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It was a swelteringly hot day. I had been searching for relief in every way possible, from cranking up the A/C at my apartment to drinking ice cold water, but nothing helped. I was lying in just my boxers in bed when I got a brilliant idea.

It was just too damn hot outside. Despite my reservations, I knew the only thing left was to head over to the nearby swimming pool. One thing I liked about this swimming pool, is that it was an adults only environment, so I felt comfortable there.

As soon as I got there and changed into my swim trunks in the men’s locker room, I walked over the blisteringly hot concrete and knew I had made the right decision.

Not because of the pool - I hadn’t even touched the water with my big toe yet.

No, I knew that I had made the right decision as soon as I saw the young woman standing over at the shallow end of the pool, where the steps are.

She had one of the cutest faces I’d ever seen and more importantly, a pair of massive, overflowing tits.

They could barely be contained by that tiny, black and white bikini that she was wearing.

It had pink bows on the straps. Her arms were crossed over her chest, but I knew that those big jugs couldn’t be contained for long.

We made eye contact just for a second. Her eyes widened, baby-blue and innocent looking.

And then I smiled at her, showing off my confidence as I dove into the pool.

I grinned to myself when I surfaced for air and knew that I was going to have a lot of fun today.

*

I meandered over to her slowly, savoring the anticipation.

I could feel my blood heating up in my body at the thought of what I could do to her later, how I knew the exact ways to make her shake and cum and jiggle those big tits.

She looked like she was waiting for me, still looking nervously around herself at the shallow end of the pool.

I approached her with confidence, showing off my body when I swam up to her.

“Boo!” I said with a laugh.

Her body jerked suddenly, and I got to see those amazing tits bounce up and down in her teeny bikini.

“Oh, hi there,” She said in the cutest high-pitched voice.

“What’s your name?” I said to her. “Haven’t seen you at this pool before, beautiful.”

I saw her mouth fall open, in a pretty pink O.

Then she gathered herself, it seemed, and she said slowly, “I’m Ashley. I’m nineteen years old and I go to college.”

I nodded my head seriously, as if I were very interested in what she was saying.

“I see. And what are you studying at college, Ashley?”

She swallowed, her baby-blue eyes looking up at me innocently. “Fashion design.”

I nodded gravely. “Wonderful. I’m Richard, but you can call me Rick. I work in finance. I’m not nineteen, but a few decades older.”

Ashley’s turn to nod now. She nodded so vigorously her tits started jiggling again, and I followed them with my eyes obviously.

She seemed pleased by my reaction and uncrossed her arms from her chest.

I put out my hand for her to shake and she shook it - and her tits at the same time.

What a little fucking slut.

“Well Ashley, I have something to say about the ergonomics of your swimsuit.”

Ashley blinked at me, her mouth opening slightly. “Erg- Ergo- what?”

I chuckled and reached out to rub her shoulder, which she liked. I leaned in close for my next line, so that only she could hear.

I whispered in her ear:

“It means that your sexy, big tits are too big for that tiny bikini top you’ve got there.”

Ashley’s face turned red, and I saw her breaths started to come a little faster.

“O-oh. Richard, I mean Mr. Rick, is that right? Is it okay?”

I backed away from her again, letting her notice when I backed away that I was grabbing my dick through my shorts.

Just firming it up a little so she could notice it.

Since everyone else at the pool was an adult, they didn’t seem to be paying us much attention while I flirted with this hot, young slut.

“Of course it’s okay, Ashley,” I said in a stern, but kind voice. “It’s more than okay. I think it’s very, very special. And you need a knowledgeable man to show you what to do about it. Not like those college guys at your university.”

Ashley blinked, her incredible, top-heavy body teasing me to no end.

“Will you show me what to do, mister?”

*

Only ten minutes later I had swum with Ashley out to the deep end of the pool. There weren’t too many people over near our end, but I didn’t care at all what they thought.

I had to have Ashley. Now.

She moaned hotly when I swam up behind her, pressing my big, hard cock against her scantily-clad ass.

But the true relief for me came when I first laid my hands on those massive, sexy tits that she had.

Her blonde hair fanned out in the pool, she made the perfect picture of a bimbo hucow.

I stroked my hands up her nubile body, finally reaching those hot breasts. Then in a decisive motion, I grabbed one tit in each hand and squeezed.

They were full and brimming.

“Ashley,” I whispered in her ear in a low voice. “Did you know the whole time that your tits were dripping and heavy with milk? Were you going to hide your big, milky tits from me the whole time we’ve been talking?”

Ashley moaned sexily when I rubbed my fingers over her fat nipples. “N-no sir. I didn’t know they were full of milk - is that why they’re so big?”

I chuckled and felt my cock like a hard rod against Ashley’s nice, supple ass.

“Yes, it is. You’re learning fast.”

Fuck.

Those tits were some of the hugest, milkiest pair that I had ever seen or felt.

Every motion of my hands on her tits made the milk slosh around, just like the water in the pool.

I hoped that everyone in the pool was now watching this hucow learning exactly what her big, bimbo tits were good for.

“You're a lucky person,” I told Ashley quietly. “Most women would kill to have your tits, they’re so fucking full of milk - Fuck!
”

I squeezed around her right tit harder than before and saw one line of milk shoot out from that big, swollen nipple.

Right into the pool.

*

I couldn’t be contained any longer. I needed to make both of those tits into the supple, milking machines that they were meant for.

Ashley’s bikini I pushed to the sides with my hands, exposing those big, fat tits to the entire pool crowd of adults.

I saw several men peeking at us out of the corners of their eyes, probably wondering exactly what this milky hucow slut was going to get next.

I squeezed the soft flesh of Ashley’s college tits, knowing that the milk was just waiting to escape.

If I did this the right way, she could fill the entire pool with milk.

I whispered to Ashley, “Do you want to swim around in your own milk? Know that your milk is touching every man here, turning him on just as much as me?”

Ashley’s body was wracked in pleasure, squirming against me with her long legs and tight ass and big, jiggling tits.

She nodded as much as she could.

It was almost time now. I knew what I had to do.

With my large, strong hands I squeezed each of her overflowing breasts in my hands, applying just the right amount of pressure to each firm, yet supple mass.

The effect was immediate. Milk began to shoot out in long, white arcs, spraying into the air and some of it hitting the pool water, where it was quickly enveloped by the chlorinated water.

My cock was rigid and hard, and I needed more.

More.

As I continued to ardently squeeze her big, milky white breasts, I nudged my hard cock forward.

I could feel her tight, small pussy being wet in her thong bikini bottoms. My cock ached to be inside her.

I said in Ashley’s ear, roughly, “Put it in your tight little cunt.”

She trembled, the milk still spewing from her overripe young tits.

With her small hand, I felt her reach down and touch my hot cock, moving her swimsuit out of the way.

I felt the lips of her pussy grip onto my cock and I pressed inside her.

It felt like heaven.

It only spurred me on to squeeze those tits even harder, making the milk continue to drip out from her nipples.

There were less arcs of shooting milk now, but more cream still dripped out in a steady flow.

I saw another older man starting to make his way over to us.

With my cock fully enveloped in Ashley’s hot pussy, I beckoned him over to us with enthusiasm.

He was an older man with salt-and-pepper hair, in good shape.

“You got yourself a good hucow there,” He drawled. “Can I get a taste?”

I knew Ashley’s response and answered for her, naturally. “You bet. This hucow’s ripe for breeding and drinking.”

He smiled. “Don’t want all that milk to go to waste.”

Treading water, he moved his face into those massive, milky tits and put his mouth around just one nipple.

Ashley’s pretty face was in ecstasy as I knew the man was starting to suck.

I kept fucking her, making her tits jolt up and down and jiggle in the strange man’s mouth.

It was so fucking sexy to have found this perfect, busty hucow at the pool.

It was cooling me down like nothing else.

“You want a squirt?” The man said, his mouth full of cream.

I said, “Of course,” and waited with an open mouth.

The other older man got his rough, large hand around Ashley’s big tits and aimed them up in the air, right into my mouth.

I saw the line of creamy milk shooting towards my mouth for just a split second until I finally, finally tasted it.

Creamy.

Milky.

Sweet goodness.

It was like tasting a sweet cloud, directly from the source.

My tongue licked all around my mouth as the milk filtered in, flooding all of my taste buds with its white cream.

Ashley’s voluptuous, hucow body had been begging for it all along.

With the taste of her slutty milk in my mouth, I felt my body react almost violently, and I started to give Ashley a load of my own personal cream.

My cock twitched and I buried myself balls deep in that white, fertile cunt.

My cum shot out of my cock and into my new hucow’s breeding body, making her truly pumped full of my seed.

Ashley moaned as she felt my seed deep inside her, and the man squeezing her tits was doing so with great enthusiasm.

Her big, sexy breasts looked like they were getting bigger, while at the same time the amount of milk leaving through her nipples was increasing.

Her tits had grown since I first laid eyes on her at the shallow end of the pool, even more ripe and ready for the milking.

Exactly how a good breeding hucow should look.

“You like feeling my cum inside you, you little slutty hucow?” I said, almost panting with the strength of my orgasm.

“Yeeeees,” Ashley moaned. Her big, milky tits agreed, still dripping with cum that I could see spreading through the pool.

It was the hottest moment of my life, and I knew that this hucow was going to be mine for as long as I wanted.

Her milky, overfull white tits looked amazing floating in the water, spewing her milk out for the entire public group of male adults at the pool to enjoy.

Despite the hot weather, I’d never been happier! I knew that my day was only just beginning, here at the public pool with my new freeuse hucow.
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