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CHAPTER ONE

Brenda rubbed her breasts once more. They had been hurting for so long now. It all started about a week ago. They started to feel heavy and sore. She figured it would go away. They did that sometimes, but it normally only lasted a day or two. But the pain got worse. She thought she was crazy, but her boobs were getting bigger too. She had gone from a C cup to a D in just the week that her breasts had been hurting.

She had ready online to figure out ways to relieve breast tenderness and had tried everything. She had massaged them, used heat, and taken every pain killer known to man, but still, the pain persisted. It was even interrupting her sleep. She liked to sleep on her stomach, but that was impossible now. Her clothes weren’t even fitting right, and everybody at work was distracted by her breasts. Who could blame them, though? They were huge.

The only thing she could do now paid a visit to her doctor. She had been seeing Dr. Lucy for several years now, and she really enjoyed going to her. She wasn’t like the creepy male doctors she had seen in the past who seem to get off by getting to cop a feel during an exam. Lucy had a limited client base, so she could see each of her clients for more than just a couple of minutes. She cared about her clients and wanted to ensure they were well taken care of. It was Saturday, so she would probably have to deal with the pain for a few more days until Dr. Lucy could see her. She could still call in for an appointment; Lucy usually came in on Saturday for a little while.

“Thank you for calling Dr. Lucy’s office; how can I help you?” the peppy receptionist said.

“I would like to make an appointment,” Brenda replied.

“What do you need to be seen for?”

“My breasts have been hurting for a week, and I can’t get any relief.”

“That sounds terrible. Let me see when Dr. Lucy’s first available appointment is. She can see you Monday morning at nine. Will that work for you?”

“Yes, that is perfect.”

“Alright, Brenda, your down for Monday at nine.”

Finally, Brenda might figure out how she can get some release from her aching breasts.

***

Dr. Lucy was checking her appointments for the next week when she saw the appointment for Brenda.

“Stacy, is this right on Brenda’s appointment? She’s complaining about breast pain?” Dr. Lucy asked.

“Yeah, she says they have been hurting for about a week.”

“I’m going to need you to keep most of my day free tomorrow. I might need extra time with Brenda.”

“You don’t have anything else tomorrow until after lunch.”

“That’s perfect. Oh, and go ahead and put Brenda down for a daily appointment. Put as the last patient each day.”

“But you’ve not even examined her. How do you know she needs that many appointments?”

“A doctor’s intuition.”

Stacy did as her boss had asked. It seemed odd, but Dr. Lucy was one of the best. Dr. Lucy was hoping that Brenda’s probably was what she had in mind. She was certain that Brenda would be needing as much attention as possible to help remedy her ailment.

When Monday morning rolled around, Brenda was ready for her doctor’s appointment. She had gotten up early that morning to get ready. To her dismay, she couldn’t find a bra to wear. They either didn’t fit at all or created too much pressure for her boobs. That was okay; she would probably be the only one in the office that morning anyway.

She was right. She was the only person in the waiting room, except for the receptionist. Stacy didn’t seem to notice that she wasn’t wearing a bra, and her breasts certainly felt more comfortable. After she checked in, she sat and waited to be called back. The nurse that normally called her back didn’t come through the door this morning. Instead, Dr. Lucy stepped out.

“Brenda,” Dr. Lucy called.

Brenda stood and walked over to Dr. Lucy.

“Come on back, and let’s see what’s going on.”

“You’re normally not the one that comes and gets me,” Brenda said.

“I know, but I told my nurse she could have the morning off. I think you’re going to be a special case, so I’ve cleared my morning for you.”

“Do you think it’s something serious?”

“Oh, no, it shouldn’t be anything too serious, but a little time-consuming.”

“Well, as long as I can get some relief from the pain, I don’t care what it takes.”

“That’s the spirit.”

Brenda hopped up on the exam room table and took off her shirt at the doctor’s request. Her large, swollen breasts bounced free of her shirt. Her nipples became hard when the cool air of the exam room hit them. This caused Brenda to gasp from the pain. Her nipples were the most sensitive part.

“Your breasts look engorged,” Dr. Lucy said.

“I thought that only happened to women who have given birth.”

“Normally, but there are causes for a woman’s breasts to become engorged.”

“I still don’t understand.”

Dr. Lucy sighed. She stepped to the side of the table a gently took hold of one of Brenda’s breasts with one hand and held the nipple in the other. With a slow squeeze, milk shot out, splattering across the floor.

“Oh,” Brenda said.

“See, you’re lactating.”

“What can we do to stop it?”

“Why would you want to stop it? It’s a wonderful thing and very easy to manage.”

“I’m not breastfeeding. I shouldn’t be lactating.”

“There are a lot of women out there who would love to have somebody like you.”

“But, it hurts.”

“I can help you with that.”

“You can?”

“Yes, if you trust me.”

“I trust you.”

“Alright, get on your hands and knees.”

Brenda carefully got on her hands and knees and waited as Lucy took off her coat. Lucy placed a bucket under her and sat down on the stool next to the table. With a gentled hand, Lucy pulled down Brenda’s left breast. Milk poured out in a steady stream, hitting the bucket. Lucy sat and milked that breast for a few minutes.

“How are you feeling?” Lucy asked.

“The pain is gone in that breast. That helps so much.”

“That’s good,” Lucy replied as she ran a soft hand down Brenda’s said.

She got and moved to the right of Brenda and repeated the milking process on the other breast. With each squeeze of the breast, Lucy felt herself growing wetter. She had wanted to get a patient like this for so long. Now she had one. Somebody who was innocent, lactating, and trusted her completely. But she wasn’t the only one being turned on by the milking.

Brenda’s breathing had become more erratic as she fought without herself not to become aroused, but it was too late. She was wet and wanted more. It didn’t make sense as to why this was turning her on. Yeah, she liked having her nipples played with, but she was at the doctor’s office. This wasn’t appropriate.

“Uh, Dr. Lucy, I’m glad you have helped with my pain, but I think I should be going,” Brenda stuttered as she tried to move.

Lucy wasn’t going to let her get away that fast. She held onto Brenda’s breast and pushed her back down on the table with the other.

“I think we both want the same thing,” Dr. Lucy said.

“But, you’re my doctor.”

“Who better to try this with. I know every inch of your body.”

Lucy whispered the last part in Brenda’s ear, causing her to shiver.

“Sit up, and give me a moment,” Lucy commanded.

Brenda set up, giving her wrists and knees a break. Lucy stepped out of the exam room for a moment and came back in with a box and a blanket. She spread the blanket out over the floor. Then she opened the box and pulled out a strap-on. The dildo attached was bigger than Brenda had seen before and looked like a horse’s penis.

“Come here,” Lucy said, pointing to the blanket.

Brenda hesitantly got down on all fours on the blanket. Lucy took something else out of the box. Brenda couldn’t tell what it was, but she knew it when Lucy attached them to her. She had just been hooked up to a milking machine. The suction from the machine made things more excited.

Lucy didn’t say anything. Brenda had chosen to wear a skirt that day, so it made her job easier. She flipped the skirt up around Brenda’s hips and slid her panties to the side. Lucy rubbed her hand over Brenda’s pussy. She was wet and ready. Lucy rubbed the cock with Brenda’s wetness before she eased it into her pussy.

Brenda gasped as the cock stretched her open. This wasn’t what she had in mind when she went to the doctor. Lucy pushed deep inside of Brenda and slowly pulled out. She pushed back in, but this time faster. Brenda moaned out.

“You can be as loud as you want. Stacy can’t hear you,” Lucy said.

For some reason, that made Brenda feel better. She did get louder. As Lucy fucked her harder with her cock, Brenda screamed at the top of her lungs with pleasure. Between the suction on her breasts and the huge cock in her pussy, the excitement was almost too much.

She loved the feel of the horse cock sliding in and out of her tight pussy. The straps of the strap-on were rubbing Lucy in just the right place. Her moans began to match Brenda’s until they were moaning together with each thrust. Lucy’s pussy was dripping as she came, and a few seconds later, Brenda’s pussy clamped down on the cock as she shook with an orgasm.

Brenda rode the waves of passion. Lucy slowed her movements until Brenda’s shaking had eased. Both women’s breath came in ragged waves. Lucy reached around and took the breast pumps off of Brenda.

Her breasts felt amazing. There was no more pain, and she had been fucked better than she had ever before.

“What are you going to do with the milk?” Brenda asked.

That was an odd question for her. Why did she care?

“Don’t worry. I have a use for it,” Lucy replied.

“Uh, okay. I guess I should go.”

“Get yourself cleaned up, first. Don’t be surprised if you start leaking. I don’t know why you hadn’t started leaking, considering how engorged you were when you came in. I’m also going to need to see you every day this week so that I can milk you.”

“Every day?”

“I didn’t stutter. You’re my hucow now.”

“Hucow?”

“Human cow. I didn’t hear any complaints, and we both enjoyed ourselves. You can’t deny that. You need to be milked. Otherwise, you are going to be in pain. I enjoy milking you, and you like being milked and fucked. Stacy has already put you down for a four o’clock appointment each day this week.”

“Okay… I guess I’ll see you tomorrow at four.”

“See you then.”

Brenda fixed her skirt and panties and put her shirt back on. In a daze, she left the doctor’s office. She wasn’t quite sure what she had just agreed to, but she also didn’t want to tell Dr. Lucy no. She wanted to be milked, and she wanted to be fucked like that again. No man had ever made her feel that way before.


CHAPTER TWO

It was strange. Brenda thought that once the excitement of what had happened wore off, she wouldn’t be as excited about the next appointment. In fact, she assumed she would decide to cancel and find a different doctor. However, she woke up Tuesday morning excited for her appointment.

At work, she found herself fanaticizing about what was going to happen. She even planed out her outfit for the evening. There was a dress she had bought a few months back, and she had never worn it before. She felt this would be a good occasion. It was a knee-length blue gingham dress. It was like a cuter version of the dress worn by Dorothy in the Wizard of Oz. It also lifted her ample breasts up, making them look amazing.

As soon as she got off work, she changed and rushed to the doctor’s office. She got there an hour before her appointment time.

“It looks like somebody is anxious to see the doctor,” Stacy said.

“Just hoping she might be able to see me a little earlier,” Brenda replied.

“She might. Her evening has been pretty light, and she is in with her last patient before you right now, so I’d imagine you won’t have long to wait.”

She was right. It seemed as though Brenda had just sat down when the door opened, and the last patient walked out. A few minutes later, the nurse called her back.

“The doctor will be in shortly. She has asked that you remove your clothes and put on that gown.”

So much for picking out a cute dress. Brenda took off the dress and slipped on the pink paper gown. A few short minutes later, Dr. Lucy walked in. She had the same box from the day before. After she finished lying on the blanket and taking off her clothes. She put on the strap she had used the day before. Lucy looked up and saw the dress Brenda had worn laying off to the side.

“That looks cute and very fitting. Wear it again tomorrow, and I’ll make sure the nurse doesn’t tell you to get undressed.”

Brenda nodded in agreement.

Lucy walked over to Brenda and grabbed her breasts, kneading them in her hands. The nipples were swollen and sore. Brenda’s breasts had been sore again when she woke up that morning. She had been waiting all day to be milked. She could have expressed the milk herself, but she didn’t want to.

Lucy wrapped her mouth around one of Brenda’s swollen nipples and sucked until milk spilled into her mouth. It was warm and tasted as Lucy had imagined. Brenda moaned as the pain in her breast subsided. Lucy turned her attention to the other breast. She sucked and kneed on the breast as Brenda ran her hands through the doctor’s hair.

Lucy pulled away and raised up to kiss Brenda. Brenda could taste the milk that was on her lips. Lucy’s hand continued to massage Brenda’s breast, causing them to squirt milk all over her. The pink gown was wet with milk by the time Lucy pulled Brenda off of the table and led her to the blanket.

Lucy attached the pump to Brenda’s breasts. Instead of fucking her like she had the day before, Lucy got on all fours in front of Brenda.

“Eat my pussy,” Lucy commanded.

Brenda did as she was instructed. She ran her tongue on Lucy’s slit, taking in her scent and taste. Brenda felt herself grow wet with anticipation. She pushed her tongue against Lucy until her tongue plunged deep into her wetness. Lucy moaned as Brenda pushed her tongue deep inside of her.

Brenda’s tongue found its way to Lucy’s clit. Her lips clamped around Lucy’s clit and sucked. Lucy shook under Brenda’s touch. Warmth enveloped her body from the top of her head to the tips of her toes. Brenda’s mouth worked with expertise on her clit. It wasn’t long before,

“Oh, god! I’m cumming!” Lucky shouted.

Lucy covered Brenda’s face with her juices as she came. She shook as Brenda continued to suck on her clit. Lucy finally pulled away from Brenda’s touch as she had grown too sensitive.

“I knew that mouth would be good,” Lucy said as she turned to face her.

The women kissed each other. Lucy licked Brenda’s mouth clean of her juices before she stood up and shoved the dildo into Brenda’s mouth. Brenda’s throat opened up to accept the enormous dick.

“You’re such a hucow slut, aren’t you?” Lucy said.

Brenda looked up at her doctor and nodded her head around the dildo.

“You better make that good and wet, so it slides into your cow cunt easily.”

Brenda slid the cock in and out of her mouth, covering it with her spit. She gagged around the cock as she took it as far down her throat as she could.

“That’s enough,” Lucy said, pulling away from her.

Lucy moved behind Brenda and shoved the dildo deep in her wet pussy. Brenda cried out from the sensation. Lucy didn’t take it easy on her this time. She fuck Brenda fast and hard. The fake balls on the dildo slapped against Brenda’s lips as she shook with her first orgasm.

Lucy grabbed hold of Benda’s hips and pushed deeper into the excited hole. Brenda cried out as her breathing became more erratic, and she struggled to hold herself up. At one point, Lucy’s thrusts matched the suction of the breast pump. This sent Brenda into another shaking orgasm as her cries grew louder and echoed off the walls.

“Oh, god! Don’t stop!” Brenda managed to scream.

“Yes, beg for my touch.”

Brenda’s hands grabbed a handful of the blanket as she dropped her head against the floor. Her arms were about to give out when she shook with another orgasm. Her elbows bent, dropping her chest to the floor. Lucy pulled out and sat back, watching as Brenda regained control of her body. Lucy detached the breast pumps and helped Brenda to her feet.

“Take a seat on the table. I don’t think you can trust your legs right now. I’ll be right.”

Lucy left the room and returned with a glass of water and a wet towel. Brenda sipped on the water before using the towel to clean herself.

“How do you feel?”

“Wonderful.”

“I’m glad to hear you are enjoying this. Once you are ready, you can get dressed and leave. I’ll see you tomorrow at four. We’ll try something new. And wear that dress again.”

Later that day, Brenda felt her breasts get sore as they filled back up with milk. The relief from the milking wasn’t lasting as long as it had last time. She couldn’t wait until her next appointment.

The next day, she dressed in the same gingham dress Dr. Lucy had requested. This time, though, Brenda didn’t wear any panties. She wanted to surprise Dr. Lucy. She got to her appointment early again. This time, she was taken right back where Dr. Lucy was waiting on her. When she removed her doctor’s coat, she revealed her naked body. All she wore was a strap-on. This time she had a double-ended dildo in it. She had worn it all day, so the end stuck in her pussy was already dripping with her juices. Brenda had never noticed how large Dr. Lucy’s breasts were. She wanted to suck them like Lucy had sucked hers the day before.

“That is an amazing dress. I just love how it makes your tits look.”

Lucy walked over and grabbed the top of the dress, quickly yanking it down to expose her breasts. Her nipples become hard with excitement.

“You’re ready for more milking. Come on.”

Lucy led Brenda to the blanket. Instead of hooking her up to the breast pump, Lucy used her hands to milk her. She manually expressed the milk from Brenda’s engorged breasts with ease. The release felt so amazing. When she sighed, her dress slid up to expose her naked ass. Lucy took notice.

“You are ready for me, huh. You dirty little hucow,” Lucy said, squeezing a bit harder on the nipple than she had been.

Brenda cried out with excitement.

“I want you to fuck your dirty little hucow,” Brenda whispered.

Lucy pushed Brenda up to her knees. She laid down on the floor, sliding between Brenda’s legs so that the dildo was just below her pussy. She guided Brenda down onto the cock. As Brenda rocked back and forth on the cock, Lucy played with her breasts, sending milk squirting out.

Brenda leaned over so Lucy could suck on her breasts. The harder Lucy sucked on Brenda’s nipples, the faster Brenda bounced on the cock. Both women moaned as they rocketed towards the edge. Lucy was the first one to cum. She cried around the nipple in her mouth and bit down slightly, sending Brenda into her first shaking orgasm.

“Do that again,” Brenda asked.

“Is that any way to talk to me?” Lucy asked.

“Can you please do that again?”

“That’s better. Now fuck that dick.”

Brenda quickened her pace and felt her pussy clench around the cock once more before she shook with another orgasm. Lucy turned, sucked, and bit her nipples, drinking Brenda’s warm milk. After Brenda worked through another orgasm, she slid herself off the cock.

Her legs shook as she laid down on the floor next to Lucy. Lucy turned and took Brenda’s breast in her mouth again, sucking on them until they were empty. She rubbed a gentle hand down Brenda’s side. Her dress was covered in milk, and she imagined Brenda wouldn’t want to leave looking that way, but she wanted her to.

Brenda seems to read her mind because she looked down at herself and then back up at the doctor.

“I don’t mind. I’m sure it won’t look too bad once I pull the dress up.”

“You’re such a dirty hucow. Leaving covered in milk and cum.”

And she did. Lucy didn’t give her a towel to clean up this time. Instead, Brenda pulled her dress back up over her breasts and straightened the skirt out as best as she could before she walked out the door. Stacy didn’t seem to notice, but her walk back to her house was interesting.

Brenda only lived a few blocks away from the doctor’s office, so she never bothered to drive. As she walked down the street with the drying milk on her dress, she could see men and women looking at her chest as she walked past them. There were a couple of times when the wind whipped up and caused her skirt to fly up, showing her bare ass and full bush.

Once she got home, she took a shower, and the realization of what she just did hit her. But she couldn’t say she fully regretted it. Embarrassed by it, yes, but it was exhilarating. The last thought she had before she went to sleep was what Dr. Lucy would do tomorrow at their appointment.

Brenda had Thursday off. That meant she had the entire day to think about what was going to happen later on. She desperately wanted to just go to the office and see if Lucy would see her early, but she had to be patient. After breakfast and some TV, she found herself playing with her breasts. Milk began to leak out of them. She stopped. If she milked herself before her appointment, it would be as satisfying. She needed to do something to distract herself.

Clean! She could clean her apartment. She’d been meaning to do that but had kept putting it off. Once she finished cleaning her apartment from top to bottom, it was only one in the afternoon.

“Uggh!” Brenda cried as she flopped on the couch.

Now she was horny and tired. As she started to daydream about her appointment, she drifted off to sleep. A few hours later, a car horn ripped through her dreams and woke her up. It was ten ‘til five.

“Shit.”

Brenda had meant to dress up, but she didn’t have the time. Out the door, she ran in her old jeans and a stained t-shirt. Her breasts bounced free as she ran down the street. The clock turned over to five just as she busted into the doctor’s office.

“Brenda, I was worried. I thought you were going to be late,” Dr. Lucy said.

She was sitting at the receptionist’s desk when Brenda looked up.

“Sorry… I took a nap and overslept. Sorry, again, for how I look.”

“That’s not a problem. I’m a doctor. I see people at their worst all the time. Let’s head on back.”

Lucy stepped around the corner and opened the door for Brenda. She followed the doctor around to the room they had used every day that week. This time the door was locked, but Lucy pulled out a key and let the two of them inside.

As soon as she stepped in, she saw why the door had been locked. Lucy had taken the time to set everything up. When Brenda laid eyes on the dildo in the strap-on for their session, her eyes widened. It was bigger than the horse cock she had used the first two days. There was no way that would fit.

“Don’t worry, it’ll fit,” Lucy said, as if reading her mind, “Get undressed on the floor. Tomorrow I expect you to look nicer. Do you understand?”

“Yes, ma’am,” Brenda said as she stepped out of her pants.

She folded her clothes up and laid them on the bed before getting on her hand and knees on the blanket. The first few days, her wrists and knees had hurt her, but they had gotten used to it. She could hear Dr. Lucy behind her changing out of her clothes and putting on the strap. A second later, she was beside her, hooking up the breast pump.

“I’m glad I didn’t have to tell you not to pump yourself during the day. It leaves your breasts nicely engorged for me,” Dr. Lucy said.

Brenda breathed a sigh of relief that she hadn’t milked herself that morning. There’s no telling what Lucy would have done if she came in and didn’t have any milk to express. Then again, her punishment could be just as fun. With a flip of a switch, Brenda felt the pressure on her breasts. As soon as the milk began to leave her breasts, she felt goosebumps cover her body. The suction felt so good.

Dr. Lucy picked up a riding crop from the table. This was the first time she had used something like that. She ran the crop down the length of Brenda’s back. She pushed it between her cheeks and rubbed her slit with it. Pulling it back, she brought the crop down hard on Brenda’s ass. Brenda jumped and yelped at the pain. Lucy brought the crop down on her other ass cheek. Brenda had two matching welts on her ass, but Lucy wasn’t down.

She continued to slap Brenda’s ass with the riding crop until it glowed a bright red. At first, Brenda was sure she liked this addition to their playtime, but then the pain turned to pleasure. She was wet from excitement, and each slap on her ass drove her crazy.

Lucy reached down and rubbed between Brenda’s legs. Her fingers worked in and out of Brenda until she felt her tense up. She pulled her fingers out quickly, and Brenda squirted all over the office floor. Brenda cried with excitement. That was the first time she had ever come like that.

“You want to do that again?” Lucy asked

Brenda nodded feverishly. Lucy plunged her fingers inside of Brenda again. With small quick movements, Brenda could feel herself tingle. Then her pussy clenched around the fingers. As Lucy pulled out, Brenda squirted again.

Brenda sighed. It was all she could do to keep herself propped up on her hands, and they had just started. Lucy noticed. She stepped away and brought a footstool over.

“Lean on this,” Lucy said.

Brenda draped her arms over the stool. It wasn’t the most comfortable thing, but at least she had help staying up. Lucy stood in front of Brenda; the dildo she wore was right in front of Brenda’s face.

“You better start sucking it,” Lucy said.

Brenda took the large cock in her mouth. She struggled to take anything more than just the tip. Her mouth wouldn’t stretch any wider.

“That’s my good little hucow. Suck my dick. Gag on it.”

Lucy’s hands played in Brenda’s hair. Every now and then, she would push Brenda down on the cock as far as she could, causing her to gag and spit. Brenda wasn’t afraid of the cock any more. She wanted to feel it stretch her hole wide.

Lucy pulled out of Brenda’s mouth and stepped back behind her. She didn’t drop to her knees this time. She reached down and grabbed Brenda’s hips, pulling her onto her tippy toes.

She could feel the tip of the dick pushing against her slit. Lucy pushed the dick a little further into Brenda’s wet pussy. It didn’t take much more pressure before Brenda’s pussy swallow the cock with ease.

“See, I told you it would fit. Your pussy was very hungry.”

Brenda moaned. The cock rubbed all of the right places. It wasn’t going to take long before she came again. Lucy fucked Brenda’s hole slowly as it got used to the size. It didn’t matter what speed she went at, though. Every movement sent Brenda closer to the edge. She felt the same warmth from earlier envelope her once more. Her pussy clenched, and her hips bucked as she came. Lucy didn’t pull out, but Brenda’s juices still squirted around the dick.

Lucy picked up speed with her thrusts. She slammed the dick deep inside of Brenda, making her cry out. Brenda couldn’t tell where once orgasm started and where it ended. She squirted so much that the floor blanket was soaked with her juices. Her legs shook, and if it wasn’t for Lucy’s hands, she would have collapsed on the floor.

“You won’t ever forget this fucking, you slutty hucow,” Lucy said.

Brenda screamed as another orgasm rocked through her. Lucy pulled out and dropped Brenda back to the floor. She shook as her legs tried to keep her propped up. Lucy took the strap on off and stood in front of Brenda.

Brenda looked up at Dr. Lucy. Lucy was fingering herself. Brenda watched as her eyes rolled back, and her breathing grew rapid. Lucy screamed as she pulled her fingers out of her aching pussy and squirted all over Brenda’s face. She did this again and again until Brenda was drenched in her doctor’s juices.

Lucy knelt in front of Brenda and took her chin in her hand. She kissed Brenda, lapping her own juices off of her lips. When she ended the kiss, she looked Brenda deep in the eye.

“What do you say that we play with the rosebud of an asshole you have next time?” Lucy asked.

“I… I’ve never,” Brenda stammered.

“You’ve done a lot that you’ve never done before already. I promise you’ll love how it feels. Of course, I wouldn’t make you try it today. I don’t think you could handle it.”

Lucy took the pump off of Brenda and helped her stand up. She pointed to the far corner of the room.

“Go through that door, and you’ll find yourself in a shower. I won’t make you walk home like this.”

Brenda shakily walked over to the shower. Once she was finished, she came back out wrapped in a towel to find that Lucy had cleaned everything up.

“Before you get dressed, I want to give you a little present,” Lucy said.

She held of a small gold butt plug with a purple diamond attached to the end. Lucy motioned for Brenda to bend over the exam table. Brenda did as she was told. She felt the cold metal of the butt plug press against her asshole.

“Take a deep breath in and out, and allow yourself to relax,” Lucy said.

As Brenda breathed in, she felt Lucy press harder against her asshole. As she releases the breath, the plug slipped in with a little pop. She moaned.

“Alright, stand up and get dressed.”

Brenda got dressed and waited for further instructions.

“You don’t have to wear that all night and day, but I expect it to be in you tomorrow. It’s best if you played with it tonight and got used to how it feels. What you will get tomorrow will be a bit bigger. I like my hucow sluts to be fucked in all of their holes, so get used to it.”

Brenda nodded her head. Her pussy was getting wet again from the feel of the butt plug. As she walked home, the butt plug wiggled just enough to cause her panties to be wet by the time she got home. That night, she did what Dr. Lucy said. She played with the butt plug, but she was still unsure as to how her ass was going to take anything bigger.


CHAPTER THREE

The next day, Brenda made a point of wearing the butt plug all day. It made her day at work a lot more interesting. She wouldn’t have had time to go home after work to change and put it in, so she made sure she was ready for her appointment by getting dressed up before work.

She’d put on a short, tight black skirt and a low-cut purple blouse. The purple of the shirt matched the jewel in the butt plug. Her breasts showed proudly out of the top of the blouse. Her boss wasn’t in on Fridays, so she wasn’t worried about anybody saying anything about her outfit.

After work, she headed straight to the doctor’s office. Lucy was waiting on her once more. But this time, instead of taking her to the backroom, Lucy locked the front door and led her over to the couch that sat in front of the big window in her office.

The doctor’s office was several floors up, so the odds of somebody on the street seeing anything was slim, but the thoughts were still exhilarating.

“You look nice,” Lucy said.

But Lucy didn’t admire her outfit. Instead, she reached over and pulled the blouse off in one quick motion. She made quick work of the lacy bra Brenda wore. Lucy latched onto Brenda’s breast. As she suckled at Brenda’s breasts, her hand wandered across her body until she found Brenda’s wet slit.

“You naughty, girl,” Lucy said, pulling away from the breast in her mouth just briefly.

Brenda wasn’t wearing any panties. She had put some on, but by lunch, they were completely soaked through. To say she was ready for their tryst was an understatement.

Lucy had turned her attention to the other breast now. Suddenly, she stopped. She flipped her over and pulled her skirt down. The purple jewel in the butt plug shined brightly in the office lights. Lucy reached and around and squeezed her breasts, shooting milk onto the window.

“Milk yourself,” Lucy whispered.

Brenda grabbed her breasts and squeezed, sending milk onto the windows once more. Lucy took hold of the butt plug and slowly pulled it out. Brenda’s asshole stretched and relaxed. Lucy removed her pants, revealing a strap on with a small dildo attached. She had been wearing it all day.

She lined the tip up with Brenda’s asshole and pushed. Her asshole was ready and accepted the dildo. The tip was about the same size as the plug had been. The next push stretched her ass more. Brenda moaned as Lucy pushed inside of her. When her ass swallowed the rest of the dildo, her hands clamped down on her nipples, spraying milk everywhere.

“Tell me you want me,” Lucy said.

“I want you,” Brenda said.

“Say you want me to fuck your hucow ass.”

“I want you to fuck my hucow ass.”

Lucy did. She wasn’t going easy on her, but Brenda’s ass was ready. Lucy slammed that dick in and out of Brenda’s ass. The dick rubbed at the perfect spot, and it wasn’t long before Brenda screamed as she squirted all of the floors. Thank goodness Lucy hadn’t chosen to carpet her office. Lady juices were a lot easier to clean off of the tile floor.

Lucy didn’t slow down. She fucked Brenda’s ass hard. Her thrusts in and out of Brenda worked in unison with Brenda’s squeezes on her nipples. Every time Lucy pulled out, Brenda pulled on her nipples, sending milk everywhere.

The window was covered in milk now, so if anybody tried to look in, they wouldn’t see anything. Lucy pulled out. She grabbed Brenda’s hair and brought her to her feet. She pushed her, sending her to her hands and knees.

“Clean up the floor with your mouth while I go get the pump,” Lucy commanded.

Brenda lapped at the floor, licking up her juices. Lucy came back and attached the breast pump as Brenda continue to clean the floor. The familiar suction excited her. Then she felt Lucy behind her again.

Lucy had taken the time to change out the dildo on her strap-on to one that was bigger. She eased the tip like before. With another push, Brenda’s ass stretched wider. Brenda gasped at the pain but relaxed as the pain transformed into pleasure. It was all the way in, and Brenda could feel it pushing on all of the right places.

“Don’t stop licking,” Lucy commanded as she slapped her as.

Lucy used Brenda’s bra, which was around her waist now, as a rein. She fucked Brenda’s ass, making her cry out with every thrust. It wasn’t a cry of pain. Brenda was loving every moment of it.

The strap on rubbed Lucy in just the right spot. As Brenda’s ass clenched around the dick as she came once more, Lucy cried out as she rocked over the edge.

“Fucking you is amazing,” Lucy said.

She pulled out and sat down on the couch. Brenda was still licking the floor. Lucy hadn’t told her to stop.

“Come here,” Lucy said.

Brenda turned around and crawled over to Lucy. Lucy bent down and kissed her before motioning for her to turn around.

“Here’s a new present.”

Lucy took out another butt plug. This one was much larger than the one she gave her the day before. She pushed it into Brenda’s stretched asshole, and it happily accepted it. Brenda moaned and wiggled her ass as the plug took its place. Lucy stood and removed the breast pump.

“Alright, get dressed while I clean up this mess. It was worth the excitement to fuck you out here, but the cleaning is what sucks.”

“I can help,” Brenda said as she stood.

“You’ve helped enough, but that’s for the offer.”

Brenda dressed as Lucy hurriedly cleaned the window and floor.

“Not to bother you, but what am I supposed to do about my breasts over the weekend. Do I milk myself?” Brenda asked

“No. I want you to come to my place.”

“So your place on the weekends and here during the week.”

“No, you’ll be at my place from now on. This week was just your training period to see if you would work out at my hucow. You passed with flying colors.”

“Oh, okay.”

“You’re okay with this, right?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. I just didn’t know you were testing me.”

“Exactly, I got your honest feelings on it.”

Lucy put the mop down and reached into the pocket of her lab coat that laid across a chair. She pulled out and card and handed it to Brenda.

“There’s my address. I expect you at my place by ten in the morning. Butt plug should be in place and I want your breasts full so drink plenty of water.”

Brenda nodded and headed home. She couldn’t figure out if she was excited about going to Lucy’s house, or nervous. The next morning, after a light breakfast, she put on a simple dress and headed over to Lucy’s.

She hadn’t been to the part of the city where Lucy lived. It become clear that she didn’t live in the actual city. The closer she got to Lucy’s place, the fewer houses she saw. When she pulled into Lucy’s driveway, she saw a large farmhouse and a barn, but she couldn’t see any animals.

She parked and walked to the door. Before she could knock, she heard Lucy call from behind the house.

“Hello?” Brenda called out.

“Come to the barn,” Lucy yelled back.

Brenda walked to the barn. Lucy motioned for her to walk inside. As she walked passed Lucy, Lucy slapped her ass. The caused the butt plug to move, causing a low groan to escape Brenda’s mouth.

“Welcome to our play room,” Lucy said. “This is your stable, all set up with toys. You are allowed in the house if I give you permission. When in here, you are my hucow and do as I say. In the house, we are just Lucy and Brenda. Do you understand?”

“Yes. How often am I supposed to come over?”

“That’s a good question. I would like to keep seeing you once a day, but we’ll figure that out after this weekend.”

“Okay.”

“Get undressed and get in your stable.”

Brenda removed her dress and got on her hands and knees. Lucy could see the butt plug in her ass. She reached her hand down and wiggled the plug. Brenda moaned. Lucy took the pumps off the wall and attached them to Brenda’s breasts. This wasn’t just a breast pump. This was an industrial pump and the suction was a lot stronger than what Brenda was used to.

She moaned at the new sensation on her nipples. Lucy stood back and looked at her hucow, hooked up to a pump, and being milked like a cow. She looked delicious. Her hand roamed down her chest and into her pants. Lucy rubbed her wet slit as she enjoyed the sight of her slut. She moaned as she came, filling her panties with her juices. She ripped her clothes off and put on the strap on and took her position behind Brenda.

She didn’t touch the butt plug. It stayed where it had been placed yesterday. She lined the large dildo up with Brenda’s dripping pussy and pushed inside of her. She was tight from the help of the plug.

Brenda wiggled under her. Lucy slapped her ass. She stopped moving as Lucy slowly moved in and out of her. Her pussy clenched and relaxed around the dick in it. Brenda’s breath became ragged with each movement. She got used to the feeling of fullness within her.

Lucy grabbed hold of Brenda’s hips and picked up speed. She slammed the dick deep inside of Brenda. Each time she pushed in, the butt plug moved, sending bolts of excitement through Brenda. Her breasts were producing more milk than they usually did. She could watch as the milk drained out of her and moved up into the container. Lucy slapped her ass, bringing her back into the moment.

Lucy slammed her dick deep inside of Brenda once more. Brenda shook as her first orgasm ripped through her. She almost pushed the butt plug out, but Lucy’s thumb was there to hold it in place.

Lucy stood up and stepped in front of Brenda. Brenda didn’t hesitate. She took the dick in her mouth, sucking all of her juices of off it. As Brenda sucked Lucy’s dick, Lucy fingered herself.

A familiar warmth enveloped Lucy. She pulled the dick out of Brenda’s mouth just in time to fill her mouth with her juices as she squirted all over her face. Brenda happily swallowed her owners juices. Lucy shoved her dick back down Brenda’s throat, fucking her face hard and fast.

Brenda gagged and spit around the dick, but she didn’t pull back. Lucy bent over and grabbed the butt plug and pulled it out. Brenda sighed around the cock in her mouth. Lucy pulled her dick out and shoved the butt plug into Brenda’s mouth.

“Taste your ass,” Lucy said.

Brenda eagerly licked all of her juices of the plug. She wanted more. She had never been this hungry for sex. Lucy quickly changed the dildo out in the strap on. This one had two dicks. Brenda noticed as Lucy walked past. She smiled with anticipation.

Lucy grabbed Brenda’s hips, pulling her up on her feet. She ease each dildo into a hole and started to fuck Brenda once more. The feel of two cocks sliding in and out of her pussy and ass was amazing. Lucy reached a hand around and rubbed Brenda’s clit.

Brenda’s legs shook as she came again. Her orgasm pushed the dick out of her pussy and she squirted over her barn stall floor. She cried with excitement as she continued to squirt as Lucy fucked her ass. Her legs started to fail her, and she collapsed onto the floor, pulling the dick out of her ass.

Lucy left the barn, leaving Brenda on the ground, still attached to the milker. When she came back, Brenda had pushed herself up on her knees. Lucy handed her a glass of water and detached the pumps.

“Can I ask something?” Brenda asked.

“Yeah.”

“What do you do with the milk?”

“I give it to people who need it. There’s a number of women who can’t produce enough for their children. I enjoy having a hucow, and it does something to help my patients, win-win.”

“Oh, cool.”

Brenda’s breasts were sore from the strength of the pump. Lucy sat down next to her and rubbed her breasts before gently sucking on them. They weren’t completely empty. Lucy enjoyed the taste of the fresh breast milk coming from her hucow. As she nursed on Brenda, she rubbed her slit.

Brenda noticed Lucy’s hands and offered her own. Brenda rubbed Lucy’s clit, making her moan around her the nipple in her mouth. She pushed two of her fingers inside of Lucy and tried to move them how Lucy had done. She wanted to make her squirt. Lucy took Brenda’s hand and helped her find the spot.

Brenda wiggled her fingers back and forth and felt Lucy’s pussy tense around them. She pulled out and sure enough, Lucy squirted. Her juices flew across the room as she screamed with excitement.

“Do it again,” Lucy said breathlessly.

Brenda did as she asked. She shoved her fingered inside of her and rubbed her g-spot until she felt her tense. She pulled out and Lucy squirted once more, but she didn’t stop this time. She kept coming again and again. Lucy pushed Brenda’s head down towards her pussy. Brenda caught Lucy’s juices, drinking them up. Her mouth found Lucy’s clit. She sucked and licked on Lucy’s clit until she was shaking.

When Brenda raised back up, Lucy squirted across the barn. She moaned and writhed in ecstasy. Once she had caught her breath she stood back up and made Brenda get back on her hands and knees.

She stepped behind her and pushed the two dicks into Brenda’s ass, stretching her wider than ever before. Brenda pushed back against Lucy, helping the dicks slide into her ass. She moaned as her ass was fucked. Lucy had no mercy as she fucked Brenda.

Brenda felt the orgasm start at the top of her head and spread over her body until her juices squirted out of her pussy. She couldn’t stop coming. A puddle of her juices had formed beneath them by the time that Lucy pulled out and staggered into the chair behind her.

Both women were spent. After catching their breath, Lucy allowed Brenda to go inside the house with her. They cleaned up and had some lunch. They spent much of the afternoon resting.

While Brenda’s brain may have been telling her she wanted more, her body was clear in the fact that she needed to rest. That didn’t stop them from having more fun later that night. Brenda stayed the night at Lucy’s house. In fact, she never went home again. All she did was gather her things and turned in her key. She moved in with Lucy and became her permanent hucow. She continued to work at her job. They had their separate lives, but like clockwork, each evening at five, they would meet in the barn and fuck for hours.
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