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Milking the Secretary: Fertile Hucow
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The blonde secretary’s hidden jugs are overflowing with creamy milk. 
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Prologue

I’d finally gotten my dream job interview at a prestigious corporation, but I couldn’t have been more nervous as I walked into the office.

My suit was sharp, my shoes polished, and I’d gotten a haircut recently, but not so recently that I looked like an amateur salesman.

In short, I was ready.

But I just didn’t feel the confidence flowing through my veins. Not yet, at least.

All of that changed as soon as I walked in the front door of the building.

The secretary who greeted me was the sexiest thing on two legs that I’d ever seen.

She was the definition of a fresh, blonde supermodel.

Her long, blonde hair cascaded down her shoulders, shiny and flowing.

Her legs were crossed under the desk, neatly encased in a tight black skirt, and leading down to a pair of high, but professional black heels.

The most amazing part, though, was her big, heavy rack.

She was wearing a white blouse, unbuttoned at the top to show off a black camisole, beneath which there was a large, juicy pair of tits.

They were just begging for attention.

I wondered if she knew that she was a juicy hucow.

Clearly, those tits were bursting out with milk.

They needed a pair of strong, rough male hands to handle them. I could just sense it.

I wondered about the last time that she’d been milked.

Had it been recently?

It looked almost painful, the way that those milky tits were bulging out of her tight, black and white top.

They looked so ripe and slutty, she had to be doing it on purpose, the little minx.

She answered the phone right before I made it up to the desk, and just the motion of her grabbing the phone made those juicy tits bounce up and down, catching the harsh office light in her cleavage.

My nerves started to subside.

As I continued up to her desk to check in for the interview of a lifetime, I began to smile.

Chapter 1

“Hello, I’m here for an interview.”

I told the blonde secretary as soon as I got to her desk.

The office was sparking clean, sterling silver in most places. Reflective and modern looking.

The secretary asked for my name, which I gave to her.

She smiled at me and said, “Hi, Roger. We’re excited to have you interviewing with us today.”

It was always great to have a friendly, sexy secretary greeting you at an interview. It really soothed my nerves.

“Thank you,” I said.

I darted a glance at her nametag.

It sat on her ripe, juicy chest, so I was able to keep staring for just a moment.

“Molly, is it?” I said.

She smiled again at me.

Now that I was looking at her, I was able to notice her hot face now that I was standing a little closer.

Her tits had gotten my attention at first, but her facial features were certainly keeping it.

She had a pert nose, luscious full lips, and high cheekbones. Her eyes were a pretty, large green color.

“Yes, that’s right.”

She bit her lip as she looked at me.

I knew that I cleaned up well in my sharp suit.

“Molly, and is your boss Mr. Hardman?”

“That’s right, sir.”

Just hearing the hot secretary say “sir” almost made me start to get a chub on in my pants.

“How is he to work with? I’m interviewing with him soon.”

“Right - Oh.” She appeared to be thinking for a minute.

I watched her face as her eyes rolled up and to the left, thinking hard, clearly.

I supposed that she probably hadn’t gotten this job for her brains, but I was having no complaints so far.

Just being in the presence of that big, large rack was starting to make me feel a little excited.

“Well,” Molly began. “I think that he’s a fair boss. Sometimes he doesn’t give me as much attention as I would like. But, like, I guess that it’s okay? I mean, I don’t mind.”

I tilted my head to one side, assessing her.

She was so fucking sexy, it seemed like a crime if her boss was neglecting her.

I said, “Molly, I know that you’re not my interviewer, but I have to tell you that if I were to work here with you and Mr. Hardman, I would make sure to give you all of the attention that you deserved.”

She blushed, the pink color spreading over her high cheekbones, matching the color of her dick-sucking lips.

She said, “How nice of you, Roger!”

Those tits were clearing asking for a good, hard milking.

I had my interview notes to go over, though, so I shelved the thought for later.

It was still half an hour before my interview, Molly told me.

I took a seat near her desk in the waiting area, one where I could keep an eye on those bursting, milky tits as I waited and familiarized myself further with the company motto.

I didn’t know it yet, but I’d be doing more than just staring at those tits soon.

Chapter 2

I sat on the couch, having already reviewed my notes and resume several times. I was the perfect fit for this dream job, so I knew that if the company couldn’t see that in me, then it wouldn’t be the right fit anyways.

And there were still… 25 minutes to go until the interview.

I looked at the secretary, Molly, as she stared mindlessly off into space.

Those big tits were practically held up on a shelf as she leaned over her desk to polish one of the small ornaments she’d stacked there.

Her long blonde hair was pulled back from her face, allowing me to keep sneaking glances at those full lips.

I wondered how should would look on her knees, sucking off me, or her boss, as her milk jugs of a pair of tits bounded up and down.

Then I noticed something about Molly that I hadn’t previously. It required that I take immediate action, if I were right.

I suddenly strode up from my seat on the uncomfortable, metallic couch.

I walked up to the desk with purpose.

“Molly,” I said in an urgent, low voice. “Are you feeling all right today?”

Molly looked up at me with those wide, green eyes.

I couldn’t help but imagine her looking up at me from her rightful place on her knees, unbuttoning my pants…

But I had to shelve that thought for later.

“Sir?” She said. “I’m not really sure what you mean.”

I spoke to her in a hushed voice.

“Molly, I’m familiar with a certain medical condition. Just from looking at you, you’re showing acute symptoms of it.”

Molly gasped, her huge chest heaving and expanding even as she spoke to me.

“What is it? What’s wrong with me, oh my god?”

I soothed her, knowing that hearing a male voice would be helpful for the hucow to hear.

“Doesn’t your back hurt right now?” I asked.

Molly looked around, then whispered to me loudly.

“It does! How did you know?”

I continued, “And does your chest feel full and heavy? Does that hurt, too?”

Molly looked like she thought I was psychic.

“Yes… It does.”

She pressed her hands to her chest, over the collared white shirt and black camisole.

Her boobs jiggled heavily.

“It feels…” She pressed her hands to her breasts. “It feels a little painful, but also kind of, like, good? I don’t know how to describe it!”

I told her, “Don’t worry, Molly - You just need a little intervention and you’ll be fine. Hopefully, as soon as possible.”

Molly looked up at me, her thick, slutty lips parting attractively.

“Can you help me?” She said. “Like, I know you have an interview but will you still help me out? I know I’m just a secretary, but I need some help right now, it’s starting to feel even more full, and it’s almost like something’s going to come out of me… Oh!”

She let out a small cry and her tits jiggled up and down.

“What is it?”

“My tits… they just feel so full. What’s wrong with them?”

I looked at her, taking her trembling hands in my strong, masculine hands.

“Did I say something was wrong with you?” I said. “No, I didn’t. There’s nothing wrong with you, I just want to help you alleviate the pressure… if you’ll let me.”

The lobby of the reception was not crowded with people, but I could see a couple other businessmen in the lobby waiting around for their own meetings and endeavors.

The secretary looked so hot and sexy behind the desk with her swollen tits, as she replied to me.

“You have my permission to do whatever you want to me,” said the secretary. “Please. I know you don’t have much time, so don’t let me distract you too much but…”

Her voice trailed off, making her look a little lost.

She was so innocent and cute.

I had no idea that she was a fresh, new hucow.

She looked experienced and full of milk, but apparently it was her very first time.

I smiled at her.

“I have time before my interview with your boss. Until then, I”ll be glad to help you out.”

Chapter 3

I instructed the secretary, “Please, unbutton your blouse and pull down your top. I need to do some work there.”

Molly immediately did as I asked.

I stood there at the secretary’s desk in my full interview suit, patiently waiting as she undressed for me.

Her big, bulging tits swelled up and over her bra - which was black, matching the tight black camisole that she now had pulled down to her waist.

Her white blouse was unbuttoned fully, billowing around her shoulders.

I leaned over her secretary desk.

My large, rough hands reached for her tits, and she opened up to me eagerly.

I pushed her bra down in a quick, rough motion.

The cups moved down as I stripped her bra from her.

Her big, juicy tits were fully exposed to me and the whole office now.

She was so open and willing, it was such a huge turn-on.

Getting my balance, I started to squeeze and fondle the huge titflesh of this hot, slutty secretary.

Molly said, “Oh! That feels good, sir.”

“Doesn’t it?” I murmured to her.

I was totally right about the slutty secretary.

Her tits were full and round, creamy and full.

“Your back hurts because your chest is so large,” I said to her in a low, but quiet voice.

She nodded, looking down at her exposed breasts.

A few of the men in the lobby appeared to be watching us from afar, looking at Molly’s large secretary tits.

No one had any particular reaction, though.

Spurred on by the knowledge that my actions to help this poor hucow were socially acceptable in this office, I continued to massage and tease her breasts.

“They are so full,” I said. “Now, I’m going to tell you why that is.”

Molly bit her lip. Her secretary blouse was falling down her shoulders, making her large, exposed tits look even more depraved in this office setting.

“Yes, please,” She said in a small, quiet voice. “Please tell me what it is, sir. I want to know!”

I looked down at her, with her tits spilling out and my rough hands massaging them.

“Your big, heavy breasts are full of milk. You need to be milked, or you’ll experience greater and greater amounts of pain until all of the cream is released through your nipples.”

Molly gasped.

Maybe it was from the knowledge I had just dropped on her… and maybe it was because my fingers were playing with her nipples now.

Those nipples were hard and pink, like little eraser nubs.

Molly said, “Thank you for telling me sir - I’ve been sitting here at my desk for days, feeling my chest swelling up, getting bigger. Now I know what to do.”

I looked at the secretary with a little pity in my eyes.

“Do you actually know?” I asked her.

My hands ceased to move on her breasts, and Molly seemed to protest.

“N-no sir, I don’t know. I’m not sure what I should do…” She seemed to pause for a moment. “But I--”

Her sentence was interrupted by the phone ringing at her desk.

Molly immediately regained just a modicum of her own composure.

With my hands milking her large, fertile breasts, she answered the phone at her desk.

“Hello? This is Molly.”

I didn’t stop milking those firm breasts for a minute as she spoke on the phone.

“Yes - yes - oh!” Molly said into the phone.

“The milk is rising to the surface,” I said. “Soon, it’s going to spurt out all over you, and you have to make sure that it stays off of my suit.”

Molly almost moaned into the phone.

“I understand - I understand. Thank you. Yes, sir.”

The first drop of milk fell from her right nipple.

Molly gasped, apparently feeling unimaginable pleasure from this.

I smiled. I knew this was the sign of a true hucow.

The secretary was ripe and juicy.

I’d made the right choice. I kept massaging and milking her big fat tits as the secretary tried to talk to her boss on the phone.

“Yes sir. I’ll inform him.”

Molly finally, after a few minutes of strained conversation, got off the phone.

“Your- interview is postponed!” She told me. “He’s running late from across the city, he’ll be coming soon though!”

I smirked at her.

The milk was starting to flow through her nipples, and I needed to get a drink directly from the source.

“Fine with me,” I said.

“It feels so good!” She said. “My boss heard that something was different about me, but I’m sure he has no idea that I’ve become a milk-filled slut secretary for you!”

Hearing Molly call herself a slut was the final straw in my incredibly horny libido.

Her slutty, milky tits were starting to leak and overflow with milk.

It squeezed out through those pink, hard nipples.

I leaped over her desk to be on the same side and sealed my mouth around her nipple.

The rush of sweet, creamy milk from the secretary’s big breasts into my mouth was like heaven.

Spooned into my mouth directly from the source, I drank and drank from her bountiful breasts.

It was like the creamy stream would never end.

The secretary’s big, bouncing tits were heaving in my face.

I could barely hear Molly’s moans of pleasure or see the men encouraging us or just watching passively from the sidelines of the office walls.

I sucked down the milk with enthusiasm, feeling my cock growing harder and bigger in my suit pants.

Knowing that I needed to be careful of my interview clothes, I unzipped my pants with my free hand and pulled out my rock hard cock.

I shoved Molly’s skirt up around her waist, which she encouraged me to do with her moans.

Squeezing all of her sweet, cold creamy milk into my mouth, tasting her tits with my tongue, I spread her panties to the side and pushed my cock into her.

Molly moaned again as I started to fuck into her while milking her breasts all over her stomach and shirt.

The milk dripped down to her already wet pussy, providing lubrication for my big, hard cock that was now lodged and pumping away at her wet, tight cunt.

“Oh my god, that feels so good! I’m so full of milk and your cock,” Molly said in a high-pitched voice.

My nerves gone, I needed to seed her as soon as possible.

She was so fertile, for once, and it was pure bliss as I plunged my cock in and out of the hucow’s wet, milky pussy.

Another reason was that I knew I only had five minutes before my postponed interview was going to begin.

I held her breasts in my hands and milked them fully, making sure that Molly could taste her own creamy milk just like I had been doing.

My cock was raging hard, wanting this secretary to become pregnant and fertile with my own seed.

If I got this job, it was going to be amazing to walk past the woman I’d impregnated every day, Molly sitting at the front desk with her massive hucow tits hanging out of her slutty office blouses.

“Fuck,” I said. “Take my cock and cum, you’re so hot, Molly - take it for me, that’s a good girl!”

I started cumming deep in that fertile, tight pussy.

Her cunt walls milked all of my semen out of her.

“Oh my god,” said Molly, her hands coming up to cup her own tits now and slurp at her milk. “I can feel it inside me, your cum is so hot! I can feel it so deep inside me, it’s hitting my cervix!”

I smiled at her silly words, loving the feeling of my cock seeding the hucow secretary.

The phone rang suddenly, and Molly picked it up.

“Yes?”

The voice on the end of the line was loud, as Molly had accidentally put it on speakerphone.

“Send up the candidate for his interview now, Molly.”

“Yes Mr. Hardman!” Molly exclaimed.

Her tits were hanging out of her shirt, and her skirt was pushed up around her waist to show her slutty pussy.

“Fuck,” I said. I withdrew quickly, and the creampie I had left in the secretary started to drip out onto the office floor.

The white streams on the cold, metallic floor mixed with the milk still dripping from Molly’s tits.

It was incredibly sexy.

“Gotta run,” I said, and I left a quick kiss on the top of Molly’s head.

“Thank you,” she said breathlessly.

I gathered my briefcase from my seat after tucking my cock back into my pants.

I checked my reflection in the mirror.

I looked spot-on, not a hair out of place.

Epilogue

I buzzed my card through the front desk, waving hello to Molly even though I no longer needed to check in with her.

“They got my access card straightened out,” I said.

I gave one of Molly’s big, milky breasts a squeeze as I walked by her, though.

“Thank you, sir,” she beamed at me.

Her tits were even bigger and better than before, now that I had impregnated her.

I had all of my dreams coming true - a brand new job paying me a generous rate, and a hucow secretary sitting at the front desk.

“I’ll come by during lunch for your noon milking,” I told her, and headed upstairs to my new desk with a spring in my step.




Want more naughty medical milking stories? Try the
 Hucow Doctor-Patient series
:



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.


Or 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!

Ready for some freeuse action?


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.



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



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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