
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Milky Temptation

A Hucow Transformation Story

Louis Baker


“Come on Yuna! It's right through here! I know it is!”

Yuna rolled her eyes, following her friend along all the same. She had no idea how she'd gotten talked into this mess of a trip; she didn't even like hucows! But Fen was obsessed. She never stopped talking about them, never stopped talking about wanting to be one, and now they somehow had the opportunity to be them, assuming of course that this didn't end in disaster.

Because wandering off the official tour of the hucow facility to find a way to turn yourself into a hucow was probably illegal somehow.

“Ugh, stop being so slow! Come on!”

“I'm coming, I'm coming...” Yuna really didn't know how Fen did it. Fen had always been energetic, the shorter, punk rock looking girl always managing to find new ways to amuse herself. The two Asian girls had been friends forever, long before Fen decided that blue highlights and band t-shirts were for her.

In comparison, Yuna tended to skew more towards laziness; she was a nerd at heart, and preferred to relax over constantly seeking out entertainment. Perhaps that's why despite being slightly taller, she was thicker than Fen was. At least they somehow managed to share clothes more often than not; the over sized button down and band t-shirt look never seemed to go out of style.

Their relationship had always complimented each other. Fen was the wild one, the one that dragged Yuna into new things. Yuna was the careful, lazy one that kept Fen from doing anything stupid or overly foolish. Somehow though, this new adventure hadn't been one Yuna had been able to talk her friend out of.

“In here! Look!” Fen practically yanked Yuna through the door; despite her size, she was decidedly stronger than she looked. Inside were hucows, all lined up in stalls. The sounds of milking and moaning was everywhere; clearly, the process of being milked was pleasurable. “They certainly don't tell you that being milked is like being in heat!” Fen exclaimed, eyes practically sparkling with anticipation.

“Why are they so... big though?” Yuna asked. It was true, each of the hucows were massive in size, their breasts larger than either Fen or Yuna was tall. The hucows seemed to lay atop their massive breasts, with each nipple being the size of a human head. It was insane, and yet Fen seemed more eager the longer she looked at them, not less.

“I don't know! Isn't it cool though?”

“I don't know if that's the word I'd use...” Yuna sniffed the air, her nose scrunching up slightly as she tried to figure out the scent she was picking up. “Do you smell that? It smells...”

“Good! It smells good!”

Yuna rolled her eyes. “Yes, it does, but what is it exactly?”

“No idea!” Fen seemed to be getting even more excited than she was before, which wasn't uncommon for her. And yet, Yuna had a feeling her friend was soon going to be approaching that point where she couldn't be dissuaded from doing something foolish. She always did something foolish when she got overstimulated...

“Oh! I figured it out!” Fen suddenly grabbed Yuna's arm again, pulling her closer to one of the hucow's breasts. “It's the hucows! I think it's the milk!”

It was true; the hucows seemed to be giving off some kind of scent; it was pleasant and enticing all at once, and Yuna couldn't help but want to remain around them. “Yeah but... why?”

“Does it matter?” Fen pressed her hands against the hucow's massive breast, causing it to moon in what sounded like ecstasy.

“What are you doing?” Yuna asked, even as she knew the answer.

“Trying... to... get... this... milker... off...!” Fen tugged and tugged on the milker that was attached to the hucow's nipple, to little avail. The shorter punk rock girl pressed her foot into the hucow's breast, trying to get more leverage over it. And yet, it was stuck tight.

“Fen, stop, you're going to hurt yourself! Or them!”

Fen didn't bother to heed her friend's warnings. Instead, she placed her other foot against the hucow's massive breast, so that her entire body was being used to force the milker off. It didn't seem to be making much of a difference though, no matter how much she pushed. The hucow however, seemed to be enjoying it, mooing loudly as Fen did the equivalent of stimulating it's rather full breast.

“Stupid... milker... just... come... off!”

Finally, it began to give a little, and then suddenly, with a loud popping sound like a cork coming out of a bottle, the milker popped off the nipple, causing Fen to fly backwards from her own effort. At the same time, the hucow let out what sounded like the pure arousal of a climax, as milk gushed forth from the now freed nipple.

Yuna watched as her friend was absolutely drenched from head to toe in the sweet-smelling milk, subconsciously licking her lips as she did so. Why did it smell so good? Why did it make her just want to drink it? For now however, Yuna was able to resist, focused as she was on her punky friend's current situation.

Fen however, seemed to be entirely comfortable with what had happened to her, giggling as she tried to shake off some of the droplets of milk that ran down her body. “Oh my god, there's so much of it!”

“I guess that's why their breasts are so big...” Yuna concurred, biting her lip slightly. “Does it... taste good?”

“Hm, let me see!” Fen licked her lips, before her eyes widened. “Oh yeah, really good! I need more of this before you talk me out of it!”

“I wasn't going to-”

But it was too late. Fen practically lunged at the hucow's exposed nipple, shoving her entire face into it, doing whatever she could to make the milk flow into her waiting mouth. The hucow mooed in ecstasy, entirely overcome with pleasure due to the stimulation. Milk seemed to flow easily from its nipple, right into Fen's waiting mouth.

Yuna watched as her friend gorged herself on the milk, lapping it up as greedily as she could, with no hesitation in her mind. In the back of her own mind, Yuna began to feel the urge to drink as well, to taste the milk, to drink as greedily as her friend was... but she stopped herself. After all, she was starting to notice something about her friend.

“Fen, slow down! You're drinking too much...!”

It was true, Fen was drinking far more than she had ever expected to, but her mind was elsewhere at the moment, entirely unaware of exactly how much milk she was consuming. Her belly began to bloat, pressing out against her t-shirt, hanging over the waistband of her shorts. And yet, Fen didn't stop drinking; if anything, she seemed to consume the milk more readily the more she drank, like she was getting drunk off of it. The more she consumed, the fewer inhibitions she seemed to have.

Fen's belly soon became a gut, pressing down harder against her waistband while revealing itself from under her shirt. Fen herself seemed entirely unaware that anything was wrong, even as her belt seemed to pinch tighter around her middle.

Yuna's eyes narrowed. Were Fen's hips getting wider? The punky girl had always been slim with barely anything resembling curves, and now she most definitely had some. Her shorts were beginning to stretch across her hips and rear, as they slowly grew outwards. Was the milk that fattening?

Suddenly, with an audible pop, Fen removed her mouth from the nipple of the hucow, falling backwards onto her rear. Moaning in bliss, her hands reached around her belly, frantically grasping at her belt. “Oh man... I overdid it...” It took a few moments, but eventually, Fen managed to undo her belt. As soon as she did so, her belly flopped down, bursting through the button and zipper of her shorts. Fen did little to show she cared, simply rubbing her full belly while moaning in bliss.

“Are you... okay?” Yuna's voice was filled with concern, but her eyes kept darting between her friend and the now free nipple of the hucow. It wasn't her fault the milk smelled so good! But she didn't want to fill herself like Fen had... or did she?

“Oooof. Better than okay! I feel... I feel... great!” Fen let out a burp, as her belly jiggled.

Suddenly, Yuna noticed something. “Fen your boobs!”

“What about them?” Looking down, the problem was clear. Not only were Fen's tiny breasts swelling rapidly, but wet spots were appearing where her nipples were. “Oh my god! I have tits! And I'm... lactating?”

The girls watched as Fen's breasts swelled ever larger, causing her shirt to stretch out further and further with every passing moment. Milk dripped from the spots on her shirt, as her nipples seemed to swell larger as well.

“Okay, bra's too tight!” Fen's hands scrambled around her back, trying to undo her bra as quickly as she'd undone her belt, and found that she was able to do it with a little effort. Her breasts, now free, seemed to almost swell faster, laying atop her large belly, slowly turning her shirt into a new bra.

Then came a loud ripping sound that took them both by surprised. Fen's hands moved around to her rear, before she flushed a deep red. “I split my shorts!”

“Really?” Yuna walked around her friend, and sure enough, the girl's shorts had split along her butt. It seemed her butt had grown too large for her shorts. Actually, looking at her, it was clear that Fen was slowly getting too large for all her clothing; it was stretching out as best it could over her body, but she was clearly not going to stop getting larger. “What's happening to you?”

“Isn't it obvious?” Fen giggled, giving her growing breasts a squeeze, causing herself to moan in the process. “I'm becoming a hucow!”

“But there's no way you become a hucow just from drinking the milk, they sell this stuff in stores!” Yuna protested.

“They probably... do something to it to make it safe! I mean, look at me!” As if on cue, Fen's breasts surged forward slightly, straining her already overtaxed t-shirt even further. A small tear was starting to form in the space between her breasts, the fabric being so stretched out it was almost see through.

“Well I guess you got what you wanted... What's it like?”

“It feels... great!” A loud ripping sound was heard, as Fen's breasts finally ripped her t-shirt down the middle, letting her breasts swell freely. Each of her nipples was engorged and hard, dripping milk even as they continued to grow fuller and heavier. “If I could reach myself, I'd be getting off to be honest...” As if to punctuate that statement, Fen pinched her swollen nipples, letting milk squirt from them as she moaned loudly. “It feels so good...!”

“Well, I guess that's good...” Yuna replied, looking her friend over. Fen's figure was still changing, still growing larger with every passing moment. More ripping and tearing could be heard as her rear and hips tore through what was left of her shorts and underwear; the girl was becoming fat and naked at the same time!

“Okay, not going to get stuck on my back...” Fen said, leaning forward so that she could lay on her increasingly large breasts.

“Maybe we should get someone... you're getting really big!” Yuna bit her lip, trying to suppress the urges she was now having towards her friend. It was one thing to have them towards a random hucow. But it was quite another to have them towards her friend! And yet, Fen's milk smelled amazing, and the bigger she got the greater the urge became to try and drink from her. But Yuna was going to resist! She wasn't going to drink from her friend!

Granted, this was going to be harder than she wanted it to be. Just watching her friend swell up, watching Fen outgrow her clothes, was really starting to arouse Yuna. Tugging on her collar, she couldn't tell if it was the milk or the sight, but she quietly tried to refocus herself.

There was of course, plenty to focus on. Now mooing happily, Fen's breasts were starting to lift her off the ground, as they were quickly becoming as large as beach balls, and still growing. She could practically stand and her breasts were still touching the floor, and yet they were still growing ever larger. Her rear and belly too, were growing, and the punk girl was left to lay atop her growing body as she swelled ever larger. Soon, Yuna had to look up slightly at her friend, as milk dribbled from nipples that were the size of Yuna's head.

“Oh my god it feels so good...!” Fen moaned. “I'm finally a hucow...!”

“Yeah, you are...” Yuna walked around her friend, looking her up and down. The punk girl was still growing somehow, getting larger by the moment. She wasn't stopping. Soon, her breasts alone were taller than Yuna was, her nipples at the same height as her face.

And Fen didn't stop moaning. If anything, her moans and moos were becoming increasingly aroused. “Oh my god I love this so much! You have to try it...!”

“What? No! I wouldn't...” But Yuna couldn't finish that sentence. She was tempted. So very tempted. Especially when it was staring her right there in the face...

“Oooooh then milk me at least! I need milking so bad!” Fen flailed her arms, only slightly visible above all the boob flesh. “Please! Milk me! I need it!”

“Where would the milk even go? We don't have anywhere to put you, and you're too big to move!”

“I don't know! Figure it out! I'm so full!” Fen whined, entirely unable to do anything in her current state.

Yuna poked one of her friend's nipples, watching it squirt a little bit of milk. The scent that she caught instantly made her shiver. She leaned in. Then, pulled herself away. It was intoxicating, enticing... But she had to resist!

“So... Do you think I... I mean...”

“Become a hucow? Yes oh my god yes do it!” Fen was clearly still on the supportive side.

“Where would I get the milk to change myself though?” Yuna asked, entirely aware of how stupid that question was. There was milk everywhere if she wanted it after all. She just didn't want to do the obvious, especially without knowing what Fen would want, and who knew what she might-

“Oh I know! Drink from me!”

“W-what? Fen I couldn't possibly-”

“Cmon! Drink from meeeee~” Fen replied in a sing-songy voice. “I'm already so full! It's two birds with one stone! Come on! You know you want to~”

“I-I do not!” Yuna shot back, not nearly as confidently as she wanted to sound. Still, she gave her friend's giant nipple a squeeze, causing Fen to moan loudly while the delicious smelling scent flooded Yuna's nostrils. “Okay, maybe a little bit. And you're... okay with this?”

“Do it!” Fen replied eagerly. “I need milking anyway! Drink up~”

Yuna looked back at her friend's engorged nipples. Placing her hands on either side of one, she stared into it. All she had to do was apply a little pressure, and the milk would be hers... But she'd also end up like Fen. Did she want that? She didn't... not want that. And she really, really wanted the milk so...

Consequences be damned.

Yuna squeezed her friend's nipple, making her squeal with ecstasy as milk sprayed into Yuna's face. The nerdy girl quickly put her mouth over where the milk was coming out, keeping her from getting as wet as Fen had... But Yuna immediately realized that there had been a reason Fen had been so enthralled by the milk of the other hucow.

It was delicious! More than delicious, sliding into a category that Yuna couldn't describe. Her thighs rubbed together subconsciously as she drank as gluttonously as she could, pleasure and arousal flooding her senses and leaving her in a state of near intoxication. All thoughts of resistance left her mind, leaving her with only the urge to drink more, as much as she possibly could.

Unlike Fen, Yuna always wore loose clothes, which meant that her growing middle was hidden from view. All the same, her belly began to grow, filling as it was with the delicious milk that Fen was producing. Yuna drank as fast as she could, shoving as much of the nipple into her mouth as possible, hoping to get more into her faster, entirely unaware of how much she was actually drinking. In her state, she only cared to drink more, an urge that seemed to grow stronger rather than weaker the more she drank.

Her belly continued to grow, slowly beginning to look pregnant beneath her oversized button down, becoming increasingly noticeable as it swelled. It pressed against the waistband of her loose jeans, but unlike Fen, there was room for her to grow. In addition, it seemed that Yuna was able to stomach more milk than Fen had, as her belly continued to swell larger by the moment, making her look pregnant with multiple kids. Spreading her legs to support her increasingly heavy gut, Yuna was entirely lost in the milk fueled daze.

Until it ended of course. Finally, she was full, her mouth leaving Fen's nipple with a quiet popping sound. Moaning, Yuna stumbled back until her back hit a wall, her hands holding up the massive middle she now sported. Even with her large shirt, it was still pressing out against the buttons, causing them to pucker slightly, as gaps appeared between them. She felt massive, and she had no doubt that she was larger than she felt.

“Oh god... I drank... so much...” Yuna finally got out, in between heavy breaths. She'd never felt so full before. Never felt like her belly was actively stretched out before. And yet, Fen said nothing, having succumbed to an orgasmic haze of her own. Looking down at herself, rubbing her stomach with one hand, Yuna realized three things.

She was going to be a hucow soon, there was little room in the room they were in for another one, and as far as she knew no one knew they were even there to help them.

“I have to... go find someone...” Turning herself around, Yuna could hear the sound of the milk sloshing inside of her, reminding her that she was basically a walking jug of the stuff. Getting the door open, she managed to fit through it, something she realized she might not be able to do much longer if she got as big as Fen had.

Walking was a challenge; the best Yuna could do was waddle, and so she did that as best she could. The hallway felt longer than it had when they had arrived, or maybe it just felt that way because she was moving slower. Even waddling felt like it was growing harder to do for some reason, like her body was growing heavier...

It was then that Yuna realized that her body was, in fact, growing heavier. Swearing under her breath, she realized that her transformation had begun; her thighs and rear swelling up first, slowly making her loose jeans more form fitting. More weight was going to make it harder for her to move, given she lacked the muscle to support such a frame, but she had to get as far as she could. She couldn't swell up and get stuck in the hallway, could she?

Yuna could feel her butt rubbing against the seat of her jeans, something she never expected to feel while standing up. At the same time, she could felt her hips and thighs beginning to actively press out against the denim, slowly stretching it out as she grew. Every step began to feel harder, as her movement slowed; in addition to being out of breath, she was growing increasingly aroused as her sensitive skin rubbed up against her clothes.

Still, Yuna did her best to move forward, lest she become trapped in the hallway. The very idea filled her with equal parts fear and excitement; now that she had already crossed the threshold, now that she was undoubtedly going to become a hucow, she might as well go all in. It was happening, so why not go for broke?

The sound of her pants creaking as she became more and more bottom heavy was distracting, if only because it continued to draw attention to the fact that she was likely not going to be walking much further. She was already tired, and she'd not made it far enough to find anyone. Not that she'd be able to get through doors; Yuna was suddenly aware that her hips and rear might be just too wide to fit.

Yuna could hear the seams across her hips snapping, pale flesh revealing itself from beneath the denim. Mooing quietly in pleasure, she didn't move as she felt herself grow ever thicker, as she felt the pleasure grow ever stronger. There was a sudden popping sound, as her belly flopped forward, the button of her jeans having finally given up its own struggle, followed by a louder tearing sound behind her as her pants split open.

At this point, she was cursing herself for having such sturdy underwear, as it was quickly becoming a thong wedged in between each of her butt cheeks. Trying and failing to get it out with one hand, the problem was quickly solved by her growing body; with a loud snapping sound it simply tore off, relieving the pressure.

Had she been in her right mind, she might have been embarrassed about the fact that her rear was now large enough to tear through her underwear, but in her current state all Yuna could think about was that the problem had been solved.

She could still hear her pants stretching and tearing though, a problem that Yuna knew wouldn't last forever. Eventually, they'd come off. Eventually, she'd be free of them. It wasn't long in coming either, because moments later she heard the groaning sounds of her waistband stretching, followed by a loud bang as it broke.

Yuna's fatty lower half quivered, causing her to lose her balance and fall backwards. To her surprise, she didn't have far to fall at all with a rear that large. Mooing in bliss, the woman barely realized that she was soon going to be touching the walls of the hallway...

For now, her focus was shifting from her rear to her chest. Groping her breasts through her shirt, Yuna moaned in ecstasy as arousal flooded her senses even more. Her breasts were extremely sensitive now, more than they'd ever been before, and they were only growing more sensitive as they swelled. In moments, her bra was filled, barely able to contain her growing chest as it was. Scrambling, she managed to unhook her bra at the last moment, not that she had any mind about her own clothes at this point.

Instead, she watched as her breasts began to use her shirt as a new bra, the oversized button down managing to stretch a bit as it covered her swelling chest. Damp spots appeared where her engorged nipples pressed into the fabric; clearly she was beginning to lactate, and it felt so very good. Large gaps began to appear in between the puckering buttons, something that would have alarmed her had she not been wishing for her shirt to burst already.

Mooing again in bliss, Yuna grasped at her shirt, pulling hard and causing the buttons to pop off and fly further down the hallway. Finally, her breasts were free. Free to swell and grow and fill with all the milk they could produce.

Except now, there was nothing to press against her nipples, nothing to make the milk flow. Her arms were too short to reach her nipples at this point, leaving her to moo and whine in need. This wasn't fair! Well, it probably was, but it wasn't in her mind at the moment. She was too aroused, to horny, too needy to care about things like logic at this point.

And Yuna was still growing. Soon, her breasts were just as large as her rear, pressing against the walls of the hallway. Finally, there was some pressure, something to make the milk flow. Mooing in bliss as the pressure squeezed her breasts together, Yuna entirely forgot about the fact that she was supposed to be getting help.

Indeed, so lost was she in bliss that she was entirely unaware of any of the people now moving around her, or what they were saying. None of that was important to her. All that mattered to her was getting milked.

In the back of her mind, a part of Yuna tried to resurface, but she forced it back down. She didn't want to go back to how she was before. She wanted to indulge in the bliss of being a hucow. Thinking was hard. Worrying was hard. This... this was pleasure and bliss and she wanted as much of it as she could get. No more concerns, no more thinking...

Even as she was being moved, even as she was being hooked up to the milking machine, she was entirely flooded with the sensation of bliss. Nothing could compare to this, and she knew it. Why would she want to go back to how she was before? Fen was right, wherever she was, that this was a wonderful thing. She should have done this sooner!

For now though, Yuna was content to submit to the bliss that overwhelmed her senses, to enjoy the simple pleasures of being a hucow. No need to think, no need to worry... all she needed to do was be milked...
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