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CHAPTER 1


The train I was on sped through the rolling hills, twisting and turning through canyons as it pushed ever closer to its destination. Loud tourists in other train cabins cackled from beyond the walls at each passing bush as if they’d never seen one before. I simply let out a sigh and rolled my eyes at the familiar scenery as it passed me by for the hundredth, if not thousandth time.

I pulled out my phone and opened the last email from Beatrice, enthusiastically inviting me over to our old family farm as some kind of college graduation gift.

Yeah fucking right, I thought, this is definitely going to be one of her ridiculous pranks again, I know it.

Beatrice was quite the character. As a close friend of the family she’s known my parents for years. They sold her the farm some years ago when they retired to a beach front in Florida… lucky bastards.

But since then I haven’t heard much from Beatrice. When we were more in contact with one another we’d often play pranks on each other. The problem was that our pranks always increased in severity. At one point, I thought she pushed it too far when she plastered pictures of porn stars, completely in the nude, on a spot of my motorcycle I couldn’t see, but other drivers could… took me a while to figure out why I was getting so many honks on the road…

And if I thought that was too far, what I did next put that to shame when I put itching powder inside of her dry shampoo. She itched for a few days after that to the point she was about to go to urgent care when I had to admit it was me… yeah, maybe that was a tad too far. But it did wear off not long after that and honestly, it was well-deserved. I mean, she let me drive to work on that motorcycle! And to be fair, we always forgave each other after each incident.

Maybe I could come up with a prank before she gets me this time?

Just as I was about to lean my head against the window in thought the train shook on the rails, causing my forehead to smack the glass instead. “Ouch, Fuck!”

“Are you okay?” An older woman asked, peaking her head around the seat.

“Oh, yeah, sorry if I was loud just now,” I said, rubbing my head, “I’m perfectly fine though, thanks…”

She walked forward, holding the hand of another girl who I’d guess had to be about my age. “No problem, sorry if I’m being nosy. I’m a nurse and I sometimes can’t help myself when I hear someone who might have hurt themselves,” she said with a slight laugh. “May we?” She asked, showing her tickets as if I cared and gesturing to the seats opposite me.

“Um… sure, I guess…” I trailed off as they sat down. They were pretty cute from the looks of it. Though I’d say the older woman was more sexy than cute. Either way, sexy and cute was a combination I was definitely okay sitting with.

My eyes moved between them and yeah… they were hot. The older woman had to be twenty years the other girl’s senior, at least, and even though she had gray streaks going through her brunette hair she looked amazing. The other girl had straight silky black hair… and… and… holy shit, what was up with her breasts?!

I watched in absolute amazement as the girl’s massive breasts jiggled at even the slightest bit of movement. They were the biggest breasts I’ve ever seen… even bigger than what one might find in porn. And although she was thin, the T-shirt she wore had to be custom-made to be able to fit around such large-sized mounds.

“Thanks, we’ve just spent a lot of time on the observation deck only to find out that someone else was sitting in our designated seats,” the older woman said. “Oh, I’m Grace,” she added, holding out her hand.

“Adam,” I replied and shook her hand. She gave me a firmer grip than I would expect a nurse to have and I could feel callouses on her hands as if she worked some labor-intensive job. I looked over at the other girl who had been quiet so far.

“Evelyn,” the younger girl said in a voice I could barely hear and just kept her arms folded beneath her breasts.

I nodded.

“So what brings you out to the boonies, Adam?” Grace asked.

Ugh, I hate when people call it that… but I suppose they aren’t wrong. “I uh… am actually from here and just visiting a family friend after having graduated college.”

Evelyn perked up when I said that, her pair of mountains jiggling once again as she did, and I could swear there were small dark wet patches around her nipples that pushed up from under her shirt. “You graduated college?” A small smile gracing her lips.

“Mmhmmm,” I replied, trying hard to make it look like I wasn’t eying her tits. “Though it doesn’t seem like the job economy is all that good. So I decided to come back here for now.”

She nodded in response. “I just graduated too, but um…” she looked down at her breasts, her face turning a slight red. “Something else came up I suppose.”

I’ll say, I thought.

“Oh, no need to be so modest Eve!” Grace nearly shouted. “You know what really came up!” She exclaimed, pointing to her breasts.

“Shhhh, Grace! It’s embarrassing!” Evelyn said in a hushed voice. She playfully pushed Grace. “You alway do this!”

I smiled watching them tease each other, kind of amazed at their audacity to do this in front of a stranger, but definitely wasn’t complaining as I got to watch the show every time Evelyn’s boobs bounced under her tight clothes.

“Don’t pretend you don’t enjoy the attention. Look, even Adam can’t keep his eyes off you!” Grace said.

“Eeek!” Evelyn said before throwing her hands up over her eyes.

“What?! No I am not!” I reflexively retorted and looked out the window.

Also… Eeek? Was that supposed to be a real scream? Glancing out of the corner of my eyes I noticed a small smile form under her hands.

Grace laughed. “Don’t worry about it! Newfound attention was something she was well aware of when she joined the experiment. In fact, I was the one who helped her get into it.”

“Experiment?” I asked with a raised eyebrow. “You mean those aren’t real?” I asked, pointing at Evelyn’s tits.

“Oh no, they’re definitely real.” Grace replied. “They’ve just been enhanced through a new scientific process. And we’re currently en route to an institution that will help monitor her results.”

“I see…” I said, looking back over at Evelyn again who, putting her hands down, now seemed even redder in the face than before.

“And how does this experiment of yours work exactly?” I asked. “Does it work on anyone?”

“Hmmm, I’m not sure if it works on anyone, but we’ve tested it enough to know it’s not dangerous to take and if you stop taking it the effects are reversible.” She explained and then pulled out a small orange bottle with some pills in it. “See for yourself.” She said, placing it on the table.

I grabbed the interesting medicine container and peered through the transparent plastic before putting it back down on the table. “Interesting.”

Looking over at Evelyn I wondered for a brief moment what it would be like to have such large breasts and whether it was even possible before shaking my head… no way, Adam, impossible… though it would be a great prank. I thought with a smile.

“Indeed it is interesting… always a wonder what science will come up with next!” Grace exclaimed.

We spent the next couple of hours just talking about things to do around town. I was able to recommend them a hotel to stay at for the next couple of days before heading to their next destination until at long last, the train screeched to a halt at our final stop.

“Well, it was nice to meet you, Adam.” Grace said. “Maybe we’ll see you around!”

“Yeah, nice meeting you both,” I replied, watching them as they walked out.

As I started to gather my things I noticed they’d left the small orange bottle on the table by mistake. I picked it up and rushed out of the cabin.

“Hey, I think you guys forgot this!” I shouted as I held it up and looked around… yet they were nowhere to be found. Looking back at the small bottle I smiled. “She did say the effects were reversible…”

I opened the bottle and dumped one of experimental pills onto my hand.

As I stared at the anatomy-enhancing capsule in my palm I wondered if this was really a good idea. But shook my head and pushing the palm of my hand to my mouth I swallowed the pill. It didn’t taste or feel like anything as it went down.

It’s highly unlikely anything happens anyways as I’m not some girl with massive tits, I thought to myself as I picked up my bags and exited the train… plus, I can’t wait to see the look on Beatrice’s face if this does work.


CHAPTER 2


It took a couple hours from the train station by bus to get to the stop nearest my parent’s old farm. And I wasn’t sure if it was because of the capsule I took, but certainly, it felt as if my nipples had somehow become slightly more sensitive. They hadn’t grown or anything like that… not that I expected them to in the first place, but I couldn’t help but feel slightly disappointed that this was all that was going to happen to them.

“Guess I’ll have to think of something else for a prank then,” I uttered to myself as the bus pulled to a stop. “Would’ve been a good one too… damn.”

“Adam!” Beatrice’s familiar voice shouted from the sidewalk as I got out. “It’s so good to see you again!” She exclaimed, running up to me and squeezing me with a tight hug.

“Ouch! What the FUCK!” I blurted out as a, well, I wasn’t quite sure what to call it. Sudden pain? Pleasure? Whatever it was it hit me square in the nipples when she pressed up against me with her own in the tight embrace. And it was most definitely beyond the sensitivity I had felt earlier.

“What? What! Oh my gosh, I’m so sorry. Are you okay?” She asked, releasing me.

I folded my arms over my chest, still feeling the pulsating pain. Maybe the thing I took was working?

“Oh um, sorry… that wasn’t you that was uh…” my eyes darted around frantically as I searched for an excuse. “My workout earlier! Yeah… that’s it… I just must’ve worked my pecs too hard earlier if you know what I mean.”

She frowned as she looked at me for a few seconds.

Fuck, was that not a good enough excuse? I wondered.

“Well… if you say so.” She replied. Then her expression softened. “Anyways! How does it feel to be back to your old roost? I bet you’re hungry… want to grab something to eat?”

It was then that I felt moisture beneath my light gray shirt and looked down, eyes widening as I realized my nipples were starting to leak. And it being summer meant I didn’t have any kind of jacket to cover them up so I brought my folded arms higher, wincing as the sensitivity returned like fire. “Um… if it’s alright I’d like to get some rest to be honest. It’s been quite a long journey and well… I’m exhausted.”

She nodded. “You have probably had a long day. Why don’t we head home and get you some rest then?”

The rest of the way home was a nightmare of trying to remain calm as my nipples leaked every once in a while, causing a pleasureful purr from beneath my chest. I tried to distract myself by looking over at Beatrice and bringing up smalltalk.

“So, how’s life been at the farm since you took it over?” I asked.

She smiled. “I think you’ll be surprised at all the changes that have taken place since then.”

“Oh?” I replied, slightly unnerved at the smile I knew all too well… what was she planning?

“Yep. I really wanted to show you around tomorrow, but unfortunately…” She said with a sigh. “I’ll be out for most of the day running errands and getting more supplies and whatnot.”

“That’s alright. I’m sure I’ll survive.” I replied with a laugh.

I could tell that age had begun to encroach on her face, but even with that near-white, wavy hair of hers she managed to maintain a semblance of beauty, sexiness, and fashion. I admired that about her. She was always able to bring out the best in herself and those around her given her strong independent nature.

All of a sudden I shivered as I held my arms to my chest, my shirt brushing up against my nipples.

“Are you cold?” Beatrice asked in a concerned voice as we pulled into the front of the over-sized mansion of a farmhouse.

It looked bigger than I remembered…

“No, I’m okay,” I replied, trying to relax myself.

“You sure you aren’t running a fever or anything?” She asked, putting her hand to my forehead and ignoring my question. “Your parents would kill me if anything happened to you while you were here for vacation.”

I just nodded. “Thanks Beatrice, but I think a good night’s sleep is all I’ll need.”

“Well… let me know if anything changes. I’ve left your old upstairs room untouched, thinking that you might like to sleep there in the event you visited.”

“Thanks! You didn’t have to do that.”

“Nonsense! It was the least I could do after I got the place for the price that I did.”

As we walked up the steps to the large front doors I could swear my arms were now wet from the leakage and all I wanted to do was get upstairs and go to bed. I didn’t really care to look at what had changed on the inside as I rushed up the staircase to my room and plopped down on the bed.

“Wow, you weren’t really kidding when you said you were tired. You sure you don’t need anything from me at the moment?” Beatrice asked.

I stuck my thumb up in the air with my head buried into the pillow. “All good for now. Thank you though.”

“Alright. Oh, there will be various farmhands out and about tomorrow as there are every day. If you need anything, feel free to ask one of them for help. I’ve let them know you’re visiting for a bit.”

“Will do!”

As she shut the door I felt myself drift off into a deep, undisturbed sleep.


CHAPTER 3


That night I dreamt of something warm and wet… very wet. It was as if I was swimming in it— floating in this pulsating liquid and when I sunk into it I was overwhelmed by a sweet taste. It was almost intoxicating as I sunk further. I couldn’t even see anything either. I just felt something pressing heavy upon my chest.

As I sunk deeper into the delicious flavor of whatever liquid I was in I suddenly jerked upwards, feeling as if I was being pulled by my nipples. But there was no pain as I floated higher. Then a small light far away in the dark lit up my consciousness.

Wait a minute… where was I? Wasn’t I supposed to be meeting Beatrice later? That’s right… I was supposed to be going back to the old farm for vacation and… right… I took that experimental pill as some kind of prank.

What was I thinking? What an incredibly stupid idea! I thought as my body got lighter and lighter until it suddenly sunk with full force and it felt as if I hit the bed.

I gasped for air as if I had been drowning in actual water only to feel the bedsheets beneath me that were dripping with… something moist.

“Ugh, fuck, my head… and why does my chest feel so goddamn heavy?” I said to myself in a groggy voice. My entire body felt like it’d just been dumped off of cloud 9 and I was somewhat annoyed I’d woken up.

My head hung low as if it was still weighed down by whatever fog was in the process of lifting when I decided I would try to get out of these bizarrely wet sheets and into something dryer.

As I stepped off the bed however, I lost all semblance of balance and hit the hardwood floor with a loud thud.

“Fuck… OUCH!” I said, my voice still raspy as my mind fully cleared.

A mixture of pain and pleasure shot through my chest and it was then that I realized that despite laying fully on the ground, my head was still a good foot from it.

“What the… fuck?” I questioned, pushing myself up with a groan as something hung beneath me.

After managing to stand up and catching myself before I stumbled over once again I looked down at what was causing all this difficulty to notice two large peaking things hanging where my nipples should be… they were breasts!

“Oooh, FUCK!” I shouted louder. “FUCK FUCK FUCK! WHAT THE FUCK ARE THESE?” I was now basically yelling at the top of my voice.

My shirt stretched tightly over the large mounds, and though I was grateful I’d fallen asleep in my large light gray… well, now dark gray… T-shirt, it barely fit over the tops of my new adornments.

“No way, it actually fucking worked?”

Out of pure curiosity I lightly pushed my breasts together and let out a high-pitched moan that surprised even me as they shot out milk, dousing my shirt with another squirt of the warm substance as pleasure shook through me.

“Holy fuck.” I groaned, feeling the weight of my massive tits as they jiggled.

I was still in shock that the pill I took had actually worked. And on a guy like me no less!

Well shit, I doubt any of my clothes are going to properly fit me now.

Another shiver went through my body as my over-sized tits brushed against my cold shirt. I decided I would have to find a gown or something of some sort. Maybe I could find something like that in another room or closet somewhere?

After putting on a new pair of pants I tip-toed out to the hallway, which normally, isn’t something I would have to do… but given the situation I was in and aware of the fact Beatrice mentioned last night there being farmhands on the property throughout the day, I wasn’t going to take any chances.

Each step was just as aggravating as it was pleasurable. My new tits slapped against my abdomen each time I walked as if they had a mind of their own and were trying to get me to fall over on purpose.

I made it to the next door over which I knew was a closet and opened it hoping to find something… anything that would fit these overgrown peaks.

Upon looking inside the closet I found what appeared to be some kind of white leather jacket…

“No wait… what is this?” I asked myself as I pulled it out. “Some sort of cloak? Maybe even a gown? Who makes a gown out of leather?”

I held it against me to see if it would fit and to my surprise, it looked like it would. Grabbing my shirt from the bottom I pulled it up over my head, letting my breasts hit me with a flop, accompanied by another wave of pleasurable tingles hitting me. This was the first time I’d seen my enlarged nipples bare and they were truly a marvel… almost alluring. It was impossible to resist touching them right then and there, but I had to get them covered.

“Now for this thing…”

Not really sure how to put the piece of clothing on I simply lifted it over my head, slipping my arms through the long sleeves before pushing my head through. It fit me like a glove. Even my breasts seemed to fit snuggly underneath the thick gown that stopped just above my knees. Only…

“Nnngh, fuuuck. Why is this rubbing so hard against them?”

My back hit the wall and I slid down to the floor, feeling a surge of pleasure hit me that could only be described as approaching the edge of an orgasm. But I wasn’t even doing anything. My breasts were just so sensitive that the slightest brush against the jacket I was wearing caused them to react in an instant.

“Fuuuuuuck!” I moaned as I began to unbutton my pants. I pulled them down my legs and tossed them to the side along with my boxers. “I can’t hold it in anymore.”

I reached between my legs for my cock, but something felt off. It was still there but somehow didn’t feel near as big and I couldn’t grab it the normal way so I just started to rub it wildly as I massaged my breasts.

Pain and pleasure clashed against each other within me as I proceeded to masturbate like crazy. With one hand on my breast and another palming my cock I rolled my hands over each, applying more and more pressure as I worked myself into a frenzy on the floor.

The new sensations were overwhelming and I easily pushed myself over the edge as the pleasure overtook the pain, sending me writhing into that incredible abyss of lust and desire. I could feel my nipples leak and the cum on my hand from my cock… no doubt I must’ve made a mess on the floor, but I didn’t care.

I laid there panting for a few moments. The sound of my juices dripping on the floor were like the sounds of rain drops hitting a puddle. And as I listened to the relaxing aftermath of my orgasm I dozed off into a peaceful sleep.


CHAPTER 4


“What is a cow doing up here again?! And look at this mess!”

My heavy eyelids blinked open to the sound of a harsh woman’s voice, the blurred vision becoming clearer as three different sets of boots came into view.

“We’re not sure ma’am… all of the cows have been accounted for already.” A rough male voice replied.

“That is indeed, correct…” Another man added.

Cows? What were they talking about?

“Are you two blind? Then what do you make of this then, huh?” She replied. I suddenly felt a hand on my shoulder. “Hellooo… earth to cow!”

When my vision finally cleared I could see the face of a woman with short curly hair looking back at me. Her lips were painted a bright red and she wore a long white dress that stopped just below her knees. A white belt with a gold buckle wrapped around her waist and on top of her head was a matching hat.

“Cow? What are you talking about?” I asked. “My name’s Adam… what… what’s going on here?”

The two men behind her stood tall and intimidating. Both of their faces were rugged and their white button up shirts tightened around their chests as their muscles bulged.

“Adam?” She replied with a raised eyebrow. “Well, that’s certainly not typical of a cow’s name…”

“What’s all this talk about cows? Wh-where’s Beatrice? I need to talk to her.” I said.

The woman’s eyes widened as if something clicked. “Wait a minute… Adam… Ooooh that’s right! Beatrice did mention someone who used to live here dropping by for a stay. I have to say though, I was expecting a man, not a girl…”

“What are you talking about? I am a man.”

She burst out laughing as the two men behind her stifled small chuckles. “Dear, men don’t have breasts as big as yours.”

“No, seriously!” I let out a groan as I reached for my wallet in the back pocket of the pants I tossed to the side earlier and pulled it out, my breasts leaking milk just as before. “Here’s my ID… just look!”

“Ma’am,” one of the men began, “If you like we can take her to intake… I’m pretty sure we have a spare jacket-”

She held up her hand behind her to silence the man as she looked at the ID card then back at me. After doing that a few more times she spoke… “You’re… Adam?” She asked with her head tilted at me.

“Yes, for god’s sake, that’s what I’ve been telling you!” I nearly shouted, startling myself at how high my voice sounded.

Flipping the ID around she held it close to my face. “This! This is you?”

I nodded my head, this time beyond confused and starting to ache from being on the ground so long. “Yes, of course it’s me! Why are you asking such a stupid question?”

She shook her head and took out her smart phone. With nails as red as her lips she tapped on the device and then held the screen up to my face with the camera pointed at me so it was like a mirror. “Because assuming you’re not lying and didn’t get some kind of plastic surgery before the last time you updated your ID, you look… somewhat different shall we say.”

My eyes widened when I looked at my alleged face in the mirror. “But… this… that’s not right.” I trailed off, feeling my face with my fingertips. It was smoother, softer. And I knew I had fair skin already, but it somehow looked even brighter than before. And my hair… it had somehow grown even longer. She was right! Though there was a semblance of the old me, I looked very different! “But… I added, it was just supposed to be a prank!”


CHAPTER 5


Her face lit up when she heard the word prank and she burst out laughing again. “Oh my my my, what a fun little cow you are. You took our experimental product, didn’t you? And all for what, to prank Beatrice?” She paused. “Well, can’t say I’m not impressed by your determination.” She put her phone back in her pocket. “That old bat and her pranks would probably drive just about anyone to their limit. I mean, even I’ve thought about-” She shook her head. “Nevermind, not important.”

Heat flushed through my cheeks. Here I was, sitting in the remnants of my orgasm from earlier as this woman and two other men behind her stared me down like I was cattle.

“Well I…” I began, “I heard the effects were reversible and thought it would be funny so-”

“So what… You thought it’d be funny to suddenly have a massive pair of cow tits?” She asked. With her hand she motioned to the two men behind her and they walked away and back down the stairs. “This has turned into an interesting experiment indeed. We’ve had plenty of women jump at the chance to try out this revolutionary treatment of ours and while I’ve heard it may be possible for a man to acclimate to it I would’ve never thought to see it happen so soon. Albeit, you’ve gone about it in a very unorthodox way.”

A shiver crept up my spine when she grinned. “What?… What’s so funny?” I asked. “Where’s Beatrice… this is a joke on her part and you’re all in on it, right?”

She laughed again. “Oh no, dear… this is very real. You clearly knew that when you took that capsule. And come on, you don’t find this the least bit funny? That in your effort to prank our Beatrice, bless your soul, you went so far as to take an experimental treatment?”

Now that I thought about it I realized I hadn’t put much thought into the consequences of my actions and it was pretty absurd of me to take some untested pill as a prank.

Was it really just for the prank… or did you want more? A voice whispered in the depths of my consciousness.

“Well, I suppose it’s kind of ridiculous.” I replied, my face now burning hot with embarrassment. At the same time I could feel something twist in my gut… a desire that demanded it be explored.

“Here’s the thing little cow,” she said, putting her hand on top of my head. “While I’d love nothing more than to see the look on Beatrice’s face to find out one of her favorites has been turned into willing livestock, we have a few protocols around here for those in your situation. Well, in this case, your unique situation.”

I gulped. And while anyone in my situation might immediately want to back out of it there was something pulling me forward. “Which are?” I asked with curious trepidation, unsure why I felt the need to see where this went.

You know what curiosity did to the cat, right? Another annoying voice tugged at me from within.

“Well, you have a couple options. Of course, the effects are reversible and we could accommodate you however you wish as you go back to normal. I’m sure Beatrice would still get a funny shock seeing you in your current state when she gets back later tonight. Or…”

I could feel my heart skip a beat as she paused and pulled out a riding crop. The jacket chaffed against my breasts, causing them to leak once again as I listened to her continue.

“You could fully commit to becoming one of the patients here, or as we like to call them, cows… you would be placed under strict supervision, your holes and tits would undergo frequent inspection—thorough inspection—and you’d have to obey every staff on site while the changes to your body are evaluated. I’ll admit, it’s not an easy thing to commit to, but for those who do…” She said, licking her lips. “They find themselves in a new life of fulfillment they could’ve never imagined.”

As she finished her explanation the two men returned. One of them held a straitjacket while the other carried what appeared to be a pair of iron cuffs and a collar with a bell attached to it.

My heart was at full speed now, pumping as fast as it could as I considered my options. One option was easy. I’d still be able to get the reaction I’d wanted out of Beatrice and then would simply go back to normal. But the other… offered something much more extreme.

And enticing, don’t you think? Again, the voice called out from the abyss in my stomach. It was hard to ignore.

“And…” I started, feeling my voice go dry as my body ached with lust. “If-if I chose option two, for example… could I back out at any time?”

At this a wicked smile spread across her face. “Of course! Though most choose to remain in their stations, we have had some that have moved on after a while. We run a fully above board research facility here. Patients’ rights are absolutely respected.”

My eyes darted between her and the two men that stood like guards behind her as my thoughts went crazy. Was I really going to agree to become a research subject here? How did this go from prank to… whatever was happening?!

Ultimately however, it didn’t matter because I already knew that I held the answer to those questions deep within me.

Yes.

I nodded my head. “Then um… if you’ll have me.”

“Good little cow. Of course we will!” She said, gesturing for the men to step forward. “I knew that’d be the option you would pick. By the way, I’m a nurse here and my name is Lisa. But you can also call me Mistress.”


CHAPTER 6


The two men made their way forward and each of them grabbed me by the shoulders as they lifted me to my feet. They were surprisingly gentle as they steadied me.

“This next part will require putting you in some restraints. It’s just part of the protocol. All cows wear them.” The nurse explained.

A sudden burst of air rushed through the hallway and under my current outfit. It brushed up against my crotch, sending a shock of pleasure through me. I looked up at the two tall men and nodded as I stood there, trembling from tingles that wanted to turn into ferocious waves.

They held my arms above my shoulders as they pulled the leather gown-like garment I’d put on earlier off of me, causing my breasts to flop out.

“Oh my… you really do have some big knockers. Perhaps some of the biggest ones I’ve ever seen.” Lisa said, bending her head down. “And you call that a cock? It doesn’t look like much of one anymore. But perhaps that shouldn’t be surprising considering the pill’s effects.”

I stood silent as the men who I could now only see as guards pulled the straitjacket over my head. It was a tight fit as they stretched it around my tits, but to my surprise they plopped through two openings in the front.

“Wow, ma’am,” one of the men commented, “This jacket barely fits!”

She didn’t reply and just gave the men a glare as they quieted down, continuing about their business.

I guess that answers who’s at the top around here, I thought.

“Mmmm,” I said in a quiet moan as they crossed my arms underneath my colossal breasts and pulled the sleeves of the jacket tight around my back. My arms pushed my breasts even higher and further out, completely exposing them.

“That’s better,” the nurse said, taking her riding crop and lightly flicking the end of one of my nipples with it which caused me to moan again. “How does that feel?”

The nipple squirted out some milk as it went fully erect. It clearly didn’t take much to excite these new parts of my body and they seemed to get even harder as the men tightened the straitjacket around me.

“It feels- oh shit,” I blurted out as one of the men pulled the final strap of the jacket tight between my legs and locked it in place. Warm juices trickled down my thighs as I felt another rush of pleasure. “Fuuuuuuck.”

“I take it that means good?” She asked, lightly flicking the other nipple.

I lurched forward as the nipple surged with pleasure and more juices leaked out of it. Feeling this much pleasure and sensitivity from my breasts was introducing me to an entirely new kind of edging experience. One that kept me on my toes and wanting more. And somehow, being secured into these strict restraints seemed to only heighten my sensitivity.

The guards kept a firm grip on me as they proceeded to lock heavy metal cuffs on my ankles and attached a thick chain between them. They then secured large industrial locks on each cuff.

With each passing moment I could feel myself grow more and more aware of the approaching orgasm, but I instinctively knew that without help I would never reach it.

My breasts began to slowly leak milk as the thick cold, tempered-steel collar was placed around my neck with a loud click and lock. The bell gave a light jingle as it swayed for a moment before falling into place.

“Now, you are officially a cow of the establishment.” Nurse Lisa said as she attached another thick chain to the collar and gave it a slight tug, pulling me forward and causing the bell to let out another jingle. “Let’s get you through intake.”


CHAPTER 7


I had to really focus on putting one foot in front of the other as we walked. The chain between my ankles rattled and the bell rang out, their respective sounds bouncing off the walls. The stairs were particularly noisy and difficult, but as they pulled me to my agreed upon fate, and even when surrounded by strangers—all of which gave off domineering auras—my arousal only seemed to intensify as it leaked like a stream down my legs.

“And here we are… the intake facility.” The nurse said after what felt like forever walking even though we’d only gone some twenty feet in total.

I raised an eyebrow as she opened a plain looking door. “This is the…” I paused, looking around and taking in the darkened room. Various metal hooks and chains hung down from the ceiling. A couple monitors adorned the walls and there was a medical bed in the middle of the room. “…Intake facility?”

This room must’ve been an addition Beatrice added because I certainly didn’t remember it being here before. On the far side of the wall was another door that had a window overlooking the wide open field out back.

“Yes, well, I can agree it’s not much,” she said, pulling me into the room, “But it gets the job done.”

She turned around to face me and what I saw in her eyes whispered to my very soul… it was pure, unfiltered lust. The kind that told me she was going to do whatever she wanted to me right then and there… and I knew I would let her.

“You two,” she said, pointing to the men, “I’ll take it from here. Search the grounds to make sure no other cows have wandered outside their areas. Don’t want another surprise like before.”

“Yes ma’am.” They both said in unison before turning around and walking out. I could’ve sworn I heard one of them grumble in frustration that they’d wanted a shot at me before closing the door behind them.

“You’ve had patients, I mean cows, wander off before?” I asked. I let out a slight moan as my arms pushed up against the underside of my breasts and pull up on the strap between my legs.

She nodded and gave my chain leash another tug, bringing me even closer to her. “Yes. Though to be honest, they seem to do it on purpose in an effort to either annoy us because they think it’s funny or get punished… the latter of which has been an odd development to see, though not entirely unexpected.”

“Oh, I see.”

With her fingers she lightly brushed my bangs. “You sure do have a pretty face. How about we start that oral inspection?”

“Oral inspection?” I asked, feeling more of my own edged out juices sliding down my legs. Whatever was going to happen, I knew it wasn’t going to be a normal checkup.

“Yes, first, you get on your knees like this…”

She pushed me down on to my knees, not that it took much force to do so. With her hand she grabbed the hem of her dress and lifted it up, tucking it underneath her belt.

My mouth dropped when I saw what she’d been hiding under that uniform of hers… beneath a pair of red silk panties was an already-stiffening cock. As it grew its head peaked from under the top of her panties, a bead of pre-cum already glistening from its tip.

“Normally, Beatrice often does this part, but honestly, the thought of the look on her face when she finds out the boy she invited to stay over decided to become an obedient cow that was then face-fucked by me well… let’s just say it fills me with joy!”

Wait, did she say Beatrice often does this part?

Her cock continued to grow until it was an unimaginable length and no longer fit inside of her panties. Its tip was just inches from my lips and I gulped hard, feeling a deep pounding in my chest. Was I really just about to do what I knew I was going to?

“Now, cow subject 2501, also known as Adam… do you formally submit to this establishment after everything you’ve already been told and been through up to this point, with the knowledge that this is your choice?”

I assumed this was the facility’s way of confirming a patient’s intentions. And as I looked at the cock that now dripped pre-cum from its tip only inches from my face, I could feel its warmth and smell the musk emanating from it.

It was clear that this was now or never. I could back out, retreat to a comfortable bed and maybe even rub these new tits together while I still had them… or I could see where this pleasure-seeped road went.

“Y-yes nurse.” I said, my arousal now leaking from both my tits in addition to my pathetically small cock.

“That’s yes Mistress to you, little cow.” She retorted, inching her cock closer until its head touched my lips. The warm pre-cum coated my mouth as she held it there.

“Yes Mistress,” I replied with no less than a shaky voice as adrenaline started to take over. I tried to stretch my arms, but the straitjacket held them firmly in place underneath my breasts.

“Good cow, now open up those pink lips of yours.”

She pushed her cock forward as I opened my mouth. In an instant the warmth of the thick member overwhelmed me. The salty pre-cum coated my tongue in waves as she slowly began to thrust in and out of my mouth.

“Nice and tight… just like I thought it’d be…” She mumbled to herself.

Never in my life did I ever think I’d take cock in my mouth. Yet here I was, at my old family’s farm no less, sucking the cock of a woman I’d just met. With each inch of it I took my old self seemed to wither away to the pulsating warmth that flooded my cheeks. My breasts were now nearly squirting milk out and there was no doubt in my mind that I was approaching the edge of an orgasm.

“Fuck, that’s it,” she said, bucking further into my mouth as I choked and gagged on the thick, hard shaft. “Oh, that felt good… do that again.”

“Mmmph.” I moaned around the velvety member when she pushed it in further, eliciting another gag reflex that caused my throat to tighten around it. Warm juices dripped down my throat as I clenched around the entire shaft.

“Perfect,” she purred and started to increase the speed of her thrusts. “A few more like that and I think this oral examination will be concluded. As much as I’d love to fuck you all day, we should get this intake process done. Still have to fit you into a few other things.”

The cowbell on my collar clanged hard with each savage thrust. My tits flailed wildly as they continued to spray milk like fountains.

That edge I thought I stood on grew higher until I overlooked an abyss… one that promised pleasure, pain, and everything in between. I knew instinctively that if I jumped into the shadow world below, I would not even want to crawl back out.

“You know,” Mistress said, pushing all the way in and holding me there for a second, the head of her cock filling my throat completely, before she resumed her thrusts. “There’s often another underlying reason people choose to become research subjects here. And that’s because they know they’ll get treated just like this. Due to the nature of the research, we have to examine how the body reacts and that means inspections just like this. Is that why you joined, little cow? To have your lustful desires fulfilled?”

As I sucked on her thick warm member her words pierced the veil of my inner thoughts. The more this went on the closer I could feel myself walking to that ledge. Perhaps there was more to this than just a simple prank I’d come up with…

She suddenly gripped the hair on the back of my head and was now bucking as hard as she could in and out of my mouth. Each time my lips kissed her crotch strands of cum and drool splashed onto my face and I could feel the tip of her thick dick stretch my throat hole.

“Here it comes, my little cow!” She exclaimed, pulling my leash tight and dumping her hot, thick seed directly down my throat.

It was at that moment between me throating her entire cock and her shooting her cum into my stomach that I found myself dangling a leg over that precious, sacred edge. It didn’t even take much effort for me to step off, falling into the deep black hole of unsanctimonious, shameless lustful desire. And I knew it was a decision I would never come to regret.

“Mmmmmmph!” I yelled into her cock as I convulsed in my orgasm beneath her grip, her warm, hot cum still pumping down my throat as if it was a fire hose.

With one last thrust, pushing ever so slightly deeper into my mouth she grunted, dumping the last bit of her seed into me. “Aaah, that’s better.” She said with a sigh, pulling out her long cock.

I took a deep breath of air as the cock plopped out of my mouth, ropes upon ropes of cum and drool falling all over my face.

“Ooops, better not spill any,” she touted, wiping the entire length of the warm shaft across my eyes, nose, mouth, and cheeks. “There, that’s better. All glazed up like a good little cow should be. Now, what do you say?”

I swallowed the cum that lingered in my mouth as her juices fell down my face. “Thank you, Mistress.”

“Good. Not bad for your first time… Let’s get you ready for the barn.”


CHAPTER 8


Mistress shoved her cock back into her panties and put her dress back in order. “Up up up.” She said as if she was talking to an animal and pulled my leash upwards until I was on my feet.

I groaned as the collar pushed up against the underside of my chin and my arms once again rubbed underneath my overstimulated breasts. They were absolutely throbbing as she pulled the leash until I was on my tiptoes and then wrapped the end of it around the hook on the ceiling.

“Next, we’re going to get you into some chastity,” she said, pulling out a pink rubber-padded, steel chastity belt that wrapped around the waste and through the legs. “Let’s just unhook these…”

She proceeded to undo the strap of the straitjacket that went between my thighs. It was hard to balance as I moved around on the collar. Every time I felt like I was going to fall over I didn’t as the chain held me in place.

Bending down she undid the locks to the chain on my ankle cuffs which gave me a slight reprieve as she threw the chain to the side.

“Come on, put your legs through this. We haven’t got all day.”

It was difficult to lift my legs in that position, but I managed to get both of them through the chastity belt after a couple of tries. With cum still plastered all over my face it was sometimes hard to see as it continued to drip downwards.

I moaned as she reached with her hand and felt my cock which was still wet from arousal. “Hmmm, your cum seems to have the consistency of what one might expect from a vagina. Interesting. I’ll have to put that down in your file.” She said, wiping the cum on my left tit, eliciting a shock of both pain and pleasure.

“What does that mean exactly?” I asked as I groaned again.

“It’s interesting, but will require further investigation.” She replied, pulling the chastity belt the rest of the way up. “Wow, your cock is so small you fit a woman’s chastity belt just fine. I wonder if you’ll end up with a real pussy after this?”

It was dumb, but something I would never admit is that I had wondered the same thing. The feeling of euphoria I felt as I sucked her cock. That overwhelming pleasure constantly coming from my tits and crotch… it was unlike anything I’d ever experienced before and I also had to question whether or not I would turn into a woman completely.

Moving over to a box in the room she pulled out what looked like an over-sized pair of cuffs. “Next, we’ll lock these around your thighs like this...”

With a click the cuffs were locked snug around my upper thighs. She then threaded multiple chains through their loops and connected the chains to both the chastity belt and my ankle cuffs, applying heavy-duty locks on each loop as she did so.

Including the chain she re-locked between my ankles, I now had five total chains added to this restraining outfit. The two additional chains for each leg that jangled on their outer and inner sides added a lot more weight than I was expecting. They were also much more noisy with any slight movement.

“Just a few more things and we can move you to your new station!” She said with a smile and held up what looked like a rubber hood. She lowered me slightly to the ground, but kept the chain leash wrapped around the hook. “Bend your head down, dear.”

As I lowered my head she brought the hood over the top of it and for a moment everything went pitch black as she fit the tight rubber hood around my face. The light returned as my eyes found their respective openings and my mouth and nose fit through theirs. I could feel the cum from our oral inspection now pressed tightly against my skin, a permanent reminder of which Mistress got to me first.

“Then we pull your hair through the two holes on the top like this and… there! Now for the gag.”

The gag she pulled out was an entire head harness with a panel at the front and a large hole in the middle of it.

“Open up.” She demanded.

When I opened my mouth she pushed a large metal ring hidden behind the panel gag into it and proceeded to strap it tightly around my head. The straps went around my nose and over the top of my head. They criss-crossed under my chin and finished at the back of my neck. Every time she finished pulling on a buckle she added a lock to it… there must’ve been at least ten locks by the time she was finished with just the harness itself.

“Mmmph.” I moaned, flicking my tongue through the metal ring. It stretched my mouth about as wide as I could possibly stretch it.

Her lips formed a smirk. “Feels good doesn’t it? But we’re not quite done yet!”

My eyes widened when she pulled out a long rubber cock with a handle on the end of it. She brought the tip to her mouth and sucked on the head before bringing it up to the hole of my panel gag and pushed it through.

I let out another muffled moan as the cock with her saliva on it easily made its way into my mouth and down my throat. It barely tickled the inside of my throat hole when she gave it a twist and locked it in place.

“This should help train your gag reflex.” She said.

And she wasn’t kidding. Every time I swallowed it felt like my gag reflex wanted to activate. Each time it dared to I could feel arousal flare up within me. How could something like this feel so incredible?!

What she pulled out next was even more shocking. It was a thick metal hook with a ball at the end of it attached to a chain. She then squeezed lube out of a small bottle and rubbed it all around the ball as she walked behind me.

“Now, you may feel a slight chill as I push this in, but just take a deep breath and relax.”

I closed my eyes in anticipation as I felt the cold, slick metal ball press between my ass cheeks. But nothing could’ve prepared me for the earthquake of pleasure that would hit me as she pushed it in, stretching my tight bud.

“Mmmmmmmmmmph!” I yelled, bouncing around on my semi-suspended leash. The cowbell rang out as I squirmed around in both pain and pleasure. If I didn’t know any better I’d have thought that I’d just climaxed, but I knew I’d only barely just been brought to the edge once again.

“Hold still,” she said, grabbing me by the shoulder as she pushed it all the way in and pulled the chain up to the back side of my collar, locking it in place around a D-ring at the back.

I moaned even louder as I felt the metal ball get pulled right up next to my prostate. A mini orgasm hit every muscle in my body as I came, the juices seeping through the holes of the chastity belt and dropping to the floor. Thanks to the straitjacket, my breasts were in constant motion as well and in a consistent state of erection themselves.

“There, that’s better.” She said, giving my ass a slap and sending me in a slight swinging motion as I put most of the weight of my exhausted body on the chain holding me up.

Just as I began to wonder if we were finally finished she walked around to the front of me with two large golden rings in her hand.

“Guess what these are for? Go on… guess!”

“Imp domph nomph…” I said between panted breaths.

“Bzzzt, wrong!” She exclaimed and took one of my nipples into her mouth, licking and sucking on the hardened milk dispenser.

Another loud moan passed around the rubber cock in my mouth. Drool seeped out of the gag and down my chin as I squirmed in the blissful embrace of this nurse’s application of her tongue. When she moved over to my other tit to do the exact same thing I moaned again and louder, with less grace than an actual cow, as she sucked and played with it until it squirted out even more milk into her mouth.

Then she released her mouth from my breast and licked her lips. “For now, these rings won’t pierce you. Beatrice should do the honors of that… and while I do enjoy toying with her… let’s just say I’m not that desperate.”

She clipped both rings onto my nipples at the same time and the pain shot through me instantly. But it wasn’t just pain. With it came a jolt of pleasure straight to my groin that sent my arousal leaking down my legs again. This time however, I barely had the energy to let out a stifled moan, let alone scream… so I let my nipples jiggle there as I felt the sensations hit me one after another.

“Okay,” she said stepping back and brushing off her hands. Reaching up she grabbed my chain leash wrapped around the hook and pulled it off. “Let’s get you situated into your stall, shall we?”


CHAPTER 9


Mistress Lisa pulled on my leash. “Come along, little cow.”

As she opened the door I was suddenly hit by bright sunlight that caused me to momentarily close my eyes before opening them again. And what I saw when things came into focus was a scene that I never thought I’d see in my life.

Women, or in this case, cows, as the nurses here seem to call them… or us… were being lead around on leashes just like mine. Some were in straitjackets and chains like my restraints as they were walked around the large open field. Others wore armbinders and were in full-body harnesses pulling what looked like carts behind them as Mistresses directed them with whips.

What the fuck had Beatrice turned my family’s farm into? I thought, still feeling the cum leak down my leg. And why was this making me so aroused?

“Stop gawking now and let’s get a move on.” Mistress Lisa commanded and started walking forward.

The sun beat down on my bare breasts as we walked. Each step created a flurry of rattling chains and bell sounds. From the rings on my breasts, to the rubber cock in my mouth, and the anal hook in my ass… every moment was a reminder of the predicament I was in. The predicament I’d put myself in.

“You’ll notice there are a variety of different facilities on site,” Mistress explained as we walked.

My eyes widened when I saw someone being pulled along in a straitjacket with a full belly, indicating she might be pregnant.

“All facilities serve a specific purpose here,” Mistress continued, “And while you are expected to obey the staff during your stay as a cow… we make it a point to tend to your every need and desire as well.”

“Come on Eve… I mean, cow subject 2500!” I heard a familiar voice shout. “Remember, you signed up for this!”

I turned my head and my eyes widened when my eyes fell on Grace pulling along another cow who must’ve been Evelyn from the train. Her outfit was almost the same as mine, except on her feet were latex boots with hooves at the end of them and instead of only two nipple rings, she had an additional third one hanging from her nose with a chain going between all three. A nose hook had also been placed in her nostrils and pulled up and over the bit gag harness she wore.

“Oh, hey Lisa!” Grace exclaimed as she waved her hand and walked over to us, pulling Evelyn along with her. “Is that a new cow you got there?”

I looked down in the hopes of not being recognized.

“Yep… and this one’s a real special one.” Mistress Lisa replied.

“Oooh?” She asked, turning her head to look at me. “Do tell…”

“All in due time, Grace. For now I need to get this one into their stall before Beatrice gets back from her errands.”

Grace nodded. “I must get this one to their inspection myself. Well then… tata!”

Without another word Mistress tugged on my leash and we started walking in the opposite direction. For a split second, my eyes locked with Evelyn’s and I thought she might’ve actually recognized me.

I hope not.

We finally made it to the entrance of what looked like a large metal barn.

“And here is where you’ll be staying for now.” She said, opening the tall doors and pulling me inside.

It was actually cleaner than I was expecting. The ground was made of concrete and stalls lined both sides of the wide open area. A lot of them were empty, save for a few where women had their heads poking through one hole with their tits going through two bigger ones beneath that. What looked like giant milking machines were attached to their nipples and they made loud sucking noises as they worked.

We walked a little further, the sounds of my chains and bell reverberating even louder throughout the large space.

“And here is your new home, little cow.” Mistress Lisa said, opening the side door to a stall and tugging me into it.

Hay covered the floor on the inside of the stall, and at the front of the stall was a small leather table that sat just beneath three holes.

“Now come over here and straddle this sybian on the ground beneath the table over here.”

I walked over to where she indicated and straddled the hard leather pillow looking thing and looked at her.

She rolled her eyes. “On your knees, cow!” She exclaimed, putting a hand on my shoulder and pushing me down so that I sat on top of it with legs on either side.

She then took two additional chains hanging from the wall and attached them to each of my ankle cuffs, securing them to respective metal rings that had been nailed to the floor.

Afterwards, she left me straddled on top of the sybian and walked out, still holding the leash as she moved around to the front of the stall. To my surprise she opened half of the front panel of the stall upwards like it was a stock or yoke.

“Lean forward,” she said, giving my leash another yank. “Your head will go through the top hole and your breasts into the other ones.”

I moaned as my arms rested on the leather table, pushing my breasts up so they fit within the lower half of their circles. My head rested on a slightly raised lower half circle so that it was effectively above my breasts.

“There we go. Just going to lower this like so…”

The upper half of the stock was lowered just above the collar around my neck and then tightened around my breasts.

“Mmmmph.”

My breasts squirted out milk almost instantly as the wooden stock part of the stall squeezed around them, eliciting jolts of pleasure to shoot from each. I had effectively been locked into a stock, but instead of my head and hands sticking through it was my head and breasts.

She gave each breast a squeeze which just made me moan louder. “Don’t worry, little cow… you’ll get used to it.” She said, as she connected the leash to the locking mechanism of the stock and clicked a large lock around it.

“Now for the final touch.”

I was so focused on my breasts being squeezed and swallowing around the cock in my mouth that I barely noticed Mistress Lisa attach two large suction cups around my nipples. The cups were attached to a large mechanical machine vai transparent hoses, the exact same one the other cows were attached to.

“With this machine we’re able to monitor any potential changes in the milk you produce.” She explained.

Flicking a switch she turned the machine on and it erupted into a powerful sucking motion. Each cup sucked hard on my nipples as the machine pumped. I could see and feel my nipple rings being pulled hard from the cups as they vacuumed the milk up the moment it shot out.

If I thought I’d hit the bottom of the abyss with my last orgasm… this situation I was in was about to teach me that there is no limit to the depths that lust can reach. With each passing second I squirmed on that table and the suctions pumped, I could feel myself reaching the top of a mountain even higher than the last ledge I jumped off of…

“Oh, we’re not done yet, little cow.” Mistress Lisa said as she pulled out a leather blindfold and strapped it around my eyes, completely blocking out my vision.

I then heard her walk around and open up the door to the stall. She stopped behind me. All I could hear were the sounds of the suction cups doing their jobs until I heard the flick of another switch and the sybian below me started vibrating!

“MMMMMMMPH!”

“There, now you’re all ready for Beatrice to find you.” She let out a light snicker. “Who would’ve thought our first sissy cow would arrive in such an unorthodox fun way!” I could hear her walk away before the sound of her footsteps stopped. “Oh, and don’t worry, you’ll have plenty of company in here if you need anything. We have round-the-clock staff on site that check every hour or two. See you later.”

As her footsteps echoed off into the distance and I heard the door to the barn open and close, I was left there to wallow in my predicament and life choices. My entire body was alight with pain and pleasure as the sybian vibrated between my knees and my tits were sucked and pulled on by the fierce suction cups as they garnered their milk like a hungry beast. Occasionally, I would hear the sounds of other cows in a similar predicament let out long, pleasure-filled moans above the sounds of the machines… but eventually, they intermingled with everything else.


CHAPTER 10


There was no telling how much time had passed locked up in the stall as I was. Every once in a while, I’d hear a staff member walk by and replace my suction cups, but not before teasing my nipples or slapping my ass with a crop. Occasionally, they’d take out the rubber cock from my mouth and shove their own cock in, have their fun, and then put the dildo back into my cum-filled mouth.

I’d lost count of the amount of staff members that walked by to inspect me. Some were men, most were women. They never removed my blindfold so losing track was easy as my mind focused solely on the wide variety of sensations that ravaged my body. My arousal was a constant stream down my legs, but the vibrations from the sybian were set at just the right intensity that I’d get close to an orgasm, but never go over the edge.

“Adam! What in the blazes are you doing here?!” I suddenly heard Beatrice shout as her footsteps stopped in front of the stall. But her question didn’t seem to come from a place of concern as I heard a slight laugh. “Imagine my surprise when I come home to Lisa telling me how she found you upstairs.”

“Mmmmmph…” I moaned as I felt her remove the suction cups from my breasts. The rubber cock in my mouth tickled my throat.

“And wow, she wasn’t kidding either! These really are some impressive tits.” She said, massaging both of them with her hands, causing me to let out continuous moans. “And from the looks of things, you seem to be enjoying yourself. Hard to believe you’d intended this as a prank. But that does explain how your were behaving last night. And here I was worried you were getting sick. To think instead you’d taken our experimental pill!” She ended her sentence with another chuckle and tugged on one of my nipple rings. “And I see Lisa has set you up nicely here.”

As milk leaked from my nipples drool leaked down my chin. My moaning seemed to only encourage further actions as she pulled on my other ring. The difference in her demeanor had me feeling like I’d walked straight into one of her deviant plans even though it was my prank to begin with!

“Are we certain the cow really meant it as a prank?” I heard Grace chime in. “Maybe she just really wanted to have massive breasts…”

“Hmmmm, yes, I suppose that’s a possibility.” Beatrice replied, removing my blindfold. “Though in all honesty, I had intended to at least introduce her to the program. But I guess she beat me to it, ha!”

Did they refer to all cows as “she” or was this their idea of taunting me, I wondered for a brief moment, blinking as bright light flooded my eyes and the two women came into view. Grace was wearing the standard white nurse uniform while Beatrice wore a black leather top, pants, and boots like she’d just got done hanging out with some biker gang.

Beatrice stared into my eyes for a second before a mischievous smile formed upon her lips, dripping with a taunt of victory. “And what do you have to say for yourself, cow subject 2501?” She asked, pulling the rubber cock out of my mouth and replacing it with two of her fingers. She started to thrust her fingers in and out, pressing down upon my tongue as she did so.

I wasn’t sure how to respond as my tongue instinctively licked her fingers. The bell on my collar rang out as my breasts heaved up and down, responding to Beatrice’s motions. I could tell from Beatrice’s eyes that she was having a lot of fun… perhaps the most fun I’ve seen her have in a long time.

And what did I have to say for myself? Even I didn’t have an answer to that. What I’d intended to be a prank had turned into something much more real and now I was at the whim of every staff member on site. And as Beatrice continued to play with my tongue my body grew hotter. I wanted her touch. I wanted her to be the catalyst that sent me back into that pit of depravity. Deep down, as I gazed into those small green galaxies within her irises, I knew that she knew she wanted the same thing.

“Are you ready for your next inspection by us two gorgeous ladies?” Beatrice said as she removed her two fingers. When she stepped back I noticed a growing bulge underneath her pants and between her legs.

It was then that it dawned on me that this whole time I’d been close to Beatrice I never knew who she truly was. That she’d hid the biggest part of herself behind societal norms. But the looks she gave me now as she peered down at my straitjacket encased visage with dominant, piercing eyes sent tingles all throughout my body. There was no doubt in my mind… she was about to show me.

Drool seeped down my chin and landed on the floor as I nodded in response to her question, feeling that desire well up within me, soaking up the lust-filled adrenaline that had started to swell.

“Good,” Beatrice said as she walked around and opened the side door to the stall. I heard her step behind me and I let out a moan as she removed the anal hook from my ass. “Grace, you can take the front.”

“Yes ma’am.” Grace said with a smile. She walked over and put her hand on my head. “Tsk, tsk, tsk, Adam. If you’d wanted to become a cow all you had to do was ask when you were on the train with us before. But to think you’d sneak a pill like some addict… for punishment we’ll have to go with this.”

Grace pulled out a nose hook, similar to the one Evelyn had on earlier, and placed it into my nostrils. As she pulled upwards and latched the other end to the back of my collar I heard Beatrice unzip her pants from behind and put the warm head of her cock between my ass cheeks.

Already, my internal temperature was skyrocketing. It seemed as if my senses also became acutely aware. The heat in the air, the straitjacket confining me, the collar around my neck and cuffs on my ankles and thighs… all of it gave me a heightened sense of my predicament. That edge I’d grown accustomed to diving off of was rapidly approaching. And I wanted nothing more in that brief lucidity to feel those cocks in my holes.

“Yes, Adam, I’m not really sure you understand the point of a prank. It’s supposed to be applied to the person you’re pranking, not yourself.” Beatrice added in response to Grace’s comments. “Then again,” she continued with a grunt as she pushed in, stretching my rose bud and causing me to let out a long moan, “Per Grace’s point, maybe you wanted this to happen.”

Lifting up her skirt Grace pulled out her own hard cock and slapped my face with it before pushing it through the hole of my panel gag and into my mouth. “Yes, ma’am, I think she just wanted to be fucked like this if I’m being honest. The prank thing was likely just an excuse.”

“I’mph amph mamph!” I attempted to say, but with Grace’s cock buried down my throat couldn’t get out a single coherent consonant. She had already started thrusting in and out of my mouth, her pre-cum drizzling onto my tongue.

“What was that? Did you catch what she said Beatrice?” Grace asked in a taunting manner as she grabbed my pigtails that had been fashioned through the rubber holes on the top of my hood.

Beatrice slapped my ass as she synchronized with Grace’s rhythmic thrusting. “I think she said something about being a man.” She replied, burying herself all the way into my ass.

A loud muffled moan escaped through my lips around Grace’s cock in my mouth as Beatrice held herself deep inside my ass.

“But the thing is hon,” Beatrice said with a grunt, beginning slow thrusting movements. “From our perspective, you have bigger tits than would typically even exist on a woman and honestly…” she trailed off as she started to pick up speed. “This tight back hole of yours feels more like a pussy than anything else. I think Lisa was right to refer to you as, what did she call it in our short meeting earlier? Oh, right, a sissy hucow.”

Their warm thick pulsating cocks pistoned in and out of my mouth and ass. I could feel their warm pre-cum trickle down my throat and coat my anal walls. Every once in a while Grace would take her cock all the way out of my mouth and smear my nose with it, coating me with her scent, made easy by the nose hook that now held my nostrils open like a pig.

My eyes rolled towards the back of my head as the ecstasy from the ferocious spitroast hit me. The sybian beneath me only seemed to increase the intensity of its vibrations and Beatrice’s fierce poundings managed to push me even closer to that edge.

And as I peered over that edge I expected to see nothing but the familiar abyss. But instead I saw a reflection of myself in a dark pool of water, occasionally lit up by the electrical impulses of pleasure that surged through my very being. What I saw wasn’t a man, but someone beautiful. It was someone I knew I wanted to be.

“You still in there, cow?” Grace asked, pushing herself all the way down my throat and then pulling back out in another heavy thrust.

“Mmmmmmph!” I yelled, tasting even more pre-cum as Grace continued to mouth fuck me. The straitjacket kept my tits pointed upwards as the pleasure raged through me. A drop of milk hit the middle of my reflection in the obsidian water I stared into and I jumped off that ledge, letting myself dissolve in the shameless solution of pain and pleasure.

“Hey, did you just cum?” Grace asked, taking her cock out of my mouth and smearing my nose with its pre again. “Bad cow!” She exclaimed, putting it back in, pushing its head directly against my cheeks.

In an instant I was already finding myself at the forefront of another orgasm. The bell on my collar was like a wind chime as the Mistresses owned me with their massive cocks. Beatrice was now thrusting at a rapid pace, slamming all the way into me as her balls hit my crotch with quick slaps.

“Ah, cut her some slack, Grace.” Beatrice said, giving my ass another slap. “We’re supposed to be recording that data anyways and—ahh fuck, there we go!”

My eyes widened as Beatrice pushed her thick cock all the way in and up against my prostate. She jetted her hot sticky load of cum straight into me. And even as she held me there at the base of her cock as she continued dumping her load I was sent over the edge again… feeling another orgasm race through every fiber of my being.

“Hey! She just did it again! Fine, if that’s how it’s going to be…” Grace said, gripping my pigtails harder and bucking herself all the way down my throat. “Have some of my own!” She exclaimed and proceeded to dump her warm thick load into my throat as well.

As they both continued shooting their respective loads into my holes my mind went blank. It felt as though my spirit had left my body and I was somehow floating somewhere else in the room. But as the warmth of their cum brought me back down to earth I realized that I’d just had the biggest orgasm in my life after getting spitroasted!

It felt like I’d been held in that position for an eternity. I was held in place by two thick cocks dumping their hot seed into me.

But then they both finally removed their cocks from their respective sheaths. Long, thick strands of cum roped out of my mouth as Grace wiped it across my nose for a final time and I could feel the warmth of Beatrice’s sticky juices seeping out of my asshole.

“Not a bad inspection, cow 2501,” Beatrice said, slapping my ass and replacing the anal hook. It slid right in without much effort as her cum acted as an effective lubricant.

“Agreed, ma’am. But much to work on if she’s to be a competent resident here.” Grace replied, replacing the rubber cock in my mouth and latching it in place on the panel gag.

I let out a moan as my holes were instantly refilled, the Mistresses’ cum still warming the insides of my ass, stomach, and mouth. In fact, all I could smell or sense at that point was cum as it dripped off my nose and down my face.

It was then that Beatrice reappeared in front of me and bent down. “Well, Adam, hmmm…” She trailed off, seeming to be deep in thought. “We should probably change your name. How’s Ariel sound? Let’s go with that for now.”

Still riding the ecstasy flowing through me I nodded. She could call me Daisy and turn me into a flower for all I cared at that point. I’d already accepted my new station in life.

Beatrice reattached the suction cups to my breasts, but this time I hardly felt a thing. In comparison to what I’d just experienced, the suction cups were almost nothing.

“So Ariel,” Beatrice began again, “Or should I say cow subject 2501. I have to say… this has been an amazing prank. Maybe next time I’ll have you on all fours walking behind me as I parade you around on a leash as my trophy cow—that could be fun. But for now I’ll leave you with this.” She said, rubbing her dripping wet cock all over my face. “As for what I’ll tell your…” She paused for a moment before shrugging. “Meh, I’ll just tell them you’re assisting me with research.” She added before pinching my nipple which did cause me to moan that time.

And then I could see nothing as she replaced the blindfold and started up the suction cups again. More cum slid over my nostrils and down my face as I moaned into my cock gag, feeling Beatrice’s seed slowly seeping around the anal hook in my ass and down my legs.

Their footsteps became distant until they disappeared from sound, leaving me to contemplate in that darkness. Every sensation was amplified while the straitjacket held me in place on the leather table and the sybian tormented my crotch with its vibrations. But as my head hung low in that pitch black void, hearing the sounds of the other cows in stalls like mine, being treated like me… I knew that we were all there for a reason and that my life as a sissy hucow had only just begun.
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