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Milked and Used for Juicy Jugs

at the Doctor’s Clinic

A Fertile Hucow Story
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Sarabeth’s juicy, heavy jugs are milked and used at the creamy clinic!
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This is a work of fiction.
 All persons, places, events, and locations are products of the author's imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.


All characters that appear are 19 years or older. All acts of a sexual nature are completely consensual. For adult readers only.
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Ready for more sexy, big-titted hucows getting milked and freely used in public?



Like naughty medical milking stories?



Prologue

Sarabeth needed money, and fast.

She had the rent due in less than a week, and checking her bank account was a truly disappointing sight. She was in college, and sure, she had a part-time job, but between her loans and her bills, she was barely managing to keep up.

She started searching online job boards, scouring the listings for any way to get cash fast.

That was when she found the job posting that would change her life.

Seeking women with certain attributes for a clinical study, run by a qualified doctor. Must be 18 or older to apply. Read on for more details.

Fascinated, Sarabeth kept reading.

There were a few qualifications that the study was looking for, and she immediately knew that she could fit them all, feeling a rush of joy.

They were looking for women who had the bra cup size of at least DD, in good health. Bonus for college-aged women.

Sarabeth looked down at her chest, aware of how much her cleavage showed between the low-cut top she was wearing and her push-up bra.

She often noticed men staring at her ample chest, especially when she was dressed up for a night out with her friends to go clubbing.

Her bra size was 32DDD. She was nineteen years old, having just passed her birthday a month ago.

That made her more than qualified, right?

She would soon find out exactly what the medical treatment for the study was comprised up, but her journey was just beginning.

As she dialed the phone and set up her appointment for the next day, she squealed with barely concealed relief.

Her troubles were over, but her pleasure was just about to begin…

Chapter 1

Sarabeth drove herself to the clinical trials with only a little trepidation.

The woman she’d spoken to on the phone had been so kind, and she’d told Sarabeth all about the competent, older male doctor that she’d be seeing: Dr. Freeman.

When Sarabeth arrived at the location, she was a little surprised to see that it was set outdoors.

Luckily, the weather was very nice out today, a blue sky shining down over the grounds. She only shivered a little bit in her low-cut top showing off her pushed-up breasts.

She was wearing a thin, spaghetti strap top and a small, white skirt. She hadn’t had any idea what to wear, and the woman on the phone had only said to wear something “with easy access.”

Sarabeth knew what that meant, of course. Something that was easy to take on and off, for the doctor’s access to her treatment for the clinical trials!

She checked in at what seemed to be the front of a giant tent, similar to how a blood drive was run.

They took her name, and a woman who seemed to be the receptionist for the makeshift location told Sarabeth that she needed to verify that she qualified for the study.

“Here you go,” said Sarabeth, passing the lady her ID so they could verify that she was nineteen years old.

The woman took her card with a business-like manner.

“And of course we need to verify your bra size as well. Only busty women are qualified for this study.”

“Oh- Um. Okay. Go ahead?” Sarabeth said, not sure exactly how to do that.

The woman walked around her, and Sarabeth suddenly noticed that the receptionist - whose name tag read “Sandy” - was incredibly busty herself.

In fact, her breasts were almost hanging out of her shirt, just like Sarabeth’s.

She almost felt jealous, but not for long when Sandy came around behind her and put her hand down the back of Sarabeth’s shirt, searching for the tag of her bra.

“32 Triple D,” Sandy read off. “Thank you, Sarabeth. The doctor will be ready for you in a few minutes. If you will have a seat, and you can read over the contract and fill in your payment details.”

Sarabeth felt a rush of excitement at being touched under her bra, and then a small twinge of adrenaline when she realized that she had gotten just a teensy bit turned on from the touch of the older, female receptionist, Sandy.

“Sure!” Sarabeth said with a smile, wanting to make a good impression.

She walked over to the folding chairs that were set up in front of a large curtain that blocked off most of the tent from her field of vision.

Reading over the contract, she didn’t understand some of the details, but she guessed that the doctor would explain all of that to her.

Besides, the amount of money they were offering was substantial!

She signed her name, feeling her breasts jiggling around in her small, tight white tank top.

Maybe it was because it was outside, but she felt her nipples start to harden, almost visible through her bra and tight tank top.

She shivered.

Maybe it was silly, but she’d always had a little bit of a thing for doctors, and she hoped that the older man she was about to meet had nice hands.

Suddenly, she heard what almost sounded like a female moan, or two or three women moaning from behind the curtain.

The sound was quiet, but she felt it was unmistakable.

It wasn’t a moan of pain.

They were female moans of pleasure.

As Sarabeth contemplated what that meant, squeezing her breasts together thoughtfully, the doctor arrived, pulling back the curtain of the tent.

“Sarabeth?” He said, and oh yes he certainly was handsome.

Sarabeth gulped and said, “That’s me,” with a sigh.

The doctor, his face becoming even more attractive as he smiled, his tall, rugged body visible through his opened doctor’s coat, pulled back the curtain and Sarabeth went through.

Chapter 2

Sarabeth was quickly led to lie down on a medical table, before she could see the other women around her clearly.

The room was also a little dark, the doctor said it was to reduce external variables affecting the study.

She was laid down on an exam table, and the doctor told her a little more about the study.

His face was certainly good-looking, with thick hair and a rakish look about him.

His clothes showed off a muscular, tough build that was almost surprising, visible as his doctor’s coat was unbuttoned at the front.

His hands, as he started to explain the procedures she was about to undergo, also looked large and masculine, competent and proud.

Sarabeth laid back with a little trepidation, but total trust in the medical professional standing beside her exam table.

“We’re surveying the incidence of milk production amongst women,” the doctor said. “Certain women seem more inclined to produce breast milk than others, and we’ve been able to narrow down the incidence to only women with larger busts such as yours, in previous studies. However, this lactation needs further study in order to assess the milk’s quality, and what causes some women with larger breasts to produce milk while others do not.”

Sarabeth nodded to show that she understood, feeling and seeing her huge, luscious breasts jiggling up and down.

She was almost embarrassed for a second at the tiny strappy top she’d worn and the little white skirt - The doctor could probably see straight up her skirt and look at her panties!

His muscular body moved as he kept explaining, but Sarabeth found herself barely listening.

Instead she watched his veined hands and thick neck, those broad shoulders as he gesticulated. He was so attractive when explaining all of these concepts that she had no idea what they meant.

After all, she was only nineteen! She still had a lot of studying to do.

The doctor said, “Sarabeth? Please remove your shirt and bra.”

Sarabeth came back to reality, her fantasies of the doctor suddenly coming down to earth.

“Oh, yes, sir, I mean doctor! Right away.”

Obediently, she started to strip away her tight, white top from her body, noticing with pleasure that despite the doctor’s composed exterior, his eyes still stuck to her big tits.

His gaze on her made her feel hot, so hot she was almost on fire as she pulled the tight white top over her head, leaving herself clad in only her bra.

Her long, blonde hair cascaded down her back.

She felt almost shy as she pushed out her chest, wanting his attention while simultaneously feeling like a naughty slut for showing off her big, juicy tits in her white bra.

“Your bra, as well.” The doctor ordered, seemingly nonchalant.

Sarabeth bit her lip and tried to look up at him coquettishly as she removed her bra.

Unhooking it in the back, she felt the weight of her own large tits start to spill out as her bra came loose.

Her tits immediately reminded her of their large, round shape as they pulled her forward, almost falling over due to their huge, juicy heaviness.

The doctor’s eyes were on her, and Sarabeth wanted to perform as well as she could in the trials.

Never mind that it wasn’t a competition - she wanted to impress!

Dr. Freeman’s eyes were resting on her tits as well as her innocent pretty face.

Sarabeth was suddenly aware of the effect that she might have been having on the older, intelligent doctor.

She returned to lying on her back, her big tits bare and jutting out from her chest like two giant, fleshy orbs.

“Thank you,” the doctor said. “Now, I’m about to hook up these sensors to your tits- I mean, breasts. You’ll feel the cold metal for a second, but it will soon go away.”

As he stepped away for a second, Sarabeth could have sworn that she saw a gigantic bulge tenting out the doctor’s pants beneath his white coat.

The machine was quickly hooked up to Sarabeth’s giant tits, and she gasped with the sensation.

Chapter 3

Sarabeth had been hooked up to the machine - the milking machine - for over 45 minutes now, not that she was aware of time.

No, all that she knew now was the pleasure of her own tits.

The machine was hooked up to her, and it had been squeezing her nipples and her large breasts with equal pressure.

The metal had been cold at first, but like the doctor said it was shortly a relief when her chest started to heat up from the treatment.

For this clinical trial, Sarabeth knew that she was being tested for milk production - the doctor had been able to explain that much, to get it through her young, nineteen-year-old mind.

And so it was a great, welcome surprise when they discovered that Sarabeth was a prime specimen for milk production.

Yes, for the past 45 minutes, Sarabeth had shown some of the highest milk production of any woman enrolled in the clinical trials.

Dr. Freeman was monitoring her personally, in fact, his handsome face occasionally looking over her chest, coming very close to touching her tits with his mouth as he inspected her fertile, female body up close.

Sarabeth was barely aware of anything, experiencing an unexpected, new and wonderful pleasure from the milking procedure.

Her tits felt like they were imbued with the essence of sexual pleasure, every touch of the milking machine an ecstasy that she had never known before.

The machine’s tubes were clear, and openly showed the milk that was flowing in a steady stream.

It came from her wide, pink nipples and flowed down to the collection station.

Sarabeth didn’t know it, but the medical staff were testing her milk for nutrients and vitamins. They were running all of the standard tests for milk quality on her breast milk, and they would find out in a few days that it was of the highest, best quality.

Sarabeth smiled as she watched her bare, gigantic tits being milked by the machine, with the older male doctor’s wanting eyes on her.

“Am I doing well?” She asked the doctor, suddenly struck by a worry that she wasn’t living up to expectations.

She remembered that the doctor had told her that some women just weren’t able to produce milk no matter how big their tits were, if they weren’t pregnant yet.

Dr. Freeman looked down at her, his lips creasing together like he was straining to reply.

The bulge in his pants looked like an iron hard rod.

“You are doing splendidly,” the doctor said. “I hope that you will return for future treatments, and I am certain that I speak on behalf of my entire research team when I say that.”

Sarabeth sighed with relief.

Her milk production rate suddenly sped up.

The doctor pressed his lips together again and walked over to the sensors, reading out the electronic chart to himself that gave minute by minute updates on the patient’s statistics.

He then walked back over to Sarabeth, noticing how her pert, perky yet still enormous breasts lay on her chest.

“Sarabeth, we will proceed immediately to the next stage of your treatment, because you have progressed much further than expected.”

Sarabeth said, “Mmm,” groaning in pleasure at the erotic stimulation of her big, fat tits.

She was only aware of the doctor removing her skirt, and she happily lifted her hips to allow him access to it.

She knew that it was just part of the clinical trial, and that the hot older doctor was going to take care of her.

Her tiny white skirt was taken off her body after long last, and her small, white thong was visible to the doctor now.

Sarabeth smiled happily when she saw that the doctor was staring down at her thong.

She knew it was a slutty choice she’d made earlier that morning, but she couldn’t help it!

She needed to wear underwear that was consistent with her choice of skirt, and she just couldn’t bear to have a visible panty line underneath such a cute, white skirt.

The doctor sighed, and Sarabeth’s eyes widened when she saw that he was unzipping his pants.

Finally!

It was like her entire body was crying out, begging to be taken and used by the older man.

The feeling of pleasure in her tits intensified, and she was totally aware of how the milk was just flowing out, her creamy pleasure leeching over to be studied for its high proportions of nutrients.

The doctor’s hard, rigid cock was suddenly visible to Sarabeth.

Audibly, she inhaled a huge breath, making her tits jiggle even as they were clamped by the metal machines.

He was huge.

He was thick.

He was everything that she’d wanted, and whatever he was going to do with his massive, hard tool, she wanted to see it and feel it happen.

Dr. Freeman climbed up onto the table with Sarabeth, and she was wearing only that slutty white thong.

The white color was the picture of innocence on her, she knew, belying the sluttiness of her huge tits, small waist and fertile hips.

The doctor said, “Now, because you have such high production of milk, we need to test you further.”

He took his cock, and without even bothering to remove her panties, he pushed aside her thong and started to spear Sarabeth’s tight little cunt on his big, thick cock.

“Your milk production is comparable to women who are already pregnant,” He said, slightly short of breath as he tried to force his cock into her.

Sarabeth was so wet that only her tightness was what made his cock push slowly in.

She moaned, loving the sensation.

The doctor said, “What we need next for data is a sample, or really, as many samples as possible, of milk that you produce when you are fertile and bred, pregnant from a big- Thick - Cock.”

His last words were punctuated with rough thrusts.

His cock was finally inside her, and Sarabeth was immediately flooded with new endorphins.

Her pussy was so tight and fertile, it felt like the doctor’s cock was everywhere inside her.

Spearing her, the doctor kept thrusting and thrusting, taking the new, fertile hucow patient’s slutty cunt.

Her white, tight thong was just pushed to the side as he started to fuck into her with new vigor.

Sarabeth moaned, her big tits shaking and spitting out even more white, creamy delicious milk as the doctor started to fuck her even harder.

She loved the sensation, and the doctor even started to squeeze her tits between his large, masculine hands.

He was close already, she could tell from the way that his words and explanations started to come in brusque words and grunts.

Her cunt was seizing up around him suddenly, before she could even predict her own orgasm she was coming around him.

Her tight little nineteen-year-old cunt squeezed him like a vice, and while Sarabeth started convulsing with pleasure, the doctor started to cum as well.

“Fuck, you are so tight- Need to breed you, ever since you first walked into this clinic,” he panted. “Going to impregnate you, you little slut - Come on now girl, take that cock and cum inside you!”

With a grunt, Sarabeth felt the explosion from the doctor’s big, older cock inside her.

It was like a creamy white firework shooting off into her fertile cunt.

She squeezed around him with her tiny cunt as much as she could, feeling the pleasure from her pussy and her tits and the doctor’s hard, muscular body as he came inside her.

She knew that she had to be bred by him.

There was no other man that she wanted inside her fertile, innocent body, defiling her as the hucow that she was meant to be.

The doctor pulled out only after a few minutes of his cock twitching inside her, trying as hard as possible to make sure all of that hot cum stayed as far inside her as possible.

Impregnating her.

The machine milking her tits slowed a little, the pace winding down.

Sarabeth wished that her visit would never come to an end.

She couldn’t believe that she had experienced such wild pleasure from the clinical trials here today, and that she was going to be able to pay her rent besides that.

Her next visit couldn’t come sooner, and she was still lying down, getting milked on the exam table while the doctor withdrew from her used, slutty cunt.

Sarabeth could not have been happier.

Even without taking the money into account, her cunt was plugged full of an older male doctor’s cum, and her tits were thoroughly milked.

She loved all of it.

Life was wonderful.

To Be Continued…



Ready for more sexy, big-titted hucows getting milked and freely used in public?


Try out these
 innocent hucows
:
 The Big, Milky Hucow Bundle: 4 Juicy Milking Stories in Public!


Hucows are taken at the public pool, at the bar, at the restaurant, and at the coffee shop!


Like naughty medical milking stories? Try the
 Hucow Doctor-Patient series
:



Milked: Heavy Jugs at the Doctor


The doctor milks Laurel’s heavy, juicy chest to relieve her back pain. She’s never had a better medical check-up!


Milked, Pregnant, and Bratty


He milks the college exchange hucow’s pregnant chest. She’s such a bratty tease, and her lusty desires must be fulfilled by the rough older man.


Milking the Secretary: Fertile Hucow


The blonde secretary’s hidden jugs are overflowing with creamy milk. I have an important job interview with a prestigious office, but the hucow secretary begs for my attention at the front desk.


Milked by the Doctor: Instant Lactation


The patient’s juicy jugs need to be filled with milk! The doctor has the medical solution. She’ll instantly lactate and he'll get his creamy reward.


Milked at the Doctor: First Time Hucow Patient


Shannon’s big rack won’t stop growing. She needs some sweet relief from the older doctor’s rough hands, and he’s got the hard, rough medical treatment this new first time hucow deserves.


Fertile Milking, Instant Hyper Pregnancy: The Nurse


The busty nurse needs rapid insemination treatment… now! Melissa has always dreamed of becoming a pregnant hucow, and her male doctor's an expert in this medical sub-field.


Fertile at the Doctor, Hyper-Pregnant: The Patient



Shannon needs her early pregnancy to develop faster, so she can compete with the doctor’s hot, hyperpregnant nurse’s round stomach! The doctor has a rock hard injection for this hot, fertile hucow to make her
 pregnant belly instantly teeming and full.



Fertile and Pregnant, Caring for Two Hucows: Nurse and the Patient


His capable gloved hands massaging all the anxieties out of their big, juicy jugs. Melissa and Shannon compete for the prize: the doctor's expert fingering and thick cock injections. Perfect for hyperpregnant bodies.




Next, try the
 12-STORY Ultimate FreeUse Bimbos Bundle
!


Busty women are open and willing to serve horny men everywhere: at home, in the office
, and in college.

Don't miss this ultimate collection of naughty tales featuring MFM, MFF, interracial, gangbang, anal, cuckqueaning, facials, creampies, Latina, Asian, and more. 


Not to mention, in
 FreeUse Office Harem - The Hot Bundle
,
 bimbo women in the office are free and willing for men to use. The office assistant, the slutty coworker, and the bitchy manager get ganged and used in this hot bargain trilogy.





Follow
 Leith Freeman’s Amazon Author page
 for updates, and leave a review if you liked it or want more!


Multiple new themed, kinky stories each week.
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