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Prologue

I was running ahead of schedule with my patients. Unusual, I know, but I’d been whizzing through them all day; mostly uncomplicated cases who showed up at the doctor for their yearly physicals.

Unlike the next patient.

The nurse, Melissa, came over to brief me on the new patient that she’d already checked vitals on.

Melissa bent over my desk, her big tits hanging over the edge as she told me what the situation was inside the exam room.

I raised my eyebrows, threading my fingers through each other as I clasped my hands together.

Once I finished listening, I thanked Melissa for her thorough summary.

The day was about to become a lot more interesting. Because apparently-

There was a budding hucow waiting for me indoors.

Chapter 1

When I walked into the room, I saw the patient sitting on the exam table, waiting for me.

Her tits were bulging out of her white top. Her long, dark shiny hair streamed down her shoulders, covering up just a little of her cleavage.

She had one of the prettiest faces I’d ever seen her face heart-shaped and almost heartbreakingly innocent.

Her long legs swung over the edges of the exam table.

Her feet pointed together, I almost couldn’t believe that she was already twenty years old.

I cleared my throat, making my masculine presence in the room known.

“Shannon Starrling?” I asked her.

Her face immediately took on an obedient expression.

“Yes, that’s me.”

I gave her a formal smile.

“Can you please verify your date of birth?”

Shannon nodded, and told me her birthdate, which I then verified against the patient records I had on my clipboard.

Sitting down in my seat, my stethoscope knocked against the clipboard.

“So, Shannon.” I said. “What seems to be the issue?”

Shannon looked up at me, her expression almost too earnest.

As she began to speak, I tried my best to hide my reactions.

*

Shannon began her story.

“It all started just a few weeks ago…”

She cleared a strand of hair from her pretty, innocent face.

“I’ve been having some back pains, like when I walk around. And my chest sometimes feels really heavy.”

I nodded, scribbling down notes on my clipboard.

She continued, “I tried everything I can think of. Maybe it’s stupid… but I thought I knew there might be something that’s making me feel all this pain, or something…”

She had this habit of trailing off at the ends of her sentences like she was unsure.

I found it extremely cute.

I coughed.

“Why don’t you tell me what you think it is? The reason for your back and chest pain?”

I couldn’t wait to hear this answer.

I knew exactly what the problem was.

Just looking at her, it was plain to anyone’s eye that the problem was her big, juicy, overfilled, milky tits.

But what was Shannon’s answer?

She bit her lip. Her small, cute, pink lip.

“I think the problem is maybe the bras I’ve been wearing? Maybe theyre too small or something?”

I set my clipboard down on the counter with a sharp click.

My heart was pounding with excitement.

I was going to solve her problem and cure her pain.

The secret was all in her tits.

“Why dont you show me your bra, and I can evaluate what might be the issue?”

*

Shannon undressed slowly.

Her tits were so milky and heavy, it was clear to me just watching her that they were weighing her down.

She needed to get some treatment for those big boobs, stat.

When her shirt was finally off, her tits were exposed in their bra.

The bra was white and far too small for those big, bounding tits.

Her tits jiggled as she removed her shirt, bouncing up and down.

I could see that they were so, so full of milk.

Heavy and creamy.

“Ah,” I said. “It really is too small for you. I can give you something for that.”

Chapter 2

I said to Shannon, “Let me examine you.”

I pulled out a drawer from the table and found a pair of thin, translucent rubber gloves.

Her tits needed milking, fast.

I pulled those gloves on like my life depended on it.

Shannon smiled nervously as she waited on the exam table.

She was just wearing jeans and her bra now, looking delightfully sexy and innocent at the same time.

I finished putting on my gloves and wheeled my chair over so I could be at eye level with those pair of big, fat tits.

I reached out, looking those big, milky tits in the eye.

My gloved hand was just barely covered, as I reached out to touch one of those tits.

I cupped one of those heavy tits in one hand and squeezed a little.

With my other hand, I squeezed the other one.

They were simply overflowing.

I cleared my throat.

“I think you’ve got a rare condition, miss, but I’ll need to get a closer look. Can you please remove your bra?”

Shannon blinked at me, biting her lip.

She was truly a little minx.

“Why don’t you do it for me?” She said, looking up at me with big, blue eyes.

I groaned internally.

Luckily, I managed to maintain my composure on the inside.

“Yes, Shannon, I’ll do that.”

Now I stood up, towering over her as she sat there on the exam table.

I leaned forward so I could reach around her back.

Her skin was so hot and electric to the touch.

I unclasped that soft white bra in the back, and the cups quickly fell away in the front.

Revealing exactly what I’d been craving.

Fuck.

“I see,” I said, stalling for some time as I felt my cock start to grow so hard in my pants, under my white coat.

Her tits were big and bulging.

I put out my hand, still in its barely gloved exterior, and now squeezed her bare tits.

Soft, juicy, and filled with milk.

That was my diagnosis.

“Let me tell you what exactly I think the problem is,” I said.

Shannon nodded.

“Yes, please tell me, sir!”

My cock twitched.

“You have a rare condition,” I said. “It may be painful at times, causing your chest and back pain, but there is a simple, easy cure that I can prescribe for you - a kind of therapy.”

Shannon’s mouth hung open, making me a little aroused imagining all the things I could do with those lips.

I continued, “You are a hucow.”

Shannon said, “What’s that?”

She looked down at those humongous tits like they had the answers to her question.

I laughed, just a little chuckle.

“It means that you have started to naturally produce milk in your large breasts. If you go unmilked for too long, the pressure will build up and you will begin to suffer from chest and back pain, not to mention fitting into your clothes.”

I continued to squeeze and fondle her breasts while I told her of my diagnosis.

“All that you need is a little milk therapy. I can give you your first treatment today, if you want.”

Shannon nodded her head up and down so enthusiastically I thought it might fall off.

Her movements made those giant tits bounce up and down, those big, fat nipples almost swelling as she talked.

“Oh yes, please! Right away, I’m ready for my treatment, doctor!”

Chapter 3

I smiled at Shannon, watching her innocent face acting like she didn’t know exactly what she was doing to an older man like me.

“As your doctor, I’ve got plenty of experience in this area,” I said.

Shannon shivered a little, and I saw her nipples standing up.

“I’ll begin by applying pressure to the areas that have been feeling pain,” I said.

I began to massage those massive milk jugs she was calling her tits.

Shannon exclaimed, “Oh, doctor!”

“It should almost immediately start to relieve just a little of the pain,” I said, after I’d been massaging her tits for almost ten minutes.

My cock was almost ragingly hard by now and needed some special treatment of its own.

“It does,” Shannon said, or really, almost moaned.

I could feel the milk sloshing around in those big tits.

She was such a slutty little hucow, practically begging for it with those big, limpid eyes.

“Now,” I said. “I’m going to begin the final step to relieve all of this pressure for you.”

I applied pressure and squeezed right around her nipples, putting my mouth right at the level of her tits.

My gloves were so thin that I could practically feel every inch of her bare skin.

Maybe I’d have to do house calls for this hucow, and feel her bare skin on mine later…

“You’ll feel a slight sting, and then the milk will release,” I informed her clinically.

Shannon said, “What? Oh… Oh!!”

Her second exclamation came at the same instance when her big round nipples began to produce milk for the first time.

The jets of white, creamy milk were more like a slow drip at first.

The milk dribbled into my mouth, and I swallowed fanatically.

Shannon moaned in pleasure.

“Oh doctor, that feels so good! My tits feel so big and full!”

I moaned around her tits, all of that creamy milk shooting out into my mouth with pleasure.

“Mmm,” I said, pausing for just a moment. “And how does that make your chest and back feel?”

Shannon’s eyes were wide, making her face look so hot.

“It feels amazing! All of the pain is gone, and I actually feel a really funny feeling in my chest and … down there!”

I drank a few long draughts of that milk.

So sweet and creamy and delicious.

“Down there?” I said.

She blushed, all the way down to those big fat, milk producing tits.

“You know…” She said in a soft voice. “My little pussy. It feels so strange!”

The milk was almost completely drained from her tits by now.

“Is that right?” I said, swallowing down a huge mouthful of cream.

Only one mouthful left until the treatment was done.

“Yes,” She said, those big, limpid eyes looking at me like she needed, no, wanted me desperately. “My little cunt, it feels funny. I need something for that too… Please prescribe me, doctor!”

I swallowed my last mouthful of milk, glad that I had helped her to finally relieve the pressure she felt.

“Yes,” I said in a rush, now that I’d finished completing the treatment she needed to relieve the symptoms of her medical condition.

“Yes, take off your jeans, I need to treat you for that - Right. Now. Shannon.”

I said in an authoritative voice.

Shannon squealed with happiness.

“Yes, mister! Please take me.”

I quickly unzipped my pants with my blue-gloved hands.

Shannon stood up and pushed her jeans down her legs, the tight material taking only a minute to slough off.

I pushed her over the exam table.

Face and arms on the table, ass jutting out and ready for me.

She had on a matching pair of little white panties.

I had no time for her underwear.

I pushed her panties to the side and with my other hand, held my cock and aimed it right into that hucow pussy.

I pushed into her too fast and felt her pussy walls contracting around me.

“Oh!” Shannon said. “That feels good, doctor!”

I said, “It’s about to feel a lot better, patient.”

She was my hucow patient, and I was satisfying her by the long, brutal thrusts of my cock into this tight little pussy.

She was so wet and begging for it.

I felt my lust taking over. Her big tits were bouncing and leaking all over the exam table.

It was a good thing that the nurse would be sterilizing this room after each patient, because it was about to get a whole lot more messy.

Shannon cried out so hotly whenever my cock penetrated to the deepest reaches of that tight cunt.

“You like it?” I said. “You like it when your doctor fucks that patient pussy?”

Shannon said, “Yes doctor! I need that doctor cum deep in my little pussy. Please, please breed your hucow! I need it now!”

“Fuck,” I said, “Yes, oh yeah, take it! Gonna cum. Take all my cum in that tight cunt, you little slut!”

With those dirty words I started to breed my hucow, for once and for all.

Shannon’s tight pussy flooded when I started to cum in her.

My own hot cream filled her up all the way.

I felt her little tight walls constricting around me, milking all of that cream out of me.

“Yeah, take it!”

When I was almost finished cumming, I heard Shannon cry out.

I knew that she was cumming on my cock as well.

“Yes, you little slut, cum on that cock.”

I knew that it was the feeling of my cum inside her that was making her cum.

She was truly a prime hucow, ripe in her breeding age.

Just getting bred made her pussy contract and cum around her own doctor, who was treating her as a patient.

“Good girl,” I said.

My patient was doing extremely well.

My prognosis was positive.

Epilogue

Shannon’s treatment had gone so well that I scheduled her next few follow-up visits on the spot.

She put her jeans, bra and top back on, looking extremely less pained than she had when she first came in.

“Well, Shannon,” I said. “It was a pleasure meeting you.”

Shannon nodded, almost shyly.

Which was funny and strange, considering that I’d bee drinking her milk and deep in that tight hucow pussy only a few minutes earlier.

“Pleasure to meet you too, doctor.”

I smiled at her.

“You are clearly a wonderful patient, and if you continue the regular milking sessions, I don’t think youll feel any more pain from the rare condition we discovered today of being a hucow.”

“Thank you, I think I understand,” said Shannon.

She blinked, clearly not the brightest girl, but ripe for the milking anyways.

“I have confidence in you, and I’m always available for house calls. I’ve always wanted to have a hucow patient, so I am more than happy to assist in any way that I can.”

Shannon beamed at me.

“Thank you again,” She said. “And if I need you to fill my pussy again to help that funny feeling be satisfied, will you do that too?”

I felt my cock almost start to harden again, but I had a new patient to see.

I would attend to Shannon later.

But first, reassurance.

“Of course,” I said to my patient. “You know that I’ll do anything for my patients!”

Especially the pregnant ones…

To Be Continued




Try this next:
 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!

Want 12 FreeUse Stories all Bundled Up?


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, Latina, Asian, and more. 


Or read about a Taboo Oral Rainbow Party
 Check out the urban legend here
.




After that, ready for some freeuse office action?


My blonde bimbo coworker becomes my freeuse office toy in
 Free To Use Office Harem: Taking the Bimbo Coworker
! I’m taking full use of her willing, sexy throat and tight holes.



My coworkers and I roughly take my office assistant’s fertile curves in the boardroom! Don’t miss this naughty office
 gangbang
 in
 Free To Use Office Harem: Taking the Bimbo Assistant
.



The
 busty manager
 takes undue credit for all of her subordinates’ work. Now it’s time for us to give her a rough
 gangbang in
 Free To Use Office Harem: Taking the Bimbo Manager
.



After that, it’s time to get them together for some group fun! MFFF, MFF, MF, menage, lesbian, and more in
 Free to Use Home Orgy: Taking the Bimbo Harem
.



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


Multiple new freeuse universe stories each week.
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