongue slid into my hole and began to go in and out of me, fucking me. My hips rose as I felt my orgasm begin to shoot through my body. I flung my arms out to the side and wailed with pleasure as she rocked my orgasm with her tongue. 

As my orgasm subsided, she got up and pulled me to my feet. 

"Bend over the couch. I have something special for you," she said. 

I did as she requested and waited for my surprise. I felt her hand on my ass, rubbing me and sliding close to my outer lips. I was moving my hands in anticipation of her fingers going inside of me. But to my surprise, I felt the head of a cock pressing into me. Thinking she had a dildo, I looked between my legs and saw a ball sack hanging down. Was she a transvestite? 

"How is this possible?" I asked. 

"I am a futa or futanari," she replied. "I have both male and female sexual organs. It comes it quite handy, wouldn't you say?" 

With that, she buried her futa cock deep inside of my cunt as I screamed with delight. Her fat cock felt so good being deep inside of me that I almost lost my balance. She began to fuck me hard, pulling my hips back to her with each thrust. 

"Oh god, yes! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!" I screamed. 

Her cock pounded my pussy as I came again, not just from the sensation of her cock hitting my g-spot, but from being fucked by a woman. My pussy clenched down on her shaft as she continued to fuck me hard. The sound of her hitting my ass with each thrust echoed throughout her office. I felt her cock twitch and knew she was about to cum. 

I pulled forward causing her cock to slip out of me, then turned around and sucked it into my mouth. I wanted to taste her. I wanted to feel her pussy and slide my fingers in and out of her while she came. Her body tensed up, then she exhaled loudly as her cock began to shoot its long streams of cum down my throat. I swallowed as much of her cum as I could while I finger fucked her pussy. 

Her hands were gripping the back of my head as she came, her body shaking with ecstasy. Once her orgasm was over, I let her cock slip from my mouth. But I wasn't done yet I wanted to taste her pussy. I got up and pushed her to the couch, spreading her legs wide. I put my mouth right on her clit and began to suck on it. Her heavy breathing let me know she was enjoying this. 

My fingers continued to fuck that tight cunt of hers as I sucked her clit, bringing her to orgasm. Her pussy pulsed on my fingers as she struggled to grab onto something. When she finished coming, she pulled me up by my arms and pulled me close. She wrapped her arm around me and lifted my face to hers, kissing me gently. 

"No woman has ever satisfied me like you just did," she said. "Most freak out when they find out I have both sexual organs. But not you, you took it all and gave me as much as I gave you." 

"The thought of fucking a woman just sent shivers down my spine and I knew I had to try it," I replied. "I'm glad I did." 

We kissed again and sat there in silence just enjoying each other's embrace. I was satisfied more than I had ever been sexually. And the answer to my cock question being able to satisfy me had been answered. 

"So where do we go from here?" I asked. 

"We take it slow and see how things progress," she replied. 

I thanked her for a wonderful time and left for home. Little did I know that she had plans for me. I was going to become her personal hucow and her sexual slave. We developed a nice relationship and shared many sexual encounters. Eventually, I was promoted to VP and traveled with her whenever she went out of town. 

Who would have ever thought that there was a market for women's milk? Who would have ever thought that the stories of women with dicks were actually true? Who would have ever thought that I would be right in the middle of both of these things having the sexual time of my life!
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