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CHAPTER 1


I
 didn't think he was going to be making me feel like this. A moan escaped my lips when his hands cup my ass, bringing me forward. I was meeting the hardness and the warmth of his crotch when his hand desperately looked for my pussy, flicking my folds a couple of times before stilling his motion.


I stilled my body too, gazing into his eyes while a bolt of thoughts shot through my mind. There was nothing quite like loving the man of my life and even though he was still nothing more than my boyfriend, I was already thinking about marrying him.


I knew he'd like that. Having better free access to his manhood tempted me beyond measure now. His cock was so big, easily measurable to a length of nine inches.


Mark wasn't tall and he wasn't overly muscular like so many other men out there, but he kept himself in shape. My hands played with his muscles now. I kissed them, locking my eyes with his as I allowed them to further melt me before his might.


His hand was even more desperate when he eased a finger into my pussy, making my body almost shake under the command of how he was controlling our sex.


I couldn't help but scoot down, reaching his cock and taking a good look at it. There was nothing quite like staring and admiring such a massive beast, a bead of his pre-cum seeping out through the slit.


He smiled when I reached out with my tongue, flicking up his bead of pre-sperm. The salty taste of it overflowed my taste buds as I wondered what it would be like to take him fully inside me. I needed him shoving this big prick of his all the way, not giving me enough time to think about the consequences if he cummed inside me without a condom on.


"You're beautiful," he cooed, running his hand across my face, messing up my hair even more than it already was.


"I love you too," I purred, pecking his lips and biting his lower lip, pinching it for some seconds before scooting down once again.


It didn't matter how many more times I looked at it, I was always going to find his cock mighty and menacing. The veins bulging out tempted me to taste him now. I couldn't help but open my mouth as wide as possible, diving down and taking as many of his inches in as I could.


He stretched me all the way, but even then I was thinking that this wasn't enough. I needed all of him inside me, my whole body begging for his massive prick to shoot his sperm up my tunnel. I was sure he was thinking the same thing, with his head tilted back like that, eyes closed, as if he couldn't care less about all the other things that plagued his life.


He cummed inside my mouth not too long after, turning his body to the other side and then closing his eyes. I reached out with my hand and tried to flip him around to me, but he was already sleeping. I'd recognize his loud and intermittent snoring even if he was miles away from me.


I sighed.


I couldn't believe that he'd just passed out once more after finishing off. He made me have multiple orgasms tonight, but I'd still been hoping that he would make this last much longer.


I kind of wished to have a threesome, with him and another guy in the mix. That would be a lot of fun, and I was pretty sure that another man would make our sex last a lot longer.


I couldn't help that I was so insatiable.


My eyes fell to the side when I noticed a source of brightness. It was his phone. I found it strange that he'd left the screen unlocked. I guessed that he must have changed the fade-to-black settings.


I reached out with my hand and snagged it from the bedside table. I was holding it in my hand when I noticed something that made my heart jump. I thought I was going to find some photos of him, his nudes and whatnot, but I was seeing something different.


Nudes from a woman, and they weren't mine.


What the hell was going on here? I thought before nudging him hard on his shoulder. He opened his eyes, looking at me with a groggy gleam in them. It was like he couldn't quite believe that I was waking him up now, in the middle of the night, when the crickets were still chirping outside.


"What is going on love? Why did you wake me up?"


"What is the meaning of this?" I raised my voice, holding out the phone, the screen turned to him.


His eyes widened, mouth mumbling. He was trying to say something and explain that he didn't do anything wrong. And yet, I wasn't going to accept his apology. I wasn't going to put up with it.


"There's nothing to be said," I said through gritted teeth, jumping off of the bed and getting my things.


I was shoving my clothes back on when he rounded the bed and dashed to me, but it was too late for him.


I didn't want to hear what he had to say. Tears were rolling down my cheek when I hurried out of the bedroom and proceeded to the front of his apartment building. He tried to catch up to me, but I was much faster than him. I reached the elevator before he could, and now I was pulling out of the building's parking lot.


He bolted to the front of the building, halting when he realized that he wasn't going to make me stop and change my mind.


I was going to leave him and find something else to do with my life. I was going to move out of this city and find another for me to live in. I was going to need another job, but that was alright.


Tears still rolled down my cheek when I crossed out of the city and headed somewhere else. Where I was going to, I didn't know and didn't care. All that I cared about was forgetting him for the rest of my life.


Mark... I didn't even want to remember his face anymore.


CHAPTER 2


I
 stopped in front of the building, finding it strange that there didn't appear to be any guard patrolling the perimeter. I looked around, turning my head from left to right, wondering why this locale was making me think there was a criminal about to jump out of the shadows and snag my shoulder bag.


I ignored those worries, stepping into the building. My eyes scanned the lobby and I felt as if I was in some kind of horror movie. There was no one here to greet me. The room was like a desert, with nothing but a small clock that hung from one of the walls, ticking and ticking.


Shivers ran down my spine. I wasn't supposed to be in this building. I wasn't meant for this kind of work. I wasn't even supposed to be working and yet here I was, trying to find something that would put some food on my table.


I'd already spent all of my savings and now I was trying to make up for it.


A shadow jumped out of nowhere and a man showed up in front of me. He was massive, standing over six foot five inches tall, wearing nothing but a pair of boxers.


His hand was holding a banana that he was munching with a soft smile on his face.


I shouldn't be feeling this way, but his appearance, so sudden it made my heart jump, was turning me on. My cunt was wet like never before.


His skin was like something taken straight out of a porn movie. So slick, and it looked so wet it made me wonder how easily my fingers would slide down if I were to touch it. He stood a couple of feet from me, but he wasn't even looking in my direction.


His sudden arrival was still deeply ingrained in my mind when he finally turned around and faced me. I thought that he was going to be shocked by my showing up here all of sudden, but on his face was a look of familiarity.


It was almost like he knew that I was going to be here at this time of the night, this day of all the possible days, and had been waiting for me.


He was still munching his banana when his eyes raked me over.


"Too skinny for me, but there's nothing that the chip can't fix," he said, his voice deep and sexy.


If it was possible to melt my heart even more, then he just did that. I still couldn't believe the nice piece of human engineering that he was. His muscles looked so defined, sculpted as if a professional artist had worked on them.


And the size of his package... I couldn't take my eyes off of it. I dared to look down once and now I found myself in some kind of trance. There was even a large wet spot on the fabric of his dark boxers.


He'd been leaking his pre-cum out this whole time that I kept admiring him with my eyes. Of all the things that I thought were going to happen as soon as I stepped into this building, this wasn't one.


I didn't think that I was going to meet such a massive, hulking man.


The only thing that was missing in his god-like looks was a forest of hair on his chest. He'd shaved it not too long ago. If he let it grow, I was sure that he would look perfect for me.


Gosh.


I didn't Know for how much longer I was going to be able to resist this. His eyes seemed to penetrate me.


And now he was padding to me. I didn't know what I was going to do. Maybe I was going to run away from here, find a safe place to hide in and then finger myself to death.


I would think about him all the time, dreaming of his massive prick sliding in and out of me, and then shooting his cum deep in my womb.


I didn't lick my lips when he stopped, putting himself no more than a couple of inches in front of me. His smell of manliness and musk penetrated my nostrils, invading my lungs. He reached up with his hand and I thought that he was going to snap my neck.


Despite how hard my nipples were at the sight of him, there was no denying that he also made my knees feel like jelly. I guessed it was his tattoos that were embedding him in an eerie aura. Despite that, I was still thinking about giving myself fully for him.


If he was willing to keep walking around naked like this, then for sure he was the kind of man that didn't doubt his life skills. He knew where he stood on the ladder of life. He was also making me think that he wouldn't hesitate to do anything and everything possible to claim me right at this spot.


His stare was kind of making me think that he was hiding something deep within his heart, something that was soon going to be revealed to me.


His hand cupped my chin.


I'd worried that he would snap my neck, but now I could see that had been nothing more than a baseless worry of mine.


This man... I didn't know his name, but he had secret plans for me he would rather not talk about now.


I was thinking that he was going to fuck me, right in the lobby of Chicago Dairy, but when he lowered his arm, a man, fat and slow, strolled through one of the doorways that led into another room.


"Oh, we have a guest."


CHAPTER 3


H
e turned out to be the guy running the show. Well, not running any show, but making sure that his factory was always going to be in tiptop conditions. He wasn't the only one working here, though. The other man I'd met in the lobby was also one of his employees, and his profession turned out to be something I didn't think possible.


I didn't think there were people in the world that worked as bulls - they bred the women that lived here. They were called hucows, and I guessed that now I was going to become one of them. I'd let them add a chip into the skin of my wrist, just under the palm of my hand.


The operation happened in less than five minutes, with my body feeling the effects of the chip as soon as I was allowed out of their veterinary room. On my way to my bedroom, I met many hucows, and one thing about them struck me as odd, frightening even.


They were all crawling around. Not walking, but crawling. It was almost like their bodies were too heavy for them to walk with their legs now.


l hoped that wasn't going to be my destiny, but now my future was out of my hands. I didn't have any more control of it. When I took off my clothes, due to a suggestion from the owner of Chicago Dairy itself, I felt my body growing to proportions I didn't think possible.


I was looking at myself in the mirror when my ass became so big that I felt the weight pulling me down. My breasts didn't disappoint me in how massive and solid they became all of sudden.


And that's without mentioning that my pussy looked tighter and bigger at the same time. It was almost like I was getting pregnant. My clit, so much more engorged now, would be the talk of the whole world if someone were to snap a photo of it and share it on the internet.


The door of my bedroom opened all of sudden, the man from before stepping in with a huge smile on his face. We lived in bedrooms here, and they looked perfect for hucows like us. I guessed that since I was still finishing my transformation, I could still stand straight, even though I could already tell that my body was getting heavier by the minute.


It wouldn't be long until I felt forced to crawl around like all the other hucows...


He closed the door, saying, "I see that someone is already getting ready for her first milking."


"You're... that man from before."


"That I am," he said, still approaching me. If he had a straw hat now, he would be taking it off and tucking it under his arm, bowing to me with it.


He looked like such a fine cowboy, making my nipples harden at the same instant. What would it take to convince him to do me now? Maybe not much, with the way he was looking at me.


It was as if he knew that this had just one outcome and that he wasn't afraid of making it happen at all.


His hand grabbed one of my wrists, permitting me to feel the strength of his. His musky smell punctured into my lungs as he made me feel like submitting myself to him. A moan tried to escape my lips, but I held it back. I didn't know if he felt the same things for me.


I didn't know if this was right.


He was almost fully naked like before, with just his underwear hiding what he was packing down there. Once again, looking down at it turned out to be everything that I shouldn't have done.


I couldn't take my eyes off of it, with him teasing a smile on his chiseled and shaved face. He shaved his facial hair too, which I was going to have to admit was not something that I approved of. Nevertheless, he remained the same dominating and massive man that few other men could ever compare to.


Was he going to do me now?


His hand pulled mine up, kissing my knuckles. He let it drop, proceeding to settle his hands on my shoulder now and shoving me to the wall behind me. He didn't do it with force. He was almost gentle.


His head dove to mine and I thought that he was going to kiss me, but he did the opposite. He held it back as his eyes locked with mine.


He parted his lips, saying, "I've come here to finish your transformation. If you haven't lost your virginity before, then now is the right time for that. I'm going to devour that little pussy of yours like never before, and I'm going to make you scream and wail like the fucking bitch you are."


I didn't say anything, just grinding my body against his and throwing my head back. I didn't know anything about him finishing my transformation, but I knew that I needed him. And he was willing to make a dream of mine come true.


There was nothing else I'd rather be doing now.


CHAPTER 4


H
e settled his hand underneath my right thigh, bringing it up. His bulge rubbing against my groin was everything I needed to feel as if I were the most loved woman in the world. I couldn't believe that I needed him to finish my hucow transformation. It was like this place and this profession were everything I needed to complete my life.


His hand glided up, meeting the line that separated my thigh and my butt. He held it there, eyes meeting mine. I wondered what was going on in his mind now. He was probably thinking that this was nothing more than a part of his job.


He'd be right about that and yet he was oblivious to the kind of thoughts he was making me have now. I wasn't falling in love with him or anything of the sort. I didn't even know his name and didn't bother asking, but I was already thinking that it was going to be hard not to be thinking about him all the time from now on.


His breathing clouded my vision. His lips were so close to mine and yet, he wasn't going to kiss me now. His hand began to knead the skin of my butt, getting so close to reaching my asshole. I was sure that he was thinking about doing my tight little orifice too, but I wished him to ravage my pussy first.


I sure as hell couldn't tell him what he could and couldn't do now, though.


"Damn, you're hungry," he purred, one of his hands cupping my boob and squeezing it until milk was shooting out of the teat.


I moaned.


"And you're making me think that I've been wasting my whole life with that asshole."


"What asshole?" He questioned after peppering my neck with a barrage of kisses.


"My ex."


"Ahhh, it's always the ex, isn't it? What did he do?"


"He was cheating on me with someone else. A girl I didn't even know..."


He shook his head.


"You're too beautiful to let that kind of thing ruin you."


"I guess it's a good thing I've found you, then."


"You're certainly not going to regret it," he promised, diving down and wrapping his lips around one of my tits. "Going to milk the hell out of you now, babe. Hang tight in there."


I couldn't move and couldn't breathe properly when he applied pressure with his lips. He was like some kind of milking machine, squeezing and pressing with his lips until more and more of my milk flooded his mouth.


I moaned, lifting a hand and pushing myself against the wall even more. My knees were wobbling when he pulled his head back and then locked his eyes with mine one more time. I thought that he was going to give me some time to recover myself, but he did the unthinkable.


My teat and breast that he'd sucked off were swollen and wet. I needed him to give me some time to breathe and also to reward him with something special of mine, but he ignored my pleas. As soon as I thought about going to the double bed on the other side of the room, he latched his lips around my other nipple.


"Delicious. This milk is like nothing I've experienced before. Nothing quite like a hucow fresh off of her transformation, right?"


I could still feel that my udders were still producing milk. Even if he chugged down all of my milk now, tomorrow morning I was going to have to be milked again.


I couldn't take my eyes off of his bulge. He had such a hard-on with him, making me wonder when he was going to get rid of his boxers and shove his shaft down my throat. Either that or plunging it deep in my fanny, making me ride him.


Both options were tempting beyond measure.


He suckled on my teat for what appeared to have been hours before finally retreating his head. He stood up again, towering over me, his hands groping every inch and curve of my body.


I couldn't help but retribute the favor. Sliding my hands up and down the sides of his torso, and then meeting the band of his dark boxers, I told him everything that was going on in my mind.


If he didn't whip that thing out now, I was going to be disappointed.


"Hmmm, you're asking for it, aren't you? Don't tell me later that you'd wanted to wait or some bullshit like that."


"No, that's not going to happen. Don't worry about it. I want this."


"Are you sure?"


"Yes, I'm sure."


He sniffed me, one of his fingers rubbing at my clit. "You've never done this before, have you?"


"No, and I want to make my first time happen with you."


He chuckled.


"You're also not going to tell me you're in love with me or something like that, right? Because, if you do, you'll only get disappointed."


"I know. I don't love you too. I just want to feel you inside me and cumming."


"You do realize what that means, right? You're not on your pill and hucows like you tend to get pregnant with multiple little ones in their bellies."


"I know that too. Let's just stop this bullshit talk and get on with it. I need you inside me."


"Couldn't agree more," he cooed, shoving me down onto the bed, ripping his underwear off like it was made of cheap plastic, and then looping his fingers around his hardness.


I dared to take a peek over my shoulder before realizing that wasn't a smart thing to do. This man whose name I was still going to learn was more than massive — he was easily sporting a-foot-long shaft, and he wasn't afraid of making use of it now.


He shoved my legs wide apart, easing himself inside my fanny with so much care that it was uncharacteristic of someone of his might and stature. I thought that he was going to be much rougher, but that only lasted until he started thrusting in and out.


i screamed as if he was trying to kill me while he pistoned in and out of me. It felt like he was making this last for hours when his dick twitched like a wild beast, shooting his sperm deep inside my tunnel.


He eased himself out of me moments later, shoving my legs closed.


"Not going to allow a drop come out of that, babe. You're going to be carrying my heirs inside you, and I'm going to love coming here every day to fuck you."


I tried to keep my eyes open when he strolled through the doorway, not bothering to lock the door behind him. Anyone walking in front of it would see me like this, my body splayed on the bed, naked as when I'd been born, and with milk seeping out of my aching teats.


And they wouldn't give two shits about it.


They all knew that I was just one of their hucows from now on. My job was to produce milk and more milk to make the products that they sold.


When I came here, I thought that I was going to be working at one of their production lines.


Never once did I think that I was going to become one of their many hucows...


The End




MILKED BY HER BOYFRIEND

CHAPTER 1


We had a new guest here at Chicago Dairy. She hadn't been here long, but she'd already fucked one of the top bulls. I didn't know who she was thinking she was, but she'd scored big by allowing him to get between her legs.


I didn't envy her or anything of the sort. I was just thinking it would be nice if Willian could have eyes for me too and fuck me the way he'd fucked her. I wasn't around when it happened, but people told me that he bent her over like she was nothing and then devoured her pussy as she wailed like a fucking pig.


I was standing by the doorway of the playroom. This was where all of us hucows congregated, fucking, kissing, and partying.


I was holding a banana and I was eating it, munching it down while thinking about approaching her. She was sitting in the middle of the playroom and her hand was holding her phone. Who she was messaging, I didn't know, but as someone who had been here for some time, I was thinking that it would be nice to approach her and give her some tips.


Willian was bending over one of the other hucows, ravaging her fanny as if it was the last thing he was going to do with his life.


Life was short and I couldn't waste too much time mulling over what I should and shouldn't do with my life, so I set off to meet her for the first time. I tossed the banana into one of the trash cans and dusted off my hands.


Before getting to her, I couldn't help but admit that she looked nothing short of stunning. Her hourglass figure with those voluptuous boobs made her look like some kind of sex goddess. I was just as big and curvy, though, or maybe I was thinking that I liked to think I was.


i shook my head. Those thoughts didn't matter one bit now. Befriending her did. If she'd seduced Willian — and she did - then she had a couple of things she could teach me. I wanted so much to feel the might and the thickness of his rod penetrating me, claiming me as his.


I sat down beside her, turning my head around and enjoying the view in front of me. Hucows moaning, hubulls ruining their cunts, and milk pooling on the floor were the kinds of things that a lot of people would be disgusted by.


But here, at Chicago Dairy, I felt right at home.


I turned my head to her, remembering that she was called Elva. Some of the hucows, when they came here, chose new identities. They thought that they could return one day to their normal lives, even if that was unlikely to happen.


My eyes snapped down, finding her engorged and hard rosebud. Elva was turned on.


Studying her eyes for a second and checking out where they were staring at, I found the answer to that. She was drooling over one of the hubulls, who was getting a blowjob from a herd of three hucows.


They were fighting among themselves for his shaft, making me lick my lips. I wished I could join in with them, too.


I exhaled and said, "Hey there, I'm Nina. I noticed that you were kind of sitting here all by yourself and I thought you wanted to make some friends. We're all coworkers here, but it pays off to get to know new people."


"Oh, it's nice to meet you too," she said, pushing a lock of her hair to the side of her head. "I'm Elva. I wasn't trying to look like some lonely weirdo. I'm just watching the spectacle. It's kind of crazy, don't you think?"


"I've grown used to it already," I said with an easy tone, shifting closer to her and bathing myself in the warmth of her body. "After you've lived here for some time, it all begins to feel natural."


As a bisexual, I couldn't deny that she looked hot as fuck. Her lips were so plump, tempting me to kiss her. There was just one problem with that, though. We hucows weren't allowed to fall in love with each other or with the hubulls.


They argued that it was bad for business, and I could tell that they were right. This was their business and we'd chosen to work here and follow their rules. If we didn't abide by them, they would kick us out. I was sure that a lot of hucows here didn't have to be working here. They had their sugar daddies to buy everything they wanted, but I wasn't as lucky.


I needed this job so that the people I most loved wouldn't die.


We talked about a lot of things. She was nice and it didn't take long for our conversation to heat up. I even talked about the fact that I was bisexual and was looking for a new hubull to breed me.


If I couldn't seduce one soon, they would force one of them to do that and I didn't want to allow that to happen. I wished to make my next pregnancy cycle as natural as possible. Nothing would ruin it more for me than having to get laid with a man I didn't find attractive.


The whole time I talked to her, I couldn't stop stealing looks at her pussy's folds and her rosebud. What I wouldn't do for the chance to get in between her legs and worship her for hours on end...


But with her eyes turned to that couple that was having one of the wildest sexes of their lives, I didn't think I had any chance with her.


I headed out of the playroom with a bittersweet taste in my mouth. I'd taken the first step to befriend her, but I didn't think I could ever be more than that to her.


I guessed I needed to focus on what really mattered now - seducing one of the hubulls that made my fanny ache for them.


CHAPTER 2


I
 thought that today was going to be another boring day. Hunting for a hubull hadn't been working out for me, and I didn't think that things were going to take a turn for the better anytime soon. Eating a banana once again, I couldn't help but feel my limbs frozen when those man's eyes dawned on me.


The banana slipped out of my hand.


He wasn't big like the other men that lived and worked here in this dairy. He was a normal man like all the others in the rest of the world, and yet his looks turned me on. He noticed that too, for he was smiling like the devil.


He had never thought that the first thing that he would see upon reaching the building was a woman, naked, with hard and pointy nipples. His eyes were devouring me now and I knew that he was thinking of just one thing - whipping his massive cock out and making me worship it.


Well, he wouldn't need to make me do that. I'd do it willingly and with a big smile on my face.


He had green eyes and short black hair. As for body hair, I couldn't tell, but I was hoping that he had some fur on his chest. One of the things that turned me on like nothing else could was resting my head on a man's hairy chest. It was the perfect pillow for someone like me, especially when trying to sleep.


My nipples were so hard, milk seeping out of them and pooling on the floor. We didn't have maids here to do the cleaning, most of the time, so one of the other hucows or hubulls was going to have to lick the floor.


I wasn't even paying much attention to that, though.


My eyes were raking over the man standing in front of me. He was somewhat skinny, but I could tell that he'd been working out recently. His skin looked so clean, smooth, and devoid of imperfections, even though he appeared to be a bit older than I was.


He stepped to me, getting so close I feared that his lips were going to peck mine unintentionally. He then raised his right hand, cupping my large and heavy boob.


"Damn, I didn't think I was going to come across such a fine hucow tonight. It's like you were born just for me."


A jet of milk was shot out when he squeezed my breast, smiling as if he was thinking about doing me right here, right in the lobby, and damned by the consequences.


There was a moment of silence. I was thinking how good it would be if this guy was turned into a hubull. He could boss this place like no other man ever could. Of course, in the beginning he wouldn't stand a chance against the veterans, but over time he could claim the number one spot.


I kicked myself out of my trance and said, "Are you perhaps looking for something here, or someone?"


He sighed. "It's my girlfriend. She ran out on me. I tracked her down, and people told me that she's working here now."


"And does she have a name?" I asked, pressing my udders to his chest, watching the milk coming out and soaking his shirt. He didn't mind it. He kept his smile wide, most likely thinking about bending me over now and fucking me until I was squealing.


"It's Elva. She's short and beautiful, like you, and has brown hair. You wouldn't know if she's working here, would you?"


At the mention of her name, I almost retreated and tried to mumble something incoherent so that he would leave me alone, but then I remembered what I really wanted out of him. I couldn't pass up the chance to worship his dick, and maybe he could even fuck and breed me. Then, Chicago Dairy would stop putting pressure on me and they would also stop thinking about firing me.


"She's here," I answered, pressing myself even more to him, feeling his small but defined muscles that he had under his shirt. I could feel his manhood pressing to my belly, showing me just how hard he was having to control himself. He didn't want to fuck me and ruin the mood of the owner of the dairy, after all.


If he did, then Mr. Pascual wouldn't even want to hear what he said to say in his defense, kicking him out on the spot.


"And can I go see her?" He asked, lowering his head to mine, his hand squeezing my other udder and making milk shoot out of it again. The floor wasn't just coated with it now, it was reeking of it too.


"You can, but there's a condition," I explained, grabbing his hand and leading him elsewhere in the building. Mr. Pascual didn't have to be there to allow his transformation to happen. He was going to get a chip inserted in his skin, and it was going to turn him into one of the biggest hubulls in the building.


And instead of fucking Elva, I was going to fuck her boyfriend - or ex — and look good to the eyes of the dairy's administration, who would then have no choice but to keep me here for longer.


I couldn't wait to make that happen.


CHAPTER 3


T
ubes were added to my udders, applying some pressure, but not enough to hurt me. It was kind of gentle, in fact. I was forced to kneel in front of the machine. The milking machine, or at least one of the many that this room housed.


I could hear the moans and the groans from the other hucows in here, their bodies squirming and, sometimes, even convulsing when their orgasms struck them like a speeding train. Beside me was standing one of the mightiest men I knew, and he was Elva's ex.


They hadn't met yet. I didn't know what she was doing, but she sure as hell wasn't here in this fine afternoon to get milked. His muscles bulged and flexed, his skin looking so slick and soft. I wished to touch it now, but the contraption that was getting itself ready to milk me kept my hands locked in place.


It was all done so that I could focus on getting milked, thinking of nothing else all the time.


The machine shifted, forcing me to get on all fours now. Mark moved, stopping when he stood behind me. I couldn't get a look of his face, but I could tell that he was smiling like the devil, again. He knew how this was going to end - with him burying his massive and thick shaft inside me.


I wiggled my butt when I felt the tubes applying greater pressure, making milk flow out of my teats. I closed my eyes and focused on what I was feeling. Lust and pleasure played equal parts in making me feel that I was the sluttiest hucow in the Milking Room.


Chains and other mechanisms impeded me from moving my limbs, the tubes of the huge and menacing machine still sucking out more and more of my milk. It all flowed to huge, bigger-than-Mark gallons that stood on the other side of the room.


I wasn't the only hucow in here accompanied by her hubull. Other hucows were also with them, and Mark was taking notes of what he could and couldn't do here.


As he kept surveying the area, a metallic arm moved to the back of me, holding a huge, one-foot-long dildo that was in a moment prodding the entrance of my cunt.


"Hmm, I thought I was the one supposed to be doing that," Mark joked, flashing a smile in my direction.


I closed my eyes, focusing on the big thing that was eased into me. I moaned when it reached the end of my tunnel.


My eyes focused on the screen that was put in front of me. It was turned on, showing me what was happening at my rear. I could see the metallic arm moving in and out, slowly as if it knew it was making me feel too much pain.


Mark was standing slightly to the right, arms crossed while his tongue licked his bottom lip. I'd seen that look on a man's face far too many times not to know what was going on in his mind. He was thinking about turning off the machine, getting himself fired from this dairy, and then taking advantage of that by fucking me in front of the building.


I'd like to do that with him, but then again, I couldn't leave this dairy without having another job secured somewhere else.


The machine milked me for minutes that felt more like hours. When it was done, it eased out the one-footlong dildo that it was fucking me with. It was black, with engravings on the surface that were supposed to mimic veins.


When it retreated the chains and other mechanisms that were keeping me locked in place, I felt like I was missing an arm. I almost collapsed on the floor when a pair of huge, menacing, and confident arms looped around me, hoisting me up as if I weighed nothing.


"If you're thinking this is over, my dear, you're gravely mistaken. I'm going to fuck the shit out of you now. I've been forced to stare at that pussy of yours for too long."


I couldn't even keep my eyes open. Even though the milking process had forced me to remain still, it was still too taxing. Without my udders laden and heavy with milk, I didn't have the strength needed to please the man that was hauling me now to another place.


Where that was, I didn't have any idea.


I felt my body falling before meeting the softness of a large mattress. I opened my eyes just enough to find out that I was back in my bedroom. Looking to the right, I caught a glimpse of Mark pulling his speedo off hurriedly before making a beeline to my exposed rear.


He had a dirty smile on his face once again, like something had taken over his mind and was controlling not just his thoughts, but also his actions.


"It's been long, too long," he murmured, gripping my legs and then pushing them to both sides, widening their gap.


My cunt was throbbing and aching after having gotten eaten by that huge dildo, but I still had enough in me to allow him to fuck me with all of his might.


When he pierced through the soft and wet flesh, it felt like I was being taken to the moon. Not only was his shaft long, but it was also so thick it stretched my walls to their absolute limits.


His pace was slow in the beginning while he was getting used to being inside me, but then he quickly picked it up. He wasn't just fucking me now - he was ramming me, balls slapping off of my ass, his lungs begging for more air.


He let out a cry of pleasure when he erupted inside me, coating my walls with his seeds. I couldn't believe that I was going to be able to rub it in her face, that Elva's ex knocked me up and that I was going to nurture his heirs.


He pulled out, holding himself still for a moment before strolling out of the room.


I knew that he was going to come back for more, though. When my boobs were laden with milk again and he could drink it straight from the source, our sex was going to be much different.


It was going to be much wilder.


CHAPTER 4


H
is hand slithered down, finding my sex. Our eyes locked with each other while rain batted against the windows. I felt that I couldn't live without him now. His muscles, his frame looming over me, and his hard cock were just too tempting. He was the man of my life.


I was committing the biggest sin of my stay here in Chicago Dairy, and they wouldn't forgive me, if they found out about it. A smile crept up on my face. They were going to be none the wiser.


The door had been locked with a key. The walls should be thick enough to keep most of the noises contained in my bedroom. That coupled with the angry and violent rain meant anyone passing by the door wouldn't hear anything.


That's what I was telling myself anyway, at least.


His fingers were relentless. Rubbing and sliding them at my little rosebud, he was making me squirm and arch my back under his dominance. His breathing was slow and controlled. I couldn't even spot a bead of sweat on his skin.


It was like he could still make this go on for much longer, even though he'd been pleasing me for hours already. It started when the buildings hid the sun. When he knocked on my door and I opened it for him, I knew that he would only leave here after knocking me up again.


I didn't think that was possible, but it wasn't like he was letting rational thoughts dictate his actions now. It was all instincts, his massive prick touching my cunt every so often.


It still happened often enough to make orgasms bubble up in my heart, striking me with all their ferocity, my body melting under his. His eyes flickered with his lust and lack of control. He wasn't going to let anything stop him now.


Scooting down, he reached my fanny. His tongue slithered out before meeting it. He kept it there, eyes looking up and meeting mine one more time.


"?m going to make you mine," he promised, rubbing his tongue over and over, licking my rosebud.


My back arched further, a rush of climax washing over me. Mark was doing me so good. I couldn't believe that I'd once thought that I would fuck his girlfriend instead one day. Between the two of them, I'd choose him every time.


His tongue dove in, getting inside my cunt. Unwilling to let him as much as think about pulling away and doing anything else, I wrapped my legs across his wide back. I pulled him down with force and he let my groin embed his head in it.


He moaned while his hand pulled at his massive prick, showing me his head and that one more thing awaited me. His pre-cum, the salty taste of it already prickling my taste buds. I wished to have him shooting it down my throat, feeding me with it.


I thought we were going to keep doing that forever, but then he pulled away. I shot my eyes open when he stood up and settled his hands underneath me. Mark then climbed up on the bed, lying down on it seconds after.


"Pm going to make you ride me now."


I shifted to him and bent down, offering him one of my udders. His hand latched around it, sinking his fingers deep. Mark then pulled it to his mouth and suckled on the teat like he was a calf.


I closed my eyes and allowed him to keep applying pressure with his plump lips. A shot of orgasm rushed through me, making me squirm and convulse on top of him. His hands kept me still, impeding me from falling on him.


"Damn, always knew you were a slut, but I didn't think you were such a whore," he cooed into my right ear, making my legs wobble and quiver.


His hands and arms were still the only things preventing me from falling on him.


It was time to do what I'd been dreaming about for so long. I shifted on top of him again, lowering my hip until his cock was penetrating my womb. I felt him stretching my walls to their limits, a shot of pain surging through me again.


Fuck. He was almost too much to take.


I bobbed up and down on him, moving my hip slowly before picking up pace. When his prick twitched, I knew he wasn't going to last much longer.


The doctors had confirmed that I was pregnant. I was nurturing his heirs in my belly now.


His monster cock pumped his sperm out, coating my tunnel with it. I milked him for all he had before plopping down on the bed.


I was panting when the door opened all of sudden. It wasn't just pushed, but shoved open as if there was a feral beast on the other side of it.


My eyes landed on none other than Elva, her eyes burning with a cloud of hatred I'd never seen before.


"I knew something was up," she said through gritted teeth.


My milk was still leaking out of my udders. Mark's orgasm ruined him to such an extent that he couldn't even keep his eyes open, eyelids closing every so often. His semi was softening and tempting me to lick it clean, but I couldn't do that.


Not when my new friend was standing in the room with her hands gripping her hip as if she was doing everything in her power not to lunge at me.


"You fucking cheater! I thought you were good person, but you're nothing more than a worthless bitch! Slut!"


I was helpless.


She caught me red-handed and all I could do was to hope that she wouldn't take this to administration. If she did, they wouldn't hesitate to kick out all of us.


They weren't the kind of bosses that one could claim they were patient.


The End




MENAGE FOR MILKING

CHAPTER 1


I
 couldn't believe what my eyes were seeing. She was supposed to be my friend, not a bitch working behind my back. She was lying in bed with my boyfriend. And first things first, how the hell did he even manage to come and find me here?


It didn't make any sense.


And yet... Something seemed different about him.


He was much bigger now than he was before. He was naked in bed, his muscles showing that something within him changed when he came here. He must have inserted the chip under his wrist.


And now... Now he was a bull. And from the looks of things, it seemed that he'd gotten my friend pregnant. She didn't tell me anything about this before out of jealousy and shame, but she was on the verge of getting knocked out of the dairy if she didn't seduce a hubull in time.


No wonder she hadn't talked to me much since then.


She had been waiting for the right moment to strike.


And now she did, exploiting my former boyfriend. That's who he was. Nothing more than my ex, even if his hulking body was tempting me. I knew what thing part of me was begging me to do now.


it wanted me to launch myself forward and fall in his arms, telling him that he was the most important man in my life. But that wasn't going to happen. I had better self-respect than that, even if his cock looked so much bigger now it was making me wonder what wrapping my lips around it would feel like.


"Elva, I'm sorry. I didn't mean it to happen like this," she said, sitting up on the mattress.


"Oh no, of course you didn't! You were thinking that you were going to keep all of this hidden from me, right?"


"I was going to tell you about him, and I thought that you didn't like him anymore."


"Well, I don't," I said, noticing the trickling of her milk onto her belly.


Even though he milked her not too long ago, she was still producing more and more of her milk. That woman was a beast of nature. It was one of the many reasons administration didn't want to kick her out, even if she had been falling behind all the other hucows here in the dairy.


He'd cummed inside her pussy too.


Nina couldn't even shut her legs. His sperm was seeping out of her cunt and she couldn't do anything to stop it. The smell of sex coupled with what my eyes were seeing tempted me to ignore the implications of my find and give in to my temptations.


What I wouldn't do to make that happen... But then again, I wasn't going to become his slut, too.


His shaft looked so big and thick now. I wondered what wrapping my fingers around it would feel like. I loved Willian and he made me pregnant with his calves, which were growing well in my belly, but there would be nothing quite like fucking my ex.


Or letting him fuck me. The terminology didn't matter one bit.


Nina had a curvy body like no other hucow here. No wonder she ended up seducing him. And that's without mentioning that her fanny looked tight and small. He had to have gone above and beyond to fit his shaft inside her.


From the looks of his face, I'd say it was well worth


He couldn't even keep his eyes open.


I couldn't help but admit that the scene in front of me did turn me on - a lot. I kind of imagined myself in Nina's position, feeling the smell of that man lying right beside her. I imagined myself looping my arms around his massive torso, closing my eyes, and sleeping with my head resting on his chest.


My pussy tingled at the thought of allowing that to happen.


'Allowing' because Nina was having the same kind of thought now, too.


"Is it just me or are your nipples harder than they should be now?" She asked, shifting as she winked.


"No, they are not hard. It's how they've always been like."


She jumped off the bed, proceeding to me.


"No point in lying to me, Elva. You have your needs and temptations like everyone else here. You're thinking about opening your legs for your ex again, right?"


I blushed.


"No, I'm not. I hate him. He's nothing more than a worthless piece of trash."


She sighed, standing right in front of me.


"You're only depriving yourself of it. He loves you still, Elva. That's why he came here looking for you, and he was so desperate that he couldn't help but become a hubull. It was all for you."


"You're a manipulative bitch," I retorted, bitch-slapping her face.


But instead of making her angry, it only widened her smile.


"Your nipples don't lie. Your slap didn't, either," she said, grabbing my hand and leading me to her bed. "Come. Let's have fun together."


I couldn't help but follow her, lying on her double bed. It didn't have enough space for all of us, and for a moment I thought it was going to give in, but it resisted our weight. It still creaked each time one of us moved, though.


"He's a little bit sleepy now, so you're going to have to wait."


"I don't like waiting."


She bit her bottom lip.


"Well, there's something we can do together to pass the time. Something that would be just as fun," she said, taking her hand to my pussy and kneading it.


I wasn't a lesbian. I didn't feel anything for her, but I still couldn't help but admit that she was an expert at this. She knew how to push all the right buttons, making me close my eyes and moan.


Mark was still trying to keep his eyes open, eyelids falling and shooting up. He was just out of it and I didn't think that he was going to wake up in time.


Maybe I should give in to my temptations and do this one thing with Nina...


CHAPTER 2


"Oh, look at this pretty little thing," she said, wrapping her lips around one of my nipples. I tried to push her off me with my hand, but she was having none of it. As soon as she latched her mouth around it, I couldn't do anything to stop her.


And I didn't want her to stop.


My boobs ached. I'd gone for hours without getting milked, and like hell I was going to refuse her offer to do that for me. Her lips felt so smooth and soft as they kept pressing against the rough skin of my teat.


"So, so delicious," she cooed, still applying pressure.


My milk came out in hot, speedy jets. They hit the back of her tongue, and each time that happened, she groaned. My back arched when I felt her hand still kneading my pussy. I thought that she was only milking me, but she was actually doing both things at the same time.


And I couldn't believe my luck.


I couldn't believe that I was letting another hucow milk me like this. The door of her bedroom was left open when she led me to her bed. I didn't remember to close it and now anything could happen here.


They could find out what was going on here and rat us out to administration. I didn't want to get kicked out. What would I do out there in the real world? It was unforgiving.


She milked me for all I was worth before pulling her head back. For a moment I worried that she was going to do something else that didn't involve me, but then she forced one of her fingers inside my fanny.


it drove me wild, making me arch my back and toes at the same time.


"Yes, like that. Please, more of that," I purred, feeling my orgasm coming and about to engulf me like a huge wave.


"No need to ask for it twice," she said, opening a smile right before diving down and latching her lips around my other nipple.


"Oh fuck, I didn't think you were going to milk this one too," I said with a louder voice tone.


"I wasn't going to leave it alone, of course," she affirmed, pressing my teat with her mouth.


Pleasure shot through me. I couldn't believe what was happening, what she was doing. Nina was relentless. No wonder that so many of the other hucows looked up to her. She knew how to please her partner.


It was kind of a mystery that not many of the hubulls wished to do her, too. I guessed that they were all looking for fresher meat.


I couldn't allow her to do all the dirty work. I slithered one hand to her spine, gliding it down until I met one of her asscheeks. She moaned softly when I pressed against it.


"Someone is learning how to do it properly. Don't be shy. That's how I like it, too," she cooed while milking me.


My milk spurted out in hot jets to the back of her throat. It coated her taste buds, with her finding it impossible to think about anything else at the moment. Even her eyes were closed. The longer this went on, the closer she was getting to reaching her climax.


"Jesus fuck, it's almost too much," I said through barred teeth.


"Don't worry, I'm going to make this last as long as possible," she stated, reassuring me.


My hips buckled when she added a second finger of hers inside my pussy, driving me so wild I couldn't help but moan and moo at the same time. The little bell thing that they put around my neck kept jingling, adding to the whole hucow thing.


i couldn't even think properly anymore.


All I knew was that I needed her to keep worshiping me this way.


But she pulled her head back right at the last moment, when I was thinking she was going to make this last for hours on end.


Her eyes looked at mine when she spoke.


"I thought you were good, but holy damn, you're so much better. You're a beast."


"And you as well," I admitted. I had to. I couldn't go on without saying the truth, what my mind was thinking now.


She turned her head to the right, meeting Mark.


"It's working. He doesn't look as sleepy anymore."


"I love me some hot girl-on-girl action," he said, quirking up a corner of his mouth.


I should be slapping him now for having said that, but I couldn't. I was enjoying this far too much. Nina knew what she was doing, how to please another partner, and if anything, she should be having all the hubulls here in the dairy worshiping her.


"I guess we should do one more thing to wake his lazy ass up," she joked, pushing me slightly to the right and then straddling me, keeping her pussy aligned with my mouth.


"Make me come," she added, "right on your face. Make me come."


"Yes," I said, slipping my tongue out and then licking the folds of her tight pussy. She shivered, arching her back as she closed her eyes. I almost feared she wasn't going to last long, but she did.


I kept licking her cunt, sometimes slowing my pace down, other times increasing it. I didn't know what was bringing me closer to the edge, if it was the softness of her mound or the dirty smell that floated in the air.


They were both really so fucking good, though.


She squirmed as her hips buckled, a huge wave of her orgasm washing over my face. It was too much. I gasped as I tried to breathe. It just kept coming out for what appeared to have been minutes, but it was all worth it in the end.


Mark was sitting up on the mattress now, with a naughty smile on his face.


"Well, guess it's my turn now."


CHAPTER 3


M
ark didn't waste any time, positioning his head below one of Nina's boobs as he stuck his tongue out. Her milk dripped onto his taste buds, making him close his eyes as he allowed his pleasure to overtake his body.


"Delicious, just like before," he said after moving over to me, kissing me as he proved that he harbored no hard feelings for the way I walked out on him.


I didn't do it for no reason, though. I did it because he was cheating on me with someone else. I didn't even know the name of the bitch he was fucking behind my back when I left his apartment for good.


But now he looked so different, as if he were a new man, and I couldn't help but feel extremely turned on by him. Mark was much bigger now, with a better-chiseled face that begged me to kiss him.


As he kissed me, I kissed him back, pressing my body to his. Nina was right here with us too, tangling her limbs with ours and making a mess of the whole thing.


His dick was so big now too. I couldn't measure it, but it was so much thicker and longer than before. It was like he could knock me up again. I was still nurturing Willian's heirs inside my belly, but what would be the harm in having another hubull shooting his sperm up in my womb?


None.


I wouldn't oppose it at all.


"C'mon, we're going to do something different," he affirmed before slipping off the bed and closing the door. As he did that, I couldn't help but rake my eyes over his body. He looked like some kind of god now.


After he closed the door, he jumped onto the bed, positioning himself on top of me again.


"Suck me off, slut. I want that dainty little mouth of yours all over my cock. And this belly of yours," he said, sliding the palm of his hand over my engorged tummy. "I wanna know what happened. I was the one that was supposed to knock you up first, remember?"


He was right, but I didn't owe him any explanation. He knew very well what happened here. Or even if he didn't, he was soon going to find out the truth.


I scooted down, meeting his big cock. A bead of his pre-cum tantalized me, and I couldn't help but stick my tongue out to lick it. As soon as I did that, he moaned. Nina wasn't about to Jet us have all the fun alone in her bedroom, so she put herself in front of him, parting her asscheeks.


He grinned, sticking his tongue out as he caressed her orifice with it. She shuddered when her hips buckled. She was doing everything in her power now not to fall on the mattress and ruin the fun he was having with her.


I took one last look at his cock before diving in. I couldn't measure it now with a ruler, but damn he looked that he was close to one foot in length now. This thing could ram me and savage my flower like it was nothing.


But at the moment, that wasn't going to happen.


All he wanted was a blowjob, and that's what he was going to get from me.


His veins were bulging out, more of his pre-cum still seeping out, his balls hanging so low I couldn't help but cup them with my hands. They felt heavy and laden with his sperm. He snapped his head down to me, smiling from ear to ear.


For Mark, there was nothing quite like reclaiming his ex, even if that hurt me now.


My pussy was tingling while I licked his cockhead, just enjoying it as I readied myself for what was soon going to be happening here. Then, I peppered it with some kisses too before sticking my tongue out and running it up and down his length.


i could hear the licking and sliding sounds his tongue was making as he kept pleasing Nina on the other side of the bed. His frame was right on top of me, and it looked so huge and wide that it blocked most of the light coming from the ceiling.


I should have turned it off.


But now it didn't matter anymore.


As I kept licking and worshiping his manhood, kneading his balls, he shifted as he dunked his head down and looked for her mound. He was rubbing his tongue across it as soon as she wondered what he was going to do.


I couldn't resist as I took the plunge. His girth made me stretch my mouth as much as I could, until the skin began to hurt. Mark was almost too much for me this time.


His balls were heating and tensing up, and I didn't know for how much longer he was going to resist the temptation of shooting his sperm down my throat.


And just when I thought that I was still going to have more than enough time to keep pleasing him, he did just that, stuffing my tummy with his seeds. He also started to fuck my throat with his massive slab of meat, and he didn't feel at all bothered by the fact that he was making me feel so much pain.


As he kept pumping his seeds out, Nina's body shook like a trapped wild beast as she came hard on him. He lapped up all of her cunt juices before he looped his arms around her torso and yanked her to him.


It seemed that they were going to finish this, and I couldn't allow it to end like that.


I couldn't have Mark pumping his delicious and dense sperm inside her fanny again.


CHAPTER 4


A
nd yet I couldn't do anything as they got it going. He was forcing his way inside her pussy before she could even realize what was happening. I witnessed as his girth penetrated her, stretching her walls to their limits.


She squealed, shivering. Mark didn't start it slowly as he rammed in and out of her. His balls were slapping against her pussy, and it didn't matter what I did or tried to say to them — they were going to finish this, and he was going to get her pregnant again.


The bell that had been put around her neck bounced wildly. I could see his thrusts making waves in the skin of her ass. The more he kept fucking her, the more she giggled, mooed, and moaned, all at the same time.


I was jealous, and never once before did I think I would be jealous of her like this. I couldn't believe that this hunk of a man, muscles on top of muscles, came all the way here only to mate with someone else.


He should be mating with me, even if I had to share him with her.


He was fucking her beyond any level I thought possible when he yanked his dick out of her. She groaned and snapped his head to him, but not before he swept me up in his arms and made me hug him.


He pinned me to the wall as he slid his dick right into my begging pussy. Mark didn't worry about other people hearing about this as he rammed in and out of me without mercy. His eyes burned with a mixture of rage and lust I'd never seen before.


My pussy clenched around his shaft, finding it so big and so new at the same time. He was like a different and better man now indeed, without shackles holding him back.


He kept ramming me against the wall, making my boobs jiggle and bounce. They shot lines of milk against his flexing chest, and sometimes they even hit his mouth, in which case he always opened it to lick some of the white nectar.


He pulled out of me and then flipped Nina on the bed. She was just recomposing herself and lighting up a weed cigarette when he did it. She squealed and mooed when he penetrated her with all of his might again.


Mark was then ramming her against the headboard before shooting his cum inside her pussy. The worst that I thought was going to happen, did.


Now he was going to plop down on the bed and doze off like before. I wasn't going to cherish his massive slab of meat knocking me up again.


But I made a decision then. I wasn't going to come out of this empty-handed.


I scooted to them, putting myself underneath them while gripping his shaft. He shot his eyes wide before opening an ear-to-ear smile.


"Oh, someone is learning what she's supposed to be to me," he joked, shifting until he was giving me better and enough space to do what I came here to do.


To clean his cock from base to top.


I didn't waste any time doing that. Nina's cunt juices coated his pulsing dick, but it didn't hold me back. If anything, it made me more relentless as I licked it from base to top, and then from top to base over and over again.


They both looked at me with mesmerized eyes before I peppered the tip of his prick with uncountable kisses. And just when I thought that now he was going to fall asleep again and was going to pretend that nothing of this happened, his manhood twitched.


His balls drew up as he shot rope after rope of his delicious jizz all over me, turning me into his cum dump for the night. It hit my face, my hucow bell, and even my huge belly. There was a kick inside it, but it didn't take my attention away from what was happening here.


"I still have so much more in me, babe," he purred, pushing me down against the mattress as he shoved his manhood inside me.


Unbelievable.


It was like he could keep going for hours and hours on end.


Mark was assaulting my poor and hurting pussy soon after. Nina did the unthinkable as she scooted down underneath him, sticking her tongue out as she teased his balls with her tongue.


The sight of that turned me on beyond measure, and I convulsed in front of him as a wave of orgasm overtook me. I lost all my senses before passing out — but it only lasted a second when I felt someone bitch-slapping me over and over.


"Wake up, slut. He's not done yet," Nina shouted when he pumped his load inside me, gracing me with his semen. I closed my eyes and bathed myself in the warm feeling that came with it before he pulled out of me.


Mark finally plopped down on the bed, panting and sweating like a pig. He couldn't believe that he'd just knocked up both of us, and that there was still so much more to happen here. He could do us both as many times as he wished. No one was ever going to find out about this.


"I've found heaven," he said, his hand going for a weed cigarette on the bedside table as he grabbed a lighter and lit it up.


"And I've found the man I want to fuck every night," Nina teased, snuggling up to him as she rested her head on his wide chest. One of his arms looped around her, keeping her very close to him.


"I want us both to share him every night too," I proposed, laying my head on his groin region so that I could better feel the warmth of his dick.


"Hey, there's enough of me for both of you. No need to fight, okay?" He said, demanding that we both cooperated from now on.


And how could we not when we could share him so easily?


The End
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CHAPTER 1


T
he Chicago Dairy was no more. I didn't know the details, but it seemed that a convulsion happened within their building that led to it closing down. Something about a hubull making a lot of hucows pregnant at the same time and fucking up their whole DNA pool. I wished I could understand what all those terms meant.


I was just one more young woman in her early twenties looking for something different in life. I was looking for something that I could add to my Instagram stories and get rich out of it. Now I also knew that it could lead to me getting banned, but then again, I couldn't keep putting up with all the people that surrounded me in my life.


"You're making a mistake," one of them said to my face.


"Maybe I am, but you can't stop me now. I'm an adult."


"You can't think for yourself yet," that same old boomer said before I barged out of the house and got into the first bus that promised to deliver me to my promised land.


And here I stood, before The Farm. It didn't look like anything out of the ordinary to me. Or maybe I should be saying that it looked more like something one would find on a decaying farm.


This one looked like shit, though my eyes did just catch the sight of something that I thought impossible.


A man, so huge.


He made my nipples harden at that very instant. He was massive. Even more than that. His muscles seemed to flex as he walked about, and his eyes weren't even paying attention to me. I thought that I'd come here to this farm to be worshiped, but he wasn't even caring that there was another candidate for him to introduce to the rest of them.


But finally, his eyes did notice me.


He turned and walked to me, so slowly before taking off his hat and putting it under his arm.


"Miss, are you lost or looking for something in particular?" He asked, my eyes finding it impossible not to admire his muscles, the sweat trickling down his body, and the fact that he was shirtless.


i knew that it was hot here and all, but I still thought that he would rather have something on to avoid the sun leaving burn marks on his skin. It seemed that he didn't care about that one bit.


"I'm here to work."


"As a maid? I don't think we have space for that quite yet."


"No, as a hucow."


His eyes narrowed a little, his hand settling on my lower waist as he pulled me to the wall of a barn.


"How did you find out about it?"


"Are you kidding me? We all know that in here you nurture hucows, and I want to become one of them."


His eyes raked me over, making my nipples harden even more. Gosh, he could hoist me up and carry me to his bedroom, fuck me then and there, and knock me up too for good measure, and I wouldn't care one bit about the consequences of it.


I came here to make stories for my Instagram, and I wasn't going to leave empty-handed.


He leaned down, lips approaching mine.


"Are you not going to tell me your name first and what you're actually wishing to do here?"


"I'm Elaine," I told him, feeling the smell of his sweat coming into my lungs.


I'd really do anything to open my legs for him.


"And your true reason to have come here?"


"... To create stories for my Instagram."


He chuckled.


"Guess I might be falling behind the times, then," he said, lips approaching mine. "Never really bothered to find out what that is."


"I can tell you, if you want," I said, feeling the pulsing warmth of his body. I could just imagine his strong hands pulling me to his bed, throwing me on it, and then gripping my thighs with all of his strength.


That would be out of this world.


"No need. I can see that you're not just one more agent from the Chicago Dairy looking to destroy us. You're legit," he said, his lips now nearing my ears. "However, there's one thing that you're going to have to do for us, if you really want to join in."


"And what would that be?"


He smiled. "What would be the fun in telling you that now?" He asked, grabbing my hand and leading me to his farmhouse.


We passed by horses and cows grazing on a wideopen field, curious moos coming from the barn behind us, and chicken and roosters pecking the ground. They were legit about this being a real farm, and he wasn't the only stunning man around.


There were more like him, and they were all just as massive.


What I wouldn't do to include them in what we were going to do now. I wished to worship their bodies, feel them with my hands, and have them shooting their loads all over my face.


I was still a virgin and that made me feel so ashamed of myself. But of course, this hulking man whose name I was still going to have to discover would only be more turned on if he knew that.


He closed the door of his room, already taking off his pants. With a shove of both of his hands, he threw me onto his bed. He jumped forward and loomed before me, his weight enough to make the bed sink.


I licked my lips, his hands now caressing my thighs.


"My name is Willian, by the way," he said, pushing up my dress, getting to my groin region.


I squirmed.


"Ahhh, what's this? Someone's still looking for her first time, eh?"


I couldn't believe that he found that out with just a sniff of my pussy. Or maybe it was everything else about me that tipped him off about it.


I didn't know how he could simply know, but my eyes then landed on something else.


The size of his manhood.


I almost fainted.


CHAPTER 2


I
 should be doing something else with my life, but now it was too late. This man, Willian, was now worshiping me with his tongue. He was merely rubbing it and sliding it on my thighs, near my groin region, but it was having such a huge effect on me.


My heart was beating like a speeding train. I could feel his presence all around me, and he wasn't even using his hands yet.


I'd caught sight of his massive slab of meat, and it was so much more than anything I'd thought it could be. It had to be a foot long, and God knew how thick. It was hidden by his underwear, but I knew that soon he was going to whip it out of there.


"You're delicious," he murmured, making me moan.


There were going to be no toys involved. I was a virgin. He couldn't be all hardcore to someone like me, who didn't really know what she was doing. Did I really think that I could just come here and make stories for my Instagram with no consequences?


I was so stupid, but it didn't really matter as well. The phone was recording this. Soon they were going to turn me into a hucow.


He moved down, licking and worshiping my thighs with his tongue. When his eyes landed on my feet, I knew what he was going to do, and I didn't have any time to react. In a moment, he wrapped his lips around my toe, his tongue impossibly hot.


I squirmed under his dominance and thought of only one thing - him taking out his cock before something came to pass that ruined the moment we were having.


And just when I thought that he was going to give me some moments to breathe, he proceeded to worship my other toes too, sometimes even kissing them as he looked at my face.


And all he saw was the face of a woman that had never thought she could feel this level of pleasure.


Willian was the kind of man that unearthed my deepest feelings and pleasures, and he knew that. He wasn't afraid of making use of them. If anything, his tongue and how he pecked the underside of my feet were telling me that he prized himself in how he employed them when having sex with a woman like me.


"Allow me to do this," he said even though he didn't have to ask for my permission. He was the man of this house here and he could do whatever he wished with me, and damned be the consequences.


His fingers looped beneath the band of my panties.


Oh no.


He was going to do it.


With a confident pull, he took them off me, exposing me for the delight of his eyes.


"You shaved," he murmured into my ear, kissing my earlobe for what appeared to have been an eternity.


Then, he moved down, kissing my belly as he pulled up my dress even more. It was my belly and my sex that were exposed for him, and he couldn't believe the amount of luck he was having with me.


A virgin that came here looking for sex and to become a hucow? It wasn't something that happened every day.


And yet he wasn't quite ready to finish this.


"Open a little wider for me, princess," he said, but it was more like a demand. I felt that if I didn't do everything he asked of me, he wouldn't hesitate to claim me the hard way, not bothering — not even one bit - if I wanted to do it or not.


His tongue was almost too much for me to take.


My body was getting hotter and hotter.


His tongue kept lapping up my cunt juices. I was just so wet.


And he wasn't going to stop until he was finished with me, until he was cumming inside my cunt.


I needed to make that happen. I wanted to carry his heirs inside my belly.


"You're insatiable," he murmured, adding one of his fingers into my fanny, which was a disappointment, albeit an insignificant one. I wanted to feel his cock stretching my pussy walls so bad.


His finger still made me convulse when I came around it, drawing a smile on his dirty face. I was still shaking so much when he finally took off his boxers, whipping out his foot-long massive slab of meat.


Holy shit.


I thought that I was seeing things, but that couldn't be. This was the real Willian, the one that he'd been hiding from me.


It was veiny. The head was thicker than the shaft.


And he'd shaved before, too. He knew that this fine morning he was going to be fucking someone like me, and that realization only made shivers run down my spine. I just couldn't believe that someone this long and thick existed in real life.


He gripped my thighs, pushing himself inside me with a long and powerful thrust. I felt my walls being stretched to their limits. He was just so big and he didn't have any mercy for me. The more inches of his shaft he kept adding inside me, the more I felt more of him, eyes gleaming with a cloud of lust.


He didn't have any love for me. He didn't feel anything for me. All he cared about was getting in all the way, and he was doing just that. It didn't take him too long to start to slide his shaft in and out, claiming me then and there.


I moaned and groaned as he picked up pace, ramming me for all I was worth. I couldn't do anything but to keep submitting to his dominance. His sweat was dripping onto my face, my breasts, and my thighs, and it was only making me feel more turned on.


When he finished, I felt his milk coating my walls. I squirmed and convulsed when a wave of pure climax flushed through me. I was left panting when he pulled out, though he did kiss me and tell me something that I could never forget.


He was going to turn me into a hucow. I passed his test.


CHAPTER 3


I
 didn't know what it was about the grass, but it tasted so good. I was munching it down, a bell hanging from my neck tinkling against the calmness of the morning. I wasn't the only hucow grazing the fields today. Other hucows were doing the same, and they all sported huge smiles on their faces.


Just like me, they were all naked. I could see their pussies gleaming under the soft light of the sun. It was still hot here, but it wasn't going to take long until the next weather shift. I missed colder seasons too, for a couple of reasons.


I missed Willian holding me to his body as he tried to share some of his heat with me. I knew that I hadn't been here that long, but I couldn't deny I missed that already. I missed the feeling of my fingers wrapped around his massive slab of meat, too.


I kept munching the grass. They'd also marked my skin with the logo of The Farm. That's what they called it. It was nothing very interesting or imaginative, but it was good enough for them. More and more candidates like me came here looking to become hucows, too.


I turned to the right when my eyes landed on a pair of hucows that I thought were too big to be working here, with us. There was a good reason why we were grazing in the fields. The grass helped us make more and better milk, and I couldn't wait for my first milking, too.


Willian said that he was going to be the one doing it. What he was going to do to me then was one of the things that had kept me up the entire night. My eyes felt heavy now, but that was okay. I needed to feel his cock getting pushed into me so much.


I knew that he could fuck me like no one before could have.


The pair of hucows that were also grazing in the fields didn't even turn their eyes to me as they kept chatting about stuff I couldn't care less about. They were so massive that they had to drag their udders across the ground. The skin of their udders made small waves each time they moved as they crawled around.


Their bellies betrayed what they'd done a couple of months ago. They were pregnant with Mark's heirs. This farm meant everything to them and soon they were going to be giving birth to their cowboy's heirs.


I knew what their names were. They were Elva and Nina, and they co-owned this farm.


I bit a mouthful of grass when a hand settled on my right ass-cheek, making me gulp it down in a hurry and moo. I snapped my head behind my shoulders and found a man whose face was all too familiar to me.


Willian.


I could never have enough of his bulging muscles, winning smile, chiseled face, and how he walked around naked all the time. Being naked was something that we all did here, of course, but he could do it like no one else could. He did it so perfectly, and he always looked so manly.


"Hello there, my favorite hucow. It's time for your first milking, don't you think?" He said, getting on one knee and grabbing my right udder with one of his hands. "It aches, doesn't it? It feels so heavy, too. I bet that we are going to get a lot of milk out of these."


He widened his victorious smile, the gleam of lust in his eyes telling me everything I needed to know. He wasn't just going to milk me, but he was also going to fuck me. I could already imagine his hard shaft sliding in and out of my pussy.


And if he wanted to ravage my orifice too, that could be arranged. I could let him do that as well.


He squeezed my udder until it was shooting milk.


"Ohhh, no point in wasting any of this. Mark wouldn't like it if he saw us doing this."


I just mooed. There was no point in talking or discussing with him. Willian was going to do what he set his eyes on, and that was milking me until there was nothing left. I could already imagine the pressure of those tubes doing their thing.


"However, there's one thing I want to do first before that happens," he commented, leaning down and wrapping his lips around one of my teats.


He was then applying pressure before I could even say anything, closing his eyes as his sucking became too good for me to resist. And truly, there was no point in pretending that he wasn't making me feel like the happiest hucow on the whole farm.


When he took his mouth off of it, a small drop of milk trickled down to his chin. He smiled once again, showing how coated with my milk the inside of his mouth was. He licked his lips and then stood up.


His other hand was holding a lasso, which he tied around my neck and used to lead me out of the fields.


"No time to waste. Let's get there so that we can begin it right away."


I could already feel what getting milked for the first time was going to be like. He took my pussy virginity and now he was going to grace me with my very first milking.


My life was an ocean of bliss.


CHAPTER 4


I
 gained a lot of Instagram followers after posting videos of my current self on the platform. News outlets began to talk about this farm and what it meant to the future of milk. After the owners of it got kicked out of Chicago Dairy, they started this venture to compete with their former employers, and it was paying off.


They were making more money with this now than they'd ever dreamed they could.


I was all naked as usual, lying on a tall bed which had a bump under the middle section. I could rub my pussy against it while they milked me.


it wasn't just Willian and his friends that were here now, of course.


He'd even invited Mark for our little gathering. He stood like a fucking champion in front of me. His eyes were devouring me alive. I could tell what he was thinking about doing. He wanted to ram me with his massive manhood, and I couldn't wait until he made that happen.


There were a total of five men here in the barn this time, and it was much more than that. There were so many beds in here that were just like mine, and they were all used to milk the hucows.


I wasn't the only one here, and there were so many more farmhands ready to do their thing. They were going to fuck and milk those hucows until there was nothing left in their udders. Not even a single drop of their milk.


I licked my lips when they connected the tubes to my udders. Mark pressed a button and it roared to life. I could feel the pressure doing its thing, with the device sucking more and more of my milk.


It filled the gallons on the other side of the barn. They were going to make so much money out of it. More and more companies all over the world were looking for raw milk and not what could be made with them.


That's why Chicago Dairy was running out of customers and we were making so much more money.


I ground my pussy against the small bump on the bed. It made me feel so much bliss that I closed my eyes and focused on it only. Willian was behind me, caressing my skin and kneading it.


He was thinking about fucking me, and I was sure that he was going to do it eventually, but for now Mark was my sole owner. He was going to say when it was going to be okay to do that.


I kept grinding my pussy to the small bump when the machine increased the pressure that it was applying. I couldn't help but let a moan escape my lips. There was nothing quite like getting milked and pleasing myself at the same time.


It made me feel like the happiest hucow on the whole farm.


"It's time," Mark said, getting behind me as he stroked his cock with his hand.


He parted my legs, making me stop my pussy-grinding. He was then pushing his length inside me without even asking for my permission, and in truth, he didn't need to. I was his property and even though I could leave this place anytime I wanted to, I wasn't going to.


I was living the life and I wouldn't trade it for anything else.


His cock was bigger than I thought it was going to be, and it didn't matter to him at all how much pain he was making me feel. His pace was fast from the very beginning, slapping his balls against my butt.


I felt like this could keep going on for hours and hours on end.


I groaned and moaned. There was nothing like getting milked and fucked at the same time, and these guys knew it. And they were also the kind of men that finished last.


I could feel a wave of climax soaring through me, making me convulse. I would have fallen off the bed if it weren't for the straps put around my limbs that kept me glued to it.


"Fuck, fuck, fuck," he said through short breaths when his shaft started to shoot his milk out, making my pussy feel so much warmer than before.


He then pulled out, adding, "Your turn now, Willian."


Willian didn't need a second invitation. He was putting his massive cock inside me before I could even realize what was happening. My mind was such a mess I couldn't think straight anymore.


I couldn't process properly what was going on around and inside me. Willian's dick was as big if not bigger than Mark's, though I would never mention that during my life here.


I didn't want to stoke a competition between the two of them that shouldn't happen. I didn't want one of them thinking that he was inferior.


His dick shot his load inside me soon after, making me feel so tired and dizzy that I thought I was going to pass out. But this was also far from ending. One of the farmhands took Willian's place after he pulled out and smacked my butt for good luck.


The farmhand wasn't as big, but he was younger and had much more energy with him. His thrusts were powerful and rough from the get-go, and the realization that there were still the other farmhands that were going to fuck me scared me.


I didn't know if I was going to manage to stay awake for much longer.


I had no idea how much time had passed until they were all done with me and the tubes had been taken off. I was so tired that I couldn't help but fall asleep, and despite all the pain that they made me feel, it was so worth it.


I could already imagine what it was going to be like to have this happening every day, with them milking and fucking me like there was going to be no tomorrow.


I didn't know that this was the kind of life I'd always sought, but now I could never see myself doing something else.


The End




FERTILE FOR MY FARMERS


CHAPTER 1


E
verything was such a whirlwind. They bought the old and decaying Chicago Dairy, and were now running it. As for me, I was nothing more than another vagrant and jobless woman trying to land a job.


And they were offering me one.


Except that this one was going to be a little more complicated than I'd thought. One of the hucows, a woman without clothes with a rump so big I was thinking I'd never see anything similar in my life, was leading me through the building.


They told me they had a farm somewhere else, but for now they were taking me through this building to show me what they did here. Once that was done, they were going to show me where they could make the transformation happen.


My heart was thumping in my chest.


I couldn't wait to be turned into a very fertile hucow.


One of the guys that worked here even showed up, at the end of the hallway. I didn't know his name yet, but he was a hulking piece of man that would make any other man of his age envious of him.


My eyes snapped to his manhood.


Holy shit.


It was like he'd had some kind of hour-long surgery to make it so much bigger it would never fit a woman. How did he manage to use it to make women in here pregnant? I didn't know, but just the sight of it was enough to make me ask those questions.


His body was ripped. His hair was cut short, but stylized, and his beard was a long and dense one. I licked my lips just thinking about him letting me have my way with his big man tool.


The woman that was leading me inside the building soon nudged my shoulder and made me keep following her. Alright, alright. I wasn't going to disappoint her during my first visit to their diary.


And I sure as hell wasn't thinking about getting out of here anytime soon. I was going to become their hucow and I was going to live the rest of my life here with them. I could already feel my boobies becoming bigger.


We stopped in front of an open room. The guy from before had already taken off and he was nowhere to be seen. A pity, but I knew that soon I was going to meet him again.


What my eyes were seeing inside this room... It was nothing short of paralyzing.


I didn't think they did things like this here, and it was already making me want to become just like one of them. I didn't want to live one more day outside of this dairy. It was like it'd been made exactly for me.


There was a normal, lower bed by one of the walls, but also a raised one in the middle of the room. On one of its sides, I could see some tubes and other things that I knew were for a milking machine.


They all went through one of the walls of the room. Though I couldn't know this for sure, I was pretty sure that a person only needed to connect the tubes to the hucow's udders, press a button and let the magic happen.


I had a pair of busty, perky breasts. They were going to be perfect, and even more so when they became too big for me to handle. I could already feel them aching with milk, as if I were a hucow already.


"Seems that someone is enjoying the show," she said, and I couldn't help but agree.


The room where we were standing in front of wasn't empty. There were two people inside it - and one of them I knew to be Elaine and Mark. Elaine was a big hucow with even bigger assets, and the latter... Well, he was ramming her poor, tight little pussy as if it was going to be the last thing he was going to do with his life.


He was relentless, making the raised bed creak so often and loudly I thought that one of the legs was eventually going to snap in half.


Elaine's expression was one of pure bliss. She was sweating quite a bit while the pumps kept doing their thing. They were milking her, sucking out more and more of her impossibly white milk, and pumping them through the tubes that led out of the room.


As if to tell me she just couldn't have enough of it, Elaine was also rubbing and brushing her pussy against a small bump on her bed. I was pretty sure that she was having her fifth orgasm by this point.


Her whole body was convulsing, and that wasn't everything, of course.


She was also pregnant. Now, I didn't even know who the real father was, and I guessed it didn't really matter. I was just so shocked by everything that was happening that I didn't hear Elva ushering me forward so that we could finally reach the final place of my visit here.


The moment when they were going to turn me into a hucow.


"It's a different process," she said while she kept swaying her large asscheeks, "and I'm pretty sure you're going to love it. There's nothing quite like it in the whole world."


We headed into a room. My eyes spotted a couple of doctors and nurses, though the only thing telling me that they were medical professionals was that they were in this room and appeared to know what they were doing.


Lying on their only medical bed was a woman going through her transformation process. I wasn't going to get the chip, just like her. This transformation process was going to take longer, but they'd promised that my milk was going to be one of the most delicious in the whole world, too.


That was their secret. That's how they managed to beat the former owner of the dairy at his own game and make more money than he ever could.


They'd invented a new hucow transformation process.


CHAPTER 2


I
 was lying on the raised bed. They said that the transformation was already done. The room was quite dark and I couldn't see much. I could feel my body much bigger than it was before, though.


My heart was beating slightly faster than normal when the door opened and in stepped a man that was much bigger than anything I thought possible. He was walking to me like he owned the whole building.


The light coming from the hallway was hiding his face from me. I wished I could see what his face was, but it was nothing more than some darkness against the rays of light. He was ripped, though.


He looked like the kind of man that spent hours in the gym. But that couldn't be the case, for every man that worked in here just didn't have enough time for that. And I could see that he was naked, too.


"I came here for you, princess," he said, and his voice was such a sexy one that I couldn't help but squirm.


I could already feel my udders getting so much heavier as time passed. My body was already reacting to the chemicals and other stuff that they put inside me. They applied so many injections that it was as if I could still feel the needles puncturing the skin of my body.


He pressed the button, and the medical bed was lowered. Then, he climbed on top of it and mounted me, leaning down with only one intention in mind — that of peppering my skin with kisses.


But his intentions were nothing more than lies.


He came here looking for something else. And now that he was speaking again, I figured who he was.


He was the owner of the dairy, Mark.


"I came here because this is how I greet our new additions. I heard good things about you and I want to know if they are true or not. I don't think you mind my showing up here unannounced, right?"


His lips brushed against one of my nipples, making me squirm my body.


"Hmmm, it's already getting so much bigger. You're going to become a fine addition to our team. I can't wait to put an heir of mine inside your belly."


I thought that he had a girlfriend? Well, I didn't know what she was doing now, but it was clear she didn't much care about what he was doing tonight. Maybe she was already having sex with someone else.


This was still my first day at their dairy. I didn't know much of anything that happened here. It was going to take me some time to get acclimated to it.


Oh, and his lips were now touching my other teat. He was so hot he was making this slightly cold room feel like a sauna. Every time he touched one of my teats with his lips, he sent jolts of pleasure through my body.


My lungs began to beg for air. His hands appeared to be all over my body, touching it, kneading my udders as if they weren't a part of my body anymore, but of his.


Did he have any self-control? I didn't think he did and I didn't want him to have it anyway. He was relentless, his cock now rubbing against my exposed pussy. I was naked, and I guess I shouldn't have been. I should have known that something like this was eventually going to happen, that one of them was going to come in here and find me like this.


"You're going to be my property only from now on," he promised, kissing my lips, but only for a mere moment. I didn't think it was going to last, and it didn't.


"Delicious," he said when his hand started to please my pussy, rubbing it, brushing against it, and then penetrating it with one of his fingers — but only for mere moments before finding something else he craved.


He darted down, meeting my toes with his tongue. I didn't know he had a thing for feet, but he was sure as hell proving me otherwise now. He wasn't just teasing them with his tongue - he was devouring them.


And that was enough to send another jolt of pure orgasm rush through my body. I felt it coming and happening, overtaking me like nothing before it could. I squirmed so much that I thought I was going to fall off the raised bed, but it didn't happen.


"Shhh, stay still. This is still far from over," he promised, peppering my legs with hot kisses, and then my thighs, and then stopping when he was supposed to get to the promised land that was my fanny.


I squirmed, lowering my hand until it was touching my clit. His eyes locked with mine, and I could tell what was going on in his mind. He wasn't going to worship my cunt like he was supposed to.


Not right now, anyway. He was going to make me wait.


To be honest, I was in love with all this, and I wanted him to keep taking his time. There was never anything quite like a man that made sex last.


My chest was expanding and contracting so hard. The door of the room was still open, and it was making me wonder if there couldn't be more men coming into the room to please me, too.


I'd love that, even if he was more than enough as well.


I couldn't see his cock in the darkness, though I was pretty sure that it was hard as a rock, with veins bulging out and pre-cum leaking through the slit. I salivated just at the thought of putting that thing inside my mouth.


And yet, Mark had other plans for me.


His body moved up so fast that I didn't see it happening. He was such a beast of nature, and his intentions were pretty clear right now.


He was going to milk me.


He was going to suck all my milk out, even though I didn't have enough of it yet in my udders.


CHAPTER 3


M
ark moved up, positioning his massive prick right in front of my lips. I couldn't help but stick my tongue out and lick the head of it. Hmmn,, that taste. It was nothing quite like anything I'd experienced before.


The light of the hallway was still the only thing sneaking into the room.


My ears picked up noises of footsteps coming in this direction, but I didn't pay them much attention. My eyes and my mind were fully focused on the man and his manhood in front of me.


I could smell his sweat and his musky smell. He didn't bother taking a shower when coming here, and that's how I liked my men. I didn't like the ones that spent too much time grooming themselves instead of pleasing their women.


Mark knew how to be a proper man.


"Damn, someone's hungry," he said, diving down with his massive prick, not wasting one second before shoving it into my mouth.


I felt it stretching my lips all the way, and all I could do was suck it and swirl my tongue around it. I thought that he was going to give me some time to get used to his length and girth, but that didn't appear to be the case.


He was shoving it further down my throat, until all I could feel was it filling me. My gag reflexes kicked in while milk leaked out of my udders. Every once in a while, while he destroyed my throat with his monster cock, he'd lean down and lick what he called 'the milk of the gods.'


He was right.


I made better milk than all the other hucows here at their dairy.


As he kept ramming my mouth with his massive dick, men stepped into the room. One of them was the one I'd met in the hallway before, and his face sported a winning smile — of the kind that meant he'd come here with just one intention in his mind.


He was going to have his way with me too, and I couldn't wait for that to happen. In fact, I was just waiting for him to do it. To show me his big man tool and all he could do. I couldn't wait for all of them to be shooting their milk inside my fanny, and it didn't seem either of those things was going to take too long to happen.


"Stand aside. She's mine now," a man said, and his name was Willian. I knew his name after speaking with one of the girls at the dairy. They'd told me all about him, about what he could do in bed, and I couldn't wait to find out if she'd been right.


He pulled me off the bed and then rammed me against the wall. I felt my squeezed udders shooting out milk as he slid his dick right in. I couldn't believe how he'd already come here hard as a rock and was so willing to penetrate me with all his might.


He was then fucking me like I didn't mean anything to him. I could feel his massive shaft pistoning in and out of me, and it was so hot I was wondering when it was going to begin to twitch.


When it started doing that, that's when I would know that he was close to gracing me with his seeds. His fingers were digging deep into my skin, making sure that I couldn't leave, no matter what came to pass.


He said nothing as he slapped his balls against my asscheeks. I could feel the sweat of his body as my boobs kept shooting out more and more milk.


It didn't take too long for my body to convulse as I climaxed there and then. And just when I thought that he was about to finish it, another man - the same one from before in the hallway - yanked me away from him and then latched his lips around one of my teats.


I felt his mouth applying pressure as he sucked out every drop of milk I had. I tried to think of what was happening around me and I just could not. My body was not mine anymore and I knew that the days ahead were going to be filled with more and more of this.


When he finally eased the grip of his fingers and I thought that they were going to give me some time to process what was happening here, he pushed me until I was sitting on all fours on the floor.


I perked up my ass, opening it until I was showing not only my fanny to them, but also my dark and tight orifice. There were at least two holes they could make use of while fucking me.


There were three of them in the room with me. They licked their lips while savoring me with their eyes. I felt exposed, a line of shiver running up my spine. And despite that thought, I couldn't help but moo when one of them dug his fingers into the skin of my thighs.


He dove his prick into my fanny, getting it all the way. Ramming me, he didn't bother saying his name or even trying to talk to me. I was his for the night, his only, even though he was sharing me with his friends.


I couldn't believe that my first milking session was already going to end with them getting me pregnant, too. I didn't even know who was going to be the daddy, but that didn't matter. What mattered was orgasming again.


And that I did, my body squirming and convulsing when they all finished inside me, and outside too for good measure.


They pulled out and then walked away, leaving me gasping for air on the floor.


I wanted it to happen all over again.


CHAPTER 4


I
 was pregnant and I didn't know who the owner of the heir was, or who they were. There could be many heirs inside my huge belly. I was on all fours, crawling around in the grassy field of their farm. They took me here after turning me into a hucow.


They said that I was going to make better milk here, and I believed them.


There was nothing quite like feeding myself with this raw grass, I thought when I noticed a group of hucows, all naked, trotting around like this was their spot and not mine. They didn't know anything.


They didn't know that some of the farmers that worked here had been eyeballing me and were going to do everything they could to have their way with me.


I had a huge belly, too. As I crawled, I was forced to drag it around. It was a little difficult for me to remember how long I already had their heirs in my belly. I guessed that it didn't really matter anyway, though.


My mind could only think about those hulking, famine farmers fucking me, and I knew that soon they were going to do that.


Sooner than I thought possible, in fact.


They were all strolling to me now, sporting huge smiles that I was never going to forget.


"Looks like someone's been missing us," one of them said, and he was Willian, one of the top hubulls on the farm. I couldn't wrap my head around the size of his manhood, and I didn't think I was ever going to.


And that's without mentioning how meaty it looked as well. I needed to wrap my lips around it as soon as possible, and I was pretty sure that he was thinking the same thing, too.


"We are not really supposed to be here," one of them said. "Mark said that we should only take care of you."


"But Mark isn't here," I argued.


"You're right, he isn't, which is why we aren't going to follow his shitty rule," one of them said before putting a collar around my neck and then tugging a leash that was connected to it.


"We're going to take you somewhere else, my little darling," he said while leading me to their huge, two-floor farmhouse. I'd never been inside there before and the thought of stepping through their front door tempted me.


Though not as much as getting fucked by all of them at the same time did.


They led me to Mark's and Elva's bedroom, closing the door so that nobody could see what we were going to be doing. Kind of a meaningless reason, but it didn't matter. I did want all the hucows still grazing in the fields to hear my moans and moos.


They were going to be filling the whole air on the farm, and it was going to make them so jealous of me.


It didn't take them too long to shove me onto the bed and open my legs with force. I squeaked when my eyes met the head of a massive prick standing right in front of my eyes. There were three farmers in here with me, and I knew Willian, but the others were strangers to me.


I guessed that they didn't matter much.


What mattered was letting them knock me up again, which I was very much okay with.


It didn't take them too long to push their dicks into all of my orifices, making me feel so full. I was on all fours on the bed, and I could feel them stretching me so much I was already thinking I was never going to be the same hucow again in my life afterward.


And they were relentless from the very beginning. I'd thought that they were going to have some pity for me, but that wasn't the case. The more they fucked me, the more I felt soreness and pleasure, but it was all worth it.


There was nothing quite like allowing these men, with their massive manhoods, fucking me like this. My mouth was stretched so much that I was already thinking I wasn't going to be able to close it for a good while.


And they also didn't have any mercy for me. The more they fucked me, the faster they did it, and the more soreness I felt.


It didn't take long for the farmer fucking my asshole to reach his point of orgasm. But instead of shooting his creamy and sticky sperm up my rectum, he took it out, ushered the guy that was destroying my pussy to step aside, and then dove into my cunt a second before his balls emptied inside me.


The other guy did the same, pounding hard and true inside my womb before also emptying his balls inside me. I mooed and moaned so hard I could almost feel the walls of the place shaking. I was pretty sure that all the other hucows were already pretty jealous of me, and their jealousy was only going to get worse from now on.


And just when I thought that I was going to have enough time to recompose myself and get some air, the last farmer took their place and shot his load in my cunt, keeping himself inside me so that nothing of it could leak out.


It didn't. His and their sperm remained inside me as they made me pregnant while I was still pregnant. It was such a crazy thing that I'd never thought it possible before, and it was everything that I'd asked of them.


When they were finished with me, they laid down on the bed and cuddled with me until we all fell asleep. For them, I was their favorite hucow and they were going to fuck me every day from now on, in broad daylight so that everybody could see it.


I couldn't wait for their next round with me.


The End
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