
    
      
        
      

    




Milk Maid Experiences #3

Milked on the Farm

––––––––

Madison Laine



Copyright 2026 Madison Laine




Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Milk Maid Experiences #3: Milked on the Farm

Sign up for Madison Laine's Mailing List



Cresting the rise of the wide country road revealed the view ahead and Joel took the opportunity to bring his car to a stop. It wasn’t only to enjoy the scenery though, and a smile played on his lips when he heard the hushed giggle from the woman sitting in the passenger seat.

“A farm,” Penelope commented and let out a louder laugh. “Is this for real? Guys can be such a bunch of weirdos.”

“Does that include me?” Joel asked.

“Well, if the name fits, honey,” she teased.

The teasing comment made Joel’s smile widen as he turned to look at the gorgeous profile of Penelope’s stunning face. That sight was enough to quicken his pulse although her looks were only a part of her seductive charms. When they were first introduced, he was amazed that an elegant, sophisticated socialite from such a distinguished background would be interested in working for Milk Maid Experiences.

That idea quickly changed though. Penelope made no secret of just how much she loved sex, and she was more than happy to go chasing the experiences she craved. She didn’t need the money, but being paid was a perk she wasn’t about to turn down. Her involvement with the company had put them together on quite a few occasions. When she’d insisted he take her to the latest job she’d agreed to do for the company, he’d found himself hoping that she wanted him along for more than his chauffeuring abilities.

“Is that it?” Penelope asked and pointed to the cluster of wooden buildings set in the rolling countryside ahead.

“I think so,” Joel replied. “From what I could find out by checking online, the client pretty much owns all the land we can see from here all the way to the top of the next rise.”

“That’s a fair old chunk of real estate,” Penelope said.

“No doubt about that,” Joel agreed. “It’s a dairy farm.”

That nugget of information brought another giggle from Penelope and she squirmed a little in her seat.

“Like I said,” she quipped. “Guys are weirdos. All that milking over the years has given him a kink. You’d think that’s the type of thing he’d keep firmly under his hat.”

“Apparently not,” Joel said. “And it won’t only be him there. He’s paying a lot of money for a show, which has given us both the chance to cash in.”

“Oh, yeah!” Penelope teased and wriggled around on the seat again as she turned to face him. “Are you going to help me put on a performance then?”

“Not me,” he answered in a laughing voice. “I’m strictly a behind-the-scenes guy.”

“What?” she went on. “You don’t get it up for putting on a kinky, lactation show with me?”

It was Joel squirming when her hand settled near the top of his thigh. He’d hoped stopping his car at the side of the quiet road might initiate some action, and there was no doubt the prospect of putting herself on display was getting Penelope in the mood. Her hand slid higher and she let out a mischievous chuckle when her palm rubbed against the obvious swell of stiffening flesh through his trousers.

“Now, what do we have here?” she said and caught his gaze. “And here I was thinking you stopped the car to enjoy the view.”

She leaned forward to kiss him and only ended it when her groping touch had brought him fully erect.

“We can’t have you meeting the client like this now, can we?” she went on. “It would look so unprofessional.”

Joel pushed back in the seat when her touch moved to the zipper of his trousers. She really was something special and there was a thrill to the way she made a show of easing the slider down. His muscles tensed when her fingers slipped through the gap, and he let out a hushed curse as he tried to get himself comfortable.

Penelope leaned across to get her face only inches from his lap as she wiggled her fingers beneath his underwear to take hold of his erection. The hot, pulsing throb of his arousal made her heartbeat race, and she squeezed tightly around the hard flesh for a second or two before easing Joel’s hard cock out of the gap. His hand came to her hair to sweep it aside and she moved her head a little to make sure he got a good view of her slowly rolling her tongue around the swollen head.

“Does that feel good, baby?” she asked.

There was no need for an answer. Joel got both hands on her head to gather her hair into a ponytail, and she glanced up to give him eye contact when she teased the tip of her tongue on the little slit. The way his muscles clenched showed just how much he liked what she was giving. It was always such a turn on to get a guy so aroused, and she brought her attention back to what she was doing.

Sliding her hand right to the base to grip around it tightly, she worked her lips just over the head to clamp them in place on the rigidly erect shaft. It allowed her to keep her tongue playing on the slick, sensitive skin, and the sound of Joel’s hoarse grunts of enjoyment filled the car as she pleasured him. She eventually gave more by working her mouth up and down his stiff length, and his excitement infected her.

Her actions became more frantic as she quickened the blowjob, with her lips sliding down to where her hand was clutched around the base of his shaft. It let Joel feel the warm wetness of her mouth on almost his full length, and she bobbed her head with ever more enthusiasm until she finally came up to let out a gasping breath.

“You like that, baby?” she asked him.

“You don’t know how much,” he replied.

He pushed back in the seat, eyes closed and his body tensed as she started stroking her fingers along his spit-slippery erection. It was the sound of his growling curses that surrounded them now as she sped up the pace to push him close, but she stopped short of making him cum.

A husky giggle spilled from her lips when he started to plead for a release. She kept him edging, without giving him the final push he needed to take him all the way. This was when she could make a man do anything she wanted, and she cheekily took advantage.

“If you want a little extra, will I get a little extra too?” she asked.

“Bitch,” Joel gasped in a laughing voice as he banged his head against the back of the seat.

“Now that’s not very polite,” she teased him as she kept stroking to hold him teetering on the edge of the ultimate pleasure. “You know you love me. Now it’s time for you to prove it.”

“OK, OK,” Joel yelled. “I’ll give you an extra hundred and fifty for this job.”

“Good boy,” Penelope replied. “Now I’ll give you what you want.”

A feeling of power swept through her body as she kept Joel edging. She was in control of the action and it was a thrill she could never get enough of. His grip tightened on her hair as the tense quiver pervading every muscle of his body made his torso stretch out. He groaned when she worked her lips over the head of his erection again and let rip. The sound of her gulping breaths came to him when she released her grip from around his shaft, so she could work her lips almost to the base.

The deep-throat made his buttocks clench to lift his ass from the seat. His mind went numb as the world became the delicious caress of soft, luscious lips grazing along his erection to a quickening rhythm until it was just too much. He let out a warning cry as the hot burn in his muscles threatened to explode, but he knew Penelope wouldn’t back off. She didn’t and took his full length a final time just as his hips bucked hard.

An intense rush of pleasure engulfed Joel as he was allowed to cum hard down Penelope’s throat. She pulled up a little after the first spurt, but grabbed around the base of his erection to hold on as she let him give her everything. The hot splash of cum erupted against the roof of her mouth again and again, but she finally felt the streaming bursts weaken and swallowed before slowly working her lips up to the tip.

Backing off, she finished as she started by rolling her tongue around the slick head. She kept her fingers gripped tightly around the base to enjoy the dying throbs when she straightened up in her seat and heard his murmur of complaint when she made him kiss her. He twisted his head away to break their lips apart as she tried to slip her tongue into his mouth, and she let out a throaty giggle.

“Don’t like the taste, huh?” she joked.

He said nothing as she gripped tighter still around the base of his shaft to feel the pulsing beat of his arousal fading completely. When she finally let go, she got a tissue from her bag to clean around her mouth and watched as he stuffed his softening cock back into his trousers.

“Does that feel better, baby?” she asked, with a knowing smirk.

She saw the red at the corner of his mouth, so she used the tissue to wipe it from his skin. When she finished, she turned the rearview mirror to check her own appearance and got a lipstick from her bag to freshen up the color on her mouth.

“Got your power back?” she teased Joel when she looked at him.

“You’re something else,” he replied.

“And don’t you forget it,” she told him. “Or the little extra you promised me.”

“Oh, I won’t,” he went on. “I’m sure you won’t let me.”

Penelope winked and made a final check of her appearance before putting the mirror back in place. She got comfortable in her seat and looked towards the cluster of wooden buildings. What she’d just given Joel was only the start of the action for that day, and she felt the tingle of expectation when he got the car moving again.

The rest of the drive didn’t take long, and she leaned forward in the seat when they approached the main farm building. A middle-aged man appeared at the door before they even came to a stop.

“Is that him?” she asked.

“I guess so,” Joel replied. “We’re about to find out.”

By the time he brought the car to a stop, the man had been joined by a pretty, younger woman, and the pair of them walked down the steps of the porch.

“Come on,” Joel said.

He opened the door of the car to get out and Penelope followed suit.

“Mr. Cassidy?” Joel asked when he approached the couple.

“Yes,” the man said. “This is my wife, Amanda.”

Joel accepted the handshakes that came his way.

“I’m Joel and this is Penelope,” he said. “She’s one of Milk Maid Experience’s best.”

“It’s a pleasure to meet you both,” Mr. Cassidy said before fixing his gaze on Penelope.

She was all too aware of the way she was being inspected when she greeted her host with a radiant smile.

“The pleasure is all mine,” she said.

“Amanda will show you where you can get ready,” he went on. “How long will you need?”

“It takes around thirty minutes or so for me to prepare,” she told him.

“Excellent,” he replied and turned his attention back to Joel. “Let’s leave the ladies to it.”

He slung an arm around Joel’s shoulder to lead him towards the entrance of the property.

“This way,” Amanda said, with a smile.

Penelope nodded and followed as she was led inside. A look around showed the rustic charm of the country property, and she liked what she saw. Her gaze flitted around while they walked to a staircase. Climbing to the first floor got them to a door, which Amanda opened to walk inside.

“You can get ready in here,” she said while she held the door open.

“Thanks,” Penelope replied before stepping inside the large bedroom and looking around. A glance when the door was closed showed she still had company, and it brought a smile to her face. “You have a lovely home.”

“Benefits of marrying well,” Amanda said, with a knowing smile.

Penelope walked across to the huge, king-sized bed to put her bag down before speaking again.

“And you don’t mind your husband wanting me here?” she asked and knew the implications of her question were understood when she heard the answer.

“Oh, he wouldn’t dream of cheating on me,” Amanda said. “Not his style. His kink is being a voyeur and when he heard of the company you work for he couldn’t resist.”

“OK,” Penelope said. “So, what exactly will he be watching?”

Amanda crooked her forefinger in a beckoning gesture before moving across to the window of the room. Penelope followed to look outside and saw a few people at the open doors of a large, wooden building.

“You’ll be in the barn,” Amanda said.

“With?”

“Well, my husband wanted to see a pretty, dairy cow with a couple of muscular bulls,” Amanda answered. “So, he hired a couple.”

“You’ve met them?”

“They arrived here earlier and I have to say they are impressive,” Amanda replied. “All I got was a quick introduction though.”

“Your husband doesn’t trust you then?” Penelope teased.

“Oh, I’d never dream of cheating on him,” Amanda said. “Not with a man, anyway.”

The side-glance Penelope got put a smile on her face and she suspected the fun she’d had with Joel might not be the only action before she got to what she’d actually been hired for.

“I better get ready then,” she said and returned to the bed.

Opening up her bag, she reached inside for the small vial and held it up.

“That’s the secret,” Amanda asked as she moved across the room.

“Yes, indeed,” Penelope answered as she opened the vial to consume the contents. “All it takes is around thirty minutes.”

She was aware of the gaze fixing on her chest and felt the flutter of her pulse. Amanda then moved to the small cabinet at the side of the bed. Opening the drawer, she reached inside to bring something out.

“For real?” Penelope asked in an amused voice when she saw what it was.

“Now you’ll look like a pretty, human cow,” Amanda joked when she lifted the headband  that was decorated with small horns.

Penelope let it be put on her and smiled as their eyes met. She didn’t know exactly where things were going, but was only too happy to play the game and find out.

“Cows don’t wear clothes,” she said.

“Then we better get you out of them,” Amanda replied.

Penelope looked down at the buttons at the front of her dress being loosened. It opened up the material to reveal her underwear and she liked the way she was being ogled by a pretty woman.

“Let me help,” she said and shrugged the dress off her shoulders, so it could be taken from her.

The swell of her breasts had only started, and her bra didn’t feel uncomfortable yet, but she reached behind to loosen the hooks. She brushed the straps from her shoulders to make the silky cups fall away from her breasts. Amanda’s gaze fixed on them, but she didn’t touch them when she spoke.

“Sit down.”

Penelope stepped back to sit at the bottom of the large bed and felt the rush of exhilaration. It wasn’t long before that she’d pleasured Joel in his car and there was no doubt that more cock would come her way before the day was out. For the moment, it was something else on her mind though.

Amanda dropped to her knees on the floor and reached out. That it was so easy to spread a pretty girl’s legs ignited a rush of excitement, and her gaze fixed on the other woman’s panties. She trailed a touch up her smooth skin to get her hand to the material and used a fingertip to make the outline of flushed pussy lips show.

“You like girls?” she asked.

“Mm-hmm,” Penelope said. “It seems you do too. What would your husband think?”

“Probably get a boner,” Amanda joked. “Anyway, what he doesn’t know isn’t going to harm him, and he did tell me to help you get ready.”

Penelope pressed her hands down on the bed to lift her butt up, and the clear invitation was eagerly accepted. Fingers scrabbled at the sides of her panties to hook under the material, and she held herself up to let her underwear be taken. It left her clad in only her heels and the headband when she moved to sit at the very edge of the bed then slowly parted her legs wide to put her smooth, shaved skin on view.

“Take your time,” she said and cupped her breasts. “Maybe you want to know what it’s like when things get milky.”

“No idea,” Amanda said. “That’s a new one on me.”

“It’s a kink lots of people have,” Penelope said. “Just ask Joel.”

“I’ll take your word for it,” Amanda said, with a smirk.

She shuffled forward on her knees to get between her lithe, spread legs and settled her hands on her smooth thighs. Her gaze fixed on the puffy lips as she slowly stroked touches higher until she got her thumbs brushing on shaved skin.

The intimate caress brought a groan spilling from Penelope’s lips. Her breathing quickened as she tensed her muscles to push forward. It showed just how much she liked the touch and she could feel her skin growing slick as she became aroused.

“You can do more than that,” she said and reached out.

Amanda gave in to the pull on her head. In truth, she didn’t need much encouragement. She never would cheat on her husband with a man, but she had no such qualms about getting it on with a woman. The chance didn’t come along all that often, and she intended to take full advantage.

She dug her thumbs in to expose the slick, glistening pink, and it got her the taste of pussy when she nuzzled her lips on the shaved skin. The grip on the back of her head held her in place and she liked the sound of a stifled squeal when she flickered the tip of her tongue on pussy.

Penelope spread her legs wider and got her free hand to the top of her pubic mound. The fluttering spasms of her thigh muscles felt so delicious as she used her fingers to expose her clitoris, and it got her exactly what she wanted. A rasping lick swept across the swollen bud to ignite hot pulses, and she sank her teeth into her bottom lip to try and keep down the sound of her excitement.

More licks swept across her clit before the touch of a wiggling tongue slipped inside her pussy. Thumbs dug into her flesh to stretch her wider open and the hot ripples of pleasure grew more potent as she was eaten out.

Amanda went after what she wanted with a hungry passion, burying her head between the smooth thighs and pushing forward to trap her mouth against the soft, bare skin. She closed her eyes as she got her tongue working frantically inside her wet pussy until she needed a breath. It was a struggle to pull back against the strong grip on her head and she looked up when she finally managed it. The sight that caught her attention was a drop of white on a nipple.

“It’s coming in,” she said.

“Uh-huh,” Penelope replied and took the droplet of white from her nipple with a fingertip.

“Do guys really get it up for that?” Amanda asked as she watched.

“Everyone has their kink,” Penelope said and licked her finger clean. “Only one way to find out if you like something.”

She couldn’t say she’d had a lactation fetish before she joined Milk Maid Experiences, but letting her breasts fill the very first time had got her hotter than she expected. Seeing the effect it had on a guy had been a revelation and turned her on all the more. Feeling someone’s lips wrap around a sensitive, swollen nipple to give her relief was a thrill she craved now, and she always accepted a job when Joel came to her.

Seeing the way she was being watched made her cup her breasts and she liked the growing discomfort when she dug her fingers into her flesh. Squeezing brought out some more drops and she let them break free of her nipples to roll across her skin.

“Want to keep playing?” she asked.

The answer was a kiss between her legs and she pushed towards the licking that pleasured her. Fingers dug forcefully into her flesh to stretch her pussy open, and she squeezed her tits harder as she was licked out again. The milk began to flow a little more freely to run down her naked body, but it didn’t stop the action. Amanda let out a gasp when she took in the creamy taste. It made her back off and she watched the trickles of white running in between smooth thighs.

“Don’t stop,” Penelope urged and let go of her breasts to reach out again.

She pulled Amanda onto her and tried to stifle the groans as she was given oral. One rasping lick after another swept across her slick, flushed skin to ignite arousal until she was desperate to go all the way. She got fingers to her clitoris to rub it and was so close when her hand was pulled away.

“No, please,” she groaned.

“Time for a show,” Amanda said and got up.

Penelope gave in to being helped to her feet when her wrist was grabbed. She had no idea if the action had been intended just to put her on edge and get her in the mood, but it had definitely worked. The need for sex felt all consuming as they left the bedroom to go downstairs.

They didn’t see anyone as they walked straight to the front door. It was definitely turning into a strange experience as she was taken outside then led down in the direction of the barn. There was no one in front of it now, but Penelope heard the hubbub of noise when they approached the open door.

She saw the people milling around when they walked inside. There were more in attendance than she expected, and it didn’t take long for them to notice her. Suddenly, it felt like all eyes were on her still-swelling breasts as she was taken to what looked like a makeshift stage that seemed to be nothing more than bales of hay covered over by a tarpaulin. It was definitely crude, but the atmosphere excited her.

“For your pleasure ladies and gents,” Amanda said and helped Penelope climb up onto the stage.

Her gaze went to the two naked men already in place, and they definitely were impressive. Both were tall, with burly, muscular builds, and the expressions on their faces were definitely lecherous as they took in the sight of her naked curves. Their physiques were bullish and she was there to be milked and mated by them. It was clear that’s what the crowd expected when a voice rang out. 

“Milk the pretty cow.”

It got the two men moving, but Penelope turned away from them to look towards the crowd. She scanned the faces and caught a glimpse of Joel’s smile just as the two men got to her. The way they grabbed hold of her showed that she was there for them to use, but that was a turn on. Putting herself in the hands of a couple of muscular strangers was a dirty fantasy and one she was going to willingly give in to completely.

She remained facing the crowd as groping touches explored her body and groaned when hands grasped at her swollen curves. They were filling full and she wanted the relief, so she got her hands over the ones squeezing her tits to make them grope harder. The watchers moved forward towards the stage and there was no missing the sight of bulges in trousers as she let herself be so used in a lewd manner.

Milk started to flow from her nipples to run down her body, and cheers went up as the kinky lactation play got underway. One of the men moved in front of her and she was turned side-on to the crowd before he dropped down to his knees. His hands pushed in between her thighs to make her spread them, and he took over where Amanda had left off not long before.

Penelope put a hand on his head when he got his tongue on her pussy, and he seemed to have no qualms at the taste of the milk that began to run between her thighs. If anything, it seemed to bring out his lust and she groaned as he lapped eagerly at her shaved skin.

The man behind shoved his groin against her butt as he ruggedly groped her tits to keep the milk flowing, and she closed her eyes as she pushed back to grind against his stiffening erection. He was clearly getting it up for her and feeling his arousal made her wetter.

“Yes,” she groaned when she opened her eyes to see the excitement on the watching faces.

It was thrilling to be the center of attention of so many people, and she let her tits be groped for a while longer before ending it.

“Lie on the floor,” she told the man in front when she shoved his head back to end his licking.

He did so, with his head almost at the very front of the makeshift stage, and it allowed her to face the crowd when she straddled him. Squatting down put her naked pussy inches from his mouth and he was quick to start kissing between her thighs. She grabbed her breasts to get the milk flowing, then looked around at the way she was being so avidly watched as the white ran down her svelte figure.

She waited until her pussy was soaked with milk before forcing herself down to squash her plump, shaven mound on the man’s mouth. There was no holding in the groan when he wiggled his tongue between her pussy lips to make it slide inside and that made her writhe around on him.

It wasn’t all she got when the other man moved into position on his knees behind her. He grabbed at her buttocks to grope them, and it felt so deliciously indecent when he got a finger to her puckered hole. The crowd couldn’t really see what he was doing, but she was all too aware of the way she was violated.

Feeling her asshole submit to a slippery finger set her muscles pulsing. It brought stronger arousal, and it was a need for relief from the growing pressure between her thighs that was all she could suddenly think about. The crowd urged her on as she let go of her breasts to get a hand on her belly.

She swiveled her hips to grind down on the man under her as she slid the touch of her fingers lower until she was playing with her clit. The man behind got his free hand to her tits and it was him that kept the lactation scene playing out to the cheers of the watchers.

He squeezed hard to make milk spill down Penelope’s body, and it drenched her fingertips as she rubbed her clit. It felt so dirty to be acting in such a salacious manner. Being watched as she was eagerly licked out by a bull-of-a-man brought her right to the edge, and she wasn’t about to be denied this time.

She pushed down harder on the mouth of the man under her as the one behind deliciously tormented her asshole with a stroking finger. Every touch felt like fire and she circled her fingertips frantically on her clitoris until the sensations were just too much.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she chanted as she looked out to the men and women watching her act like a slut for their entertainment.

Their lecherous gazes on her were the final push she needed, and she let out a gasping squeal as the tight knot in her belly broke to a hot explosion of pleasure that engulfed her body. The man behind slipped his finger knuckle deep, with the clench and release of her muscles around the stiff penetration leaving her a quivering wreck.

Shouts rang out as her groans became louder and she writhed around uncontrollably on the tongue of the man under her until the licking inside felt like torture. She pulled up off it as her excitement peaked, and it seemed like an eternity until the throbbing sensation deep inside finally began to fade.

“Shit,” she cursed under her breath as she grabbed the hand of the man behind to pull his finger out of her asshole.

Weakness pervaded her body to make her limbs feel heavy, but things weren’t over. They weren’t over by a long way. She was there to be mated and a couple of bulls were about to take control to make that happen. It got her manhandled onto on all fours over the man lying down. The one behind tightened his grip on her hips to make her shuffle back until her heavy tits were hanging down towards hard cock. The crack of a hand on her naked ass made her cry out, but she heard the order that came with the spank.

“Tit fuck him.”

Harsh breaths spilled from her lips as she got herself in position to take hold of her breasts. The grip of her fingers made the milk flow down onto her hard cock, and she winced when she was spanked again. The man lying down took hold of his erection to make it stand up from his groin and that allowed her to wrap her still-swollen breasts around his engorged shaft. There was no missing the way his muscles tensed as she started giving him a luscious tit-fuck.

Squeezing her breasts around the hardness of his erection made more milk spill from her nipples and it soaked his groin. The cries of the crowd grew louder as the people moved closer still to get a better view of the milky action. There were plenty of them right at the front of the stage, but Penelope fixed her concentration on giving pleasure.

The man behind spanked her ass again to the sound of a cheer, but this time his hands stayed in place on her butt. It wasn’t a finger Penelope felt on her asshole this time though. Licks began to rasp across her puckered skin to wet it until someone shouted.

“Stretch it out.”

The man behind was only too happy to do that. A gasp spilled from Penelope’s lips when she felt the throbbing hardness of his rigid erection rub against her asshole. His excitement was all too obvious as he forced the tip harder against her tight ring and the pulsing clench of her sphincter was no match for his determination.

There was no holding in the curse when she felt her asshole submit. It made her stop the tit-fuck, but the man under her started thrusting up into her cleavage. She kept her breasts wrapped around his shaft, but it was the hard cock roughly sliding into her tight hole that took her breath. It put her in the middle of a kinky threesome, with a watching crowd shouting for her to be taken.

She knew they were going to get what they wanted when she felt hands latch onto her hips. The man behind pushed forward to grind against her. It held his full, thick length in her asshole until he finally gave in to more shouts and started to thrust. His grip tightened as he pulled himself onto Penelope, with his groin slapping hard against her naked cheeks to pound his erection relentlessly into her asshole.

Squeezing her tits harder around the erection of the man under her kept the milk spilling from her nipples. It seemed to excite him all the more and he bucked up hard to drive his hard cock into her creamy cleavage. She was sure he’d go all the way to give a cum show to the watchers, but he finally stopped thrusting and a shout went up.

“Make her take both.”

“Shit, shit,” Penelope gasped when the man behind backed off.

The pause in the action was brief as she was put in position to take a double penetration. It left her straddling the groin of the man under her and he took hold of his erection to make it stand up. Her mouth opened wide as she lowered herself to the tip and a shudder ripped through her body as she pushed down to take every hard inch.

As soon as she had, the man behind was on her again. The pulsing clench of her sphincter was roughly overcome, but this time while she was taking cock in her pussy and she let out gasping cries as his thickly erect manhood slipped deep into her asshole. His arms came around her torso, so he could grab hold of her breasts and she got her hands over his to help as they made the milk flow again. There was a relief to it coming out that took away the swollen ache and she made him grope her roughly as she squirmed around on the erection of the man under her.

“Fuck her,” someone shouted.

The man behind pulled his hands from under hers, but she kept squeezing her tits when he grabbed her hips. It was him who started thrusting to fuck her asshole, but it wasn’t long before she was made to lift up a little to let the man under her start bucking up to ravage her pussy.

She kept her hands clamped on her tits as she was used. The shouts of the crowd grew louder as the action heated up and both men threw themselves into taking her roughly as they got their chance to act like bulls slaking their lust on a pretty hucow.

Penelope kept the milk running down between her thighs to soak the sex. Her back arched as the two men worked themselves into a punishing rhythm that drove their hard cocks into her stretched holes until her body felt on fire again. She looked out to the sheen of excitement on the watching faces as she was taken roughly until it got too much for the man behind.

He pulled himself hard onto her a final time to bury himself balls-deep in her asshole and the pulsing quiver of his erection lasted no more than a couple of seconds before he let go inside her. The hot sensation made Penelope gasp, and she was pulled down onto the full length of the man under her.

It left her impaled on two thick cocks, with the tension in the body of the man under her exploding to a release as well. She closed her eyes tightly as her inner muscles quivered and pulsed around spurting erections. Shouts from the crowd made the man behind pull out and he wrapped fingers around his swollen shaft to aim that last of his cum over her butt and lower back.

The man under her arched his back to push up as his excitement soared to a height, and she could feel the pulsing throb of his erection deep inside her pussy until the tension left his body to make him slump down. She pulled herself off him to crawl forward and he gave her a last pleasure by taking a nipple in his mouth to suck on it.

Penelope shuddered as he took milk to let it fill his mouth then spill out. She eventually pulled up and wasted no time giving him her other nipple. The quivering delight of his sucking felt so good, and she didn’t back off until the ache in her breasts was gone. Her gaze went to the crowd and she saw a figure push to the front.

“Come on,” Amanda said.

She grabbed hold of her wrist and Penelope gave in to being helped down from the makeshift stage. Her legs felt like jelly as she was led through the crowd and out of the barn. She was shoved against the wall outside and the kiss took her by surprise, but it lasted only a second.

“I’ll talk my husband into hiring you again,” Amanda said in a thrilled voice. “Promise you’ll come back.”

“I’ll tell Joel to wait for the call,” Penelope replied.

She was kissed again before being led away from the barn. It seemed that being milked and mated on a farm might become a regular affair, and she knew she’d willingly give in to the kinky game whenever the chance came her way.
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When Ashley is offered a new job working at Milk Maid Experiences by her old friend, Caroline, she is hesitant.  She knows she is definitely qualified for the job.  After all, the only qualifications are to have large breasts and be a slut, and she fits that description to the letter! However, she’s not sure what it would really be like to be a hucow for hire and fulfill her client’s lactation fantasies.  When she shows up for her interview, she finds out quickly as her new boss gives her an in-depth milky sex audition that they both end up loving!

This 6200-word short story contains milking, suckling, and hot milky sex between a boss and his hucow for hire!

––––––––
[image: ]


The Boss’s Human Cow (Lactation Erotica)
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When Melissa goes to a new doctor for her annual examination, she is unaware that he has slipped something into her drink to bring on lactation.  Seeing the changes in her body, she returns to the doctor in a panic.  When the doctor tells her that he will only give her the antidote if she does exactly what he wants, will Melissa agree to be his human cow?

This 4400 word short story contains explicit sexual content including milking, suckling, milky sex, and a woman being made into a doctor’s human cow!  This story is for adults only.

The Doctor’s Milk Maid (Human Cow Erotica)

Young maid Erica works for an older doctor, but she can’t seem to meet ends meet.  So when she finds a brochure for a medical study in her employer’s house, she sees a way to make some extra money.  When she finds out she must take a serum that will bring on lactating breasts, she is hesitant but cannot turn down the monetary compensation.  However, when she arrives for her appointment for the study with large milk-filled breasts, she is horrified to find out that the study is actually over and the doctor wants to use her for himself...and for two friends of his!  Will Erica humiliate herself and agree to be a human cow for the men?
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