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Mrs. Carter eased her foot down on the brake, so she could bring her pickup truck to a stop at the junction of the ranch track and public highway. She then turned to look at her passenger.

“You’re sure about this?” she asked. “I could take you to the bus station if you want.”

A smile spread across Bella’s face and she couldn’t resist poking at her boss a bit.

“You don’t pay me enough to catch the bus.”

“What?!” Mrs. Carter replied indignantly. “I pay...”

“I’m joking, I’m joking,” Bella interrupted, and let out a giggle. “You pay me more than enough and I appreciate you keeping me on.”

“Then why don’t you use some of the money to catch the bus instead of hitchhiking. I’ll never understand you youngsters.”

“I’ve always hitched home from where I work,” Bella said matter-of-factly and shrugged her shoulders. “I’ve got better things to do with my money than waste it on traveling costs.”

“Yeah, well, the situation has changed,” Mrs. Carter pointed out. “You don’t only have yourself to worry about now.”

The comment made Bella fix her gaze out the windscreen. She lifted a hand to wipe the back of it across her nose as she contemplated her situation. Getting pregnant had been stupid. Then again, she’d always been a free-spirited girl who enjoyed the attention of men. If an opportunity presented itself and she liked the guy, she saw no reason to hold back.

Working on Mrs. Carter’s ranch had let her meet plenty of good-looking, confident ranch hands and, oh boy, those muscles. They were a killer. Her libido had been on fire for the last six months. She wasn’t naïve, but believed she could get away with the sexual encounters without suffering any consequences. One time forgetting the morning after pill was all it took though.

She’d bought a home pregnancy test the last time she returned to her parent’s house, then went to a doctor to make sure the positive result was correct. That confirmed the pregnancy and changed her life in a way she hadn’t intended. Dropping her hand down to her belly, she could still barely believe it was true. She wasn’t showing yet. Well, her stomach hadn’t started to swell, but that didn’t mean her figure wasn’t changing.

Grabbing at the bottom of her t-shirt, she pulled it down and checked the way it stretched the material over her growing breasts. She’d always wondered what she’d look like with bigger tits and getting pregnant was certainly letting her find out.

“Tight enough, is it?” Mrs. Carter asked in a slightly disapproving voice.

“I haven’t had the chance to buy anything bigger yet,” Bella protested. “This t-shirt fitted fine before..., well, before it happened.”

“Getting pregnant doesn’t just happen,” Mrs. Carter replied. “If you...”

“Yeah, I know, I know,” Bella interrupted.

The last thing she wanted was a lecture about her lifestyle. There would be plenty of that to come from her parents when she got home and admitted the truth to them. She wasn’t looking forward to it, but things had reached a point where it was impossible to hide she was going to have a baby.

“Haven’t you got something looser to cover them up?” Mrs. Carter asked.

“It’s too warm to wear anything else,” Bella answered and a grin flashed across her face when she made another cheeky comment. “Anyway, they might help get me a ride.”

“You better be careful that’s not all they get you,” Mrs. Carter went on in a voice that revealed her disapproval again. “You need to use some of the money I pay you to buy yourself a pump and drain them.”

The comment made Bella frown. The doctor had told her it was uncommon for the milk to come in so early, but not completely unheard of. It had been weird to feel the swell of growth although it was only in the last few days that the ache started to cause a little discomfort. Her bras now being too small to contain her larger breasts didn’t exactly help the matter, and she needed to pad them with tissues to deal with the leaking.

“Yeah, I guess so,” she let out in a resigned voice to respond to her boss’s remark.

“You should have done it before you traveled,” Mrs. Carter went on.

An extended discussion about pumping her engorged breasts wasn’t something Bella wanted to have, so she grabbed her bag then opened the door to get out of the vehicle. Turning back to look inside, she put a smile on her face when she spoke.

“I’ll be fine. Thanks for the ride.”

“You take care of yourself and good luck with your parents.”

“Sure, I’ll see you in a week,” Bella said and brought the conversation to an end by closing the door.

The upcoming conversation with her parents wasn’t something she was looking forward to and she tried to put it out of her mind. Stepping back, she watched as Mrs. Carter turned the vehicle around and returned the wave before the truck headed off in the direction of the ranch house. When it disappeared from view, she walked to the very end of the track to cross over to the other side of the public highway. A glance along it showed no vehicles, so she decided to start walking.

A few cars passed by in the next fifteen minutes or so, but none stopped to offer a ride when she stuck out her thumb. The heat started to rise as the sun climbed in the morning sky and she eventually sat in the shade of a tree. Each time a vehicle approached, she got up to make sure she was seen. It didn’t do her much good though. An hour after Mrs. Carter dropped her off, she was still waiting.

A frown creased her brow when a truck finally did stop because it was on the other side of the road from where she was sitting. She hadn’t even signaled to it because it was heading in the wrong direction to where she was going. A man got out, but didn’t look in her direction. He stepped across to vault the fence at the road boundary and disappeared into the bushes.

“Well, when you’ve got to go..., you’ve got to go,” she muttered in a sniggering voice.

It was a few minutes before the man reappeared. She expected him to get in his truck and leave, but that’s not what happened. He walked around to lean against the passenger-side door and waved when he spoke.

“Looking for a ride?”

Bella didn’t even bother getting up when she answered.

“I’m heading north,” she told him and pointed along the road in the direction she wanted to go.

“Yeah, me too,” he replied.

“Umm..., then you’re going the wrong way,” Bella told him and indicated the way the truck had been traveling. “That’s south.”

“Thanks for the geography lesson,” he joked and laughed. “I know which way north is.”

Bella got up to move out from under the tree and shielded her eyes from the glare of the sun to get a better look at him. She didn’t recognize his face, but listened as he went on speaking.

“I’m on my way home for a few days, but realized I forgot some of my belongings. I work at the Johnson spread. Once I collect what I need, I’ll be heading north. You’re welcome to a ride as far as Sandwater, if that helps.”

“Yeah, that’s almost all the way I’m going,” Bella replied. “My parents have a place in Thornridge.”

“Then come on,” the man said.

Bella glanced either way, but there were no other vehicles in sight.

“Sure,” she agreed and crossed the road as she introduced herself. “Bella’s the name.”

“Matt,” the man replied and shook the hand held out to him.

When he let go, he helped her into the passenger seat then closed the door and moved around the vehicle to get in. He turned the key in the ignition to get the engine started and it was only when they were on the move that the conversation got underway.

“Haven’t seen you around here before,” Matt said

“I could say the same about you,” Bella replied. “I’ve been working at the Carter place for the last six months or so.”

“Not sure they do much business with the Johnsons,” Matt went on. “I’ve been to a few of the ranches around here with my boss, but not the Carters.”

“Well, I guess that’s why we haven’t met,” Bella said and laughed.

“My loss,” Matt told her. “I definitely would have remembered you.”

She turned to catch him glancing towards her chest and a smirk played on her lips. It seemed her curvier figure might have worked in her favor to get her the ride. Matt turned his attention back to the road ahead and asked a question.

“Do you get home much?”

Bella settled down in the seat as she answered and the conversation passed between them easily as the journey progressed. She noticed a few more glances coming in her direction, but made no mention of his attention on her. It was flattering and she didn’t have a problem with him enjoying the sight of her impressive curves.

“How much further is the Johnson place?” she asked when they’d been driving for around thirty minutes or so.

Matt let out a laugh as he pointed ahead.

“You asked at just the right time,” he told her. “We’re almost there.”

Bella leaned forward to stare out of the windscreen and saw they were approaching an entrance. When they reached it and made the turn, she saw the ranch name displayed prominently on a carved, wooden sign hanging from an arch that spanned the track.

“That’s more decorative than the Carter place,” she said when they passed below it.

There was no response this time and she set her gaze ahead as they climbed the track to a hilltop, which gave a view to the ranch house and other buildings in the far distance. They were around halfway to them when Matt made a turn onto a narrower track.

“You don’t stay at the ranch house?” Bella asked.

“Some of the crew does,” Matt replied. “There’s also a remote bunkhouse and barn nearer the main grazing area for the cattle. A few of us get stationed out there to keep us beside the herd. I’ll stop off there to get my belongings.”

Bella made no comment and simply watched out the windscreen. They eventually crested a ridge that brought the two buildings into view and she leaned forward in the seat as they approached them. There was no one in view.

“I guess the boys must be out,” she said.

There was no response from Matt and she expected him to stop in front of the bunkhouse. It didn’t happen though. Instead, he kept going past and drove through the open doors of the barn. They started to shut right away and Bella felt the prick of unease as she was surrounded by the gloom of the building.

“What..., what’s going on?” she stammered.

“Boys haven’t gone,” Matt said. “I called them about you and they told me they wanted to say hello.”

Mrs. Carter’s words flashed through Bella’s mind. She’d joked that her bigger breasts would get her a ride and had been warned to take care they didn’t get her more. The comment seemed prophetic when she turned to see the lecherous expression on Matt’s face.

“I told the boys how good you were looking,” he went on.

Bella realized that his vault over the fence when she first laid eyes on him had nothing to do with being desperate to relieve himself. He’d obviously wanted to get out of sight, so he could make the call to his friends to set her up.

“And Cody said you were a little wildcat in bed,” Matt went on.

The name brought a flush of heat to Bella’s cheeks. She didn’t need to ask for a surname. The comment was enough for her to know it was one of the men she’d slept with during her time working for Mrs. Carter. The two ranch hands that closed the barn doors moved past the truck to join another sitting on a bale of hay. Matt opened the truck door, but a grip on his arm stopped him getting out of the truck.

“Please,” Bella said in a voice that betrayed her disquiet. “You can’t do this to me.”

“I’m offering you a ride all the way to Sandwater,” he replied and freed his arm from the grip, so he could get out. “I thought you’d be a lot nicer about it.”

“Oh shit..., shit,” Bella muttered as Matt moved around the truck.

She’d been tricked into coming to the ranch and now found herself in a situation that threatened to spiral out of control. It was clear she’d been brought to the place to do more than say hello.

Mrs. Carter’s warning flashed through her head again when her gaze fixed on the three men sitting on the bale of hay. She recognized Cody’s face, but not the other two. She suddenly wished she’d let her boss drive her to the bus station. That chance was gone though. A growing panic took hold when the door of the truck was yanked open.

“Please,” Bella let out again. “I’m pregnant.”

“Yeah, we heard about that,” Matt said and a lecherous expression crossed his face when he set his gaze on her chest. “It makes things all the better. The boys are hungry.”

He reached out to take hold of Bella’s hand, but she resisted the tug that tried to get her out of the truck. It wasn’t aggressive, but became more insistent and she was no match for the strength of the well-built ranch hand.

She shrieked in protest as she was pulled from the truck, but it did her no good. The only people around in the remote location were the four men in the barn. They’d effectively abducted her to have their fun and they didn’t appear to be in any mood to stop what they’d started.

Matt grabbed her upper arms to drag her back towards him. Again, it wasn’t done overly forcefully, but she was definitely being shown who was in control of the situation. It didn’t stop her struggling at first, but she’d been around enough guys to know when one was enjoying the way her body rubbed against his and she gave in to the tight grip. His groin pressed against her ass and there was no missing that he was getting turned on.

Her gaze fixed on Cody when he got to his feet. His shirt was already unbuttoned, so he could take it off and the sight of his muscle-bound torso was enough to bring back memories of their encounter. It had been nothing more than a one-night stand, but she’d loved having her body pressed against his honed physique and she couldn’t clear thoughts of it from her mind as he approached.

“Nice to see you again, Bella,” he said when he came to a stop.

“Not how I fucking imagined it,” she shot back.

“Me neither,” he replied and let out a growling chuckle. “But, now that you’re here...”

The comment was left hanging and Bella’s heartbeat raced faster. She knew she was in no real danger, but she was still scared of what exactly the men were going to do. There was no doubt they wanted her and it brought concern and excitement in equal measure. She could be wild when the mood took her, but she’d never even had a threesome and suddenly she had four men on the prowl around her.

“This is Scott and Allan,” Cody said to introduce the other two.

“They are fucking impressive,” Allan said when he stopped in front of her and reached out.

There was no backing off for Bella when hands cupped her tits through her t-shirt to squeeze them together. It didn’t stop her trying to escape his rugged touch that made her sensitive breasts ache all the more and her ass pressed harder against Matt’s swelling erection.

“I’ll fucking tell,” she spat out in a rush of breath.

Her threat was met with laughter from the men and she felt the rush of shame. They were going to use her, whether she liked it or not, and there was nothing she could do to stop it.

“No need to be like that,” Allan said and pulled his hands away.

Bella watched him take his shirt off, with Scott doing the same. It left her confronted by three strapping ranch hands. She was still scared, but it was only one of a churn of emotions. Panic, excitement, arousal were all playing their part and the prickle of heat between her thighs felt like a betrayal of her body.

“This is wrong,” she said as she stared at the three men in front of her.

“Feels right to me,” Matt taunted as he started to grind his swelling erection against her ass.

“Get her t-shirt off,” Scott said. “I want to see them.”

Instinct made Bella struggle when her wrists were grabbed to pull her arms up in the air. There was no fighting off the attention of four riled up men though. Her t-shirt was dragged from her and the grip on her wrists released.

Matt loosened the clasp of her bra, knocked the straps from her shoulders then grabbed her hips to pull her back onto him again. It held her in place, and she desperately tried to get an arm across her chest. There really was no stopping the men though. Cody dragged down the silky cups covering her breasts and the tissue inside fell away. She got her hands in place to cover her enlarged nipples, but they didn’t stay there long as the men in front took hold to pull her arms by her sides.

“Fucking hell,” Cody let out as he stared at thickly engorged nipples.

A shiver trickled down Bella’s spine. She’d always got off on men admiring her curves although she didn’t expect her milk-filled breasts to get that reaction. There was no missing the hungry longing in the gazes on her and it brought a moment of silence. She looked down to the drops of white forming on her nipples. One after the other, they slid free to roll across her naked skin and the excitement was there to hear in Scott’s voice.

“We got ourselves a pretty little hucow.”

“Fucking pervert,” Cody mocked his friend and laughed.

It didn’t stop Scott. He leaned in to sweep his tongue up a milky trail all the way to Bella’s nipple, so he could take the next drop that started to leak from it.

“No, you can’t do this,” she gasped.

Scott ignored the comment to dart his head forward. The hot flush of shame hit Bella when his lips wrapped around her thick nipple, but the feeling that followed brought a gasping groan she couldn’t hold in. Fierce sucking started the milk flowing. It sent a quiver of relief through her body that felt unbelievable. The hands on her hips pulled her back and there was no mistaking that Matt was now fully erect.

She suspected he wasn’t alone in that, but closed her eyes to shut off the sight of the men in front of her. It was only when she felt a grip tugging at the button of her jeans that she looked again. Cody was on his knees before her to carry on stripping off her clothes.

Allan moved forward as well to duck his head down and a louder groan spilled from her lips. Two men were now taking their fill of her breast milk and she could feel it spilling from their mouths to run down across her naked skin. There was a shame to letting them suckle her, but the craving for the relief it brought was too strong.

The zipper of her jeans was loosened and her legs trembled as the denim was eased down over her hips. Hands slid under her panties at the back to cup her ass cheeks and she shuddered as fingers sank into her flesh. She felt the kiss on her belly and knew that Cody was getting a taste of the milk spilling down her body when his tongue lapped at her naked skin.

“Fuck,” Scott gasped when he pulled his mouth from Bella’s nipple.

She tried to avoid the kiss, but her hair was grabbed and Scott’s milky lips fastened onto hers. Cody’s tongue slid lower and she let out a muffled groan when his fingers slipped under her panties to pull them down. Kisses trailed across her plump mound and she gave in to her legs being forced apart.

“No, please,” she gasped when the kiss ended.

A fire had been lit in the men though, and they were taking what they wanted from her. Scott’s mouth latched onto her nipple again to suckle milk, but she was getting more than relief now. Cody’s tongue wriggled between her thighs to play on skin becoming slick with her excitement and there was no hiding that she was getting turned on.

Matt’s hands pulled away from her ass and she heard the sound of a zipper coming down. It could only mean one thing and her hips juddered forward when his thickly-swollen erection pressed into the crease of her ass.

“You can’t do this,” she gasped, but her protest was weak and ignored by the men.

“Give me more,” Cody said when he pulled his head back.

The two men suckling her breasts let the milk spill down, but there was no chance for Cody to get his tongue back on her pussy. Matt grabbed hold of his erection to force it between her thighs from behind and she could feel the throbbing hardness of it.

“Oh god,” she let out as her jeans and underwear were pulled down by Cody.

Her shoes were taken from her, so she could be stripped completely naked and suddenly there were hands and mouth exploring everywhere. She hadn’t anticipated just how good it would feel to have the milk sucked from her swollen breasts, but the delicious waves of relief came with a growing arousal that stiffened her nipples under the greedy onslaught of two mouths.

“Get the blanket,” Matt said when he backed off.

Allan let out a gasping breath when he straightened up to hurry to the nearby bale of hay. He picked up the blanket and set it out on the ground when he returned to the others. Bella was pulled down to her back on it, with Cody wasting no time straddling her chest.

“Bastard,” she said when she looked up at him, but it just brought a grin to his face.

“Fuck them,” Allan said when he dropped down at the side of Bella’s head and stared at her tits.

She tried to pull her hand away when it was grabbed, but Allan was too strong for her and she was made to grasp her fingers around his throbbing shaft when he got it out. Matt did the same on the other side to fill her hands with hard cock. Her gaze fixed on Cody when he unzipped his pants to bring his erection into view, and there was no looking away as he slowly stroked his fingers along it.

“Remember this?” he asked and smirked.

“Bastard,” she threw at him again, but the curse was followed by a more desperate exclamation when her legs were dragged apart. “Ah come on, fuck off.”

She squirmed around as kisses played on her inner thighs and her muscles began to spasm when she felt the rough abrasion of stubble on her bare skin. Scott’s mouth nuzzled against her pussy to go after another taste, and her hips jutted up as the swell of pleasure came alive.

“The little wildcat kept my head between her thighs all night,” Cody said when he took a glance over his shoulder. 

Bella winced when he then reached down to squash her breasts together. The two men either side of her began stroking her fingers along their erections as they watched a dirty show playing out in front of them. Cody squeezed harder to get the milk leaking from nipples and directed it to roll into the deep cleavage he was creating.

“Fuck them,” Allan urged again.

Bella’s head rolled from side to side to stare at the way she was being made to stroke hard cock. There was something deliciously dirty about being forced to act in such a slutty manner although it felt shameful that she was letting it happen. Not that she could stop the men. She was under their control to use as they wanted and they were making the most of it.

Scott’s hands pressed on her inner thighs to force them wider apart. They then slid higher and she groaned when he used his thumbs to spread her open. The twitching spasms of her muscles became incessant as his tongue swept across the velvety glistening pink of her pussy again and again before wriggling inside. Her gaze fixed on Cody’s erection pressing into her cleavage and the throbbing pulse of his lust was all too obvious when he squeezed her tits together.

She couldn’t hold still and knew it was showing her excitement. Cody began to stroke his erection into her milky cleavage, and the encouragement of the other men to give them a show got him thrusting harder. It seemed there was only one thing on his mind, and he squeezed the soft flesh harder around his cock as he jabbed his hips forward to make swollen tits bounce.

His mouth opened wide as he pushed himself furiously to make the head of his erection pop out the top of wet, creamy cleavage. It built his excitement until he was almost edging and the shouts of his friends finally made him give in to what they wanted.

Pulling his erection free of Bella’s cleavage, he grabbed hold to frantically stroke and his body tensed in the final throes of a climb that suddenly spilled over to a climax. A streaming spurt of cum made his hips jerk forward and he groaned as the sticky blast splashed onto big tits. He pressed the thickly swollen head down on a nipple to coat it in creamy white then did the same to the other. Louder groans of pleasure spilled from his lips when he stroked his fingers right to the base of his erection to make it jut out, so he could revel in emptying the last of a thick load over milk-filled breasts.

“Fuck,” he gasped when a final shudder of pleasure ripped through him.

“Get out of the way,” Allan urged when he pulled Bella’s hand from around his erection.

Cody reacted to move aside, and Bella looked down her body to the head of the man between her thighs. The roiling touch of his tongue inside her pussy ended when her arms were grabbed to pull her up, so she could be manhandled onto all fours. Allan moved in front of her and she flinched when fingers brushed roughly into her hair.

It wasn’t all she got. Scott rose to his knees behind her and she knew she was about to take more than his tongue. He got his erection out and shuffled forward on his knees to press it against her ass. That forced her towards the throbbing shaft right in front of her face and she stared at veins bulging with hot blood that snaked along its length.

Allan wrapped his fingers around his thickly engorged manhood and tightened his grip on her hair as he forced Bella to part her lips. It was all she could do to take in a breath before her mouth filled and there was no backing off while Scott humped against her ass. It wasn’t long before he grabbed hold of his erection to get the tip to her pussy and she let out a muffled groan as she was trapped in place between the two men.

It was Matt and Cody giving encouragement now as they watched her being roasted by the two ranch hands. Neither held back and her body was pounded by hard thrusts that fucked hard cock into her mouth and pussy at the same time. The sex seemed to be nothing more than a dirty quickie to the men, so they could clean their pipes and they used her body to hungrily chase the moment they wanted.

She winced as Scott’s grip tightened on her hips and slamming thrusts forced her forward to make her choke on the cock in her mouth as it almost slipped down her throat. His movements only came to an end when his excitement peaked. He let out a loud grunt of pleasure as he locked his groin to her naked ass and felt the quivering strain of his erection in the tight softness of pussy just before he let go.

“Oh fuck, yeah,” he groaned as he held his spurting cock deep to flood pussy with cum.

“Put your tongue out,” Allan said when he pulled back.

Bella felt the embarrassment as she gave him what he wanted without question. The head of his erection slapped down on her tongue as his frantic stroking brought him to the brink and he shuddered when a thick stream of his hot seed splashed in her mouth.

“Dirty bitch,” Cody said crudely as he watched thick bursts of cum continue to erupt across Bella’s tongue.

Scott felt the weakness take hold when his climax started to fade. He pulled back to watch his cum spill out of pussy and spanked his hand on her ass.

“Fucking get her on me,” Matt said when he threw himself to his back on the blanket and loosened his pants to drag them and his underwear down.

Allan shoved his erection into Bella’s mouth to make her swallow some of his cum, but pulled back when the other two men grabbed hold of her. She was made to get over Matt, who grabbed hold of his erection to make it stand up from his groin. It slid easily inside her when she was shoved down onto it and strong tremors rocked her body when her hips were grabbed to hold her in place.

“No need to worry about getting you pregnant,” Matt said crudely as he tensed his body to force his groin up.

Bella leaned forward to press her hands down on the taut muscles of his midriff as she squirmed around on his hard cock. Hands came around her body from behind to cup her breasts. The rough, grasping squeeze of fingers started the flow of milk again and it ran down her body in between her thighs.

“Goddamn,” Matt let out in an excited voice as he felt the creamy warmth soak the base of his erection. “Show me how much you want a ride home.”

He sank his fingers into her hips and his muscles strained as he tried to lift her up. She pressed her hands down on his torso and groaned as she let herself get caught up in the thrill of the moment. She closed her eyes as she started to ride his cock and a murmur of excitement surrounded her as she gave in to desires that felt shameful.

The groping of her tits grew rougher still to milk them and her pussy splashed down on Matt’s milk-soaked groin as she took his erection deep inside over and over. He started to buck his hips up to meet her and the growing pleasure of the sex built the tingle of pleasure between her thighs until it began to burn out of control.

Her hair swung as she rolled her head around, with the spark of pleasure in her clitoris growing stronger every time she dropped down until it finally ignited to orgasm. She let out a cry as she forced Matt to the floor to take his full length deep inside and his body tensed under her as he let the burning pleasure take him over the edge. His hips bucked hard to lift her up and she groaned while the pulsing grip of her muscles rippled around his erection.

It let her feel more powerful bursts of cum streaming deep inside her, with each one making Matt’s hips buck as he gave her everything from his heavy balls. His movements finally began to weaken as the passion faded and he eventually settled back down on the blanket. There was no getting off him though as he held his grip on her hips and it was only when the power drained from his erection that she was let go.

She dropped down to the blanket and closed her eyes as her excitement died away. When she opened them again, she saw all four men staring at her and felt the burst of humiliation. It was made worse when she remembered Mrs. Carter’s comment about buying a pump. The men had shown her another way to take the milk from her breasts and she knew they’d want more when she heard the comment.

“I can give you a ride all the way to Thornridge,” Matt said. “And pick you up to bring you back..., if you want.”

“I don’t know,” she muttered, but the temptation to give in was already there in the back of her mind.

It felt wrong, but there was every chance she’d give in to temptation and put herself in the hands of four dominant ranch hands so they could use her as a slutty hucow again.

**********************
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This 4900 word short story contains explicit sexual content including milking, suckling, lots of milky sex, and three men making a woman into their personal human cow!  This story is for adults only.

Check out other titles by Madison Laine.

Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  If you liked this story, please leave a positive review so I will know my fans want more stories of this type.  Any feedback or comments can be sent to madisonlaineebooks@gmail.com.

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only.  This ebook may not be resold.
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