
        
            
                
            
        

    

Fun on The Farm: Holly Becomes a Billionaire’s Hucow



Chapter One



Holly nervously approached the wide open gate that served as the entrance to the ‘farm’ she would be living at for the foreseeable future. Only this was far from the average ‘farm’ as was made clear during her interview just a couple weeks before…



Being asked “So why did you apply for this position?” at an interview wasn’t an unusual situation for her. She had bounced around from job to job for a few years now. Normally she’d claim she wanted a ‘new challenge’ or a ‘change of scenery’. Once she even claimed that she ‘really admired the work this company does’ but that had been stretching the truth too far even for her.



During t
 his latest
 interview however she could be honest. No euphemisms. No excuses. No dumb lies about how motivated she was to do another entry-level job.



“I want a baby…
 and
 t
 his could be my only chance” She admitted.



The woman interviewing her looked over Holly’s forms as she nodded sympathetically. She could see Holly’s medical history made that fact obvious. After multiple tests the sad diagnosis was given that Holly was ‘highly unlikely’ to be able to get pregnant.
 No pills, surgeries or ‘lifestyle changes’ would be able to change that. Holly had given up all hope
 of one day having a child
 of her own and had resigned herself to a ‘boring’ life without kids long before she came across the ad.



“You know what the position requires? The changes likely to happen? The…
 duties
 you would be expected to perform?” The woman asked, trying to make sure Holly understood what was expected without having to say the words out loud.



“
 Yes. I want to do it. I
 need
 to do this” Holly said, trying to show her determination to the woman who
 would decide whether her dream could be revived.



“
 Well you meet the physical specifications…” The woman nodded.



Well I’d hope so
 Holly thought as only her nerves around the situation prevented her from laughing.



She was tall, blonde and had wide hips, a firm ass
 and large Double D breasts
 . She had rarely struggled to attract male attention and she had little doubt that whoever the mysterious funder
 s
 of the project was
 they
 would be very eager to have her involved. She wasn’t necessarily arrogant about her looks, just aware that she had the right ‘body type’ for the project.



“Well your understandable motivation and physical attributes make you a good candidate. We will send you details of the address and you can visit the facility before making the final decision” The woman had explained with a slightly awkward smile.



Probably not the kind of assignment she had signed up for when she took this job
 Holly had thought as she smiled happily and nodded before leaving the room.



As she passed through the gate
 two weeks later
 she hadn’t even considered the idea that she might back out. That something she saw there might put her off or concern her enough to make her leave. She had already packed up her limited amount of belongings and was pulling it behind her in a pink suitcase that had been a gift from an ex. In fact it seemed a large amount
 of the stuff she was bringing were gifts from ex’s including her laptop
 and around half of her clothes. Another benefit of having good ‘physical attributes’.



As she got closer to the main building there was nothing to suggest this was the centre of a multi-million dollar research project. It just looked like an old farmyard complete with old pick up truck in the driveway and what seemed to be a self-built house out the front.



A woman in a white lab coat stepped out of the house and headed right for Holly. As she did so Holly got a brief look inside and saw a whole array of monitors and tubes being looked over by more people in white coats.
 The first sign that this wasn’t just a simple farm.



“You must be Holly, already packed I see? Good. Follow me” The woman said briskly before gesturing for Holly to follow her.



No sign of awkwardness from her. Then again this is probably some big science experiment to them
 Holly thought.



She had done
 some
 research before arriving of course. She knew that several different medical research companies were contributing to the ‘project’. A project that claimed it could increase the likelihood of conception in its participants to such an extent that not a single volunteer had
 failed to become
 pregnant. Even women like Holly who otherwise wouldn’t have had a chance at getting pregnant had found their fertility shoot through the roof. As to the
 how
 though Holly didn’t know. No-one did. The research was kept highly confidential and would no doubt be sold to the highest bidder so those rich enough to afford it could buy their way to ‘super-fertility’.



What mattered most to Holly were the results though and as another door from a nearby barn opened she got a brief glimpse of a red-headed woman gazing down at her pregnant belly. Her eyes seemingly transfixed by her baby bump. It was only when the door closed again that Holly remembered she was supposed to be following the researcher in front of her, not staring enviously at what she assumed was another volunteer for the project.



“Payments are made monthly to the account you gave. You have already signed the various agreements allowing us to conduct the tests, the NDA, etc. Your room is down the hall to your left so please leave your belongings there and I can take you to meet
 some of the team” She was told swiftly.



Unsure of whether she was pleased things were moving so quickly or more nervous over the fact pace Holly nevertheless did as she was told.
 Stowing her belongings in a bedroom that was slightly larger than her old apartment. She noted the lack of locks on the door with slight concern but pushed that thought out of her mind.



She was closer to achieving her dream than she had ever been and that was all that mattered to her...



Chapter Two



The more Holly saw of the living quarters and the main facility the more she realised what an odd mixture of old-fashioned and super-modern the place was.
 The shared living spaces such as the kitchen and living room were quite rustic and probably hadn’t changed much since the place was built. She had managed to get a brief glimpse of another woman using the gas stove to make her lunch, Holly’s eyes dropping to her bulging chest for a moment and wondering if she was pregnant or just another woman with good ‘physical attributes’ like her, before being pulled away.



“
 The funder
 s
 of the project takes a close interest in the results.
 In many cases their
 own inability to conceive
 had
 led to divorce
 or other issues.
 F
 or
 people
 of means
 they often feel
 there
 is
 no problem that couldn’t be solved with a lot of hard work and a bucket load of start-up capital” The woman explained as they headed into the more ‘advanced’ and modern section of the facility.



A bucket load? Got that right…
 Holly thought as she was led through the room with the other ‘white coats’ in it that she had gotten a glimpse of before.



There were multiple large screens generating an endless series of numbers that Holly hadn’t a hope of understanding. There were large computers humming away in the corner and a collection of various vials being intently studied. The occasional nod of approval being the only sign to Holly that things seemed to be going as expected.



How they do it doesn’t matter. Just that they can. That’s what’s important
 She reminded herself even as the clinical research aspect of the place put her slightly on edge, her own view of doctors and medical researchers somewhat tarnished by the memory of countless failed attempts to ‘fix’ her own fertility problem.



“When you say close interest?” Holly asked, finally remembering she should probably take part in the conversation at some point.



“We have rules
 on who participates
 to protect the volunteers.
 One of the investors visiting today is
 quite capable on the scientific side, for a
 businessman
 ” The woman explained, a slight note of superiority in her voice that suggested she saw her profession as above such things as making money.



“I didn’t catch your name” Holly pointed out in an attempt to be friendly.



“I didn’t provide it” The woman said bluntly as they entered a final room which made Holly temporarily freeze.



There was another woman, slightly younger than the others, on one side of the room looking over another monitor. What drew Holly’s attention was the chair in the centre. The same kind you get at hospitals. The same kind she had been sitting on when she had gotten the life-changing news all those years ago…



“
 I understand the reluctance. Nobody likes a visit to their Doctor” The
 much more welcoming woman said sympathetically.



“It’s fine… Just bad memories” Holly said
 as she followed inside, the untalkative ‘tour guide’ from before already long gone back to her work.



“
 Samantha, you must be Holly?” The woman said to introduce herself.



“That’s me” Holly said, trying to smile back even as she felt more nervous and awkward by the moment.



“Nervous? Don’t worry. We’ve done this a couple dozen times already. We just need to give you a quick injection and then you can meet some of the other volunteers
 and get processed
 ” Samantha told her re-assuringly.



Holly nodded and hopped up onto the examination table. Feeling slightly better after Samantha’s comments.



“So you are a doctor? I mean a real doctor, not that the others aren’t doctors!” She said embarrassed.



“Haha yes I’m a
 real
 Doctor, fertility specialist. Needed here for obvious reasons” Samantha nodded as she prepared a small needle.



“Should I be worried about side-effects?” Holly asked as she eyed up the needle hesitantly.



“Not really no. You might feel a little dizzy but no headache’s or the usual common side-effects” Samantha told her.



“OK” Holly nodded.



In less than a minute she had taken her injection and was out of there. Still not entirely sure what she had been given. If it could make it possible for her to have a child though that was all that mattered. Now she just needed to stay at the facility for a couple weeks to make sure everything had worked as it should and she would be free to resume her life. A life where it would be finally possible to live her dream…



I will need to find a guy of course. Kind of a requirement. Then again sperm banks are a thing. Shame they don’t come with child support though
 She found herself thinking, bemoaning her own lack of funds.



In her fantasies she would meet a guy with a good job who would pay all the bills while she stayed home with the baby. Going back to work only if she chose to do so. She knew it didn’t work like that for most people in the 21
 st
 century but it was a fantasy, they didn’t have to be realistic.



Besides. You never know
 She thought as Samantha led her through to a larger room which was thankfully free of monitors and machines.



She had been waiting for the dizziness to hit, or at least a little light-headedness, but Holly found herself feeling totally normal. Her paranoia was just beginning to kick in, worrying that she wasn’t feeling anything because it wasn’t working, when she almost walked into someone.



“Ah Mr Evans! I’d like you to meet Holly our newest volunteer!” Samantha said brightly to the man Holly had almost knocked over.



“Pleasure to meet you” The man said as he turned around.



Holly just about took in the sight of a tall, dark-skinned, handsome man in an expensive looking suit before her head started to spin and she almost fell on top of him again.



Oh fuck, is this a side-effect or is he just hot?
 She wondered as her mouth suddenly went dry and her ability to speak abandoned her...



Chapter Three



“Holly, yes… Pleasure. I mean yes I’m Holly” Holly babbled as she finally shook the outstretched hand of the handsome man that had suddenly appeared to her.



“Yes I know… Is she OK?” He asked Samantha in concern.



“Just had the shot, may be feeling a little dizzy” Samantha said, knowing full well that wasn’t the cause of Holly’s sudden lack of speaking ability.



“Ah yes, small side-effects a small price to pay considering the upside though. Wouldn’t you agree?” The man asked.



Holly nodded absent-mindedly. She hadn’t even fully
 heard what the man had said. She just felt the overwhelming need to agree with him. Whatever it was that he had said she was
 certain
 was right…



“Yeah. I agree” Holly said when she realised they were waiting for her to speak.



T
 he other two exchanged looks and Samantha smiled knowingly before continuing on and pulling a reluctant Holly along with her.



“There will be time for that soon. Don’t you worry. When the dose has fully kicked in you can enjoy yourself but until then…” Samantha explained.



Holly was unsure what she meant by ‘fully kicked in’ but found herself surprisingly unconcerned with that. Instead she followed meekly along after Samantha. Being taken around the facility on a speedy tour as the other researchers observed her approvingly as she nodded and agreed with what they were telling her.



Am I getting… Horny?
 She wondered as the tour seemed to be coming to an end.



She could feel a warmth spreading through her body. Her pussy and breasts in particular felt suddenly sensitive. Combined with a dulled sensation in her head that made it hard to focus Holly had become even less aware of her surroundings. She didn’t even notice when she walked through a
 part of the ‘accommodation’ that contained two
 very
 pregnant women down on all fours with pumps attached to their tits. Moaning softly as their milk was drained away…



“That’s a good girl. No need to think now” Samantha told her soothingly, making more notes on Holly’s newly docile behaviour.



“Uh huh” Holly nodded in agreement once again.



No need to think…
 Holly thought, the words echoing around in her head, feeling like they belonged there.



“
 That’s right. Now let’s get you more comfortable” Samantha said as she began to pull up Holly’s shirt.



“More… comfortable?”
 Holly asked in confusion.



She knew on some level this probably shouldn’t be happening. That Samantha should have at least explained what was happening rather than removing Holly’s top without a word. She found she couldn’t summon the energy to protest though and instead allowed the Doctor to pull off her top and then unclasp her bra.



“Oh yes. These will do very nicely” Samantha said as she gently cupped Holly’s large breasts in her hands.



All thoughts of confusion or protest evaporated when Holly felt those soft hands on her tits.
 A rush of pleasure
 flooded through her body and she gasped at the suddenness of it.



“Shhhh… It’s OK… You’ll get used to it. Just follow me” Samantha told her.



She stroked Holly’s hair for a moment and then led her slowly over to the other women in the milking machines. Holly noticed them for the first time and as she watched them moaning softly as their tits were pumped she felt another rush of arousal. This was not what she had been expecting to happen, then again they hadn’t been very specific, but she was certainly happy about it.



“That’s a good girl. You want a baby don’t you? More than anything?” Samantha asked, perhaps sensing the jealousy in Holly’s eyes as she saw the other women’s round bellies.



“Uh huh…” Holly said, the act of speech feeling so difficult she barely managed it.



Nodding happily, as though this was all part of the plan, Samantha
 moved Holly easily into position. Pulling off the rest of her clothes as she guided Holly into the place available next to the other two women.



“You may feel a small pressure” Samantha warned as she equipped the pumps to Holly’s breasts and flicked a switch.



“
 Fuuuuuckkkkk!”
 Holly groaned out as she
 closed her eyes and
 felt
 the pumps
 begin their work.



Though Holly had no milk to express, not yet at least, she would soon find this was ‘normal procedure’ for getting new volunteers used to the system
 there. Th
 e pleasure setting o
 f
 f psychological reactions in her mind that would make their real job much easier.



“
 Very good. Your reacting just as your supposed to. Just relax. Let it all wash over you” Samantha told her.



Holly didn’t need to be told twice. The slow pumping sensation on her breasts was already working its magic. It felt like her thoughts were being literally drained out of her tits and after a couple minutes she was just staring blankly ahead. Unaware that the two women beside her had identical looks on their faces as she hadn’t even bothered to turn her head.



Samantha continued making notes for several minutes as Holly and the others went through their ‘milking’. Holly had a small puddle of her own wetness developing below her pussy as her arousal ramped up higher and higher until her need for sex became the only thing she was capable of thinking about. She was still feeling too submissive and docile to take any action towards meeting that need but luckily for her she wouldn’t have to.



While she was at the facility her needs would be well taken care of and she was about to find out
 why such a project had received so much financial backing so quickly...



C
 hapter Four



A door opened nearby as the three women continued with their session in the milking machines. Their continued moans covering the sounds of someone approaching until the Doctor greeted them casually.



“Hello Mr Jenkins, are you here to see Jasmine?” She asked him.



“But of course” The man chuckled as he knelt down beside the redhead to Holly’s left.



Holly summoned the energy to turn her head and then watched passively as a well-dressed man, probably in his late 30’s, caressed the belly of the woman beside her. What she noticed more than the caress however was the very noticeable bulge in his pants.



“Well her pregnancy is continuing very well, I believe this will be your second with her?” Samantha asked.



“Well she has been so wonderful for having our daughter it made sense. Plus it is easier to explain this when the same woman is the mother of both my children” He said.



Holly couldn’t quite understand what was going on. The words were going completely over her head as her mind focused only on his crotch and the hard cock she knew was trapped in his pants. Hoping that
 he would unzip his fly so she could get a better look at it.



“Well she
 could use another round...
 would you like to wait until
 the milking session is over? Samantha asked.



“I have a meeting in thirty minutes” The man explained a with another chuckle.



“
 Ah I see, I’ll leave you alone” Samantha said with a knowing smile.



“What about the other two?” He asked with a gesture to Holly and the pregnant brunette on the other side of Jasmine.



“
 Oh they are so horny and docile right now they would barely know what was happening” Samantha laughed as she walked back out the door to give him some semi-privacy.



The man looked over at the three women in the milking machines and shrugged his shoulders before unzipping his fly and moving behind Jasmine.



Holly couldn’t see exactly what he was doing but she saw the expression on Jasmine’s face change from passive pleasure to an open mouthed gasp.



“Moooo!” Jasmine moaned out as the sound of a hard cock slipping inside her wet pussy confirmed what was going on.



“
 Oh fuck I do love the mooing. No idea why but I doubt care do you Jasmine?” He asked rhetorically.



Jasmine gave no indication she had understood or even heard his question. Instead she just gasped again as her moaning became more and more intense.



Holly wanted to look. She wanted to watch his hard cock plunge deeper and deeper into Jasmine’s pussy. She wanted to enviously admire the fucking her fellow volunteer was now receiving. Knowing that the man fucking her had been the one to impregnate Jasmine made it even more arousing somehow. Something primal and animalistic had been awoken with Holly’s mind. She knew Jasmine hadn’t just been fucked. She had been
 bred
 .



I want to be bred too…
 Holly thought desperately, as though this unknown man would somehow psychically sense her desire.



“
 Fuck! I sometimes forget how wet you get! Such a good little breeding cow!” He moaned as Holly heard his pace intensify.



Breeding cow?
 Holly thought, the words breaking through the thick fog covering her thoughts for a moment.



The injection, the milking machine, the mooing… Suddenly it all clicked into place. This place wasn’t just designed
 to help women with fertility issues with its research. They were a breeding factory for rich men who wanted kids!



Now that she knew what she had really signed up for something deep within her attempted to break free. To rise up from the machine and… escape? Warn people? She wasn’t sure.
 She still felt that she wanted this to happen.
 She just opened her mouth and-



“Mooo!” Holly gasped out.



During her epiphany she hadn’t noticed
 the man filling Jasmine with cum and Samantha rejoining them. Nor did she notice that Samantha had brought a small device with her, not until she felt it slip into her pussy at least!



“Poor thing. You just need a little extra stimulation to calm you down” Samantha said sympathetically, as though she had noticed Holly’s temporary discomfort with the situation.



That discomfort was swiftly ending as the tip of the vibrator buzzed away inside her.
 The extra dose of pleasure indeed calming her down. Just as the Doctor had suggested. The implication that they were used to dealing with situations like this was lost on Holly who was quickly
 found her mind consumed by pleasure as her orgasm approached.



“
 Almost there. Then all those old thoughts will melt away forever. Well, unless we decide to make you a bit more ‘normal’ again that is” Samantha giggled a little as she watched Holly’s breathing quicken and her body begin to squirm more.



Holly moaned again. Her orgasm blasting away any remaining thoughts of escape with a huge burst of pleasure that overwhelmed her. Only the milking machine she was strapped into was keeping her upright. Continually pumping away at her tits as Samantha continued to work away at Holly’s pussy with the vibrator with clinical precision.



“Goooood girl… That’s a good little breeder… You’ll have a nice big cock in you soon sweetie so I’ll make sure you’re nice and ready” Samantha explained as she continued to slowly toy with Holly.



“Moooo…” Holly moaned out weakly, nodding slightly as a sign that she understood.



Her thoughts rapidly turned back to cock as her wet pussy continued to twitch and clench around the toy. Her eyes flashing enviously once more towards the pregnant women beside her. Hoping that the cock Samantha spoke of would be here soon to make her like them. To fuck her. To cum in her. To
 breed
 her.



As she accepted her new purpose Samantha picked up the pace a little with the toy and another powerful orgasm washed over
 Holly. Her loud cries of pleasure not disturbing the two other women there who continued their own soft grunts and moans as the milk was steadily drained from their tits. Seemingly unaware that the latest breeder was now prepared for her first breeding...



Chapter Five



Holly didn’t even realise she had been taken away from the milking station until several minutes afterwards. She could vaguely remember Samantha checking her over and then giving her one final orgasm with the vibrator before a collar was placed around her neck and
 she was led off into a different room.



Even if she was now physically capable of standing again she didn’t do so. Instead she crawled along behind Samantha on a lead. Her wet pussy still dripping from the near constant state of pleasure she had been kept in. Her mind still filled with thoughts of cock, cum and breeding. Desires she wouldn’t need to wait long to fulfil.



“
 She’s ready for you Mr Evans” Samantha said with a smile as she handed off the leash to the handsome man Holly had seen earlier.



“
 Thank you Samantha, will be nice to finally get my money’s worth out of this project” He said with a smirk.



He didn’t even wait for Samantha to have fully left the room before he began to undo his belt. Presumably the Doctor had seen it all by this point anyway. So Holly watched as he unzipped his pants and removed his large thick cock. Her mouth open submissively for him. Not even a question in her mind as to whether she would resist him.



“As much as I would love to feel those lovely lips around my cock I think we both know what needs to be done” He told her with a little tug on her leash.



“Mooo….” Holly mooed softly with an obedient nod.



She turned to face away from him and lowered her head to the floor. Her ass sticking high in the air as she swayed it enticingly for him.
 Needing his cock more intensely than she had ever needed anything in her life.



He didn’t want to wait either. Dropping to his knees behind her he lined up his firm member and slid it deep into her. Her wet pussy eagerly welcoming his hardness. A gasp and then a moan emerging from her lips as the pleasure centre’s of her brain lit up like fireworks in her mind.



“Oh fuck! Are you cumming already?” Mr Evans asked with a moan of his own as he felt her pussy tighten and squeeze around his cock.



“Moooo…” Holly moaned mindlessly, thrusting herself back against it’s cock until every inch of his shaft was buried deep within her.



Whether that was a response to his question or not he didn’t know, nor did he care. He grabbed hold of Holly’s hips and thrusted deep within her before removing all but the head of his cock and slamming back inside her.



Holly had no idea whether she had started cumming again or whether her first orgasm with him simply hadn’t ended. She was lost in a sea of pleasure with only one thought able to form in her mind. The desperate need to feel his cock fill her with cum. The desire to have a round pregnant belly and big milky tits like the others was all she cared about.



“Fuck! That’s a good slut! Take my cock! Take my cum!” He grunted as he began to pound into her faster and faster.



He had such a firm grip on her hips that Holly couldn’t have moved even if she had wanted to. Instead she did as commanded. She remained down on all fours, taking his hard cock over and over again.



“I’m gonna cum!” He eventually gasped out after a few more deep strong thrusts into her.



“Moooo!” Holly moaned back encouragingly, unable to verbalise her desire properly but he knew what she meant.



“Fuck! That’s it! Take every drop! Every fucking drop of my cum!” He ordered.



Holly felt his cock begin to twitch inside her. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as her pleasure rose to new heights until finally she felt the first jet of his hot sticky cum shoot deep into her newly fertile pussy.



Her mind exploded in pleasure again. Moaning, mooing and gasping for breath she felt him fill her up with his seed. Every squirt of cum hitting her
 feeling like nothing she had ever experienced before. Her pussy swallowing every last drop as it would have done without encouragement. Her body now fully committed to it’s new function, to be fucked and impregnated by any man that desired to use her.



After what felt like an eternity he finally pulled out. Holly sank to the floor, still moaning softly as she did so.



“Oh wow, I definitely need to make this a more frequent visit” Mr Evans chuckled as he observed his conquest recovering.



Holly didn’t speak, she was still catching her breath from their intense session together. Another voice soon spoke on her behalf though.



“Glad you enjoyed yourself Mr Evans, same time next week? Or sooner?” Samantha asked.



“Oh definitely sooner” He told her firmly.



“Very good. Just give us a time and we will ensure she is good and ready for you” Samantha told him.



“I will have my secretary schedule a ‘investors meeting’ with one of the researchers for Wednesday” He told her casually as he re-dressed quickly.



“Very good. Come on now Holly, there’s more we need to do with you today” Samantha said.



With a tug on her lead Holly looked up and nodded slowly. Vaguely understanding that she had to follow the Doctor whilst really wanting to stay and have more of the handsome man’s nice big cock.



Perhaps sensing her reluctance Samantha smiled as Mr Evans left the room.



“Oh don’t worry, there will be plenty more of that for you. Mr Evans is likely just the first of the day. Now come along, can’t be late” Samantha said.



With another tug Holly began crawling along behind her again. The floor feeling strangely comfortable as she was led out of the room. The sight of more women like her greeted her on her journey. Some were heavily pregnant, others had small but still noticeable bumps and two over in a nearby room seemed to be new like her. Their tits and bellies showing no signs of the inevitable pregnancies that would soon result from there involvement.



Holly still didn’t care about any of that though. She had joined the project with the singular goal of becoming fertile and being able to have a child of her own. Now she would be able to fulfil that desire in a way she had never even dreamed off.



Deep down, even if she had known more about what she was signing up for, she would have still signed that contract...




Brainwashed and Bred: Britney Becomes a Hucow



Part 1



Chapter One



Britney had lived in big cities all her life. Every time her dad had to move for work she’d wind up in another huge city full of towering skyscrapers and millions of people busily going about their lives. If it was up to her she would have lived in a big city forever. She had loved the hustle and bustle and all the opportunities on offer for a hard working girl like her.



What she didn’t love however was becoming a major problem, the cost.



Her latest hike in rent had left her laughable budget completely impossible. Especially with credit cards and a car loan to pay off. Her earnings working as a personal trainer were good, male clients seemed to like the idea of working out alongside a pretty young and fit redhead like Britney in particular. It wasn’t going to be enough long term though.



Just as she was contemplating taking out yet another loan to try and keep things going until something turned up she got a call from an old friend of hers.



It turned out she had found what seemed to be an easy job with benefits that seemed too good to be true. Free room and board, full medical cover, maternity leave and a salary that didn’t seem much compared to prices in the city but would be more than enough in the country.



She had joked to her friend Georgia that the maternity leave would come in handy for when her imaginary boyfriend was finally ready to settle down and have kids but she still liked the idea. If she did happen to meet someone nice down there at least there wouldn’t be that worry hanging over her head.



“It’s amazing! The owner of the farm is
 so nice
 . His wife is pregnant again and they just need some extra hands so they are taking on more people. The work requires you to be physically fit but I doubt that’s an issue for you!” Georgia had told her with a happy laugh.



Britney certainly wouldn’t struggle to meet the physical demands of any new jobs. If she hadn’t hated social media with a passion she could’ve easily gotten a few Instagram sponsors plugging some weird diet pill or exercise plan. The number of times she had to tell clients such things were bogus was something she certainly wouldn’t miss about her current job. The secretive looks down her top or at her ass as she stretched would be nice to leave behind too.



“Well when do I need to be there?” Britney had asked as she looked around her cramped apartment, already sizing up how many moving boxes she would need.



“I’ve told them all about you and they seem
 very
 interested so just drive down whenever you can. Can’t wait to see you!” Georgia had said happily before hanging up the phone, presumably to get back to her new job there.



As much as Britney had never considered farmwork it would at least give her a few months of low-cost living to get on top of her bills. Maybe even save up enough for a deposit to move back to the city with. Mortgages weren’t exactly fun but they were much better than paying someone else’s mortgage on a tiny apartment.



So she had headed off to meet her friend the very next day who seemed positively glowing with happiness as she continued to make the pitch to Britney.



“The guys are all really nice, few girls too and they plan to get some more in to keep the number even. The rooms are super nice, not huge but you don’t need much more than a bed and a TV anyway. Ooh they have a gym too so no long waits for machines and…” Georgia had babbled away as soon as they had gotten into her car to go to Britney’s interview.



“OK I get it! Damn! You’d think they were paying you for every nice thing you said!” Britney laughed.



“I just like the place. Plus working there with you would be so much fun” Georgia had smiled.



Britney noticed that Georgia did seem a lot happier than the last time she saw her. Back then Georgia’s boyfriend had just broken up with her and she was in tears thinking that she’d never have the perfect little life she wanted. To go from that to the happy and healthy woman Britney could see now in just a few weeks seemed a remarkable change.



“You been making much use of that gym then?” Britney teased with a gesture to Georgia’s slightly thicker arms than normal.



“Yeah yeah I know I mocked you for spending all that time working out. Honestly though the job itself is enough to keep me fit” Georgia said with a sly smile.



“I bet the guys there are a nice bonus too?” Britney asked.



“Well it sure beats looking at the guys back at my last place. This one guy Dan ripped his shirt last week and I swear to god I almost fainted he was so hot!” Georgia giggled.



“So you done anything with any of them?” Britney asked curiously as they pulled up at the farm.



“No… No of course not…” Georgia said.



She seemed to be staring out into space as she said it however. Like her mind was a million miles away. A moment later though she shrugged it off and unbuttoned her seatbelt.



“Yeah I assume it’d be against the rules” Britney nodded.



She knew Georgia normally wouldn’t let a company policy get in the way of her and a hot guy, perhaps she really did like this job enough to restrain herself though. Either way Britney was certainly open to the idea. Perhaps not a fellow employee though, she had already had a workplace romance end badly once and was keen not to repeat that experience.



They headed up the path to quite a large old house with a few barns jotted around, animals grazing in the fields and the sound of machinery chugging along. Practically a farming scene right out of the movies.



They got to the house and Georgia knocked twice and Britney prepared herself to meet her new potential employers…


 


Chapter Two



As the door opened the first thing Britney noticed was a large bump and as the door swung fully open a smiling young woman greeted them. Clearly a few months along at least given the size of the bulge in her belly.



Georgia wasn’t kidding, no way she can be doing all the manual labour lugging that around!
 Britney thought.



“Oh hi! You must be Britney! I’m Amber, Roman’s wife. He’s in charge round here!” Amber said as she held out a hand to Britney.



“Nice to meet you. Georgia told me all about this place” Britney said as she shook her hand and smiled back.



“Well not
 all
 our secrets I hope!” Amber giggled with a look at Georgia.



“Just been telling Brit how amazing it is to work here and how nice everyone is” Georgia confirmed.



“Well I’ll go fetch Roman, in the meantime you want to show your friend around a little?” Amber asked.



“Ooh yeah! I can show you the rooms and everything!” Georgia said grinning.



Without another word Georgia grabbed hold of Britney’s hand and led her off to a nearby barn.



“She seemed nice” Britney commented.



“Oh yes Amber’s awesome. She makes the best food too. Amazing cook. I mean she needs a little help with some of it now because of the twin’s but still” Georgia commented.



“Twins? Wow, no wonder her bump was so big!” Britney chuckled.



“Multiples are common in the family apparently. It must be something in the water here as there’s a lot of babies and pregnancies” Georgia laughed.



“Well looks like a nice place for a family. Though I still prefer the city, so much more to do” Britney said.



“Well maybe this place would change your mind” Georgia suggested with another little giggle.



Britney noticed the sudden giggling but decided not to say anything. If she was happy enough here that she randomly burst into little giggles then good for her. Even if it did seem an odd change for her friend.



“Let’s not get carried away… Oh wow!” Britney gasped.



As Georgia opened the doors to a barn with an automated code on the side they slid open to reveal surprisingly spacious little house. There was a living room with plenty of room for several couches and chairs as well as a large TV in the corner. A kitchen with a large fridge no doubt stuffed full of food. Then there was a little corridor no doubt leading to the bedrooms and bathrooms.



“Oh I did say the place was amazing” Georgia laughed.



“And you don’t pay anything to live here?” Britney asked in astonishment.



“Nope. They say they treat employees like family and they wouldn’t charge family rent so…” Georgia said with a shrug.



“Well I can see why you’d like working for them…” Britney nodded.



Georgia showed her around the employee residence and mentioned that the guys shared the place with them too, though there rooms were opposite the girls rooms she claimed nothing went on between them. A fact Britney highly doubted given their close proximity.



“So in addition to me there is another girl, Rachel. Rachel started couple weeks ago. Then there’s Dan who I mentioned earlier. There’s also Carl and Damon. Carl was a friend of Amber’s she recommended to Roman. Then there’s Damon, not sure how he came here. He mostly keeps to himself” Georgia explained as she gestured to each persons room in the hallway.



“And this would be… Mine?” Britney asked with a gesture to an empty room.



“Yep. If you pass the interview that is” Georgia teased as she pushed the door open.



Britney was surprised to see the room was nearly as big as her old apartment. City life really did mean compromising on space. Plus this was just a bedroom with an en-suite toilet and shower. Food
 and entertainment were elsewhere meaning she wouldn’t have to worry about where to put any pots and pans or any of that crap she had collected over the years.



“Oh hi Georgia, this the new girl I’ve heard so much about?” A male voice asked from behind her.



“Oh hi Danny! Yes this is Britney” Georgia said with another giggle.



“Well Hi… Danny” Britney chuckled as she remembered Georgia’s ‘no one sleeps with each other’ claim from earlier.



“Nice to meet you, Roman got back to you yet or still waitin’?” Dan asked her.



“Still waiting, it’s fine though. This place is amazing” Britney commented.



“Oh yeah. Really private too. No one for miles plus the windows are made so you can’t see in but you can see it and enjoy the view” Dan pointed out.



“Oh wow! Must be some great parties here” Britney laughed.



“Well we do have our fun” Dan said with a smile.



Before Britney could talk more with him however Amber emerged from the doorway, hand under her bump for support as Dan rushed over.



“Oh I’m fine! Had to get out of the house at least once today” Amber said with a laugh as he helped her to the couch.



“You know you need your rest” Dan told her sternly.



“I know… I just meant to say Roman’s on his way so if you want to meet him in his private office he can go over the details of the job with you?” Amber asked.



“Of course! Sounds great” Britney said.



Had she been paying a bit more attention Britney might have noticed a few strange things about the place. The large speakers everywhere. The tiny camera’s in the corners. How much Dan seemed to care about privacy. The devoted look Georgia had on her face when Dan had walked in.



In reality she was keen for a free place to live and a job she might actually enjoy more than she expected…


 


Chapter Three



Britney followed Dan to Roman’s office, admiring the views along the way until they arrived at another smaller little building.



“Well best of luck, hope to be seeing more of you soon” Dan said with a wide smile.



I bet you do
 Britney chuckled to herself, making a mental note to warn Georgia Dan had a wandering eye.



“You too. Fingers crossed” She said with a smile.



Pushing open the door she was greeted by a small generic looking little office space. A nice white desk with a Mini-PC on one side and a couple small monitors on the other. Behind it stood who she assumed to be Roman with a big smile on his face.



He looked a little older than his wife. Early 30’s perhaps though he was in such good physical shape Britney couldn’t tell for sure. The white buttoned up shirt he was wearing seemed to have trouble stretching over his big arms and the tie looked far too small on his large frame. He looked very friendly though and Britney greeted his smile and shook his hand as he offered her the seat in front of him.



“Well it’s nice to finally meet you. Here Georgia’s been showing you around?” Roman asked.



“Oh yes, the accommodation is great. Way better than a tiny little apartment back home” Britney laughed.



“Well glad to hear it! We do try our best with these things. Georgia mentioned your currently a personal trainer?” He asked curiously.



“Well had to use my sports science course somehow. Lot of desk workers eager to lose a few pounds” She joked.



“Haha I bet! Well we do have our own on-site gym here but I think you’ll find the work is a workout in itself” Roman smiled.



“I bet. I mean you certainly look… Well you look like you could lift me onto the roof with one hand!” Britney admitted.



“Well thank you. The rewards of hard work. So tell me more about your situation, any family or boyfriend or anyone close by to visit you?” He asked.



“No, most people I know are back in the city” Britney admitted.



“OK. We are fine with visitors so long as we have a little notice so if you ever have someone come over just let me know and I’m happy to arrange a place for them to stay and everything” Roman offered.



“Well that’s very nice of you” Britney nodded with a smile.



“So you probably get the kinda thing we do here. Lot of manual work. I’ll have Carl show you the ropes when it comes to the work. We also take great care of our employees health so medical bills will all be taken care of. We haven’t had an accident in many years now even with the new hires starting now that Amber is out of commission” He explained.



“Good to hear. Georgia mentioned full insurance, maternity leave and all that” Britney said.



“Are you looking to have a baby at some point? I know that’s maybe not my place to ask but we are
 very
 pro-family here so are happy to accommodate for that?” Roman asked.



“No. I mean not right now. Maybe when I can find a half-decent guy” Britney laughed.



“Well options there” Roman smiled.



“Erm… Thanks” Britney said.



She was beginning to wonder what ‘pro-family’ meant but if she did meet some country guy at least she appeared to have some flexibility.



“So we do require a few vaccinations due to the small chance of a bite or something while your out here. Not that it’s ever happened but health and safety and all” Roman said with an eye roll.



“Well I get that. No issues here” She said.



Britney was certainly keen to get started now. Everything seemed great. Not glamorous of course but the place looked amazing. She wondered how they made enough money to afford it all but
 supposed if land was cheaper then maybe construction and other things were too. She wasn’t about to turn down a good deal particularly with Georgia so evangelical about the place. Almost too good to be true.



“Well Amber usually does the shots and a physical exam then you and Georgia can get you settled into your room if you like?” He asked.



“Oh, OK great!” Britney said.



She was a little surprised as Roman opened the door for her and she headed back to the barn. Didn’t interviews normally have more questions then that? He hadn’t even asked for references, a CV or anything related to work at all. Just a few health questions and if she would have any visitors.



Maybe Georgia had already convinced him to hire me?
 Britney thought.



They hadn’t even had a chance to discuss salary or anything else yet but Britney wasn’t too concerned by that. The free place to live and full medical was already going to make her a lot better off then her previous position. She was already wondering how much she’d be able to get saved up to buy her dream home back in the city…



As she headed over to Amber however she spotted another woman seemingly in a heated conversation with another taller man by another barn. She seemed to be arguing with him about something but just as Britney started to walk as close as possible to hear them the man whispered something in her ear and her demeanour changed entirely…



“Oh hi I’m Britney” Britney said as she ‘casually’ walked past them.



“Oh yes, new girl. I’m Damon and this is Rachel” The man answered with a friendly smile.



Britney though was paying more attention to Rachel. She appeared to have a strangely confused look on her face. Like she was trying to remember something or process something. She didn’t even acknowledge Britney’s presence but before Britney could ask her if she was OK Damon spoke again.



“Come on Rachel,
 follow me
 ” He said nicely but firmly.



Britney watched Rachel nod slowly as Damon began to steer her back inside the barn next to them, the one place she hadn’t been shown so far. She began to follow them out of pure curiosity when Amber’s voice called out from behind her.



“Hi Britney! Ready for your exam!” She called out.



Britney gave one more curious look at the barn and headed back to Amber. She’d have plenty of time to talk to Rachel later once she passed the physical after all…


 


Chapter Four



Once Amber and Britney had finished the long walk to what appeared to be their first aid office Britney found her expectations were once again way off. Instead of some sort of physical fitness test, maybe a treadmill hooked up to a heart rate monitor or something, Amber began to explain there was a simple test of focus and concentration.



“So I just stare at the screen and pay close attention?” Britney asked as Amber switched on a headset of some kind in front of her.



“Well it’s very important that we know you can follow instructions and stay focused. Carl will be helping you of course but you’ll need to follow what he says otherwise there could be accidents. So the test is fairly simple but first I need to update your shots” Amber explained kindly as she began to wipe a section of Britney’s arm.



“What shots are these exactly?” Britney asked as she eyed the needle suspiciously.



“Certain bites and scratches are more common in this line of work. So we have a few boosters to ensure if anything does happen we don’t need to rush anyone to hospital” Amber said reassuringly.



Still not feeling completely happy with that answer Britney nodded and allowed the injections. Amber seemed quite skilled at the task regardless which made Britney wonder.



“Did you ever work as a doctor or nurse or something?” She asked.



“Midwife. Well until I met Roman then I came here to help out full time because I loved it
 so
 much” Amber said with a smile.



“You quit your job for him?” Britney asked.



Sensing Britney’s tension Amber smiled and shook her head.



“No. He never asked me to quit. I took a week off as vacation and just being out here I just felt so
 relaxed
 and peaceful. I loved my job but the stress was
 killing
 me and having kids with that kind of busy schedule would have been just about manageable but here I have a lot more support from everyone” Amber explained.



“Yeah… Georgia mentioned… Twins?” Britney asked.



Suddenly she was feeling a little lightheaded. She blinked a couple times and shook her head which seemed to clear it up. Still though she wished she had pushed a little harder for what exactly she had just been given booster shots for…



“Oh yes! Multiple births run in the family for Roman, wish he had told me!” Amber laughed.



“Georgia joked about something in the water around here?” Britney asked.



“Oh yes. Lot of big families around here. Just the way it is I suppose” Amber shrugged.



Britney’s head was already feeling a lot better. Whatever short-term reaction she was having seemed to have passed already and after Amber made a few notes on her clipboard she remembered the run in with Rachel.



“I met Rachel and Damon on the way over” Britney said.



“Rachel’s been such a help. Really great with some of the admin stuff I struggle to get done” Amber smiled.



“Her and Damon seemed to be… Arguing?” Britney asked.



“Ahhh yes. I was made aware of that. Apparently they had a little bit of a run in a few days after she started. He was telling her to do something and she considered it outside of her job description. They argued about it but I thought things had settled down… I’ll make sure to talk to her about it in private. Thank you for telling me” Amber said with another smile.



Britney nodded, hoping she hadn’t accidentally gotten Rachel in trouble. A moment later though the screen in front of her began to flicker and she prepared herself for the test.



“What exactly do I need to do?” Britney asked.



“Well we’re going to put the headset on and there will be some flashing and an image to focus on. Then after a minute or so some words in
 italics
 will start to appear. You just need to stay focused on the words and block out anything else. Just say the words that appear in
 italics
 as you see them appear. If the words appear in
 bold
 then you have to do the action. Usually just ‘raise your right
 hand etc’. I know it’s a little silly but its very important that we make sure you can do it before you get to work tomorrow” Amber explained as she made sure Britney was comfortable on the chair.



“OK so just watch the image, say the words and do some actions?” Britney asked.



“Pretty much. You may find yourself getting a little tired but that’s normal. The test is designed to see how you cope with periods of high concentration. We do re-run the test sometimes just to make sure your still able to focus. I had one yesterday and honestly it was nice to just focus on a few words on a screen instead of all the pre-baby planning!” Amber giggled.



Another giggler. Definitely something in the water…
 Britney thought, though she certainly wasn’t going to say anything about that to Amber.



“Sounds easy enough” Britney nodded.



It all felt a bit silly. She got the general idea but wasn’t there a better way to do this? It felt like some dumb exercise business people would pay for on a corporate retreat. The prospect of a free place to live and a break from her usual grind however was enough to have her focus on the screen as the test began to play.


 


Chapter Five



“So just stay focused. Say the words in
 italics
 . Do the action of the words in
 bold
 ” Amber reminded her.



Britney nodded as she watched the headset Amber had now strapped onto her head. At least it didn’t feel heavy or uncomfortable.



She noticed a little flashing dot in the middle which was drawing her eye straight away. It would flash from yellow, to red, to green to blue, to…



Focus



“Focus” Britney repeated, still feeling a little silly as the word appeared.



Raise right arm



Britney raised her right arm quickly, hoping this test wouldn’t go on too long.



Concentrate



“Concentrate” Britney repeated.



Focus



“focus” Britney said again.



Follow



“Follow” Britney repeated.



The flashing dot the words were emerging from was now moving faster. Spinning in multiple colours which made it hard to keep track of.



Lower right arm



Britney dropped her arm.



Raise left arm



Britney raised her left arm.



Concentrate



“Concentrate” Britney repeated.



Focus



“Focus” Britney repeated.



Deeper



“Deeper” Britney repeated.



Raise right arm



Britney raised her arm, both now pointing high in the air.



Follow



“Follow” Britney repeated.



Relaxed



“Relaxed” Britney repeated.



Empty



“Empty” Britney repeated.



Relaxed



“Relaxed” Britney said again.



She was actually starting to feel it more now. Having her arms up high was actually strangely tiring. Straining herself to follow the words was getting difficult too. She was no longer paying much attention to the words themselves. Just saying or doing them and moving on.



Blank and focused



“Blank and focused” Britney repeated.



No distractions



“No distractions” Britney repeated.



No more thoughts



“No more thoughts…” Britney said.



She blinked a couple times and continued to stare at the spinning dot. Her arms now aching slightly. For someone normally so easily able to do physical things it was an odd feeling to be so exhausted so quickly…



Blink three times



Britney blinked three times.



Hands together above your head



Britney complied, interlacing her fingers above her head.



Empty and focused



“Empty and focused…” Britney said.



Blank and concentrating



“Blank and concentrating” Britney repeated.



No thoughts or distractions



“No thoughts or distractions” Britney repeated.



Amber was now making more notes based on the typing sound from outside. Britney didn’t pay her any mind though. She was solely focused on the spinning dot on the screen that seemed to be filling her whole vision at this point. Whether it was getting bigger or not she wasn’t sure. She just watched and waited for her next instruction.



Deep breath in



Britney took a deep breath.



Deep breath out



Britney breathed out slowly.



Breathing out thoughts



“Breathing out … Thoughts…” Britney said.



She was stammering slightly now. Suddenly having to try extra hard to concentrate and focus…



Breathing in instructions



“Breathing in instructions” Britney breathed out softly.



Hands to your sides



Britney gratefully lowered her hands. Them dropping as though they had just been holding a metal bar over her head for the past ten minutes.



Deep breath in



Britney breathed in.



Deep breath out



Britney breathed out.



Follow and focus



“Follow and focus…” Britney sighed out.



She felt even more tired than when her hands were high in the air. The dot definitely seemed bigger now. Flashing from red… to green… to…



Concentrate



“Concentrate” Britney repeated



Mouth open



Britney hesitated for the briefest of moments but as she watched the flashing dot spin she felt the need to follow and focus
 ...



Hands on your chest



Britney complied with that too. Following instructions feeling so much easier. Her mind completely enthralled by the task at hand.



Follow and focus



“Follow and focus” Britney repeated.



Follow and focus



“Follow and focus” Britney said again.



Follow and focus



“Follow and focus” Britney said a third time.



Hands straight up and close your mouth



Britney struggled but managed to raise her hands straight up in the air again as her mouth closed.



Follow and focus



“Follow and focus” Britney said yet again.



Cannot stop



“Cannot stop” Britney repeated.



Don’t want to stop



“Don’t want to stop” Britney said again.



I will follow and focus



“I will follow and focus” Britney said.



You are empty and blank



The words confused her at first. That wasn’t an action she could do. As she read them though she felt the effect. Her already empty head suddenly feeling even more blank and empty.



You will follow and focus



Britney felt herself nod. Not following an instruction, more acknowledging her situation. She could hear Amber making notes again but the noise was meaningless to her.



I comply



“I… Comply…” Britney said vacantly.



I will not resist



“I will not resist” Britney repeated in the same blank tone.



She felt a pair of soft hands on her shirt but continued to stare at the spinning dot. Even as she felt her shirt begin to rise over her head she focused only on the headset.



Remain still



Britney nodded in acknowledgement again. She felt her bra being unhooked and some more notes being made.



I am here to serve



“I am here… to serve…” Britney repeated.



It had become obvious this was no simple test. Britney was far too gone now to think about that however. Even as a pair of soft hands began to squeeze her breasts gently she remained perfectly still. Awaiting her next instruction…



Stand



Britney stood uncertainly. The same soft hands helping her to her feet and then pulling down her shorts and panties.



Remain still



Britney nodded again as the hands began to ‘inspect’ her further.



I love to comply



“I love to comply” Britney repeated.



Follow and focus



“Follow and focus” Britney repeated.



Follow and focus



“Follow and focus” Britney repeated again.



Follow and focus makes you blank and empty…



Follow and focus makes you blank and empty…



Follow and focus makes you blank and empty…



The words appeared multiple times as though trying to emphasise them. Britney certainly felt the words with extra impact as she stood there, mindless and even drooling a little as the hands left her body. Apparently satisfied.



Raise your arms



Britney complied, not even realising they had been put down earlier. She felt her bra and shirt being put back on.



Raise one leg after the other



Britney did as she was told and soon all her clothes were back on.



Sit down



Follow and Focus



Britney sat down and nodded before the dot began to spin faster and faster and more words appeared…


 


Chapter Six



“Britney? Britney? You OK in there dear?” Amber’s voice asked.



Britney yawned loudly before sitting up and realising the headset was gone.



“Oh god! I’m so sorry! I was just really focused and…” She said in a panic.



“Relax! You passed! You did great. I did warn you it was kind of tiring. You’ll have to go through it again tomorrow to get you more adjusted to it” Amber said with a smile.



“I… I passed?” Britney said.



She wracked her brain but only remembered flashes. Raising her arm. Repeating something about breathing….



“Yes. You did a perfect job. If you can’t remember everything that’s just because you were so focused” Amber explained as she noted the confused look on her face.



“Oh… Wow… Well that was more intense than expected” Britney said with a slightly nervous laugh.



“Well it’s getting a little late and you’re probably hungry so let’s head back to your new place so you can find something to eat!” Amber said with a smile.



Still feeling a little shaky Britney followed Amber back to the housing and was happy to see Georgia there waiting.



“So? How did it go???” She asked eagerly.



“Britney did
 very well
 . Maybe even better than you Georgia” Amber teased.



“Oh come on! I aced that game!” Georgia complained.



“It’s not a
 game
 it’s important” Amber reminded her.



“Not exactly got high scores and all but still” Georgia joked.



“So I start tomorrow?” Britney asked Amber.



She was still missing out on some important information. Salary. Contracts. References. They seemed to be so determined to bring her on they were missing out some bits.



“Oh yes. Another test like today’s with the headset and then Roman will discuss contracts and introduce you to Carlos. I’m afraid Carlos and Dan are busy tonight and Rachel is visiting a relative” Amber said with a smile.



Britney frowned slightly. Last she had seen Rachel was in the other barn. Then again that test had taken far longer than she expected and she was far too exhausted to think about things too much.



“OK. Hope it’s not as tiring as todays” Britney laughed.



“Well first day is always a bit of a take it easy day. Mainly it will be Carlos showing you around and supervising you” Amber explained.



“Yeah. First day was soooo easy” Georgia nodded in agreement.



“You’re just saying that because Dan was showing you all those ponies” Amber giggled.



“Well in my defence they were super cute” Georgia giggled back.



Again with the giggling
 ? Britney sighed.



She didn’t find it bothering her as much as before though. Perhaps she was getting more used to it?



“Well I’ll leave you to get settled. Think Dan might be stopping by in a little while” Amber said.



“Well take it easy” Georgia said with a smile before Amber slowly made her way out of the door.



“Where did she say Carlos and Damon were again?” Britney asked.



“I don’t know” Georgia shrugged as she picked up some of Britney’s stuff to take to her room.



“Who is Rachel off to visit?” Britney asked as she grabbed another box and they began to set up her room.



“I don’t know” Georgia shrugged again.



“Aren’t you even the least bit curious? I saw her and Damon fighting before…” Britney explained.



She was finding it very hard to focus on that fact but she felt she had to at least find out more.



“Oh yeah. That was nothing. Me and Dan argued my first week. We’re much better now that I’ve settled in” Georgia said casually.



“Settled in?” Britney asked curiously.



“Yeah Amber and Roman said it can take some time to adjust for some. Rachel will soon settle in too” Georgia said confidently.



Unable to follow this train of though for much longer Britney collapsed onto her new and surprisingly sturdy bed.



“Oh wow that’s soft…” Britney sighed happily as she sank deeply into her new bed.



“Oh yeah. Super comfy. The amount of times I’ve come back and just passed right out on mine” Georgia giggled.



“Kinda bigger than we need though right?” Britney asked.



She could tell there was enough room for at least one, maybe even two other people. Not that she was complaining that she had such a large comfy bed waiting for her. That test had really drained her energy somehow…



“I don’t mind. Comes in handy when I want to stretch out and relax” Georgia smiled as Britney yawned.



“Sorry… Tired…” Britney apologised weakly.



“Yeah the test can really be exhausting. I remember sleeping like a baby that first night” Georgia said wistfully.



“Yeah…” Britney yawned again.



“That little spinning dot just really takes something out of you… My arms were aching” Georgia laughed.



“Yeah… I remember that part…” Britney nodded.



“The rest is kind of a blur though. At least all you need to do is follow instructions though. Makes things so much easier when it’s literally just ‘follow and focus’ all the time” Georgia giggled.



“Follow and focus…” Britney said as she nodded in agreement and cuddled more into her pillow.



“Think I will leave you to it. It’s going to be so much fun working together!” Georgia said happily as she headed for the door.



“See you tomorrow” Britney mumbled sleepily and as soon as Georgia closed the door behind her all sound from the outside suddenly vanished and Britney fell into a deep sleep.


 


Chapter Seven



Britney felt herself walking out of the barn and towards the barn Rachel had gone into that day. Her feet carrying her forward without much input from her tired brain. She didn’t know why she was going there. Only that she couldn’t stop herself from putting one foot in front of the other as she slowly approached.



It was dark and Britney knew no-one would be able to see her. The place was huge and had very little traffic anyway. Everyone else must surely be in bed. Well at least she thought so.



She got to the doors and noticed them slightly open and light spilling out from the barn into the darkness. There were also two shadows cast in the light and mumbled noises coming from inside.



Part of her wanted to just go back to her lovely new bed. Investigate in the morning when she would be more aware and awake. She couldn’t help herself though and through a crack in the door she looked inside.



“That’s my good girl…” Roman moaned as he softly stroked Amber’s cheek as she sat in a comfortable chair in front of him.



Britney couldn’t make out what they were doing, she could only see Roman standing over her as she sat back. When Amber didn’t reply Britney began to walk a little closer when a moan made her pause.



“Goood… Girl….” Amber moaned weakly, her voice muffled.



That’s when Britney noticed what was going on. Her eyes adjusted more to the light and she could clearly make out Roman’s impressively thick cock slowly gliding in and out of her mouth. In and out. In and out… In… And… Out…



I should… Go… Leave them…
 Britney thought.



Again though her body disobeyed and she stood there, hidden in the darkness as Roman fucked his young wife’s mouth.



“You did very well today. She was out like a light” Roman purred happily as he continued to softly stroke Amber’s hair.



“Yes… Stage 1 complete… She will… Follow and focus….” Amber moaned out.



Britney could see that under her dress Amber was totally naked. Her legs spread to reveal a growing wet patch underneath her. Again Britney thought she should go and again she remained in her spot. Staring at the married couple.



Are they talking about… Me?
 She wondered sleepily.



“Good girl… You know what you need to do… That lovely pregnancy bump making you
 so
 happy and horny” Roman continued.



“Sooo…. Horny… Happy…” Amber moaned back as she nodded up and down on his cock.



“You remember how good it felt to be bred… How good it feels to take a nice big cock inside you… Thrusting deeper… and deeper… and deeper…” Roman continued.



“Deeeperrr…” Amber slurred.



Britney saw the look on her face briefly. Roman’s cock was indeed impressive the way she had to open wide to fit it in her mouth. Her face though… She seemed so out of it. Like she was drunk or high…



“Knowing your purpose. Your passion. Your deepest darkest desire…” Roman continued, his voice not wavering from its soft yet firm tone.



“Desire…” Amber moaned.



Britney could see her body twitching in pleasure. Even sucking his cock seemed to be sending waves of pleasure through her. Her bump rippling every time she bucked her hips or bobbed her head up and down on his cock.



“My good little breeder… My obedient wife… My beautiful babymaker…” He added.



“Breederrrr….” Amber gasped out as she began to squirm even harder.



“Hehe… Good girl… That’s it… Good breeder…” Roman chuckled.



“Good breederrr…” Amber moaned.



“Dumb… Docile… Devoted…” Roman told her.



Britney couldn’t quite tell what happened next. Either Amber had tried to stand up or she had a strong orgasm, she couldn’t fully see. All she knew was the farmers wife whimpered in pleasure around Roman’s cock until she finally went still.



“Perfect… Just perfect… Rest now dear… You need plenty of rest for the twins…” Roman said as he removed his cock from her lips with a pop and her eyes fluttered closed.



He carefully lowered the back of the chair and tucked her into a warm blanket before hitting a button on a nearby remote and turning to a monitor off to the side.



With the ‘show’ now finished Britney looked further around in what seemed to be a mixture of sleeping quarters and medical centre. She briefly wondered why the test hadn’t taken place there but was still too tired to process the information completely. Especially as she felt a definite dampness in her panties after what she had seen.



“Babies all healthy… Hormone’s normal… Playing her audio file…” Roman mumbled to himself.



Britney knew she should go. She should have left the moment she saw his cock. She was rooted to the spot however. Unable to move. Staring openly at Roman’s cock since he never put it away.



So big… Thick… Juicy…
 Britney thought as she drooled over her new bosses cock.



Without really thinking about it she found herself slipping a hand between her legs and rubbing her soaked pussy. Moaning softly as Roman continued to check his instruments and Amber slept peacefully nearby.



“Tomorrow mornings session should be fine… No signs of resistance on the video… Very nice body… Definitely keeps herself in shape… Perfect for this… Especially when the hormone’s kick in more…” Roman mumbled again.



Britney simply stared at his cock. He had made no effort to zip back up, why would he anyway, and she could see his pre-cum mixed with Amber’s saliva dripping from his cock. She no longer wanted to leave. She wanted to crawl right over and offer herself to that big wonderful cock. She wanted so badly to be filled.



Her eyes closed as she pictured that cock sliding into her wet cunt. Her pussy stretching to accommodate him. The feeling of his cum shooting deep inside her…



“Well hello there” His voice suddenly chuckled.



Britney’s eyes snapped open. Desperately trying to think of an excuse when Roman simply smiled and as he opened his mouth…



… She woke up.


 


Chapter Eight



Panting as though she’d just been on a run Britney blinked several times and rubbed her eyes. Had that really been a dream? It felt so real… She could even reach between her legs and feel how wet she was…



The more she thought about it though the more she concluded it was indeed a dream. The idea of Roman fucking his wife out in a converted barn instead of their bed was odd to start with. Him calling her a ‘good breeder’ didn’t seem like the normal kind of pet name either.



Then there were the references to someone else. In the dream she thought it was her they were referring to but it could really have been anyone. For all she knew it could have been some animal they were testing for something. Animals got given hormones to improve health, didn’t they?



Just a dream. Just a very odd dream. Besides if it was real I’d remember coming back to my bed
 Britney reassured herself.



Besides she didn’t want to delay starting her work by quizzing Amber and Roman about what they were doing last night. As much as the image of Amber mindlessly sucking his thick dick refused to leave her head…



“Morning sleepy” Georgia said cheerfully as Britney emerged from her room once she had changed out of her clothes from yesterday.



Before she could reply Amber slowly entered the room. Bump preceding her into the room as per usual.



“Morning Georgia. Hi Amber” Britney said brightly, keen to get started and find out more about the actual job.



“Morning girls. Men all off at work already?” Amber asked.



“Yeah. Dan stopped by to say hi and then headed out too” Georgia nodded.



Britney was becoming more sure than ever that Georgia and Dan were having something going on between them. Not that she could blame Georgia. The men she had seen so far were all very attractive. Especially in her dreams apparently…



“Well up with the sun and all” Amber smiled.



“Do we have an official start time?” Britney asked, suddenly worried she had overslept.



“Depends on the day. Normally the new staff is supervised by the more experienced hands so they’d let you know the day before when they start. Certain jobs are usually done first thing then you new girls would be taken around for whatever else is needed” Amber explained.



“Well happy to get to work!” Britney said brightly.



Watching Amber smile again made her mind go back to the dream once more. The mindless joy on Amber’s face as Roman slid his big cock into her mouth and told her what a good breeder she was…



“So ready to go?” Amber asked.



“Huh?” Britney said.



“I asked if you were ready to go?” Amber said.



“Oh. Yes! Definitely” Britney said.



“See you tonight” Georgia called out as Britney and Amber slowly headed out the door.



“Enjoying your room?” Amber asked nicely as they began to walk back over to the testing place again.



“Oh yes! Very nice. That bed is so comfortable too” Britney nodded.



She found her gaze drawn to the barn on the other side once again. She knew it was a dream but it did look just like she remembered from last night from a distance…



“Oh yes. Nothing but the best” Amber giggled.



“Yeah… How… How can you guys afford all this?” Britney asked curiously.



“Well business is good… A lot of it comes from Roman’s last job though. He worked for a research company. Got a big payout when they went public and decided he missed the country life so bought this place and did it up” Amber told her.



“Ohhh… that makes sense. Must have been a lot of money” Britney laughed.



“Well put it this way. If we all downed tools today we’d probably go a good 6 or 7 years before we actually started to run out of funds for this place” Amber said with a wink.



“Job security… Always good” Britney nodded.



Well at least I won’t be at risk of downsizing like people back home seem to be…
 Britney thought, the advantages of this place starting to grow on her.



“How did you sleep?” Amber asked suddenly.



“Erm… Great. Just great” Britney said weakly.



“I know sometimes its hard to get some rest in new places. You’ll adjust. Everyone settles in eventually” Amber reassured her, sensing her uncertainty.



“Speaking of… Is Rachel back?” Britney asked.



“Yes came back this morning. Seeing her family always helps reassure her. They all came from Mexico together a couple years back. Not used to being apart for so long but they are very understanding. She sends them most of her pay as support” Amber said.



“Aww. Well that’s very nice of her” Britney smiled.



“Yes. She’s adjusting well now. Damon and her are getting along much better now. They had a very nice talk and now she just
 loves
 working with him” Amber told her.



“Well… Glad to hear that” Britney nodded.



Certainly didn’t seem to love working with him last time I saw her…
 Britney thought.



“Will have to remind them of the rules about not dating co-workers. Not that we strictly enforce those considering how close the rooms are together and how thick the walls are!” Amber giggled.



Well at least Georgia won’t get fired for what i assume she is doing with Dan
 Britney thought.



“Well I’m going to keep my mind focused on my work” Britney reassured her.



“Glad to hear that. It’s important to focus on your work. So many distractions all around here. That’s why we do the tests after all. To make sure you continue to follow and focus” Amber smiled.



“Follow and focus...” Britney nodded slowly as they reached the same room from yesterday and she sat down in the same spot.



“Very good. Remember the rules?” Amber asked kindly.



“Repeat the words in
 italics
 and follow the instructions in
 bold
 ” Britney nodded again.



“Excellent. Let’s begin...” Amber said with a wide smile as the headset was strapped on and that flashing dot filled Britney’s vision.



Chapter Nine



Follow and focus



The words were already familiar to Britney by this point. Her mind already prepared to repeat and obey. The words echoed from her lips the moment they appeared.



“Follow and focus” Britney repeated.



No thoughts or distractions



“No thoughts or distractions” Britney said.



I repeat and obey



“I repeat and obey” Britney repeated.



Raise hands above your head



Britney complied. Interlacing her fingers high above her head as she stretched out her arms.



I follow and focus



“I follow and focus” Britney agreed



My mind is clear



“My mind is clear” Britney said.



Deep breath in then deep breath out



Britney took deep breaths in and out. Feeling that same fuzzy tired feeling from last time.



Breathing in instructions, breathing out thoughts



Britney breathed deeply in again, feeling the words slipping deep into her mind. Then breathed out slowly, her thoughts dissolving easily. The longer she spent with the headset on the more easily she complied. Something Amber was busy noting up in her report. Not that Britney was even aware of Amber’s presence by this point.



I will follow and focus



“I will follow and focus” Britney repeated.



I will follow instructions



“I will follow instructions...” Britney breathed out softly.



I will focus on my orders



“I will focus on my orders” Britney agreed.



Place your arms straight out in front of you



Britney obeyed. Holding her hands out like she was playing a zombie in a bad movie. Her arms already aching slightly, more from her mental tiredness than any physical effects however.



I will focus and obey



“I will focus and obey...” Britney repeated blankly.



I will comply



“I will comply” Britney agreed.



I will do as my bosses tell me



Britney hesitated for a moment in confusion. Then the words sank in and she nodded in acceptance as she spoke.



“I will do as my bosses tell me” She agreed.



I will follow all instructions



“I will follow all instructions” Britney nodded obediently.



I cannot resist, I will not resist



“I cannot... Resist... I will... Not... Resist...” Britney repeated slowly.



I am dumb, docile and devoted



The words sank into her head slowly. She had already finished repeating them before her minds need to obey the instruction could fully sink in. Whether it was planned that way or Amber had noticed something the words began repeating.



I am dumb, docile and devoted



“I am dumb, docile and devoted” Britney repeated again.



I am dumb, docile and devoted



“I am dumb, docile and devoted” Britney said a third time.



I am dumb, docile and devoted



“I am dumb, docile and devoted” Britney said once more.



The words were fully ingrained in her now. Each repetition strengthening its effects.



Sink deeper



Britney wasn’t sure what the instruction meant but her mind responded by dropping still further into its trance. Britney not even aware that she was being brainwashed. Her conscious mind consumed with following the rules of the test even as her subconscious was being reprogrammed.



I am deep and mindless



“I am deep... and... mindless” Britney repeated blankly.



I am blank and obedient



“I am blank... and obedient...” Britney agreed.



I will comply



“I will comply” Britney said.



Dumb, docile, devoted



“Dumb... docile... devoted” Britney said softly.



Her mind was reeling under the assault of the words but if anything it became more intense. She sat there in the chair repeating those same words over and over. Her mind seeing their
 bold
 colour and determined to carry it out. Unaware that those words would become her undoing. Leaving her unable to resist the rest of her programming.



Remove your shirt



This was the first order her mind should have rejected. The last time she wasn’t aware of what was happening as her shirt was removed. Now though it was explicit. She was being told to strip in front of one of her new bosses. She should have stopped. She was eager to comply however and too blank to even consider resistance.



I will be a good worker



“I will be... a good... worker...” Britney mumbled dreamily as she removed her shirt.



Remove the bra



I will always do as I’m told



“I will always... do as... I’m told...” Britney droned back as she sleepily unhooked her bra.



I love to obey and serve



“I love to obey... and serve...” Britney nodded.



The words slipped in easily now. Her subconscious already convinced that Britney was an obedient worker who was dumb, docile and devoted. It made what came next possible.



Kneel



The word brought Britney to her knees instantly as she heard a door open and close.



I will comply



“I will comply...” Britney agreed.



I am dumb, docile and devoted



“I am dumb... Docile... and devoted...” Britney repeated once more.



I am ready to be brainwashed



“I am ready to be brainwashed” Britney said as the dot pulsed more brightly than ever and she heard voices in the background.



I am ready to submit



“I am ready to submit” Britney nodded blankly.



You will follow and focus on your instructions



Britney nodded.



You will do as you are asked without heistation



Britney nodded again.



You are dumb docile and devoted. You belong to the farm



Britney nodded once more as the dot flashed more intensely. Filling her vision with spinning colours as the words appeared in front of her.



Explain what you are?



This was the first question Britney was asked by the programme. The ‘test’ had been all about following and focusing. Now it was asking her to explain something. To actually
 think
 . Britney’s answer was going to determine a lot about what happened next and she could vaguely here Amber’s voice reassuring someone that she would comply.



“I am a dumb... Docile... Devoted worker who belongs... to the farm...” Britney explained after a moment of collecting what remained of her thoughts.



Your obedience brings you pleasure



Britney moaned softly at the words. Feeling a sudden rush of pleasure flow through her.



Pleasure brings obedience. Obedience brings pleasure



Britney nodded as she whimpered softly. Feeling that rush once more.



Open wide and obey instructions



Britney opened her mouth wide when a voice spoke in her ear.



“Good girl. Ready to get to work?” Roman’s chuckling voice asked.



Chapter Ten



Britney heard Roman’s voice echo in her ears as her mouth opened wide. His words bouncing around inside her empty head.



Unable to speak with her mouth wide open she simply nodded. The spinning dot no longer spitting out words for her to follow. Now Roman’s words were what she would obey.



“Stick out your tongue for me” Roman ordered.



Britney complied. Sticking out her long tongue for him. Pleasure following instantly after causing her to moan again.



“Hands on your breasts” Amber’s voice suddenly added.



Obey... bosses...
 Britney thought obediently.



She reached her hands up to her breasts and felt her soft tits in her hands as more pleasure washed over her.



“Tongue back in and mouth closed. Tell us what you are?” Roman asked.



Britney complied before instantly repeating her programming.



“I am a dumb docile and devoted worker... Who belongs to the farm” Britney said.



She moaned helplessly once again. Every order carried out forcing her mind to release a powerful dose of pleasure. Demonstrating how good it felt to obey.



“Very nice... Now I didn’t get much chance to enjoy you when you found me last night... Now though I think you’d be very happy to do as I say. Isn’t that right Britney?” Roman asked.



“Yes boss...” Britney nodded slowly, feeling another rush.



“Good girl. Now I’m going to remove the headset but you will remain deeply mindless and obedient won’t you sweetie?” Amber asked as she moved behind Britney.



“Yes boss...” Britney nodded again, followed by more pleasurable tingles.



Amber removed the headset and Britney blinked as the office light filled her vision.



“Down on all fours Britney” Roman ordered.



Britney moved onto her hands and knees. Shuddering yet again as the pleasure of obedience filled her.



“Very good performance so far. Even out of trance I suspect she will follow 90% of orders without complaint” Amber noted as she typed up again.



“Yes I agree. The more overt instructions will still meet resistance but a few more sessions should have her settled in nicely just like Rachel” Roman nodded.



Britney remained on the floor. Barely aware of their conversation. Her blank and empty head simply awaiting its next instruction.



“So Carlos is going to supervise breaking her in?” Amber asked.



“Yeah. Dan’s got Georgia under control and Damon still needs to finish off Rachel, once she’s got a baby in her the rest of the hormones will kick in and she’ll be happy. Until then got to just keep an eye and make sure the audio files are playing as they sleep” Roman said.



“Who do you think will be the one to knock her up?” Amber asked with a happy giggle.



“Rachel? Likely Damon. I know he’s had her in the barn a few times already. Carlos and Dan have had their turns too but I’d put my money on Damon” Roman chuckled.



Britney remained unmoving as they openly discussed brainwashing and breeding Rachel. She was barely aware they were speaking. Instead she was focused only on her next command and the wet tingling feeling in her pussy that seemed to be growing stronger every moment.



“You going to take her first baby?” Amber asked seductively.



“Well after she walked in on us last night with her hands down her pants I can hardly say no. Britney, did you like seeing my cock last night?” Roman asked.



“Yes boss” Britney nodded before another soft moan escaped her lips.



“Such a lovely thick cock isn’t it? Perfect for filling horny young girls with cum” Amber giggled.



“Yes boss” Britney agreed again.



“Well no reason to wait” Roman announced.



He knelt in front of Britney and pulled out his thick cock, already hard from the sight of the obedient topless Britney on all fours in front of him. Moving it close to her lips he stopped just an inch from her mouth.



“You know what to do, suck it like a good horny slut” Roman ordered.



“Yes Boss…” Britney moaned.



She pressed her lips to his cock and felt her mouth stretch wider to accommodate his thickness. Every inch of his cock sinking deeper into her mouth making her feel more surges of pleasure.



“She any good dear?” Amber asked teasingly.



“Could use some practise. I’m sure that won’t be a problem. Carlos has been eager to meet her after all” Roman chuckled as he softly stroked Britney’s hair just like he had Amber’s last night.



“I always get so horny watching the new girls get their first breeding session” Amber moaned out from nearby.



Britney could hear a wet slipping sound and was aware that Amber was now masturbating as she watched her husband slowly fuck her throat.



“Well I’ll be sure to tell Carlos to make sure you are there. Wouldn’t want my pregnant princess to miss out now would we?” Roman asked.



“Uh huh… Oh yes… she will be a perfect breeder…” Amber moaned.



She watched Britney slowly work her way down Roman’s cock until she had its entire length buried in her throat. Any gag reflex now a distant memory.



“Oh fuck… Not gonna hold it back much longer…” Roman grunted as his cock began to twitch.



“Swallow his… cum… Britney” Amber ordered as Britney heard her moaning increase.



She tried to signal her agreement but with Roman’s thick cock in her mouth no noise escaped. Instead the vibrations of her attempt pushed Roman over the edge and moments later he was squirting thick ropes of cum down her throat.



“That’s a good girl… Such a good girl… Yes you will be perfect just as Georgia said… Once you’re a happy little breeder you’ll have to thank Georgia for recommending you to us…” Roman chuckled again as Britney sucked the remaining cum from his cock.



“Yes boss…” Britney moaned eagerly as his cock finally slipped from her mouth and Amber placed the headset back on her once more…


 


Part 2



Chapter One



When Amber removed Britney’s headset again Britney blinked and noted an odd taste in her mouth. Familiar yet unexpected and she couldn’t place what exactly it was.



“Everything OK?” Amber asked nicely.



Britney looked around at the empty room and nodded.



“Yep. All good. Ready to get started!” Britney smiled.



Amber beamed back and nodded, pressing a button on her desk.



“I’ll let Carlos know your ready, you haven’t met yet right?” Amber asked.



“No. Can’t say we have” Britney said.



“Well he’s a really sweetie at heart. Very caring kind of guy. Absolutely loves kids and is always asking me how far along I am and if he can get me anything” Amber said as she caressed her bump.



Britney looked at Amber’s bump and felt a strange new emotion creep to the surface. Seeing that big baby bump had her feeling oddly empty. She put a hand on her own flat toned stomach and frowned.



Am I jealous of Amber?
 She asked herself curiously.



Britney
 did
 want kids someday but she had never felt anxious or jealous regarding it before. She was young and had plenty of time for all that though. Seeing the similarly aged Amber happily rubbing her bump though was stirring new emotions.



“How are you feeling? With the twins?” Britney asked as they waited for Carlos.



“Oh it’s still a little hard moving around but having Roman around so much is wonderful. Same with everyone else. Any craving I have is just instantly fulfilled. Georgia and Dan ran out to buy me ice cream at midnight last week when they heard I was craving it!” Amber giggled.



I bet that’s not all they were doing
 Britney thought with an inner chuckle.



“Well same goes for me. Anything you need I’m happy to help” Britney offered with a smile.



“You are a sweetheart. Honestly once I’m done here I’m off to find Roman” Amber told her.



“Oh are you feeling sick or something?” Britney asked curiously.



“Oh nothing like that! Just another… Craving…” Amber giggled.



Normally Britney would have considered that too much information. Her dream of Roman’s cock however still had her horny, she seemed to be getting hornier every day she was there…



Something in the water…
 Britney thought, remembering the recurring joke.



“Well. Whatever you need” Britney smiled.



She was trying hard to restrain herself from asking more. She wanted to know if his cock was as thick as she imagined it was. Wanted to know what pregnancy sex was like. How long were they trying before she got pregnant?



“Pregnancy has its privileges. Poor Roman will need a break from me before I wear him out” Amber teased.



Britney’s pussy twitched pleasurably at the idea.



“Well I’m sure your irresistible to him right now too” Britney said reassuringly.



“Oh no doubt. I mean my tits are at least two cups bigger then they started!” Amber laughed.



Britney gently felt her own chest. Her B cups looking far less impressive next to Amber’s big milky monsters…



OK do I have baby fever or do I just find Amber hot?
 Britney questioned.



“They even feel different, here come see” Amber said as she massaged her breasts.



“Erm… Really?” Britney said uncertainly.



“Hey technically I’m your boss now so follow instructions” Amber said



The tone of her voice was clearly teasing. Britney was almost certain it was a joke. Hearing her tell Britney to follow instructions however had Britney wandering over to her before she could even think about it.



“Oh wow… Yes… Erm… Very soft” Britney nodded as she gingerly touched Amber’s pregnant tits.



“Oh come on! You can’t tell like that. Really get in there! Honestly most people on the farm have already had a go!” Amber giggled.



Britney reached deeper under Amber’s dress and began to really squeeze and massage Amber’s tits. They did feel a lot bigger and softer than Britney’s. Based on Amber’s soft moans they were sensitive too.



“Sorry… I can stop?” Britney asked as Amber grunted gently.



“No… Little more… Just a little more… They get so sensitive… Need a little relief now and then… I’m already producing so much milk with nowhere for it to go!” Amber protested amidst her moaning.



Britney licked her lips, was she really thinking of offering to help with that? She just felt this overwhelming need to please her new boss. If this would help her wasn’t it the right thing to do to ease the troubles of her heavily pregnant boss?



“Does Roman… Does he ever… Drink?” Britney asked nervously as she continued to massage Amber’s tits.



“Uh huh… Yes… Feels so good… Really helps me when he drains these big… Milky… Tits…” Amber said.



Britney could pick up on a seductive tone and licked her lips again. Suddenly the idea of sucking Amber’s tits seeming so very appealing…



“Do you need me to get him… Or… or maybe…” Britney stammered.



“Go ahead… I need all the help I can get…” Amber told her.



Britney looked up at Amber’s smiling face and felt her new bosses hand guide her head down to her chest. Removing one breast from her dress Amber offered it to Britney’s lips.



Britney had one final moment of hesitation and then wrapped her lips gently around Amber’s tit and began to suck.



“Ohhhh…. Yesssss…. Yesssss…” Amber whimpered happily.



Britney felt the first drop of her milk pass her lips and felt her urge grow stronger. Pushing Amber’s nipple deeper into her mouth she began to greedily suck and drink from her bosses breast.



“Good girl… Just like that… Oh yes…. Yes… Keep going… So much milk… Drain my breasts…” Amber said encouragingly.



Britney could tell from Amber’s squirming that she was enjoying this greatly. She wondered how wet Amber was by this point but before she could question there was a knock at the door.



Britney hastily removed her lips and Amber stuffed her breast back into her dress and gave Britney a grateful whispered ‘thank you’. Then buzzed in a tall dark-skinned muscular man who gave Britney a smile that had her heart skip.


 


Chapter Two



“Hi Carlos, this is Britney. You still happy to show her the ropes?” Amber said casually, as though she hadn’t just been squirming in her chair with Britney’s lips on her tits.



Carlos looked Britney up and down in a way that made her feel both a little nervous and a little horny. Then he gave another smile and nodded.



“Well of course, always happy to train the new staff” He said with a nod.



Holy crap, do they only hire bodybuilders? Or does everyone just end up super jacked working here?
 Britney thought.



“Nice to meet you” Britney said, still a little dazed from the test and Amber’s tits.



She could still taste Amber’s milk and as happy as she was to finally get started she was a little disappointed to have to stop so suddenly.



“Well give us five to finalize the details and she will meet you at the other barn” Amber told him.



“Sure thing. See you out there” Carlos said with a nod to Britney before closing the door behind himself.



“Well he seems… Nice” Britney said.



“That’s putting it mildly. You should see him with his shirt off” Amber giggled.



“You’ve seen him with his shirt off?” Britney asked quickly.



“Perks of working on a farm, eventually everyone gets muddy and needs to wash off” Amber smirked.



“Well… Where were we?” Britney asked.



“Well I still have a lot of milk in this one… Perhaps you can help me out as I discuss your contract?” Amber said with a giggle as she removed her other breast.



Britney nodded slowly. Unable to resist her urges she lowered her lips to Amber’s other nipple and felt Amber begin to squirm once more as she drained her breast.



Amber went through all the details with Britney nodding occasionally. Salary was good. All living expenses paid. Full medical benefits. Certain health requirements they had meant medical checks every now and again which was fine by Britney. Just as Amber sighed in satisfaction as Britney finished draining her other breast they reached the final item.



“Well that’s most of it. The final note is that we have ongoing staff training which is required. Basically the little tests you’ve been doing. Occasionally you’ll be tested alongside a fellow staff member. Roman’s off doing the training with Georgia and Rachel now. Make sure they can stay focused on the task at hand” Amber explained calmly.



“Yeah… Fine… I mean it’s a little tiring but if it helps with the work anything you say” Britney nodded obediently.



“I do love to hear the sound of a helpful worker. I feel
 so
 much better now by the way” Amber said as she put away her breast back into her dress.



“Well happy to help” Britney nodded.



Britney’s own pussy felt like it was on fire now. Her arousal had been spiking higher and higher all day. She was certain her panties were soaked and was looking forward to an opportunity to change them… Or to find a quiet place to masturbate and relieve some tension of her own.



“Follow and focus” Amber said quietly.



Britney’s eyes glazed over. Her hands dropped to her sides. Her mind suddenly empty. Thoughts of finding a quiet place to change or masturbate vanishing in an instant.



“I follow and focus…” Britney nodded slowly.



“Very good. What are you?” Amber asked as she spread her legs and began to rub her pussy in front of the entranced Britney.



“I am a dumb, docile and devoted worker who belongs to the farm” Britney responded blankly, the words buried deep in her mind being brought forth.



“What is your purpose?” Amber asked with a moan as she slipped two fingers into her drenched pussy.



“To serve and obey my bosses and the farm” Britney explained.



“Very good… For today you will consider Carlos your boss as well… You will follow all instructions… You will not resist… Understand?” Amber asked.



“Yes boss… I will follow…” Britney nodded.



“Perfect… I do love an easily broken mind… Rachel took so much longer to get to this point… She didn’t even start sucking my tits until yesterday… Plus Damon’s cock inside her pussy helped convince her…” Amber moaned out as she watched Britney’s blank expression.



Britney said nothing. She simply waited there, her own pussy as dripping wet as Amber’s as her boss masturbated.



“Well shouldn’t keep you… Carlos has been waiting patiently for his turn after all…” Amber sighed as she closed her legs and recomposed herself.



With a snap of Amber’s fingers Britney blinked and smiled back at her boss.



“Anything else I can do for you?” She asked politely as Amber smiled.



“Oh I think I’m fully satisfied with your performance so far. Go find Carlos and he can show you the kind of jobs you’ll be doing to start with” Amber told her.



“Well if anything else comes up just let me know” Britney said with another glance at Amber’s ample chest.



“Oh don’t worry. I’m sure we will be working together more in future too. I do need all the help I can get in my condition…” Amber said with a little giggle that made her breasts bounce.



“Well I best get going then” Britney said.



She left the office and took a deep breath of fresh air. It didn’t bode well that she already felt so drained and horny and she hadn’t even properly started work yet. She hoped Carlos would take it easy on her for her first day. It seemed like first days were fairly straightforward but still. It was kind of ironic that a test meant to examine her ability to focus seemed to have left her feeling so distracted afterwards.



As Britney found Carlos outside the second barn however and he flashed her another big smile she felt a little more hopeful.



Just do as I’m told and all will be fine…
 She thought to herself as she walked over to him to get started.


 


Chapter Three



“Well hello again. How was the test?” Carlos asked as she approached.



“Passed I guess. Not much that I remember to be honest” Britney shrugged.



“Well glad to hear it. Wouldn’t want you to lose focus halfway through a job” Carlos nodded.



That would be less likely if you wore a shirt that didn’t literally stretch around your muscles
 Britney thought.



She hadn’t felt as distracted by the guys there until that day. The dream about Roman was one thing but now she found herself practically drooling over the guys. Seeing the muscular Carlos show her the ropes was certainly a fun bonus.



“So first job is getting this milking machine in here set up. We have to make sure it’s done right or milk gets wasted or they get uncomfortable while being milked” Carlos explained as they walked in.



Britney did a double take as they walked inside the barn. It wasn’t
 precisely
 how she remembered it from the dream but it was pretty damn close. The equipment was still there, the monitors etc, but the chair was gone and replaced by three harnesses off to one side.



“Oh ok, didn’t realize we had cows here too” Britney noted.



She couldn’t recall seeing any on the way in but truthfully the farm was so big that she wasn’t surprised. They could have fit a whole herd on some far off filed and she wouldn’t have seen it.



“We get a lot of use from these yeah. Will be getting even more use from them soon we hope” Carlos explained as he began to set one up.



“More animals arriving?” Britney asked curiously.



“More producers yeah. You mind coming here a sec?” He asked.



Britney walked over and noticed that the milking machine seemed a little smaller than she imagined. Not having much experience with such things however she didn’t question it.



“Sure, how can I help?” Britney asked.



“Well it’s very important so you’ll need to
 follow and focus
 ” Carlos told her firmly as he turned to look at her.



“Follow… And focus…” Britney repeated.



Her mind felt as though a plug had been pulled and all her thoughts had drained out. She stared back blankly at Carlos as he nodded approvingly.



“Very good. Tell me what you are?” He asked curiously.



“I am a dumb, docile and devoted worker who belongs to the farm” Britney said.



Whether it was from obeying the order or repeating her mantra alone she didn’t know but Britney felt another rush of pleasure similar to the ones from that morning. Carlos smiled again as he noticed her reaction.



“Perfect… Perfect… They said I best keep you in trance for this. Will still be a few days before you will accept your role here without needing your mind switched off like Amber and Georgia” He noted.



Britney didn’t reply. She didn’t have any ability to process the information he was telling her. It was in one ear and out the other.



“Well then as I said, best get this all set up” Carlos chuckled.



Britney watched motionless as he got the back of the machine unhooked and attached the pumps. It took him under a minute as she watched blankly. Then when he was ready he gave her another look up and down.



“Strip Britney” He ordered firmly.



“Yes boss…” Britney nodded.



Her shirt slipped off easily soon followed by her bra. He watched as she removed her pants and panties too and smirked when he saw the easily noticeable wet patch on them.



“Nice and wet Britney?” He asked.



“Yes boss…” Britney nodded again.



“You get all horny with Amber this morning?” He asked.



“Yes boss…” She nodded again.



“Well don’t worry… I can help you there… Kneel and unzip my pants” He ordered.



“Yes boss…” Britney said again as she sank to her knees.



Unzipping his pants for him she watched as he moved his boxers down and his hard cock sprang forth through the gap. Not as thick as Roman’s but perhaps a little longer, Britney couldn’t really judge in her mindless state. What she did know was her pussy moistened still further at the sight.



“Well I was told to show you your role so best do that. As much as I want to judge your oral skills based on what Roman said I best get you strapped in ready for your first session before the others arrive” Carlos explained with a sigh as he stroked her hair, her lips mere inches from his cock.



Britney remained on her knees. On some level she was aware of what was going to happen but the idea of reacting to her situation never made it to the surface. Her mind was blissfully blank.



“Stand up and step into this” Carlos ordered.



“Yes Boss…” Britney nodded.



She rose to her feet and into the machine Carlos was holding up. It was suspended from the roof by a metal clip and as she stepped into it Carlos raised it slightly until the pumps were level with her breasts. He clipped it in place and Britney found herself bending over slightly with the weight.



“How’s that feel?” He asked casually.



“Heavy…” Britney commented.



“I can fix that…” He murmured.



With a few more adjustments the harness was fully attached and Britney stood there, bent over with the harness taking her waist. She almost felt like she was floating and it was strangely comfortable as she felt it wrap around her.



Finally she felt the two pumps attach to her breasts. They felt tight but again not painful. Either the machine was very well made or Carlos had a lot of practice with it. Possibly both.



“I know you won’t be producing yet but best get your body used to it” He said.



With a smile he flicked a switch and the pumps began to move. Slowly milking Britney’s breasts as she remained deeply entranced.


 


Chapter Four



“Ohhhhh….” Britney gasped.



It was an odd sensation. Like soft rubber lips pulling at her smaller tits. She was already very aroused and as Carlos double-checked everything was working well she felt herself getting yet more horny.



“Feel good little breeder cow?” Carlos asked teasingly.



“Yesssss…. Bosssss…..” Britney moaned.



“These tits will be much bigger before long. Then this will feel even better for you. You should see Amber when she’s in this thing. She goes wild” Carlos chuckled.



“Yesssss….” Britney gasped.



“That’s right. Nice and horny for your first session?” Carlos asked.



Britney opened her mouth to answer and instead moaned deeply as Carlos slipped two fingers deep into her pussy.



“Fuuucckkkkk!” She moaned deeply as he began to thrust his fingers in and out.



“Oh yes. Amber got you very worked up didn’t she? She’s always good at getting the girls ready for this. Not that I don’t enjoy getting you all wet and horny myself. Just a fun thought to imagine what Amber does with you all first” Carlos commented casually as he continued to rub his fingers against the inner wall of her pussy.



“Gonna…. Gonna…” Britney panted.



“Cum? Oh be my guest. Orgasms are great for what we are trying to do here” Carlos chuckled.



He began pumping his fingers faster. His rubbing targeted at the perfect spot. Her helpless pussy becoming overwhelmed with pleasure. The harness kept her arms to her sides so she couldn’t stop him if she wanted to. Not that she wanted to anyway.



“Cummmminnngggggg!!!” Britney moaned happily.



Her pussy clenched tightly around his fingers as she cried out in orgasm. Trapped in the harness there was nothing to stop him from continuing his slow thrusts with his fingers. Even as she covered his fingers in her juices he simply carried out. Relentlessly pumping her as she continued to twitch and moan.



“That’s a good girl… Or good hucow I should say… That’s the usual term…” He chuckled.



“Hu… Hucow…” Britney repeated.



“That’s right. That’s why you’re here. To be a pumped full of cum over and over again until your belly and tits swell up in pregnancy. Then we keep your tits drained of milk and your belly full of cum until the next one. Then the next. Then the next… We are a
 breeding
 farm after all” Carlos explained with his fingers still inside her.



“Breedddd…. Fuckkkkkkk…” Britney grunted as she came yet again.



“There we go. The orgasms really help you get settled. Something about how the chemicals released mix with the hormones we give you… Roman’s the expert so you’d have to ask him. Not that your capable of much right now” He laughed.



Britney didn’t speak. Her eyes rolling back into her head as he continually drove her from one orgasm to the next.



“I’d love to slide my dick into you right now. Only reason I haven’t is Amber wanted to see your first breeding session. Don’t worry though, she’ll be on her way. Then you can get what you really want…” He reassured her.



“Really… Want…” Britney repeated.



Dumb… Docile… Devoted… Hucow…
 The words echoed in her head and as she moaned her way through another orgasm Carlos seemed to know exactly what she was thinking.



“Soon you’ll have nice big milky tits just like Amber… I mean she has twins and all but I reckon you’ll give her a run for her money…” Carlos told her.



“Big… Milky…” Britney gasped.



She looked down at her tits. Imagining them swelling with milk as the machine pumped it all out of her. She imagined seeing her swelling belly protruding below her through the harness as Carlos fucked her. The image was too much for her and she found herself going over the edge yet again.



“Started without me?” Amber’s voice asked from the doorway.



Britney saw Amber in the reflection of a monitor walking in, swiftly followed by Roman.



“All going well then?” Roman chuckled.



“Yes boss. She’s drenched, mindless and eager for cum. Aren’t you Brit?” Carlos asked.



“Cummmm… Hucow… Milky…” Britney moaned back mindlessly.



“Well that’s the basics at least” Roman said as he checked the machine’s readouts.



“Damon and Dan headed over?” Carlos asked curiously.



“Just Dan. Damon has Rachel in his room along with Georgia. Rachel’s doing much better but still keeping a close eye. Last I saw Georgia was sucking her tits as Damon unloaded inside her again” Amber explained.



“Surprised you didn’t join in” Carlos laughed.



“Well I knew Britney’s first time would be one I wouldn’t want to miss” Amber giggled.



“Well no need to delay any longer” Another voice added.



Dan joined the group casually observing as Britney writhed in pleasure within the harness. Discussing Britney’s good progress as she panted and moaned.



Dumb… Docile… Devoted… Hucow.. Breed… Milky… Baby… Follow… Focus…
 Britney thought.



Her mind was struggling to deal with the rush of programming she had received. Her new role combined with her conditioning to obey her bosses creating a swirl of ideas that her blank brain found it hard to handle.



Perhaps noticing this Roman came up in front of her. Her face level with his crotch, likely due to the machine’s design rather than happy accident, she could still hear his words clearly.



“Don’t think too much about it. Things will get easier the more sessions you have. For now just remember. You’re a dumb, docile hucow who obeys her bosses” He told her as he stroked her hair again.



“Dumb… docile… hucow… obey…” Britney moaned blankly.



Those words sank in more easily. Strapped into the harness she saw Roman remove his cock from his pants and slowly stroke it in front of her. She strained to try and get it into her mouth. Stretching out her tongue determined to feel it once again. Instead she heard Amber giggle from nearby and felt Carlos moving behind her…


 


Chapter Five



Britney felt the tip of Carlos’s cock rub against her pussy and desperately tried to push back against it. To get it inside her. Her entire body consumed with a desperate need to feel a cock in her pussy that she would have never imagined before.



“Shhh… Take it slow dear… You’ll get what you need” Roman reassured her.



Britney whimpered in need as Carlos coated the tip of his cock with her juices. Dan brought back the chair from the dream for Amber who hastily spread her legs and began to masturbate as she watched.



Finally he slid inside her.



“Fucckkkkk yessss! Yessss!!! Pleaseeee!!!” Britney pleaded.



“Oh fuck! So fucking wet! Such a wet little breeder!” Carlos moaned.



He began pounding roughly inside her without delay. No thought for being slow or gentle. This wasn’t ‘making love’ this was him
 using
 her pussy to pleasure his cock.



“Open up” Roman ordered as he pressed his cock to her lips.



Opening wide she greedily swallowed his cock just like she had earlier that day. It’s familiar taste, smell and thickness causing yet more moans. Carlos’s thick black cock continuing to stretch her pussy with its length.



“Damn she’s still tight!” Carlos grunted as he held the harness in one hand and used it to practically force her deeper onto his cock as he pulled it back.



She rocked back and forth between the men. Carlos’s thrusts sending her lips deeper around Roman’s cock. She gave up her attempts to properly suck Roman’s cock and instead just relaxed her body as they used her. A human pleasure doll. Her eyes closed as the feelings overwhelmed her and she squirted hard around Carlos’s cock.



“Fuck… Gonna cum boss…” Carlos groaned as he felt her covering his cock with more of her wetness.



“Go ahead… Dan had first shot with Georgia and Damon with Rachel. You’ve earned your turn” Roman nodded.



With an animalistic groan of pleasure Britney felt him flood her pussy with his seed. Her unprotected… Fertile… Wet… Pussy…



“Brrreee meeeee” Britney moaned around Roman’s cock.



As Carlos slowly withdrew from Britney’s twitching pussy Roman removed his cock from her lips with a smile.



“What was that pet?” He asked her.



“Breeedd meeeee” Britney begged.



Her mind was now focused on that one goal alone. Her need to be filled with cum. To get big milky tits like Amber’s. To have her belly swell with a child. To be the dumb, docile hucow she knew she should be.



“Well can’t turn down such a lovely offer” Roman smirked.



He moved behind her and she felt his even thicker cock pushing against her pussy. Relaxing her muscles as deeply as she could the tip of his cock finally slipped inside her. Her moaning beginning again as Roman began to thrust slowly and deeply inside her.



“Oh yes… Fuck her hard… Fill her up…” Amber moaned from nearby.



Britney saw Carlos walk over to her, his cock still impressively long even when soft, as she continued to watch Britney get fucked.



Carlos offered his cock to her lips and she gratefully accepted it into her mouth. Amber’s lips bobbing up and down happily as she continued to watch Britney.



“That’s a good girl… Good little hucow… You need to be filled as much as possible… As much cum as you can get from us…” Roman told her.



“Yessss…. Cummm… More cummm…” Britney nodded weakly.



She was so exhausted from the constant pleasure that she simply rested in the harness as Roman pounded her. His cock sending more surges of pleasure through her. She knew this wasn’t about her pleasure. It was about breeding her. Using her pussy to milk the cum from their cocks.



She clenched her pussy around Roman’s dick. Determined to feel him filling her with cum too.



“Open wide” Dan’s voice suddenly announced.



She opened her eyes and saw Dan’s cock in front of her. Not as thick as Roman or Carlos but very long and with his balls hanging low below it. Without thought she opened her mouth and felt him slide his cock into her mouth.



“That’s right… Get him nice and wet… Then he can fill you up… too…” Roman grunted.



“Fffillll” Britney moaned around Dan’s cock.



“Hmmm… She does need work… Georgia might give her some pointers. She has that wonderful tongue…” Dan commented as he grabbed Britney’s hair and began to thrust into her mouth.



“Think you finally got her knocked up?” Carlos asked as Amber sloppily licked and sucked his cock.



“Well she said she’d been feeling a bit weird lately. Not liking certain smells and all… So fingers crossed” Dan grinned.



The news that this man had possibly brainwashed and impregnated her friend should have upset or enraged Britney. Instead she felt herself orgasm again on Roman’s cock over the idea of her friend with big milky tits…



“Oh! You like that idea! Tell her how you fucked her Dan” Roman said encouragingly as he noted Britney’s reaction.



“Oh I got her
 very
 horny one night. Slipped into her room. Pinned her arms above her head. Kissed her neck as my other hand pulled down her panties. She was soaking wet for me by the time I slid my cock inside her…” Dan teased as he continued to fuck her throat.



“Mmmmmmm…” Britney moaned happily.



“Keep going… Not much longer…” Roman groaned as his cock began to twitch.



“I fucked her hard… Right there in her bed… Her blank obedient eyes staring up at me… No need for trance anymore… She’s just a full time horny little hucow now… She can’t wait for you to be the same… Just a dumb docile hucow…” Dan moaned as she enthusiastically began to deepthroat him.



“Fuck! Yes! Yes!” Roman grunted.



He filled Britney with his cum and allowed his cock to slip free. Her pussy leaking his cum as it did so.



Breeddd…
 Britney thought with a final moan as Dan’s cock slipped from her mouth and she passed out…


 


Chapter Six



Britney blinked slowly and groaned as she unsteadily got to her feet. Her head spinning and a strange aching feeling coming from inside her. Not necessarily a painful feeling just a tiredness she couldn’t explain.



“Hey you feeling better?” Carlos asked her.



Britney looked around. She was sitting in a comfortable chair as Carlos was putting away some equipment.



“Oh god! Did I fall asleep?” Britney asked in horror.



“You needed a little rest. Those tests take a lot out of you. So I settled you down after you helped me with the milking machine” Carlos told her.



“Oh fuck! I’m so sorry…” Britney said apologetically.



“Oh nothing to apologize for. Georgia slept half the day away too her first day out here” Carlos laughed.



Britney checked the time and buried her head in her hands.



“How did it get so late!? Did I really sleep all day?” She asked.



“Nah not all day. You were a real help with this stuff this morning thanks” Carlos smiled.



Britney blushed. Too embarrassed to admit she didn’t remember anything from that day beyond seeing him sorting out a milking machine.



“Well your welcome… So what’s next?” Britney asked with a yawn.



“Well I know Dan is waiting back at the house with Georgia. Rachel and Damon are off somewhere again” Carlos told her.



“Are they really OK? I heard about the argument..” Britney asked curiously.



“I wouldn’t worry about it. She seemed pretty happy from what I last heard” Carlos reassured her.



Not completely convinced by this she left Carlos to finish organizing the rest of the stuff and headed back. Her legs feeling a little wobbly and that aching feeling still making her wonder. Had she really been working half the day and then not remembered?



Must be that test… I’ve been forgetting things ever since…
 Britney thought with a frown as she continued to head back.



On her way she passed the empty testing office and noticed no-one was in. Assuming Amber was back at the house resting up with Roman and that Rachel and Damon were off somewhere else completely her curiosity got the best of her.



Remembering the password Carlos had used to unlock the barn door she typed it in and was happy to find the same code unlocked the office. Stepping inside it was pretty much as she left it. Couple chairs, a monitor and the desk it was on. No sign of the headset though.



Looking around Britney realized she wasn’t quite sure what she expected to see. Some employee performance form perhaps as to how she was really doing? As much as they tried to reassure her about it she still wasn’t happy to be falling asleep on her first day…



“That’s right Rachel… No thoughts…” A voice suddenly said from nearby.



Freezing for a brief moment Britney then darted into a storage cupboard and closed it behind her. Regardless of how nice they were Britney was fairly sure she wouldn’t be welcomed quite as warmly if she was found snooping.



“No thoughts…” A soft voice responded.



Britney frowned. Was this another test Rachel was being given.



“You don’t need to think… Just…” The voice said before going quiet.



Britney heard a whispered command and Rachel moaned in response. She heard the sound of something being placed on the table with a soft thud and then the other voice spoke again. The voice Britney now knew was Damon’s.



“There we go. So much better when you don’t resist… Don’t worry… Amber will give you another dose tomorrow and then all these silly ideas will be gone…” Damon reassured her.



Don’t resist? What is he talking about?
 Britney thought.



She did feel a little panicked now. Trapped in the storage room she wondered what exactly Rachel had been resisting. She assumed Damon was coming on to her but then why mentioned Amber giving her a dose of something?



“Ideas… Gone… Yes…” Rachel agreed softly.



She then heard a slurping noise and suppressed a gasp.



Oh my god! Is she sucking his dick right now?
 Britney asked herself.



“Oh fuck… Yes… Yes you’re so damn good at that… I know Dan raves about Georgia but you know just what I like…” Damon moaned.



Well that confirms Dan and Georgia are a thing
 Britney thought, unaware of the fact that Dan had his cock deep in Britney’s mouth mere hours ago.



“That’s right. Keep going. Then I can get you filled up with cum again… Once your pregnant your mind will accept the rest of the programming…” Damon moaned.



Programming?
 Britney thought.



She pressed her ear to the door. Wishing there was someway she could see what was happening. Not that she wanted to see her sucking his cock… Well maybe part of her did based on the arousal she felt mixed in with her fear and curiosity.



“Won’t be long. We’ve all had our turn today and you know it doesn’t take us long…” Damon told her.



“Mmmhmmmmm…” Rachel agreed in a muffled voice.



Had their turn? Is she fucking ALL of them???
 Britney thought in shock.



“That’s right… Keep going… Get me nice and hard…” Damon moaned.



Fuck! I need to get out of here before he starts fucking her!
 Britney thought desperately.



She couldn’t see another way out. Opening the storage closet would easily be noticed in the tiny office. There wasn’t even a window to slip out from. Instead she had to remain trapped there as she heard the sounds of Rachel’s lips on Damon’s hard cock.



Fuck…
 Britney thought as she heard Rachel moving and the sound of fabric being pulled down.



“There we go… No resistance now Rachel… Just
 follow and focus…
 ” Damon moaned as he slid his cock inside her.



Britney felt her mind go blank at the words. Her careful silence broken by a soft moan as she slipped back into trance yet again. There was a sudden rustling sound through the door followed by the door swinging open wide revealing Britney staring blankly into the office.


 


Chapter Seven



“Well hello there” Damon said nervously as he saw pulled open the door.



“Hello…” Britney responded.



“What are you doing here?” Damon asked.



“Looking for information…” Britney told him.



She felt no need to hide her intentions. Her curiosity and fear had evaporated as soon as she heard the words
 follow and focus
 .



“Well I see you heard what I said to Rachel… Do you know how important it is to
 follow and focus
 ?” He asked her.



“Follow… Focus…” Britney repeated mindlessly.



A look of relief passed over Damon’s face as he quickly reached for his phone and made a call.



“Hey boss. Guess who I found in the storage cupboard at the test center?” He asked with a laugh.



Britney watched impassively as he explained the situation. He then agreed with something a couple times and hung up. Looking back at Rachel still bent over the desk he removed his cock once more.



“Britney, suck” He ordered.



Britney hesitated. She didn’t move. The idea that she should suck his cock felt so appealing but she didn’t feel the same compulsion she had with Carlos when he gave orders. Or Amber or Roman for that matter.



“Hmmm… I see they didn’t extend the credentials to me just yet…” He mused as he stood before her, his cock pointing at her and twitching.



He shrugged his shoulders and simply walked back over to Rachel. Sliding his cock back inside her Britney heard Rachel moan happily as he began to pound away. While she stood there. Blank and empty. Not a thought in her head.



“Fucckkkk meeee….” Rachel moaned weakly as he continued to piston in and out of her.



“That’s right… Almost… There…” Damon groaned.



With a few more deep thrusts Britney watched as he froze behind Rachel. Her moans the only clue that he was currently filling her with his cum until his cock was finally removed from her.



“Suck it clean now” He ordered Rachel.



“Yes boss…” Rachel nodded.



Taking his cock into her mouth as Britney watched Rachel began to swirl her tongue around the tip of his cock before sliding it deeper and deeper into her throat. Damon’s moans combined with the view was making Britney wet yet again but she still didn’t move. She was so deeply entranced she couldn’t form the thoughts needed to protest the situation or make her escape.



Instead she waited there until the door opened again and Amber’s giggle filled the room.



“Well then. What brings you here Britney?” Amber asked as she smiled at the blank new breeder.



“Curious… Fell asleep first day… Felt bad… Wanted to know more about test… Why I felt so sleepy…” Britney explained.



“Well nothing wrong with a little curiosity. In future though
 you will not go somewhere without permission
 ” Amber told her firmly.



“I will not go somewhere without permission…” Britney repeated.



“You trust your new bosses” Amber told her.



“I trust my new bosses…” Britney repeated.



“Everything here is completely normal” Amber continued.



“Everything here is completely normal…” Britney agreed.



“Think that will do it?” Damon asked curiously as he stuffed his cock back into his pants.



Amber surveyed Britney with a frown.



“Well it will stop her wandering off again… Help her not get surprised or concerned by anything she sees… Not sure it will be enough to completely settle her in though… She had been doing so well too…” Amber sighed.



“I didn’t know she was here” Damon said apologetically.



“Oh I know. Not your fault” Amber reassured him with a smile.



“Anything you need me to do?” Damon asked curiously as he helped Rachel back to her feet.



“Send Rachel back to Dan and Georgia for now. Me you and Britney can do an extra little programming session and another dose” Amber explained with a little giggle.



“Are you sure? I mean she seemed pretty tired from the last one based on what Roman said?” Damon asked.



“Well I think its best. Even if it delays her session tomorrow. Isn’t that right my
 blank bull
 ?” Amber asked.



Damon’s face suddenly went still. His mouth falling open slightly as a blank expression matching Britney’s spread across his face.



“Yes boss…” He agreed with a slow nod.



“Oh I do so enjoy being able to do that…” Amber giggled again.



She had them both sit either side of her on the sofa in the far corner after pulling out another pair of needles from a locked drawer.



“One for my good blank bull… And one for my dumb docile hucow…” Amber said as she carefully injected each of them with another dose of whatever it was they were using.



Damon moaned softly and Amber noticed his cock begin to rapidly re-harden.



“There we go. Nice and hard and horny again. Ready to fill up another fertile little hucow?” She asked Damon.



“Yes boss…” Damon nodded.



“Very good. First though I need these big tits drained again. Britney, Damon, do your duty” Amber said.



She removed her breasts from her dress and offered one of her breasts to each of the mindless employees.



Britney sucked deeply on Amber’s tits. Feeling the milk begin to flow quickly as she began to suck.



“Ohhhh… Oh yes…. Very good… Drain those titties…” Amber said with a loud moan.



As they sucked greedily on her tits Britney felt her arousal peaking once more. A growing need to play with herself or be played with by someone else. She began grinding slowly on the spot in a vain attempt to bring herself some satisfaction while she sucked mindlessly on Amber’s tit.



“Awww…. You a horny little hucow?” Amber giggled as she spotted Britney’s distress.



“Yes boss…” Britney gasped out briefly before continuing her eager sucking.



“You need another nice big dick don’t you? More cum to get your tits big and milky like mine?” Amber asked with a smile.



“Yes boss…” Britney moaned.



Previously locked away memories of Roman and Carlos using her pussy earlier that day sprung into her head. The pleasure she felt from her breeding session more intense than anything she had ever felt. The extra dose of hormones combined with her brainwashing making her whimper helplessly as her need for cock went unfulfilled..


 


Chapter Eight



“Well I need a little relief too and poor Damon will struggle to satisfy two horny hucows. Even as a mindless little
 blank bull
 ” Amber giggled.



Britney heard Damon moan deeply followed by more sucking noises as he went right back to Amber’s tit.



“Luckily I have a solution…” Amber grinned as she turned Britney’s face to the door.



Britney watched the door open and in walked Roman and Carlos. Openly stroking their cocks as they watched Britney whimpering helplessly in her arousal.



“On all fours” Roman ordered firmly.



Britney dropped to her knees as Roman went over to his wife and gave her a big kiss on her neck as she giggled happily.



“Why not have some fun with our happy bull here. Let me and Dan take care of our little investigator” Roman told her.



Amber needed little encouragement and, with a little assistance, straddled Damon’s eager cock. She began bouncing slowly up and down on his cock, her breasts covering his face as he licked and sucked her nipples with mindless enthusiasm.



“Haha, looks like I will get my turn after all!” Dan said happily as Roman pulled down Britney’s pants and panties.



“Yes you will our good
 blank bull
 ” Roman told him.



“Yes boss…” Dan nodded, now joining Britney and Damon in a deep trance.



“Fulfill your purpose, breed her” Roman ordered.



Dan dropped to his knees behind Britney and pressed his cock against the entrance to her pussy. Britney gasped as she stretched to accommodate his manhood. Her wetness aiding slightly as she felt him begin to thrust.



“Your going to take it Britney. You were made for this. You exist to be a dumb, docile and devoted hucow” Roman told her.



She looked up at him and saw him sliding his cock into Amber’s mouth as she bounced up and down on Damon’s cock. Damon’s eyes glazed over as his lips worshipped Ambers tits.



The revelation that the bulls were under their control too passed Britney by completely. She didn’t care why she felt what she did. She just knew, even deeply entranced, that she needed to be bred. Needed to be fucked. Needed to be filled with cum.



“Dumb… Docile… Devoted… Hucow…” Britney moaned as Dan continued his eager thrusts.



“Oh fffuckk” Amber moaned around Roman’s cock from nearby but Britney paid little attention to her orgasm.



Her own was fast approaching once more. Dan’s relentless thrusts had begun to rub against her sweet spot inside her pussy, whether by design or accident she didn’t know. All she knew was that she was about to cum.



“I’m… Gonna… cum…” Britney announced between thrusts.



“Cum Britney… Cum like a good little hucow” Roman ordered.



She nodded and rapidly felt her orgasm race through her body. Still exhausted from all the sex that day and the test earlier she collapsed with Dan’s cock still inside her.



He adjusted his position and never stopped thrusting. Her collapse and extreme tiredness doing nothing to stop his own need to cum. His need to fill the young fertile hucow in front of him.



“Cummmmmming…..” Dan finally moaned out and Britney felt him flood her pussy with cum once more.



“Good bull. Come pleasure Amber for me” Roman instructed.



“Yes boss…” Dan nodded blankly as he withdrew and began to share the job of worshipping Amber’s milky tits with Damon.



“Now you have been causing trouble Britney” Roman said accusingly.



“I’m… Sorry… Boss…” Britney panted out.



Even entranced she felt the need to obey him so strongly. The idea that she had been disobedient filled her with dread.



“Well don’t you worry. Soon all of that will be fucked right out of you. We would only need to entrance you out of pure fun rather than necessity. I do think you need a little extra ‘training’ though given your desire to go wandering…” Roman told her.



He picked up a headset from inside a cupboard to one side and the exhausted Britney made no effort to resist as it slipped over her head.



“That’s a good little hucow… Don’t fight it… So much easier that way…” Roman told her as he switched on the device.



The spinning dot filled her screen once more as she laid there on the floor. She felt so tired that she had a vague worry of not being able to lift her arm or perform some other command on cue. Luckily for her, in one sense at least, this version of the test didn’t require any of that.



“Don’t worry about repeating or following this time. Just watch little hucow. Just watch and learn” Roman told her as little video clips began to play in front of her face…


 


Part 3



Chapter One



Britney’s mind span as she watched the clips playing in front of her. All those lovely images making her feel so happy, so peaceful, so… Horny.



Men and women were roaming free in a barn. The men mounting and fucking the eager women at will. Only the more Britney watched the less she saw them as
 men and women
 . Those words didn’t feel right to her. Not anymore.



Instead as she watched them fuck, suck and play she thought of them only as blank bulls and dumb docile hucows. Mindless animals. Capable only of sucking, fucking and being milked. The words
 follow and focus
 occasionally flashing up on screen to ensure she was paying close attention. Learning the lessons even as her mind remained convinced that everything was completely normal. That she could trust her bosses completely…



She could just about make out some noises from nearby. The sound of Amber squealing in delight as she came. The moans from Damon and Damon as they obeyed their bosses orders like the good obedient bulls they are. Even with Britney barely aware of what was going on she knew that their mindless submissive behaviour was a good thing. Good bulls and hucows obeyed. It was all they could do. Resistance required thought after all and thought was impossible for a dumb docile hucow like her.



“Mmmmmooooooo!” Britney gasped out as she suddenly found two fingers inside her pussy.



She couldn’t recall moving onto all fours. Her breasts, no, her
 udders
 swaying beneath her. Seeming bigger and more sensitive than she had ever remembered. The fingers inside her finding it so easy to slide in and out of her soaking wet hucow pussy.



“Mooooooo!” She moaned as a tongue found its way to her clit, a soft pair of lips locking around her sensitive bud.



“Are you sure your in a state to do that?” A voice asked from nearby.



“Oh I wouldn’t miss it!” A giggly voice responded.



Britney’s brain recognised Amber’s voice but more than that she recognised the voice of a dumb pregnant hucow. A rush of pleasure met this realisation along with something else. Something else that was being reinforced by more and more images and sounds from the headset.



Pregnant hucows crawling along the floor. Pregnant hucows with big bull cocks in their mouths. Pregnant hucows being milked and fucked. Mooing mindlessly as they submitted to their owners desires. To the needs of the bulls with them.



“Won’t take much more” Roman’s voice chuckled as he patted Britney’s head affectionately.



Britney didn’t know what he meant. She didn’t understand anything much anymore. It was like all her old memories, her thoughts and her personality was being forced out of her head. Just leaving behind the dumb docile and devoted hucow she had started becoming.



The lips left her clit and for a moment Britney whimpered in disappointment. Not wanting the pleasure to stop.



“Oh don’t worry, this is what you need now” Roman’s voice reassured her from behind.



A pair of strong hands gripped her waist as a big powerful cock thrusted deep into her. He wasn’t gentle. He wasn’t taking it slow. He was just using her fertile little pussy.



“Mmmmooooo! Mooooo!” Britney moaned joyfully.



Everything felt right with a cock inside her. A big cock full of cum. Her
 owners
 cum even. Roman didn’t feel like a boss after all. He
 owned
 her. She was his
 property
 . Another breeding cow for the farm.



“You want that cum huh?” He asked teasingly as she rocked back against him, meeting each and every one of his thrusts.



Britney didn’t respond. She didn’t feel capable of speech anymore. Instead she just continued her mindless mooing. The images on the headset showing her how blissful her new life would be. So many big well hung bulls and milky tits to enjoy. She started to twitch and squirm as her orgasm approached. The feeling of Roman’s huge cock inside her driving her to the edge once again.



“That’s a good little hucow” He praised as he continued to use her pussy.



“Moooooo!” Britney cried out as she came, her whole body shaking as she struggled to remain up on all fours.



“Ohhh fuck! That’s it! One more nice big cum will finish you off for good!” Roman moaned out.



Britney could feel his cock pulsing inside her. Her desperate need for him to unleash his cum was the only thing stopping her collapsing to the floor and just mindlessly watching and listening to the headset. His strong hands easily kept her ass high in the air to allow him to continue using her pussy even as she squirmed and moaned in pleasure.



“Moo! Mooo! Mooooo!” Britney gasped out as she felt her next orgasm approach.



As she continued to sink into her new self she felt the orgasm approaching was a little different to the ones before. This one wasn’t just the usual rush of pleasure and relaxation going through her body. Instead as the pressure in her pussy grew stronger and stronger it was like it was short circuiting what was left of her brain.



“Here we go. Nice big load of cum for you little hucow!” Roman grunted.



As he began to fill her with cum Britney felt her own orgasm hit. Her body finally collapsing helplessly onto the floor. Her mind awash with pleasure. Whatever link she had still had with her ‘old’ self was severed by the surge of sexual bliss rushing through her.



“Mooooo….” Britney finally said as her orgasm receded.



The headset had switched itself of by this point and Roman removed it to reveal Amber watching eagerly from nearby, a cock in each hand as she grinned dumbly at Britney.



“Hi sweetie” Amber giggled as she continued to stroke the cocks.



“Mooo?” Britney mooed back in confusion.



She wasn’t sure where she was. Wasn’t aware of why she was there. The fact that Rachel appeared to have vanished didn’t even register to her. As she saw the two hard cocks though something snapped into place.



Fuck. Breed. Milk
 Britney thought instead.



From now on those may be the only thoughts she was allowed to have…


 


Chapter Two



The next thing she knew Britney was crawling along behind Roman back to the rooms. Part of her didn’t like the idea. She felt like a good hucow like her didn’t belong in such a place. She wanted to be back in the barn. Back with the mindless bulls and Amber’s big milky tits. Roman had told her to follow though and so she would follow. He was her
 owner
 after all.



As she got into the main building again though she discovered it wasn’t just Roman and her there.



“Mooo…” A soft voice moaned out from nearby.



Britney turned to see her friend Georgia down on all fours just like her. Her eyes dumb and vacant looking. Her large breasts leaking slightly with milk as they swayed back and forth. Britney’s gaze rose up a little higher and she saw Carlos kneeling behind her. Fucking her with slow deep thrusts as Georgia moaned obediently for him.



“See, just another mindless hucow and a good blank bull” Roman pointed out to her.



Carlos certainly did look just as blank as the others had. He didn’t even acknowledge their presence. Instead he grunted and moaned as he continued to fuck Georgia. Their sudden increase in pace followed by another loud mix of moans making it obvious that Carlos had just filled her friend with cum.



As he sat back and slowly began to stroke his cock, ready for his next fuck, Georgia crawled over submissively to Roman. Nuzzling her cheek against his hardening cock and giving him the hucow equivalent of ‘puppy dog’ eyes.



“Soon pet. We will be with the others soon” He reassured her.



“Mooooo!” Georgia moaned happily and her and Carlos then followed Britney and Roman further down the corridor.



“Just through here my little breeders” Roman said as he opened the door to the living room.



Waiting for them was Rachel sitting in a nearby chair. A headset over her head as she masturbated and moaned. Clearly continuing her own brainwashing as Roman had been off completing
 Britney’s. Britney might have wondered whether she was past the point of no return yet. Whether Rachel’s mind might still have a chance to be saved.



Instead she was paying more attention to the other bulls who had just arrived with Amber. So many hard cocks and big milky tits in one place… Britney was salivating just thinking about it.



“Everyone ready?” Amber asked eagerly.



“I think they are all under enough control for the whole farm this time” Roman nodded.



“Yay! I have soooo much milk in these right now!” Amber moaned as she grabbed her tits firmly.



“Well the more they are drained the more they are produced my love” Roman chuckled.



“You’ve not been complaining” She giggled back as she checked something on Rachel’s headset.



“Give her five. She can join in when done. Might need another full dose before it becomes permanent though. She is a stubborn one” Roman warned.



Amber nodded, leaving Rachel to her programming as she moved over to Georgia and Britney. Kneeling up so her tits were level with each of their faces.



“Come on, don’t make me ask twice” Amber teased as she juggled her breasts a little.



Georgia and Britney latched on to one each. Greedily sucking Amber’s nipples and being rewarded with that warm, tasty, hucow milk. Even with Amber maintaining more of her ‘human’ personality than the others she still reacted like the others had to such a sudden burst of pleasure.



“Mooo! Oh yes! Suck me dry girls!” She gasped out.



Georgia and Britney were more than happy to obey and as they complied Dan and Damon moved behind them into position. Unable to resist two wet little hucow pussy’s that were so eager to be filled with their cum.



“Good blank bulls” Roman praised happily as he moved his cock to his wife’s open mouth.



Amber took his cock into her lips just as Dan entered Georgia and Damon thrusted into Britney. All three women now filled with cock. Penetrated over and over again by the muscular well-hung bulls of the farm as their owner fucked his wife’s face.



“Love your cock!” Amber moaned happily as he pulled his cock out of her mouth only to slide it deeply back inside again.



Georgia and Britney could only moan around the large breasts covering their mouths. The milk flowing down their throats combined with the large cocks in their pussy sending surges of pleasure through them. Lost completely in the mindless orgy that was taking place.



“That’s my sexy pregnant hucow” Roman praised as Amber came with a loud moan, the stimulation of her tits enough to drive her over the edge.



She finally removed her tits from Georgia and Britney’s mouths and moved alongside them. Down on all fours just like them.



“Please!” She begged as Roman moved behind her and began teasing her pussy with the head of his cock.



The pregnancy hormones had made her more aroused than ever. The swelling bump a constant reminder to her and the others of their purpose on the farm. Their mission. Their life’s work.



“Anything for you” Roman chuckled at his wife’s pleading.



As he sank his cock into her the loud moo she let out was matched by a moo from Britney as she came yet again. Her pussy squeezing tightly around Damon’s hard cock. Trying to coax the cum from his shaft. Britney’s dumbed down mind still aware that Amber was pregnant and she wasn’t. Something the horny hucow planned to change as soon as possible.



As they continued their fucking and moaning nobody noticed the headset slip from Rachel’s head as she masturbated. The busty Latina shaking it loose by accident as she adjusted in the chair. The programming device falling to the floor with a soft thud as Rachel’s still unfinished brainwashing duelled within her mind against the remnants of her old self.



“What… What’s happening?” Rachel groaned as she blearily looked out on the scene in front of her.



Luckily for them Carlos had his thoughts back after a break and before Rachel could even think he moved his hard cock to her lips and she found herself automatically taking it deep into her mouth.



He quickly grabbed the headset off the floor and put it back on her. Making sure it was firmly in place as she began to suck his cock more eagerly, her arousal winning out over her confusion.



“Well done” Roman said with a smile before turning his attention back to the three already brainwashed and docile hucows in front of him.



He didn’t intend for this to be over any time soon…


 


Chapter Three



As their fun continued Britney wasn’t sure who’s cock was inside her anymore. She was aware that Damon had cum inside her and then offered his cock to Georgia’s open mouth after. Keen to get hard again so he could once more unload his cum inside one of the fertile hucows available to him.



Britney could feel a cock inside her though and so everything felt right. She was obeying her owner, preparing to take another load of cum and she didn’t need to think of anything beyond that. Nothing else was important to her. Not even Rachel’s muffled moans of resistance as her brainwashing continued its final stages.



“Shhhh… All be over soon” Carlos told Rachel soothingly.



Rachel hadn’t been able to stop touching her eager wet pussy. She hadn’t been able to stop sucking Carlos’s big cock. She hadn’t been able to stop watching and listening to the brainwashing headset. Her body had given in already to the process but part of her mind stubbornly refused to surrender as easily.



“Think she needs another dose?” Amber asked curiously as she observed Rachel squirm in pleasure.



“She’ll break soon enough. Remember that none of this would have an impact if they didn’t already want it on some level” Roman assured her before sliding his cock back into his wife’s mouth.



The revelation that her mind had only accepted the brainwashing due to her own buried desires passed by Britney completely. Dan had come over to her and slid his cock into her waiting mouth as he reached down to pinch and squeeze her tits.



“Moooo!” Britney moaned around his cock, happy that her needy udders were getting some attention.



“I think I can speed this along a little” Carlos said to Roman with a grin.



He removed his cock from Rachel’s mouth and knelt down in front of her. His face level with hers before he grabbed her legs and pulled her down more in the chair. She was again unable to resist as he gently removed her fingers and guided his cock into her waiting pussy.



“Mooooooo!” Rachel gasped out in surprise and arousal as his cock entered her.



“That’s a good hucow” Carlos smiled as Rachel’s last remnant of resistance was slowly fucked right out of her.



Rachel’s submission was met with approving moans by Britney, Georgia and Amber. All three of them enjoying the sight of another sexy hucow joining the herd. Knowing she’d soon be down on all fours just like them. Even Amber’s slightly less transformed mind couldn’t help but watch the final moments of Rachel’s resistance melt away under the relentless thrusting of Carlos’s cock.



“Fuck!” Carlos finally grunted as he came with another deep hard thrust into Rachel.



When he drew back the headset had finished it’s programming so he slowly removed it. Rachel blinked a couple of times and then sank slowly to the floor. Raising herself up on her hands and knees she crawled over to Roman’s waiting cock and nuzzled against it briefly before taking it deep into her mouth. A final sign of her total submission and transformation.



“They all fall in the end. That’s why we are so careful with our recruits” Roman smiled as he allowed Rachel to eagerly service his cock and then present her wet pussy to him, still dripping with cum.



“Mooo?” She moaned questioningly, only able to think about the next load of cum that she needed deep inside her fertile womb.



“I think I can oblige” Roman chuckled.



As he grabbed Rachel’s hips Britney cried out with another loud moan as another load of cum was emptied inside her. She was too mindless and horny to think about who it was but as another cock rapidly took its place she just mooed happily. So happy to be fucked and bred over and over again. Jealousy eyeing Amber’s big milky tits and round belly once again as she was taken.



Need to breed
 Britney’s brain managed to think as the cock inside her slid in and out, in and out, in and out…



The rhythm of the thrusts were driving her to the edge again. It was becoming hard to tell one orgasm apart from another. They all seemed to merge together as each time a cock had finished filling her with cum another would take its place.



“Fuck!” Roman grunted from nearby.



Britney looked up briefly to see Rachel spasming around his thick cock as he filled her with his seed. Potentially breeding the busty Latina then and there. The sight pushed her over the edge and Britney came again with a loud moan as she felt her own pussy flood with cum. So full some was leaking out down her legs. So full that she could feel it all deep inside her and that knowledge made her so very happy.



As they all fucked, or sucked the bulls that were recovering, Britney knew that this would be how her life was from now on. How everything was meant to be.



At least until the next round of recruits joined them that is…


 


Chapter Four



Britney awoke the next day and found herself back in her bed, only this time she wasn’t alone. Instead she was curled up around the waist of Carlos. His morning erection less than an inch from her lips.



She briefly wondered when she had fallen asleep, possibly even mid-blowjob, before her new ‘instincts’ kicked in.



“Mooo...” She moaned softly as her lips found his hard cock and she began to kiss and lick it gently, feeling her arousal already increasing as she felt his cock slip into her mouth.



“Morning to you too” Carlos chuckled as he stretched in her bed but allowed her to continue her attention to his manhood.



Britney didn’t reply. His cock was already too deep in her throat to prevent her from speaking even if she had wanted to. Carlos didn’t seem to expect a reply though. Instead he began checking through his phone casually. Almost totally ignoring the eager hucow with her mouth around his cock.



“Remember. You have to pretend to be a normal human again today, for a little while at least” He warned her as Britney continued to enjoy his morning wood.



“Mooo” She moaned sadly, nodding slightly with his cock still in her mouth.



Despite her general drowsiness and lack of memories from the night before she did remember Roman telling them about that. About how her, Rachel and Georgia would need to be on their ‘best behaviour’ as two potential new recruits were visiting tomorrow.



Sadly ‘best behaviour’ seemed to translate as pretending to be something other than a mindless breeding hucow so Britney wasn’t best pleased. Especially as she had been one for less than 24 hours. Rachel hadn’t seemed happy either but she had a cock in her mouth at the time making her facial expressions harder to read.



“Don’t worry. It won’t be for long. Plus afterwards there will be two more big bull cocks for you to enjoy soon” Carlos reassured her as he patted her head affectionately.



That thought perked Britney up a little. Few things could put her in as good a mood as cock did lately and she continued to suck Carlos’s with even more enthusiasm. As soon as she felt it beginning to twitch though she knew better than to even consider ‘wasting’ his cum down her throat. So she crawled up onto all fours and bounced her ass up and down a little for him as way of invitation. Neither of them needing words to communicate their obvious desire.



“Fuuuuck! Still such a wet little hucow!” Carlos moaned happily as his large cock slid inside her in one deep thrust.



Britney couldn’t even recall a time when she
 hadn’t
 been wet. Either way it wasn’t long before Carlos had buried his cock inside her and filled her with cum once more. Before round two was possible though Carlos got a message on his phone and sighed.



“Well funs over for now” He said before ordering Britney to get dressed.



I hate clothes...
 Britney grumbled internally as she struggled to dress herself, being anything other than naked and collared just felt wrong.



When it was done though she looked up at Carlos expectantly and he reached for his phone again. She looked at it curiously for a moment before the screen flashed with a weird light. Britney blinked a few times and then shook her head.



“Errr.... Is everything OK?” She asked in confusion.



Why is Carlos in my bed? Why doesn’t he have a shirt on?
 She thought.



It was like she was waking up from a hangover. Her mind groggy and fogged up but slowly returning to normal. She shook her head again before Carlos explained.



“Oh just needed to fix something with your bed remember? Besides,
 everything is completely normal”
 He told her.



Everything is completely normal
 Britney thought, the words echoing in her head before being slowly absorbed.



“Yes Carlos... Everything is completely normal...” Britney nodded along, feeling suddenly very vacant...



“Great! So we’ve got two new guys that might be joining us, want to come meet them?” He asked her.



“Yeah sure” Britney shrugged, her temporarily vacant mind feeling back to normal once more.



As she went to the bathroom quickly, finding herself very wet and leaking cum still classed under ‘completely normal’, Carlos dressed and they both headed out of her room. Britney was unaware her programming or anything else going on. Completely oblivious to the fact that Carlos was able to turn her ‘back’ into a mindless breeding hucow with just a simple flash of light on his phone.



They must be doing well here if they are getting more staff in. Everyone does seem pretty busy though. I’ve been so busy I barely even remember what I’ve been doing
 Britney thought.



She had a vague memory of ‘helping out’ some of the other staff there but the more Britney tried to remember what she had been doing the less she could focus on it. Like the memories were slipping away from her the harder she tried to grab hold of them. By the time they had reached their ‘living area’ she had given up on trying altogether.



“Ah Britney and Carlos! Meet Lucas and Henry, our latest recruits” Roman said happily as she walked into the room behind Carlos.



Britney looked over at the two new guys. One a little shorter, blonde and sporting a pair of quite ‘nerdy’ glasses. The other was taller, dark-skinned and looked like he was a bit more confident in his surroundings. The taller one seemed deep in conversation about farm machinery with Dan who was there as well.



Well looks like one of them actually seems to know what they are doing…
 Britney thought as she went over to introduce herself, not knowing that soon she’d be doing a lot more than shaking their hands…


 


Chapter Five (Three Months Later)



“Moooooo!” Britney gasped out as Henry’s cock entered her forcefully from behind.



It hadn’t taken long for the new guys to become the ‘new bulls’ on the farm. Lucas had been so naturally submissive that it had been just a couple days before his mind was fully under control. His body changing from a more skinny frame to one more suited to hours of fucking and breeding along with the actual farmwork.



Henry meanwhile had already possessed the right build for a strong breeding bull but had taken a little longer to adapt. His mind still snapping back to his ‘old self’ from time-to-time until Amber had finally gotten him under control. She had been enjoying him every night since, often two or three times.



“Mmmmmm!” Henry gasped as Britney came around his cock once more, her pussy trying to milk the cum from his dick.



“Cum for me” Amber purred in Henry’s ear as she knelt beside them, her breast level with Henry’s lips.



He took Amber’s nipple into his mouth as he flooded Britney’s pussy with cum. Drinking deeply from her breast as he filled Britney. Even with his thick jets of cum shooting inside of her though Britney knew she wasn’t going to get pregnant by him. Not because she didn’t want to.



Because she already
 was
 pregnant.



Beneath her Damon’s cock soon replaced Henry’s as he withdrew. Damon’s lips around Britney’s nipple as they moaned together. Her small trickles of milk a reminder for both of them of the baby growing inside her. Her happiness at fulfilling her purpose matched by Damon’s happiness at being the one to provide her with that child.



“Such a cute couple” Amber joked before straddling Henry’s already re-hardening cock and pushing his face deeper into her breasts.



Damon and Britney weren’t exclusive of course. Nobody was. Not even Roman and Amber despite being married. Any cock could use any pussy. Any lips could go on any tits. Everyone would end each day in a big orgy. Now that there were more bulls than hucows it meant that Britney never went long without her pussy full of cock. The bulls that were recovering would merely suck their milky tits or fuck their slutty mouths as they got hard again. Then they would take their turn filling them with cum once more.



“Moooo!” Rachel gasped out from nearby.



She too was pregnant. They didn’t know for certain whose baby it was yet but most suspected it was Roman or Carlos given they were the ones who spent the most time fucking the curvaceous Latina hucow. Indeed Britney watched as Carlos mindlessly used her again, thrusting in and out of her pussy just as Damon began to fill her with cum.



“Fuuuck!” Damon grunted beneath her.



Sometimes the guys of the farm would retain some of their usual mental abilities during the orgies. Often as a reward for a particularly good job. Other times because Roman or Amber were simply too busy to trigger them into being a good ‘blank bull’.



“Moooo!” Britney whimpered in need as Damon’s cock slipped from her pussy, his cum leaking from her overflowing cunt.



More…
 She managed to think as she shuffled down Damon’s body and took his cock back into her mouth.



The sooner he got hard the sooner he could fuck her again. The sooner he could fuck her again the sooner she could be filled with cum. The sooner she was filled with cum… Well her train of thought was pretty clear.



As Roman filled Rachel with his seed once again he stood back to survey the scene. Britney sucking Damon’s cock as Lucas lined his cock up behind her. His wife having her tits drained of milk by Henry and Georgia who was in turn being fucked by Dan. He had always hoped to expand his farm and with several of his ‘herd’ already pregnant he was well on the way. There was another job he
 had beyond enjoying Rachel’s pussy that night though so he slipped away from the orgy to another nearby room.



“Enjoying yourself yet?” He asked with a chuckle as a tall dark-skinned woman sat blankly on a nearby chair



There was no answer though. Instead the woman merely continued to moan as the headset showed her more images of her new life. All the fun she would have as a mindless breeding cow. Roman’s cock was already hardening over the sight of the newest addition. She was already so deep that when she felt his cock press against her lips her mouth opened mindlessly and she began to suck him.



Stroking her hair affectionately as he looked back over at the still ongoing orgy Roman found himself wondering one question.



How long until we need a bigger farm?
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Part 1



Chapter One



Naomi had watched the world around her begin to move slowly towards chaos from a young age. Even when she was a little girl the signs of trouble were becoming more and more obvious.



She had noticed that in her mum and dads pictures from their school years that there seemed to be twenty or thirty kids to a classroom. When she looked around at her school though there were rarely more than ten. At first she had thought they must have more teachers or something but she noticed it everywhere.



“Where are all the other children?” She has asked her mother when they went to the toy store once before her birthday, only to find less than a dozen people there and signs proclaiming closing down sales.



Her mother didn’t tell her the truth back then. Perhaps she was still hopeful the situation would change. Sadly though it didn’t and when Naomi became a teenager she finally was told the truth.



Birth rates across most of the world were collapsing. Fewer and fewer people were having children, even fewer were even
 able
 to have children after years of environmental damage finally began to have more of an impact. The birth rate had dipped below the ‘replacement’ level a long time ago and now the number of new babies born continued to drop every year.



Only the rich, who had access to fertility drugs and the best professional help around, could seem to keep having children. There just weren’t enough of them to keep things going though and so as the population got older life got more difficult for everyone.



Naomi eventually managed to find herself a minimum wage retail job but with the higher taxes needed to support the growing elderly population she might as well have not bothered. It seemed that unless you knew the right people and had the right connections you were destined for a future of barely scraping by.



Just as she had given up hope and was close to abandoning her dream of a better life someday, maybe even saving up enough money to afford the help needed for a child of her own, that’s when she first read about the new ‘farms’.



“The controversial Centre for Population Restoration has now officially opened its first ‘farm’ after passing the initial safety tests required. The trial was considered a total success with all 12 female participants falling pregnant within a one month period with healthy babies born, some passed on to the ecstatic adoptive families and others remaining with the mother in state-of-the-art childcare facilities” The reporter on the news had said.



As soon as she had heard that story Naomi had been determined to learn more. Even with the best fertility drugs available a 100% success rate within a month seemed impossible. There
 had
 to be more to it than that.



“The Centre still faces criticism for some of its methods which have been accused of ‘playing god’ with human reproduction. Others say the intense process turns the men and women into little more than mindless breeding animals. The Centre did not comment on the accusation of playing god but did make clear all participants fully understood the effects of the process and gave their consent as part of their mission to re-populate” The reporter had continued when Naomi had managed to find the rest of the initial clip.



After a long trip down the rabbit hole online Naomi could understand why some were worried.



A ‘before and after’ picture of the participants had leaked to the press before the trial had even officially ended and even Naomi, who was ‘liberal’ by the standard of the day, was a bit shocked by the results.



The women had all seen their breasts increase in size, some had seemingly doubled or even tripled to the point they were actually bending over slightly from the weight of them. Their nipples had become longer and apparently more sensitive. Their hips seemed wider, presumably ready for childbirth, and their bodies had become more curvy in general. They looked almost as cartoonish as the anti-farm protestors images had shown them to be. The mixture of human and breeding cow they were criticised for becoming.



The men too had changed. Their fairly average builds becoming toned and muscular. Their arms looking strong and firm. Their legs powerful. What drew Naomi’s gaze most though were their cocks. They had gone from small to average in size to the kind of cocks that seemed to exist only in porn. Long thick dicks that seemed permanently hard and ready for use.



Of all these changes though what caught Naomi’s attention most though was the look in their eyes. They had all started the process rather plain and ordinary with their eyes looking casually into the camera for the pictures. At the end though… At the end of it their eyes had this distant vacant look. A look that somehow suggested a mixture of total mindlessness and yet total happiness in equal measure. Their smiling ‘after’ pictures and transformed bodies had triggered a strong reaction in many. Including Naomi who found those images cropping up in her fantasies more than she would have liked.



Even as some mobilised against the company behind running the farms numerous governments and institutions embraced the hope they offered.



“The so-called ‘farms’ claim that they could soon return birth-rates to normal levels with those who want children able to adopt. The children themselves will also inherit higher fertility which would reduce the need for the ‘extreme’ methods required by the process. They have put out adverts for healthy men and women of child producing ages to apply for employment on very high salaries and an agreement to reverse as much of the process as possible should they wish to leave after a two year contract…” As another reporter had said.



To Naomi who believed her own chances of a high salary, or a child, were next to nothing it seemed a great deal. A year or two at the ‘farm’ and then she could move on with the rest of her life with the money she needed. She even seemed to be able to keep any children she had making the deal even better.



So with a few pictures of herself and a form filled out she applied for the position. Not knowing that the changes would be more intense than she could ever imagine. Not just to her body… But her mind as well…


 


Chapter Two



When Naomi found herself accepted for the process she was a little surprised. She was generally plain looking with dark-skin and curly hair and B cup breasts. She was healthy and attractive enough to have had a few boyfriends in her life but didn’t consider herself to be anything special. Then again ‘average people’ seemed to be what the company was looking for when she finally arrived at the farm for her final step in the interview process.



She had been collected in a fancy car and taken to the outskirts of the city where the farm could operate with reasonable distance from others. She noticed the incredible levels of security with the whole compound surrounded by high fences and patrolled by guards and began to feel a little nervous.



Perhaps this was a bad idea… I mean those women looked almost unrecognisable and there’s no guarantee they could get anyone back to normal after… Plus all the protests about this place…
 She thought worriedly as the passed the final checkpoint and she was ushered out of the car inside the building.



“Whoa… This… This isn’t what I expected” Naomi admitted as she stepped inside and got her first look at the ‘farm’.



She had, perhaps naively, been expecting some grass and a barn or two with a few machines hooked up to take measurements. Instead she entered what looked like a massive factory with clean white walls and a dozen or so staff moving to and from various instruments. There was a gentle hum from a few generators dotted around the place and a lot more in terms of white coats and high-tech machinery than she had perhaps expected.



“We are a modern and state-of-the-art facility to ensure the effectiveness of the programme and the safety of participants” A woman suddenly told her.



Naomi turned to see a tall brunette with a tablet typing in some data as she looked over at Naomi. After entering whatever it was she smiled and gestured for Naomi to follow her.



“I guess I was just surprised. The word ‘farm’ gave a certain impression” Naomi admitted as they walked down a long white hallway towards the other section of the building.



“Well that was the section for the staff. Besides ‘reproductive facility’ didn’t have quite the same ring to it so the media tends to go with farm. I find it a little bit reductive personally but I suppose our results are what we will be judged for in the end” The woman explained.



They passed by a few locked doors with huge ‘staff only’ signs until the woman pressed her finger against the door lock in front of them and the doors slid apart. Revealing something much more in line with what Naomi had been expecting, if still a lot more modern and technological than expected.



“I think it best to begin the tour here with the living accommodation for our… group” The woman said as she walked into the centre of the room.



The room had a high glass ceiling with plenty of light beaming down. The walls were still a clean white colour but with a few monitors around them showing various TV stations. There was a clear kitchen area with two gigantic fridges at opposite ends along with some very expensive looking cookers and other kitchen equipment.



There was also some very luxurious looking furniture around. A gigantic couch that could comfortably fit a dozen people and a few more two or three person sofa’s in various places. All again perfectly pristine, modern and expensive looking.



“This… This may be the nicest looking ‘house’ I’ve ever seen” Naomi commented in amazement as she walked past a screen that seemed at least 80” in size back towards the woman leading her around.



“Yes, this is the communal area where the group spends its first week or so before moving to our other facility. We cycle through the applicants in small groups of 4 so we can ensure everyone is adjusting safely before moving them on to the next stage” The woman explained.



Pretty luxury for a temporary accommodation
 Naomi thought.



“Looks good to me… Was this where that first group was?” She asked, head still full of images of their vacant smiles, large tits, cocks and perfect bodies…



“For a while yes. They quickly moved on to the next stage though. Would you like to see the sleeping accommodation?” She asked.



Naomi nodded and the tour continued. Everyone got their own private bedroom and shower. There was also a communal shower next to the on-site gym fully stocked with weight, machines and cardio equipment. She was intensely curious about a hallway which she was told led to the ‘advanced’ groups who had passed the safety checks but was informed she couldn’t see that area.



“I’m afraid its off limits. Only staff and group members who have passed the safety checks can enter” She was told politely but firmly.



She was going to question that decision since she may well end up in that area herself but decided not to push it. She had known they gave free accommodation to the participants but had never expected such luxury. It was enough to convince her to continue with her sign up even without the generous pay and the chance at having a child of her own.



After a few forms and some scary sounding disclaimers Naomi was given a badge to keep around her neck at all times and was finally led back into the main communal area.



It was time to have the first treatment and then meet the other men and women she would be sharing the next week or so of her life with, potentially even the next two years…


 


Chapter Three



This was the part Naomi had been most nervous about. She knew the initial trial had been a total success but she still felt a sense of worry as she sat in the big chair in the medical room and waited for the doctor to see her.



She could see various vials and yet more screens listing data she had no chance of understanding. Before she could even try and make sense of the cascade of numbers though the doctor arrived.



“Hello Miss Rosen. My name is Dr Stone and I’m here to get you started with your first dose of our little enhancer here” He said with a friendly smile and gesture to one of the vials.



“Hi Dr…” Naomi said, her eyes focused solely on the little green vial he had picked up.



“Now I believe they explained the basic but do please let me know if you have any questions before we begin?” He asked her reassuringly.



“How… How soon does it kick in?” She asked, still feeling a little nervous.



They had covered what their drug did. Apparently the news reports had gotten it right for the most part. It increased fertility beyond anything achieved before and also led to body changes to increase the ease of conception and birthing. She was also told her sexual desire was going to increase to a large degree as well as to be aware that her inhibitions would drop substantially. All of which made sense to her.



Who better to make a tonne of babies than someone with high sex drive, high fertility and little to no restraint?
 She had thought even while they re-assured her that staff were always on hand to deal with any ‘disruptive’ behaviour and that any sexual activity would be done only with the consent of both parties.



“We have noted some variation but generally between as little as 12 hours and as long as 72 hours. It makes the most difference when the body is at rest during sleep, hence you joining us here so late in the day” He explained.



“How did you manage to develop this so quickly?” She wondered, knowing the project had been running for barely a year before they had their first trial.



“Genetic editing. I can’t say more than that of course. Confidentiality agreement” He chuckled.



Naomi nodded, fully understanding how secret this had to stay.



“So… It’s definitely safe right? I take this… Do what I need to then you can change me back?” She asked.



Dr Stone nodded which calmed Naomi quite a lot.



“Yes we have developed a sort of ‘antidote’ that will reduce your desire to normal and reduce some of the physical changes. You may well find yourself needing bigger bra’s after this as well as an ongoing high level of fertility which you should be aware of with future partners” He told her.



“Kinda why I’m here I guess. Plus I wouldn’t mind having a bit more up top without having to pay for the surgery” She joked.



Dr Stone smiled and with a slight poke in her arm it was done, a lot more painlessly and quickly than she had expected.



“That is all for now. We will see each other tomorrow to determine any changes and track your progress before you move into the advanced group” He told her.



Pressing a button on his screen the doors opened to the medical centre and a rather grumpy looking redhead arrived to lead her back to the main room.



Well I don’t feel anything yet. No headache’s or nausea or whatever. Pretty sure nearly every drug can give you one of the two
 She thought happily.



“There’s the rest of them. Enjoy” The grumbling redhead announced with a gesture to two men and a woman already deep in conversation when they arrived back at the living area.



“Thanks, which room is… mine?” Naomi asked only to see the redhead had already left.



“Oh don’t mind Annie. She’s a softie at heart really” A guy suddenly told her.



She walked over to her fellow group members with a determination to be as nice as possible to the three of them. After all they had taken the same vial as her and were about to undergo the same process.



“Hi, I’m Naomi” She introduced herself with a smile as she joined them in taking a seat on the large couch.



“Hi! I’m Sadie and this is Harry and Toby” A happy blonde told her as she gestured to each of the two guys there.



Naomi looked the blonde girl over a little. She was skinny and had even smaller breasts than she did. She didn’t even seem to be wearing a bra and likely had never needed one. She did seem friendly at least though which put Naomi at ease slightly.



Harry was a tall, dark-skinned guy with very deep brown eyes that Naomi instantly liked. She could see he had a little weight on him but his height helped in how he carried it. Toby was an Asian guy just a little shorter than Naomi who was checking her out so obviously she actually cringed a little.



Oh god am I going to end up fucking this guy? Like do we get a choice? They didn’t go much into the actual sex part beyond saying it was all safe…
 She thought.



“Hey babe, you looking forward to
 this
 ?” Toby asked her with a smirk and a gesture to his own body.



“Yeah… no. I hope the process makes you a
 lot
 different to this” Naomi said with another gesture to his body.



“Owch! That was cold. Well we will see if you have that attitude when I get all ripped and stuff” He told her with a smirk.



“Yeah because what’s helping save the world vs getting a better body” Harry said while rolling his eyes a little.



Naomi smiled back at him for that comment. Glad of at least one person here who wasn’t focused on purely themselves.



“Plus the science is fascinating! Gene editing is so new and it’s rarely been tested to this scale on humans. I wonder what genes they spliced us with… Maybe hormone samples from people a few decades ago before fertility dropped…” Sadie wondered.



They all ended up having a long discussion about why each of them had signed up. Sadie to try and see how they were doing it all and experience it first-hand. Harry had joined, as he said, because he wanted to be part of helping the world. Naomi said it was because she wanted the possibility of a child and the money to get a better life. As for Toby…



“I want to get ripped, get paid and
 fuck
 !” He had announced happily while the others laughed at how over the top he was.



Not realising that he may be closer to understanding their new situation than the rest of them.


 


Chapter Four



Naomi had gotten to know her group quite well the night before. Sadie the science geek, calm and kind Harry and the rather ‘laddish’ Toby had gelled quite well after a while. However at 10pm a little buzzing alarm had gone off announcing it was time to sleep and so, after some minor complaints about having a bedtime, they had all headed off to their own rooms and their big comfortable beds and fallen quickly asleep.



The first sign of a change to Naomi had been waking up to the sound of a morning alarm. Her head filled with the memory of an extremely vivid dream the night before. Not her usual ‘I am taking a test and forgot all the answers’ kind of dream. A
 sexual
 dream that she remembered so very clearly she was almost convinced it was real. If it wasn’t for the fact she was at a sealed compound and her ex-boyfriend had no way of getting in she probably would have mistaken it for a memory.



I wish he’d fucked me that well in real life as he did in my dreams…
 Naomi had thought as she grumbled at the wake up call and yawned before sitting up in bed.



That’s when she noticed the second change.



“Holy crap! I have boobs!” She gasped.



When Dr Stone had said the effects happened mostly during sleep he hadn’t been wrong. Naomi looked down to see her B cup breasts had increased in size overnight to the extent that it rendered all her old bra’s instantly pointless. She reached up to grab them and was surprised by a sudden little pleasurable moan that escaped her lips.



“OK… I have
 sensitive
 boobs” She chuckled to herself.



To be honest finally having the kind of tits she had been jealous of other girls for having had been a good start to her day. As she began to get dressed though, leaving the bra’s she had brought in a drawer likely to never be seen again, she found a few more changes.



Her ass had increased in size, not by the same margin as her breasts but enough that it made squeezing into her old jeans impossible. Forcing her to go with some looser clothing. She looked in the mirror and did notice a slightly more curved figure looking back at her.



Her breasts were still the star of the show so far though. Their size and increased sensitivity both shocking and thrilling her at the same time.



“Fuck! This was one night? Damn they are going to put plastic surgeons out of business…” She said as she continued to stare into the mirror.



Her hands went to her breasts again. More gently this time. She still felt the pleasure but more manageably this time, allowing her to explore her ‘new’ tits more.



“Naomi! Naomi! Are you up!?” Sadie’s excited voice demanded as she pounded on Naomi’s door.



Quickly finding the loosest fitting top she could she slipped it on and rushed over to let Sadie in.



“You too!” Naomi gasped as Sadie rushed into her room and she shut the door behind her.



Sadie’s formerly flat chest had ballooned to what were at least C or D cups. Not as big as Naomi’s which were now closer to E or F but a dramatic change from the night before. Naomi also noticed the skinny blonde now seemed to have filled out her form a little. There was definitely some width to her hips that hadn’t been there the night before.



“Me too! I mean look at these!” Sadie said happily as she pulled up her shirt.



After getting over the shock of being flashed by a girl she’d known less than a day Naomi was able to fully appreciate how big a change this had been for Sadie too. Her breasts had gone from flat to so big they actually tilted down a little.



“Have your nipples always been that big?” Naomi asked curiously as she noted that her nipples were hardening in the cool air and appeared quite big.



“Nope! I spent like half an hour after waking up just figuring out what’s changed and I made some notes! Have you made notes? Are you tracking things? Do you have a measuring tape or do you need to borrow mine?” Sadie asked eagerly.



“Erm… Think I’ll pass on that. Dr Stone can handle that stuff” Naomi said with a laugh.



“Awww! But tracking it’s half the fun!” She said while stomping her foot on the ground, unintentionally making her breasts bounce a little in the process.



“Oh my god my dick is huge! You gotta see this!” Toby’s voice suddenly shouted out from a couple doors down.



“I can’t believe I’m going to say this but… Wanna go see Toby’s cock?” Naomi asked with a sigh.



“In the name of science, I
 will
 examine his cock” Sadie said while lowering her shirt and grabbing the clipboard she had burst into Naomi’s room still carrying.


 


Chapter Five



Naomi followed Sadie into Toby’s room to see that he did, in fact, now possess a pretty damn big cock.



“How big were you before? Did you ever measure? What about circumference?” Sadie asked curiously as they joined Harry who was already there.



“What? I think I was like 7 or something but who cares! Look at this thing!” Toby said excitedly as he waved his cock up and down.



Have to admit, even soft that’s a big cock. Probably bigger than all my ex’s
 Naomi thought to herself.



“Mind if I measure you soft? Then we can see if the changes continue or not” Sadie asked.



“You do you science chick” Toby shrugged.



“This is not how I imagined starting my morning but I guess ‘normal’ is all relative now” Harry remarked sleepily from nearby.



Naomi looked him over, now temporarily distracted from Toby’s cock and saw that there were changes in Harry too. That little extra weight he had been carrying seemed to have reduced and his arms and chest looked a lot more muscular than they had the night before. He also seemed to be slightly taller than yesterday but that was a bit harder to judge.



“Toby! I said I wanted to measure you soft! Get it down again!” Sadie groaned angrily.



Naomi turned and laughed at the expression on Sadie’s face. She genuinely seemed cross that Toby’s cock was hardening. The blood rushing to his larger member making it even thicker and longer than before.



“Hey you started stroking the thing!” Toby complained.



“I was measuring it! Not stroking it!” Sadie argued back.



After some more back and forth Sadie eventually had her measurement.



“9 inches!” She said happily after finally getting his cock still for long enough.



“Nice! Can’t wait to try it out” Toby said with another lustful look at Naomi, this time directed towards her chest.



“Well Harry? Pants off man! I gotta do yours too!” Sadie said impatiently.



Harry gave her a look and laughed a little.



“Are you serious? We barely know each other” Harry pointed out.



“Hey I met you yesterday and I got my dick out” Toby said with a shrug, still marvelling at his erect cock.



“Yeah Harry… For science…” Naomi teased.



“Will you two be measuring?” Toby asked quickly with gestures to their chests.



“I measured mine earlier and Naomi won’t let me do hers yet” Sadie sighed sadly.



After another round of arguments Harry eventually heaved a loud sigh and proceeded to relcutantly reveal his cock to the group.



“Nice dude! Still think mine’s bigger though” Toby commented.



“Now don’t get hard!” Sadie ordered as she grabbed her measuring tape again quickly.



“Wow… Just wow… I can tell you love the whole data aspect of this but this is a bit much” Harry said.



Naomi could tell he was feeling a bit awkward about the whole thing. She tried to figure out a way to distract Sadie but she had soon finished her measurement and it seemed he was free.



“Wait a minute! I measured Toby hard so now I need to measure
 you
 hard to have a proper reference point” Sadie told him.



“God! No! Besides I don’t know if I could get hard with you all staring at me” Harry told her.



Sadie considered the point for a moment with a frown. Naomi and Harry were both hoping she would finally leave him be for a while only for her to suddenly have a lightbulb moment.



“This help?” She asked as she lifted up her shirt and exposed her new tits for the whole room to see.



“Damn! Nice! You actually have breasts now!” Toby said as he stared openly at her chest.



“Wow, you need to get a lot less rude if you want to make friends here” Harry warned.



“Fuck making friends, I wanna get down and make some
 lovers
 ” Toby smirked.



“I see the physical changes didn’t come with a personality upgrade” Naomi teased.



Sadie though had gotten the response she had wanted however and Harry’s cock had indeed grown hard allowing her to take the measurement she wanted.



“8 inches. So above average” Sadie told him casually, like she was discussing the temperature or something.



“Well I guess that means I have the biggest dick here!” Toby said proudly.



“Pretty sure you
 are
 the biggest dick here” Naomi told him.



Toby scowled at her for a moment as he and Harry put their cocks away. Harry however shot her a grateful look.



He’s sweet… Needs to stand up for himself more but he’s sweet… Tall too… Tall, dark and handsome…
 Naomi thought as she found her gaze lingering on Harry a little longer than usual…



Another alarm then went off signalling breakfast which snapped her out of it.



“Damn, regimented meal times? This place doesn’t let us do anything on our own time” Toby groaned.



“Well they did just pump us full of stuff worth hundreds of thousands of dollars, they’ll want a return on that investment so will be maximising out health with sleep schedules, meals, etc” Sadie pointed out as they headed to the main living room again.



“Seriously? How can those tiny vials be worth that much?” Naomi asked curiously.



“I did a little research before coming here. Most gene editing is small scale stuff and never on humans. However they got this to work it definitely cost a bundle. Their staff side of this building had so much high-tech stuff I almost
 died
 just from looking at it!” Sadie gushed excitedly.



While Sadie was excited by the science though Naomi found her thoughts straying back to Harry as she ate the breakfast prepared for her. Her eyes lingering on his arms, chest and down to his crotch whenever he stood up to refill his plate.



If we get a choice in this… I know who I want…
 Naomi thought to herself, thinking how cute his babies would look and not being sure if that was the result of some mental changes she had undergone or if she would have always felt that way.



“Well I’m done, I want to hit the gym to see if my personal best is any better” Toby said.



“Ooh can I come!? I can then measure any increase in strength!” Sadie offered eagerly.



“Sure science chick. Whatever makes you happy” Toby shrugged.



Before she could try and make small talk with Harry though he said he was off to shower as well.



Probably wanting a little privacy after having his dick out in front of everyone
 Naomi noted as she finished up and decided to have a shower as well.



Also giving herself a chance to
 really
 explore her changing body too…


 


Chapter Six



Naomi had barely turned on the water before experiencing the first wave of pleasure. Feeling the water cascade down her breasts felt like a soft caress that made her moan softly from the feeling.



With no-one there to bother her she didn’t hold back though. Instead giving in and bringing her hands up to her tits and beginning to gently massage them. Feeling their weight. Experiencing how every touch seemed so much more intense than anything she had felt before. Soon she had her eyes closed, leaning against one wall of the shower as the water rained down upon her and she continued to play with her breasts.



Oh god… This is… This is a whole other level…
 She thought as her arousal climbed from a slow burn to a raging fire.



Her fingers glided across her nipples causing her to gasp with delight. This encouraged her more and the moment she first rolled her nipples between her fingers her eyes crossed for a moment as a loud moan escaped her lips.



Fuck… My tits are so… Feel so good…
 She thought.



As the arousal increased though her thoughts became foggier. Like a pleasant mist had descended. Blocking out all thoughts not related to the desire she was feeling. The desire to touch herself. To play with herself. To explore herself.



One hand continued to tease and pleasure her breasts as her other snaked down between her legs. Another gasp of delight escaped her lips when she found her clit to be just as sensitive as her nipples. The little bud already firm as her fingers slid across it.



So horny… So horny I can’t… Can’t think straight…
 Naomi managed to realise.



She didn’t stop though. She couldn’t. It was like an invisible force had taken over her body. She was a mere passenger as she continued to touch herself. To drive herself to new heights of pleasure.



The water continued fall across her chest even as she sank to her knees in the shower. Her fingers now rubbing her clit firmly from side-to-side as her hand groped and squeezed her enlarged breasts.



I need to cum… Need to cum… Need to cum…
 She thought desperately as she felt an aching need take over.



Try as she might though she couldn’t do it. Couldn’t bring herself over the edge. Her constant attempts served only to cloud her mind still further. Block out all rational thought as her need to cum got stronger and stronger.



“Fuck! Need it! Need to cum!” She begged even when there was no-one to hear it.



She managed to regain control for just long enough to turn the shower off and wrap a towel around herself. Even as the need lessened a little though she still felt it. Like a deep hunger that needed to be satisfied.



Oh shit… I can’t make myself cum… I REALLY need to cum… That means…
 Naomi thought with a sudden realisation.



Her bodies higher sensitivity made her need to cum after touching herself. Touching herself couldn’t get her to cum though which implied that
 someone else
 was needed to get her over the line.



It was a clever plan really, she had to admit that. If the drugs they gave could make her this desperate and then make it so only someone else could alleviate this need then that would definitely get things going. She wanted to wait to talk to Dr Stone about what exactly the rules were. Were they even allowed to have sex this early in or were they meant to wait to join the ‘advanced’ group?



As the fabric rubbed across her chest though she moaned once more with desire and couldn’t hold back anymore.



Find Harry… He’s a nice guy… He will help…
 She thought in a pleasure induced mental fog as she staggered out of her room looking for his.



“Harry! Harry you here!” She called out along the corridor.



Fuck! He might still be in the shower and can’t hear me! God I need a cock so bad!
 She thought desperately.



Hoping he might have left the shower and headed to the gym she headed, still completely naked, the other way down the corridor. As she approached she heard a loud deep moan and the sound of running water.



Maybe he went to the communal shower!
 She thought hopefully as she opened the door.



It wasn’t Harry though. It was Toby. Totally naked, his cock rock hard in his hand as he pumped it up and down… up and down… up and down… A desperate look in his eyes that she knew matched her own.



“I can’t… Can’t stop… Sadie left to… Write up my results… I… Started stroking but I can’t cum… I need… I need…” He begged.



In any normal circumstances Naomi would have walked right back out the door. Left the cocky idiot to his problem. This was
 not
 normal circumstances though and as she watched him stroke his cock she found herself moving closer without thinking. Her eyes fixated on the big… hard… thick… cock… being stroked in front of her.



“I know… I feel it too… I was in the shower touching my breasts…” Naomi nodded sympathetically, her hands rising to her tits again as she watched Toby continually pump his cock.



“It feels so good… I can’t finish though… I keep trying… ohhhh…. Can’t stop…” He moaned.



Naomi was now just a few inches away from him. The water splashing onto her skin. She knew he was staring at her chest just as intently as she was watching his cock.



Fuck… I can’t resist!
 She thought desperately.



She reached down and grabbed his free hand and brought it to her chest. He gave it a firm squeeze and she moaned deeply before moving even closer to him and greeting him with a deep kiss.



She may have been planning to see if Harry was a possibility but their mutual need had driven Toby and Naomi together instead…


 


Chapter Seven



Naomi could feel her attempts to resist melting away. Her need to cum slowly removing any thoughts and emotions that might stop her from reaching that goal. Instead the image of Toby stroking his cock, trying to reach his own climax, filled her head.



I really shouldn’t… but I will…
 Naomi thought before finally giving in fully.



Sinking to her knees in front of him she wrapped her lips around Toby’s larger cock. To her surprise he swiftly grabbed the back of her head and forced himself deep into her throat and yet she didn’t gag. She didn’t push him off. She felt nothing but pleasure as he began fucking her throat.



Relax… Let him fuck your mouth…
 The thought occurred to her.



She wasn’t sure where the idea came from. Whether it was beamed into her head or just a voice emerging from the depths of her own mind. Whichever answer was true changed nothing though. She complied with the instruction and quickly moved her fingers back down to her clit as she tried to use the extra stimulation to bring herself all over the edge. A submissive sex toy for the needy man in front of her.



“Fuck! Take it! Take it deep bitch! Take it till I cum! Oh god I need to cum so bad! I need it!” Toby moaned as he relentlessly and aggressively fucked Naomi’s face.



Had this been any of her ex’s Naomi would have stopped immediately and called him out on language like that. She was never one for dirty talk of that type and certainly had never allowed someone to fuck her mouth that roughly before. This time though…



This time she felt an incredible need to just let him use her. To allow his cock to slide deeper and deeper into her mouth. To relax into his movements. To stroke the underside of his cock with her tongue and tighten her lips as he fucked her mouth. Used her to pleasure his cock. Even as Naomi gave him the blowjob of a lifetime though it still wasn’t enough.



“Still can’t cum! Feels so fucking good! It won’t work though! Fuck!” He moaned in pleasure and desperation.



He pulled his cock back and Naomi took in a deep breath. Still amazed at how easily she had taken that monster cock down her throat. As she watched him begin to stroke himself again though she finally realized the answer. The only thing that would help them. The only thing that could get them to achieve their mutual need.



“Fuck me… Please… Fuck me…” Naomi whimpered.



She crawled over to him, kissing his inner thigh up to the head of his cock. Pleading with her touches and caresses for him to give her what she wanted.



“I… I won’t be able to stop… I’ll fill you with cum…” Toby moaned.



That idea seemed to echo inside her head. Reverberating around. The idea of him filling her wet needy pussy with his seed. Filling her with cum. His big cock throbbing inside of her as she drained every last job.



“I want it! I want your cum… Give me your cum… Give it to me… Please give it to me…” Naomi moaned.



She looked up at his eyes to see that same mixture of lust and confusion that had plagued her own mind. His own internal battle meant nothing to her though. She knew he wouldn’t be able to resist her and so she bent down onto all four’s in front of him. Her more shapely ass and wider hips beckoning him. The glimpse of her wet eager pussy sending his lust into overdrive.



“Fuck it!” He moaned as he threw any last drop of restraint remaining away.



He sank to his knees behind her and with the same aggressive need as before he slid inside her in one long deep thrust.



“Fuuuuck! Fuck! You’re so big!” Naomi cried out.



She felt her pussy stretching to fit him. The biggest and thickest cock she had ever had. He seemed unable to stop once inside her though. Pulling out only to thrust back inside her again. Even despite his need though he still tried to offer her one last chance to refuse.



“Do you… Want me… to… stop?” He moaned out as he felt her tight pussy clench around him.



“Don’t stop! For god sake don’t stop fucking me!” Naomi told him.



Even with the pain the pleasure was greater. Like she had been dying of thirst and suddenly had a big cold glass of water to drink. The burning hunger inside her finally being satisfied as he thrusted in and out of her. Even the suggestion of pulling out made her tighten her pussy around his cock. Determined to make him cum before he could try and stop.



“I’m gonna cum!” He announced quickly, his own attempts combined with Naomi’s mouth on his cock had already taken him right to the edge so it didn’t surprise her.



Normally such a comment would have led Naomi to tell him to pull out. To put on a condom or something else. This time though she knew what was required for her need to be fulfilled. Another little manipulation by the drug that even her lust-addled brain had figured out.



“Do it! Cum inside me! Fill me! Fill me with your cum! Fucking do it!” Naomi ordered aggressively.



As she felt the first jet of his cum squirt deep into her pussy she knew her theory was right. Her eyes closed as the most powerful orgasm of her life ripped through her body. She couldn’t control her movements anymore and collapsed down onto the floor. Toby fell on top of her before managing to support himself by his arms. His thrusts continuing unabated. Every jet of his cum triggering yet another round of pleasure for Naomi. The seemingly never-ending pleasure driving her into a blissful state where nothing mattered but the big cock filling her with cum.



It did end though, eventually. After what felt like unloading a years worth of cum inside Naomi’s squirming and moaning body Toby finally pulled out. A puddle of his juices being slowly washed away by the shower still on.



“Oh crap… That was… That was amazing but… What the hell just happened?” He asked as he collapsed back from the sheer exhaustion.



“I have no idea… Just promise me… Don’t tell the others I begged you to fuck me” Naomi asked him as she caught her breath.



With her rational thought slowly returning she left the shower. Keen to have a few moments alone to think through what had just happened. If this was the intent of the drug then mission
 accomplished yet she hadn’t expected it to be this sudden. It was barely past the minimum time required for the effects to occur as Dr Stone had told her.



I should check on Sadie
 She thought as she headed back down the corridor, the idea of finding some clothes not even occurring to her as she searched for the only other woman who might be able to comprehend what she was experiencing…


 


Part 2



Chapter One



Naomi wandered down the halls naked in something of a daze. Part of her in shock at what just happened. The way her and Toby had been so helpless to resist each other, even when she considered him a bit of a tool…



A tool with a nice big tool at least…
 Naomi thought before catching herself and shaking her head, determined never to tell him that the sex was good.



It
 was
 good
 though. Not like her normal twenty minutes foreplay and ten minutes of missionary good. Even without him taking the slow gentle start she normally insisted upon she felt her pleasure was already so high that skipping the foreplay just got her what she wanted faster. As she remembered how it felt when his cock was twitching inside her as he unloaded his cum she was distracted enough to not notice she had passed Sadie’s room.



Shaking her head again she knocked on the door and was a little surprised to see Sadie fully dressed and showing no signs of any kind of sex-crazed lust at all.



“Naomi hey! I was going to find you! Harry isn’t interested in Toby’s data but… Why are you naked?” Sadie suddenly asked as she finally noticed.



“Oh yeah… Errr…. Mind if I come in?” Naomi asked.



Sadie nodded eagerly, no doubt happy to have more information on the process, and once she was inside Naomi confessed everything. Well
 almost
 everything. She didn’t happen to mention her own powerful orgasm and the fact she had
 begged
 Toby to cum but that wasn’t exactly vital information. Not to mention how embarrassed she still felt over the whole thing.



“Oh wow! It must affect people at different rates! Maybe age, health, height, weight… Maybe I don’t feel anything like that yet because I’m such a skinny twig… Then again wouldn’t that make it affect me
 faster
 like alcohol affects me quicker?” Sadie mused out loud.



“I don’t know… I really don’t. I mean I expected this eventually but after one night?” Naomi sighed.



“You sound disappointed, I’d be delighted to feel the effects this fast!” Sadie beamed excitedly.



“Well that’s you” Naomi chuckled, Sadie’s enthusiasm at least giving her something to laugh about.



“Mind if I take your measurements now?” Sadie said holding out a tape measure.



I had been going to see Dr Stone… He can wait I guess
 Naomi thought.



“I doubt I could hold you back” Naomi laughed.



She did feel an odd sense of freedom being naked in Sadie’s room. Like she had nothing to hide from her as they were going through the same thing, well maybe Naomi was going through it quicker but the point still stood.



She was about to ask politely about Toby’s changes when Sadie’s hand pressed against her breast…



“Ohhh!” Naomi gasped as she felt a sudden surge of desire pulse through her.



“Sorry! Are they sensitive?” Sadie asked while hurriedly making more notes in that ever-present notepad.



“No… I mean yeah… Just be gentle” Naomi said nervously.



Sadie conducted her own little examination while Naomi attempted to hide her increasing arousal at the touch. Even if she wasn’t into girls the touch alone was beginning to stimulate that same response her own play had in the shower. She was grateful that Sadie finished quickly and took a few deep breaths to calm herself.



Is this going to be my life for a while now? Just turning into some lustful animal anytime I get touched?
 She wondered.



“Well definitely bigger,
 obviously
 . What about behaviour changes though?” Sadie asked.



“Other than the sex craving nothing really” Naomi shrugged.



“Hmm… I kind of expected the process to make us a little more compliant. That way if one of us starts behaving badly they would have some way to keep us in line. You don’t feel submissive or anything?” Sadie asked curiously.



Naomi thought back to getting down on all four’s and begging for Toby’s cock and hurriedly repressed the small moan that tried to emerge from her lips at the memory.



“Nope” Naomi said.



Maybe I was a little submissive earlier but ONLY because I needed sex so badly. I’m not submissive in general though, at all
 Naomi thought to herself.



“Sure? I mean you wouldn’t let me do your measurements earlier?” Sadie pointed out.



Naomi thought about it again but still shook her head.



“Not because you asked me to. Because I wanted to keep track of what’s going on with me after the… incident” Naomi explained.



“OK. Well so far you have crazy levels of arousal from being touched which can only be satisfied by a guy cumming in you. I guess I understand the logic of that but it does suggest this is effecting our minds as well as bodies as I suspected…” Sadie said.



Again Naomi wasn’t sure if she was talking more to herself or not. She made more notes and then turned back to Naomi with another excited smile.



“Why are you so happy?” Naomi asked.



“Because! If you’re changing faster than me then I can figure out what’s going to happen to
 me
 by observing
 you
 !” Sadie beamed.



“Great. So I’m the fucking Guinea pig. Wonderful” Naomi sighed while laying back on Sadie’s bed.



She was trying to clear her head. To purge the admittedly great sex from her mind while praying that Toby wouldn’t have rushed into Harry’s room to recount the whole thing. Maybe Harry was currently in his own shower. Cock hard. Hands pumping up and down on his nice thick cock. Moaning deeply. Unable to release the pressure without his cock being inside a warm wet pussy like hers…



“Think Harry’s feeling anything?” Sadie asked, as though she could read Naomi’s mind.



“Huh? I mean it’s worth checking right?” She said, trying to snap out of her previous train of thought.



As they both headed to Harry’s room though Naomi couldn’t help but wonder if Harry would be in need of a little release too…


 


Chapter Two



Sadie had hurriedly rushed over to Harry’s room with the still naked Naomi following along behind her. Trying to keep her mind off Toby’s cock… Harry’s cock… Basically trying not to think about cock while still being amazed at how quickly she was feeling the effects.



Sadie had practically hammered on Harry’s door and, much to Naomi’s disappointment, he had opened it while fully clothed. Apparently he wasn’t in a lust-filled daze. Naomi was trying not to be too upset by that as Sadie began asking him her now familiar battery of questions.



“Not really… Still just the weight loss, extra muscle and extra… size” Harry shrugged casually.



“Huh! So similar to me then… No sexual urges? Even after touching yourself?” Sadie asked curiously.



“Well I haven’t really touched myself since waking up. Haven’t done it that often since I was a teenager” Harry laughed.



Naomi tried not to blush at that. She must seem like a total slut since her first reaction to her changes was to try touching herself…



“Ooh you should try! See if anything happens!” Sadie asked him.



“Yeah I think I’m good” Harry laughed again.



“Come on! It might have the same effect as it did on Toby and Naomi!” Sadie said encouragingly.



“Have
 you
 tried touching yourself?” Harry asked her pointedly.



“I… That’s a good point…” Sadie said.



She seemed to be stunned into silence from that comment. As she was thinking it through Naomi couldn’t help noticing the way Harry’s eyes lingered on her exposed chest. Her nipples hardening in the cool air and sending pleasant little tingles through her body.



If he needs someone to do it for him I’ll volunteer…
 Naomi thought to herself.



“Maybe
 you
 should try it first and then ask me” Harry countered.



Without another word Sadie took his advise a little more instantly than Harry had intended. She slid her hands up underneath her shirt and gave her breasts an experimental squeeze. Followed by
 another. Then another. As she did so though Naomi was watching the look on her face, waiting for some sign that lust was overtaking her. That her arousal was rising…



“Nothing…” Sadie said, sounding almost sad at the lack of impact her touching had.



“I’m sorry?” Harry offered confusedly.



“I’m sure you’ll feel it before long” Naomi added, trying to restrain her laughter.



“Thanks. Now you!” Sadie said eagerly as Harry’s last excuse seemed to have vanished.



With a roll of his eyes Harry went into his bathroom, unwilling to publicly stroke his cock even though Naomi had hoped he would. Her mind still filled with the image from this morning as she struggled to control this new sex drive of hers.



If he can’t control it I can offer to help… I mean I did it for Toby and Sadie’s not feeling it just yet so it’s only fair…
 She found herself thinking, her pussy getting wetter again as she waited.



When he re-emerged though he didn’t have the same kind of sex-crazed look that Toby had. His eyes did flicker down to Naomi’s chest again but that was no guarantee of anything. Pretty much any guy would have been staring at the large tits she had no intentions of covering up anytime soon.



“Nothing here either. Just Naomi and Toby for now then. Where is Toby anyway?” Harry asked curiously.



“I don’t know, we went our separate ways afterwards” Naomi admitted.



I really didn’t think about checking on him or anything. Probably not a great idea
 Naomi recognised.



The three of them headed off to Toby’s room but actually ran into Toby heading back from an appointment with Dr Stone instead.



“Toby! Hey how’s it going? How are you feeling? Any further changes? Are you horny again? What are you thinking about?” Sadie asked, bombarding him with questions the moment he came into view.



“Uhhhh… Hey Sadie… How are you?” He asked back.



Sadie frowned slightly and so did Naomi.



“Are you ok?” Naomi asked.



Toby nodded but he seemed a bit… off. He looked fine, even better than Naomi remembered if anything. He just seemed to be a bit slow in his replies and he had a slightly vacant look on his face. Like he was barely even aware of where he was.



“Sure… Course I’m OK… You OK?” He asked.



“Yeah I’m fine, sorry I just kinda left after” Naomi mumbled back.



“It’s fine. Had my appointment. Dr Stone checked me over. I’m fine. I’m apparently progressing quickly. He’s very happy” Toby said.



A lazy smile spread over his face as he said it. Not his usual smirk at someone else’s expense, or his perverted grin as he thought about how much sex he might be having, but an almost innocent looking smile. Like he was genuinely just pleased that Dr Stone was happy with his progress.



Sadie began looking him over, his arms, chest, etc while Harry and Naomi shared another look. He seemed to be feeling the same concern as to his behaviour changing.



If Dr Stone’s happy maybe it’s just part of the process? I did make a joke about him needing a new personality
 Naomi recalled.



“Are
 you
 happy?” Harry asked pointedly.



“Of course… Very happy” Toby said a little dreamily.



Before any of them could press him any further however he explained Dr Stone had recommended that he go for a rest after his morning ‘activities’ to ensure his body could regain its energy. They didn’t want anyone over-exerting themselves. Naomi wondered whether ‘over-exerting’ just meant fucking or if it covered the exercising Toby had done but the arrival of ‘Annie’ interrupted those thoughts.



Told that she was due for her appointment with Dr Stone she said her goodbye’s to Sadie and Harry and set off down the long corridor. Hopeful that this wouldn’t take too long and she might get some answers.


 


Chapter Three



Naomi was led to the office from before and placed in the examination chair. The usual readouts filling the screens that Naomi hoped Sadie might be able to explain to her one day.



“Good morning Naomi, how are we feeling today?” Dr Stone said brightly as he greeted her.



Confused. Uncertain. Horny. Tired…
 Naomi thought before giving her actual answer.



“I’m OK. Maybe a little tired” She explained.



“Well that’s normal. Your body is going through a lot of changes which uses up a lot of energy. You might find yourself with an increased appetite today, especially after this morning” He commented casually.



Naomi would have normally blushed but given the fact she had shown up for her appointment with no clothes on it seemed embarrassment wasn’t going to be troubling her. She did still feel slightly awkward about her ‘first time’ at the ‘farm’ being with Toby but there was obviously no shame in the sex. It was why they were there after all.



“Right. Well about this morning…” Naomi began.



“Don’t worry about that. As I said some progress more quickly than others. It’s likely that Sadie and Harry will develop similar responses in the next day or two, if not by the end of the day. It’s a good sign that your body is accepting the changes well. You’re almost as far along as Toby” Dr Stone pointed out.



“He seemed a little… out of it” Naomi told him.



Dr Stone just smiled and gave a little chuckle as he began to examine her body. Even his gentle touches examining her causing a familiar stirring between her legs. If he hadn’t been as quick with the examination as he had Naomi had little doubt she would have needed another good sex session before being able to calm down again.



“Yes that’s just his mind adapting. We can’t just increase people’s strength and sex drive without some measures to ensure everything stays safe here. So you’ll find Toby, as well as the rest of you,
 will be a little more ‘accommodating’ as time goes on. Just a safety measure I assure you” Dr Stone said dismissively.



Naomi wasn’t quite sure that covered all her concerns but he seemed pretty certain about things. That was at least reassuring. Besides she could imagine all sorts of dangerous situations that might occur with a male participant who needed to ‘release’ and couldn’t find a willing partner. That would clearly be a road to disaster.



“I guess that makes sense” Naomi nodded.



“Of course it makes sense. We are doing every step of this carefully and professionally. I assure you there is nothing to worry about” He told her confidently.



With that he finished up on her examinations. Entered a few more bits of information into his computer and then told her she was free to go re-join the others.



Feeling a little hungry she was grateful for the chance to leave and headed to grab something from the fridge. She wasn’t the only one with that idea though.



“Hey Naomi! What did Dr Stone say? Did he share any of his data?” Sadie asked excitedly as she caught sight of Naomi biting into a sandwich.



“Even if he had I probably wouldn’t have understood it” Naomi laughed.



“Any updates though?” Sadie asked, not to be deterred.



“Well he basically explained the whole Toby thing. Turns out that him acting a little weird is normal. Just a way for them to keep everyone calm as they go through the process. Otherwise if one person advances quicker and starts needing sex before anyone else is ready…” Naomi said before trailing off, the implication being obvious.



“Sounds about right. I’m still curious as to whether they know why certain people progress faster. It’s like I keep waiting to feel a sudden need to fuck that just hasn’t arrived yet” Sadie said.



“Well keep playing with yourself I guess?” Naomi suggested, unsure of what advice to give really.



“Yeah I guess so. Not much else to do here but wait. I mean there’s always TV I guess” Sadie shrugged.



Naomi nodded. She had known what she was signing up for and was happy that they at least had access to more modern equipment than they had expected, it could still get a little boring over time though. She guessed that part of the ‘changes’ would probably involve not getting easily bored but wasn’t quite sure how they could pull that off.



“Nothing to do but fuck. I guess they are going for an ‘Olympic village’ kinda thing” Naomi laughed.



“Speaking of which, no desire to put more clothes on?” Sadie asked.



“Erm… Honestly hadn’t thought about it” Naomi admitted.



Being naked felt oddly
 normal
 to her now. Like it was just her natural state to be undressed. It wasn’t necessarily a sexual thing, though having easy access to her body was definitely part of it. She just didn’t feel the need to put her clothes back on.



“Probably another sign of progress I guess. I wonder when I’ll start wandering around nude” Sadie questioned.



Naomi had no answer to that. She was too tired to be thinking of much of anything for a while. In fact as Sadie continued to give her a long talk on her various theories of genetic manipulation she found her thoughts drifting away. It was so much easier to just nod along and agree with Sadie then to actually contribute to the discussion.



Naomi found herself feeling very relaxed all of a sudden as she sat there eating her food. Sadie going on and on about various things she had been noticing about the facility and the staff. Naomi’s mind becoming blissfully empty as she continued to just nod and agree until Sadie finally left to go back to her room for a while. Leaving the increasingly calm and relaxed Naomi alone in the dining area.



Though not alone for long as it turned out Naomi wasn’t the only one making ‘progress’ with the changes…


 


Chapter Four



The last thing Harry remembered was being in his room trying on his old workout clothes, only to find them a bit loose over his newly toned stomach and a little tight around his arms. The increase in his strength still not noticeable to him just yet but it was enough for him to see it as a nice little bonus to taking part.



After that though he had an odd feeling come over him. Like a headache without the pain. A sort of dull throbbing in his mind and before he knew it he had tossed his old shirt into the corner of his room and had wandered off into the living room area near the kitchen.



At first he thought maybe hunger had driven him there. He had already eaten but perhaps the changes in his body were increasing his appetite?



When he saw Naomi already sitting there however it became clear what his mind had been sleepwalking him towards. He did want something after all, it just wasn’t food.



“Hey…” Naomi said with a lazy smile across her face, seemingly as dreamy and unfocused as he was.



Harry didn’t respond straightaway though. Instead his gaze drifted across her naked body. Her soft dark-skin almost glowing slightly in the light from above. Her larger breasts resting against the table, nipples hard and sensitive looking in a way that made him lick his lips a little.



“Hey…” He said back, struggling to think of anything else to say.



I feel so weird… Like I can’t even control my body…
 Harry realised as he found himself walking over to her without consciously deciding to do so.



“Hungry?” She asked him casually while holding out half a sandwich.



“No…” He told her while shaking his head.



She looked at him a little confused for a moment until her eyes dropped to his waist and she suddenly understood, even faster than he did, why he was there.



“Ohhh…” She said with another lazy smile.



She didn’t seem shocked or surprised. She didn’t look upset or offended. Instead she just stood up from her place at the table, her tits bouncing gently as she nodded at him and then headed back off down the corridor.



What’s happening, are we really going to… Fuck? Just like that? Neither of us even said anything…
 Harry wondered.



Again though his own thoughts seemed irrelevant to his actions. He could
 feel
 his cock throbbing in his pants and his cock seemed to be the one in charge right now as he followed her along the corridor, glad they at least had enough control to try and find a more private place. He didn’t want to be walked in on during anything, that part hadn’t changed for him. At least not yet.



They came to the door to her room first and she led him inside, again no words were exchanged. She knew full well what he was after and gave no sense of resisting or rejecting him. Even if he had been the one to go to her she seemed just as willing as he was if not more so.



“So big… So hard for me…” Naomi finally spoke, more of a moan in fact as she reached out and stroked Harry’s cock through his pants.



“I don’t… I don’t know what happened… I just couldn’t stop myself…” Harry moaned back as he felt such unbelievable pleasure radiating through his body from her touch.



“Don’t stop… Never stop… We have to give in…” Naomi told him.



She was right of course. It was the whole point of being there. Besides Harry was fairly certain he couldn’t stop at this point anyway even if he had wanted to.



He pulled down his pants and boxers and his thick black cock sprang forth, Naomi’s eyes locking onto it greedily as he moved back towards her.



“Mmmmm… So good…” She gasped as he lifted her off the ground in his enthusiasm to kiss and squeeze her, feeling her tits pressed into his chest and his cock against her stomach.



“I want this. I want
 you
 ” Harry told her firmly.



Naomi nodded and felt no reason to wait any longer. After her time with Toby that morning she knew she could handle Harry’s cock. Her body was already progressing through the changes required to cope with bigger cocks than she had ever been with before.



As she bent over the side of her bed he knelt behind her and lined up his large cock with her pussy. He could feel her wetness on the tip of his cock and moaned deeply as he realised how ready her body was for him. How eager she was to take his thick black cock inside her.



“God your wet…” Harry moaned as the first inch of his cock sank easily into her pussy.



“So wet… So horny… Need cock… Need to fuck… Fuck me…” Naomi moaned back.



He had intended to go slow. Intended to ease his way inside her inch by inch. To ensure she would be able to take his new thicker cock. As she began to thrust herself back against his cock and beg for more though he knew such carefulness wasn’t needed.



“Fuck!!!” He groaned as he plunged his cock deep inside her.



He could feel her pussy stretching around him. Her body still thrusting back against him. Arching her back so he could enter her as deeply as possible. Her round sexy ass bouncing as he grabbed her hips and began to thrust hard and deep inside her.



“Yes! Yes! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” Naomi begged.



As dirty talk went it wasn’t exactly poetry but Harry didn’t care. All he cared about was the way he felt his cock beginning to twitch inside her. Feeling her pussy squeeze tightly around his cock as he continued to pound away inside her was almost too much. His usual restraint was long gone and he felt no need to try and hang on any longer.



“I’m cumming!” He gasped as an overwhelming feeling of pressure built inside him before his cock released.



“Yes! Fill me with cum! Please fill my needy pussy with your cum!” Naomi cried out as she began to twitch and squirm underneath him before joining him in orgasm.



He unleashed more cum than he had ever had before in his life before finally collapsing behind her on the floor. Feeling both exhausted and extremely satisfied, as though nothing else in the world existed…



“Erm… I did knock?” A voice panted from nearby.



Harry turned to see Sadie with her eyes fixed on his cock. Her chest rising and falling with heavy ragged breaths. One hand between her legs and the other on her breast.



So much for privacy…
 Harry thought as he tried to think of something to say, even as his cock was already beginning to harden once more…


 


Chapter Five



Sadie hadn’t meant to walk in on them. She had genuinely just wanted to check in on Naomi when she had seemed a little ‘off’ at lunch. Her intentions had been good. Compassionate even.



When she had knocked on the door to no response though she had taken a quick peek and that’s when she had seen them.



Harry knelt down behind Naomi’s big firm ass. His cock slipping deep into her wet pussy. Her breasts swaying over her bed as he pounded away inside her. She tried to make a sound. To announce she was there. Anything she tried to say though just died in her throat. Instead of words she found a soft moan escaping her lips as something within her took over.



When Naomi had described how her lust had just overridden all other thoughts Sadie had wondered how that must have felt. Now she knew. She felt her hand slip under her panties and began to rub her clit as her other hand went up under her shirt to grope and rub her suddenly sensitive breasts.



Naomi was begging him to fuck her harder as Sadie began to touch herself. She probably wouldn’t have been able to stop them even if she
 was
 able to form words of her own. So she just watched. Her masturbation provided no relief for her urges though, in fact it just made them stronger. Made her pussy wetter. Her tits more sensitive. Her mind filling up with a pleasant pink fog that seemed to block out any thoughts not related to sex.



I need to be fucked… Need it so much… Want that cock…
 Sadie thought as two fingers slipped into her pussy and Harry gave a loud groan as he thrusted deeper into Naomi’s pussy.



Even when they were done she couldn’t stop. Couldn’t regain control of her hands long enough to cease her self-pleasure. Instead she was trapped in the same endless cycle as Naomi and Toby had been. Her inability to stop touching meaning that she was getting hornier and hornier but knowing that she couldn’t achieve release by herself.



“Erm… I did knock?” Sadie managed to pant out as she noticed Harry’s eyes on her.



Naomi turned to look at her too. She didn’t seem surprised or upset at having been walked in on though. Instead she had this blissfully blank look on her face as Harry’s cum slowly leaked out of her pussy. The sight of it making Sadie moan even more deeply.



“I understand… believe me I do” Naomi nodded sympathetically.



“I need… I need it…” Sadie whimpered.



She dropped to her knees and hastily discarded her shirt. Grabbing both her tits she squeezed them and pinched her nipples as she closed her eyes. Each touch she hoped would bring relief but instead it just made her even more desperate. More desperate for something only a hard cock in her pussy would provide. She already knew that only cum shooting deep inside her would give her the relief she craved.



“Well it’s why we are here after all” Harry’s voice suddenly said.



Her eyes snapped open to see him standing over her. She was about to ask what he was doing when she saw it. Right in front of her face. His hardening cock looking so thick, so big, so irresistible…



She didn’t even consciously decide to do it. Instead she just opened her mouth and took it deep inside. Feeling the soft skin as his cock continued to grow inside her mouth. She opened her mouth wider and began to take it deeper and deeper. He grabbed her head and began to gently slide his cock in and out. She briefly wondered whether cumming in Naomi a couple minutes ago helped him to maintain his composure but as his cock hit the back of her throat she gave a loud moan and the thought was gone. Disappeared in a wave of pleasure and pink fog that filled up what was left of her mind.



“Mmmmmfffff!” She gasped happily as he began to fuck her mouth.



Naomi went to kneel beside her. Softly stroking Harry’s still heavy balls as he fucked Sadie’s mouth for a few moments longer. They all knew a blowjob wasn’t enough to satisfy Sadie’s craving though and so Harry soon pulled his cock back from her lips with a ‘pop’ and he pushed Sadie back against the floor.



Naomi and Harry pulled off her bottoms and panties and she eagerly spread her legs for him. Giving him a pleading look as she spread her wet pussy lips, showing him exactly what she wanted as if it wasn’t already obvious.



“Please” She begged as he moved over her, his cock once again rock hard as Naomi helped guide it into her pussy.



“Don’t worry. You’ll feel much better soon” Naomi reassured her.



Then Harry thrusted inside her. Deeply. Forcefully. Her wet eager pussy welcoming his cock with such a strong surge of pleasure that her eyes rolled back into her head for a moment. Her whole body convulsing as though she was on the brink of orgasm instantly.



“Cum inside me!” She gasped out.



Knowing that was the only thing that could push her over the edge she clamped her legs around him and pulled him closer to her. Rising up against him as she tried to take his dick as deep as it could possibly go. Her mind focused solely on milking the next load of cum from his cock until she was filled completely with his seed.



“I will. Oh I will” Harry chuckled a little as he began to pound away inside her, his release taking a little longer to achieve since he had already cum so recently but the changes taking place ensuring he had plenty of cum still left.



None of the three noticed though that once again someone had entered the room without them realising…


 


Part 3



Chapter One



Naomi had been so focused on rubbing her sensitive pussy that as the door opened she never realised the door had opened. Not until a voice spoke from the doorway that is.



“I see we are all progressing well” The voice of Dr Stone chuckled softly.



They turned to see the Doctor standing in the doorway smiling, Toby waiting patiently behind him. Still looking as mindless as he had the last time Naomi had seen him.



“Hi Doctor” Sadie said before moaning again as Harry continued to pound away inside her.



“Can’t… Stop…” He moaned.



He sounded so animalistic as he grabbed her hips more firmly and continued to use her pussy. Naomi watched, her own arousal levels still very high, as he drove himself closer and closer to the edge. She could see the need in his eyes as he found it impossible to stop his desire to fill Sadie with his cum.



“Oh there’s no need to stop. In fact, Toby I believe Naomi is free for you” Dr Stone pointed out.



“Yes Doctor…” Toby nodded blankly.



Naomi was going to say she felt a little odd doing that with him in the room. That being watched on monitors, as she knew they were, was one thing but this was a little invasive. As Toby walked towards her however and she saw his cock looking harder, thicker and longer than ever any sense of protest or resistance died before she could verbalise it.



“Yes Doctor” She found herself saying instead.



She joined Sadie in bending over the bed. Obediently awaiting Toby’s cock. Her pussy still dripping with Harry’s cum from earlier yet it didn’t bother either of them. Instead she felt Toby’s cock slip inside her. The pleasure overwhelmed her once more. Her mind breaking down from the new instincts taking over. She felt her mouth drop open and her eyes roll back into her head as a sound escaped her mouth that she had never expected.



“Mooooo!” She moaned out.



Her eyes shot wide open. She quickly clamped a hand over her mouth. To her side she saw Sadie, even lost in lust as much as Naomi was, looking at her in surprise.



Did I just… Did I just moo!?
 Naomi thought in shock.



Before she could process this however Toby thrusted into her again. Then again. Then again. Slow but deep thrusts once again breaking down her thoughts. Her shock being overpowered with pleasure until once again.



“Moooo!” Naomi moaned as she began to move her hips back and forth to meet his thrusts, taking him deeper and deeper each time.



“Oh fuck that’s hot!” Harry moaned from nearby.



A moment later Naomi saw Sadie gasp and squirm beside her. A deep low moan escaping Naomi’s lips again as Harry filled her with cum after their fucking finally brought him over the edge once more.



“Do it again” Sadie told her.



Naomi was going to tell her that she couldn’t exactly control it. That it came out of nowhere. That she had no say over whether she was going to do it or not. As she opened her mouth though…



“Moooo!” She gasped out.



“Is that… Normal?” She heard Harry ask curiously to Dr Stone who was still in the doorway.



Naomi turned her head. Her vacant eyes staring up at Dr Stone as Toby continued to pound away. His thick cock filling her up wonderfully every time he thrusted into her. She was losing more and more interest in what the Doctors answer would be with every thrust inside her from Toby but she listened all the same.



“Oh yes. Our advanced group finds themselves mooing during sex quite a lot. It’s a sign that Naomi is progressing even faster than I had modelled” He informed them casually.



He was studying Naomi like he was judging a school science project. He knelt down beside her and watched her breasts shake back and forth with every thrust of Toby’s cock. He noted the soft moans
 coming from her lips. The glassy vacant look in her eyes. He made a quick note on the tablet he seemed to constantly carry and then asked her a question.



“Can you speak?” He asked calmly.



Naomi moaned again as Toby continued his deep fucking. She tried to form something to say. Anything. Instead she found herself barely able to…



“Moooo…” She mooed softly as she shook her head.



She found her thoughts becoming clouded again. A happy smile on her face as she continued to take Toby’s large cock. Mooing softly with every thrust now. Surrendering herself to the feeling completely.



“This is excellent progress Naomi. Soon you will be joining our advanced group if you continue on like this. Such a good little breeder” Dr Stone said as he stroked her hair gently.



“Mooooo!” Naomi mooed approvingly.



The idea of being a ‘good little breeder’ triggered a strong response in her. Her pussy squeezed tightly around Toby’s cock. Her hips rocked back and forth faster and faster. Her moans and moos intensifying as they all watched her with various degrees of curiosity and arousal.



“Cumming!” Toby grunted finally, her actions driving him over the edge.



She felt him cum thick shots of his seed inside her. She imagined how fertile she must be and how she may soon be pregnant as she came alongside him. His cumming once again triggering her own orgasm. The pleasure she felt from being filled with his cum far surpassing any pleasure she had felt before joining the farm. Her mind blissfully empty of all thoughts other than fucking, breeding and obeying.



“Was that good Naomi?” Dr Stone asked her as Toby finally withdrew his cock.



“Mmmoooo…” Naomi nodded blissfully, cum leaking slowly from her wet pussy.



“That’s very good. Now you four continue to enjoy yourselves. I have a report to make and I will be back soon” Dr Stone informed them.



Toby sat back. His cock slowly softening after his cumming. Sadie found her lips drawn to Toby’s cock and so she got down on all fours in front of him and began to lick and suck his cock clean. Tasting the combination of Toby and Naomi’s juices making her even more horny.



Meanwhile Harry was hardening once again. His recovery time having been shortened hugely by their injections. He lined himself up behind Naomi eagerly as she submissively awaited her next fucking.



“Are you ready to go again?” Harry asked her curiously as he rubbed his cock up and down the length of her dripping wet pussy.



“Moooo…” Naomi moaned out softly, before his cock sank deep inside her and the world went black.


 


Chapter Two



The next hour or so passed in a rush of pleasure and instinct. Naomi sometimes wasn’t sure who’s cock she was sucking or fucking. She remembered mindlessly sucking Sadie’s nipples at one point while her new friend moaned and squirmed above her while enjoying Naomi’s tits in return. Both of them being fucked by the guys as they gave each others breasts some much needed attention.



It wasn’t until the fifth, or sixth, or maybe seventh time that Harry had cum that the guys finally seemed out of juice. Both literally and figuratively. As they calmed down after such a long period of sexual activity Naomi managed to find her ability to speak once again.



“Oh wow… That was… Intense…” She managed to pant out as she lay back on the floor in exhaustion.



“Never felt like that before” Sadie nodded.



“You were literally mooing” Harry pointed out.



“Yeah none of us did that yet, I guess that’s what’s coming up next” Sadie commented casually.



Naomi noticed how Sadie and Harry had gone relatively ‘back to normal’ since the sex. Both of them chatting about it and what further changes to expect. Her and Toby however… Well she couldn’t help but notice his cock rising again, the sight of which caused her pussy to squirm with need.



I need more…
 Naomi realized even as Sadie and Harry seemed done for the time being.



“Hey Toby, can you come help me with something?” Naomi asked.



It was a poor ‘line’ but Toby was still out of it and so nodded passively as he rose slowly to his feet.



“Talk later” Sadie smiled as she watched them leave together and she resumed her conversation with Harry.



If she knew what I was planning she at least didn’t say anything
 Naomi thought as she grabbed Toby’s cock and led him through into her room.



“How can I help?” Toby asked.



Naomi was still slightly concerned by how reactive he had become. Like he had no thoughts beyond what was said to him and whatever instincts he was operating on. Once again though Naomi didn’t care. She had her newly heightened sex drive to deal with and Toby was basically just a big hard cock on legs to her at this point.



“Shut up and give me that cock again!” Naomi said as she pushed him back onto the bed and straddled him.



“Mmmmm…” Toby moaned happily once her soaked pussy enveloped his cock once more.



Naomi sighed with satisfaction. It was like she didn’t feel complete without a cock inside her anymore. The moment Toby’s hard rod filled her she felt so much better. Even with his much increased size and thickness she was so wet and eager she was able to sink down fully onto his cock in one swift motion. Taking his full length with ease. Feeling every inch of his cock drive her pleasure to new heights.



“I love cock… Need cock… Moooo…” Naomi said, her words lapsing into animalistic mooing already as she began to grind against him.



Toby’s hands went to her tits and as he squeezed her nipples gently she gasped as her pussy clenched around his cock. Seeing her reaction he continued to squeeze and tease her nipples. Even sitting up a little on the bed so he could take one of her large tits into his mouth and begin to suck.



“Mmmmoooooo!” Naomi whimpered helplessly.



She knew the only thing holding back her own orgasm was her need for him to cum inside her. The pleasure was so intense she was certain she would’ve cum already had she been a bit more ‘normal’. Then again if she had been normal the sex wouldn’t have felt so good. She may not have been able to fit Toby’s enhanced cock at all in fact without her own recent changes.



“Fuck… Cum… Breed…” Toby moaned out from beneath her.



Naomi nodded along with that idea. It summed it all up beautifully. Fuck. Take their cum. Breed. She could almost picture her belly getting big and round with a baby. Her tits swelling up with milk. Her hormone’s taking over. Her body operating purely on instinct. Just a mindless breeding cow…



“Mooooo!” Naomi gasped out as she felt Toby unleash his cum inside her again.



Unwilling to waste even a drop her pussy gripped his cock firmly. Milking every last drop of his seed. She took it all and, as his cock finally slipped from her pussy, she found herself still wanting more.



She looked down at Toby’s cock as she climbed off him. It was soft for now but she knew it wouldn’t be long before it was nice and hard again. She took it into her mouth with ease. Anything to encourage him to be firm and erect for her again. Her mind wandering back to Harry across the hall. Wondering whether
 he
 was hard right now and if he was, could he fill her with more cum while Toby recovered?



As her thoughts descended into a simple instinctual need to be filled with as much cum as she could she felt Toby’s cock beginning to harden in her mouth. Just as he seemed ready for another round though there was a knock at the door.



“Busy!” She managed to gasp out, human speech feeling very difficult to her at that moment.



“Oh you will be” Dr Stone’s chuckling voice explained.



A moment later the door swung open and two men moved into the room as Dr Stone watched. They slipped a collar with some digital readings around Toby’s neck and another did the same to Naomi. She was tempted briefly to resist. To demand some sort of explanation. What one of the men said to her though completely put that thought aside.



“If you want more cum pet follow us” He told her calmly.



Naomi nodded and as the men followed Dr Stone out of the room she meekly went after them. Pussy still dripping with cum, mind still craving more…


 


Chapter Three



Naomi was led down the corridor and Dr Stone scanned his security card allowing them to pass through some kind of checkpoint. The light on the door flashed green and swung open to admit them as the Doctor discussed something with the other two who were presumably his assistants, or at least fellow members of staff.



None of it mattered to Naomi who was still in a fog of arousal. A breeding frenzy. Her mind feeling sluggish and blank except for her need for more cocks and cum. She spent half their journey staring at Toby’s hard cock bobbing up and down as he followed submissively behind them.



“Well here we are. I’d introduce you but... I think you know what to do” Dr Stone said with a chuckle as he opened another door and Toby and Naomi stepped into a new section of the ‘farm’.



Even in her current state Naomi was mindful enough to gasp in shock at what she saw.



The room was filled with muscular, well-endowed or busty men and women. All of the men had cocks that made Toby’s look ‘normal’ by comparison. All the women had the kind of chests that Naomi thought existed only in porn. All of whom were naked aside from collars like Naomi and Toby’s.



“Mooooo!” A loud moan erupted from nearby.



Naomi turned to see a woman down on all fours on the floor. A large dark-skinned man behind her slamming his large cock deep into her over and over again. What caught Naomi’s eyes most though were two things. Her large tits that were hanging so low her nipples were almost brushing the floor. There was also an unmistakable bump in her belly that could mean only one thing...



She’s pregnant...
 Naomi thought.



“Mmmmm!” Toby then groaned from nearby.



Naomi looked round again to see a young blonde, also down on all fours, had sought out Toby’s cock and enveloped it quickly in her mouth. Somehow managing to take the entire thing down her throat without pause or hesitation. She sucked it for a little while and then turned around. Shaking her ass in front of him as a wordless invitation.



Toby required no second request and plunged his cock easily inside her. Naomi could see the woman was already dripping with cum as she took Toby’s deep inside her. Behind them she saw a tall dark-haired man stroking his cock as he watched the woman he was just filling with cum go straight to another guy. He must have only just finished cumming and yet as Naomi continued to watch she saw his cock becoming thick and hard once more.



Maybe... Maybe I shouldn’t... I didn’t realise all the first trial volunteers were still here... Is that a bad sign? I need cock so bad though...
 Naomi thought.



She managed to draw her gaze from the man’s thickening cock for a moment and their eyes met. He had the same look as Toby had. The same vacant eyes. The same expression that suggested there was nothing going on in his mind at all. As he looked back at her though Naomi did manage to detect some sign of life within him. Some emotion.



Lust
 .



As the sound of mooing and moaning around her became louder and louder Naomi found herself walking over to the man she had locked eyes with. Operating once again on pure instinct.



“Moooo” She moaned out softly as he moved his hands to her heavy sensitive breasts.



She dropped to her knees and he pressed his hardening cock to her lips. Her mouth opened with a sigh of relief as she felt his cock enter her.



“Mmmmmffff!” She gasped as she found herself suddenly on all fours, a strong pair of hands around her waist as the cock in her mouth sank deeper.



She felt another cock press against the entrance of her pussy. Bigger and thicker than Harry and Toby’s had been. So big that even as soaking wet as she was it still took a minute for her pussy to stretch around it. Thankfully the man behind her, whoever he was, seemed to know to move slowly. He would inch his cock inside her only to pull out, rub it against her clit, then slowly enter her again. Each time managing to go a little deeper.



“Mooo!” She whimpered happily around the other mans cock as it became fully hard in her mouth, her lips barely able to contain it.



They began to thrust in unison. A level of synchronisation that likely came from a lot of practise. With two incredible feeling cocks inside her Naomi was soon on the edge of orgasm once more. She gagged slightly on the cock in her mouth but as time passed she found herself able to take it more and more until she could swallow it with ease.



“Mooo” A soft voice said from nearby.



Naomi felt a soft pair of lips on her tit and a pressure building inside her nipple. The cock inside her pussy began to fuck her even faster and harder. As it began to twitch inside her Naomi felt her orgasm approach. Before it could happen though she felt the pressure in her nipple becoming still more intense until.



“Fffffuckkkk!” Naomi gasped at around the cock in her mouth.



She felt a trickle, then a gush of milk emerge from her breast into the eager mouth of the woman beneath her. Her body convulsing with pleasure as she felt her nipple being eagerly sucked dry, only the firm grip of the two men using her was keeping her upright.



“Moooo!” The man behind her grunted as he held her still and filled her with cum.



The last thing Naomi could remember was that wonderful feeling of cum filling her pussy as her breast was drained of milk. Then, as the cock was removed from her mouth, she passed out…


 


Chapter Four



Naomi blinked herself awake to find herself back in Dr Stone’s office with an IV in her arm. She tried to sit up but found her head spinning as she tried to do so. Her groan of frustration alerting the Doctor that his patient was awake.



“Ah I see your recovering nicely. You may want to remain still a little while longer though while the extra dosage is administered” He pointed out with a gesture to the IV.



She looked down to see a similar colour liquid being pumped slowly inside her. In far higher quantities than it had been last time. She tried to think of a way to phrase her questions. What happened? Why did she pass out? Why did she need an extra dose? What escaped her lips though was something different.



“Mooo?” She said softly.



Dr Stone chuckled but seemed able to read behind the lines.



“It seems you were a bit overstimulated. Not the first time it’s happened. We just need to finish up your extra dosage then you can go right back to your new friends. Well… Herd really. Depends how you want to think of it” He smiled.



Naomi didn’t want to
 think
 at all. As soon as he mentioned going back all she wanted was cock. Then she remembered the feeling of that other woman’s lips on her nipple and moaned softly again. Her hand went to her nipple and as she squeezed gently she felt a trickle of milk emerge onto her fingers. She brought it to her lips and moaned again at the taste. It was better than anything she’d ever had before, besides cock of course.



“Ah lactation. That’s good. Very good. Not necessarily a sign of pregnancy, more likely the hormone’s and stimulation did that” Dr Stone nodded as he made more notes.



“Mooooo” Naomi moaned loudly as she continued to tease her nipples.



“There will be time for that. Now be a good little hucow and get down on all fours” Dr Stone ordered as he carefully removed the now empty drip.



Naomi looked at him curiously. He had never called her a hucow before. Instead of questioning him though she sank down onto all fours, feeling very comfortable in that position.



“Now follow” He ordered.



She crawled behind him out the door. Showing no trace of embarrassment or resistance as she was led down the corridor. When she realised they were heading back to the others she found herself getting wet again. The memory of those big thick cocks triggering her arousal so strongly she began to crawl even faster than Dr Stone could walk.



“Eager I see. Very good. I won’t keep you away any longer” Dr Stone chuckled as he unlocked the door and ushered Naomi happily inside.



The first thing she saw was a curvy redhead having both her breasts sucked by two large and strong looking guys. Her conscious mind vaguely remembered that she knew one of them, Toby, but she was more interested in the two available cocks in her sightline.



Wasting no time she crawled over to Toby’s cock and nuzzled it gently with her cheek before opening wide and taking it deep into her mouth. A cock in her mouth was no comparison to how it felt in her pussy but she still felt a surge of pleasure as she felt him beginning to thrust into her mouth.



She was about to turn and present her needy pussy to him when she felt a pair of hands on her hips and relaxed.



No need to think…
 Her mind echoed emptily.



She continued to feel so calm, blank and horny that she didn’t even bother turning around to see who’s cock was pressing into her wet pussy. It really didn’t matter. Dr Stone had been right when he called her a hucow. Even with her lack of mental capacity she knew he was right. She was just a dumb horny breeding cow. She was in with the group to be fucked and bred. To present her eager wet hole for cocks to cum in. Everything was easy. Simple. There was so much pleasure to be had if she was willing to submit to it.



And submit she did.



“Moooo!” Naomi gasped as she felt the cock enter her in one deep thrust.



Last time it had taken her a little while to take one of the larger cocks all the way inside her. Now though either her arousal was higher or the extra dose of the hormones had taken effect immediately as she had no trouble taking it all.



He began to pound into her over and over again. Her moos and moans muffled almost completely by Toby’s large cock down her throat. The sounds of her fellow hucow’s around her the only sounds she could hear.



“Mooooooo!” She mooed happily as the cock inside her filled her with cum, only to be instantly replaced by another hard cock.



As Toby finally removed his cock from her lips Naomi watched him move over to someone she hadn’t seen in this room before. A skinny blonde with tits a little smaller than the others, though still impressive enough compared to most.



“Mooooo” The blonde mooed as she spotted Naomi’s gaze and seemed to recognise her as well.



Toby’s cock slid deep into the ‘new’ hucow and Naomi smiled dumbly as she watched the woman she had known as Sadie continued her own descent into becoming a dumb, docile hucow…


 


Chapter Five (Three months later)



Naomi moaned quietly as Toby and Harry drank deeply from her big milky tits. Each of them with a hand softly rubbing her swelling belly. A belly round and pregnant with a child that could be one of theirs. Then again it could be the child of
 any
 of the men currently fucking, or resting before their next fucking, around her.



“Moooo!” She gasped as her milk spilled down their throats.



As she gasped the cock of a friendly ‘bull’ slipped between her lips. She began to suck it greedily, knowing that as soon as she got it hard enough he would be able to fuck her. To cum inside her. To give her the only thing she cared about…



Fuck… Breed… Milk… Fuck… Breed… Milk…
 Naomi thought.



Those were her only thoughts now. Aside from the occasional medical exams and hormone injections this was her life now. The idea of having done this for the money and possibility of a baby in the future was gone now. All that was left of Naomi was the mindless horny hucow with a cock in her mouth, her legs spread wide and two bulls sucking her milky tits.



“Mooooooo” Sadie moaned from nearby her, also starting to show signs of the inevitable pregnancy that had come from her own move into the ‘advanced’ group.



Naomi could see her being roughly pounded by a muscular bull. His cock pulling almost all the way out of her before slamming back into her over and over until he finally filled her with his seed. When she first joined the group Sadie would have needed a period to recover after such a deep hard fuck. Now though she just mood docilely as the next bull took the place of the previous one. Another thick cock sinking deep into her cum filled pussy.



The bull cock in her mouth was soon hard enough to be of use again. Naomi grunted and moaned happily as he took it from her mouth and moved it between her spread legs. Pushing it inside her causing more moaning from the pregnant hucow.



“Yessss!” The bull gasped out briefly.



Naomi gave him a slightly questioning look for a moment. She rarely heard ‘normal’ speech anymore since becoming part of the main ‘herd’. As his brief moment of humanity faded into the usual moaning and mooing however she allowed the momentary confusion to pass from her mind. Instead she opened her mouth for another cock as the two bulls sucking her tits moved off to find hucows of their own to fuck.



“Moo! Moo! Moooo!” Naomi panted with every thrust of the hard cock into her.



Based on her behaviour the pregnancy had sent her hormones into overdrive. Either that or the effects of the programme just got stronger with time. Naomi’s lust could rarely be satisfied for long. Her pussy was constantly hungry for more cum. Her mouth naturally dropping open the moment any cock got within a few inches of it. Sometimes she would simply raise her breast to her own lips and drain her own milk from her tits.



Dr Stone had explained some of the details to her but she never paid attention during sessions with him anymore. They were just unwelcome periods of time when she was away from her herd. Away from all those wonderful well-hung bulls. All those big uddered hucows she could drink and be drunk from.



The next bull forced his cock as deep as it would go before filling her with his cum. Thick jets squirting from the tip of his cock deep into her. With the amount the bulls could produce it had been no real surprise when both Naomi and Sadie had both fallen pregnant with a couple weeks. Their first part in the plan to repopulate being fulfilled right on schedule. Dr Stone anticipated several children from both of them during their ‘official’ contracted period.



As Naomi got down on all fours, her usual position nowadays, another cock entered her from behind. A large black cock thrusting into her in her preferred position. Down on all fours. Udders swaying below her. Ass on display. Pussy available for any bull to take as they pleased.



The bulls couldn’t resist anymore than she could. Their days a constant cycle of fucking, cumming, recovering and then fucking again. Their cocks going from hard to soft to hard again faster than
 would have been considered possible. Dr Stone had joked about what great porn stars they would all make, aside from the mooing that is. Then again everyone has a fetish…



“Mooooo!” Naomi cried out ecstatically as another orgasm ripped through her body, stronger and more powerful than the last few.



The bull inside her had filled her with cum already but continued to thrust. Each deep push of his cock inside her keeping the cum deep within her. Her body continuing to shake and squirm. Naomi was struggling to maintain her position and surrendered to the inevitable. Sinking her face lower against the floor. Her ass still high in the air as he continued to thrust in and out, over and over, until finally his cock slipped out from her pussy.



Even though the herd once knew they were being watched they no longer remembered nor cared about that fact. Even at that very moment as they continued to fuck and breed each other though Dr Stone and the team were watching. Making notes. Comparing and analysing the data. The success of the next round of volunteers had led to even more money and volunteers flowing their way. Eight more would soon be joining the herd. Their bodies and minds being changed into perfect hucows and bulls. Potentially, one day, reversing the crisis that had caused so many of them to volunteer in the first place.



As for Naomi though? All she could think about was how good it felt when the next hard cock slipped into her wet little hucow pussy…
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