

Hucow Academy

I was still new at the Hucow Academy but I was determined to learn all that I could and be the best that I could. I got accepted thanks to my wonderful curvy body. Perfect for being a hucow. I have nice thick hips and large fat tits that with a little practice would become absolutely wonderful udders for milking.  My ass and thighs were equally as impressive. My looks always made me stand out from the other women, but here I fit right in. The others were just as thick and voluptuous as I am. Absolutely perfect specimens ready to be made into the best hucows the academy had to offer.

The five of us all sat in our seats and waited for the professor to arrive. Our professor was a strong and muscular man, you could see just how big his muscles were behind those tight shirts he wore. He certainly didn’t dress like any professor I had in any other college before. The other women all chatted with each other as I sat quietly at my desk.

“Are you nervous, Riley?” Maria asked me. She had her breasts resting on top of her desk. Her cleavage was rather impressive. A mouth watering set of tits that I couldn’t help but stare at. I still wasn’t completely used to being surrounded by such sensuous women all the time.

“A little bit,” I said. We were all here for our nipple stimulation class, and today was the first lab day. That meant no more book learning, it was time for a hands on approach and I had to admit I was nervous for it. The other women had all done these sort of labs before but it was my first one.

“Don’t be,” said Maria.

“Yeah,” added Nicole, “we were all a bit nervous our first time too, but trust us, you’re going to enjoy it.”

“Professor Wilde knows what he is doing, you have nothing to fear,” said Rachel.

Professor Wilde must have done this hundreds of times, teaching all the women who came through his door all about nipple stimulation. It was silly to think I was the only student he ever had who would be nervous during their first time.

Professor Wilde came bursting through the classroom, “Alright class, I hope you’re all ready for today’s lesson.”

“Yes professor,” said Maria, smiling, her eyes looking dreamily at the professor. All the women sat up straight and brushed themselves off, excited for what might come next. I think I was the only one who was still feeling a bit uneasy about it.

“Good. As you know today’s lesson will involve a hands on approach to nipple stimulation. Most of you have already done this before, but it's always good to practice the basics. And for some of you, this will be your first time,” the professor was looking right at me as he said that. “Riley would you like to come up here and start us off?”

Oh gosh, why did he have to single me out. I took a big gulp, trying to steel myself for this.

“Riley’s still a bit nervous,” said Maria, “But I’ll do it. I would love to go first.”

“Very well, come on up here Maria, Riley you just watch then okay?”

“Mmhmm,” I nodded.

Maria got out of her seat and headed to the front of the class. She had absolutely no reservations at all. Wasn’t shy about being in front of everyone or anything. Maria stood in front of the class, smiling and fixing her hair. She really was beautiful, I felt a bit jealous.

“Why don’t you hop on top of my desk, so everyone can get a good view,” Said Wilde.

“Yes professor,” said Maria, she sat herself on the desk, front and center.

“Good good,” said Wilde, “Now let’s get you undressed.” Wilde unbuttoned Maria’s blouse, lowering it down over her shoulders. Next he reached behind her back and unhook her bra, letting her large breasts out. Her tits were impressive, so big and full, and her nipples round and pink.

“Now Maria’s nipples are innies so it takes a little bit of extra work to get them to pop out,” he said. Wilde placed his hands on her breasts, cupping them and lifting their weight. “But she really does have a wonderful bust,” he let her tits drop. “How does it feel when I pinch them?” He asked. Wilde squeezed her nipples between his thumb and forefinger, pinching and tugging on them.

“That feels really good professor,” Maria bit her lip, her eyes looking up to the ceiling. She clearly enjoyed his touch. Maybe this wouldn’t be so bad after all.

“Notice how, as she gets turned on her nipples start to become stiff and erect.” He gave her stiff nipple a nice little tweak, twisting and pulling it.

“Mmm,” moaned Maria. The other girls, just like myself, were all fascinated with Maria, soaking in every sound and facial expression she made. Nicole and Lily squirmed in their seats.

“Now with just a little more effort, she should start producing for us,” said Wilde. He took Maria’s nipples in each hand, pinching and tugging them downward. Tiny droplets of milk started to leak from her tits and rolled down her large bust. “There we go, now that’s a good girl. Now Maria is already on her way to becoming a full time hucow here at the academy so her breasts have already advanced to the status of udders. So she should start producing rather nice streams of creamy milk.”

“Ahh, thank you professor,” moaned Maria. I’ve never seen anyone enjoy having their tits played with this much. But then I never knew anyone as skilled at playing with them like Wilde. The professor started to tug one after the other. Milk sprayed from Maria’s large udders and soaked her skirt.

“There we go, see how much she has stored in there for us.”

“Mmhmm,” hummed Rachel, she placed her hand between her legs and started to rub and pat at her pussy.

“That’s right Rachel, it’s okay if this turns you on. I have to admit these udders make me hard too.”

Maria spread her legs wide on the desk and I could see clear up her skirt. There was a wet spot forming on her panties. She was really turned on and now I was really jealous. It looked so good to be touched by the professor. I shouldn’t have been so shy, it could have been me up there. It could have been my panties getting soaked and my pussy turned on.

“Now another good way to help stimulate the flow of milk is by using the mouth. Isn’t that right Maria?” Said the professor.

“Oh yes… I love it when you suck on my udders,” whimpered Maria. Wilde pulled on her udders bringing them to his lips. He stuck out his tongue and flicked her pink stiff nipple. Milk dripped over his tongue and ran down his chin. He inhaled her breasts fitting as much as he could into his mouth. He sucked and sucked, creamy milk running down his chin and over his chest. He took a hand and started to tug on her free breast. Milking both of them at once. Maria moaned and tilted her head back. Milk streamed out of her udders, soaking the two of them. I didn’t know she could produce this much.

Wilde sucked his mouth off Maria’s udder with a loud pop and gave her breasts a nice shake.

“You did very well, you can take a seat now Maria,” he said.

Marai hopped off the professor’s desk and returned to her seat. She spread her legs open and asked, “Is it okay if I play with myself?”

“Of course. It’s only natural to want to please your pussy’s after having your udders stimulated. If at any time during our class you feel the need to touch yourself please do so.” The professor glanced around the room. The rest of the class all bounced in their seat with anticipation, all hoping to be next.

“So Riley, what do you think? Want to give it a go?” Watching Maria up there enjoying it so immensely really put my worries at ease. I knew I could do this and more than that I knew I was going to enjoy it.

“Yes, I’m ready,” I said. I went to the front of the class and sat my luscious booty on top of his desk. I looked out over the class, they all watched me, waiting to see what would happen next. Maria had her hand behind her panties, making small circular motions over her clit.

“Alright then, let’s begin,” said Wilde. He nimbly unbuttoned my blouse, removing it. Next came my bra. He took it off and slid his hands over my breasts. His palms were smooth over my soft mounds. “You have such nicely shaped breasts,” he said, running his fingers along every curve. My face reddened with embarrassment. It’s been awhile since I received a compliment like that on my figure.

“I see your nipples are already erect, that little display must have turned you on some, didn’t it?” Asked Wilde. There was no denying. My body couldn’t lie. Watching him play with Maria like that. Wishing it was me, yeah it turned me on.

“Yes, professor,” I said.

“That’s good, my job will be a little easier then. Now Riley is still new here, so her breasts aren’t as used to this kind of thing and may not produce as much milk as Maria did. But in time she will get there.”

I nodded my head. I certainly hoped so. That was a big reason I decided to join the academy, the idea of being milked like a proper hucow filled me with desire. I just had to do it myself, be used for my milk like a good hucow.

Wilde squeezed both my breasts, a full big squeeze. His grip was powerful, I never had  a man touch them like that. Damn he was strong. I bit my lip taking it in.

“It’s not too rough, is it?” Asked Wilde.

“No, it’s good. I really like it,” I said.

“That’s good. If you want to be an official hucow at the academy you’ll have to be able to handle much more than my hands,” he said. He was right, I knew the kind of training the women went through, it was intense to say the least. But I didn’t have time to think about that now. I was solely focused on this moment. On the pleasure that his touch sent shivering through my body. He pinched my sweet nipples. I so badly wanted to play with my pussy, but I still didn’t feel right doing it in front of everyone. I wasn’t as brave as Maria or the other women. Not yet anyway.

Wilde tugged at my nipples, pinching them down with a mighty force. Working them, I became increasingly more sensitive to his touch. And I couldn’t stifle my moans any longer. I had to let them out.

“You’re enjoying it. See there was nothing to worry about,” said Wilde.

“Oh, you were right professor.” The first few droplets of milk were teased out of my nipples, tickling me as they dripped down my soft skin.

“There you are, now we got some milk,” he said. I was proud of myself. It wasn’t much, it didn’t spray in streams like Maria had managed. But it was a start, I could indeed be milked.

“Now let’s see how it tastes,” said Wilde. He licked my nipples. His warm tongue grazing my flesh.

“Oh damn,” I yelped. His tongue felt better than his hands.

“Fuck, you look so hot up there,” moaned Maria, “keep going.” The encouragement of the other women felt so right. They all had my back. We were all in this together. Rachel got out of her seat to get a closer look.

“Look at that! You’re producing,” she squealed.

“I knew she could do it,” said Nicole.

“Alright class, settle down, back to your seats,” said Wilde.

Wilde wrapped his lips around my nipples sucking on the one and then switching to the other. I clutched the edge of the desk, soaking in the pleasure of his warm mouth tasting my creamy tits. Milk leaked out of the tips as he suckled on my breasts.

“Mmm, very tasty,” said Wilde, a satisfied smile etched across his face. It delighted me so much to know that he enjoyed the taste of my milk. I was really on my way to becoming an official hucow. It was just the beginning but every hucow had to start somewhere. His mouth felt so damn good sucking on my tits that I couldn’t resist touching myself any longer. I opened my legs and placed my hand over my panties. I started to rub and massage my clit. My panties soaked themselves in my wet juices, drops of milk fell from my breasts and onto my fingers. I had to know what it tasted like too. I licked the milk from my finger and enjoyed the sweet cream of all my hard work.

“Good isn’t?” asked the professor.

“Very…” I exhaled.

“From what I’m told there is nothing quite like the taste of your own milk,” he said.

“Oh it’s true,” said Maria, pinching a nipple and letting the milk coat her hand. She lapped the milk off her palm, enjoying the taste.

Wilde fondled my lovely breasts, getting every little drop out of them that he could. The remaining woman all begged to be next. They each took their turns on the desk, letting the professor work their voluptuous tits into explosions of milky goodness. Each one of them could produce more than me. But I knew with practice I would get there too. I just had to be patient. Professor Wilde did not finish until every single woman was milked to satisfaction. After class ended the girls all gathered around and talked. They even invited me over into their group. They were more than happy to hear of what I had to say about the experience as they all reminisced about their first times being milked.

“This is kind of embarrassing,” said Maria, “but my first time I didn’t produce any, not even a single drop.”

“No way!” I said, “But you produce the most out of anyone.”

“Now I do, but I couldn’t always,” she said.

“It’s true,” said Rachel, “I was there. Didn’t you run out of the class afterward burying your face in your hands.”

“Oh god! Don’t remind me,” laughed Maria. The other women left the room and went about their day, leaving Maria and myself behind.

“The real reason I got so good at it was because Wilde gave me a little extra help. If you want we can both see him together and maybe he can help you too, if you want,” said Maria.

I thought this over. I really did want to improve. And on top of that I wouldn’t mind being touched some more at all.

Before we did anything though, Maria and I went to the dinning hall to grab us some food. We sure were hungry after all that milking. I knew Maria probably needed to replenish herself more than anyone. It was a good thing the academy always provided us with a good meal, it was important we kept our curvy figures nice and full. And we were certainly going to be expending a lot more energy now that labs had begun to take place. Maria and I both enjoyed a nice thick juicy hamburger and fries, dousing them in ketchup. Neither one of us felt any shame in stuffing our faces full of food. Lettuce, tomato, bacon, damn that burger was excellent. Dripping with meaty juices that ran down your chin. Good thing we stocked up on napkins.

After we had our fill the two of us went to see Professor Wilde at his office. He looked rather happy at the sight of us. I’m sure knowing he did so well at pleasing our big tits had something to do with. It was probably hard for him not to feel good about himself when he got to work so closely with so many beautiful women everyday. When Maria brought up the idea of giving me a little extra training Wilde jumped at the idea. He couldn’t wait to get started. Which was good for me, because I felt exactly the same.

The two of them did warn me though that this extra training would be a lot more intense than what I had experienced in class. But it also would be far more pleasurable as well. The two of them snickered, knowing something that I didn’t. I wondered what the hell I was about to get myself into, but whatever it was, I was up for the challenge. Ready to prove myself as a hucow to both of them. We left the main building and walked across the field. It was a nice and sunny day. The warm air was a blessing on my exposed skin. A bit of sweat glistened off of Maria’s cleavage and I have to say, it really worked for her. There was nothing that woman couldn’t make look attractive. Watching Wilde wipe the sweat off his brow, I fawned over him. I really hoped that this extra training included more of him. A lot more of him.

We entered the barn and that’s when I knew exactly what the two of them were so giddy about. Inside was a rather intimidating milking machine, with large pumps that suctioned to the breasts. Now that was something I never even dreamed of having done to me before.

“You’re sure she’s ready for it?” Wilde asked Maria.

“I know she is, she wants it bad, as bad as I did,” said Maria.

“Well if that’s the case I would hate to disappoint you,” Wilde turned to me, “What do you say? Think you’re up for it?”

“Definitely, I can do this,” I said.

I stripped myself down completely naked. Wilde inspected my body. Running his hands up and down my thighs; over my ass, my tits. I enjoyed the slightest of touches he gave. Calling back to mind those hands as they teased my nipples. But now it wasn’t going to be his hands but that machine. A machine far more powerful than any human could possibly be. Wilde bounded my wrists and ankles into the stirrups, securing my body to the machine. He turned it on and the gears began to whir. It was a little loud, the sound kind of intimidating. I swallowed and braced myself. He put two large pumps to my breasts, they quickly suctioned my nipples in.

“Oh, damn,” it all happened so fast. The machine pumped my tits, sucking and sucking like a mighty vacuum.

“Now how’s that for stimulation?” Said Wilde.

“Fuck, it’s amazing,” I cried out. My tits felt like they were going to be sucked right off my body. God damn, this was perfect. The machine tugged and squeezed with great force. I squirmed as best I could while being tied down. My pussy dripped with juices.

“AH! I’m so fucking wet.”

The machine sucked milk from out of my tits. More milk than was made possible in class today. Streams of milk filled the tubes, spraying out. I was really doing it, I was really a hucow. I rocked back and forth on the machine, taking in all the pleasurable sensations of being pumped and drained.

“I need, I need to touch my clit,” I moaned. Fuck me, my pussy ached for it. I pulled at the restraints but it was no use. There was no way I could reach my sweet little clit. Wilde amped up the machine and it vibrated more intensely. The vibration reverberated up my legs and on my clit.

“Fuck, please… my pussy, please…”

“I suppose we can get a head start on your breeding lesson,” said Wilde.

“Fuck, yes please, I need something in my pussy, anything.”

Wilde removed his clothing. His cock was massive and erect. No doubt turned on by me as my body quivered while the machine drained every drop of milk from me.

“How about a nice big bulls cock,” said Wilde

“Fuck yes, give me your cock.”

Wilde brought his large dick to my lips. I opened my mouth and took him in. Sucking on the head of his meaty cock. It was so large I could barely wrap my lips around it. He stuffed my mouth and I drooled spit all down his mighty shaft.

“That’s a good hucow,” he said. He pulled his cock out of my mouth and stroked it. The wet and sloppy sounds filled my ears. “Now for your mounting.” Maria watched with delight as Wilde gripped my thick ass, massaging my booty. He gave me a hard slap, stinging my flesh.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned.

He slid his cock along my pussy lips, coating it in my juices. He brought the tip to my hole, stretching me open. Fuck it was huge, my pussy walls gaped from the size of it. He gripped my thighs and slammed his cock all the way in. My entire body rocked, my udders bouncing, the pumps still suctioned on tight.

Wilde slapped my ass and ravaged my tight hole. Forcing his cock in over and over again into my tightening pussy. I shook with orgasmic delight, overwhelmed by his size. His messy cock dripped with precum.

“Mmm, I’m gonna fill this pussy with so much seed,” he said.

“Yes, fucking do it, fill this hucow pussy with all your cum.”

He pounded into me with great fury, my pussy tightened and tried to push him out. He forced his thick cock back in and slapped my ass. My body ached, and heaved, trying to catch my breath. Wilde only wanted one thing now, to explode his load inside of me.

“Fuck baby, that’s it,” he groaned. He stuffed my cunt full of his cock. A torrent of cum erupted from his dick. My pussy overflowed with his creamy load, warm and sticky, as it dripped down my thighs.

“Now that’s what I call a hucow,” said Wilde, spanking my fat ass.

“I told you she could handle it,” said Maria.

Even though Wilde stopped, the machine continued to pump milk from my breasts. I shook in the bindings, another orgasm rolled through my body. I was used up and spent, completely drained of milk. I panted tied up to the machine, I couldn’t take any more. Wilde turned the machine off and removed the pumps from my breasts.

I rolled off the setup and splayed out on the ground. I sweated from head to toe, struggling to catch my breathing.

“You definitely have potential but there’s a lot more you’ll still need to learn to be a hucow as good as Maria here.”

“That’s right, you managed to handle the machine and the professor's cock but you’ll have to satisfy more than one massive cock if you want to really make it.”

“More than one? How in the world…” I could barely speak, totally exhausted.

“Don’t worry,” laughed Maria, “we don’t expect you to do that today. You did just fine for your first lab day.”

“Even better, I’d say,” added Wilde, “Now why don’t you two hucows do me a favor and lick my cock clean for me.”

“With pleasure,” said Maria. She helped me to my feet and the two of us knelt down before his messy cock. Maria inhaled the tip into her moist mouth as I licked underneath his throbbing shaft.

Wilde placed a hand on top of each of our heads, stroking our hair, “I think I’m going to make the two of you my special students. With that comes a lot more extra training, each and every day. I hope you’re up for it Riley, I know Maria is.”

“Mhmm,” I said, his cock stuffed in my mouth.

“It doesn’t hurt to be on the professor’s good side,” said Maria patting my back.

Damn, that cock of his really satisfied my pussy. And I finally did it, I produced full streams of milk. And on top of all that, I think I really made a friend here. Maria was top of the class. Having her by my side while we did extra training with professor Wilde would certainly help me improve far more quickly than if I did this alone. Tomorrow I had rear training class. I never took a cock in the ass before. It was a good thing I had that class with Maria though. She would help me see it through. Stay by my side and hold my hand as I took a thick cock up the ass. And from what I’ve heard, professor Martin’s cock was even bigger than Wildes. Fuck me, hucow academy was going to be fun.
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