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ONE

I watched Carrie's eyes light up as she took in the lavish finishes of the first-class cabin.

"If you like this, wait until you see the resort," I said.

Carrie blushed and tried to shrug it off, but she couldn't hide the wonder in her expression. A college girl like her had never seen this sort of luxury.

The way she looked around at everything told me she was blown away, which made me feel good about my decision to bring her along. This trip was not just about showing off; it was also about giving her a taste of what life could be like for someone who worked hard and made smart decisions. It was also a subtle reminder to her that she had landed in the lap of luxury because of me.

I had chosen this resort carefully. It was remote, secluded, and exclusive, far from prying eyes. The on-site daycare meant that my boys would have plenty to do when not spending time with us and ensured that I'd have at least a bit of time alone with Carrie during the week.

Carrie glanced over at the boys, who were seated in the row next to us. My preschooler twins were fast asleep. They'd passed out shortly after take off, like they always did while traveling.

"They're so well behaved on the plane. Are you sure you needed me to come with you?" Carrie asked, sipping her sparkling water.

"Of course," I said, taking her hand. "You've done amazing work for me this past year. As far as the boys and I are concerned, you're part of the family."

Carrie's pink cheeks went a shade darker, almost matching her vibrant pink hair. She tugged her hand away gently but then placed it back on mine, holding tightly.

"Thanks, Bryan," she whispered softly. "I appreciate you thinking of me, especially since I've never been on a vacation like this."

"Ladies and Gentlemen, we are beginning our descent. Please ensure your seat belts are fastened and seats are in the upright position." The stewardess said over the speaker.

Carrie gasped with excitement and looked out the window, catching a glimpse of the lush jungle forest and white sandy beaches below us. "This is going to be the best vacation ever!"

"Yes, it will be," I agreed, kissing her cheek.

-

The trip to the resort and the check-in went off without a hitch, as I expected. These sorts of five-star resorts would never want anyone to have a bad experience, lest their reputation suffer.

After lunch, we spent the day by the pool.

I watched, sipping a drink, while Carrie played with the boys in the water. I watched her massive hucow tits nearly burst out of her bikini-style bathing suit several times. I didn't miss how other women nearby looked at her with jealousy and how men's eyes tended to linger a little too long.

My protective instincts surged when men looked at her, but I knew that I was the only one for my hucow nanny. Men could look at her, but they would never touch her, fuck her, and feed from her delicious tits like I did. Her milk was mine.

Only mine. And I planned to enjoy every drop of it.

As I watched her play with the kids, I felt myself getting aroused at the thought of having her all to myself again. The lustful feelings I had for my hucow nanny were intensifying with each passing moment.

This vacation was going to be so much more than we planned.


TWO

That night, once the boys were asleep, I finally got to spend some much-needed time with my hucow babysitter.

Carrie was the perfect woman. Short with beautiful curves, big eyes and baby-pink hair that added to her cute appearance. She was half my age, and I loved how tight and beautiful she was. I'd never go back to women my own age after being with her.

Carrie was delicious in more ways than one.

"So, sir," she said, after checking on the boys. "What do you have in mind for us?" She wandered over to where I was sitting.

Of course, we had one of the nicest suites in the resort, complete with separate bedrooms, a large sitting area, and access to our private infinity pool.

I looked from her to the gorgeous view that was framed by the glass doors and windows. "How about a swim?" I suggested. "Unless you're tired of that."

"Not at all," she said, pressing her lips together with a smile. "Just let me get my bikini."

"No need for that," I said. I stood and took her hand, pulling her body against mine.

Carrie blushed.

"Let's do some... skinny dipping," I said with a chuckle. I slipped the straps of her light blue sundress off her shoulders. She'd already gotten a lot of sun, her soft skin pink where the sun had been on her all day.

"Mmm, sounds fun," she said, pushing up on her toes to kiss me.

I held her close, letting my already hard cock press against her navel. "Then what are we waiting for?"

Carrie giggled, moving towards the private pool, her large breasts swinging side to side. Her nipples were swollen under the thin fabric of her dress but quickly became erect upon contact with the cool evening air.

She unzipped her dress and dropped it onto the floor, followed by her panties. Then, standing naked before me, she smiled seductively. Her curvy body was breathtaking in the gentle moon light.

With a grin, I stripped off my shirt and shorts, slowly easing myself into the water beside her.

"This is so naughty," she said. Her breasts bobbed up and down in the warm water as she swam beside me.

Her wet skin glistened in the moonlight, reflecting a gentle glow around her. I admired her shapely ass, watching it flex and sway as she moved gracefully through the water. Her playful nature delighted me, and I found myself smiling at every opportunity.

We swam leisurely, allowing the warm water to engulf us completely, never further than a few inches from each other. We were both in sync, moving effortlessly beneath the surface. I reached out to caress her thigh, feeling the muscles contract and relax under my fingertips.

She turned her head, locking eyes with me. I saw her pupils dilate slightly, her gaze intense and focused.

"Bryan," she whispered, her voice husky with desire. She rose higher in the water, her firm breasts breaking the surface, and cupping them with her hands. Her fingers pinched her nipples lightly, causing them to tighten.

"I'm ready for you," she murmured, her breath hot against my ear.

I gazed at her body, mesmerized by its beauty. Her tits were heavy with milk.

They looked so full and luscious that I lost control, latching onto her nipple and drinking deeply. Warm, delicious milk filled my mouth. I sucked a few more times and she moaned as I unlatched.

"You know what I really like about you, Carrie?" I said, my voice low and gravelly. "It's your willingness to please. You don't hesitate to do whatever I ask of you. I think that's fucking sexy. Do you like pleasing me?" I asked, running my hands up her stomach, teasing with a slow pace.

"Oh yes, Bryan," she moaned, arching her back. "I love making you happy."

I leaned in, brushing my lips against hers as I reached behind her neck, tugging her face closer to mine. Our tongues danced together passionately, exploring every inch of each other's mouths. I wanted her to taste the sweetness of her own milk.

Then, I moved back down, latching onto her other tit and suckling.

I drank deep, relishing the warmth of her milk. As I nursed, I began to rub my erection against her inner thigh, sending pleasurable sensations coursing through my veins. I knew that she could feel my hardness. Her hands slid across my chest, and I could sense her anticipation building.

"Do you want something else, Bryan?" she asked coyly, looking up at me.

Her eyes sparkled mischievously, and I couldn't help but grin.

"Tell me what I want," I responded, releasing her nipple from my mouth with a pop.

Milk trickled down her breast, leaving a trail of droplets on her skin. I traced the path with my fingers, massaging her flesh gently.

A small gasp escaped her lips, and she swallowed nervously. "You want to fuck me right here in the pool under the moonlight."

My hucow’s words sent a surge of electricity through my body. I pulled her closer, my hands gripping her hips firmly. "It's like you can read my mind," I said, my voice thick with lust.

I took her by her waist, pushing her against the side of the pool. I sandwiched her between the tiles and my body, pushing my hard cock against her ass.

"That's exactly what I want," I growled, grabbing her hair roughly. "And I expect to hear you say the same thing."

Carrie whimpered softly. She nodded hesitantly, her eyes wide with fear and excitement. "Yes, Bryan," she whispered. "I want to fuck you right here in the pool under the moonlight."

I grinned wickedly, letting go of her hair and reaching down to stroke my throbbing member. The water added extra sensations as I rubbed against her body before taking her thigh and lifting her leg, giving me access to her tight hucow pussy.

My cock pulsed eagerly, eager for release. "Show me how badly you want to be fucked," I demanded, my voice dark and commanding.

Carrie gasped, her body trembling with need. She spread her legs wider, exposing herself completely to my hungry gaze. Her juices mingled with the warm water.

"Fuck me, Bryan," she pleaded, her voice hoarse with desperation.

"That's it, my delicious hucow," I said, forcing my swollen cock into her tight hole. The water sloshed between us as I rammed in and out, using her for what she did best - pleasure.

I groaned loudly, thrusting harder and faster, driving my cock deeper inside her cunt.

Carrie moaned, her voice echoing within the confines of the swimming pool. She arched her back, pressing her plump ass back against me.

"Oh God, Bryan," she cried. "Please, make me cum."

I squeezed her thighs, pulling her closer to me as I continued thrusting relentlessly.

"Look at me," I commanded, grabbing her hair and twisting her head around so I could kiss her.

My tongue explored her mouth, still tasting like the sweetness of her milk. I wanted more of her, and I wasn't afraid to show how much I craved it.

"You feel even better than I imagined," I growled, punctuating my words with deep, forceful thrusts. I could feel her pussy tightening around my cock.

"I'm gonna cum soon," she screamed, her voice echoing through the still waters of the pool.

"Don't hold back," I ordered. "I don't care if the whole damn resort hears you moaning for my cock. Show me how much you want this."

Carrie obliged, her body shaking against me as she writhed, trying to find the perfect angle. She bucked wildly, meeting my thrusts with an intensity that matched my own.

"Uuhh, uuhh," she moaned, straining to reach climax.

Each scream and cry echoed through the silent night, filling the pool with the sound of our passionate encounter. My balls ached with need, and I knew I wouldn't last much longer. But neither would she.

The sound of water splashing over the side of the pool was overpowered by the sounds of her moans. Her eyes rolled back and her pussy clamped down on my dick as she came.

"Fuck yeah," I groaned. "That's my good hucow." My cock throbbed, ready to release.

Seeing her orgasm brought me such satisfaction that I couldn't resist any longer. I grabbed her hips tighter, pounding into her with renewed vigor.

"Oh, Bryan," she screamed, her cries echoing through the silence of the night. "Yes, yes, yes!"

I felt my balls tighten up. I wanted to fill her womb with my seed.

"I'm gonna cum," I growled into her ear.

Carrie gasped, her body convulsing.

Her pussy contracted around my cock, milking me for every ounce of cum. I erupted, spilling my essence deep within her womb.

The sounds of our passion slowly faded away and the night was silent again.

"Fuck yeah," I sighed, kissing her neck and pulling her to me. She was the perfect hucow. She was more than just a babysitter to me. I wanted to upgrade her to a full-time nanny as soon as her college was done. I wondered if she'd agree.

I had to wait for the right time to propose that she move in. This vacation was only the first step.


THREE

The next day, my sons were off at the kid's club for most of the afternoon. That allowed Carrie and I to spend time in the areas of the resort that were kid-free.

Don't get me wrong, I loved my kids and I loved being a dad, but I really needed some time to relax and unwind on this trip.

A couples massage was the best way to do it.

Hearing Carrie moan as her muscles were worked free of knots made me horny as hell. I could barely hide my pulsing erection from the masseuse, but maybe this sort of stuff happened all the time and they didn't care.

As soon as the massage was over, I brought Carrie upstairs to our suite.

"You're so horny," She giggled as we walked down the hall, her hand tangling with mine.

"It's your fault you're so sexy," I said.

"Did you see the way they looked at us? They couldn't believe we were there for a couples massage," she continued.

"They were just jealous that I get to fuck such a hot young hucow," I said, grabbing her by the waist and kissing her pink lips.

Carrie moaned against my kiss. Our twenty-year age gap turned her on as much as it did me.

I swiped our access card and carried her into the suite bridal style.

She wrapped her arms around my neck and pressed her soft breasts against my chest. The scent of her perfume filled my nostrils, making me even hornier than before.

Once inside, I locked the door behind us with a click. The tension between us was palpable, thick enough to slice through with a knife. My heart raced, pounding wildly in my chest. It'd only been hours since I was last inside her wet cunt and I wanted nothing more than to tear her hotel bathrobe off and sink deep within her body.

I kissed her hard, nibbling at her lips. "I'm going to fuck you like a slut," I growled. "I'm going to cum deep in your pussy."

Carrie gasped and went tense in my arms.

"What is it?" I asked.

"Well," she spoke hesitantly. "This morning I realized something."

"What is it?"

"I forgot my birth control pills at home," she said, biting her bottom lip, which was already red from my hard kisses. "If we fuck, I might get pregnant."

Intense masculine lust surged through me at the very thought of breeding her. My cock stiffened, raging and begging to be plunged into her pussy.

I suppressed a horny groan. "You forgot it?"

Carrie nodded.

I grinned at her, pulling her against me so she could feel how hard I was. "So then let me breed you."


FOUR

Carrie's cheeks went red. "Breed me?"

"Yeah," I said, my voice was thick with need. My body shook with arousal. "Let me dump a load in your fertile hucow womb. Let me use you like a real hucow down on the farm."

Carrie's lips trembled and her eyes glazed over with lust. "You really want to breed me?" She asked.

"More than anything," I said. "I want to fill every inch of your tight pussy with my seed."

Carrie swallowed nervously, looking up at me with wide, innocent eyes.

"You know, if we go through with this, there's no turning back," she said, touching my face. "But I think I might be ready for something like this. I want you to claim me as yours. To mark me as exclusively yours."

"Oh God, yes," I groaned, scooping her up in my arms and carrying her into the bedroom. "I'm going to fuck you right now."

Carrie squealed with delight. In response, my cock throbbed against her thigh, desperate for release.

I laid her down gently upon the bed, staring into her eyes. "Are you ready for me to claim you?"

Carrie nodded, her breathing heavy and uneven. "I've dreamed of this moment," she whispered hoarsely.

Her answer sent waves of lust coursing through me. I ripped open the white hotel robe to be as naked as her.

With my free hand, I reached down and began to stroke my rock-hard cock. Watching it grow bigger and harder, pulsating with eagerness and desire, I knew that I would give her exactly what she wanted. I positioned myself between her widespread thighs, gazing down at her swollen clit.

"Look at you," I murmured huskily, reaching down to rub her exposed clit. "Your pussy is soaking wet."

Carrie whimpered, her gaze locked onto my throbbing member. "Please, Bryan," she begged, her voice quivering with desperation.

"I need it deep inside me. I need you to breed me."

My heart raced, and my pulse quickened as I stared down at her swollen, glistening pussy. I leaned down, planting a trail of hot, sensual kisses along her inner thigh before reaching my destination. I paused for a moment, allowing the anticipation to build between us. Then, my tongue darted out, licking her slit from top to bottom.

Carrie cried out, her body arching upwards, pressing herself further into my mouth.

I loved her taste, but I couldn't wait a moment longer. I held her legs in place and rubbed my cock against her slit.

"You're fucking perfect," I groaned, thrusting my hips forward slightly. "You're gonna make me cum so hard."

Carrie whimpered loudly, bucking her hips upward. Her eyes were wild with lust, and my cock throbbed in response. I spread her folds apart, revealing her slick entrance.

"Fuck," I muttered, stroking the head of my cock against her sensitive, swollen lips. "You're so wet."

Carrie whimpered louder, gripping the sheets beneath her fingers. "Please, fuck me. Breed me like one of those dirty hucows on the farm."

That was all I needed to hear.

With a grunt, I forced my hard cock into her.

Her body stretched around me, accommodating my thickness with practiced ease. We both moaned in unison, enjoying the intimacy and connection that only physical pleasure could provide.

"You feel so good," I rasped, grinding against her swollen clitoris. "I'm going to make you scream my name."

Carrie nodded frantically, her eyes shining with lust. "Do it, Bryan. Fuck me hard," she begged, her voice strained and breathless. "Fill me up with your cum."

"Yes, baby," I growled, driving my cock deeper into her wet heat. "I'm going to breed you like a real hucow."

Her face crumpled in ecstasy, and she arched her back, trying to push herself closer to me. I grabbed her by the waist, angling her body towards me. Every time I pulled out of her, the sensation of her warm, tight walls surrounding my cock was exquisite. And every time I pushed back in, I could feel my shaft sliding effortlessly into her depths.

Carrie moaned, arching her back and rubbing her clit against my pelvis. "God, Bryan, please don't stop."

I slowed my pace, pulling out almost completely before burying myself deep inside her once more. I was so close to releasing my load into her fertile cunt.

Each thrust was deliberate, controlled, and fueled by my growing obsession with filling her womb with my seed. The idea of impregnating her, marking her as mine forever, became my sole focus.

"Harder, Bryan," Carrie pleaded, her breath coming in ragged gasps. "Make me yours."

Her words echoed in my ears, fueling my determination to satisfy her deepest desires. I increased the intensity of my movements, pounding into her as hard as I could.

"Are you ready for my seed?" I asked, kissing her neck and shoulders. "Are you going to take it like a good cow?"

"Yes!" She cried, flexing around me. "Breed me!"

I let out a guttural groan as my cock erupted inside of her. I forced in deep, not letting a single drop of my cum escape her pussy.

The sound of our heavy breathing filled the room as we remained tangled together, my cock slowly pulsing in her cunt.

Finally, once I was sure she was totally filled, I released her. "Good girl," I praised. "You took my cum so well."

"Do you really think I'll get pregnant?" She asked.

"We can hope," I said. "Besides, there's plenty of time to keep trying."

I was going to breed her every day and night until her belly was swollen and her tits were even bigger than before. She was my hucow, completely owned in the best way.


FIVE

There was nothing more beautiful in this world than a pregnant hucow woman.

Carrie got pregnant sometime over the trip to the resort. Now, six months later she was round and glowing. She looked like a goddess.

I came up behind her, wrapping my arms around her body and putting my hands on her stomach. "Hello beautiful," I said.

Carrie glanced over her shoulder and smiled. "Bryan, you're home early."

"I couldn't wait to be with you again," I said. "Just thinking of your beautiful body makes me hard. I almost skipped my last meeting for you."

Carrie clicked her tongue playfully. "You're so bad."

I turned her around and kissed her gently, tracing over her lips and cheekbone. She was radiant. All I wanted to do was milk and fuck her all day.

The best thing that'd happened was her incredible increase in milk production. Lucky for us, I had an insatiable appetite for her delicious hucow cream.

Carrie noticed the look in my eyes. "I bet you're hungry after a long day, huh?"

"Mhmm," I groaned, taking her heavy breast in my hand and kneading it gently.

"You know I love your milk."

Carrie chuckled softly, leaning back against me. "I can tell Bryan."

"Well, my little hucow, you're getting bigger every day," I said, tweaking her nipple gently through her t-shirt. "It's driving me crazy."

Carrie moaned softly, rolling her eyes seductively. "It's your fault," she teased, glancing down at her pregnant belly.

I kissed down her neck towards her breasts. She'd already begun wearing a nursing bra so I had easy access to her milk.

I released her breast and latched onto her swollen nipple, sucking greedily. Her warm, sweet milk filled my mouth and I let out a moan.

I wanted to consume all of her nourishing liquid. I was addicted to her flavor, the way it slid down my throat and coated my tongue, leaving a hint of sweetness behind. I felt my cock twitch between my legs.

"How does it taste?" Carrie asked, running her hand along my arm.

"Like heaven," I replied, licking her nipple clean before sucking another mouthful of milk. "It's the best treat I've ever tasted."

Carrie giggled and caressed my cheek, her fingertips grazing over my stubble.

"I love watching you drink my milk," she purred, leaning in to kiss me. "It's so hot."

I nodded, swallowing another mouthful of her creamy goodness. "I can't get enough of it." I moved to her other nipple, sucking and feeding like a madman.

The best part was her milk would only increase from now on. Soon, she'd need to be milked every hour of every day and I was more than happy to help out.

"I'm so glad you've agreed to be my live-in nanny," I said, slowly moving back up from her breasts.

Carrie giggled. "I wonder how many times I'll get pregnant living with you."

I grinned. "Oh darling, you know I'm going to be breeding you every day. Your milk is so much more delicious this way." I murmured, trailing my fingers lightly across her stomach. "And I'm going to keep drinking it every day."

"It's a dream come true." Carrie said, nestling her head against my shoulder. "Being able to stay with you and the boys is truly special. And to think, I'll be helping raise our child!"

"Our child," I repeated, smiling broadly.

"I never thought I'd have a wonderful man who loves me just as I am," Carrie said. "Hucow and all."

Carrie was so cute. Of course I loved her and the fact that she was a delicious sexy hucow, was the very best part of her.

THE END
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