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From the moment that I walked into the diner, I knew it was going to be a special day.

That was because I had spotted a hot, busty waitress before I even stepped in the door. Her tits were pushed up high in her uniform of a tight, white buttoned shirt and her black skirt was just risque enough to show off a sexy pair of legs and a nice, tight ass.

As a man who was starting to feel myself older, no longer in my twenties, I was starting to become very attached to spotting eye candy in casual situations.

And I had a feeling that this could be something much more.

When I was seated, my luck continued; the big-titted waitress was waiting on my table, personally.

I could barely hear a word that she said as she described the daily specials, too focused on her massive, overflowing bust.

Her tight, buttoned white shirt was slutty enough to display a long, busty line of cleavage, and her tits were just so fucking milky, I knew that she was perfectly ripe.

I interrupted her.

“Tell me, you seem like an attractive woman. What are you doing working in this diner?” I questioned her brightly, making sure to demonstrate interest.

That was how I could get her hooked, on my gentle, or at least gentle-seeming personality.

Her eyes, bright green and striking at this short distance, perked up considerably.

“I’m working to pay myself through college,” She said. “I mean, I’d like, work at a bar, but I don’t turn twenty-one until next week soo…. Like…”

Ignoring the fact that she hadn’t ended her sentence at all, I was happy to hear that she had a certain ambition in life and that she was clearly old enough to know what she was doing when she pushed those milky tits out as if they were a menu.

“That is wonderful,” I said confidently.

I leaned forward to check out her name tag.

A classic move, since it allowed me to continue to scope out her big, fat breasts at a closer angle.

“--Simone,” I finished, after giving each of her large, milky tits a nice, long glance.

She knew exactly what she was doing. I even saw a small smile appear on her face as I looked her up and down.

“What would you like to order, sir?”

Her tits were so massive I couldn’t believe my luck. On my close inspection, they were one of the fullest, milkiest pair of jugs that I’d ever seen.

“Well, Simone.” I said, clearing my throat. “I would like your grilled cheese sandwich, side of fries.”

Simone wrote ostentatiously on her pad of paper - a little slowly, to be honest, but she clearly had other things going for her in life like her looks.

“Anything else I can get for you, sir?” She asked, batting her eyelashes like a little slut.

I knew that I had her attention. I needed to take advantage of the moment.

“Yes,” I said in a low, rough voice. “I’d like a large glass of your creamiest milk.”

Simone’s face immediately changed. Her cheeks flushed, and her chest seemed to become even more engorged, those twin peaks pushing out further into the air.

In a coy, innocent voice, she said, “Coming right up, sir.”

*

Her skirt stretched tight across her ass as she walked away, her boobs bouncing almost noticeably even when watching her from the back.

I stared out the window for a second before looking around the diner.

Not to my surprise at all, there were a number of other men who were choosing to dine here today.

I wondered why, laughing to myself.

The reason was obvious when Simone came out not too long after with my meal. She attracted the full attention of every single man in the room.

Her big, white tits bouncing up and down, her platinum hair catching the light.

It was obvious that she was meant to be our little breeding slut.

When she brought my food to me on a tray, I immediately dug in.

What can I say - I was legitimately hungry. And the grilled cheese was great, which was what I told Simone when she came back to check on me.

Her face looked so eager to please me, that she was crestfallen when I said that my meal was still missing something.

“Oh, but sir… What would you like me to get you?”

I looked at her patronizingly. “I said that I needed your creamiest milk, didn’t I? Emphasis on the ‘cream’ part, of course.”

Simone looked down at my table, her expression confused as hell. It was extremely cute to see her pretty face scrunched up like that.

“How can I help you with that? I think you, like, have milk on your table or something… sir…?”

I stared at her meaningfully.

“I need your
 milk, Simone.”

*

It didn’t take that long for the bimbo to catch on, considering the mental level that she was operating at, and I was happy to help her out.

I leaned in to talk to her.

“That’s right, what I need is your milk. You know that you’re overflowing with it, right? Those big tits need a strong man to take care of, don’t they?”

Simone gasped, and I saw her face turn red again and her tits shake up and down.

“Y-you’re right, sir…”

*

Not five minutes later, I had Simone’s white buttoned blouse unbuttoned down to her high-waisted skirt.

Her bra was red and slutty, almost fully exposing her nipples. Her nipples, meanwhile, were so fat and perky that they almost poked visibly through the bra.

She looked so ripe and ready for the milking, I had to have her.

“Good hucow,” I told her, as I roughly dipped my hands inside her red bra, right in the middle of the diner.

The other restaurant patrons barely looked up as I did it, except for the minority, mostly men like me, who intently focused in on the tit action, loving the show.

I forced myself to pay attention to the fat-titted sexy hucow standing right in front of me.

I was sitting halfway out of the diner booth now, while the waitress’s hot tits were at eye level as I groped her under her bra.

Her tits felt incredibly swollen and milky, so fucking hot.

I immediately felt my cock react, starting to harden in my work pants.

This was supposed to be a quick lunch, but I guessed I could make an exception…

After all, it wasn’t every day that I came across a willing, bimbo hucow at the local restaurant!

*

Simone moaned so hotly when I unclasped her bra, though I left her shirt on, just unbuttoned.

Her face was so pretty, a rare kind of prettiness that belonged to only the best, top-shelf women.

Her long hair streamed down her shoulders as I dropped her bra on the table next to my untouched glass of boring, corporate milk.

I needed to get it straight from the source.

“You’ve been waiting to be milked for a while, haven’t you?” I asked her in a low, deep voice.

Simone just nodded, her tits shaking up and down in my hands.

It felt like an earthquake of bouncing titflesh.

“And how long has it been since your last milking?” I said, almost scolding her now.

I added, “It’s not right that someone like you, so brimming with creamy milk, should be neglected like this for so long.”

Simone bit her lip, emphasizing its dick-sucking qualities.

“Well…” She said slowly, and I encouraged her by squeezing her tits a little harder.

I felt the milk jostling around inside her humongous milk bags, which made my cock almost painfully hard.

“The truth is that I’ve never been milked, sir,” She said. “They’ve just been getting bigger and bigger, and I didn’t know what to do. They barely fit in my bras anymore.”

I let out a huge breath, barely able to keep control of myself.

First time. Must milk. Overflowing bust.

My thoughts were all jumbled together, and I knew it was finally time for me to take what I wanted from her.

She needed it, so badly, too. Her tits looked almost painfully swollen now.

My massage of her big, juicy tits was only helping more of her cream to pad out her already massive bust.

It was about to burst, and I knew exactly where I should catch it!

*

After a moment, we situated ourselves at another table of the diner, a round one with full access from all sides.

I had designed the situation that way on purpose, of course.

Her tits were still swollen, almost going to burst with milk.

Her nipples were like round, pink pencil erasers, and her body was almost having an orgasm with how turned on she was, just like a perfect little hucow.

Putting her tits right in front of my face, I slowly, slowly started to milk my new bimbo hucow.

I squeezed on those massive jugs and hard nipples, coaxing all of the milk out to the surface.

And fuck, did it come or what!

A nice, long arc of milk began to spray out of her big jug, the one on the right.

With my mouth open, I caught almost the entire stream in my mouth.

Only a little of it missed my mouth and caught my stubble, but I didn’t give a fuck.

Sweet, creamy, juicy milk.

It flooded my mouth and my brain with how sexy this waitress’s fucking big tits were.

Quite a few people in the diner were watching us now, looking a little hot and bothered as they watched the cute, bimbo waitress getting her fat tits milked by an older man.

For the very first time.

An older gentleman approached us slowly, as I was taking my second drink of milk.

He pulled up a chair at the table, knowing exactly what he wanted.

I gave him major props for his confident attitude, although I was a little preoccupied.

With drinking as much sweet, delicious cream from my hucow’s tits as possible.

*

The older gentleman had a new idea, of course, we discovered a few moments later.

“Would you be willing to share her?” He asked politely. Objectively, he wasn’t a bad looking guy by any stretch.

Simone seemed into the idea, but just like a good hucow should do for its owner, she asked me first.

“What do you think, sir?” Her innocent voice was almost sleepy now, like she had been opened up to a whole new world of orgasmic possibilities.

I laughed at her tone of voice. “Would you like to be a freeuse hucow?”

Simone’s face blushed, a pink color tinting her innocent-looking cheeks.

Although she could hardly be called innocent anymore, not with her big, fat tits leaking milk through the nipples, her facial features were still pure.

She smiled, her pretty pink lips curving upwards.

“Yes, sir. I’d love to be a freeuse hucow. My tits have so much milk, it would be a waste if anyone at the diner went hungry at all!”

A number of diners, mostly men, seemed to overhear her passionate speech, and started to congregate and line up to take turns on her.

I grinned, squeezing her tits again.

This time the stream of milk went straight into the older gentleman’s mouth as he sat at the table, shooting right over the ketchup and mustard bottles.

That was exactly right - The best food in the world was milk from a freeuse hucow.

*

After about half an hour of nonstop milking, Simone had fed at least half a dozen men at the diner.

They treated her anywhere from roughly to gently.

All of it turned me on, making my big, thick cock so fucking hard in my pants that I almost had to stop and stroke myself for relief at several points.

To watch this unending stream of white, milky cream shooting from my freeuse hucow’s big, slutty tits, was almost unbearable.

But I knew if I waited I’d get a bigger reward at the end.

Simone was about to have her first milking orgasm, I could just tell by looking at her.

Her face was red, and her chest was also flushed, while her tits had swelled up bigger than ever before.

The lucky guy drinking from her almost didn’t seem to notice, too focused on tasting her lovely cream straight from the source.

But I noticed. My hucow was starting to cum with all of the breast and nipple stimulation that I was giving her.

“Oh… yes! Yes!” She moaned loudly, milk shooting out from her tits with even greater velocity than before.

I knew that her tight cunt was clenching around nothing, and I had to relieve it and the pressure in my pants. Right. Now.

I pulled her off her chair roughly and slid her panties down her legs, not bothering to let her step out of them.

Pulling her arms back, I sat on a chair nearby and guided her tight cunt down onto my cock.

I was going to breed this hucow until her tits got even fatter and juicier than ever.

*

As I fucked into Simone, the slutty waitress I’d just met an hour earlier, other men came around to her mouth and started to put their cock between her lips as well.

“Good hucow,” I told her. “You get to drink some cream now, too. There’s a lot of men here who I bet you've been teasing for way too long, and now they’re going to take their turn.”

“Mmmmph!” Simone said, in agreement, clearly.

Her mouth was occupied with pleasuring another cock, almost as big as mine.

It made me so hot to be fucking this hot little hucow slut in the restaurant.

Several people were still sitting in their booths having their lunch, although they seemed to be a little irritated that they were waiting so long for the check to come.

That wasn’t an issue for me, though. All that mattered was making sure this freeuse hucow kept pleasuring me and every other man who wanted it, right here and right now!

It wasn’t going to be too long before the guy in front of Simone came - his breaths were ragged, as he succumbed to the sweet sucking hucow mouth.

“Fuck yeah,” He growled as he came, “Take it all inside that slutty mouth!”

Simone moaned like a good slut and turned her head to show me her mouth full of cream.

That pink tongue she had licked up all the stray drops, making my big, fat cock inside her swell and need to take her even rougher.

As soon as the guy left, I pulled her up into a standing position so I could grope those tits as I fucked her even harder.

“Anyone want some more milk?” I asked the growing crowd.

*

It turned out that everyone wanted some milk, because they weren’t fucking idiots to turn down some fresh cream from a new hucow.

As I fucked the sweet little cunt of my new hucow, taking her first time, her tits continued to swell.

I knew that there was still a lot of pressure that she needed to release.

That was only going to happen if I kept milking her, naturally.

It was difficult to concentrate on both fucking her tight little cunt and on milking her at the same time, but I’ve always been an impressive multitasker.

Men lined up in front of her as I milked her tits in white, hot arcs of cream, making them swallow close to her nipples as her body was jerked around from the rough fucking.

Her tits started to drip and I felt the pressure start to relax, and I knew that she was going to cum again on my cock like a little slut!

I pounded her as hard as I could, forcing my cock inside that tight passage like a thick rod.

I fucking rammed my hucow until she could barely vocalize anymore, she loved it so much.

Her tits dripped milk down my hands and veiny forearms as I fucked into her, and with just a dozen more thrusts I felt her pussy contract as she came on my fat cock.

She moaned and squirmed on my cock, her fat tits swelling up suddenly and then relaxing in my strong hands.

Her pussy contracted so fucking tight that it forced me to cum too!

I felt my cock seize up inside her tight little cunt.

“You fucking slut,” I breathed in her ear roughly. “I’m cumming inside you now, you little freeuse hucow! Take my seed. I’m fucking breeding your little fertile cunt.”

She kept cumming on my cock, moaning and squealing. Milk spurted out from her tits and cum spurted out from my cock, deep inside her.

My cum was shooting so powerfully I almost felt like i could see it traveling inside her body, breeding and fertilizing her.

She was my freeuse hucow in this restaurant, and I knew that no waitress at any restaurant could ever replace her.

She relaxed on my cock, and I felt the pressure in her tits finally releasing.

They remained big and huge as ever, but I knew that the milk was simply waiting, storing up before they became overflowing again.

“You’re going to need regular milkings,” I said, rubbing her sides with my hands.

She was still speared on my cock, and I felt my cum coating her insides, tightening her passage as it bred her so, so fucking deeply.

“Thank you, sir,” she said. Her innocent, big green eyes looked up at me seductively.

“You pleased a lot of men today, just like a good hucow.” I praised her, and she seemed to react viscerally, shifting her tight little pussy on my cock.

I had to have her again, and again, and again.

It had been a good use of my lunch break, but I had to get back to work.

I stretched my arms out, only shifting her weight a little on top of me. It was so hard to pull out from a fertile, hucow cunt.

“You know, I bet the guys at my work are pretty thirsty right now, too. Want to come along and be our new freeuse hucow? Your cream’s the sweetest that I or anyone will ever taste.” I winked at her.

If I had to leave the restaurant, I was going to do it in style, with my hucow waitress by my side.

She smiled and said, “Yes, sir!”

Ready for more sexy hucows and older men?




Big jugs on a fresh blonde bimbo
 must be milked
 in her bikini at the local swimming pool in
 Milked: Public Pool Hucow (FreeUse)
. Don’t deprive yourself of this hot story for one more swelteringly hot day!





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.



A
 dirty interracial freeuse
 encounter at the office between Dwayne and his willing blonde bimbo secretary in
 Free To Use Office Harem: Taking the Bimbo Secretary
!



In
 Free To Use Office Harem: Taking the Bimbo College Interns
 Dwayne “
interviews
” two
 innocent white interns
 who need to discover exactly what their
 teasing bimbo bodies
 can do.


Or in Free To Use Office Harem: Taking the Bimbo Boss
, Dwayne puts his
 bitchy Latina boss
 in her rightful place as a
 willing, freeuse bimbo
! Features
 raceplay
,
 MFF
,
 interracial
 (black man/Latina bimbo/white bimbo),
 taboo hole action
 and more.


What about the Harem at Home
?


Darnell’s
 wife
 goes from
 blonde prude to willing, freeuse bimbo
 who can’t get enough of her
 powerful, black husband
 in
 Free To Use Harem at Home: Taking the Bimbo Wife
!


Darnell’s
 neighbor’s
 bimbo
 wife
 begs for his BBC in the bathroom of his own house, showing her
 white cuck husband how a real, black man should treat his wife
! Don’t miss
 Free To Use Harem at Home: Taking the Bimbo Neighbor
!


Darnell’s teasing
 Latina maid
 finally gets on her knees for her
 black employer
 while his
 white cuckquean wife
 watches in
 Free To Use Harem at Home: Taking the Bimbo Maid
!


Darnell’s
 wife’s best friend
 offers her slutty holes to him
 - right in front of his wife
! Check out
 Free To Use Harem at Home: Taking the Bimbo Wife’s Best Friend
!


The
 MILF realtor’
s going to do all she can to
 get the sale
, giving her
 freeuse
 holes to Darnell’s primal,
 black
 heat in
 Free To Use Harem at Home: Taking the Bimbo Realtor
!



The most naughty story of all - watch Darnell and his new wife take revenge on his
 bitchy, blonde ex-wife
 in
 Free To Use Harem at Home: Taking the Bimbo Ex-Wife
!


Want Freeuse College Girls?

A stupid blonde bimbo
’s holes get taken hard by a nerd
 AND a black jock
 in Free to Use: Blonde College Bimbo
! Interracial
, DP
, oral
, and more
--it’s all here.

A curvy black girl’s
 naughty backdoor
 hole
 is taken in her college classroom in Free To Use: Black Backdoor Bimbo
! She’s ready for some sexy
 interracial
 action, not to mention the top-heavy professor
 and horny frat guys.

A curvy, gorgeous Asian
 girl and a voluptuous, sassy brunette with glasses
. FREE AND WILLING
 for men to use their tight holes, anywhere, anytime, it’s Free To Use: Bimbo College Roommates
!
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 Leith Freeman’s Amazon Author page
 for updates, and leave a review if you liked it or want more!
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