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CHAPTER 1


Everything was black before a momentary spark flashed before my eyes. Then a wide open field of vibrant green grass opened up before me. In the middle of a bright blue sky the sun cast its rays down onto the earth below. It was somehow a familiar scene, like I’d been there before though I couldn’t quite put my finger on it. I could even feel the warmth of the sun beating on my chest.

Speaking of my chest, why did it feel so heavy? I wondered. The thought itself was interrupted as I tried to move my arms but couldn’t. In confusion I looked down, only to not see anything but the grass I was supposedly standing on. How could I feel the grass between my toes and yet not see my legs?

Was this a dream?

Nothing felt real and as I tried to walk I realized that my movements were incredibly slow. It was as if something was holding my feet to the ground. Each step was an impossible movement and for some reason all I could think was how frustrating and pointless the endeavor seemed.

A moment later and my world was black again, only this abyssal darkness felt fresh in my mind and as my consciousness regained lucidity I realized I was still in my stall and all the memories of the last few days came flooding back to me. The moaning of other women could be heard echoing throughout the barn-like stables that acted as our individual cells.

I let out a muffled moan myself as drool dripped down my chin. It was hard to say when my last checkup had been, but I must’ve dozed off for a while and I wasn’t sure if I should be relieved or weirded out by the fact I was actually able to get some sleep in this predicament. Admittedly, I was surprised at how fast I was able to adapt to this new environment.

“And here is our latest subject, cow subject 2501,” an unfamiliar woman’s voice said as a group of footsteps and feminine murmurs echoed across the barn. “You can also refer to her as Ariel. As you’ll see from your reports on this one, she decided to enter the research program under unusual circumstances.”

More murmurs and hushed voices followed before someone asked a question. “Nurse Brooks,” they began, “How has the subject responded to being at the facility full-time and to your treatments? It appears that according to the report she’s only been here a few days, yet she looks like she’s been undergoing treatment for longer than that.”

“Excellent question, Nurse Ackers. This subject took it upon herself to take our experimental product outside of research protocols and when offered the choice to join the research program, she chose just that.”

“She willingly took it outside of the recommended guidelines and ended up like that despite who she was before?”

“That is indeed correct.”

Another flurry of hushed voices rose from the group. It was a very strange feeling being talked about like some kind of curiosity or attraction. But I had been informed by Beatrice that these would be a common occurrence throughout my time at the facility. At least, she said as much the day before as she tightened my restraints and performed another inspection. She also mentioned something about being pierced later and I recalled the intense wave of pleasure that hit me as she did. It seemed like any suggestion got my libido’s attention and it was one of the hardest things to get used to.

“As you can see,” Nurse Brooks continued, “This cow in particular has had a very marvelous transformation.” Her footsteps got closer until I could smell her fresh, almost fruity aroma. She placed her hand on my head and gave the nose hook Mistress Grace had put on the day prior a playful tug. “She’s progressed much further and at a much faster pace than our other subjects so far. About the only other subject that might be comparable to her is probably cow subject 2500, also known as Evelyn or Eve, who, just like Ariel here, is a recent addition to our facility. Granted, her changes are somewhat different shall we say.”

That’s right, I thought, Eve was also a subject here. I recalled the first time meeting her on the train and then later seeing her dressed in full restraints. And though her manner of restraints had differed from mine, our positions as subjects here were the same. I wondered how her experience had been so far and what she thought about it.

I let out another muffled moan as the nurse pulled my nostrils upwards via the nose hook, the rubber cock in my mouth keeping me from making any intelligible sounds. As I swallowed around the shaft I became intimately aware that my nipples had begun leaking, triggering the sensors of the milking machine to start pumping.

“She’s leaking just from that?” A curious onlooker asked.

“Yes,” Nurse Brooks said, “Our cows are under constant pressure from various devices and accessories they wear and our facility was just this week updated with these new milking machines that can automatically start whenever a cow’s arousal reaches a certain point and their breasts start to leak milk. Though this one’s nipples have yet to be pierced and her current rings are fake, she is in a state of perpetual arousal so that even the slightest pull on something she’s wearing…” She paused, giving my anal hook a nice tug.

“Mmmmmph.” I replied, feeling my arousal leak through the chastity belt and down my legs as the machine continued pumping my nipples without stopping. Even though I couldn’t see anything I could feel the eyes of the group that watched and analyzed every move like I really was some cow to be examined and experimented on… and the thought only made me even hornier.

“Turns her into a proper source of milk and research material.” She added, twisting the rubber cock gag in my mouth and pulling it out. “Isn’t that right, sweetie?” She asked, putting two of her fingers on my tongue. “Who’s a good cow? That’s right, you are!”

The way she talked to me, like I was some kind of pet to be pampered was almost enough to push me over the edge. I licked around her fingers as I squirmed in my restraints, the stock’s tightness around my breasts and neck causing me to leak milk and arousal even more.

She spat in my mouth. “Who wants to see and take part in a demonstration?”


CHAPTER 2


The sound of footsteps loomed closer and I heard the side door to the stall open as they surrounded me on both sides. Tingles raced across my skin as the heat from the group encircled me, their lust-filled stares engraving my soul with their desires. But the encroaching warmth wasn’t the only thing I felt as a musky scent suddenly filled my nostrils and the tip of a cock pressed against my nose, its pre-cum smearing across both nostrils.

“Now ladies and gentlemen,” Nurse Brooks said like some kind of announcer, “I will give you a demonstration of how we handle our cows at this fine facility of ours.” She dragged the head of her cock down, rubbing it against my lips as she did before she pushed it into my mouth. “Nurse Ackers, if you’d like you can take her back side.”

“Mmmmph.” I moaned, tasting the thick cock that made its way down my throat.

Nurse Ackers removed the anal hook from my ass. “With pleasure.” She replied.

Warmth spread throughout my cheeks as Nurse Brooks’s cock started to thrust between my wide open lips. “As for those of you watching feel free to take part as well. You’ll see on the walls that there are various items you can use. It’s all part of the protocols every cow agreed to when they became subjects of this research program.” She explained, thrusting her cock all the way in and causing me to choke and gag on it before pulling back out again.

Excited whispers swirled around me as Nurse Brooks continued pushing in and out of my throat. Her cock’s pulsating heat and thickness filled my cheeks with an absolute certainty. I could hear the clamor of objects as people grabbed them off the walls and then returned.

While Nurse Brooks was busy fucking my mouth, my eyes widened as Nurse Ackers’s warm cock pushed against my bud between my ass cheeks. She swirled it around a couple times, tickling my hole with her pre-cum before she pushed in, stretching it as she did.

“Mmmmmph.” An uninvited moan passed through my lips as pleasure started to build. As if being surrounded by this many people wasn’t enough, I could feel their heat and lust dance across my skin in tingles while Nurse Brooks and Ackers started spitroasting me.

It was slow and steady at first. The two women were gentle with their thrusts, but it wasn’t long before they were going at it in full force, slamming in and out of both holes as if nothing else mattered in that very moment. But as I was pistoned between the two within that purposeful darkness that I found myself, their pulsating warmth, taste, and fullness began to overwhelm me. The pleasure that had only just begun to bloom moments prior was now intensifying in rapid succession.

“Why does her ass feel like a tight pussy?” Nurse Ackers asked with a loud grunt as she pushed all the way in again, leaking more of her warm pre-cum straight into my ass. “God, it feels fucking amazing!”

“That is something we are looking into.” Nurse Brooks replied between panted breath, her cock not slowing down as her balls slapped against my chin. “But for now the results are inconclusive.”

“What’s this do?” Another voice to the side of me asked. I heard the sound of them flipping a switch which roared the sybian I was on to life, causing me to writhe even more atop the bench in my straitjacket.

Fuck, how could I forget I’d been straddling that this whole time? It was almost impossible to keep track of everything going on at once. Every second that passed seemed to introduce another sensation for my body to focus on. All to keep me in that state of “perpetual arousal” that Nurse Brooks had mentioned. Well, it was definitely working.

Something whisked through the air and landed on my ass with loud crack, causing me to yelp into Mistress Brooks’s cock behind a searing pain. It was a riding crop. The user holding it rubbed its leathered edge against the sensitive spot she just hit which only enhanced the pleasure being felt by Nurse Ackers’s hard shaft that pounded away at my ass.

“Wow, this cow really is sensitive!” Someone exclaimed.

“Do that again,” Nurse Brooks said, shoving her cock all the way down my throat. The musky scent of her crotch was strong and damp as it infiltrated my nose. “Her throat tightened around me when you smacked her with that.”

“Yes, please do.” Nurse Ackers added, bringing her hand down hard on my other ass cheek. “She clenched hard over here as well and clearly likes it.”

“Not a problem.” I could almost hear the unfamiliar voice lick their lips as they brought the riding crop down on my ass again, hitting the exact same spot they had only a second before, causing an intense pain to flash through my ass. Even though the pain seared, my body didn’t act in the way I might expect it to. Instead, pleasure replaced the pain with an unusual gentle warmth and brought me even closer to an orgasm. I stuck my ass backwards, feeling Nurse Ackers’s cock go even deeper, and pushed it up slightly in the hopes they’d honor my request to be hit again.

“Fuuuck!” Nurse Ackers said with a chuckle. “I told you she liked it!”

“Mmmmph, mmph, mmmph!” I let out slutty, ecstasy-filled moans as both cocks pulsated deep inside of my mouth and asshole. They were warm and covered in pre-cum as they went about their work. Time started to disappear as I was ravaged by these two nurses, the only remnants of it recorded in the form of my bell ringing out each time a cock slammed into one of my holes. But being between these two… Mistresses, as they might prefer to be called, was like being stuck between two giant forces of nature. And while I wasn’t sure they wanted to be called Mistresses and was literally in no position to ask their preferences, I just had a feeling…

As if encouraged by the slaps they witnessed, other people started to poke and prod at various parts of my body while Nurse Ackers and Nurse Brooks fucked me as hard as they could. A couple of them focused on my tits, pinching and pulling at the sensitive parts as milk continued to pour out of them into the pumping machine.

This was the most attention I’d ever had since agreeing to become a part of this research program. And while I was made aware of these exhibitions to outsiders and what might occur, the reality of what was currently happening to me was nearly impossible to comprehend. But the pleasure… oh yes, the pleasure… was on a level that seemed to transcend consciousness itself. My brain could barely process what was happening as the variety of different sensations hit me all at once.

Slap. Crack. Pinch. Vibrate. Slap. Crack. Pinch. Vibrate.

It was as if the people in the group found their respective roles and had entered into a rhythm as they pinched, prodded, and slapped the different parts of my body. Within the pain of my ass and tits, Mistress Brooks and Mistress Ackers continued to thrust in and out of me. I wasn’t sure how much longer I’d be able to last as I was milked, fucked, slapped, and pinched. The bell on my collar chimed out even more wildly like someone calling for supper to begin as I moaned in the overwhelming sensations that jolted through my muscles and bones.

“Feeding time!” Mistress Brooks exclaimed as she slammed her cock all the way down my throat. I choked and gagged on the thick shaft as it stretched my Adam’s apple and proceeded to dump its hot sticky cum down into my stomach.

Almost as if on cue Mistress Ackers also lodged her cock deep inside my ass and held it there. “Yes, I can’t hold it in anymore either!” She exclaimed with a grunt as she ejaculated her own hot seed straight into me.

As the two held me between their thick, cum-covered cocks and shot their loads into the depths of my being others in the group continued their relentless slaps and prodding of my body like nothing was happening. I writhed atop the bench and let out more loud muffled moans as my stomach and ass filled with warm salty cum. The two forces of nature that had been fucking me up until this point turned into a hurricane, filling my insides with the ferocity of a whirlpool beneath their torrential storms.

Then without warning my orgasm rocked through me like a natural disaster. It was unlike anything I’d ever felt as my mind went entirely blank with ecstasy and lust. I was now in the eye of this massive ferocious storm. Warmth and tingles spread throughout every fiber of my being as my orgasm concluded. My arousal streamed down my legs, a seemingly never-ending river of my own juices.

“And that, ladies and gentlemen,” Mistress Brooks said as she took her cock out of my mouth and graced my nose with its musky tip, wiping the rest of the come across it and my face. “Is how we take care of our cows here at this establishment.”

An applause erupted from the group and as Mistress Ackers also removed her cock from my ass I let out a moan, my entire body still feeling like it had been overloaded with pain and pleasure.

“And what do you say, cow subject 2501?” Mistress Brooks asked me, her breath caressing my mouth.

“Hanmph oumph imphremph oomphsh.” I tried to say through the bubbles of remaining cum that formed on my lips as I did, though I doubt anyone could understand what I was saying. I wasn’t even sure I did.

“Awww, would you look at that. They’ve even trained you to call us by our proper titles in such a short time. Can we get a second round of applause for our cow here?” She exclaimed, giving my head a couple pats.

Another applause broke out from the group with people commenting like they were somehow impressed I was able to speak in unintelligible sounds.

“Would anyone else like to try?” Mistress Brooks asked, giving me a final pat on the head and my nose hook another tug. “I’m sure this cow still has a lot left in her!”

In truth I couldn’t deny what she’d said. Excited footsteps moved around me like musical chairs with people taking up new positions on the sides, front, and back of me. My body wasn’t given a moment to rest as their hands continued to rub, pinch, and poke all over it while they moved and it wasn’t even a moment later that I was standing back on the edge of yet another orgasm. I squirmed as my mind begged for release and as two new cocks entered into my mouth and ass I knew it was only a matter of time before that release would come.

It was impossible to tell how long I’d been in that position. A couple women would get into their positions, thrust inside my holes for a bit before releasing their seed, and then it wouldn’t be long before two fresh cocks were thrusting in and out of me. The cycle was relentless. After orgasming over and over again, my entire body ached with pain, pleasure, and the fullness from the velvety shafts that occupied my holes. And if I was being honest with myself, I’d never felt more alive despite the fact I was nothing more than an exhibition unit to these researchers to toy and play with.

Perhaps that’s why you like this so much?

“Okay everyone, we should give this cow a break. She’s completely covered in cum and will now need a wash.” Mistress Brooks said, shoving the rubber cock back into my mouth and latching it to the ring gag.

I guess they didn’t want me to say anything this time. Not that it necessarily mattered since my mind was a jumbled mess anyways. I probably wouldn’t have been able to form proper words at all even without the gag.

Are cows supposed to speak at all anyhow?

“I’ll say,” Mistress Ackers added, easily plopping the anal hook in my now well-lubed ass thanks to the cum filling it and giving my ass another hard slap. The pain barely registered due to all the other sensations that jolted through me. “We came inside her so much her stomach looks like she’s pregnant!” She exclaimed with a laugh. “And judging from how wet the sybian underneath her is, she came just as much!”

“Mmmph.” I let out a moan as I shifted in my position, the restraints causing another shock of pain and pleasure to shoot through my entire system. And they weren’t kidding about the cum. Every slight movement—I felt it. It filled my ass, it filled my stomach… hell, it still filled my mouth. It dripped all over my body like sweat. It was all I could feel and smell. And my heart pounded from the heat it generated, making it feel like I was on the verge of yet another orgasm.

“Yes well, this one in particular has had a very active time since joining and I’m sure is still getting used to all these new sensations. Though her juices will be collected as samples and sent to the lab.” Mistress Brooks replied.

Another muffled moan passed through my lips as I heard the group exit the stall. They each slapped my ass cheeks on the way out as they left, causing me to lurch forward each time, my bell making a slight jingling sound as I did.

“You all do a great job with your research here, Nurse Brooks.” Mistress Ackers complemented. “Perhaps we can have some of your cows visit our facility as well?”

For some reason I shivered at that question… as if it had been asked while she stared directly at me and licked her lips. I know there’s no way I could possibly see any of that, but the instinct was so strong I just couldn’t ignore it.

“That could be an option,” Mistresss Brooks replied, the sound of the group’s footsteps becoming more and more distant until I heard the door to the barn open. “A joint research collaboration could be very interesting indeed. I’ll have to bring it up to Nurse Beatrice.” She confirmed before the door creaked loudly and then closed.


CHAPTER 3


As they left me there to stew in the remnants of my repeated orgasms I was able to have some time to think to myself, well, as much as I could between the torments coming from both the vibrating sybian and the milking machine no one bothered to turn off. Every move I made still felt like cum. Every taste. Every scent. It was all over me like I’d walked through a rain storm of the stuff. And my tits and ass absolutely throbbed.

But when I wasn’t on the verge of another orgasm I was able to think, even as the frustrated muffled moans of the other women could be heard, almost taunting me with their own lustful desires.

What, exactly… was this place researching?

That was the biggest question I had. I knew that I joined this program under my own volition and that the tight restraints they put me in were all a part of the protocols… but why? What were they trying to achieve here? Was the end goal to see how many willing sluts they could make?

Mission accomplished there. I tried to shake away the intrusive thought, though that didn’t make it any less correct. I had so many questions and knew that really the only person I could trust with them was Beatrice. But even then… she seemed to be among the most excited to have me here. Didn’t this originally start out as my prank towards her? Why did it somehow feel like I lost this time?

Admit it, you wanted this… really.

“Mmmmmph!” I let out an excited moan as a hand was suddenly brought down on my already beaten ass, breaking me out of my thought cycle.

“How are we today little cow?” The familiar voice of Mistress Grace said. “I see you’ve gotten quite a lot of action today.”

As if I didn’t know that, asshole.

“I’m sorry, what was that?” She asked, walking back over to my front.

Whoops, did I say that out loud? I was still gagged with a cock in my mouth though, how could she possibly understand?

“You know, I could always leave you here in this mess.” She pulled the rubber cock out of my mouth and smeared the saliva and cum solution covering it over my face. “Would you like that?”

I mean, yes? I shook my head again. Stop it brain, damnit!

Before I could respond a thick, warm pulsating cock entered my mouth. In an instant it had pushed its way to the back of my throat. I didn’t know if my senses were just in overdrive or what, but tingles spread throughout my body in an instant as the cock began to thrust in and out. It was clear what my body wanted and even though intrusive thoughts sometimes interrupted the feelings I had, deep down inside my consciousness I knew that even my brain agreed… that I, specifically, wanted all of this.

“Though as much as you may deserve punishment for what you just said to me, one of your Mistresses,” she said, emphasizing that last word, “That will have to wait for now.”

“Mmmmmph!” I groaned and my lips vibrated around the shaft. I choked and gagged on it as it once again reached to the absolute depths of my throat and then pulled back, but not before dumping some warm sticky pre-cum down my throat. It was absolutely massive and definitely the biggest cock I’ve had inside of me so far. The cock itself reached further down my throat than any other cock had previously and from what I remembered, Mistress Grace’s cock hadn’t felt this long before.

Great, now I’m beginning to identify people based on cock thickness and length. What the fuck was happening to me? And why couldn’t I get enough of it?!

Mistress Grace snapped her fingers. “That’s enough for now. It should be good for her.”

Enough for what? I wondered.

All of a sudden blinding light filled my vision as my blindfold was removed. When my vision cleared my eyes widened at what I saw: Eve, clad entirely in skin-tight latex. Literally, her entire body, even her massive breasts shone obsidian black under the white light of the building. A hood wrapped tightly around her head and neck. It acted like a posture collar and even covered her mouth. Her nose and nipple rings nearly sparkled.

But that wasn’t what held my attention in that moment. What held my attention was the only thing the latex didn’t cover: an insanely long, thick cock between her legs that glistened with my saliva covering its shaft.

What the… did she have that when we first met? What was going on here?

Questions assaulted my mind as she almost playfully swung the thing in front of my face, letting it grace my lips a couple times before pulling it back. I looked up at her and her eyes seemed to smile. Her black silky hair had been pulled through a latex cylinder tube at the top of her hood into a ponytail and it bounced as she swayed from side to side. Her arms were still bound behind her back in an armbinder.

“Surprised?” Mistress Grace asked with a smile, suddenly throwing her face in front of mine. “Evelyn’s been, eh-hem, I mean, cow subject 2500 has been going through some changes of her own.” Without warning Mistress Grace lifted the stock that trapped my head and clenched around my breasts and helped me to my feet.

“Mmmmph!” I yelled through the ring gag as a sudden sharp jolt of pain and pleasure hit me from my breasts as the pressure was suddenly released. They squirted out their last bit of milk as she pulled off their suction cups, leaving behind erect nipples with rings hanging from them.

I stood there panting as Mistress Grace held me for a moment. I must’ve looked like an absolute mess with my hood still wrapped tightly around my face and a nose hook constantly pulling at my nostrils. It was then that I once again became aware of the chains that connected to my chastity belt, thigh cuffs, and ankle cuffs. I’d somehow completely forgotten about those, though it wasn’t surprising given the position I’d been in for so long.

“Okay, let’s get you lifted onto cow subject 2500.” Mistress Grace said as she pulled my anal hook out and disconnected it from my collar altogether.

My eyes went wide as I looked back at Eve who towered before me in her thigh-high hoof-like boots that were shaped like cow hooves before I snapped back at Mistress Grace. “Whampth?!”


CHAPTER 4


With surprising strength Mistress Grace lifted me off the ground and straddled me over Eve’s cock. I knew I was a lightweight but damn, I didn’t think I was that much of a lightweight. My back now pressed against Eve’s stomach and my head sank in-between her breasts. I could feel the chains dangle to the ground from my metal ankle cuffs and for a moment I wondered when she undid them from the floor… But I shook my head.

That’s what you’re thinking about? You really are a slut. A voice echoed in my head.

“I’ve been wanting to try something like this for a while now given how tall and strong Eve is…” she trailed off as if saying it to herself. She didn’t seem to realize she didn’t mention Eve’s subject number and called her by her real name. “We’ll take these straps and bring them over like so…” She said, grabbing pairs of straps that seemed to come from Eve’s back and bringing them over each of her shoulders, strapping their ends tightly to loops on the straitjacket of my own shoulders respectfully.

“Unghph!” I let out a moan as she pulled something from Eve’s back that lifted me higher via the straps. My head now rested almost directly under Eve’s chin and her cock teased my ass between its cheeks. Had she been this tall and strong when we first met? It was hard to imagine and felt like it was a long time ago even though I knew it couldn’t have been that long since then.

“Can’t forget these legs of yours can we?” Mistress Grace asked rhetorically as she bowed both of my ankles backwards until they touched the bottom of my thighs. She then wrapped my ankle chains around my thighs, holding my ankles securely behind me before she brought the remaining lengths of the chains around Eve’s back. “And we’ll just lock the chains back here nice and tight. Alright cow subject 2500, you know what to do!” She exclaimed, attaching a leash to an O-ring on my collar.

Eve let out some weird muffled squeal and it sounded like she was full of delight as she arched backwards, pulling me up slightly before letting me down directly on top of her fully erect cock. What followed was the most intense feeling of fullness I’d ever felt and that was saying a lot given everything I’d experienced up until that point. I was already panting just from the thickness that now penetrated my ass. My eyes went wide with shock as the flared tip of her cock swelled even more inside of me, eliciting a high-pitched muffled moan that I didn’t realize I could make.

“Shall we go my lovelies?” Mistress Grace said with a smirk as she looked back at the two of us and gave the leash a decent pull.

We started to walk. Eve’s cock pushed deeper inside of me and began to thrust without much effort as every trot forward heaved her cock up and down, stretching my anal walls to their max. Each step she took was another descent I made into the torrential madness that the onslaught of pain and pleasure hit my mind with. If the two Mistresses before had been giant forces of nature, then Eve was a Titan straight out of the Greek myths.

I tried to focus my mind elsewhere, but all I could hear as we got closer to the barn entrance were the muffled sounds of women echoing throughout the room which only served to intensify the ecstasy within me.

Mistress Grace let out a chuckle as she pushed open the door to the barn and looked back with a wink, revealing a wide open green field before us. “It’s still hard to imagine that only what… a week ago maybe, if that, I’d just met you on that train. Watching you eye Eve’s tits and try to act like you weren’t interested was the cutest thing ever. It’s interesting where life takes us, isn’t it?” She taunted, giving my leash another tug to pull Eve forward.

“Mmmmph, mmph, mmph, mmmph…” It was impossible for me to respond as muffled moans passed through my lips with every step and my tongue flicked wildly through my ring gag as if it was confused at the fact my mouth had nothing filling it. As Eve was pulled along and trotted along the grassy field her cock squelched deep inside of my ass with every thrust.

I tried to set my focus towards Mistress Grace, thought it didn’t seem to help at all. The gray streaks that highlighted her brunette hair shone like silver under the radiance of the sun and the strong smell of grass and musk permeated through my nostrils.

It was like I felt everything and nothing at the same time. The heat from the sun beat down harshly upon my naked, well, mostly naked body. Cum still dripped all over me from the exhibition party—at least that’s what I’d decided to call it—in fluid motion. Eve’s thick velvety cock rammed right up against my prostate each time she lifted up one of her legs, sending wave after wave of pleasure crashing throughout my body, making it damn near impossible to think, let alone process anything.

Looking around all I could see were other cow subjects engaged in various activities about the farm. Some were crawling behind whichever nurse or Mistress held the end of their leash. Others wore straitjackets like I did and even pulled carts from behind them. Still others were put into short metal stocks on the ground that kept their heads planted in the grass and their asses up. They moaned wildly as guards and Mistresses alike fucked them from behind.

But none seemed to be in the exact position I was: strapped and chained to another cow as she fucked me with every step. My arousal was unending as it trickled down my thighs and eventually intermingled with Eve’s own pre-cum that leaked from my ass. It was hot… both literally and sexually.

All of a sudden I felt Eve convulse as her cock pulsated deep within my anal canal, her hot, sticky cum filling my insides. She let out a pleasurable muffled moan and bucked in a near vertical position as if she jumped off the ground, yet didn’t break her stride at all as we continued walking.

I also thought that might push me over the edge into that orgasmic bliss I so desperately wanted, but instead I just found myself pushed right to the ledge of it and let out a moan of frustration as her cock remained hard as ever, still thrusting in and out as we walked.

Was I really that much of a slut that even THAT didn’t do it for me at this point?

“Holy hell, Grace!” I blinked at the familiar voice that let out a laugh. “I can’t believe you actually went through with that!”

“Well, I wouldn’t have been able to do it without your permission, Nurse Beatrice!” Mistress Grace exclaimed with a smile.

Mistress Beatrice stood before us, her leather-clad body practically shining in obsidian black under the rays of the sun. It somehow made her fair skin glow even brighter than I’d remembered and it made her look younger despite being fifty years old. Her white hair was a blinding platinum as she walked up to us, looking as confident and sexy as ever as her hips swayed.

Putting her hand up to my cheek she caressed it, her touch soft and gentle. “How’s my special cow doing today?” She asked with a slight chuckle. “You look like you’re about ready to pass out from all the fun you’re having.” She added, giving both of my nipples a tug.

I let out a muffled moan as butterflies fluttered in my stomach… or was that just the rising steam from all the cum they dumped inside of it? It was honestly hard to tell. But having known Beatrice for years it felt like her hand touched my heart for a moment.

Eve also bucked upwards with an excited muffled moan, her cock going even further up my ass and making me squeal and close my eyes.

Mistress Beatrice laughed again. “And I can’t possibly forget about Grace’s special cow either now can I?” She added, giving Eve’s tits a couple mighty slaps. She turned around and held out her hand towards Mistress Grace who gave her my leash. “Let’s get you both inside and cleaned up.” She clicked with her tongue like she were calling a horse and tugged on the leash. “Come on you you two.”


CHAPTER 5


Eve let out a muffled screech in an almost frustrated protest as they unstrapped me from her body and pulled me off of her massive cock. They then unwrapped the chains that had been locked behind her back in order to keep my legs in place.

“Oh, don’t worry, cow subject 2500.” Mistress Grace said as she patted her on the head, though she had to stand on her tippy toes in order to do so, “You’ll get plenty of more chances with your new cock sleeve friend.”

I was not prepared for the rush of cum that came flowing out of my ass and down my thighs once Mistress Beatrice had set my trembling legs on the ground. Had Eve really orgasmed that much inside of me? There was no way I could know how many times her cock nearly sent me over the edge myself, yet I almost never seemed to orgasm somehow myself. I also let out a frustrated muffled moan in response, but knew it was futile.

Mistress Beatrice snapped me out of my annoyance by giving my nipples a tug and sucking on one of them. “Mmmm, hard to imagine you taste this good now given how you were before this all happened.” She said as she grabbed my chain leash and pulled me into what looked like a white room with mirrors at the other end. She hadn’t bothered reconnecting the chains to my ankles so they dragged behind me, making loud rattling noises along with my collar’s bell chime that echoed off the walls. “We’ll just put you over here for now.”

My eyes widened when she dragged me in front of a massive mirror that reached to the ceiling, showing the complete slutty mess I’d become since my arrival. She made quick work of spreading my legs and chaining them to O-rings that had been nailed to the floor as I studied this unfamiliar visage which was clearly my own reflection staring back at me.

It was hard to believe it was me. The hair they had pulled into pigtails through the holes in my hood were jet black, yet somehow seemed to shine under the bright white light. Has my hair always been such a fine, silky color?

The nose hook pulled my nostrils all the way up and in combination with the ring gag made my hooded face look more pig-like than cow-like, but I suppose the particular details in that regard didn’t matter to my new handlers. But my tits… they stuck out the most as they seemed even bigger than they were the last time I could properly see them, if that was even possible.

“Alright, now that your legs are spread nice and wide and chained to the ground, let’s get these off,” Mistress Beatrice said, removing my ring gag, nose hook, and hood in rapid succession. I stretched my jaw for the first time in ages. “There, it’s been a while since I’ve seen that pretty face.”

My mouth dropped. With the hood on it had been hard to tell, but even my face had somehow changed in subtle ways. What I thought was fair skin before was now even softer and brighter. My cheeks even blushed a slight pink without any makeup on. And my hair fell down below my shoulders in almost a cute, shaggy mess.

“Beatrice, I-mmmph!” I’d started to say when she shoved a giant red ball gag in my mouth and strapped it around my head.

“Shhhh, sweet one,” she replied, stroking my cheek with the back of her finger, “Now is not the time for talking. Besides, you know cows don’t talk.” She chuckled. “You trust me, don’t you?”

I looked her in the eyes, seeing nothing but genuine sincerity. A calmness swept over me. There was no doubt in my mind that I could trust her. Though that didn’t help the endless amount of questions that raced through my head. Something told me however, that even if I was able and in a position to ask them I wouldn’t get any sort of satisfying answer. So I nodded.

“Good girl,” she cooed as she reached above her head and pulled down a hook. She then grabbed the end of my leash and wrapped it around the ceiling attachment a few times before locking it in place with an industrial style lock.

Again, butterflies filled my stomach. The way she’d called me good girl made me feel weightless, like I was hers. So I didn’t even notice when she’d removed my straitjacket, shackled my wrists to chains dangling from the ceiling, and spread them as wide as my legs so I was spread-eagled. In fact, I hardly felt a thing when she let go of the hook and I found myself pulled up, suspended off the ground by about a foot in the air.

She smiled. “I knew you’d understand. Now, don’t go anywhere,” she said with a wink, “I’ll be right back.

I heard her walk somewhere behind me and mess with a few things. Looking back at myself I was still in awe at how I looked. It was as if I was a damsel in distress in some movie, granted, I’d never seen any kind of damsel with breasts as big as mine. But seeing myself spread-eagled nearly a foot off the ground stirred something within me and I convulsed in my restraints as a light orgasm hit my insides.

“Did your bell just go off because you came just now?” I heard Mistress Beatrice ask from behind as the sound of something heavy being dragged followed her footsteps. “Bad girl.” She added in a tone befitting a pet and owner relationship.

“Perhaps we should cut her some slack?” I suddenly heard Mistress Grace say. “She’s no doubt been on edge for soooo long…” she trailed off in a taunting manner.

Oh, right, Eve had been here with me. Though again, how I managed to forget such a thing when I was just riding her cock was a mystery to me, but I looked around for my massive friend anyways. My eyes moved to my right and in the reflection of a mirror about five feet away I saw Eve’s fantastic figure displayed in a spread-eagle fashion just like me. But unlike me, she had that massive cock which was still somehow erect and throbbing. It dripped pre-cum from its tip and stretched almost up to the cleavage of her tits. I swallowed around my gag. I can’t believe I was on top of that thing only moments before.

She gave me a slight wink when her reflection looked back at my own eyes which sent a whisper of ecstasy straight down my spine and caused even more arousal to leak from my chastity belt. She wasn’t done with me by a long shot.

When Mistress Beatrice reappeared before me I blinked in surprise to see her without any clothes covering her breasts and carrying a massive hose with her hands under them. Like many of the cow subjects I’d seen so far she also adorned her nipples with rings, though these ones seemed much larger than ones I’ve seen up to this point.

“Like what you see?” She asked, playfully swaying her tits from left to right. “I like what I see too.”

Without warning she turned on the hose and a rush of cold water hit me at full power. I gasped as the air in my lungs disappeared and squirmed in my chains. She slowly aimed the hose over the entire length of my body. It was like being hit with the force of a waterfall and when she made her way over my sensitive tits I yelled loudly into my gag as an ice cold pain rushed through me like waves.

“That was a nice moo sound you made there.” Mistress Beatrice said with a smile as she brought the skin-numbing water over my face.

It was as if I’d been thrown into the northern most regions of the ocean and pulled completely under the frigid waters. My entire body felt like it was on fire despite it being ice cold.

“There we go.” I heard her say from behind me and I blinked in surprise as she turned off the hose.

When did she go back there? I shook my head, figuring that I must’ve been too focused on the water hitting me to not notice her finish my backside.

“Now, you be a good cow for me for a couple minutes and drip dry, okay?” She said as her footsteps disappeared behind me.


CHAPTER 6


Drip. Drip. Drip.

The sound of the water dripping off my body and echoing off the tiled floor was worse than the ticking of a clock during an important exam. In order to distract myself from the metronome of droplets as well as my shivering I tried looking elsewhere, only to find Eve looking back at me in her reflection again with what I could only assume was a smile behind that ball gag of hers. Despite being covered in the ice cold water herself she seemed completely fine and kept taunting me with her massive cock.

And I want it.

“How’s our little cow doing?” Mistress Beatrice asked after what felt like forever just hanging there spread-eagled. She pulled a metallic table on wheels to her side and placed it next to her. “I’m here to give you a reward for being such a good cow for us, Ariel.”

My stomach fluttered at her words. For some inexplicable reason I enjoyed being called a good cow. I didn’t even feel the need for a reward after being called that.

“Now that you’ve had your fake rings on for a while I thought it was time we’d give you some real ones.” She said. “And today I’m going to give you a very special pair,” she added as she took my rings off.

“Mmmph… mmmmph!” I moaned and winced as the rings were removed, causing electric shocks of pain to shoot through my nipples. It felt weird having them removed. Like I was somehow even more naked without them if that was possible.

“There there now.” She massaged my breasts, each of them squirting out a little bit of milk as she did. “The good thing about the fake rings is that they kind of already do most of the work. So all I really have to do is put the real ones in.” She explained, wiping down my nipples down with some kind of soap. I pulled against my chains as sharp tingles rushed through my body. Heavy breaths passed around the ball gag in my mouth as my tits continued to throb with pain. I tried to find solace within Mistress Beatrice’s hands and focused on the small hints of pleasure nestled under the occasional painful bursts.

As it turned out, my solace would be short lived when I saw her take off both of her massive nipple piercings. My eyes widened when she brought the first one over to my left nipple. I could feel my heart rate skyrocket as I realized what she was about to do.

“Now, bite down on that ball gag if you have to, okay? You trust me, right?”

I looked at her confident expression and without even thinking about it found myself nodding in agreement. This was Beatrice we were talking about here. And even though I called her Mistress Beatrice now she was still the same Beatrice I’d always known. There was no way I couldn’t trust her. Though that didn’t necessarily ease the adrenaline that spiked as sharply as the piercing jewelry she was about to attach to my nipples.

“Good,” she smiled and pierced my nipple with the large ring.

An unbelievable amount of pain hit me all at once. I arched backwards in my restraints, feeling all of my muscles tense and writhe as the sharp jolts of hot pain surged through my body.

“And for the second one.”

“MMMMMMMPH!” I screamed and bit down hard on my ball gag as another hot rush of pain shot from my other nipple, combining with the throbbing pain of the first. A kaleidoscope of varying degrees of pain mixing in with each other raged throughout my body.

The pain began to subside, though it never really fully eased off. I hung there with all the strength from my limbs and muscles exhausted, barely able to even lift open my eyes. Air left my lungs in the form of heavy breaths. But just as soon as it seemed like my energy had left me, a warmth spread throughout my body. When I opened my eyes to see the cause of it I felt my pupils dilate at the sight of Mistress Beatrice standing behind me and reaching around with her hands to my front, rubbing both of my massive tits together. Their new large gold rings bounced up and down on my nipples while she toyed with them. They were pretty pieces of jewelry, shining vibrantly under the white light of the room.

“There we go. See? I told you you could trust me.” She said, pinching and squeezing my erect nipples and causing them to squirt out milk.

“Mmmmph, mmmph!” I moaned, my breasts now feeling even more sensitive than before, no doubt encouraged by the new rings my friend-turned-Mistress Beatrice had given me.

“It’ll take a while to get used to them. In addition to being much larger, they are also quite a bit thicker than rings our cow subjects typically wear. But I knew you could handle it.” She beamed a smile at me in the mirror. It was incredible that her head was even level with mine given the fact that I was suspended about a foot in the air. “Oops, looks like you’re leaking even more milk now!” She exclaimed with a laugh.

I arched backwards again, feeling her own naked breasts press against my back as she continued her massage. The way my nipples squirted out milk now was like a fire hose, completely unhindered by anything thanks to the piercings that kept me even more aroused and on edge than I had been previously. I couldn’t believe there was this big of a difference between fake and real nipple rings.

“You know what the funny thing is Adam-I mean Ariel… sorry, sometimes still have the tendency to call you by your previous name.” She paused, making sure to make eye contact with me before touching her lips against my cheek. “I had originally wanted to get you into this program myself, but to hear that you openly volunteered was a surprise and it was really cute how you thought it made a good prank. But at the same time it made me so happy when I heard about it...” Her lips caressed my skin as she kissed my cheek, moving to the side until she was kissing my lips and ball gag. “That I immediately went out and bought these rings for you because I wanted you to be mine.”

Her lips were like fire on my own as they touched and for the first time I found myself actually looking deep into her irises. They shined like piercing emeralds and caused another flurry of flutters to hit my stomach. I was being drawn into her as she continued to kiss me, feeling her breasts rub against mine at the same time. The familiar scent of her flowery aroma flooded my nostrils and it was like nothing else mattered in the world in that moment except her. She wanted me to be hers and I knew that I wanted the exact same thing.

“Do you want to be mine, my sweet, cute little cow?” She asked at long last.

I nodded.


CHAPTER 7


Mistress Beatrice stepped back. “Alright then, let’s finish this thing!” She exclaimed and circled around me a few times. She nodded as if appraising her work before she settled at my backside again. It was then that I noticed in the mirror that she’d unsheathed her cock from her leather pants and it was now fully erect directly underneath my ass. But this time a large silver piercing glinted from the tip of it, its thick round metal surface already covered in pre-cum. Putting her hands on my shoulders she looked my reflection directly in the eyes and cooed into my ear “Thank you for giving me everything I’ve ever wanted.”

Tingles electrified the surface of my skin as I felt the thickness of her warm member spread my ass cheeks wide. The extra piercing made the head of her cock feel even thicker as she pushed in, making it seem like she entered my ass twice.

“Mmmmmmmmmph, MMMMMMPH…” I moaned and tensed, stretching backwards in my chains as the warmth filled my ass and explored deeper until it pushed right up against my prostate, nearly taking my breath away in the process.

“I’m curious, do you still feel that tiny cock of yours that may as well just be a swollen clitty struggle inside of that woman’s chastity belt we put on you?” Mistress Beatrice asked as she started thrusting, not breaking eye contact with me in the mirror. “Or does it just feel like you don’t have a cock at all?”

Unable to respond I just let out a grunt and heaved with her cock inside of me. My tits bounced up and down with each filling thrust of her velvety shaft. Every time she reached my prostate I felt as if I was about to go over the edge, only for her to keep a firm grip on my shoulders and pull her cock back at just the right moment like she knew I was close and was taunting me with it.

“Because if I’m being honest,” she continued, gripping my shoulders even harder as she put more force behind her already heavy thrusts, “You don’t look anything like the man you were before. Not that I’d necessarily have called you a man in the first place. With the feminine features you had always possessed I was curious to see how well you’d respond to our treatments and I can’t say I’m surprised at the end result.” She said with a smile on her face.

I clenched around my new owner’s cock and let out wild moans as her thrusting increased in speed. The sound of her balls slapping against my ass along with the resounding bell of my collar bounced off the walls. And even as her relentless fucking continued I pondered her words. They struck deep down to my core, unveiling something within I hadn’t known was there, but somehow, the woman that now ravaged my insides had always known.

This is where you belong.

“You really are cute, you know that?” Mistress Beatrice said, kissing me on the cheek again as she continued ramming my ass even harder. It was downright impressive how she could keep up the pace and still have the energy to talk and perform other actions. The opposite was true for me since with each strong thrust she hit me with the pleasure within me grew bigger and bigger.

I winced in the mirror as her flared head pulsated within me, the full length of her shaft having been lodged all the way in.

A look of pure delight spread across her face at my disheveled and helpless look. “The fact such a beautiful girl is now mine makes me so happy!”

It was hard to hear her words over the pounding from inside my chest. It felt as though my heart wanted to break free from my ribcage. Pleasure fluttered both inside of me and across my skin, filling my entire body with warmth even as the pain from her cock hit me hard when she thrust into me.

“Fuck, I’m going to cum into that tight ass of yours!” She exclaimed with a loud grunt and pushed her cock all the way in. With her nipples pressed firmly against my back she wrapped her arms around my waist and pulled me even closer as she shot her thick load of cum into me. “Be a good girl for me and take all this in.” She cooed, her warm breath brushing against my ear.

I let out a loud muffled squeal as warm, sticky juices hit my insides. My arms and legs tensed and pulled at their chains with a surprising amount of energy. As the heat spread from my ass to my stomach my hole constricted around her shaft which only served to edge her on further, her cock now fiercely pulsating and shooting out more cum.

“And what if I do this?” She asked, grabbing both of my nipples as she held me tight on her thick shaft and began to pinch them and pull on my new rings.

“MMMMMMPH!” I yelled as the pain and pleasure from my nipples in combination with the pierced flared member lodged up against my prostate pushed me over into that familiar abyss of pure ecstasy. The orgasm raged through me, sending me into a wild fury of convulsions in my spread-eagled position. My ass clenched even tighter around her shaft, causing my eyes to go wide as she pushed even harder in.

“Fuck, Ariel! You’re going to make me cum again if you don’t calm down!”

But calming down seemed impossible as she continued to drain herself within me. The warmth spread through every muscle fiber and nerve ending in my body. I looked up at her in the mirror to see a massive grin on her face as I hung there with hardly any energy left. If I moved, it was because I was still on her cock that gave me a few more thrusts as it finished filling me with its load.

Mistress Beatrice laughed. “Yeah, you are definitely the best little cow anyone could ask for!” She praised, scratching the top of my head with her fingernails and slightly messing up my hair. “That said, just because you are my personal cow does not mean you get to ignore the other guards and Mistresses on-site, do you understand?” She pulled the entire length of her cock out of my ass, causing me to squirm in pleasure one final time.

Now I really had no energy left. All I could do was look at her in the mirror and nod in affirmation to her question as she cleaned her long, thick cock off and shoved it back into her pants.

As she walked around to the front of me I felt pride begin to take root inside of me. I was hers. I wondered if all cows had special Mistresses like me. After all, Eve seemed to be Mistress Grace’s special cow. Though in the end, it probably didn’t matter whether they did or not. All that mattered was that I was now owned by Mistress Beatrice.

“Good girl, I knew you’d understand.” My Mistress said, unlocking the leash from the hook above and undoing the chains that pulled my wrists towards the ceiling. She gently set me down on the floor and I nearly fell over, but she caught me and held me tight to her naked bosom. “Careful there. It seems my little cow has run out of juice.” She said, brushing my bangs with her fingers.

“Mmmph.” I replied.

I didn’t want to leave her warm embrace. It was inviting… like a soft cozy blanket and a cup of hot tea at the end of a long day. All I wanted to do was curl up in her arms and fall asleep. But I knew she had other plans and thinking about what my await me sent a rush of ecstasy through me and a little bit of arousal leaked down my thighs.

So much for being out of juice.s

“Is my girl ready to go back to her stall?” She asked, pushing my saliva-drenched chin up with her thumb and index fingers.

“Moooomph.” I replied, shocked that I even made a sound like that.

She laughed. “Very good. Let’s get you back. I’m sure some of the other staff would be delighted to use you as well. And I need to figure out how to proceed with your treatments from here on out.” She reached for the straitjacket and undid my wrist cuffs.

When the straitjacket was back on me and everything else was locked in place it somehow calmed me even more. Like this was just the natural order of things. And as Mistress Beatrice tugged on my leash I realized that I’d fully accepted my place here as not only her personal cow, but also a research subject to be used by everyone else.

And I couldn’t be happier.
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