
        
            
                
            
        

    
Contents

Contents

Mail Order Hucow
Copyright
Newsletter
Teaser
Mail Order Hucow
One
Two
Three
Four
Five
Craving more Hucows...?
FREE BOOK
Other Books by X. Callisto
About the Author



MAIL ORDER HUCOW

Mail Order Hucow Brides #1

X. Callisto


Copyright © 2024 X. Callisto

All rights reserved. 
This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or 
used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher
except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

This is a work of fiction. 
Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either 
the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. 
Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, 
or actual events is purely coincidental.

All characters in this story are consenting adults.

Individuals pictured on the cover and promotional material are models and are used for illustrative purposes only. Cover art created with the help of Pixai.art.

This work contains scenes of explicit extreme sexual content, violence, and language. 
There are themes that may be offensive to some readers. 
This story is intended for mature readers.


JOIN THE MAILING LIST HERE AND NEVER MISS A NEW RELEASE!

http://eepurl.com/iJP6qY

X. Callisto’s newsletters features promotions, NSFW exclusive cover art, and sneak peaks at the stuff that’s too spicy for Amazon :)


Noah is a lonely 40-year old who wants a bride. When he sees Lulu on a mail-order hucow site, he knows she’s the one he’s been waiting for. As soon as Lulu meets him, she’s eager to submit to his every need.

Noah wants more than her companionship. He wants her milk, her body, her soul. Lulu wants to be bred. They are a match made in milky heaven.

-

Mail Order Hucow is an erotic story featuring a consenting couple in a BDSM/Hucow relationship.


MAIL ORDER HUCOW

Mail Order Hucow Brides #1

X. Callisto


ONE

Noah adjusted his glasses as he scrolled through the website on his phone.

Mail-Order Hucow Brides. Delivery in 1 day or less!

He felt himself getting hard just thinking about it.

Noah had always had a thing for big-breasted women. And now, fast approaching forty years old, he was still single. He was lonely, and he wanted a perfect, obedient hucow woman to submit to his every desire. He needed more than a wife - he needed a pet.

He paused the scroll as he saw a beautiful blonde woman's picture. Lulu, age 19 - it said under the photo. Her tits were massive, hanging low on her petite yet curvy frame. She had big blue eyes and a perfectly shaped mouth. Her blonde hair was curly and fell in soft waves around her shoulders. Noah could only imagine how it would feel to have her hair cascading over his chest as she rode him slow and gentle. He imagined how her soft lips would feel wrapped around his cock. He imagined how her sweet milk would taste as he drank from her teats.

Lulu.

A perfect, willing, and breedable, hucow bride.

He knew that Lulu was the one the moment he saw her photograph. He clicked order, and $1,000,000 later, she was his.

***

Noah waited in anticipation in his modern apartment for Lulu's arrival. He watched out the window all night until the next morning when a delivery truck arrived. A tall muscular man got out and pulled a pink animal carrier behind him. Noah quickly pressed the intercom button, "I'm expecting a delivery. Please send them up to the penthouse."

He felt his heart beating loudly in his chest as he couldn't wait to meet Lulu. He looked around the luxurious penthouse one more time, making sure everything was perfect for her arrival. He wondered if Lulu would like it here. The sprawling open-plan living space, the state-of-the-art kitchen, and the sprawling master suite. He'd even prepared a stall for her, a wooden cage near his bedroom.

The sound of metal clinking against metal grew louder. The tall, burly man pushed the pink animal carrier towards the door, and Noah hurried to open it.

Inside the carrier, Lulu squealed with excitement as she saw the man opening the door. Her big blue eyes sparkled with a mix of excitement and curiosity.

"Mr. Noah McConnell?" The delivery man said as he held out a tablet.

"That's me," Noah said and signed.

"Here's your hucow," the man said, not masking the look of disgust as he handed the carried over.

Noah ignored it. That guy wasn't worth his time. He was obviously the sort of guy who had no interest in submissive women.

Noah wheeled the carrier into his home and locked the door behind him. He could hear Lulu shuffling around inside, making small, curious noises. Through the holes, he could see the soft color of her flesh and the shine of her blond hair. He carefully opened the door.

Lulu looked up at him with her sweet face, her full lower lip quivering in excitement as she moved her big blue eyes over Noah's face. Her cheeks were a little pink from being in the carrier, and her hair was curled around her shoulders.

"H-hello, M-Mr. McConnell," she stuttered, averting her eyes and dipping her chin in a demure manner. She wore a pink leather collar with a bell on it. And nothing else.

Noah looked at her, his heart hammering in his chest and a smile on his face. She remained on her knees, looking up at him. She was perfectly trained and amazingly beautiful, just like the agency said.

"Hello, my dear Lulu," Noah bent down and petted her head and stroked her hair, feeling her shiver in excitement. He felt a sudden need to take this gently. To show Lulu that he loved and adored her.

Lulu's eyes lit up, looking at Noah as if he was her savior. He wanted her to feel special. She had come so far from her home to fulfill his desires, his fantasies.

With that thought in mind, he leaned in and whispered, “Would you like to take a look around your new home, Lulu?”

Lulu’s eyes lit up. “Yes, sir, please,” she replied sweetly, and Noah's cock jumped at her innocent sweetness. She was here for him and him alone. He would treat her like the milky princess she was before fucking her like the breedable slut he wanted her to be.

Noah attached her leash to the collar and clicked his tongue. "Well, let's go."

Noah's home was immaculate. He'd had every inch cleaned to perfection so Lulu could crawl on her hands and knees without getting dirty. He showed her the living room, the kitchen, and the massive entertainment room. He saved his room for last.

"And this is our room, Lulu," he said, his voice getting huskier as his arousal got harder and harder to ignore.

Lulu raised her head, padding softly on her hands and knees, looking around the bedroom. She cooed in approval as she scanned the space.

Noah had prepared a stall for her just beside his bed. The wooden cage had comfortable padding, and there were buckets filled with fresh water and plenty of treats for her to munch on. On the wall opposite the bed, there were various toys, including nipple clamps, teat pumps, and dildos.

Lulu's eyes widened as she saw the fucking machine, but she dipped her chin and looked away, not wanting to displease Noah by showing excitement too soon.

Noah chuckled at her innocent obedience and walked over to the stall.

He undid the buckle of her leash and let it drop on the floor. "Time to get to know your new home, Lulu," he told her as he patted her on the head.

Lulu looked up at him and nodded, her eyes sparkling with excitement. She crawled over to the stall and looked up at Noah again, her face expectant.

"Get in, Lulu," he told her gently and watched as she crawled inside.

She let out a small whimper as she lay down in the stall, her big breasts pressing flat against the wooden slats. He could see her pink nipples harden, and he felt a rush of excitement coursing through him.

Noah stepped back and looked at Lulu, his eyes filled with hunger. "You belong to me now, Lulu," he said. Noah closed the door to the stall, trapping Lulu inside, and left her there to adjust to her new surroundings.

"Thank you, sir," she said. She was so submissive, so perfect. And she was his.


TWO

An hour later, Noah returned to let her out of her pen. He couldn’t take being apart from her for another moment.

"So, Lulu," Noah said as he gently stroked her cheek. "Are you ready to be my hucow? Not only my hucow, but my obedient wife? I bought you to be my lover and my partner. I’m expecting nothing but the best."

"Yes, sir," she said.

She was so perfectly obedient.

Noah smirked. "Good. I was planning on showing you to the kitchen, but I have something else in mind." He stood before his hucow and unzipped his pants, letting his cock free. It was thick and already dripping. He twitched with anticipation.

Lulu's eyes went wide. "Master, it's so big."

Noah almost groaned. "And it's all yours, my good little cow."

Lulu licked her lips and moved forward on her knees, using both hands to wrap around the base of his impressive cock. "May I taste it, sir?" Lulu asked, her voice soft and sweet.

"Yes."

Noah groaned at the sensation. He felt his cock twitch in anticipation as she took it in her mouth, swirling her tongue around the tip.

"Fuck," he whispered, leaning against the stall for support. Never before had anyone sucked his cock with so much enthusiasm.

Lulu started moving her mouth up and down, taking him deeper with every bob of her head. Her eyes were closed, and she seemed to be in a trance-like state, enjoying the taste and feeling of his cock against her tongue.

Noah placed his hands on her shoulders, guiding her movement, letting her take him deeper.

"That's it, Lulu," he moaned. The sensation of her talented tongue was almost too much for him. These hucow brides came well trained, that was certain. He began to feel his climax building, his balls tightening.

Suddenly, Lulu's eyes opened wide, and she gripped his cock tighter, a look of determination on her face. She jerked off his cock while she gently suckled his balls, licking every inch of his flesh.

Noah couldn't take it anymore. He gripped the back of her head, pulling her closer, screaming as he came deep into her mouth and down her throat. Lulu swallowed reflexively, taking all of him and leaving nothing wasted. Her eyes were still wide when she crawled back on her hands and knees, moving towards the stall.

Noah found himself watching her move. He admired her body, her curves, and the way her soft ass wiggled. He walked over to the stall and stopped her from entering. "Not yet, my beautiful cow," he said. "First, we need to make dinner. I'm starving."


THREE

Lulu followed her master down to the kitchen. She sat obediently, taking in every detail as he told her what to do.

"As a good hucow wife, I expect three things: clean the house, make my food, and give me your pussy whenever I ask."

Lulu nodded. "And my milk?"

Noah's eyes flicked down to her massive tits. "Of course, it goes without saying that your milk is mine any time, day or night."

Lulu nodded. "What would you like for dinner, sir?"

What Noah really wanted was to suckle from her teats until his stomach burst, but he needed to show some restraint. If not for her, for his own self-respect. It was impossible for him to deny the hold this pretty little hucow had on him only a few hours after they met.

"Make me dinner," he ordered.

"And while you cook, I'll have a shower."

With that, he turned on his heel and strode out of the room. Lulu watched him leave, her eyes glued to his muscular back. She had never met a man so confident, so tall, and so handsome.

She couldn't help the fluttering in her belly as she turned around to look at the sleek, modern kitchen. It was a far cry from the small, cramped farmhouse she had grown up in.

But Lulu didn't mind. She was here to serve her master, and she would be happy to do so.

Lulu got to work making one of the many recipes she'd been trained to do. Using only what she could find in the pantry and fridge, she whipped up a wonderful meal that was sure to please Noah.

By the time Noah returned, dinner was served.

Lulu couldn't help but squeeze her legs together in anticipation when she saw her master walk in. He was perfect. She knew how lucky she was to be bought by such a kind and handsome man. Not all hucows were so lucky.

"Here's your dinner, sir," she said. She had prepared a three-course meal of pan-fried pork chops with barbeque sauce, mashed potatoes, and steamed vegetables. She placed the plate in front of him and watched him hungrily devour the food.

Noah finished his meal quickly, practically licking the plate clean. He looked at Lulu and smiled. He knew that he was a lucky man to have such a good hucow bride.

"That was delicious, Lulu. You impressed me." He stood up and walked around the island to where she was standing. "Now it's time for dessert."

He pulled her close, wrapping his arms around her waist, and cupped her tit. She, still naked, gasped as her nipple hardened under his touch. He admired her body, her curves, and the way her soft ass wiggled. He planted a soft, gentle kiss on her head before he squeezed her breast gently, enjoying how it felt to have all that weight in his hands.

Lulu let out a soft moan as she leaned into his touch, wanting more.

Noah continued to touch her body, feeling up her other breast and rubbing his thumbs over the nipple. Her nipple began to leak warm milk onto his fingers.

"Mmm," Noah groaned in approval as he licked the sweetness from his thumb. "You taste so good," he whispered, cupping her breasts in his hands and looking into her eyes.

Lulu looked back at him, her eyes glazed over with need.

"Please, sir," she murmured, "I want you to have me. Please, take all that you want from me."

"I intend to." Noah's mouth found hers, and he grazed his teeth against her lips, hungry for a taste.

Her tongue danced against his, and she whimpered against him.

Noah moaned and grabbed her large tits, kneading them in his hands. His fingers splayed out, stretching her nipples and squirting milk down her front. Panting heavily, Noah knelt down and latched onto her tit, sucking deeply. Sweet, warm milk flooded his mouth. He had never tasted something so delicious.

Noah groaned and sucked harder, causing Lulu to mewl softly as she clutched onto his shoulders, her breath coming in short, panting gasps.

Lulu's mewls grew louder as he sucked on her, moaning and whimpering as if she couldn't get enough of this. And Noah couldn't stop himself. He licked, sucked, and kneaded her tits like a man possessed. If he could, he would devour her like this until his stomach burst, but he knew he couldn't. At least, not yet.

So, he unlatched from her tits with a pop, smirked at Lulu, and stood up, stroking his hardening cock through his pants.

“Get on the kitchen counter,” he ordered Lulu, and she obliged without a moment’s hesitation.

She climbed up on the sleek marble countertop and spread her legs wide, revealing her hot, pink pussy. It was glistening wet with arousal, and he knew that she was ready for him to take her.

Noah kicked off his pants, freeing his aching cock.

She wrapped her legs around his waist, and Noah stepped between her legs, lining up his cock with her entrance.

He rubbed the tip of his cock against her opening, letting her feel the weight of it, letting her anticipate the moment when he would sink into her. He slapped his cock against her clit, rubbing up and down until the sound of her slick wetness filled the room.

"Fuck," Noah groaned. "You're so perfect, Lulu."

"Please, sir," she begged, rocking her hips towards him. "I need you inside me."

Noah, a self-admitted sadist, relished her eagerness. He wanted to hear her moans, her gasps, and her cries of pleasure. He wanted Lulu to scream his name. He wanted to hear her beg for more.

Noah groaned as he pushed inside her with one forceful stroke.

Lulu screamed as he filled her to the brink, stretching her tight walls.

He began to move, slowly at first, savoring the feeling of her pussy gripping him tight. He reached down and wrapped his hands around her ass, pulling her tight against him with every thrust.

"Harder, master, harder," Lulu whimpered, digging her nails into his shoulders.

Noah smirked and obliged, picking up the pace as he fucked Lulu on the countertop. Their bodies slapped together, the sound echoing around the sleek, modern kitchen. Lulu mewled and moaned in pleasure as she took him deep inside.

Noah could feel her muscle tighten and contract against his cock, welcoming the intrusion. Each stroke, each grind, sent waves of pleasure coursing through their bodies.

"God, Lulu, you feel incredible," Noah said through gritted teeth.

Lulu's moans grew louder and more high-pitched as he thrust deeper and faster into her, grinding and rubbing against her clit.

"Fuck," he panted. "You're going to make me cum."

"Yes!" Lulu cried.

"You want me to breed you? You want me to fill your hucow cunt with my seed?" Noah growled, slamming into her.

Lulu cried out, nodding her head frantically. "Yes, please, sir!"

She wanted it more than anything. She needed Noah to breed her. It was one of her main purposes as a hucow bride, after all. To bear his children. And she wanted nothing more than to give him a son or daughter.

With a feral grin, Noah yanked Lulu's ass forward, impaling her completely.

His cock hit her deepest depths, and the pleasure it elicited was so intense that Lulu couldn't help the howling scream that tore from her throat.

"Yessss," Noah hissed as he pulled back and then thrust in again, continuing to build up a punishing, animalistic rhythm. He could hear the wet, squelching noise of their sex, the slapping of his hips against her soft, fleshy ass, and the moans and grunts of their heavy breathing.

"I'm so close, Lulu," he said, fisting her hair and pulling her neck backward to leave kisses and bruises on her milky flesh. "Take it for me like a good girl."

Lulu's eyes rolled back as her master released his massive, hot load into her. It was so deep. So much … So sticky and hot.

Noah's breath came out in short puffs as he held her close, dumping every last drop of his cum into her hucow womb before releasing her.

"Show me," he growled.

Lulu nodded, leaning back on the sleek countertop and parting her legs. She opened her pussy lips to show him his work - a thick, gooey creampie. She smiled as she watched him stare in awe.

"Yes," he said. "That's my good girl." He stroked her cheek and kissed her forehead.


FOUR

Lulu loved her new pen, full of soft hay and cozy blankets. It was exactly what a hucow like her needed. She sighed happily as she woke up the next morning, her eyes fluttering open to see an unfamiliar but wonderful place. Her master was so kind.

Noah was watching her from his bed. "How are you, Lulu? Did you sleep well?"

She nodded. "Yes, sir."

Noah pulled down the blankets, revealing his rock-hard cock. "Well, that's good. Because I have work for you to do."

Lulu licked her lips with anticipation as Noah strode over and unlocked her pen. She squealed as he picked her up in his arms and threw her down on the bed.

"My hucow," he sighed with a possessive growl. He couldn't get enough of Lulu, and when he woke up to her sweet, milky presence, it was a thrill.

Noah pulled her close and kissed her passionately. She whimpered in delight as she felt his tongue invade her mouth, exploring every inch.

He caressed her soft, plump body, his callused hands traveling over her curves and his fingertips tracing patterns over her sensitive skin. He paused between her legs, forcing them open to get a good look at her slit, still full of cum from last night.

Noah slapped his cock against her pussy, rubbing it up and down until they were both wet with her slick juices. "Open up for me, Lulu," he ordered.

Lulu obeyed automatically, her legs falling open wide as she bared herself to him, trembling in anticipation of what he would do with her.

Noah leaned forward, planting his palms on either side of her head as he lined up his cock and thrust forward. Lulu cried out, her nails digging into his arms as she took him deep inside her. He felt her muscles clench around him, pulling him deeper as he began to move.

Lulu's voice came as a whisper, hoarse and moaning, "Harder, master, harder," and he obliged. Noah loved the way his cock felt sliding in and out of her folds, slick and wet with her juice. He ground his hips against hers, grinding into her clit while he cupped and massaged her giant tits.

"Yes, yes," Lulu cried out, her eyes rolling shut as she felt the pleasure building up within her. He watched as her tits bounced with every one of his thrusts, nipples hard and stiff with arousal, her milk spraying his stomach and chest.

"Fuck, Lulu. I'm gonna fill your hucow cunt up again," he breathed, losing himself in the feeling of her slick heat surrounding him.

"Yes, sir," she moaned through gritted teeth, letting her legs fall further open as she bucked her hips to meet him. "Please, fill me up again.

I'm your hucow, your property. Breed me, sew your seed inside me," Lulu begged, her eyes wild with lust.

Her words spurred Noah on, and he fucked her harder, driving into her with a fierce intensity. His balls slapped against her ass with each thrust.

Lulu's pussy was swollen and sensitive, her clit throbbing with need. Noah reached down between their bodies and rubbed her clit in small tight circles. They both cried out in unison as they came together.

Lulu's tits leaked milk in white streams as he pumped her cunt full of his cum.

Noah wrapped his arms around her, pulling her close and not pulling out until he knew that every drop had soaked her womb.

"You're mine. Do you know that, Lulu?"

Lulu nodded, her breath coming in gasps. Her cheeks were flushed pink. "Yes, sir."

"Then, we're getting married today."


FIVE

Lulu looked like a vision in the lacy white dress that Noah had ordered for her overnight. It was short and a-line, perfectly accentuating her curves. Her hair framed her face beautifully. She stared at him with her big eyes, lost in him as the officiant droned on.

Even such a short ceremony felt too long. Noah couldn't wait to take his hucow wife back to their home and fuck her for the first time as a married couple.

"Do you take her to be your lawfully wedded wife?" The officiant asked.

"Of course I do," Noah growled.

"Then, I now pronounce you man and wife. You may kiss the bride."

Noah pulled Lulu against him in a deep, passionate kiss. She tasted heavenly, the lingering sweetness of milk still on his lips.

"Let's go home, my sweet hucow wife."

***

As soon as Noah and Lulu were home, he took her to the bedroom. "Now, my beautiful wife, I'm going to milk and breed you like the cow you are."

Lulu's lips trembled at his words. "Yes, please, sir."

Noah pulled her dress off, leaving her lacy bridal lingerie on. For now. With gentle firmness, he moved her to the breeding stand - a gleaming metal and leather restraint that bent her over at the perfect position. Securing her hands and legs while leaving her tits free. He stepped back to admire Lulu, the perfect hucow, trembling in distress and excitement.

"Look at those tits, Lulu," he said softly.

She glanced at him over her shoulder; her eyes were so big and trusting. "Yes, sir."

"Perfect tits," he said, giving a fond squeeze. "Ready to be milked?"

Lulu nodded, and Noah reached for her left nipple, pinching it firmly between his fingers, then pulled up and to the side.

Lulu moaned as the first rope of milk shot out of her tit, hitting him in the face before snaking down his chest and soaking his shirt. "God, Lulu, your tits are so beautiful when they're being milked," he growled, squeezing her other nipple and tugging. More milk streamed out of her breast, splashing onto his hand, then down to the floor.

He attached an automatic milking machine to her dangling breasts. The vacuum sucked on her teats, pulling them in as it drained her of every last drop of milk. Lulu's body swayed back and forth, heavy limbs trembling with pleasure as waves of orgasm crashed over her. Her milk flooded the tubes, being sent straight into a cooled container for Noah to enjoy later. Sure, nothing was as good as milk right from the source, but he needed

Noah groaned, watching her, hypnotized.

He couldn't handle it any longer.

Noah knelt behind her, spreading her ass cheeks apart. He rubbed his cock against her slit, wet and hot, then slowly pushed himself inside. Lulu cried out at the intrusion.

Noah grabbed Lulu's ass checks, slamming himself against her and wrapping his fist in her blonde hair. He pulled her head back as he fucked her from behind like an animal, pistoning in and out of her hot, wet cunt.

"Yes! Yes! Yes!" Lulu cried, her body shaking as she came again and again. She was overwhelmed by the sensations coursing through her body, the waves of pleasure building up and tumbling over her like a tidal wave. She couldn't resist his domination, his demands, his commands.

Their bodies slammed together in rhythm with the hissing of the milking machine. The more he fucked her, the more milk she produced.

"You're mine now, Lulu," Noah growled, slamming into her. "Mine to use however I want."

Lulu cried out in both pain and pleasure as he fucked her with a punishing rhythm. Her muscles clenched and unclenched around him, begging him for his seed. She wanted it, needed it. She could already feel her body preparing to bear his children.

"Breed me, sir," she pleaded, her voice hoarse and broken. "Please breed me."

Noah's grip on her hair tightened as he pumped into her. "You ready for my cum, slut?"

"Yes, sir!"

Noah held onto the breeding stand as he rutted into her, her juices streaming down her legs. With one last shuddering groan, he released into her fertile hucow cunt. Thick pearly ropes of cum shot deep inside her, and he didn't move until he was sure she was full. Until every inch of her womb was coated. Noah's slick cock pulled out of her, and Lulu slumped forward, panting and whimpering. Her pussy clenched, trying to keep his seed inside her.

Noah patted her ass before turning off the milking machine. Her nipples were red and swollen, extra large from the machine's suction.

"Mmm," he groaned as he tasted her sweet milk. "You're mine, Lulu."

Lulu batted her eyelashes at him, still slumped against the breeding stand. "Yes," she whispered. "I'm so happy to be your hucow bride. My body, my womb, my milk, it's all yours."

THE END


WANT MORE HUCOW GOODNESS?

HUCOW MAID

[image: 81DrvUwgAwL]

WANTED - A housekeeper to cook, clean, and milk!
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