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Milked and Treated:

Heavy Jugs at the Doctor

A Fertile Hucow Story

Leith Freeman

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



Prologue

I smiled with triumph, noting with extreme pride that my newest treatment had finally been approved by the necessary federal agencies for the treatment of back pain.

I was a doctor at the peak of my career.

It was far from the first treatment I’d had approved, but it was certainly the latest and greatest.

It had taken a lot of experimentation, but I was finally at the apex of my field, renowned for the way that I used lactation and milking treatments to relieve chronic and consistent back pain.

Countless women had already flocked to my office, letting my strong, masculine hands take away all of their cares and pains.

It was only the next step to start accepting new patients. I would treat those in pain, those who needed help, and the rewards that I was able to reap were just a side effect of only treating the bustiest, fertile women.

I couldn’t have been more enthused about the prospect.

Chapter 1

I accepted my new patient as a referral from a college, and she was already waiting in the exam room when I first saw her.

Before I walked in, one of my nurses told me that I was going to like what I saw.

“Really?” I said, lifting an amused eyebrow.

The nurse, Cynthia, said, “You’ll see what I’m talking about. Her chest is larger than anyone that I’ve ever seen before.”

My curiosity was instantly piqued.

What kinds of treatments could I use on her?

What types of pain would I be able to soothe for her, using her big, enormous breasts?

But I was getting ahead of myself.

When I entered the room, I knew that my concerns were completely warranted.

The woman that stood in front of me was one of the bustiest, big-titted women that I’d ever seen.

Her tits were stretching across her sweater, the perfect big, round orbs pushing out the thicker fabric.

Her profile was like a giant ball sticking out of her otherwise thin, yet perfectly curvy figure.

She was the picture of fertility, and the picture of my ideal type of patient to treat.

I caught my composure before it broke.

“Laurel?” I said. “Please confirm your date of birth.”

The woman looked up, her crystal blue eyes seeming almost innocent as she confirmed her date of birth.

She was twenty-two years old, a recent birthday having occurred.

I sat down on my office chair, ogling her breasts openly.

It was part of my job, of course.

“Laurel, I hate to make you repeat what you’ve already told the nurse and your primary care specialist, but please tell me, in as much detail as you can, what brings you in today.”

Laurel looked up at me with those pretty blue eyes, a concerned, almost worried look on her face.

As she described her issues to me, I noticed all of the aspects about her body that I could use to combat her chronic pain issues.

Her tits were poking and pushing away from her body so much, it was throwing her weight and center of gravity far, far off balance.

That explained the stumbling and lack of coordination she was describing.

Meanwhile, she was also having recurring back pain, which was worse after standing up for long periods of time.

I knew instantly the cause for it, but I’d need more time to explain that to Laurel.

And finally, because she was so fertile and in shape, her massive tits were a burden when exercising, flopping and bouncing around everywhere.

Of course, she didn’t use that language, and she blushed like a good little innocent girl, but I knew what she was saying.

She was a burgeoning, fertile hucow and I was going to help her with that.

Laurel finished speaking, and I nodded encouragingly.

It was important to make her feel safe, and secure and understood.

“Thank you,” I said. “Now, there are a number of things that I feel that my treatment would help you with. First of all, there is your back pain. That seems to be the main issue, yes?”

Laurel nodded, and her tits shook up and down in her sweater while she did so.

I felt my cock give a jump in my pants, completely covered by my white doctor’s coat.

That was a good sign, usually meaning that the woman was fertile.

“For your back pain, the lact-treatment that I cover should help significantly. Not only that, but it will help you with your balance, because it is your significant, large chest that is affecting you in a negative way. And finally,” I started to say, but then the woman interrupted me.

“Oh, that sounds wonderful, doctor! It’s been such a huge problem my whole life, I can’t wait to get started.”

I nodded serenely and smiled at her.

“Very well then,” I said. “If you could please undress, I’ll leave the room and when I come back I’d like you to be only in your underwear.”

Laurel nodded, looking a little shy.

 

“I have a husband,” she said. “But he supports me doing this, so I know that he wouldn’t mind.”

I looked at her, almost with confusion, my brow furrowing.

“It’s just a doctor’s checkup Laurel. If you have any concerns, feel free to come back another time, but I thought that you wanted the treatment today. There’s nothing nefarious I promise.”

Laurel stood up suddenly, her big tits shaking in that slutty sweater she was wearing.

“No, doctor! I want the treatment. You’re right, I was just being silly. My boyfriend should understand that it’s just a doctor’s appointment!” She laughed, a little trill.

“I’ll leave the room now,” I said, tucking my coat to cover my erection as I looked forward to what would happen when I returned to the room.

Chapter 2

I filled out the paperwork for Laurel’s new treatment, having it all ready for her to sign when I knocked on the door of the exam room.

“Come in,” Laurel called from inside.

I opened the door and walked in.

Instantly, I felt my large cock go completely erect in my pants.

I saw that Laurel had obeyed my instructions perfectly, and she was clad only in her sexy underwear.

She was wearing only a small, tiny little bra that barely held up her enormous tits - no wonder that she had back pain!

And a pair of silky panties.

Both of them were white and a little bit lacy, like she was only a little bit slutty, or at least wanted to give off that impression.

Lots of women wore sexy lingerie to go to the doctor’s office, and I couldn’t help but think about how naturally fertile and slutty most of them were, that they couldn’t resist dressing up for an older, intelligent male doctor like myself.

Her big tits were like perfectly shaped orbs, shaking up and down as Laurel shifted in her seat.

Her long, brown hair fell down her shoulders, perfectly framing that kittenish, slutty looking face that she had, despite those innocent blue eyes.

“Here is the paperwork for the treatment,” I said. “With your signature and permission, I’ll be happy to begin immediately, if that’s what you would prefer.”

Laurel looked at the stack of papers for a second and started signing all of them.

“I’m sure that the doctor knows best,” She said cheerfully, a smile flirting over those pretty pink lips as she performed her signature.

I waited for her to finish signing, a little surprised but not worried that she hadn’t read most of the paperwork.

After all, she was the ideal patient for this treatment, with her huge, round tits spilling out of her tiny white bra as she signed and moved on the exam table.

“Now let’s get started,” I said. “First, I’m going to come over to you and feel out your body to sense where the pressure points are, and to confirm that the sources of stress are your large breasts.”

Laurel shivered, a smile passing over her slutty lips for a second before disappearing.

She gave a small laugh and said, “Go ahead!”

I snapped on my blue latex doctor’s gloves for hygienic purposes, and reached out to those massive mountains of tits that burst out from her chest.

I started by moving my hands over her bra and back, telling her to breathe in and out deeply.

“Good job,” I said, and I felt her do the same shiver.

Like she was begging to be touched more and more.

“Your breasts are very full,” I told her, speaking in a low voice. “It’s absolutely not surprising that you’re having considerable back pain from them.”

“Ah,” said Laurel. “It feels good…”

I needed to feel more, to know more about how her body worked.

I could feel the tension of her back, in the muscles there, and I could feel it spreading to her neck as well.

“Headaches are a problem?” I asked her, as I slipped my gloved, latex hands into her bra.

“Y-y-yes,” she said. “You’re so smart, doctor!”

She ended on almost a yelp as my latex hands started to massage and feel around her big, heavy swinging breasts.

Damn. It was so fucking good, her breasts had the most wondrous consistency, feeling so soft and malleable in my gloves.

I only had the thin layer between us, so I could feel almost everything.

“What I will recommend to you,” I said in the same low, deep, rough voice, “Is a thorough regular milking. Shall we embark on our first one, today?”

Her tits were so full and overflowing, it was clear what would resolve the problem.

She was so fertile that her tits were swelling up with creamy milk every single day, and her body couldn’t handle the weight.

Also, it was simply a waste for her tits to be caged and unmilked.

Those creamy, delicious looking jugs needed a rough doctor’s touch to cure her of her pain.

“Yes,” Laurel breathed out, looking up at me rapturously. “Please, ah! Go ahead, doctor. Use my breasts however you want!”

I smiled.

“Let us begin.”

Chapter 3

I ripped her bra from her body in a smooth motion, using my gloved hands.

Her tits sprang forth from her slutty white bra, round and firm and juicy.

They were perfect orbs that hung down only slightly from her torso, feminine and showing off her perfect fertility.

I needed to have her, to help her in more ways than one.

In my white doctor’s coat, I approached her at the table, my cock hard as a rock and almost rubbing against her smooth, bare leg.

I started to massage and milk her breasts using my expert techniques.

“Oh, doctor,” said Laurel, her eyes rolling back into her head.

That was the expected results. All women that came to me ended up experiencing wild pleasure from my techniques, in the healing process.

“You like it?” I asked her. “It will help to release the pressure you have inside of you, that your boyfriend has no clue how to satisfy.”

Laurel just moaned, her pretty pink lips parting in a slutty O.

I knew it was coming soon.

“Just relax,” I said, encouraging her to do exactly what I wanted and she needed. “Just relax, and let the feelings take over, as I massage these huge tits…”

It was starting to happen.

The milk was about to flow.

As I continued massaging the large, juicy flesh of her tits I felt the milk moving around inside them, and I knew I had found a fertile little slut.

“That’s it,” I said, almost crooning in a dark voice to my patient. I massaged her with my gloved hands, feeling all of her titflesh in a wide expanse.

“Here it comes,” I said to Laurel, watching as she moaned and her cheeks flushed, setting off her pretty, slutty face.

All at once, her big tits started to leak with creamy white milk.

Small droplets of clean white milk came at first, and then it started to flow.

Her tits were so big that I could press the nipples together, moving those big breasts into a mountain of juicy hucow peaks.

I started to put my mouth on her tits, knowing that using my lips and tongue and teeth would be the best way to entice more milk to flow.

“That feels really, like, good,” Laurel almost whispered. “Doctor, thank you… I can feel the pain leaving my body.”

“That’s right,” I said.

I lifted my head for only a second to speak before returning to mouthing at those big, supple tits.

Her breasts in my mouth were some of the largest and juiciest that I’d ever experienced from any of my big-titted hucow patients.

My cock was rock hard in my pants, and I knew that I couldn’t resist her for very long.

Her pain needed to be relieved, and I had the hard, long, thick tool to do it with.

Those big tits needed even more stimulation.

“Lie down on your back,” I said, hurriedly. In my lowest, roughest voice I told the patient to lie on her back and push her big tits together.

With wide eyes and a smile on her face, Laurel did as I asked.

I unzipped my pants, leaving my gloves on, and pulled my cock out from my underwear.

I easily got onto the exam table with her, having done this many times before.

I straddled the hucow patient’s big, heavy chest, putting my cock in between those massive tits.

“Now,” I panted, as I started to thrust my hard, thick cock between her big tits. “I’m stimulating the milk production with my cock, the testosterone and the preseminal fluid is what produces this effect.”

I thrusted as Laurel just laid back and moaned, her face looking slightly confused at first but soon in ecstasy as she discovered the incredible pleasure of getting titfucked.

“Fuck,” I said. “Your tits are so big and juicy, I know that you’re a fertile little bitch, aren’t you?”

Laurel looked up at me with those ice blue innocent eyes, while she held those big fat tits around my hard cock.

“Yes, doctor,” she said. “You’re right! I love having your cock stimulation between my tits, it’s helping with my pain like nothing else! Even my boyfriend couldn’t do this, his cock is way too small!”

I grinned hearing this. It wasn’t the first time that I’d been compared favorably to a female patient’s boyfriend, although it was hardly relevant at all to her treatment in my medical office.

I felt the stimulation starting to take over my body, the prolonged excruciating pressure of having to look at, then touch, and now use my cock on the patient’s huge breasts almost too much for me to take.

Luckily, I was qualified to do my job as a doctor here.

I kept up the pace, even when I initially felt the pull to end prematurely, fucking my big, thick cock between the patient’s juicy, milky jugs.

The milk leaked out through her nipples as she and I both used our hands, hers bare and mine gloved, to push those big tits together around my cock.

The cream leaked all over the exam table and its protective covering, which was there for a reason, and it leaked onto the floor.

I’d have the nurses do a thorough mopping up later, of course.

My cock felt so good between her tits, it was like the ultimate tease.

As the milk kept leaking out, I questioned the patient about her pain levels, watching her face change from surprised to pleasured and carefree.

Finally, once I massaged her tits over my cock and deemed that she was almost done with treatment, I sped up my pace.

Like a madman doctor I shoved her big tits around my cock without any thought, operating on my practiced techniques as I started to make myself cum using only the hucow’s massive, juicy jugs.

Her tits were so heavy and stimulating around my cock.

Finally, I couldn’t handle it anymore and I let myself go right when I knew it would be of maximum impact to the patient, all of the milk had come out of her tits and onto my cock, and I let out my own stream of milky white cum all over her tits, neck and face.

Laurel’s pretty lips and cheeks were covered in my sperm, and one rope of semen shot out over her forehead as well.

She looked like she’d just been bukkaked like a true slut.

But she was my patient, and I needed to care for her even as my breathing got heavy and my response time slowed infinitesimally.

Laurel stuck her tongue out and licked her lips, and well, maybe that did make her a slut though.

She licked up the cream from her tits and the semen from my cock and smiled at me.

“Thank you doctor, I feel better already!”

I smiled back at her, already tucking my cock back into my pants and standing up to make notes on my clipboard.

“You responded very well to treatment,” I said. “We’ll proceed in two weeks’ time with the next installment.”

As I looked down at the pretty, cum-splattered brunette with huge, juicy jugs again, I took in the sight of my cum and the milk dripped all over her.

“Next time,” I added. “Feel free to bring your boyfriend, so he can assess the treatment for himself, too.”

TO BE CONTINUED



Ready for more milking action?


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, 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.



What about naughty, dirty FreeUse stories?


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. 


And 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.



In
 Freeuse at the Beach: The Fertile Bimbo,
 Her suntanned curves are fertile, ripe and ready for free use. It’s time to use the hottest blonde bikini bimbo in all her tight, willing holes before the hot weather cools down.



After that, it’s time to get the home harem 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 themed, kinky stories each week.
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