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“l can’t stop drinking this, it's so milky and creamy!”
She said. “Doctor, please try it before | drink all of it up!”

Somehow | managed, with all of my medical training, to
continue pumping the second breast with one hand and
hold the milky container in my other hand.

| started to drink, and | immediately felt my mind go
blank with bliss.

It was so fresh and juicy.

Knowing how heavy and full the hucow’s tits were that
this milk came from, | almost couldn’t hold myself in
any more.

My cock was straining inside my doctor’s pants, and |
had to let it out soon or | would explode just like the lit-
tle hucow’s big tits.

| pushed the container back to her and told Alanna to
keep drinking.

The second breast was almost squeezed dry of milk,
though neither breast was any less full or heavy looking.

“Almost done here,” | said.

Thank goodness, because | had to get to the next stage
of the treatment, stat.

Alanna was still drinking the milk, basking in the hot
pleasure that it was likely sending through her fertile
breeding body.

| snatched away the full container of milk as soon as it
was full and both of her breasts were milked dry - at
least for now.
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“What should | do with it?” She gasped, feeling almost
orgasmic pleasure again, clearly.

“Drink,” I grunted out, concentrated on milking the ab-
solute most cream out of her possible. “Drink it, it will
increase your milk production for the future. It acts as a
proper stimulant.”

Without another glance, Alanna tilted the milky con-
tainer back to her face, starting to positively inhale the
sweet cream.

| watched as the next container started to fill up again.

When it seemed like the milk from the first breast was
almost completely done, | switched over to her other
breast.

Not wanting to neglect it, | spread the cold suction cup
with the same care out over the patient as she lay drink-
ing milk on the exam table.

Alanna spilled a little from the corners of her mouth, and
it was one of the sexiest things I'd ever seen.

Her pink, parted lips were full of her own cream.

There were trails of white leading down from each of
the corners of her mouth.

With the slightly angled table, the milk started to run
down her chin and splash her breasts as well.

“The second breast is almost done as well,” | said.

Alanna gasped for air, almost done drinking the first
container of milk.
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“Next step,” | said, and | had to stand up.

| unzipped my pants and hoisted myself onto the medi-
cal exam table.

There was just enough room for me to straddle the hu-
cow’s chest.

“What I'm doing right now,” | gritted out, almost des-
perate to have this sexy, slutty hucow to myself. “Is
moving to the next stage - male stimulation will produce
hormones to make your breasts more susceptible to
producing milk in the future.”

“Yes, doctor!” Alanna said, massaging her own breasts
now, just a little bit of milk pouring out of those big, pink
fertile nipples. “Please use my hucow body in any way,
| need to keep instantly lactating whenever | want!”

My pants unzipped, | hurriedly pulled out my thick,
throbbing cock.

My cock was pretty large and thick, and as | straddled
the hucow patient’s chest, | made sure to stick my cock
exactly where it belonged on her.

Right between those fertile, begging tits.

| started to thrust between the hucow’s massive milk-
ers, feeling how soft and supple they were as | mas-
saged them all around my cock.

| used my hands to jiggle them back and forth, feeling
Alanna explode into another nipple and breast orgasm
as | kept stimulating them for maximum breast growth
and milk production.





index-1_1.jpg
p—

NVINTIHS HLIF T





index-22_1.jpg
It was so fucking hot, | felt like I'd never cum like this
before.

And it was all because of this slutty, innocent little first
time hucow.

“Oh my god,” Alanna said. “That feels so good, | feel
like my tits are swelling up.”

Her voice was nothing more than an erotic moan now.

| composed myself, bringing myself back into a purely
clinical state in a practiced motion.

Leaning back, | said, “Make sure you massage it in,
Alanna.”

She did so, her small hands massaging those massive
tits with her own milk and her doctor’s masculine, thick
white cum.

“Thank you, doctor,” She said.

| felt my cock twitch just looking at her, but | had to
finish up her chart and clean up for the next patient.

| climbed off the table and started to jot down in short-
hand the exact treatment that I'd used on this patient.

“You did a wonderful job,” | said to Alanna. “I'm so
enthused to have you as an instant lactation patient.
Clearly, you have a lot of potential in this area as a fer-
tile, lactating hucow, and I'm glad that you trusted me
enough to start to fulfill your potential with you.”

Alanna massaged her breasts, making sure to get all of
my cum.
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“Fuck, your big tits are so sexy,” | said. “l can’t believe
the treatment is working so well, as soon as | explode
on you I’'m almost totally - certain-" | thrust violently
between her tits. “That you’ll instantly lactate whenever
you want in the future.”

| fucked her big, heavy, juicy breasts roughly and
quickly, trying to make sure that | was within the opti-
mal time window for the medical treatment.

“Yes, doctor,” Alanna cried out. “I need it, please, give
me all of your cream to meet mine, I've never felt any-
thing like this before! It's my first time.”

When | heard her say that it was her first time having her
tits roughly fucked by a man’s cock, | knew | was about
to explode.

Milk dropped from those nipples all over my cock as |
thrust into that large, heavy valley, smearing my cock
with white cream.

| thrust only three more times, hard and furious, and
then felt my balls start to boil over as my cock spurted
out onto the patient’s big, fertile, heavy breasts.

Her breasts jiggled back and forth, up and down as |
sprayed them all over.

| made sure to hit those milky nipples, the areolas, and
the outside, big round circumference.

The stimulation from my creamy white semen would in-
duce even more prolactin in those heavy jugs.

| felt my cock squeezing every last drop of cum out for
this sexy, willing patient’s big tits.
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Prologue

“Dr. Hardin? Here's your next patient for today.”

| barely looked up as the nurse dropped off my next
patient’s clipboard and information.

| grabbed the clipboard with my strong, rough hands.

“Thanks,” was all that | offered as the nurse left the
room.

| was too absorbed in my work. | had recently published
an article in one of the most renowned medical journals,
and | had been getting a lot of new attention on it.

The article had been about how to induce rapid lacta-
tion in certain populations of women, those who were
susceptible to the right medical conditions.

| had performed countless hours of research and case
studies, so it was wonderful to finally have my work
recognized.

However, one of the side effects was an enormous in-
crease in the number of patients being referred to me.

Since | was now the foremost specialist in the area, it
made sense that milk-less women were flowing to me
in droves, scheduling their appointments back-to-back,
beating down the clinic door to get an appointment.

Yet, at the same time, | was thus far disappointed.

It had been three weeks since the article was published,
and none of the right type of women had come into the
office yet.
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Chapter 1

The women sitting there was nhamed Alanna, according
to her chart.

“Yes?” She said, turning to me when | addressed her by
name.

| swallowed and took a deep breath.

Trying not to stare at her large, massive breasts, | asked
her, “What brings you in today?”

Alanna had dark hair and pale, white skin.

Her breasts were pale and milky white, although clearly,
not to my trained eye, filled with any real milk yet.

She had a pretty face, with her pink, upturned lips, and
her hips were wide, matching her chest in terms of po-
tential fertility.

She was wearing such a low-cut top that it was nearly
impossible to not stare at her breasts.

The top was white and lacy, an innocent color to be
holding such massive breasts.

She opened her mouth, parting those pretty pink lips.
“I read about you in the newspaper, doctor,” She said.
Her tongue darted out to lick her lips.

“I have this strange craving that | thought that maybe
there was, like, a medical explanation for.”
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| stated very clearly in the article that only women with
large breasts were able to induce lactation rapidly, by
my own research.

Women with large breasts, huge jugs, whatever they
called them. Big, large, natural tits were exactly the
type of woman that could potentially experience spo-
radic, spontaneous and instant lactation.

The public didn’t listen. They never did.

It had been a parade of smaller-breasted women com-
ing into the office over the past few weeks.

Sadly, | had to keep referring them to one of my
colleagues, who was doing work on expansion before
starting on his own lactation research.

And it was disappointing on a professional level for me
as well.

| wanted to do more research.

| wanted to apply the carefully researched techniques
I'd looked at to an actual woman with large, juicy
breasts just waiting to be filled with milk.

So when the nurse dropped off the clipboard, | had to
say that | was not excited at first.

That is, until | walked into the medical exam room to
find that the patient sitting there had two of the largest,
heaviest breasts that I'd ever seen on a woman.

My heart started beating fast.
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“Very well,” | said. “A couple of preliminary questions
first...”

Over the next half hour, | took a complete medical his-
tory from Alanna.

She was twenty-one, had no history of allergies to
medications, had no history of genetic or family compli-
cations or hereditary diseases, and seemed, in fact, to
be in perfect health.

“One last question,” | said.

Alanna seemed extremely motivated to give me as
much information as possible throughout the process.

Her white skirt rode up her hips, and | could almost see
her panties, the way that she was showing off like a lit-
tle innocent slut.

“Yes, doctor?” She replied.

“Alanna, is there any chance that you may be pregnant
currently?”

Alanna’s eyes widened and she shook her head vigor-
ously.

Again, her breasts bounced in the harsh hospital light-
ing.
“Are you sure?” | asked.

Not able to resist, | continued, “Do you have a boyfriend
right now? Husband?”

She shook her head.

“Oh no, sir, I've actually never...”
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| looked at her, watching as she shifted in her chair.
She crossed her legs.
Apparently, she was waiting for me to act.

This was another wonderful sign of submissiveness and
fertility, in my professional opinion.

“Yes,” | said, scribbling down some elementary notes.
“Please, do go on, Alanna.”

She swallowed, and | watched her breasts bounce up
and down as she shifted.

“Well, it’s like... my boobs, or um, | guess | should say
breasts, are just so heavy and full. And | keep having
an idea that they’re, like, full of milk? Or that | like want
them to be full of milk? | don’t know! | just thought you
could help me maybe.”

She opened her hands to me as if begging for permis-
sion.

| looked at her and nodded, my stethoscope hitting my
clipboard.

“Yes, | see...” | thought about it for a moment. “So what
you’re saying,” - Here | thought | would summarize for
her, since she seemed easily confused. “-Is that you’re
interested in my instant lactation treatment?”

Alanna nodded vigorously up and down.
Her large tits bobbed up and down along with her chin.

The milky flesh jiggled like jello, and | felt my cock start
to harden in my pants.
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Milked by the Doctor:
Instant Lactation

Leith Freeman

The patient’s juicy jugs need to be filled with milk!
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She even licked up a little that had sprayed up onto
her cheek, her little kittenish tongue licking up all of my
stray semen.

“Thank you, doctor,” She said. “I'll come in for another
visit as soon as | can! | loved it, I'm, like, soooo happy
that the instant lactation worked for me!”

| smiled at her, tucking my cock back into my pants and
sitting down at the computer to put the treatment and
prognosis into her chart.

“You're welcome,” | said. “Anything that | can do to
help. And if you have any friends like you who want to
attempt the instant lactation as well, please feel free to
send them by my office.”

| was already thinking about all of the scientific articles
that | could write about Alanna.

It had been my best work day in a few weeks, and |
could not wait to see what kinds of sexy hucows would
come into my office next.
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She looked down at the ground.
Finally, she looked back up at me to meet my eyes.
“No doctor, I've never had a boyfriend.”

| thought about that pause for a second, writing a note
down.

“That surprises me, a pretty girl like you. But thank you
for answering. It will affect the treatment that | decide
on for you today, because | will treat a pregnancy differ-
ent than a non-pregnant lactation.”

Alanna nodded slowly, clearly not understanding what |
was saying.

That was alright. I'd explain to her more later.

| snapped my pen to m clipboard, prepared to make a
diagnosis for her.

“Alanna, after hearing about your difficulties, I'll need
to examine you closely to determine what treatment to
prescribe you with. | do think that given your age, your
lack of sexual history, and your general good health,
that you may be a great candidate for my newly discov-
ered instant lactation program.”

Alanna seemed to catch the gist of what | was saying,
because her eyes lit up and she seemed to be strug-
gling to stay seated.

Her gorgeous hair flowed down her back, moving as
she swayed a little to one side.

“Thank you, doctor! What should | do?”
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Her eyes were wide and large, another pleasing sign for
her prognosis.

“Yes, that’s perfect,” | said, paying more attention to
her placement on the table.

With her lying down now, and her legs splayed out to
the side innocently, she was ready to begin the diagno-
sis, in my opinion.

She was also showing off her panties to me unknow-
ingly.

Without being too much of a pervert, | accidentally saw
them, of course.

It was hard not to, the way she was spreading those
legs in that tiny white skirt.

Almost like she wanted me to look, the little minx.
Her panties were white and lacy.
| could see the outline of a tight pussy under there.

“I'm going to take a look at your chest now,” | said. “If
you could please remove your shirt and bra.”

Alanna did so almost eagerly, shifting on the bed and
pulling both of them over her head in one motion.

She was such a perplexing mix of seductiveness and
innocence.

Once her shirt and bra were off, she looked almost ex-
posed and a little unsure of herself again.

| smiled at her to calm her, sending a wave of good
pheromones over her body.
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| smiled at her for the first time, pleased by her reaction.
“Please hop up onto the exam table, Alanna.”

She was a budding hucow, and she didn’t even know it
yet.

Chapter 2

| watched Alanna moving slowly over to the table.

She seemed to be constrained in movement by the
heaviness of her big, supple white breasts.

Finally, she stepped up onto the small low shelf that led
patients up to sit on the medical exam table.

| offered her a strong hand as she got up onto the table.
“There you are,” | said.

Alanna had on that skimpy white top and matching
white skirt, and all of her outfit moved around as she
shifted on the table.

| got a small glimpse down her shirt and saw a white bra
lying beneath that tiny, slutty top.

I'd be seeing more soon.

“And I'll have you lie down, please. Lie down and relax,”
| said.

Alanna easily did as she was told.

“Is this good, doctor?” She asked me.
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“In fact,” | said. “Please feel free to let me know what
you’re feeling, or otherwise verbalize how you feel. It
will help me to assess your current condition.”

“Mmmm,” Alanna moaned again.
| was almost at her nipples now.

| felt around the areolas, expertly detecting the pres-
sure and distances that | felt from giving my patient this
breast massage.

Her breasts were so large, they took up the majority of
her chest.

It was a natural reaction for my cock to get hard.

| started to just lightly brush over her nipples with the
tips of my fingers, using the softest pads.

Alanna let out a large moan now, and started to almost
shake under my fingertips.

| was amazed.
| continued the nipple stimulation for a few minutes.

Alanna trembled and kept shaking, and | saw a blush
start at her cheeks start continuing down her neck and
almost hitting her breasts.

Suddenly she let out a sharp cry, but it was a shout of
pleasure,

Her body started shaking, uncontrollably, and | saw her
breasts grow even larger, almost impossibly so.

Meanwhile, her nipples felt almost a small wetness
seep between my fingers.
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Those tits.
They were so fucking huge.

| leaned over and started to massage them before |
even got a great look, knowing that | was about to have
an up-close view all to myself.

| had pulled on a pair of blue translucent doctor’s
gloves, and | reached out with my gloved hands to put
one of my hands of each of her tits.

| started with the outer circumference.

This was quite a large expanse of breast space, since
her boobs were so massively large.

| felt around the outer circumference of her breast
tissue.

Supple and healthy.

Then | started to work my way in, almost massaging the
breast flesh as | did so.

“Ahhhh,” Alanna said, or really, moaned.

| kept moving my hands, but | noticed that she was sud-
denly blushing.

“Don’t worry about it,” | said. “It’s a natural reaction to
feel aroused while I’'m touching your sensitive breast
area. In fact, it’s a great sign that you’ll be responsive to
lactation.”

| massaged closer to the center of her breasts, feeling
the suppleness and smooth qualities of her pale, white
skin.
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It only required about fifteen minutes, thanks to my
expert research lab and the countless trials I’d done be-
fore bringing this particular drug to market responsibly.

| had already cleaned up after the shot, and after | mas-
saged her breasts for ten minutes, we only have five
more minutes to wait.

| stood up from my post, instructing Alanna to continue
massage her breasts by herself for a moment while |
prepared the necessary implements that we were about
to use.

“It will be good practice for when you do your self-stim-
ulation at home,” | informed her.

In the cupboards, | found the medical equipment that |
needed to use.

It looked like a small pump.

In another cupboard, | took out the absolute largest size
of the suction cup that | had.

| attached the large, blue suction cup to the pump.

“Largest size for you, Alanna,” | said. “Always make
sure to buy the largest size, to capture the full circum-
ference and depth of your large, magnificent breasts.”

Alanna smiled at me happily.

Her hair spread out and fanned out on the medical
exam table, and her face looking pleased and content
from all of the breast stimulation, she was the perfect
picture of a budding hucow.

The time was now.
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“Wonderful!” | said. “Alanna, have you had a breast or-
gasm before or was that your first one?”

Panting, Alanna looked up at me with unfocused glassy
eyes, full of gratefulness and pleasure.

“First one,” She said. “What does that mean, doctor?”

| looked down at my patient, seeing the first droplets of
milk coming to the surface of her breasts, peeking out
from the nipples.

“It means that we’re about to move onto the second
stage of my instant lactation initiative.”

Chapter 3

| couldn’t have been happier with how the treatment
was going so far.

Alanna had been a trooper as | gave her a shot.

Luckily, she wasn’t a patient who had a large fear of
needles, so we had gotten through it quickly.

“That shot was comprised of, among other things, pro-
lactin,” | explained to her.

She was still lying down on the table, her breasts look-
ing puffy and engorged.

| saw that she was almost starting to leak milk.

We waited there, as | massaged her breasts. We were
waiting for the shot to kick in.
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| sat in the back of the table, just above her head.

“You’ll feel this touch as cold at first, but it will heat up
from those big tits soon,” | said.

| put the suction cup over one of her breasts.

Both of them were still leaking a little bit, but when | put
the pump over one of them, | was not prepared for what
happened next.

Milk immediately started to fill up the pump as |
squeezed the suction cup over the hucow patient’s big,
massive breasts.

“You look so sexy,” | murmured.

The sight of all of the milk filling up my medical tube
was making me hornier than ever.

| could tell Alanna felt the same way.
She craned her neck upwards on the table to watch.

“Oh my god, doctor! It feels so good, | can see all of the
milk coming out! | can’t believe it worked.”

Her voice was high pitched and breathless.
“Yes, it is amazing,” | agreed with her.
My cock was positively throbbing in my pants.

| saw that the container was almost filled all the way,
and | quickly swapped it out for a new one.

The same breast was still producing a huge ton of milk.

“Alanna, hold this,” | said. | handed her the big, full con-
tainer that she’d just filled with her own milk.





