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ONE

“Fuck, where am I?” I groaned.

Slowly, the darkness faded and bright lights blinded me. I could hear footsteps, hushed voices and all sorts of machinery beeping.

My head throbbed with every heartbeat, and my body ached more than ever. With half-closed eyes, I glanced towards the figure standing beside my bed.

"Hello, sir," said a male voice. A doctor.

"What happened?" I asked.

I was in a hospital. In a nice private room, but a hospital nonetheless.

"You were in an accident," the doctor said. "You were hit by a car. Honestly, you were lucky to only get some mild injuries."

Minor? I felt like I'd been ... well, hit by a truck.

I couldn't really remember. All I could recall was I was crossing the street after work. The streets were even busier than usual because it was exactly five thirty and rush hour was in full swing. Then, the sound of a horn and bright headlights cutting through the November fog.

"You have some bad fractures and bruises," The doctor continued. "I'd like you to be on bed rest for a week."

"A week!" I growled. No way - I was not about to be incapacitated for that long. I had a life.

"Don't worry, sir. Your mother has already been in touch and has your boys in her care. We also notified your workplace."

Who could they have notified? I was the goddamn boss.

I groaned and closed my eyes. "Thanks, doc," I sighed.

Whenever I moved my body cried out in pain. I settled back against the pillows. Thankfully, the medication was helping numb the pain somewhat.

There wasn’t much else left except staring into space until things improved. It was then that the door opened again. This time though, there was no doctor entering the room. Instead, it was a tall beauty wearing scrubs – my first visit from a nurse. Her presence brought unexpected warmth into the cold sterile environment of the hospital room.

"Hey there Mr. Thompson,” she said. "I'm Sheila, and I'll be checking in on you tonight."

I watched her beautiful petite body as she walked around, checking all of the machines. She was dressed in cute pink scrubs, with her massive tits stretching against her top. She was young, probably only a year out of nursing school.

My gaze drifted downwards, taking note of her slender waist which narrowed gently to her firm ass before disappearing beneath the hemline of her uniform. She was exactly my type - in her early twenties, petite, and with massive jugs.

"So, can I ask if you need anything? Pain meds maybe?" Sheila queried.

"I'm ok," I said. "But I wouldn't mind a little company."

Sheila blushed, edging closer to my bedside and holding my hand. "You know, you're really lucky you escaped with only minor injuries."

"Feels like way more than minor," I groaned.

Sheila giggled.

"Well, let's see how we can help alleviate some of that discomfort," she whispered softly, running her fingers across my chest just below my neck brace. Her tender ministrations were enough to distract me momentarily from the lingering soreness in my limbs.

Sheila gently massaged my shoulders.

"Oh," I groaned. Her soft touch felt amazing. My muscles instantly started to relax.

Sheila leaned over, her massive tits straining against her uniform.

I couldn't even pretend I wasn't looking. I could tell just by looking at her - she was a hucow and her swollen breasts needed a good milking.

I let out another groan. "God, that feels great, Sheila," I said. I glanced up at her, lowering my voice as I leaned in. "I bet these twelve hour shifts are hard when you need a good milking, huh?"

Sheila gasped, pulling away. She blushed intensely. "W-what do you mean?"

I grinned. "I can tell," I said. "How long has it been? That must be really uncomfortable."

Sheila looked at me and then glanced around. No one would hear us in my private hospital room. "Yes, it is," She admitted shyly.

The silence hung heavy in the air as our eyes met once more.

Finally, breaking the spell, Sheila spoke up, "Look, Mr. Thompson… I understand what you might be offering, but—"

"No 'but'," I interrupted sharply. "This is a bit of a problem. You look like you could use someone's hands on you," I murmured seductively. "Why don't you come here often so I can give you some proper milking?"

Sheila hesitated briefly, considering my offer.

Finally, she nodded slowly. "Alright, thank you," she replied, a hint of nervousness coloring her tone.

I smiled, pleased with myself. Little did she know, I've dealt with quite a few women like her in the past.

I went to reach up to unbutton her scrub top, but pain jolted through my body. "Goddamn," I groaned.

"Oh no, Mr. Thompson, are you ok?"

"Here, let me take care of it," Sheila said.

I watched with wide eyes as she unbuttoned her shirt and let her massive breasts bounce free. She leaned over, her knee on the side of the bed, bringing her breast to my face.

I took in the scent of her sweet milk and the warmth of her flesh before latching onto her nipple and suckling hard.

"Oh, fuck," Sheila moaned.

It felt absolutely divine, her generously lactating breasts filling my mouth. As my tongue wrapped around her sensitive bud, Sheila let out tiny gasps of pleasure, arching her back further to push herself deeper into my embrace. I relished in the feeling of being wanted, knowing fully well that she desired me despite her initial uncertainty.

As Sheila began to settle into the rhythm of milking, she let out long aroused sighs. "Mr. Thompson," she sighed.

I released her nipple, my mouth popping as it let go. "Please, call me Bryan," I said, moving to her other breast. It was heavy with milk and I was more than happy to relieve some of the pressure.

Sheila quivered, her hips involuntarily rolling back and forth as my attention made her body fill with desire. Like any other hucow, feeding was linked directly with breeding.

Then, the intercom system rang out. "All available staff to room 451 for code yellow."

Sheila jerked back, quickly concealing her delicious breasts in her top. "Sorry, I have to go." She was breathing heavily and her face was flushed.

Despite being in pain, my cock was raging hard under my hospital gown. "Come see me tomorrow?" I asked.

Sheila blushed harder. "Of course, Mr. Thompson." With that, she left, rushing off without looking back.

In spite of my physical state, I was now even more excited at the prospect of seeing her again.


TWO

By the next evening I was starting to feel better. Still sore, but good enough to be discharged the next morning.

My physical pain had subsided, but the ache in my balls hadn't. I waited impatiently for Sheila to return.

Every time a knock echoed through the hallway, my pulse raced, hoping it was her coming to fulfill her promise. When she finally arrived, it seemed almost too perfect - my savior in sexy scrubs, complete with her voluptuous curves that filled them perfectly.

"Good evening Mr. Thompson, how are you feeling today?" She asked.

"Much better," I said. My cock throbbed beneath my hospital gown. "In fact, I'll be discharged tomorrow."

"Wonderful news," Sheila said with a smile as she scribbled my vitals down on her clipboard. She noticed me eyeing her breasts. "Would you like some milk, sir?"

I grinned. "It's really helping my recovery," I said, sitting up slowly. I was able to move much better today and my persistent headache had faded.

Sheila unbuttoned her scrub top and leaned over me, presenting her massive full breasts to me.

I grabbed her tits with both hands, suckling greedily from one nipple to the other.

Sheila let out a long moan. "Oh, Mr. Thompson."

"I told you, call me Bryan," I rumbled as I drained her precious warm nectar.

"Bryan," she sighed through trembling lips.

My cock twitched under the white sheets. God, her moans were making me so horny.

The thought of claiming her body drove me wild. But something held me back - I didn't want to do it here. I wanted to do it in the comfort of my own home. She deserved to be taken in a soft king-size bed, not one of these uncomfortable hospital rooms.

Thankfully for me, Sheila noticed my throbbing cock.

"It looks like I should relieve some pressure for you, too," she said, moving her hand down to my erection and teasing me gently through the sheets.

"Fuck," I groaned.

Sheila moved onto the bed, pulling down the sheets and freeing my cock from the scratchy hospital gown. It stood before her, throbbing and glistening. Her eyes widened.

"Bryan, it's so big," She gasped, wrapping both of her delicate hands around my girth.

"Exactly what a hucow needs," I said with a grin.

Sheila leaned down, rubbing her tongue against my cock head.

"That's right, baby," I growled. "You really do make me feel better."

Sheila wrapped her lips around my thickness, bobbing up and down, only pausing occasionally to catch her breath. Her tongue and lips worked wonders on my cock.

"Fuck!" My aching balls were already ready to explode.

I couldn't wait anymore. I shoved her head down on my cock, fucking her mouth with reckless intensity. Every time she gagged on me it sent a tremor of pleasure through my body. "Fuck, yes!"

Without warning, I exploded. My hot cum shot directly down her throat, over flowing until it dripped out down her chin.

Sheila swallowed it all, just like a good hucow should.

"Fuck, baby," I groaned.

Sheila smiled, licking her lips. "Feel better, sir?" She asked.

"Yes," I panted, falling back onto the bed. My head was spinning from the exertion.

Sheila buttoned her shirt back up. "Anything else I can do for you?"

I didn't hesitate. "Come home with me tomorrow."

"What?" Sheila asked, blushing.

"I'll still be on bed rest for a few more days and I could use some round-the-clock nursing, if you know what I mean," I said. "Don't worry, I'll pay you well for your time."

Sheila licked her lips again, her eyes flicking over my body. "Deal," she agreed. "But first thing tomorrow, we need to work out a contract detailing exactly what you expect from me, alright?"

I smirked. "We're going to get along just fine."

After exchanging contact information, Sheila left to take care of other patients.

Excitement coursed through my veins – I had found another new hucow. The thought of having such a powerful creature at my disposal made my cock throb even more insistently.

I was looking forward to her aiding me in my recovery.


THREE

I was so happy to be home. Even if I was still on bed rest, at least it was in the comfort of my own home. I sat in my bed, reading and working on some emails. The company was managing without me, but I needed to make sure the place didn't implode while I was off for the rest of the week.

Lots of coworkers and friends had dropped off presents, food, and flowers to help me feel better. But I knew the only thing I needed was Sheila.

Finally, she arrived that afternoon. She entered my bedroom shyly.

"Mr. Thompson? I mean, Bryan?" She whispered, waking me from my nap.

My cock jumped at the sight of her.

Sheila was wearing a sexy nurse outfit, a tight white dress with buttons running from top to bottom - just as I'd instructed her to.

"Good afternoon, Sheila," I said with a grin.

"How are you feeling?" She asked.

"Much better now that you're here," I said. "Although, there's something I think might be able to ease my discomfort even more..."

Sheila looked confused for a moment. Then understanding dawned upon her face. "Oh, umm... What did you have in mind?"

"I could really use a bath," I said. My stiff muscles were aching, too much for me to use the shower on my own.

Her cheeks turned slightly redder. "Of course, sir," she said.

We went to my ensuite bathroom, which had a shower, double vanities, and a deep soaking tub. I wasn't much of a fan of baths, but my aching body could really use it right now. Plus, with Sheila beside me, it would be amazing.

The warm water filled up the tub, filling the air with warmth and steam.

With her practiced hands, Sheila undid the buttons of my robe, allowing it to fall open. My cock sprang free, straining and eager for release. She glanced down, her eyes wide with desire. She kept her composure as she helped me into the bath.

The warm water soothed my aching muscles. "Ahh, that's great," I sighed.

Sheila went to work, using her nursing skills to wash and massage my aching body. The feeling of her scrubbing my skin and using her fingernails to massage shampoo into my scalp was almost as pleasurable as when her lips were on my cock.

"Fuck, Sheila," I sighed, closing my eyes.

The nurse's fingers dug deeper into my shoulders, kneading away my stress.

"This feels incredible," I murmured.

Sheila hummed, nodding her agreement.

"I've always fantasized about playing doctor," I told her playfully.

Her eyebrows raised. "Is that right, Mr. Thompson?" She leaned down and kissed my neck before moving up and nibbling my ear. "How are you feeling now?"

"Amazing," I sighed.

Sheila reached down between my legs, grasping my cock in the warm water, slowly moving up and down the length gently. It jumped eagerly in her hand.

"Are you ready for more?" She asked.

I glance at her. Her sexy nurse outfit was wet - a combination of water and her leaking milk. I grinned. "Yes."

"Then let me help you get back to bed," Sheila said. She toweled me off, taking extra time and care on my cock.

I laid down on my bed, naked and feeling much better. The water had massaged and soothed away the tension and pain from my body - but my treatment was far from over.

Sheila crawled over my body, kissing my chest and working her way down to my throbbing cock. She used both hands to jerk me off gently, teasing my cock head with her full pink lips.

With every stroke, she increased the tempo, drawing closer to the edge of ecstasy. Her hair cascaded down, tickling my sensitive flesh. My entire being felt electrified.

"That's it, baby," I muttered hoarsely. "Keep doing that."

She giggled slightly, watching my reaction closely. As she continued stroking my rigid member, her mouth became saliva-soaked and perfect for sucking.

With steady hands, she encircled my cock with her soft lips, taking it inside her warm, wet mouth. Sucking deeply, her cheeks hollowed out, her eyes closed tightly shut. Tiny droplets of spit fell onto my cock as she expertly bobbed her head up and down, increasing speed gradually. Each movement sent wave after wave of pleasure coursing through my veins.

As my climax approached, I felt myself losing control, wanting nothing more than to thrust into her hungry mouth. But I couldn't let myself lose control yet.

"Good girl," I groaned. "Now give me some good TLC and ride my cock."

Sheila's big hazel eyes met mine. She moved up my body, positioning herself above my cock. As instructed, she hadn't worn panties under her nurse outfit.

She pulled up the skirt, showing me her bare, dripping-wet pussy.

I groaned deep in my throat. She was perfect. So young and fertile, ready to be claimed.

I watched Sheila lower herself down onto my hardened cock, impaling herself fully on my shaft. There was no mistaking the look of raw hunger in her eyes. The room echoed with our heavy breathing as her tight walls engulfed my cock entirely.

"Fuck," I groaned, holding her by her hips. "That's it, sweetheart."

Sheila moaned in response, digging her nails into my chest. Her nipples hardened beneath her dress. She began rocking her hips with short, quick movements, taking me deeper within her each time. With every thrust, her breasts swayed enticingly.

I unbuttoned her dress, letting me take in her every inch of her beautiful body.

The rhythmic slaps of our skin against one another grew faster, more desperate. Our passionate embrace was fueling the fire burning in our souls.

My good hucow nurse rode me wildly. Sheila held onto me firmly, matching each thrust with her own powerful motions. Her tight, hot depths enveloped my cock, milking me with every withdrawal.

"Oh god, Bryan," she gasped. Her pussy was dripping, splashing against my balls and stomach, soaking me with her juices.

"Damn, sweetheart," I rumbled, wrapping my arms around her waist. "You feel so good."

Sheila moaned loudly, clenching her walls around my cock.

Our bodies rolled together, her hips bucking instinctively towards me. The force of her orgasm hitting her body made her cunt tighten around my cock.

I sucked in a breath, unable to resist any longer, letting my cock burst. My hot cum shot into her young fertile womb and filled her pussy.

Sheila sat on top of me, letting my cock feel the tremors of her orgasm. Our combined juices flowed out of her, making a sticky mess on both of us.

"Oh my god," she gasped.

I watched the milk leaking from her breasts, pulling myself up to suckle from her delicious teats.

She gasped, arching her back and pressing herself further into my mouth.

The flavor was rich and sweet, reminding me why hucows like Sheila were treasures beyond compare. As I feasted, the weight of her massive mammary glands pressed heavily against my palms, squirting more milk into my waiting mouth.

"Oh, Bryan, you're amazing," Sheila whimpered.

I released her nipple with a wet pop. "Darling, just wait until I'm at full health, then I'll give you the best fucking of your life."


FOUR

A week later, I'd completely healed from my stupid accident. Thanks to Sheila I was feeling even better than before. There was nothing like the love, attention, and milk of a beautiful young hucow to get a man back to health.

It was the last night of our arrangement and I'd planned to show Sheila what sort of man I really was. I was going to fuck her brains out - she'd earned it after all her hard work taking care of me.

My cock throbbed just thinking of finally claiming her and breeding her like she deserved.

That evening when Sheila walked in, it took all of my self control not to take her right there in the foyer.

"Bryan!" She said with surprise. "You're out of bed!"

I grinned. "Yes, finally feeling back to my usual self."

Sheila smiled, stepping close enough to wrap her arm around my waist and press her breast into my side. "I'm glad to hear it."

"Thank you for everything you've done these past few days, Sheila," I whispered, running my fingers along her shoulder. "And tonight, we're going to celebrate."

"What do you mean 'celebrate', Mr. Thompson?" She queried.

I smirked. "Let's finish this conversation upstairs," I suggested smoothly.

Sheila blushed and hesitated briefly before nodding.

I admired Sheila's petite frame, her slender curves highlighted by the soft fabric of her nurse uniform. I wanted to consume her, taste her, possess her. Tonight, I'd claim her in ways she'd never even dreamed of.

I took her and led her upstairs, a place she'd been many times before.

But tonight would be different, something new – she could sense it in the air.

We entered the luxurious master bedroom where the scent of roses lingered in the air. The large bay window offered ample sunlight filtering through its panels, illuminating the expansive room. The grandiose king-size bed stood center stage surrounded by elegant furniture crafted exotic wood.

"Tonight, you're going to get what a hucow really needs," I said.

Sheila’s lips parted, looking expectantly at me.

I knew that she'd been craving the domination hucows needed to produce plentiful amounts of milk. Now I was finally good enough to take her.

"On your knees," I ordered.

Sheila gasped, immediately falling to her knees and looking up to me. Her big hazel eyes went round as I pulled out my giant cock and brought it to her lips.

"Sir," she whispered, grasping my manhood with both hands and kissing up and down the length. "Sir, you are so amazing. Your cock is so good."

Sheila gulped, trying to regain composure. "So long and thick. You know how much I've loved taking care of you."

I laughed heartily, enjoying the sound of her desire. "Indeed, darling. Tell me, have you ever thought about what makes a proper hucow? Because you see, that's exactly what you are."

Her eyebrows raised curiously. "Really?" She replied innocently.

It was obvious that she hadn't had much experience fulfilling her hucow needs. She probably didn't have much time when she was in nursing school and now, working twelve hour shifts in the hospital. Her hucow side had been neglected and I was about to give her exactly what she needed.

I grabbed her face roughly and locked her gaze with mine. “Remember your role here, Sheila,” I growled. “You exist only to serve me.”

Her cheeks flushed red, and she dipped her head submissively.

“Good girl,” I murmured approvingly. “Get comfortable. We have plenty of time ahead of us.”

While she eagerly complied, writhing around the floor and presenting her ass in front of me, I couldn't help but smile, catching a glimpse of her wet pussy under the short hem of her nurse's outfit.

I reached under her, rubbing my fingers up and down her slit, finding her already wet and eager. I gently pressed against her clit, smiling as she gasped.

Sheila's legs shook slightly as she struggled to maintain balance on her knees.

"Time to show you how a hucow should be treated," I growled, forcing two fingers into her pussy without warning. I fingered her with one hand and worked her clit with the other, massaging and fondling all of her sensitive parts.

Sheila let out a moan, her milk soaking through her white nurse dress.

"Mmm, yes," she purred, pushing back against my fingers as they drove her closer to climax.

"Don't cum yet, cow," I instructed, but it was too late.

As her climax hit her, waves of power surged through her. It was clear to me that Sheila enjoyed being taken this way - helplessly exposed and controlled. But now, it was time to make her submit even more. She'd disobeyed me - she'd never disobeyed me before.

Clicking my tongue, I pulled my fingers out. "Bad girl," I said, slapping her ass.

SMACK!

Sheila cried out. "I'm sorry sir, I didn't mean to! It just felt so good!" Her pussy lips were glistening with her juices.

Sheila cried out. "I'm sorry sir, I didn't mean to! It just felt so good!" Her pussy lips were glistening with her juices.

SMACK!

Her plump ass turned pink as I spanked her.

SMACK!

"Sir, please!" She cried out. I won't do it again, please!"

SMACK!

I continued to spank her until her flesh was bright red. "You need to understand your place. Just because you were able to ride me and do what you wished before doesn't mean you get to now. You need to learn to be submissive, like a good hucow."

"Yes, sir," Sheila whimpered.

"Now, let's try that again.”


FIVE

"Now, let's try that again," I said, forcing my fingers into her - three this time.

Sheila winced but held herself still, her breathing quickened.

"Relax, little cow," I murmured tenderly, squeezing her nipples lightly with my free hand. More milk gushed out, soaking her nurse costume.

She quivered beneath my touch, arousal coursing through her veins.

I pushed a fourth digit deep inside her, filling her to capacity.

Sheila moaned deeply as her entire body seemed to throb. In response, I increased the pace and intensity. Sheila started shuddering violently underneath me, the sounds of her pleasure mixed with her gasps.

The rhythm became faster, harder, and rougher, causing Sheila to cry out even louder as my grip on her grew stronger. I moved deeper within her, driving her higher and higher. This was just the beginning. As if fueled by her raw passion, I picked up speed, wanting to push her over the edge.

"Not yet," I warned, feeling her cunt clamp around my fingers.

Sheila's breath caught in her chest, begging with her wide, pleading eyes.

"Please..." she whispered huskily.

With a firm command, I removed my fingers from her dripping hole, leaving her achingly empty and unsatisfied.

Frustrated, Sheila whimpered. "Why can't I come?"

I chuckled darkly. "Because I haven't allowed it."

Sheila's brow furrowed, confused and frustrated.

"You're not allowed to cum anywhere but on my cock," I growled, pulling her pussy lips apart to get a good look at her gaping cunt.

With a grin, I shoved my cock into her.

Her eyes widened, shocked by the suddenness of my invasion. She was so tight from behind.

I watched her struggle to accept the size of my cock filling her, stretching her beyond anything she'd previously known. I leaned forward, brushing my lips across hers tenderly. "Shhh...relax, my dear hucow."

Feeling Sheila adjust to my massive girth, I began moving slowly, deliberately thrusting into her. Each movement caused her to groan loudly, sending shivers throughout her whole body.

Sheila's eyes rolled back as I continued my relentless assault on her body. The pain was quickly replaced by intense pleasure. My strength, expertise, and unwavering dominance sent her spiraling into ecstasy, further submitting to her hucow nature.

"Sir!" She cried out as my cock head pounded her cervix. "Oh my god, I've never had a cock this deep before."

"I know how to treat a hucow right," I groaned. The sensation of her pussy wrapped around my cock was exhilarating.

Sheila let out a long moan.

"Remember, don't cum until I say," I warned, slapping her ass.

SMACK!

"Yes, sir!" She squealed. "Oh, oh, oh! Yes! Harder, harder!"

I smacked her ass again. "I'm the one who gives orders here!"

I couldn't resist reaching down to play with her nipples. I pinched one hard, just to hear her cry out. Milk dribbled out of them, pooling below her chest. Her pussy walls flexed deliciously around my cock, sending waves of excitement coursing through my body.

"You're gonna cum when I say, ok?" I groaned. My balls were heavy, bouncing off of her with every thrust. I grabbed her hair and pummeled her as I approached my climax.

Sheila screamed, squirming in my grasp as her own orgasm threatened to break loose. Desperate for release, she tried to push away, but I would not allow it. Not yet.

"No, no, noooo! Please sir, I want to cum!" She wailed, struggling futilely against my iron grip.

"Not yet," I groaned.

Finally, with a few more firm strokes, it was time. "Ok, now baby. Cum with me." I groaned. My cock throbbed, every muscle in my body tensing as my balls prepared to release.

As one, we came hard. My hot seed filled her womb and her pussy pumped my cock for every last drop.

"Ah fuck!" I groaned, barely hearing myself over her moans.

"Keep coming," I commanded, guiding her through the waves of pleasure, controlling the pace. "Don't stop until you ride every wave."

Finally, we collapsed on my bed, tangled in each other's arms and breathing heavily.

"Oh god, oh fuck," she moaned. "I've never been bred like that before."

I swept her blond hair from her face, planting a soft kiss on her warm forehead. "Well, if you ever want to play doctor again, just let me know."

I smirked, leaning down to feed from her breasts. With each pull of her nipple, I tasted more of her sweet milk. She was such a good hucow, one that I never expected to encounter. Maybe getting hit by a car wasn't such a bad thing after all.

THE END
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