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Prologue

Without bulls, what’s a poor hucow to do?

Ashley Underwood woke up with a huge smile on her face. It was her 18th birthday, and that only meant one thing to her: She finally got to become a hucow!

A few years before, there had been a global crisis. Cows were just producing way too much methane, and the UN had gotten together for an emergency resolution. From now on, any organization owning more than 5 cows (in order to let small, third-world farmers still keep their livelihoods) would be sanctioned, and forced to give them up. The meat shortage had been quickly remedied by switching to a more vegetable-heavy diet, and supplementing with seafood and poultry which were much less environmentally dangerous. The one thing not easily replaced, however, was dairy.

Goats were too small, not being efficient producers, and any other animals that could fill in the production gap were too difficult to domesticate. Finally, scientists in (you guessed it) Germany came up with a solution: A potent mix of hormone therapies which, when taken over the course of about a month and along with proper diet, would turn a human woman into a hucow. They just needed volunteers for this, but who would want that?

It turned out, lots of women did! Nothing about your mental state was adversely affected, unless you count a strong desire to be milked and… Well, we’ll get to that later. The government and private organizations each paid handsomely for hucows to provide their milk, and everything was taken care of for them, from plush accommodations to delicious meals to custom-made clothing suited for the hucow physique.

Ashley was from Western Massachusetts, and lived just a few miles from the largest hucow farm in New England, Milkmaid Resort. This being the case, she had seen hucows around while she was growing up. They went to the movies, strolled in the park, and did all manner of leisurely activity. They seemed perfectly happy, content in their laid-back way of life. The only thing that differentiated them from other normal, happy women in the area was the fact that they were, well, physically different.

The hucow physique was basically that of a normal woman, except for a few key differences: They all had wide, sensuous hips that swayed hypnotically when they walked, were about twice as strong as the average man of their height, and had big, constantly-watery eyes that made them look ever-so-slightly like erotic anime characters. Oh, and obviously they all had tits that defied belief! The “minimum size” for a producing hucow to receive government benefits for her production was a G-cup, but since the private farms paid by volume produced, most of the women who signed up elected for notably bigger. Normal tit-sizing sorta went out the window for these specimens, and their clothes had to be custom made, but something fairly typical was to see a hucow walking around town with tits that went down to her waist, swaying hypnotically when she walked.

They were required to wear clothes in public, and no outsiders were allowed into the hucow housing areas in the farms, but rumor had it that they all hated being confined, and went around fully nude at all times when permitted.

Ashley had wanted to be one of them since she had started developing her own breasts, about 7 years ago. “Mommy, will they get as big as the hucows’?” she had asked naively, and had been bitterly disappointed when her blossoming chest had stalled its growth around a C-cup. Since then, she had been determined that, as soon as she was old enough, she was going to the Milkmaid Resort and becoming a hucow.

Her parents had been very skeptical of her, but over the years she had worn them down. By her 18th birthday, they had adopted an air of feigned indifference, deciding to just let their daughter do as she would. Not like they could stop her, anyways, right? When Ashley bounded downstairs, having already showered and gotten dressed in her normal clothes - for hopefully the last time! She thought giddily - there was a big pancake breakfast waiting for her. They ate together happily, and then it was time for her to go.

“They start letting you out after what, 3 months?” her dad asked, looking worried.

“Yup! And I’ll come visit right away!” Ashley promised, before kissing each of her parents’ cheeks and skipping out the door. There was a private car waiting for her, with a driver standing to let her into the back row.

“Good morning, miss,” he said politely, and helped her inside. Once seated, she let out a big breath she hadn’t realized she had been holding, and stared anxiously out the window until they made it to the farm. She was finally here!

They were greeted at the gates by security staff - the hucows were very well protected - and 2 women wearing white gowns. “Ah, you must be Ashley, right?” the first asked, and the second looked her quickly up and down, jotting down notes.

“Just making some preliminary observations, don’t mind me,” the note-taker laughed, and they led her into the main building. On their way, Ashley noticed several hucows, all topless, wandering the idyllic gardens with smiles on their faces. 4 of them were playing tennis in a court set to the side, and she was mesmerized by the way their colossal tits jiggled with each swing of the racket.

“As you can see, our hucows are very well taken care of,” assured the first woman, Dr. Miller.

“And inside, you’ll find a wide array of other recreational activities, from a movie theatre to a library and more!” Dr. Andrews, the second woman, informed her. “After all, happy cows make better milk!”

Ashley was giddy to get started, and was promptly led into an exam room, having already signed all the paperwork. “Okay, please undress and stand right here,” Dr. Miller asked, smiling encouragingly.

Here goes nothing Ashley thought. I’m going to be nude all of the time, so no reason to feel weird about stripping for these two women, right?

“Pretty impressive for a teenager,” Dr. Andrews complimented her once Ashley’s perky, rounded breasts were bare. Her nipples were hard, topping off beautiful, light pink areolae and capped large-ish mounds of soft flesh that sat high on her chest. She was quite proud of them, though they had always felt inadequate after she had started noticing the hucows.

“How much bigger can you make them?” asked Ashley eagerly, and the doctors both laughed.

“Well, that depends what you want,” one of them explained. “So at this farm, you’ll be paid about $100 per liter, and production scales with size. Now, all of your food, housing, and clothing is provided by the farm free of charge, as long as you meet the 2 liter per day quota. That’s a $73,000 salary, with no expenses. Anything beyond that is entirely elective, but we have some hucows here who want to retire young, and are pumping out 10 liters every single day.”

“We probably wouldn’t recommend that, though,” laughed the other.

“Why not?” asked Ashley, getting excited. This was really happening!

“Well, see, their tits drag on the floor when they walk,” giggled Dr. Miller, and Dr. Andrews nodded to confirm that it was true.

“It makes being milked rather painful, with all the chafing,” Dr. Andrews added, “plus that goes a bit extreme on the busty side, and we have had trouble finding men to breed them.”

“And wow do they go into heat pretty hard!” Dr. Miller said, looking genuinely sorry for the poor hucows in question.

“Okay, so not that big,” Ashley said quickly. She had already decided that she wanted to be bred eventually; the country was facing a fertility crisis, and more babies were needed for adopting couples to care for, if the population was to be saved from cratering. “How hard would it be to get them down to, like, here?” she asked, gesturing to about pussy-height.

“Any reason in particular?” asked Dr. Miller, grinning as if she knew the answer already.

“I had this one pegged as pretty kinky right away!” celebrated Dr. Andrews. “Her 18th birthday and down her already? She had to have some ulterior motives.”

“Yeah, fine, I want to play with my pussy with my tits,” Ashley admitted, rolling her eyes but not feeling embarrassed. “So, can you do that?”

“Oh sweety, of course we can!” she was assured by both doctors, and told to lay back and close her eyes. She felt pinches in both nipples and then her abdomen; they were giving her the hormone shots!

“There you go!” she was told happily, and opened her eyes. “Now, Tina here will show you to your room and you can take a nap while the shots start to do their work!”

“It will take about a week for your breasts to finish their growth, and then we can start working on lactation,” explained Dr. Miller, and Tina - who seemed to be a nurse - stepped forward to help Ashley off the exam table. Time to go see her quarters!

It was a pretty quick trip up 2 levels and down the hall (the facility went up to floor 6 and her room was 305), and Tina chatted with her the entire time. "Based on your choice of final size, you should probably experience about a cup-size of growth every night until you reach pussy-level. I know you already know this, but I have to check - you know your nipples will get thicker and longer, too, right?" she asked in a friendly tone. Ashley nodded; she was excited for her teats to develop!

When they arrived to her room, Tina was quick to give her a little tour. "So the bed's a full size, your TV has premium cable paid for, the fridge is stocked with approved snacks, your bathroom is totally private, and that," she gestures to the corner, "is your milking machine." Ashley's eyes widened looking at the machine, the thing she had been fantasizing about for years!

"When do I get to try it?" she asked eagerly. Her pussy was becoming wet at the thought of being milked.

"Well your udders definitely aren't big enough to reach yet, and the pumps would pull your delicate little nipples off," explained the nurse, chuckling, "but I can come back in about a week to show you how to run it yourself. Then, it's up to you when you milk, but the doctors recommend 3 times a day to fully express what you produce. It can take 20 minutes to an hour, and I'm told it feels lovely."

Ashley shivered at the thought, so turned on by the idea that she was dripping slightly into her panties. "And the bulls…?" she asked hopefully. After all, her milking fantasy would be incomplete without a well-hung bull standing behind her milking machine, thrusting into her and filling her with seed.

"Oh, sweety, you have to book one of them months in advance and you get 15 minutes," Tina said regretfully. "The farm doesn't pay them to live here, and most guys don’t want the trouble of lugging around a foot-long cock in their normal lives,” she explained.

“Wait, it’ll be impossible for me to get fucked whenever I want?!” Ashley demanded, crestfallen. “But all the stories…”

“Those stories are fantasies; in the real world, bulls are asked to take on a huge physical change for basically no career prospects, and very few volunteer just to get to brag about their big cocks. Besides, 15-minute impregnation sex isn’t exactly the kinky thrill guys dream of.”

“There has to be something I can do to get bred!” Ashley exclaimed, frustrated at what she felt had been a deception that she had just irreversibly fallen for.

“Well, you can always go out and get knocked up on your own,” Tina said encouragingly, “but most of the hucows who try are pretty disappointed in the size of their unmodified mates. ‘Sticking a pinkie through an inner-tube hole’ I think one of them called it,” she giggled. “But seriously, hun, that’s part of why not many of the girls here are getting fucked. They tend to, uh… help each other, and us nurses provide what assistance we can when asked, too…” she winked at Ashley, sliding her hand down her back and cupping her ass. “A bunch of the hucows spend a good bit of their monthly earnings on sex toys, and we’ve been trained in using them to help you cum. See, orgasm increases production while you’re milking…”

“YES! Definitely, I want you to fuck me,” Ashley laughed. “I actually brought my favorite dildo in my backpack…”

“No, sweetheart, that thing won’t be your favorite for long,” giggled Tina. “Inner-tube, remember? The hucows have to special order XXL toys to fit their gaping pussies, but they work wonders! I’ve seen - and done - it myself, and the girls are very happy.”

Ashley had a lot to process, and after thanking Tina with a hug (which included a very promising ass-grab and wink on Tina’s part) and closing the door, she decided to call it a day and get to sleep. The shots were making her sleepy, and she drifted off still pretty happy with her decision. Her body was still going to be beautiful, and she had some ideas for remedying the other issues with her fantasy!

When Ashley woke up, she blinked slowly at the light in her room - had it gotten brighter? No! She must be developing bigger pupils already! Her next thought was that her chest seemed slightly heavier. Excitedly, she yanked the sheets down and smiled hugely at what she found.

Each one of her previously C-cup boobs was now a solid D, maybe even a DD. Ashley moved her hands to them and squeezed, her eyes rolling back with pleasure as she moaned. They were so much more sensitive! Now it made sense why the other hucows were fine with not getting fucked; if one day had done this, a whole month would definitely have her able to cum from nipple stimulation alone!

Next, Ashley stood and walked to the full-length mirror on her door. She giggled at the changes she saw - her hips were just slightly wider, and her tits - which still stood proudly on her chest - were more voluminous. They’ll be sagging soon! She thought, giddy at the idea. She hated how perky her tits were, even though all of the boys in school seemed to love them. She wanted her big, swinging udders to rub her clit when she walked!

Just then, her stomach rumbled loudly and she laughed. Her body had grown a lot last night, and she obviously needed to feed the development. She remembered something Tina had said about breakfast being served at 8:00, which was still an hour away, so she hurried to the fridge in her room and tore into some fresh fruit and veggies. Sated, for now, she decided to go topless to breakfast to show off her development. Hopefully she would meet her fellow hucows and make some friends!

When Ashley arrived at the dining hall, proudly topless, her jaw dropped. There were about 50 hucows there already, and more filing in, and they were all so beautiful! There were women of every race and hair color, but they all were stark naked, and all had tits down to at least belly-button height. They jiggled and swayed when the women moved, and she saw at least a few of them playing with themselves idly while they ate.

“Horny bitches,” the hucow beside her muttered, looking with disdain at the woman who was masturbating most openly, plunging a few fingers into her wet snatch.

“Does this always happen?” Ashley asked her, not sure if it was great or slightly sad.

“Well they’re in heat,” explained the remarking hucow, “and they didn’t manage to book bulls in time, so they’ll be getting themselves off all over the place until either they get knocked up by a winky-dink normal human or their heat just fades away.”

“Oh, that’s sad!” Ashley exclaimed. “I’m Ashley, by the way, I’m -”

“New? Yeah, I can see that,” laughed the other cow, looking pointedly at Ashley’s D-cup tits and then at her own, which ended about halfway between her navel and her pussy. “I’m Stacey, and I’m glad you’re joining us. It pays well, but you’ll have to get used to either taking care of yourself most of the time, or do what the rest of us do and hop on the dyke train…”

“Oh, I’m bisexual,” assured Ashley, smiling when Stacey’s eyes sparkled at the news. “And I think I have a plan for that…”

“Well, how about you come and sit with me, and when you’ve finished developing and go into your first heat maybe I can help you, uh… deal with the situation?”

Ashley nodded, and the two went and grabbed some fortified French toast before sitting down and talking for about an hour. Stacey had been a paralegal before making the change. Her husband had been fucking her sister, so she needed to change her living situation, and this seemed like a good way to do it - she was totally cut off from them, self-sufficient, and got to enjoy all of the Sapphic toy-play she wanted. “The nurses are great!” she assured Ashley, who nodded as she thought of Tina eventually fucking her silly while strapped into the milking machine.

“Anyways, I told some friends I’d meet them at the movies after breakfast, and you should go exercise - your hips end up bigger no matter what on account of your pelvis widening, but you don’t want flabby arms!” Ashley nodded her agreement, and spent the rest of the day wandering the grounds and intermittently going to the gym to work out.

She collapsed into bed after an incredibly exciting day. Her arms were exhausted from exercising them so much in the gym, her legs ached from walking around the entire facility, and her entire body felt the strain she had put on it swimming in the outdoor pool. The gardens, library, entertainment complex, and dorm-style housing had been so cool to see, and made so much better by the fact that everywhere she looked there were big, swinging, occasionally leaking hucow boobs! Her slightly bigger eyes allowed her to see even more clearly how gorgeous they all were, and she drifted off to sleep excited for the changes to come.

Ashley woke slightly uncomfortable; it felt like something heavy was resting on her chest. Wait! Her eyes snapped open, and she saw big mounds of soft flesh pushing up from her chest, but also sliding off to either side. Finally! Those stupid, perky boobies are starting to sag like real udders should! she thought ecstatically. Checking herself out in the mirror, she saw that her nipples were now a bit longer and thicker, hanging slightly down from the tips of her developing udders. The tips of them reached to an inch or so below the line where her breasts pushed out from her chest, and swung slightly when she jiggled them to test. Her hips were a bit wider, with a clear gap between them. Perfect for babies… Or cock! she enthused. Once again her tummy grumbled, and she walked proudly to the dining hall, having slept later than the previous day.

"Hey Stacey! Check 'em out!" Ashley called, hurrying over when she spotted her friend and holding her boobs up for inspection.

"Nice progress!" Stacey complimented her, before making introductions to the rest of her friends at the table. Ashley was too excited to remember names, but the other hucows seemed friendly, and told her about their own treatments when they had signed up.

"Have any of you been with a bull?" Ashley asked impatiently, and almost the whole table shook their heads.

"Only Tracey, over there," Stacey pointed to the end of the table, "has been bred. The rest of us, well… we take care of each other, right girls?"

There was a chorus of yes's, and a few very open gropes and moans. Cool! Stacey stayed and chatted a bit more, then walked off to spend the day the same as she had yesterday.

Over the next week, Ashley’s breasts continued to grow, until they hung down past her hips and brushed her clit occasionally when she walked. Her nippled had grown to the size of sidewalk chalk, and her hips were wide and sexy, giving her an absurd hourglass figure for a milkable hucow.

“Hey Ashley!” Tina called, knocking on the door. “Good morning,” she said as the new hucow opened it. “Wow! You look great!” she complimented, and Ashley blushed. She really did, and she knew it; her big, watery eyes completed the picture of a fertility goddess and she had taken to carrying a permanent, sensual pout to really capitalize on the theme.

“Hey Tina! Thanks, they do look nice don’t they?” Ashley bragged, holding her left tit up and giving it a squeeze. “Ohhhh they are so sensitive,” she giggled, feeling her pussy get wet from that limited contact.

“Well I told you it would be about a week, right? I’m here to teach you how to milk yourself!”

Ashley definitely couldn’t have held her moan back that time, and fondled her own tits passionately while rocking back and forth.

Tina, wide-eyed, saw what was happening and pushed her back through the door, closing it behind them. “Maybe some privacy for this, eh?” she teased.

“I don’t care!” Ashley panted. “You’re going to milk me!” And with that, she plunged a hand down to her pussy and started fingering her clit like a woman possessed. “Oh YES! Oh I am such a fucking horny COW!” she almost screamed, and Tina smiled at the show. “Please, Tina, teach me how to be a good, milky slut for you!”

Tinaa giggled, not used to this level of deviant behavior amongst new hucows; most were more nervous than excited!

“How about you make yourself cum first, okay sweety?” she encouraged, knowing she would be impossible to manage while this tense.

“Okay… okay… yes… I’m going to…” Ashley trailed off, plunging 3 fingers into herself but not feeling the pressure she felt like she needed to go over the edge.

Tina saw this, and stepped closer. Placing on hand on each of Ashley’s udders and squeezing, she breathed, “you know, most slutty hucows can fit a whole fist in there…” before pinching the newly-formed teats and twisting. That, and jamming her entire fist into her own cunt, set Ashley off, and she shrieked her pleasure while arching her back and rolling her head.

When she had reached her peak of pleasure, her eyes widened and her face broke into a huge smile as little sprays of milk shot out of her teats. “I did it! You did it! You’re milking me!” she panted, so happy that she came again.

When Ashley had calmed down, Tina led her over to the machine and guided her onto it. Once the hucow’s teats were placed securely into the milking cups, she flicked the switch and turned the suction on, causing the dazed young woman to jerk involuntarily.

“Oh my god, am I…?” she asked breathlessly.

“Yes, you are!” Tina informed her happily, excited to see this young hucow realizing her new purpose. Only small drops of liquid were being pulled out of her teats, but it was a start! “Over the rest of this month, you should be milking 3 times per day, and by the end you should have your production up near the maximum for this udder size!”

Ashley beamed, but then grimaced as her teats started to feel sore.

“Don’t worry, honey, it’s perfectly normal to wear out quickly when you start pumping,” assured Tiffany, “the important thing is to keep doing it just up until you start to feel uncomfortable, then switch the machine off,” she did so, “and try again in a few hours. Over time, you’ll be lasting longer and longer!” She turned the machine off and helped Ashley down.

When the nurse had left, Ashley sat on her bed furiously masturbating and pinching her own teats until she got small jets of milk to shoot out of her depleted udders. She loved it, the feeling of being milked amplifying her orgasm tremendously. This was going to be fun!

Over the next few weeks, Ashley was a diligent, hard-working little cow. She woke up, milked herself on the machine while masturbating with a vibrator, got breakfast, exercised, had lunch, milked again while fucking her own pussy with a dildo of ever-increasing size, strolled in the garden, hung out with her new cow friends or Tina - which usually involved some sort of Sapphic cow orgasm or another, more on that later! - had a big dinner to compensate for having so much nutrient drained from her all day either through milk or exertion, and then finally had one last milking before going to bed.

She absolutely loved it, but by the time her milk supply seemed to be stabilizing, her friends and Tina had started looking at her with sympathy.

“Okay, what is with you all?” she demanded at lunch one day, so confused why she seemed to be garnering so much pity.

“Well, Ashley…” one of her cow friends started.

Tina, who had been nearby and came over when she heard the commotion, cut in, “we just all know you’ll be going into your first heat soon and, well… We don’t have a bull for you, so it’ll be rough.” Ashley’s eyes widened in surprise, but she asked for more explanation.

“Well, the hormones you were given, and your diet, are designed to make you ultra-fertile and a good producer of milk,” Tina led off.

“But also they make you really need cock,” one of her friends finished, grimacing as she thought of her own heats.

“Oh, but so if I just get fucked…” Ashley said hopefully.

“Right, you’d get pregnant very easily and not feel any discomfort at all, but who’s going to do that?” one of the cows asked.

“I have a plan,” Ashley assured them, and everybody looked at her quizzically until lunch was over and it was time for them all to go milk themselves again.

On the first morning of Ashley’s first heat, she immediately understood what everyone had been talking about. Her udders were swollen and tender with milk dripping from her teats, her clit was erect and jutting out from her sopping pussy, and her cunt lips were engorged with blood. She felt supremely aroused, and didn’t think she could make it to the milking machine without cumming first.

Grabbing her biggest dildo from her nightstand, she started plunging it into herself, only to realize immediately that it was inadequate for her ripened cunt. Instead, she started fisting herself passionately, coming quickly to orgasm and screaming out her pleasure. She squirted all over the bed, and jets of milk shot from the tips of her teats as the climaxed and kept on going.

After a few minutes of constant, soaking wet orgasm, there was a soft knock at her door and Tina came in. “So, you’re in heat, huh?” she asked compassionately, wincing at the obviously manic desires of her friend.

Ashley nodded, eyes flaring, and moaned, “I need cock…”

“I know, sweety…” Tina smiled softly. “Would my fist help at all?”

Ashley nodded, and Tina made quick work of crawling between her legs and shoving her slender arm deep into the hucow’s cunt. “YES! Oh Tina thank you thank you thank you,” panted the quivering, sloppy puddle of a woman, shaking and arching her back and spraying the nurse with milk.

When she had calmed down a bit, Tina leaned down and kissed her gently before helping her to the milking machine. While it pumped, Ashley had regained enough mental control to remember her plan.

“I need to go into town today,” she told her friend.

“Are you sure that’s the best idea?” Tina asked kindly, thinking Ashley’s brain must be even more clouded than she had suspected.

“Yes. I have a plan, and it will work, but I need to go to town,” she said confidently.

Tina volunteered to drive her, and asked where they were going. “Daredevil Dancers!” Ashley happily informed her, and Tina’s eyes widened. That was a strip club!

Upon arriving, they saw the sign indicating that it was Amateur Thursday, and Tina had a sudden understanding. “You’re hoping to get one of the horny guys in there to knock you up?” she asked, appreciating the young hucow’s ingenuity.

“No. I’m trying to get all of them to try,” she informed the nurse. “And then tell them they can get all of the hot, gushing hucow pussy they could ever want if they just follow my plan…”

With that, Ashley exited the car and walked casually to the entrance to the club. She told the doorman she was there to perform and walked into the designated changing area. Not that she needed it; she was planning on not wearing anything the entire time she was here!

As soon as she was in the changing area, she threw her overcoat to the floor and checked herself out in the mirror on the wall. She looked like a sloppy, horny, dripping slut. Her magnificent, milky tits swung past her pussy, setting off mini-orgasms every time they brushed against her swollen clit. Perfect!

When it was her turn to perform, she walked proudly out onto the stage and looked out to the crowd. It was lunchtime, so a good number of businessmen crowded the stage, with several more sitting at tables and eating lunch while eyeing the entertainment.

“Hey, boys!” she called, waving and letting her massive udders jiggle tantalizingly.

“Ladies and gentlemen, we appear to have a hucow here,” called out the DJ, a bit surprised. “Let’s see what she has in store for us, shall we?”

“Hey, so yeah, I’m not really here to strip, obviously,” she said, and there were some mutters and soft boos from the crowd. “Oh please, I’m already naked,” she laughed.

“What are you here for, then?” one guy called out, and the others nodded their shared curiosity.

“I need to get fucked, hard, by any of you who think you can handle me,” she stated loudly. You could hear a pin drop in the room, as the DJ had killed the music and all of the patrons were staring, shocked, at her impressive naked body.

After about a minute of stunned, slack-jawed silence, Ashley was growing impatient, the frantic need again building in her pussy. She got down on her hands and knees on the stage, facing away from the crowd, and called, “so, who wants first go?”

There was a mad scramble of guys crawling onto the stage, practically falling over each other in their haste to get their spot in line. “I have a mouth, too…” she called in a sing-songy voice, and there was a similar struggle in front of her.

When the dust had settled, she could hear a man nervously shuffling behind her, and saw another doing the same in front. “Well come on then” she rolled her eyes, tired of not having cocks in her. She heard 2 zippers being pulled down and felt a cock being rubbed against her drenched slit.

“I’m wet enough already, just - uhhh! Ooo iii nn!” she called out, the end of her sentence garbled by the cock that had been lodged in her mouth. She felt another cock rapidly slide into her cunt, and start fucking her frantically, though the amount it filled her left quite a bit to be desired.

She slobbered enthusiastically on the cock in her mouth, bobbing her head rapidly and lathing it all over with her tongue. Drool flew from her mouth and splattered on her swinging udders while her teats dragged along the ground, leaving small strikes of leaked milk. Her efforts were too much for the poor human in her mouth to resist, and he quickly shot his cum right into her throat.

Ashley gulped noisily before showing him her clean mouth and moaning, “Mmm, tasty, thank you!” The next guy stepped up to get his dick sucked, but she had other ideas.

“Okay, whoever’s back there, I can barely feel you!” she taunted.

“I’m trying!” came a distraught voice, “you’re so fucking loose I can barely feel your cunt!”

“Let this be a lesson to you all!” she called to the group, “if you want to really satisfy me, you either need to have been blessed at birth, or you need to come back with me to the farm so you can get those tiny cocks made into acceptable fuck-sticks!”

There were curious glances, and a few guys seemed interested in the idea, but then Ashley felt the cock in her being withdrawn. “I’m sorry, miss, I know it isn’t doing it for you,” her mysterious fucker mumbled dejectedly.

“Fuck that!” she howled. “I need to be filled with cum! Even if your tiny little dick doesn’t do anything for me, I need to be filled with seed. I need a calf growing in me!”

“Wait, you want to get pregnant?!” the man asked, bewildered.

“I need it! I’m in heat, and that’s the only way I’ll feel okay,” she explained. “Now get your tiny cock back in me and give me a fucking baby or so help me god I will turn around and ride you until you die of dehydration!”

The crowd laughed, and the man somewhat hesitantly stuck his cock back in her. “Wait, I have an idea…” Ashley said quietly. The cock started to pull out and she snapped, “not you! Keep fucking until you give me your cum!”

“So what’s your idea?” one of the blowjob-seekers asked.

“While 1 of you is fucking me, and I’m sucking on another, I need 2 more to be playing with my udders,” she said enthusiastically. “They’re super sensitive and I need to be milked anyways…”

Men rushed to grab her massive breasts and two guys won out, starting to stroke and pinch them. Ashley rolled her eyes, stimulated by their actions but not nearly enough.

“Boys…” she sighed with exasperation, “I’m a hucow, not a princess! Be rough with me! Yank on them, squish them, bite them, suck on them, do whatever you have to to make me really feel it!”

The men started to really maul her udders, and soon had Ashley panting and bucking her hips back into the cock in her pussy. This extra stimulation, or possibly the show she was putting on, made the man inside of her lose his load quickly, and he was promptly replaced. She moaned and trembled through many, many orgasms and squirted the men on her teats with so much milk they were drenched.

She took at least 12 loads in her cunt and another 15 in her mouth before the supply of men ran out. “Good job, cowboys, she purred, super happy knowing that she was almost definitely pregnant. “Now, it’s time for me to call my handler, and then who was for real about joining my program?”

She ended up with 8 volunteers, all single young men, and called Tina to bring a van.

Ashley’s plan was to turn these men into bulls, and to control the supply of cock in the farm. She would be able to help all of her friends out, make an absolute killing, and best of all get all the cock she could ever need.

When they got back to the Milkmaid resort, the guys tumbled out of the van following after her and Tina, who had been briefed on Ashley’s plan on the ride over.

The guys all filled out their forms, got their shots, and went with Ashley back to her room. “Now, bulls aren’t allowed to live in the Resort, so we’ll get you all rooms in the hotel across the street soon, but for now you’ll stay in here - I’m allowed to have overnight guests and I want to be the first one to give you all a try in the morning!

The guys, already feeling the exhausting effects of the shots, sleepily agreed. The male transformation was much quicker; they should all be bulls by the morning! They drifted off to sleep on the floor, dreaming of hucow pussy and easy money.

Tina gave her friend a hug. “You smart little cow, you!” she congratulated her. “Recruiting bulls while you were in heat at a strip club, brilliant!”

Ashley smiled, and then shooed her friend away. She had to rest up for the morning.


Chapter 1

Breaking in the Bulls

When Ashley woke, she felt the fullness in her udders reminding her to go milk. She was halfway out of bed when she realized a few things:

	She no longer felt the effects of being in heat, which could only mean that her plan had succeeded and that she was pregnant with her first calf! 

	The floor was covered in sleeping men - now bulls - who were all sporting some degree of morning wood. Said nocturnal erections, which the previous day had ranged from 5 to 8 inches in length and were entirely unable to fill her in a satisfying way, now were between 10 and 14 inches in length and at least as thick as her arm. She drooled at the sight, her heat not necessary to make her crazy with lust. 



She tiptoed to the closest man, packing 13 inches of hard dick, and nudged him awake with her udders. “Wazzit?” he mumbled when her chest slapped him in the face.

“Good morning, my dear bull!” she began sweetly. “I need to wake you all up, and I know just how I want to do it!” After she explained and he happily nodded his agreement, she went and got on the milking machine with him standing behind her, between her parted legs.

Smiling back at her chosen bull, she motioned for him to enter her while the machine started pumping milk from her teats. She was ready for a great feeling, and wanted to have this bull fuck her until she had finished milking before the gangbang she envisioned, but his massive cock spearing into her destroyed the possibility of that happening.

“OH MY FUCKING GOD YES! FUCK ME! OH I knew it would feel good to have a bull’s cock in me but WOW!” she screamed at the top of her lungs.

The room full of freshly-minted bulls woke up pretty quickly after that, and spent some time watching her and inspecting their own improved penises before getting into line behind her.

Ashley could feel her milk gushing from her teats like it never had before, stimulated by the continuous orgasms she was experiencing. She was moaning and screaming and trembling like crazy, and definitely would have collapsed if not for the machine supporting her.

“I’m going to cum you fucking cow slut!” the bull inside of her told her, and she was ecstatic.

“YES! Oh, please, fill my pregnant, slutty cow pussy!” she begged, and then shook uncontrollably as she felt what seemed like a pint of cum shoot into her dripping snatch.

When the bull had finished and pulled out, another one spoke up. “What do you mean pregnant?” he asked nervously.

“I mean it worked! One of you studs knocked me up,” she squealed, delighted at the news.

“Oh, so one of us is going to be a father?” another of her new companions asked.

“What? No!” she laughed. “This baby is going to give me a sexy, pregnant belly and even bigger, even milkier udders and I’m going to love it and when it’s born I’ll nurse the sweety and love cuddling up with it, but when it’s 3 months old and healthy it’ll be put up for adoption. And none of you will ever know who the father is, just like me!”

“Wait, so we’re…”

“Basically a baby factory, yup!” she giggled crazily, loving being a pregnant hucow slut. “Now… Who’s next in line?” she asked sweetly, and the next bull took his place at her loose cunt already dripping copious amounts of bull semen.

Ashley was fucked and fucked until her udders were dry, but she was too lost in the throes of ecstasy to move back to the bed or floor, so she kept fucking in strapped into the machine, the pumps pulling teasingly on her sensitive teats.

At some point, Tina had come to her room, but Ashley hadn’t noticed. Eventually, she saw her friend standing at the door and smiled at her, panting out, “good… Morning… Tina… It… Worked!”

Her friend gave a thumbs up, winked, and left the room, calling, “I’ll see you after you’re done!” That took another hour, but finally all of the bulls were spent and Ashley felt like her udders were empty and her pussy was full, which was a great feeling.

“Thank you so much, my wonderful bulls,” she laughed. “Now, it’s payday, so who wants to help me carry this last batch of milk down to the office?” She had 8 volunteers, who all would have walked through fire if she had asked them to.

Ashley had produced about 18 liters so far that week, so with the 2 liters her bulls helped her carry down she was able to receive $2,000. She smiled, counting it on the way back, and upon their arrival to her room she announced, “okay, boys, time to get you stables across the street!”

They went to the hotel nearby, and she paid a good sum of money to get monthly rooms for her wards. “You’ll all be getting all of the cow cunt you can handle,” she laughed once they were settled, telling them she’d text them each their first assignments that night.

Next stop: The cafeteria, to solicit some cows to be her first customers!

The hucows made good money, at least $1,400 per week, and had basically no expenses, so they could easily afford the $500 fee Ashley gave as the price to be bred.

Cows in heat got priority, and each of her bulls was booked solid through the next week by the time lunch ended. A booking consisted of the entire night, with any act the cows in question wanted to perform, or have performed on them, in order to avoid the 15-minute insemination nightmares that had previously been the hallmark of visits from bulls. “And don’t worry, if I’m any indication, once you knock these little milk sluts up, they’ll be horny as can be every day!”

Of course, all bookings had to go through Ashley, and she kept the entire fee. Housing would be provided for her bulls, and food, plus they could keep any tips the women they slept with felt like giving.

“Of course, any time I want, I can have any of you…” she said in a sultry moan. “I want to be bred constantly!” The guys were all more than happy with that; she was the sexiest hucow they had ever seen!

That night, 8 different horny, frustrated, copiously lactating women were pleasured very thoroughly by their assigned bulls. The men were feeling equally horny on account of the hormones their enlarged testacles were pumping out, so each pair stayed up for the better part of the night. Ashley, much to her amusement, heard of each mating from both sides. Her friends were eager to share their experiences, and her bulls reported to her via text as their boss once they had finished up. Everybody seemed to be happy!

Ashley had just finished hearing about the last of the first night’s sessions from her friend Stacey, who had just been bred for the first time, when she stood abruptly and headed for the door. “Where are you going?” called Stacey, worried she had somehow upset her.

“To go get my pregnant rump gangbanged by the studs who just knocked you ladies up!” she called back, smiling as she imagined the envious looks on all of their faces.

When she made it to the hotel, Ashley was thrilled to see all of her bulls in the gym on the first floor, working hard to burn off some of their aggression and also to stay in shape; impregnating hucows was not easy work! “Hey, boys…” she called in her most seductive voice.

“Ashley! Guys, she’s here!” called out the closest man to the door, and they all hurried over bubbling with enthusiasm to tell her all about their nights with her friends.

“Okay, listen up, studs,” she commanded, and they all obediently quieted down. They knew she was the reason they had all gotten so spectacularly laid last night, and didn’t want to risk that not happening every night going forward!

“First thing’s first: Please pass over your earnings, minus whatever you got in tips,” she asked sweetly, and promptly had $4,000 in  cash resting on her outstretched palm. “Wonderful! Second, you can all tell me about your nights while I get my sopping cunt fucked, okay?”

They hurriedly agreed and went upstairs to one of their rooms. It was arranged such that she would be spit-roasted, with the bull behind her fucking her pussy as hard as possible while she gave a leisurely, sensual blowjob to the bull in front of her, who would be telling her about his night in one of her friends.

“Now, who wants first go at my pussy?” she asked, wiggling her wide hips invitingly, and one of the guys - she had no idea who - stepped up eagerly. “And my mouth doesn’t need to be free to listen to a story!” she exclaimed, and soon had a massive cock dangling in front of her face. She looked up into the bull’s eyes and slowly, sensuously took his head into her mouth.

“So I was actually shacked up with Hailey,” he started, pausing to groan as his crown slipped past the opening of her throat. “And, yeah, uh… she was amazing!”

Ashley hummed, bobbing her head and taking him gradually further down her throat. She was glad to hear that her bulls were enjoying their assigned lovers, though she had had no doubt that would be the case!

He went on, describing positions and acts and sensations, but she had trouble concentrating, as she was focused on the feeling of her big, sloppy tunnel being stretched wide open by what felt like an entire arm shoved into her!

“Mmmm aaa oooo!” she gurgled around the shaft between her lips, bucking frantically back at the cock invading her pussy. Taking the hint, both men fucked faster and harder, not letting up until she was quivering uncontrollably in a minutes-long orgasm and they both finally released into her, filling her throat and the deepest recesses of her vagina with their potent cum.

“Next!” she called happily, and the men rotated quickly. Soon she was slurping on a new thick cock while another plunged into her well-lubricated slit, and it wasn’t long before being so slutty and the combined sensations had her coming fiercely again.

Eventually, all of the bulls had filled both her cunt and her mouth with their potent cum, and she had heard at least something about each of their nights. It seemed like her plan was working out to be a great success, both for her personal satisfaction and as a business!

When she got back to the farm and walked into the cafeteria, the 8 recently-impregnated ladies led a roaring chorus of cheers. There were finally bulls who were dedicated to keeping them all satisfied, not those part-time mercenary fucks!

She was dripping cum down her leg, and the closest hucows quickly noticed and started praising her for the evidence of her easy access to cock.

“That is so fucking sexy!” one of them moaned, playing with herself.

“I can’t wait for my turn!” another panted, squeezing her udders and releasing sprays of milk.

She smiled and waved at her adoring supporters and future customers, and then went and sat with Stacey. “So, are you looking forward to your first calf?” the older hucow asked teasingly.

Ashley shuddered; of course she was! To have a big, pregnant belly and swollen, even milkier udders… She almost came just at the idea! “Yes… Oh, I can’t wait!” she told her friend, who smiled.

“Me, too!” Stacey smiled, “and thanks to you it’s finally possible! And then again, and again, and we can all be constantly bred!”

Ashley giggled, imagining the entire cafeteria full of pregnant hucows, and thought how happy she was to be helping the cause.

Plus, the money she would earn running this little venture would leave her free to indulge her carnal fascinations forever…

“Hey, Stacey,” she started, and immediately her friend was paying her full attention.

“What, Ashley?” she asked eagerly.

“I’m so excited to start showing, and I can’t wait to be a pregnant hucow slut, but until then… Do you think you’d want to help me recruit more bulls?”

Stacey’s jaw dropped, and her eyes were wide in shock. “You really…?”

“Yes, I could use some help getting more guys to sign up,” she explained, “and I think they’d love the blonde-brunette thing the two of us have going on…”

“Of course!” Stacey exclaimed, startling the entire table. She sat back down from where she had jumped in excitement and giggled, “of course - when can we start?”

“I was thinking Thursday night, I believe that’s the next amateur night at Daredevil Dancers.”


Chapter 2

The Queen of the Farm

It was Ashley’s 24th birthday! She woke up, felt her swollen, pregnant belly pushing against her swollen udders, and smiled. She carefully moved the bull’s arm off of her chest - who had she brought into her suite last night? Whatever - and crept to her milking machine. The sound of the pumping would probably wake him, but that just meant he could come up behind her and satisfy her loose, slutty cow pussy while she milked. The perfect morning!

As she moved her udders into position, lining her teats up with the sucking cups, and smiled. 6 years ago, she had finally been able to start living her dream, and now look at her!

She had been to strip clubs every couple months since that first time, sometimes massively pregnant, and had gotten groups of brave volunteers to try fucking her with their pathetic, human cocks. She had always managed to bring at least a few back, and between her and her friends’ recruiting she had managed to build a stable of dozens of strong, well-endowed bulls.

She turned the suction on, and her chosen lover woke groggily, but then saw that his services were needed and sprang out of bed. “Sorry, ma’am!” he called, hurrying over, “I’ll be right there to stuff your cunt!”

Ashley smiled, arching her back and wiggling her wide, sexy hips. “Good, you know I love your big cock so much I just might let you be the next stud to breed me…” she encouraged, and he nearly tripped over with excitement.

Her stud-farm had been incredibly successful. After about a year, she had just bought the hotel she was housing them in outright, and given it some upgrades. The gym was enlarged and improved, there were all sorts of classes to teach the bulls to cook, clean, massage, and in general provide every service that a hucow could desire. They obviously took classes in fucking hucows - how they liked to be touched, what to do with the udders, how to navigate a pregnant belly - and Ashley routinely volunteered herself for the classroom demonstrations, or let one of her friends have a go. She had also spent some of her considerable fortune buying a significant stock in the Milkmaid Resort, and sat on the board as the only hucow to do so.

The bull positioned himself at her entrance, rubbing his thick head along her already-dripping slit, and shoved the entire 12 inch length into her in one savage motion. “Ohhhh YES!” she called out, loving the feeling of being full the way only a bull’s cock could fill her. “Fuck me like a filthy whore!” she ordered. It was ironic, as she paid the man’s living costs and salary, and he was in every conceivable way a whore for her. However, she loved being treated like a dirty slut, even though she was the most powerful hucow in history, and came explosively when he smacked her rump and jammed his length deep in her boiling cunt.

She had been the visionary behind the much greater spending on marketing and outreach, and her “slutty carwash” idea had been particularly successful, though it paled in comparison to “milk a hucow” days where they opened their doors to the public. Admission was free, if you had at least one member of your group sign up to become either a bull or a cow, and the population of both the hucow and stud farms had exploded.

She started to pant, about to cum again, as the bull behind her reached forward and slapped her udders, making her teats pull against the suction of the machine in a delightfully painful sensation. “YES! Oh fuck my dirty cunt, make me gush all of my milk into the machine,” she begged, wracked with whole-body vibrations as she had a trembling orgasm.

Ashley was a millionaire, verging on becoming a billionaire, but that was probably the least important part of this all to her. Far more significant were the facts that she got to have any bull of her choosing, had renovated the farm to create a lux penthouse unit that occupied an entire floor and had a dedicated gangbang room with lots of fun fixtures - swings, specialty furniture, and , of course, milking machines - and had made becoming a hucow something that a good number of teenage girls dreamed of. She had changed the culture, and generations of babies adopted from the farm and children raised with good, old fashioned hucow milk would thank her for it.

She had already birthed 6 calves, and the child growing in her now would be her 7th. She did not know where they were, and that was the point - hucow births and adoptions were strictly confidential, and she didn’t really want kids, she just liked being pregnant.

When her udders ran dry in the milking machine, she looked over her shoulder at the rutting bull buried in her and smiled. “I’m done milking now, so do you think I could get some of that hot cum?” she asked sweetly, and he picked up the pace.

After a few minutes, and a few more orgasms on her part, he buried himself to the base in her and came explosively, filling her to overflowing with his hot cum. “Oh, yes, thank you…” she moaned, still loving the feeling of being the sluttiest cow there was.

“Are you still throwing that birthday gangbang tonight, ma’am?” he asked politely once their breathing had stabilized.

“Stop it with this ‘ma’am’ nonsense - I’m younger than you!” she admonished, making him laugh. “And of course, what better way to celebrate that to get fucked by, oh… 20 bulls? And I think I want to watch some impregnations, too… I’ll have to check who’s in heat and bring them along,” she mused.

It was good to be Queen, she thought. But then her bull pulled out, causing cum to gush from her and run down her shaking legs, and she smiled. It was even better to be a cow.


Chapter 3

A Queen Wakes Up

Ashley woke up on a normal Saturday afternoon, feeling refreshed and ready to take on the world. Looked to her side and saw the stud she had chosen to pleasure her the night before, snoring blissfully. He had had quite the night, as Ashley got off on being submissive to her bulls. Sure, she was all of their boss, but it was fun to let her lovers take control when she was in the mood, and she was almost always in the mood.

Then she looked down her body and saw her massive, gravidly pregnant belly sticking up under the sheet. This would be her 8th calf. She was not in contact with any of the first 7, having given them to anonymous couples seeking healthy, happy little babies and being unable to produce them themselves. Hucows were, of course, excellent breeding stock, and Ashley was happy to get to experience pregnancy while knowing the baby would be cared for without her needing to put her life on hold!

It had been an exciting few years since her 18th birthday and subsequent takeover of the hucow farm, and Ashley considered her life to be essentially perfect. She was constantly bred, and at every stage of her pregnancies she had unlimited access to the finest, thickest, juiciest bull cocks in the entire world. Her lovers could cook for her, play music for her, massage her sore feet and her glorious rump, and help her milk. And then, of course, she would have them fuck her brains out while she was positioned at the machine, having her beautiful teats sucked on and emptying her magnificent udders of their milk.

Today was particularly exciting for Ashley. It was the first Saturday of the month and that meant only 1 thing: It was new arrivals day! The farm held recruiting events throughout the month, but the first Saturday is when the new hucow class were instructed to arrive, receive their shots, and become a part of the dairy. Ashley loved new arrivals day; she could still remember her slutty, eager self getting the injections and experimenting with her new body as it developed. Seeing the new girls go through the same process was like getting to relive it all over again!

This happy thought made her loose, slutty hucow pussy tingle, and fortunately for her she knew exactly what the solution to that issue was. “Wake up, stud! I need some big, strong bull cock in my pregnant cunt. Can you do that for me?” Ashley asked sweetly, nudging the sleeping bull and causing him to wake up with a huge smile.

All of the bulls loved their time with Ashley. It was official policy that no man got to become a bull on the farm without first fucking her, to see if they passed muster. Her amazing, undeniably enthusiastic sexuality was an incredible thing to experience. She sucked them, took them into her amazingly juicy pussy, and played all sorts of incredibly fun games with them. This particular bull still thought of his initiation almost every time he masturbated, which was often.

Sure, he had a virtually endless supply of eager pussy, but the shots they had given him forced him to seek release more than a dozen times a day, and that just wasn’t practical to find with a partner, given how thoroughly the hucows needed to be ravished. An unsatisfying, quick unloading to relieve his tension would mean that he risked being disciplined, and he certainly wasn’t going to risk being denied any slutty pussy for a week, so jerking off to the thought of Ashley’s particularly showy fucking was a daily activity.

Needless to say, when Ashley climbed on top of the young man and straddled him, she was pleased to find his massive cock already rock-hard and throbbing. She was the stuff of his masturbatory fantasies, and she had chosen him to be her designated lover! Her pussy was literally dripping as she ground herself back and forth along his shaft, pressing it into his sculpted abdomen.

“Ohhh yes!” she exclaimed. “I want to make myself cum like this, and then I’m going to really ride you, and then… And then… OH FUCK!” She began convulsing, trembling forcefully as the bull lowered himself while her pussy was near the head of his cock, aligned himself with her quivering entrance, and thrust in. He filled her completely, or as completely as such a loose hucow slut could possibly be filled, and she fucking loved it! She had had a plan, but when one of her lovers took initiative…

“YES! Oh yes, pound into me!” she screamed, waiting for him to start thrusting up into her and making her cum again and again. Instead, he grinned at her, held totally still, and grabbed her udders. She let out a needy, desperate moan and started to rock her hips on top of him, trying to create some of the delicious friction she needed to push herself over the edge, but he used his firm grip on her enormous breasts to hold her more or less steady.

“Why are you doing this?!” she wailed, needing to cum so badly it overrode everything else. “What do you want?! I’ll suck you! I’ll let you fuck my udders! I’ll do anything! Just let me cum, please!” In her lustful fog, she had forgotten that she was this man’s employer, his landlord, and his greatest fantasy. All she knew was, she needed his cock and she wasn’t getting it right then, at least not in the way she needed it.

The bull, clever fucktoy he was, had no secret agenda other than to drive her absolutely crazy. If he did that, maybe she’d remember him, and would invite him to come and fuck her mroe often! That was his dearest wish, and seeing that she was about at the edge of her sanity, he decided enough was enough. Why drive her crazy beyond what was necessary to make this the most enjoyable fucking either of them had ever experienced?

“You want to get fucked like a good, pregnant hucow slut?” he asked confidently, faking bravado where he really only felt intense desire. Ashley just whimpered and nodded, her eyes begging him for mercy, for cock. “Get off and get on your milking machine.”

Ashley rushed to do so, willing to do anything necessary to get that thick cock to really fuck her. She climbed onto the machine and jammed her udders into the waiting suction cups, feeling her erect teats slip into the gripping, sucking tubes. Her pregnant belly hung low, almost to the level of her knees resting on the padding at the back of the machine.

The bull got up and walked slowly, calmly over to the machine. He still couldn’t believe it: The most powerful woman in the entire county, bent over naked with her gigantic tits strapped into this machine, begging him frantically to fuck her. It made him feel unstoppable, though he harbored no illusions that this feeling was accurate; if he ever really refused her or tried to take advantage of the situation for anything other than mind-bogglingly good sex, she would replace him faster than the blink of an eye. There were hundreds of men equipped to satisfy her just like he was, and only one hucow who had anywhere near her level of cunning, influence, and raw sexuality. She owned him, just like she owned so much of everything that surrounded them. But for now, in their little fantasy world, he was in charge, and he was going to enjoy the hell out of that!

“You’ve been a good little slut for me, Ashley,” he encouraged her, and saw her try to rub her thighs together over her enormously swollen clit to relieve some of the tension building in her.

“I’ve been so good! Please, fuck me! Make me cum!” she raved, her eyes watering and her back arching uncontrollably with want.

“First I want to milk you some,” he told her, reaching forward and flicking the machine on. The pumping began, intermittent squeezes of the suction cups that began to pull the milk from her sensitive, throbbing teats. He watched in awe as squirts of milk began trickling down the tubes into the waiting container, filling with the milk she so eagerly produced.

“Oh fuck! Yes! Milk me like the cow slut I am!” she screamed, her legs shaking as the pleasure of having her milky udders sucked on began to overwhelm her. “Oh please, please, make me cum! This is too intense, I’m going to - I’m - OH! YES!” Ashley began writhing erratically, large spurts of milk shooting down the machine’s tubes as the pleasure of her orgasm triggered letdown.

“Oh you little slut!” teased the bull, grinning at her as he moved in front of the machine. “I didn’t tell you that you could come, did I?”

“N - N - No you didn’t! I’m sorry! It was just - just tooooo intense,” she sobbed, still wracked by aftershocks.

“Do you want to make it up to me so that I’ll fuck you? And I mean really fuck you.”

“YES! What do you want? I’ll do anything! I’m yours, use me like the hucow whore I am!” She looked up at him with big, watering eyes and bit her lip, wondering what he would choose. She excelled at deepthroating bull cock, and knew she had sucked this particular stud off recently, so the memory was still fresh for both of them…

He moved closer, lifting his hard cock to rub against her face, and cupped her chin in his hand. “I want you to suck me, and I want you to cum as hard as you can while you do,” he told her, hardly able to stop himself from cumming when he pictured what he described.

Ashley, eager to get the show on the road, didn’t bother answering but instead just opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue. “Eeee ooo iii” she begged, starting to drool as she suddenly craved the taste of cock.

He lined himself up with her sloppy mouth and started to inch forward, feeling her tongue coat him with spit. “Oh Ashley, yes! Your mouth is so good,” he told her, knees buckling slightly at the sudden pleasure as she lurched forward and took his bulbous head into her throat, not gagging at all. She was well-practiced, after all!

“This feels so good, I may just cum in your throat and leave you un-fucked!” he teased, and saw her face suddenly transform into one of genuine, rabid fear.

“Oooooo eeee uuuu eeee” she begged, gurgling on his cock and frantically trying to spit him out.

“Fiiiine,” he relented, but then grabbed the sides of her face and held her head still. “But first, you still need to squirt while I fuck your slut face, okay my dear?”

She started to nod as much as she could with his cock between her lips, but was forced to stop when his entire length was thrust into her mouth and throat. Instead, she just gurgled her pleasure at being used and lathed him as fast as she could with her tongue.

After another minute of this, he took pity on the poor, cock-hungry hucow before him and decided to help. Reaching forward with his long arms, he hooked his fingers and began to play with her entrance, rubbing in and out and making her thrash wildly, still hooked into the machine. Soon she let out a scream - as well as she could, with her mouth still full of cock - and began to cum uncontrollably. Her juices shot out, soaking the invading digits and splashing all over the floor. When she came down from the orgasmic high and he withdrew his fingers, she was still ecstatic. That meant she could get fucked now! She looked excitedly up at the bull whose cock she was sucking on and tried to question him with her eyes.

“Soon, my little hucow slut, soon. I just want to take some more pleasure from your beautiful mouth first, now be a good girl and take it,” he told her compassionately, and she nodded as much as she was able. She wanted to be fucked, but as a true slut of course her first duty was to allow the bulls to find pleasure from her body!

The bull kept up his thrusting for another few minutes until he felt his large balls begin to tighten, and slowed. He didn’t actually want to disappoint her, he just knew that torturing her a bit with the thought of being unsatisfied would make her orgasms that much more powerful when he finally did fill her sloppy cunt.

As his cock slipped out of her lips, Ashley looked up at him with drool spilling past her chin and tears streaming down her face. “Fuck me! Fill me! I want it! I need it!” she begged crazily. Her pussy felt like it was on fire, rhythmically pulsing and contracting, desperate to be filled with hot, potent cum. Sure, she was already pregnant, but the hucow body just needed to be bred constantly!

He moved back around behind her and stood for a second inspecting her glorious rump. SMACK! The sound of his open palm colliding with her tensing ass rang out, and Ashley howled her pain and pleasure to the ceiling. “Owww! That hurt so GOOD!” she screamed, bucking her ass back towards him, wanting him to hit her again almost as badly as she wanted to be filled.

Instead, he used one powerful hand to grip her hip firmly, holding her steady as the other lined his head up with her dripping entrance. “Pleeeeaaase, just fuck me!” Ashley shrieked when the teasing had become altogether too much. She could feel his fuck-stick in position and reaady; she was ready; she needed him!

“YESSSSSS!” she screamed at the top of her lungs as she felt the massive tool sliding into place, all the way to the base, stretching and filling her already-worn pussy.


Chapter 4

The Queen Gets Fucked.

The eager bull finally got to do what he had been longing for this entire time. He had played the game with Ashley of leading her along, making her want and need and beg to be fucked. He had tried to remain cold, and distant, and authoritative, because he knew she liked that from time to time. He had tried to build up her arousal to critical levels. And he had succeeded, which is why when he thrust forward he found a veritable puddle inside of her tunnel, and slid all of the way in with only minor resistance. For Ashley, though, there was the exquisite torture of feeling her loose, well-fucked pussy, stretched by having given birth 7 times, somehow being spread open all over again by the massive cock penetrating her.

“FUCK! Oh yes, thank you - thank you! - I need it, I need it… FUCK ME!” she wailed, gasping with pleasure as he began to pound into her again and again. As a hucow, her cunt may have been far looser than the average woman’s, but that only enabled her to take such massive cocks as the bulls possessed. And she was remarkably elastic, having bounced back perfectly from her births and her constant fucking to still retain a modicum of tightness. All of this combined such that every time one of her lovers fucked her with their godly phallus, she was able to accept their tremendous size into her but still felt the incredible pleasure of being stretched all over again. She was a lucky little cow!

While Ashley trembled and writhed in pleasure, looking back with big eyes at her lover, there was a knock at the door. “OH! Unnnhhh yes! What is it?” she practically snarled at the door, furious that anybody would think to interrupt her being fucked so well.

“Come on, you little slut,” giggled Tina as she stepped inside. She eyed the point of contact between her friend and the bull with wonder, never quite growing used to the idea that Ashley, desperate slut though she may be, was able to take such a massive tool into her pussy. She had eaten that same pussy a number of times, and touched it quite lovingly, and it was much tighter than seemed reasonable!

“What - OH! - is it, babe?” Ashley panted, bucking her hips back towards the bull and panting, wishing that her friend would let her get back to focusing on being filled.

“The new girls are almost here,” the nurse - now that head nurse, thanks to a thoughtful promotion by Ashley - explained, looking with sympathy at her friend who fought an obvious internal struggle upon hearing the information. Sure, she had cum a bunch of times, but she wanted to be either covered or filled with this bull’s hot jizz before she was ready to start her day!

“Ooh, I know,” Ashley purred. “Tina, baby, come over here, will you?” she asked sweetly.

Tina quickly stepped forward - Ashley never led her wrong. “What can I do for you, you little cow whore?” she asked teasingly, watching how Ashley’s eyes lit up at hearing one of her favorite pet names. “Slut” and “whore” were of course go-to monikers for her, and she loved being degraded like that.

“I want you to make out with me,” Ashley moaned, the bull still pounding away at her and pushing her over the edge into another, powerful orgasm while she spoke, “YES! Oh my god, I love cock… Anyways, make out with me, and when this massive cock is almost ready I want you to jerk him off onto my udders. Sound good?”

Tina smiled and nodded, the plan making perfect sense. She was too, well, human to take one of the bull’s cocks, or to suck on them, but this would not be close to the first time she had jerked one of them off onto her friend.

“Ladies, can I have your attention please?” Tina called from the stage at the front of the room. All eyes were instantly on her, about 20 pairs looking up with a mix of excitement, curiosity, and arousal. The women knew what they were here for: Some joined the farm for the money, some to gain the freedom from their parents or spouses, but mostly they came because they wanted to be fucked and bred. And no matter what their initial reason for joining, by the time of their first heat they were all the same - just desperate, horny sluts begging to be bred.

“Hi, girls,” Tina called out warmly, “my name is Tina and I’m the head nurse here. We nurses are in charge of monitoring you, handling your schedules - feeding, exercising, and of course breeding - and until Ashley Underwood took over the farm we were often the only way a hucow in heat could get any sort of relief. But now, of course…” she trailed off, looking to the other side of the stage where Ashley was proudly walking out.

The young woman who controlled the farm was strutting onto the stage fully nude, and she was a glorious sight to see. Her massive udders bounced down around her well-fucked pussy, her curvy hips swayed with every step, and her big eyes glistened as she looked out at the crowd of new recruits to her farm. Best of all, of course, was the fact that her udders, hanging down over her swollen, pregnant belly, were covered in streaks of still-drying cum, so recently deposited there by the bull’s cock and aimed by Tina herself. As her massive breasts swayed back and forth, the jizz was rubbed between them, and drops occasionally fell from her swollen teats.

“Now, you’ll all be able to get fucked by bull cock any time you want!” Ashley beamed at the audience as they stared at her with slack jaws and big eyes. They had seen hucows before, in real life and in the Milkmaid Resort porn produced for marketing purposes, but Ashley was easily the most beautiful cow slut that any of them had ever laid eyes on.

“As you can all see,” Tina said, not drawing the attention of a single one of the recruits, “Ashley here is our finest specimen of a bred, well-fucked hucow slut. And, of course, she’ll be your boss. And, if you ask nicely, she might even be willing to have a big old orgy with you all once your transformations are complete!”

“Is that… cum?” one of the younger girls, just turned 18, asked timidly.

“Why yes, it is,” purred Ashley, lifting one of her teats and licking some jizz off of the teat with great exaggeration. “What’s your name, darling?”

“Uh… Wow… My name’s Marcey,” the woman almost mumbled, in complete shock. She was a virgin, and had never seen cum in real life before!

“Well, Marcey, you’re going to be getting more cum than you can possibly imagine right now,” Ashley laughed, smiling at the girl. “It’s way too soon for you to get fucked - these studs would literally tear you in half - but would you want a taste?”

Marcey nodded, blushing at the thought of doing what she thought was about to happen in front of a room of other people. The envious glances of her nearest neighbors, though, firmed her resolve, and she stepped forward with feigned confidence. “Yes, I’d love to… To lick the cum off your udders,” she almost shouted. Ashley smiled and beckoned her up onto the stage before lifting an udder and offering it to her.

“Okay, girls,” Tina said with authority, “now here’s a quick lesson. Can anybody tell me which parts of a hucow’s udders are sensitive to touch?” The women watching all looked confused, not certain if what they had heard was true. “Well it’s all of them. You literally can’t miss. And Ashley has particularly sensitive breasts, especially her teats. So dive in, girl, you can’t go wrong!” the nurse encouraged Marcey.

The young woman hesitated only a half a second more before leaning forward and taking one of Ashley’s teats into her mouth. She sucked on it and moved it around with her tongue, tasting the sweet cum coating the erect nub. Her hands moved up to support the udder she was focused on and to fondly the other, and she could hear Ashley moaning her approval loudly.

“Oh, that’s it, baby…” Ashley said in a loud, sultry tone. “Keep sucking my big, slutty titty. Oh yes! Oh you’re making me milk,” she giggled, feeling the life-giving liquid erupting from her teat and shooting down Marcey’s throat. “Keep sucking, baby, drink up!”

Marcey had been enjoying sucking, but the sudden influx of this woman’s milk into her mouth was on an entirely different level. The milk was hot, and sweet, and tasted so good that Marcey’s eyes fluttered closed as she drank it down. She let out a moan, which only doubled when Ashley reached forward and tweaked the new recruit’s own, relatively tiny nipples through her bra.

“Hmm… Tina, baby, could you help me get Marcey here naked?” Ashley said between gasps, her orgasm building quickly from such devoted attention being paid to her milky udders. Tina rushed to comply, and soon the suckling babe was completely nude in front of Ashley. She had felt a little weird at first, but then realized that she and the rest of the women here would all be constantly nude soon, and fucking in front of each other, so this really wasn’t a big deal.

“Oh, yes… Look at your tiny titties…” Ashley moaned, taking in the girl’s B-cup tits and scoffing. “I bet you’re a real slut, aren’t you?” she asked. “Going to end up with udders even bigger than mine?”

Marcey quickly popped the teat from her mouth, lifting the other udder to bring that one closer as she stared at the cow she was milking with her mouth. “Yeah, fine, okay,” she laughed quietly. “I heard about women who become milk machines, with titties down to their ankles… I think I want that,” she admitted before sucking the new teat into her mouth.

“Oh yes! Oh FUCK!” screamed Ashley, the incredibly erotic imagery and the sensation combining to give her a powerful, nipple-centric orgasm. The thought of this innocent young woman becoming little more than a gigantic pair of udders was amazingly exciting. There were a few cows like that in the farm, who did little more than milk and breed all day. Of course, Tina’s nursing staff helped them get what exercise they could and eat right, so they were in near-perfect health, but their enormous boobs overrode almost all of their conscious minds. They basically became milky, slutty cum buckets, thinking of little more than their next milking and their neck fuck. Ashley herself had never seriously considered it, but loved visiting with these women, and watching them get fucked.

“So, as you can all see…” Tina began, trying to impart more knowledge on the soon-to-be cows. “Oh, fuck it,” she laughed when she saw literally nobody taking notice of her words. “Just keep sucking, Marcey. You’ll be a dumb, milky slut soon, I promise…”

Marcey hummed her joy as she kept sucking, draining Ashley’s second udder before standing up straight and smiling at the cow who had just fed her. “Thank you, Ashley, that was… amazing,” she said happily.

“Oh, baby, no, thank you!” Ashley panted. “That was so fucking hot, and you’ll become one of my go-to fuck-girls for sure!” The two smiled at each other, both excited about Marcey’s upcoming transformation.

Tina instructed her team of nurses to each pair up with one of the girls, and they were led down to the elevators which would take them to their quarters for their injections.

“No, not you, baby…” Tina whispered to Marcey as she started to follow the other recruits. “I’ll be your nurse, don’t worry. But first, after seeing you make Ashley cum like that… Well, have you ever had your pussy eaten before?” The girl shook her head, frowning at her inexperience.

“Well, Tina here is great at it!” Ashley chimed in, knowing from a great deal of personal experience. “And then I want to rub your cunt with my big teats to finish you off!”

They guided Marcey to the elevators after a minute or so of gentle kissing, but instead of heading to her new room, they went straight to the penthouse. “Welcome to my home, Marcey,” Ashley said warmly, gesturing at the beautiful room they stepped into when the elevator opened up. Marcey noticed none of it, though, completely enraptured by the way the hucow’s udders shook when she moved her arms.

“This one’s going to love having big, milky tits of her own,” stated Tina certainly, and led the current and future cow over to the futon in the middle of the living room. “Here, baby, lie down…” Marcey quickly did, spreading her legs wantonly, already dripping her excitement.

“Ooh, that looks tasty…” purred Ashley, eyeing the tight little snatch in front of them.

“Hold on, let me…” Tina trailed off as she lowered her head and licked the offered pussy slowly, from opening to clit. “Oh, it is delicious,” she confirmed, before returning to work and tonguing the girl’s clit lovingly.

“Oh my god, yes!” Marcey cried out. “Nobody’s ever… OH! Nobody’s ever tongued my pussy before, thank you! Oh yes, please don’t stop, I’m gonna… I’m - I’M CUMMING!” she screamed, thrusting her pussy into Tina’s talented mouth and squirting a little bit onto her face.

About 2 hours later, a completely exhausted Marcey settled down in her own bed. She had been given her shots by Tina, and promised that her tits should double in size overnight, so she fell asleep with a gigantic smile on her face. Her last thought as her eyes closed was that she could still taste the older women’s delicious pussies on her tongue.


Chapter 5

Marcey Gets Huge.

The next morning, Marcey woke up feeling a little funny. She happily noticed her much larger breasts, easily D-cups instead of the paltry B’s she had been cursed with by nature, as well as the lingering taste of pussy on her lips, but when she tried to really focus on one of these thoughts - or anything else, for that matter - she felt her mind drifting.

All of a sudden she felt a fierce tingling in her pussy, and quickly moved her hand to touch herself. She let out a low moan upon contact, loving the way she could feel her cunt flood with arousal at the slightest touch. The sensations she was feeling, those seemed to be the only things she was able to focus on. It wasn’t a bad thing, though a bit troubling, at least for a few seconds until the intense pleasure of an orgasm wiped her mind blank of worries.

“YES!” she screamed, feeling her fingers drenched with her squirted fluid. She smiled and rocked her head back, loving how much more sensitive her swollen clit had become and how much wetter her vagina seemed to be.

After another several minutes and at least 10 more orgasms, there was a loud knock on the door, before Tina stuck her head in without waiting for a response she knew was unlikely to come. “Hey, Marcey,” she greeted the masturbating, fledgling cow warmly. “So I see you’ve discovered the wonders of a cow clit,” she laughed.

“Oh my god, yesss,” moaned the girl, looking up with slightly enlarged eyes and cumming again at being watched.

“How do you feel?” Tina asked with great professionalism, rubbing her own thighs together to keep from needing to touch herself at the sight. She had cum so many times with this woman just last night, but now she was her nurse and she needed to check on her progress!

“So good…” Marcey gasped, before remembering a strange feeling earlier that morning. “But my head…” she trailed off, not sure what exactly to say.

“Feeling kinda dumb?” giggled Tina, smiling sympathetically at the girl’s struggle to think clearly. She nodded, and Tina sighed.

“When you chose to get udders down to your ankles, we did warn you,” she explained. “You’ll be barely anything other than a big pair of milky breasts and a loose, sopping pussy. See, we had to give you so much progesterone and other hormones that we’re basically overriding your brain chemistry. The changes are effectively permanent, though in theory we could… You’re not listening at all, are you?” Marcey shook her head no, her fingers plunging rapidly into her own cunt. “Well, I can promise we’ll keep you super happy,” the nurse laughed. She was never sure whether to feel sorry for or jealous of the gigantic cows - they were so happy, but almost too stupid to communicate beyond moans and orgasms. “And when your milk dries up, you’ll go back to more or less having a normal brain. Plus, like, a couple million dollars. Congratulations, sweetheart, you’re a milk machine!”

Something about those words registered with Marcey, and she squirted onto her own hand as she came again, more forcefully than before. “YES! Oh Yes!” she sobbed, loving her new body and its improved sensitivity.

“Let me suggest something,” Tina started, noting how the girl’s breasts were already developing nicely into udders. “When you want to make a sound, try mooing. The other, sluttier cows seem to love it.”

“But… But I… Oh yes! Oh, mooooooo?” Marcey said uncertainly. She soon found that the noise felt very pleasant coming out of her mouth, and smiled as she realized, as best as she could, that she was well and truly a cow now. “MOOOOOO!” she called proudly, announcing her new status to the world.

“Good girl,” Tina said quietly, looking at Marcey with a pang of regret. She knew the girl would have a charmed life, being milked and fucked almost constantly, and she had been more than happy to sign up for it, but was this really the best thing for her?  Well, that wasn’t really Tina’s job to worry about. People needed milk, and Marcey was going to provide a lot of it. The nurse shrugged as she removed her own pants and panties, climbing onto Marcey’s bed and straddling her.

“Want to eat my cunt, sweety?” she asked the still-masturbating girl sweetly. The burgeoning cow simply nodded and mooed quietly, too far gone into pleasure to answer verbally. Tina moved up and lowered her pussy to the girl’s mouth, grinding her clit on her tongue and feeling the intense pleasure of an orgasming cow eating her out.

Maybe there were worse things than to have this sexy, well-endowed girl at their beck and call, Tina thought as she rode herself to a shuddering orgasm.

The next morning, when Marcey woke up, she smiled hugely. She vaguely remembered something about what Tina had told her the day before, but mostly all she could think of was how great she felt. She stood and walked over to the mirror on her door, smiling when she saw her tits already hanging down to her belly button, her swollen nipples extending about a full inch further and tingling when they rubbed against her belly. She was really on her way to having the gigantic udders she had asked for!

Tina walked in about a half hour later, finding Marcey of course fingering herself senseless and moaning crazily. The new cow’s big, watery eyes briefly flickered to the nurse and seemed to light up with recognition before she once again succumbed to her engorged clitoris and shrieked another orgasm.

“Hey, Marcey,” Tina said happily, wondering how far Marcey’s development had progressed.

“Mooooooooo” was all the slutty little cow could manage to say, squeezing her eyes shut and trembling fiercely. Her back arched, thrusting her massive breasts forward and making Tina smile. She was pretty far gone, but damn if she didn’t look absolutely gorgeous!

“I brought somebody who wanted to see you,” Tina told the unresponsive woman. “Do you remember Ashley?” Something seemed to connect in the girl’s mind, and she nodded slowly, looking mildly confused.

“Well don’t worry, you little milk factory,” giggled Ashley as she walked into the room. “In a few more days, your udders will be way bigger than mine and you won’t even remember your own name! Then you can just milk and fuck for the next 20 years!”

Marcey had heard the words ‘milk’ and ‘fuck’ and they made her tense up and explode, squirting onto the bed as her tongue lolled out and she stared at Ashley happily, not comprehending the rest. “Oooooh, she’s in full slut-mode already!” observed the owner of the farm, smiling down at the sexed-up girl on the bed.

“Moo?” Marcey asked, vaguely looking at her own udders before glancing back up with a pleading expression.

“You want me to play with your udders?” Ashley asked sweetly, and Marcey nodded excitedly. Ashley moved forward and leaned over the girl, letting her own pussy-length breasts sway and dragging her teats along the much smaller nipples jutting up from Marcey’s chest.

“Oh! MOOOOOO!” the dumb slut cow gasped, her legs tensing as she continued playing with herself through the nipple-centered orgasm. Ashley, seeing this expression of pure sexual pleasure and feeling the stimulation on her own over-sensitive teats, quickly joined her and the two cows bucked and rubbed their inflated breasts together in an orgasmic pile of swollen flesh.

“Fuck that’s hot,” breathed Tina, sliding her hand into her own pants and rubbing her clit. Her job as Marcey’s nurse was just about done; she seemed healthy, and in pretty dire need of a Sapphic threesome to relieve some tension!

The nurse quickly positioned herself at the foot of the bed, disrobing completely and crawling up to rest her head on the new cow’s thigh. “Her cunt is still closer to human-size,” she sadly informed Ashley. “We can’t get a bull in here to fuck her until it’s a real, genuine, gaping hucow pussy. You know what we usually use as the criteria for getting bull-fucked?”

“Oh fuck, that’s good…” Ashley moaned, letting one udder caress back and forth between Marcey’s breasts while using the teat of the other one to frig her erect clit. “You mean the arm test?”

“Yeah,” purred Tina, excited for when this would inevitably happen, “we fist them, like I did for you way back in the day. If they can take our whole fist, like almost our whole arm down to the elbow, then they’re ready to be bred.”

“Oh fuck…” Ashley groaned, loving the idea of Marcey being well and truly fucked. She had some ideas for different bulls who would be up for the job, and knew that offering  up her own cunt alongside Marcey’s would create a veritable stampede of studs offering their services.

“MOOOOOOOO!” screamed the young woman, thrashing on the bed as Tina’s tongue licked up along her drenched, fairly loose snatch. She was delicious, Tina thought, and would only get tastier as her development continued. The more she became a cow, the wetter her pussy would be, and all of the nurses loved the taste of the nectar the hucows secreted; it was a criteria necessary for being hired to the position!

After the women had all cum themselves into a state of exhaustion, Ashley smiled and told Tina she had to go and find a team of bulls to fill her. “You know I love eating cunt, baby, but right now momma needs to be filled…” she moaned while caressing her heavily pregnant belly.

“I know, you lucky little slut,” giggled Tina. “You know, just to get that kind of cock, I really might join you in cowdom one day…” She looked thoughtful, blushing at the idea of having her own udders to match Ashley’s - certainly nothing like Marcey was developing!

“Ooh, that would be so exciting! Please seriously think of it!” Ashley encouraged, before skipping out of the room to secure herself a healthy supply of bull cock.

“Well, in the meantime, I’m going to take this giant pair of tits through some exercise,” Tina laughed, referring to Marcey the way the young cow was starting to think of herself; as nothing more than a giant pair of udders. The workout went well, with the pair needing to stop a few times so the nurse could bring Marcey to orgasm and allow her to focus for another few minutes before needing to repeat the process. She was already becoming little more than a horny, desperate cunt attached to a pair of awe-inspiring tits.

At the end of the month’s development period, Marcey’s transformation was complete. Her udders, once perky B-cup tits perched high on her 18-year-old chest, were now massive hanging orbs of flesh, extending all the way past her torso and reaching to the tops of her ankles. This meant that, when she stood upright with great struggle, her massive teats rubbed along the floor, leaving long trails of leaked milk as they swung back and forth like mammoth pendulums. Her eyes were huge, constantly watering and making her blink somewhat rapidly. They were a gorgeous, soft brown and shone with untarnished happiness at the sensations she received just from living in her new body. Her hips, once slim and petite, were now wide and sensual, perfect for bearing and delivering calves.

She had taken to spending most of the day either lying down and playing with herself or else resting in her milking machine, pumping the breastmilk that was now her main purpose in life and mooing like crazy when one of the nurses helped her out and stimulated her tender pussy from behind.

“I think she’s ready!” Tina called out happily, looking up at Ashley’s beaming face. The owner of the farm was riding Marcey’s face, grinding her cunt over the dumb hucow’s lips and stimulating herself to successive orgasms. The nurse had just succeeded in fitting most of her arm up to the elbow in the young woman’s steaming cunt, causing her to explode with her own orgasm, mooing happily at feeling full.

“Ooh, yay!” Ashley moaned, lovin the way the dumb slut’s tongue felt on her clit. “You think she’ll be going into heat soon?”

“Well, from the way her cervix is positioned, I’d say she should be starting her heat in the next few days!” Tina exclaimed, smiling at her good friend.

“I’ll gather a herd of bulls!” Ashley schemed, looking forward to fucking an entire squad of bulls alongside the new slut’s impregnation. “You want to get fucked, Marcey?” she asked teasingly, “you want a baby in you?”

Marcey’s eyes fluttered closed and she arched her back, sprays of milk flying from the ends of her teats and onto the floor. “Moooooo!” she answered happily. It was a good life for a dumb hucow slut.


Chapter 6

Marcey Gets Knocked Up.

Finding bulls willing to take part in an impregnation gangbang was never difficult, especially for Ashley. She knew how much they all wanted her, and used it to her advantage to arrange optimally erotic experiences for herself. They, of course, all got to fuck her sweet hucow pussy, so everyone was a winner in those arrangements.

Finding bulls to knock up their latest milking machine recruit - a hucow with such grossly swollen udders and so many hormones raging through her that she was reduced to a dumb, drooling cum bucket - had been her easiest recruiting to date. Everyone wanted to fuck the pile of tits and cunt juice that Marcey had become!

“Okay, boys,” Ashley called to the room, smiling and looking around at all of the muscled bodies and throbbing cocks eager to fuck her and Marcey, “so as you can see,” she gestured to her rotund, gravidly pregnant belly and giggled, “I can’t exactly be impregnated by you today.” There were some feigned groans of disappointment, and Ashley winked at them. “However, inside this room,” she gestured to the door leading into the bedroom of her penthouse home, “is our new friend, Marcey.”

The bulls looked around excitedly; they had heard that Marcey had gone full cow, and would be the best fuck any of them had ever had, with her completely transformed body and animal lust.

“Well, Marcey did actually decide to get tits down to her ankles!” Ashley told them, and the guys all laughed while their cocks twitched expectantly. “And the poor, dumb slut started her first heat this morning. She’s in it pretty rough, and really needs to get knocked up by one of you studs,” she told them happily.

“Is that why you brought 20 of us?” laughed one of the men, and Ashley rolled her eyes.

“No, that’s because I want to get fucked, too, and want to watch this gigantic mess of drooling pussy and leaking udders get fucked within an inch of her life,” their boss told them calmly, smirking at them.

“She really is getting very desperate,” Tins whispered to Ashley from the side, reminding her friend to hurry up before Marcey injured herself trying too hard to get relief by masturbating.

That morning, when the nurse had gone to check on Marcey, she had found her panting and fisting her own cunt, bucking her hips and trying as hard as she could to fuck herself as hard as possible. With every insertion of her own fist into her gaping cunt, small gushes of milk shot from the swollen teats at the end of her massive udders, splashing all over the floor. The result: Marcey was a dripping, cumming, writhing mess on her bed, and Tina knew instantly that her heat had finally arrived.

“As my good friend here,” Ashley lovingly caressed Tina’s pert ass and smiled at her, “just reminded me, Marcey is very much in need of your cocks. So with no further ado…” Ashley pushed the door open, and the bulls beheld Marcey writhing with the frustration of entirely insufficient, self-derived pleasure on the king sized bed for all of half a second before they rushed into the room, eager to fuck this fertility goddess.

“Mooooo?” Marcey panted, her big eyes fluttering as she stared at the herd of bulls coming to finally relieve her almost-painful tension. Her big, hucow eyes begged the men to fuck her and her quivering tits spilled onto the floor, parted around her thrusting arm and creating the most obscene image any of them had ever seen.

“You heard the lady,” laughed Ashley, “get in there!” And the bulls wasted almost no time. Ashley and Tina watched from the door, both shamelessly touching themselves, as the first bull to reach the bed pushed Marcey roughly onto her back, causing her massive udders to bounce to the sides on either side of her splayed legs.

“MOO!” the ovulating girl screamed as she felt the bull’s cock enter her, filling her completely for the very first time. Milk flowed freely from her teats, leaving small puddles on the floor, as her entire body trembled and bucked. She loved it, needed it, and most of all wanted more of it.

“Oh my god that is soooo hot,” breathed Ashley, driving 3 fingers into herself and having to force her eyes to stay open so she could watch.

“Fuck!” Tina moaned, loving the raw sexuality of her and her goddess-like friend watching this quivering mound of tits being fucked. “Do you remember… Oh!” her head rolled back as she experienced a small orgasm at the thought, aided by her own stimulation of her clit, “do you remember your first time with a bull?”

“Yes, I do, but for now, this,” Ashley giggled, gesturing towards the ecstatic gangbang happening in front of them. Marcey was shrieking her pleasure, wordless howls and moos blending together in a symphony of orgasmic screams. This was made more difficult by the massive, rock-hard cock thrusting away into her mouth, causing her noises to come out gurgled and traced with spluttering and gagging sounds.

Not wanting to be totally left out, two bulls had come up with a genius idea for getting to fuck Marcey while they waited for their turns at her eager holes; they had each taken an udder and folded it, creating a deep, fleshy crease which they slid their cocks through. The situation was aided by the fact that her teats, pointing straight up from the fold in her titflesh, were shooting intermittent squirts of milk up into the air. The milk fell back on the makeshift fuck-sleeves the bulls had fashioned, lubricating the area and making it easier for them to thrust.

Marcey loved it, being totally fucked by 4 cocks at the same time, but could only express her appreciation by cumming loudly and forcefully and trying to scream around the thick, throbbing inhabitant of her mouth. “UNHHH! Gah! Mooo!” she howled, spit dripping past her pouty, spread lips and down her chin.

With every shuddering orgasm, milk shot up into the air and back down onto the tit-pussies that had been so resourcefully formed. The sight was one of the most incredibly arousing that Ashley had ever seen - she would have to try having her own tits fucked soon! - and she felt herself inching towards the bed.

“Oh, go have fun,” teased Tina, smiling wistfully at her friend. She gave Ashley a smack on the ass and pushed her forward, envying her favorite patient for what she got to do while she was forced to stay on the sidelines. Her stupid, tight little human pussy would actually break if subjected to that kind of treatment by the bulls!

“Oh, I will!” Ashley beamed, taking an eager step forward, before her friend’s pensive frown stopped her in her tracks. “But you’re coming with me,” she said forcefully, grabbing Tina’s shoulders and leading her towards the bed.

“Stop! I literally can’t,” Tina objected, and Ashley just laughed. Her impressive strength, aided by the same hormones that granted her such massive breasts, allowed her to easily pull the resisting woman along.

“You can’t take their cocks in your pussy, but they can touch you, and play with you, and eat you out!” the excited hucow reminded her friend. “And I can lick your perfect little pussy while I get railed by a team of these studs, right?” She batted her big, watery eyes at her friend, practically begging for a taste of her.

Tina rolled her eyes but couldn't suppress her excitement. “You’re right! Okay, you go and get started, and I’ll have some of these wonderful men pleasure me,” she giggled, looking around and loving the way the waiting bulls eyed them both. “My tight little pussy is off-limits for your cocks, boys, but who wants to play with me?” Immediately, she was surrounded by 3 willing young men, who caressed her body and stimulated all the right areas. They had been trained in reading signals, and knew exactly where to touch her for maximum pleasure. Tina fluttered her eyes, loving the attention, before turning back to watch her friend climbing onto the bed next to Marcey. She lay on her back, her big pregnant belly thrust into the air and her udders spilling onto the bed with her teats lying near her thick, child-bearing hips.

“I know you all want to plant your seed in her fertile pussy,” she said to the bulls around the bed, “but at least some of you must have a thing for pregnant cows, right?” The immediate outpouring of compliments and assurance that they all found her already-bred form incredibly sexy was very affirming for Ashley, though she hadn’t had any actual doubt. “Yeah, awesome, I know,” she laughed, “so fucking get inside me!”

Before she could take another breath, a massive cock had been thrust into her dripping slit, and another jammed down her waiting throat. “Mmmm!” she moaned around the cock filling her mouth, loving feeling full. She let herself be fucked into a screaming, spluttering orgasm, causing milk to shoot from her teats and further soak the bed, and completely gave herself to the experience.

Marcey, meanwhile, was a total mess. Her udders, or specifically the tit-pussies her udders had been used to create, were covered in multiple loads of cum each. It filled the creases of her mamary flesh, forming puddles of creamy jizz that made fucking her comically-large breasts even more pleasurable for her and the bulls doing it. Her face was also covered, cum dripping down her cheeks and chin and forehead, kept at bay from her eyes only by fierce, rapid blinking. She had swallowed a few loads already, and loved the feeling of their seed coating her throat, but a part of her dazed, blissed-out subconscious knew that sperm she swallowed was sperm wasted. This would have made her sad, if she were not in a constant state of orgasm and if it weren’t for the pints of cum running out of her used, loose, gaping pussy.

She had taken at least 10 loads in her steaming cunt already, the bulls knowing what their primary duty was. This giant pair of tits that used to be a sweet, shy girl could hardly think anyways, and didn’t care nearly as much as the typical hucow about being treated nicely and pleasured. No, all Marcey cared about was being impregnated, but her animalistic brain couldn’t even form that thought consciously. All she knew was the intense, overpowering need for cum in her hot pussy, and that she was getting a lot of it.

Ashley, not wanting to be left out of the party that was Marcey’s body, leaned over and began to frantically lick cum off the young hucow’s face, loving the taste and the naughtiness of it all. She felt the cock in her pussy start to throb desperately, and told the bull fucking her exactly what she wanted. Moments later, she started to cum all over again when he pulled out and shot his semen out onto her belly, coating the rounded, pregnant symbol of feminine fertility with strand after strand of sticky jizz.

“Oh fuck yes!” she moaned, the taste of the cum from Marcey’s face and the feel of it on her baby bump combining to give her the most erotic feelings she had ever felt. This was helped by the imagery of Marcey being royally fucked in front of her, still taking 4 cocks from the rotating gang of men waiting on her. “Tina, baby…” Ashley panted, suddenly knowing exactly what she wanted to make this moment even better.

“Yeah?” the nurse inquired, sitting on her ass on the carper and looking up at the two hucows while being lovingly pleasured by several bulls’ hands. “What… What do you want?” she asked, slightly exasperated that her friend would interrupt the divine pleasure she was feeling.

“Want to come lick this jizz off my big, pregnant belly?” Ashley asked sweetly. “I’m sure some of our friends here can keep playing with you while you do…”

Tina was up faster than even she realized was possible, standing between her friend’s legs and leaning over her to drag her tongue over the woman’s big belly. The bulls who had been focused on her rotated with some that had just been cumming on and in Marcey, and the men now paying attention to the only human woman in the room began to softly explore her erogenous zones with tender, targeted touch. They moved exactly the way she liked, just like they had been taught in their Sensual Massage classes at the farm. Tina, her mouth full of cum and her tongue lavishing her best friend’s baby bump, began to orgasm at the feeling of their strong hands on her body, and really erupted in pleasure when one started to finger her g-spot with his curled index finger.

“Oh yes! Oh fuck me with your finger!” she begged, bucking her hips back. “I wish I could take your cocks! But just make me cuuuuummmmm!” she shrieked, squirting onto the invading finger in her tight little cunt.

“MOOOOOO!” howled Marcey, noticing how sexy Ashley’s pregnant belly was and dimly being aware that hers would look like that soon. She came even harder than she had so far, squirting her own fluids and globs of cum onto the bed between her legs. Her pussy was so loose from the teams of men who had been fucking her that even their masive, enhanced cocks could barely make contact with the walls. When she stopped squirting, semen continued to pour out of her, a testament to the pints and pints that she had taken already. She had been in a near-constant state of orgasm this entire time, and her teats had dispensed easily gallons of milk onto the cocks fucking her udders, the floor, and everything and everyone else nearby.

After another 10 minutes of orgasms and screams and cum for each of the women - the human nurse, the pregnant hucow boss, and the breeding slut whose heat had inspired this entire event - and plenty of Ashley and Tina lovingly eating each other out, they begged off, too tired to continue. “Well, I think she’s pregnant,” cackled Tina, gesturing at Marcey who was still sputtering and leaking so much cum that the nurse actually felt some fear she might drown in it. “Hold on,” she added, climbing onto Marcey and licking some of the cum from her face.

The bulls applauded, stroking the flesh of Tina’s ass and spanking her lightly, encouraging her to continue the Sapphic show.

“I’d say she probably is,” gasped Ashley when she had regained her breath enough to speak again. “That was so fucking hot!”

“You know, Tina, whenever you’re ready…” one of the bulls called out, and the others laughed and nodded their agreement.

“You want me to become a hucow too, so you can gangbang me and make me into a drooling, sloppy, pregnant cum bucket?” she teased the crowd, and there were sighs and whistles at the idea. “Well, I definitely don’t want to be like Marcey here - she’s so happy, but I love being able to think, and, like, speak - but I have been thinking of maybe going through the transformation and getting, say, belly-button-length udders?” she mused aloud.

“Oh my god!” Ashley enthused, still lying on her back and feeling cum trickle from her cunt.  “Oh Tina, yes! I’d be so happy to be cow sisters with you!” she beamed, loving the idea. “And when you get knocked up, we can both get fucked while we rub our pregnant bellies together…” Her eyes fluttered as she came a bit at the thought.

“I’m not promising anything yet!” Tina reminded her, though she was really leaning towards doing it. She had envied the cows for long enough; maybe it was her turn?


Chapter 7

Lena Gets Tempted.

In the years since Ashley had taken over, her hucow farm had built quite the reputation. Being run by a cow, it was only reasonable that they treated cows the best. With Ashley being an insatiable slut, it only made sense that the cows under her care were constantly fucked by the finest selection of bull cocks known to sloppy, needy cow pussies!

Lena had always known about hucows, of course. She had grown up eating cereal with human milk, and had seen the occasional milk-laden woman out and about since her early childhood. However, in the last few years she had noticed a few things changing.

First of all, the cows had become slightly less rare, being more at ease in public now and also having more money to go shopping and exploring the attractions of her hometown. Secondly, they seemed distinctly happier, and more often than not were obviously pregnant. She knew this could be attributed to Ashley making sure each and every cow could be constantly bred - she had seen the commercials like everyone else - but it was still a bit of a thrill to see so many rotund, gravidly pregnant women women with their developing calves further swelling their already massive udders. Third of all, where becoming a hucow had been something that was looked down upon, something that only desperate women or true sluts did, it was becoming more mainstream as a legitimate career choice. Did you have an advanced science degree such that you could contribute to the staggeringly rapid technological and medical development of society, or a prodigious talent for the arts which enabled you to add to that society’s culture? No? Well, did you have tits? Because the Milkmaid Resort had a lucrative, exciting job for you!

Lena was one of those girls. She was pretty bright, but nothing so notable that she could really make a name for herself by coming up with some major advancement, which was necessary these days to make a real career out of intellect. She was creative, but not chop-your-ear-off passionate about art. However, as she had been told at her school’s career day by one of the visiting hucows, she did have “very promising” breasts.

She had worn a DD bra since she had turned 18, which made every remotely-tight shirt she wore look almost obscene. She knew enough about hucow science - every kid in school paid attention to those chapters of their biology textbooks, not least of all because they featured nude cows - to know that she would make an excellent producer of milk. But she was hesitant.

Lena had been raised in a conservative family. Sure, they had bought and consumed human milk, but her dad had always scoffed at the “blown-up sluts” on the commercials and billboards, and her mom had always looked away uncomfortably any time they passed by a recruiting station - usually featuring a young cow getting fucked by a massive bull’s cock, which was legal to do in public as a “necessary part of sustaining milk production” according to a court case won by Ashley’s impressive legal team. She had never had any doubt that her parents would disapprove of her signing up, and had pushed her into the steady, unexciting career of working retail. She was a clothing salesgirl, helping young women find the perfect dress for any occasion or the perfect shoes to go with said dress.

She hated it. Sure, it gave her enough money to have some hobbies, and own nice things, but not enough to be totally independent; she still lived at home with her parents and her obnoxious younger brother. And catering to the rich snobs who frequented the high-end department store she worked at was grating. She knew they all looked down on her for not being able to afford the clothes she sold without the employee discount, and they made their disdain clear through constant passive-aggression.

Still, becoming a hucow had never really appealed to her. Sure the promise of constantly being fucked by godly phalluses was tempting - what teen girl hadn’t touched herself to those images and imagined her tight little pussy being stretched by the forearm-sized cocks of the breeding stock? - but she had never really considered it, due to her parents. Becoming a hucow was like becoming a prostitute in her mind; she knew she could make good money and have some fun, but it just wasn’t something “good girls” such as herself did.

But then her best friend in the entire world, Marcey, had done something completely unexpected. Marcey had always been a bit of a prude, never having a boyfriend or getting laid - she was a perfect role model for Lena, in her parents’ eyes, and they had always encouraged the girls to hang out. But then, Marcey had made a major life decision, and was no longer mentioned in Lena’s household: Marcey had signed up to become a cow.

When Marcey had told Lena her plans, and Lena had told her parents, it was like her best friend had been erased from her life overnight. She was not allowed to see her, or contact her, or even talk about her. But Marcey’s decision had affected Lena. She couldn’t help but wonder why her best friend had made that decision, what was going on with her now, and if she was happy.

Finally, not knowing anything about her best friend’s current life had become too enticing of a mystery. She had to know what had become of Marcey. So, with equal parts nervousness and excitement, she had called the farm’s recruitment hotline.

“Hello! Milkmaid Resort Recruitment, helping young women feed the world!” an incredibly chipper voice answered on the first ring.

“Uh… Hi,” Lena stammered, not really ready to have the conversation she was at once dreading and needing to have.

“Are you interested in becoming a hucow?” the voice asked politely. “We can invite you to our next intake day; it’s only a week or so from now!”

“Um… Actually, I was hoping to get in touch with my best friend. She signed up, and I haven’t heard from her since…”

“Oh! Well that’s very interesting. Who is your friend?”

“Her name’s Marcey, and she signed up -”

“Ohhhh….” interrupted the voice. “Yeah, I’m going to connect you to Tina, our head nurse. She can explain better than I can…”

“Why?! Did something happen to her? Is she okay?” Lena demanded.

“Oh, no, everything is totally fine and Marcey is perfectly healthy and happy. I’ll let Tina explain.” And with that, on-hold music began playing, leaving Lena to fidget nervously for about a minute before Tina’s gentle voice answered the phone.

“Hello? Are you still there?” the nurse asked cautiously.

“Yes! Now what happened to Marcey?!” Lena demanded, getting frustrated and worried for her friend.

“I think it may be easier if I just let you talk to her…” Tina trailed off, and Lena felt hopeful as she heard rustling. “Okay, you dumb slut, talk to your friend Lena. You remember Lena?”

“Mooooo?” came Marcey’s response into the receiver on the phone.

“Ha ha ha, Marcey,” Lena said sarcastically, not amused by her friend’s joke. “What the hell, Marcey? Why haven’t you been in contact with me?!”

“Mmmmmoooooooooo” came the slower, more exaggerated moo, and Lena felt her heart drop.

“Are you okay, Marcey?”

“Moo!” the gigantic cow answered, sounding happy.

“Hold on, Lena, Marcey needs to start milking, and one of her favorite bulls came by to help…” Tina explained, and Lena felt herself flush. Was she about to hear what she thought she was?

“MOO!” Marcey squealed, and Lena could imagine her petite, innocent friend being speared by the gigantic bull cock like in the videos. Little did she know, her best friend was the furthest thing from little now, and the gaping maw of her cunt swallowed up the massive cock with ease and pleasure. She let out another moo, which quickly grew in volume and pitch until Marcey was just gasping out gibberish exclamations of pleasure, nothing more than animalistic noises to signify her being fully, completely fucked by the bull servicing her.

Lena’s pussy was flooded. She had imagined, despite knowing how her parents would react to knowing she had, her innocent friend being fucked as a cow. But this? This was more erotic than anything she had imagined. She could hear every howl and grunt and moan of unadulterated pleasure her friend let out, and imagined her swollen boobs - udders, she corrected herself - swinging to and fro. Little did Lena know, Marcey’s udders were far too large to swing, instead pooling on the milking table platform she was positioned above.

“So as you can see,” Tina’s voice returned to the phone, and Lena self-consciously pulled her hand away from her crotch, where it had unconsciously drifted, “Marcey is doing quite fine. She’s very, very happy, in fact!”

“Uh… Yeah, I can hear that,” Lena said hesitantly. “Could I, uh… See her?”

“Well of course you could come visit!” Tina assured her. “I’m sure that would make her happy, somewhere in the fog of lust that her brain has become… Oh, wait. You meant like a picture, didn’t you?” she asked suspiciously.

“Uh… Yeah,” Lena admitted shyly.

“Why? So you can go rub your tiny little pussy to your best friend getting fucked?” Tina asked insightfully, and Lena blushed even harder.

“Um… Well…”

“I won’t send you a picture, but you can come and take one if you want!” Tina teased her. “You don’t even need to wait for intake day! Marcey’s kind of a celebrity around here, so any friend of hers is allowed in any time.”

“Why is she…”

“A celebrity? Well, she was such an innocent young girl and is such an insatiable slut now! That and, of course, the fact that watching her teats drag across the floor when she walks could turn a nun…”

“Wait, she did what?!” Lena asked in disbelief.

“She went full milking machine!” tine answered excitedly, loving the process and having watched it play out. “She’s basically a pile of tits with a very wet pussy now!”

“That’s… Wow. And she signed up for that?” Lena asked, a hint of accusation in her voice.

“Of course she did!” Tina answered defiantly. “You can come check the paperwork yourself, and the videos.”

“Videos?” Lena asked, imagining the most intense porn forever.

Tina just chuckled. “I meant the video testimony of her explaining what she was requesting and signing up for, you little slut. Oh, I can see why you were friends!” Just then, a moo rang out so loud and powerful as Marcey had her strongest orgasm of the day that it sounded perfectly clear over the phone. “We have other videos, too, but why watch those when the live show is so much more fun?”

Lena gulped and agreed to come visit her friend, scheduling a visit for her next free day. When they were done setting that up, Tina ran and excitedly told Ashley who was coming, and her friend had looked up while being milked and fucked from behind to smile a wicked smile, before cumming so hard she lost track of who was standing in front of her.


Chapter 8

Lena Visits the Farm.

Despite knowing how disappointed her parents would be, Lena hadn’t been able to stop thinking of her upcoming visit to the Milkmaid Resort. She couldn’t get her friend Marcey’s animalistic, ecstatic, orgasmic cries out of her head, and she had felt really bad touching herself to memories of the sound and thoughts of her upcoming trip every night. Obviously, though, she hadn’t felt bad enough to stop.

When the next Saturday finally rolled around, Lena could barely keep her excitement from dripping down her leg. She had furtively masturbated in the morning, biting her pillow to keep her anticipatory orgasm quiet, and that had allowed her the composure to lie to her parents at breakfast, telling them she was going for a hike. They had been a bit suspicious - she never hiked! - but had relented and wished her well. In no time at all, Lena was anxiously ringing the buzzer on the camera post in front of the security gate, and was promptly let in.

“It’s so nice to meet you, Lena!” Tina enthused, smiling warmly at the nervous, incredibly horny, repressed young women who stood timidly before her.

“It’s… Uh… It’s nice to be here?” Lena said with a huge degree of uncertainty. “Where is Marcey? I thought she’d come and greet me…”

“Oh, no, sweetheart,” laughed the nurse. “Marcey’s being fucked silly and milked upstairs in her room. She produces about a dozen liters each day, so she needs to be milked almost constantly, and the bulls just can’t get enough of her. She’s a busy little cow!”

Lena gulped, eyes wide with shock hearing this. Innocent little Marcey was milked and fucked constantly! Part of her was scared to face this truth, but a different part of her was very noticeably dripping with excitement.

Tina led her to her friend’s room, telling her all about the farm as they walked through. Lena had to admit, it did seem like a pretty good life to be one of the hucows…

After a few minutes, they had arrived at one of the bedrooms, and Lena could already hear panting, screaming, and desperate mooing coming through the closed door. “Is she really…?” she started to ask, before shyly glancing at her own feet. This was so crazy!

“Is she getting fucked? Absolutely,” Tina said calmly. “That crazy little cow is nothing but a gigantic pair of udders and an exceptionally sloppy pussy. She won’t be able to talk to you, I’m afraid…” Tina looked sympathetic, moving her hand to the young woman’s shoulder. “Do you really want to go in there?”

Lena nodded shyly, her face flushed. Whether it was from embarrassment or arousal, the nurse couldn’t say for sure.

“Well then, no time like the present!” Tina said encouragingly, and flung the door open. Lena’s jaw dropped.

On all fours in front of them, held up by the milking table with 2 pumps working on the biggest breasts Lena had ever seen, was her dearest friend. Her mouth was hanging open, drool dripping down her extended tongue, and lustful moos and gasps poured from her. Her udders were seriously colossal, extending from her chest down several feet to the cups of the pumps. Even that far from her body, flesh spilled over the rim of the cups, and the entire absurd breasts trembled and shook as Marcey was brought to what seemed like continual orgasms.

Behind the once-modest girl stood the most masculine man Lena could remember ever seeing. He was completely ripped, covered in muscle and rippling veins, and from his crotch protruded a weapon. When he pulled back, Lena saw what looked like almost 2 feet of veiny shaft, and she knew more had to be remaining in her friend. When the cock slid in, Marcey’s eyes shuddered and spurts of milk splashed into the pump cups.

Lena’s pussy was gushing. Seeing her friend like this was supremely erotic, and no amount of thining that this was wrong could prevent her physical reaction. “You want to go try and say hi to her?” Tina asked gently.

“Well… You said she wouldn’t recognize me, right? And that she can’t even talk?” Tina nodded sadly, but gestured forward.

“If you want, you can see for yourself.”

Lena just blushed even harder, and stammered, “I - I - I kinda want to go closer to watch… Is that okay?”

“Of course, dear! She’s your friend; I’m sure she wouldn’t mind you watching her gushing pussy get destroyed by this bull. In fact, if you’re feeling horny enough… Well… Let’s just say that the women who work here get really horny, too, and while Marcey can’t speak, we’ve found other uses for her tongue…”

Lena gulped, hesitated, and finally stepped forward. She got close to the bull who smiled at her, and watched his cock - which was about the size of her arm - spear into Marcey’s gaping, sloppy cunt. Lena was actually dripping with arousal now, and could feel her resolve waning. If Marcey was nothing but a milky sex toy now, why shouldn’t she enjoy her friend?

“I… I think I want Marcey to… No, I want this slutty little cow to lick my pussy,” Lena finally admitted to Tina, who just smiled and gestured her onward. There was a seat set up in front of Marcey, facing her - it must be there for this purpose Lena realized as she nervously removed her panties from under her skirt and sat down. Looking Marcey in her big, watering eyes, Lena’s earlier trepidation had been replaced by almost pure arousal. To see her friend transformed into this much of a wanton slut was incredibly erotic, and to think that she was about to be serviced by the once-innocent “good influence” made her positively gush.

“Moo?” Marcey asked between gasps, the bull never stopping pounding into her sweet cunt. Lena just smiled at her, happy for her friend that she was experiencing such pure pleasure, unburdened by the thought of what she was doing.

“Yes, Marcey. I want you to lick me. I want to cum on your face when you cum on his cock, okay?” she asked lustfully. The bull fucking the gigantic cow gave Lena a thumbs up and slowed a bit, to let Marcey focus on the task at hand. Spreading her legs and leaning back, Lena bared her pussy for her friend’s supposedly-talented tongue, and she was not disappointed.

“OH MY GOD!” Lena screamed out, Marcey’s immediate and unwavering attention to her slit bringing her from extreme arousal to the very edge of an orgasm almost instantly.

“She’s good, isn’t she?” Tina purred from right behind the human girl. “We trained her pretty well, but really, put tits this big on any girl and she’ll lick cunt like a pro!”

Lena shuddered at the naughtiness of what she was doing and hearing, and bucked her pussy forward into Marcey’s frantically-moving tongue. “Holy fuck! Marcey, that’s so good, don’t stop!” she shrieked.

“She can’t understand you, dear…” Tina reminded her gently, reaching around to cup Lena’s relatively tiny breasts.

“FUCK! Oh yes, don’t stop!” she screamed, then seemed to register the nurse’s words. “Oh, right… Err… Moo?” she asked teasingly.

“Mmmmm” came Marcey’s moan, muffled by her old friend’s quivering pussy, the vibration set Lena off on the strongest orgasm of her entire life.

“OH MY GOD YES! MARCEY! DON’T STOP!” she screamed, forgetting her friend’s drastically-reduced intellect. “I’m fucking cummminnnngggg!” she howled, squirting onto the dumb hucow’s face and grabbing her own tits ferociously, twisting her own nipples and amplifying her pleasure.

The bull, having seen Lena’s impending climax, had sought to help her get the simultaneous release she had been questing after, and ramped up his fucking immensely. Just seconds after Lena went teetering over the edge into a mind-blowing orgasm, Marcey joined her, gushing milk into the pumps and arching her back so hard it looked almost painful. Even in the midst of such an extraordinary orgasm, though, Marcey’s almost-Pavlovian training held, and she continued to lick her friend’s orgasming pussy as eagerly as she could. The entire time, around the tongue sticking through her lips and into Lena’s pussy, Marcey was doing the cow equivalent of a scream of pleasure, just one long, desperate “MOOOOOO!” that vibrated the pussy which she was focused on.

He had one even more incredible idea, though, and when the two young women stopped cummming a few minutes later, he pulled out of Marcey’s gaping cunt and moved to stand near Lena. “Hey, miss,” he said gently, watching her rapid breathing shake ehr small tits.

“H - Hey yourself, mister,” she giggled, flushed with arousal and embarrassment. “What can I… What can I do for you?” She looked pointedly at his huge cock, and subconsciously licked her lips.

“Well, miss… Lena, right?” She nodded. “Marcey’s already pregnant, so…”

“WHAT?!” Lena demanded. She hadn’t been able to take her eyes off of her friend’s massive udders, but now that she looked, she did see a tremendously gravid baby bump behind the swaying mounds of titflesh.

“Oh, right,” giggled Tina. “It’s so normal here, I forgot to mention! All our cows are constantly being bred and impregnated, and Marcey was one of the lucky ones! She got a whole special gangbang organized by Ashley…” she trailed off wistfully, and Lena just stared, awe-struck, at her friend’s swollen belly.

“Well anyways…” the bull began gently, “so I can’t exactly knock her up with my load, so if you want…”

“No! I can’t get pregnant!” Lena stammered immediately, terrified at becoming a dumb, pregnant cow like her friend.

The bull just chuckled, smiling at her. “I just meant I could cover your tits and face if you want?” he asked, and Lena’s anxiety dissipated immediately, replaced by burning desire.

“Wait… Really?” she asked longingly.

“Well yeah,” he said patiently, “I got enough built up from fucking your friend here that I could probably coat your entire face and both tits pretty thick…”

Before he could even finish, Marcey’s shirt was flying into the corner of the room and she was beaming at him expectantly.’Yes, please!” she gushed, and the bull smiled and started jerking his massive cock.

“Think you could give me a hand?” he asked gently, then looked at Tina. “You’re welcome to join, too,” he offered, and the older woman squeaked excitedly and moved to help. In no time at all, the women’s four hands and the bull’s own strong one were rubbing his shaft excitedly, with Marcey watching dumbly and mooing happily at the fresh feeling of her pussy having just been stretched.

In just over a minute, the feeling of those eager hands using Marcey’s pussy juice as lube in his long, thick cock had brought the bull right to the edge. He pulled back, directed his aim at the young women’s chest, and fired off what seemed like countless, thick ropes of semen onto her lithe body. He coated her tits, and then directed his spurts to her face, and she had to close her eyes and just feel layer after layer of jizz covering her cute features.

Finally, the bull stopped cumming on her, and Marcey licked up all she could from around her mouth. The seed tasted sweet, and her eyes rolled with pleasure behind her tightly-closed eyelids. “That was amazing,” she raved, trembling with sheer eroticism.”

“Glad I could help, little lady,” the bull laughed, tipping an imaginary hat and walking out the door.

“That… Wow…” Lena muttered as Tina helped her clean off, which she of course did starting with her tongue on the girl’s nipples.

“You know,” mused the nurse, momentarily taking a break from her licking, “if you sign up, this could be your life… This, and being bred…”

“Hmm…” Lena sighed, completely unsure of what to do. The day before, she would have never considered it, but now?

“You know what, I’ve been thinking of doing it myself…” Tina muttered. Then, an idea went off in her head. “I was thinking belly button length, and I don’t think you want to be like her,” she gestured to Marcey, who was drooling and humping the air while her teats still leaked milk and her pussy dribbled out cum. Lena shook her head in agreement, then raised an eyebrow, encouraging her to continue.

“What if we do it together?” Tina asked, sounding more resolute in her decision than she really felt.

“REALLY?!” came an excited squeak from the door. Lena turned to see Ashley, the most famous cow in the world, bounding excitedly in the doorway, her teats brushing past her swollen clit just like she had wanted when she first began the transformation. “You’re really both going to become cows?!”

The two human women looked at each other nervously, then nodded slowly.

“I don’t want to just be a huge pair of udders,” Lena began.

“But it certainly seems fun to have a pair!” Tina  finished, and the two smiled. Ashley lunged forward and hugged them both tight.

“EXCELLENT!” she shrieked. “Let’s get the paperwork done, then you can get started and I can get to organizing the induction and insemination gangbang of the fucking millennium!”


Chapter 9

Lena and Tina Join the Party.

“I’m so glad you’re finally going to be a cow like me!” Ashley whispered for what had to be the 1,000th time, positively giddy with excitement.

“I know, I’m really excited, too,” Tina said warmly. Her friend may be a bit annoying with the constant repetition of the same sentiment, but she knew that Ashley was just genuinely excited to finally have this in common. Plus, she had basically never shut up about wanting to see the head nurse of the farm bent over with a massive bull’s cock up her dripping cunt, so the prospect of that finally happening definitely didn’t dampen Ashley’s eagerness either!

“Moooo?” implored Marcey, leaning into her milking machine, her teats being sucked on by the mechanical suction cups while Lena studied her closely. Smiling, the unchanged girl brushed a lock of hair from her friend’s face and caressed her chin.. She bent down and kissed Marcey’s cheek, giggling when that seemed enough stimulation to force a lustful moan from the gigantic cowgirl.

“I really don’t know how big to go…” Lena mused. “Like, I’m pretty certain I don’t want to be this much of a dumb slut, but she does look soooo happy…”

“Ooh!” Ashley squeaked, looking imploringly at their newest recruit. “I mean it would be great if you did what Marcey did and became another giant pair of udders with a pussy attached, but… I guess that doesn’t really seem your style. Personally, I have to recommend clit-height teats,” she giggled, “it feels so good to have them rub your pussy! Sometimes, I can cum just by taking a walk and letting them swing!”

“It’s true,” laughed Tina. “My friend here’s a constant, dripping mess any time she’s upright!” She hugged Ashley, smiling as she felt the hucow’s udders squish between them and heard her moan in response. “See? You just hug her and she’s ready to go!”

“Ugh!” Ashley said indignantly as the nurse pulled away. “You’re such a tease!”

“No, baby, I’m just trying to get you ready!” Tina answered very assuredly.

“Ready for what? You’re the one taking the injection!” Ashley pointed out, confused.

“Yeah, but I want to watch you getting fucked while we get the shots…” Tina said with an air of questioning. “You know, remind us what the payout is of what we’re doing?”

“Are you really asking if I would get fucked in front of you?” Ashley giggled unbelievingly. She had never exactly been shy before!

“Um…” Lena spoke up, interrupting the old friends’ conversation. “Do you think, maybe, that my old friend could be there, too? And that she could really be getting railed by like your most aggressive bull?” She looked hopefully at them, and both of the older women nodded encouragingly.

“Of course!” Ashley assured her. “That sounds wonderful, to have my dripping pussy ravaged alongside Marcey’s again - she’s one of my favorite gangbang sisters - and let you see the wonderful world of cowdom that awaits you!”

“Wait!” Tina said rather lousy, causing the other two women with conscious thought to flinch. Marcey, obviously, just kept on moaning lewdly while being milked. “I know we gave you a sample when you first came in, but… I’m so sorry!” she apologized sincerely.

“What are you talking about?” Lena asked, suddenly worried.

“You haven’t tried Marcey’s milk from the source, right?!” she asked incredulously, disappointed in her own forgetfulness.

“You haven’t?!” demanded Ashley. Lena just shook her head, feeling a tingle starting to grow in her pussy as she imagined doing just that. “Well, step right up, babe!”

Lena happily moved to the side of Marcey, and with Ashley’s help turned off the pumps. Marcey whined unhappily, missing the almost-constant suction on her swollen teats. Then Ashley reached down, slid one of the cow’s udders from the overfull suction cup, and hefted it for Lena. “Just lean in and suck!” she encouraged, and the recruit did just that.

The teat almost filled her little mouth, and Lena chuckled to herself at the thought of what she was doing. If her parents could see the “innocent” friends now! Smiling, she began to suck on Marcey’s eager teat, and immediately felt a warm jet of milk hit the back of her throat, filling her mouth and trickling out of the corners of her lips. The taste was amazing, sweet and warm and delicious. It was better than any of the human milk she had drank before, and she had grown up with the stuff! She just wasn’t sure if Marcey produced the tastiest milk, if knowing it was her friend made it taste better, or if the situation just made her so horny that she was primed for optimal enjoyment of sensations. Either way, she kept suckling for about a minute, engendering a constant, low, needy moan from Marcey who bucked her hips and wiggled her rump in appreciation of her friend’s efforts.

Finally, she felt she had gotten a good sample, and reluctantly let the erect, sausage-like teat fall from her mouth. “Fuck…” she mumbled, and both of the fully-conscious woman in the room smiled at her warmly.

“Tastes amazing, right?” Tina asked, and Lena just nodded happily.

“Wanna try mine?” Ashley asked coyly, lifting her own udder as if in offering. Lena gulped and nodded, graciously accepting the gift of feeding directly from her new boss’s udders. “Well don’t be shy! Oh, though I do expect you to return the favor in about a month… Ideally while we’re both being fucked by some of the strongest bulls I can find!” Lena shuddered at the thought, almost overcome with arousal, and bent to suckle on Ashley’s impressive teats. Her milk was delicious, and Ashley actually came when she started firing milk in streams into Lena’s eager mouth - looking down, the young woman saw that Tina was practically fisting her friend while she was fed from!

“Oh FUCK!” Ashley let out giddily, squirting all over Tina’s hand. “I love when you just start touching me, Tina! I’m such a cow slut, and you always know exactly how to set me off!” The nurse just smiled and kissed her friend lightly on the cheek.

“Let’s get this show on the road, yeah?” Tina asked excitedly. She would be as sensitive and slutty as her friend soon! And so would this innocent schoolgirl type!

In no time, another milking table had been brought into the room by 2 rather muscular bulls - Ashley had selected them personally - and two members of Tina’s nursing staff were getting the injections ready, eyeing their boss warily.

“You’re really sure you want to do this?” one of them asked uncertainly, and Tina nodded before coming over to check the dosages being used. Lena’s syringe was full to the level which would produce “clit height” udders, just like Ashley’s, while her own syringe would give her udders which extended just below her belly button.

“They won’t even be that big!” Tina assured them, smiling as she imagined how she would look with udders - even ones on the smaller side.

“But plenty big to play with!” Ashley interjected, beaming at her friend. With no further ado, she climbed onto the milking machine set up alongside Marcey’s and lowered her udders into the cups. “Ready to get started?” she asked the two soon-to-be hucows, wiggling her rump at the bull standing behind her.

Tina and Lena exchanged glances and both nodded, suddenly a bit nervous. Those nerves disappeared when the 2 chosen bulls stepped up and entered their respective cows from behind. The first thrust was deliberate, and on the slower side, to get Ashley and Marcey used to being stuffed so full. Once they were encased fully in dripping pussy, however, they didn’t hold back. They pounded the women before them into submission - or would have, if one could think that much and if the other wasn’t their employer!

“FUCK! Oh that’s good,” Ashley exclaimed, writhing on her milking table while staring Tina in the eyes. “Before long, this will be you…” she moaned, cumming hard around the thrusting cock in her insatiable cunt.

“MOOOOO!” howled Marcey, her pussy exploding with squirted fluid while her rump bounced outrageously, her body completely consumed by the merciless fucking she was receiving. Just watching that made Lena tense up, her eyes rolling to the back of her head while she experienced a tiny, sympathetic orgasm watching her best friend be completely ravaged.

While the two women who were about to become hucows watched in awe, the nurses quickly and quietly stuck the needles into their nipples and abdomens, making sure to use the distraction of what was happening to the two wanton sluts as cover to get the shots done as efficiently as possible.

“There you go!” the nurse who had just given Lena her transformative injections told her happily, squeezing her shoulder to divert her attention. “Now, in about a week -”

“Ladies, I can explain to her later,” Tina cut in. “Let us enjoy this glimpse into our future for now!”

“But we have to -” the other nurse started to object.

“Believe me, I already know what’s about to happen to me!” Tina reassured them. “Go tell the rest of the staff that I will still be acting as Chief Nurse, just now my duties will include caring for myself,” she chuckled, and the nurses left to do as they were instructed.

“So… How long will it take?” Lena asked hesitantly.

“You’ll grow by about a cup size each day,” Tina said calmly. “And in about a week, you can start milking. A month from now, if our lovely matriarch agrees,” Ashley nodded enthusiastically, knowing where this was going, “you and I can be bred in a beautiful, wonderful gangbang alongside our dear friends here!”

Lena shuddered and let out a cute gasp, imagining herself being pounded the way the two cows being milked in front of them were. “Oh fuck…” she groaned, tensing up and trembling as she played with her clit very unashamedly. She was going to be a hucow; might as well forget modesty now!


Chapter 10

Lena and Tina Transform.

When Lena woke up the next morning in her own, comfortable bed in her private quarters at the Milkmaid Resort, she felt a little fuzzy. What the hell had happened yesterday? She shifted slightly, lying on her back, and felt larger-than-usual weights slide across her chest. Oh, right!

Shaking her head, she was relieved to notice that her mind was perfectly clear. She hadn’t, after all, elected to be turned into a giant, dripping, hormonal slut like her friend Marcey! As another positive, when she brought her hands up to feel her own chest she realized that her perky, pretty tits had grown by about the cup-size that Tina had told her they would, and were now a solid D. They were sensitive to her touch, and playing with her nipples elicited a small, satisfied moan from her.

“Hey, slut!” she heard Tina call from the doorway, and looked over to see the nurse standing upright, topless, her own enhanced bust bouncing happily. “Yup, yours grew about the right amount,” she giggled, squeezing her own soon-to-be udders. “I’m sooo excited to be able to squirt milk out of these things…”

Lena nodded her agreement, thinking of how it would look and feel to drip milk from her distended teats. “You said about a week until we can start milking, right?” she asked hopefully. Tinaa nodded, smiling, and both woman shook a little bit at the promised, erotic possibilities.

Tina took on a serious expression, resuming her role as head nurse of the Milkmaid Resort, and again explained the procedure to the new recruit. She would begin producing small amounts of milk in about a week, and then would start pumping to increase the volume her udders made. Changes would continue for about a month, after which she would experience her first heat. As a special recruit, she - and Tina, who was one of the most exciting new recruits ever at the farm - would get to have a 4-cow gangbang with their respective friends to be impregnated for the first time.

“Ohhh,” moaned Lena, squirming as she felt juices start to roll down her leg from how turned on she was at hearing all of this. She blushed and smiled nervously at Tina, who winked at her and gave a small laugh.

“Got you all horny, huh?” she teased, smirking slightly. “You know, before you can take one of the bulls, us nurses have been trained in pleasuring young hucow sluts like you…” Lena couldn’t nod fast enough, and Tina happily stepped forward to guide her back to the bed. After a few shuddering orgasms, which resulted in a lot of moaning and screaming and even one “moo” just to try it - Lena didn’t feel quite there yet; her udders should be bigger first, right? - and inevitably drew the attention of a passing bull, who stood in the doorway eagerly awaiting his summons.

“Hey, stud,” Tina greeted him as she lifted her head from Lena’s dripping cunt. “I can’t take your cock yet, sadly, but for now how about you finger-fuck me to a few really nice orgasms?” she asked sweetly, and the bull moved quickly to kneel behind her and do just that. The bulls were all trained in manual stimulation, as well as oral and penetrative, so it wasn’t long before Tina howled out a mind-consuming orgasm, the vibrations setting Lena off again.

After both developing hucows were sated - which, Tina informed her co-recruit excitedly, would be a very temporary state - they set off on a day of doing what burgeoning cows should do. They ate healthy food, worked out their developing muscles, relaxed and chatted with some of the residents of the farm, and even watched a bull fucking one of the other hucows while she was strapped into the milking machine in her room. Obviously Lena and Tina received the dedicated attention of their own bulls while they watched, though it was of course limited to their talented tongues and hands.

At the end of the day, they had a wonderful dinner with Ashley, who even had Marcey brought in and fed to the side of the table. Marcey couldn’t very well maintain her posture at the table, and had forgotten how to use utensils, so a trough of nutritiously-fortified feed was placed before her on the floor. As soon as she was finished, one of the bulls on hand in Ashley’s suite had mounted the dumb slut, and Marcey’s huge, leaking udders had sprayed so much milk they left a puddle on the floor.

The other women watched in open-mouthed envy of Marcey, before Ashley hastily waved over two bulls for herself. She was being plowed into from behind and below simultaneously, and facing her friends when she suggested they drink some milk and go off to bed - the transformation took a lot of energy and they should get plenty of sleep.

When they agreed, Lena reached for her glass, seeking to fill it with some before-bed milk, when Ashley coyly smirked at her and motioned her to come forward. “I meant my milk, silly…” she moaned, prompting Lena and Tina to each eagerly bring an udder to their mouths and drink their fill. This prompted Ashley to have her most powerful orgasm of the night, and of course Marcey had been cumming more or less constantly since she finished eating, so the room was filled with ecstatic mooing and moaning.

After an incredibly restful, 11-hour night’s sleep, Lena woke with a giant smile on her face. She was really on her way to becoming a hucow! Before she even stretched, her hands jumped to her chest to feel the growth that hopefully took place there. She was thrilled when her fingers met soft, smooth flesh a good bit sooner than she would have expected in her past life; they were getting notably bigger!

“Oh my god…” she breathed, kneading her blooming udders and feeling her sensitive flesh react. They must have grown by at least a full cup size overnight, and were starting to push the limits of what was normal for a human being! The sensations from her nipples, when she grazed over them with her fingertips, triggered a veritable flood of arousal in her pussy, and one hand slowly slid down to explore her moistening cunt while the other switched between stimulating her massive (for a human woman) breasts.

“FUCK!” she hissed, tensing up suddenly at feeling her fingertips make contact with her clit. It felt sublime, but unusual, and a quick glance down revealed that her clitoris had also grown considerably in size, throbbing and glowing almost bright red. This was going to be fun!

It took about 30 seconds of stroking her engorged nub and playing with her gargantuan breasts before Lena was arching her back off the bed, bucking her hips, and panting for breath. She brought herself right to the edge, then backed off, and repeated the process a few times. When she had spent only 5 minutes masturbating - which would have never been enough to make her cum in her old body - she finally relented to the ceaseless demands of her pussy and started thrusting her fingers into herself. She was delighted to find her tunnel sopping wet and a good bit looser than it always had been, and soon enough was pounding 3 fingers into herself until she started to orgasm.

“YESSSSSS! Oh my god YES!” she howled at the ceiling, thrashing on the bed and only just managing to keep her hand in her pulsing cunt. She felt her udders tingle, and knew that soon enough she would be shooting milk any time she came this hard - or at all - and the thought was enough to set her off all over again. The sensations consumed her, and with her eyes shut tight she hadn’t realized that she had company until several minutes later when her breathing finally calmed.

What prompted her to open her eyes was the sound of happy, jovial clapping coming from over by the door. She looked in that direction and blushed when she saw Tina, accompanied by 2 bulls and looking very happy to see that Lena was becoming just as slutty as the rest of the cows. “That looked amazing,” the nurse breathed, moaning and buckling at the knees. Only then did Lena notice that one of the bulls was toying with her clit right there in the doorway! “Just hold on one second,” she instructed the younger recruit, and shuddered her way through a keening orgasm before straightening up, dismissing the bulls, and sitting on the girl’s bed.

“I brought one for you, but it looked like you were pretty taken-care-of all on your own! At least for now…” she teased, and Lena smiled, proud of her own skill at inducing tremendous orgasms. The two women embraced, sighing happily when they felt their impressive busts press against each other, and discussed their changes before setting off on another wonderful hucow-in-training day. Of course, they watched Ashley and Marcey be ravished before bed, this time drinking Marcey’s milk straight from her throbbing teats while she squirted all over the floor. As an added enjoyment of the experience, now they each had a bull massaging their increasingly-needy clits while they suckled, coming to orgasm as the sweet nectar washed down their throats.

At the end of their first week of transformation, Lena’s udders hung down almost to her navel. Tina was reaching the end of her breast growth, but Lena still had a ways to go, and was looking forward to it! Her udders were ever more sensitive, and now she could make herself cum from just twisting her teats - well over 2 inches long by now - though of course she preferred having a bull stuff her full of his strong fingers. When she played with herself, she was actually able to get her slender hand fully inside of her hungry twat! In a few more weeks, she knew, she’d be able to take the full tumescence of the bulls’ massive phalluses… Just the thought made her shudder and gush her arousal, soaking the sheets!

Putting the exciting future aside, Lena focused on today’s excitement - she was finally going to try milking! After calling a passing-by bull into her room for her morning orgasms - which at this point was a matter of routine for her, though one she enjoyed tremendously! - she moaned and squirted her way through several climaxes, her eyes never leaving the door while she waited for Tina to show up. After she-didn’t-know-how-many minutes and an equal number of mind-bending orgasms, she was thrilled to see Tina and Ashley walk through the door, followed by 2 more bulls pushing a pair of milking tables.

“I thought it’d be cute for us all to be milked together for your first times,” Ashley told her warmly, and Lena nodded enthusiastically, cumming again on the bull’s talented tongue at the thought. “We would have brought Marcey, but that slut would have taken up too much room,” the owner of the farm laughed, and Lena assented to this truth. Her room was on the smaller side, and she desperately needed to try lactating! She had felt pressure building in her udders the past few days, and knew that finally releasing it would be exquisite.

Once the tables were in position, each facing the center of the triangle they formed so the women could watch each other, Ashley commanded the bulls to help them into place and stand behind them, ready to deliver pleasure. “Soon enough, we’ll all be able to be fucked, like THIS!” she screamed at the end, the bull behind her catching her hand signal to fill her and doing so quite happily.

“Oh, you fucking show-off!” Tina teased, smiling and truly happy for her friend being railed. “Well, stud?” she asked, looking behind her, “I can’t take that weapon of yours yet, but we spend a lot of money teaching you to use your mouth… Oh yeah, that’s goooooood,” she sighed, feeling her bull’s tongue lick up her slit, ending by teasingly moving around her clit without making contact.

At Lena’s encouragement, her own bull started fingering her cunt, and before long all 3 hucows were bucking and moaning as they came, utilizing the bulls’ various talents.

When they had all come down from their powerful orgasms, Ashley smiled at her 2 friends and said, with genuine excitement, “so, you think you’re ready to turn these things on and see how much milk we can get out of your baby cow titties?” At enthusiastic nods from the newly initiated cows, their respective bulls reached down and flipped the switches connected to the pumps.

“HOLY FUCK!” Lena wailed, her back arching and thrusting her tits hard into the suction cups. The tugging on her sensitive teats was exquisite, and she could feel herself on the edge of a powerful orgasm just from that sensation. Frantic, she turned her neck and looked up at the bull standing behind her with big, watery, pleading eyes. “P - P - Pleeeaaasssse?” she begged, and he happily brought his hand to her twat, rubbing her clit and creating the perfect kind of friction to set her off. “Oh my god, I’m CUMMING!!!” she howled, trembling erratically on her table. As she came, she felt her teats tense and then felt a delicious heat drip from them, giving her first ever milk to the pumps.

“Yes, Lena!” Ashley encouraged, her eyes focused on the milk dribbling from her jiggling udders. “And you too, Tina!” she exclaimed. Lena had been completely absorbed in her own pleasure, but found the control - though just for a second - to turn and look at the head nurse, whose teats were dripping slowly just like hers while she also came.

Ashley, of course, was gushing milk into the cups connected to her udders, filling the tubes which carried her precious nectar away to the storage vessels. She was in sublime ecstasy, being fucked continuously by the talented bull in her pussy, and in no time had been stimulated into releasing almost a liter of milk.

The 3 hucows continued milking and being brought to orgasm, moaning in supreme ecstasy, until their udders ran dry. When they were done and had rested, gasping for air and trembling through aftershocks, their bulls helped them to their feet.

“How much did I… Ohhhh…” moaned Lena, her knees shaking as her bull’s strong hand brushed the side of her udder and caused her to experience yet another small orgasm.

“How much did you let out?” Ashley teased, smiling at the naive young cow. “Well, look here,” she lifted Lena’s storage container, letting her see through the glass that about ½ of a cup had been collected. “Not bad for your first time! And now, if you milk every day - and especially if you get one of our studs to pleasure you while you do - your supply will just increase until you make about… Tina?” she asked.

“Udders that size…” mused the nurse, still flushed from being pleasured so thoroughly, “should be able to do 3 or 4 liters each day, just like you!” Lena beamed, excited to equal Ashley’s output.

“Excellent!” Ashley enthused. “But now, if you girls don’t mind… I know our 3 bulls here are very aroused after seeing that, and I want to get fucked.” The other 2 women giggled and motioned for her to proceed, then watched as Ashley had a seemingly-never-ending stream of orgasms on the various cocks in the room.

Finally, Ashley’s body was all out of milk, and she was on the verge of blacking out from so many powerful orgasms. She pitifully whimpered, “cum in me…” and the bull who was behind her proceeded to pound her like his life depended on it, exploding inside of her about a minute later. Exhausted, with empty udders and a full pussy, Ashley fell out of the table’s harnesses and onto the floor. She lay there, panting and batting her eyes, for about 2 minutes, before finally letting out a huge breath and looking up at her friends. “And that, girls, is why we do this…” She then promptly fell asleep, prompting the bull who had just fucked her to pick her up and carry her out the door to go back to her suite.

“See you ladies later,” he called with a friendly wave, and the other 2 bulls followed with similar farewells. Then it was just Tina and Lena, and they couldn’t stop smiling at each other.

Over the next few days, Lena was incredibly studious in maintaining her milking schedule. She drew her steadily-increasing supply from her sensitive teats every 4 hours, with the help of her milking table and usually with a bull providing much-appreciated manual or oral orgasms. She found that, during the peak of an especially powerful orgasm, the milk shot from her teats more powerfully than it ever did otherwise, and this wonderful coincidence of events thrilled her, as it meant she was cumming for work!

It felt like no time at all until Lena was able to produce over a liter of milk every day, and her udders had grown to hang down by her cunt. When they swayed past her engorged clit, the teats would rub against them, almost always giving her at least a small orgasm. When this first happened early one morning, she had run straight to Ashley’s room and barged in. She found the owner of the farm in her bed, fast asleep, and tackled her with giddy excitement.

“Ah! Who…? Lena? What’s going on?” Ashley had asked groggily.

“It finally happened!” LEna had beamed, raving with happiness.

“What did, sweety?” Ashley giggled, not understanding.

“Does it ever stop happening?!” the younger cow demanded. “Does your clit ever get, like, desensitized or something? That would be so sad!”

Suddenly comprehending what must have happened, Ashley smiled at her little protege. “Your big, leaky teats finally made you cum all on their own?” she teased sweetly, and Lena nodded energetically to confirm her suspicions were correct.

“”No, it doesn’t ever stop, but after a while you get so used to being in almost-constant orgasms with your sensitive udders and clit that you can keep functioning even when you cum every few minutes,” she explained, smiling as she saw the wonder in Lens’s eyes.

“That sounds amazing,” enthused the young woman, and hugged Ashley tightly, thanking her for the opportunity to become a sex goddess just like her.

“It is!” Ashley assured her, giggling again. “Now go do your morning milking, I can see your teats leaking!” she chided her friend jokingly. “It’s only a matter of time now until your first heat starts!”


Chapter 11

Conclusion - Lena’s First Heat

It was finally happening!

Lena woke quickly, for as soon as she had started to emerge from her sleep she sensed that her heat had come! She was a little bit sweaty, and her teats ached even more than they usually did after a night’s sleep and not milking for all that time. Most of all, though, she could feel the veritable puddle brewing between her thighs, and how her clit throbbed with her pulse. She smiled to herself, knowing that it was finally time for her to get fucked.

She masturbated furiously to a few orgasms in order to clear her head, and then took off for Ashley’s penthouse so she could tell her friend (who happened to be the matriarch of the farm) the great news.

When Lena barreled into the opulent suite, she ran headlong into Tina, who was standing there talking to her old friend. “Hey, you horny slut!” Tina objected playfully. “Ah, so you’re in heat, too, huh? Excellent!” Lena breathed to calm herself and noticed that Tina’s face was flushed; her teats were swollen; and her breath was also coming in strained, shuddering, panting bursts.

“You too?!” Lena demanded, not having the patience to not be fucked ASAP.

“Yup! Okay, so Ashley, sweety?” Tina asked her friend with feigned sweetness when all she felt was a murderous need to be filled with cock and bred.

Ashley just chuckled and smiled at the 2 newer cows, finally relenting and telling them, “I knew this was happening this week so there’s a whole setup ready and bulls on standby!” The ovulating women beamed and shook at the promised pleasure headed their way, and with some calls from Ashley to the staff they were on their way to the Breeding Room (which had been designated thusly for this occasion - every room was good enough to be bred in, and the cows didn’t need a specific setting!) while Marcey was brought there.

Before long, the 2 fertile and the 2 pregnant hucows were each strapped into their milking tables (Lena and Tina had each forgotten to milk themselves this morning, “just like dumb sluts in heat always do,” as Ashley had teased them) and both of the newly-transformed women were desparate to turn them on, but Ashley refused to let that happen. “It’ll amplify your orgasms so much more if you start being milked while you lose your virginities!”

“Hey!” Tina objected. She was not a virgin like the repressed schoolgirl with them, or like Marcey had been what seemed like a lifetime ago!

“Normal human cock doesn’t count,” Ashley laughed, and Tina grudgingly acknowledged the apparent truth to that. She could see the bulls standing behind each of the waiting cow cunts, and their massive, throbbing erections certainly made any sexual experience she had from before pale in comparison.

“PLEASE!” Lena interrupted, screaming in horny frustration and jerking her hips, hoping to entice her bull into taking mercy and fucking her, ending this nightmarish tease.

“Oh, I’m so sorry sweetheart!” Ashley apologized sincerely. “I forgot you’d be as horny as I was my first time, and it isn’t cool to just be chatting and joking. Boys?” She nodded at the studs who were ready to fulfill the newfound greatest purpose of the fledgling cows’ lives, and they stepped up, lining their cocks up with the inflamed, dripping holes presented to them so wantonly.

“Do it! Fuck me! I want a -” Lena cut off her demands very suddenly, stopping her baby-fever-induced rant at the feeling of her pumps being turned on, pulling gushes of milk from her heavy, swollen udders. Hot liquid shot from her throbbing teats and she arched her back, helpless before the orgasm which overtook her.

“FUCK!” Tina howled, experiencing a slightly toned-down version of the same pleasure with her smaller udders, but the noise didn’t even penetrate through to Lena’s consciousness. The virgin teen was experiencing the most intense orgasm of her young life, with her big eyes watering profusely and her sensitive teats shooting as much milk as they ever had into the sucking cups. Every muscle in her body was tensed, and she knew her sopping cunt was squirting her juices onto the floor. She screamed and moaned and made the sounds of a woman being tortured with unbearable ecstacy, writhing through what felt like the end of her mortal life,  consumed with unimaginable pleasure.

When she finally started to come down from her peak a full minute later she turned, trembling, and looked back at her designated breeder with tears streaming down her cheeks. “P - P - Please…” she stuttered, unable to articulate fully her need to be fucked. Happily for her, this wasn’t the bull’s first rodeo, and he smiled at her lovingly.

With no further need for instruction (this man had bred dozens of cows at this point), he lined up his 18 inch cock (one of the longest on the farm, which had earned him this honor) and thrust fully into Lena’s dripping channel. Immediately, Lena’s mind went blank. Not too-good-to-think blank, but truly, entirely blank. Her brain didn’t matter. Only her pleasure, her milked teats and her stuffed-full pussy mattered. Her body, conserving resources, shot off the brain that couldn’t possibly improve upon what she was experiencing.

After several minutes, and what had seemed to those gathered to be 1, continuous orgasm, Lena’s head started to clear from the fog. “Yesssss……” she groaned, feeling the massive cock still pounding into her and loving what she had become - a slut loose enough to take that kind of fuck-stick!

“Welcome back to Earth!” Ashley teased, moaning as she herself was fucked, and smiling hugely. She had watched both of her newly-cowified friends be penetrated for the first time, and had re-experienced her own first breeding through them. “So, Lena, happy to finally be getting bred like a real whore?” she asked lovingly, her eyes sweet even as her face was flushed and her breath ragged from her own orgasms.

Lena just nodded, looking around to see Tina and Marcey in the throes of their own pleasure. “Marcey’s as dumb as always,” laughed Ashley, “and Tina couldn’t get to quite the level of ‘I am just a giant puddle of orgasms’ you just felt, but she’s doing great!” In response, Tina looked up and smiled. Sure, it was a bit disappointing to not be as totally pleasured as her friends, but she was having a great time nonetheless! And she could always go bigger later…

“I… I… Can you fill me?” she begged the bull fucking her, and he happily gripped her hips tightly and started to thrust harder.

“Oh! This is so fun!” Ashley squeaked, excited to see the moment of Lens’s first impregnation. Sure, she saw this event take place every month, but it meant more with this one! They had become friends, and it would be so nice to see innocent little Lena swell with her first calf! Plus, her udders would get even bigger and more sensitive…

“Please!” pleaded Lena, batting her big eyes at her breeder. “I need a baby in me…”

“I know, miss,” the bull assured her. “And I got so much cum for you, there’s no way you won’t get pregnant!”

“But there’s about 10 more bulls waiting to fuck you, just in case!” Tina gleefully informed her, and Ashley careened over the edge at the thought.

“And then you’ll be a constantly-bred, pregnant whore for the next few decades…” Ashley promised her, and Lena knew it was true. With that thought in her head, she screamed as powerfully as she ever had when she felt the cock inside her throb, swell, and begin to pump hot, virile seed into her like a fire hose.

“OH MY GOD, YES!!!” she rejoiced, feeling her purpose recognized and accomplished by the rutting man pounding into her. She kept cumming as powerfully as she could ever remember - not as powerfully as she just had, but all she could remember of that was a vague, cloudy ascension into a higher plane of unadulterated pleasure - and felt her loose, squirting pussy fill up with cum. When the stud finally stopped throbbing and pulled out, she wiggled her hips and felt his seed hush down her thighs. She was almost certainly pregnant, but still somewhat affected by the hormones of her heat, so in a sing-songy voice she called out, “next!” and gasped in pleasure when her next stud filled her in one thrust, sliding in easily using the last load dumped in her as lube.

For the next 2 hours, the room was a constant cacophony of screams, moans, and dirty talk. By the end, all 4 hucows were pregnant without a shadow of a doubt, and could not have been happier. Ashley looked around proudly at her friends and  new recruits and knew that she had done good work. She was only a few months away from giving birth again, and then would get to repeat the process with herself being bred while Lena and Tina looked on, remembering their own breedings while they were recreationally fucked.

That night, Ashley stood before the gigantic window in her penthouse, looking down at the courtyard of the compound and seeing so many pregnant, happy hucows milling about. Some were being bred right out in the open, while others just enjoyed their idyllic lives. It was a charmed existence, and she knew that each of these girls was sublimely happy because of the work she herself had put into building the perfect world for them.

Caressing her swollen, pregnant belly, she stepped back and looked at her own reflection in the window. She saw her gorgeous udders swinging by her swollen clit, and her puffy slit hanging between her damp thighs. She was the picture of fertile, satisfied bliss. It had taken some work, but every one of her youthful fantasies of being transformed and fucked and bred had come true, and exceeded. She had accomplished what she set out to do.

Pinching her teats lovingly, she shot small streams of milk onto the window, partially obscuring her own image and shuddering at the incredible sensitivity.

It was good to be queen.
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