
        
            
                
            
        

    


Part 1





Chapter One


Naomi had watched the world around her begin to move slowly towards chaos from a young age. Even when she was a little girl the signs of trouble were becoming more and more obvious.

She had noticed that in her mum and dads pictures from their school years that there seemed to be twenty or thirty kids to a classroom. When she looked around at her school though there were rarely more than ten. At first she had thought they must have more teachers or something but she noticed it everywhere.

“Where are all the other children?” She has asked her mother when they went to the toy store once before her birthday, only to find less than a dozen people there and signs proclaiming closing down sales.

Her mother didn’t tell her the truth back then. Perhaps she was still hopeful the situation would change. Sadly though it didn’t and when Naomi became a teenager she finally was told the truth.



Birth rates across most of the world were collapsing. Fewer and fewer people were having children, even fewer were even

 

able


 
to have children after years of environmental damage finally began to have more of an impact. The birth rate had dipped below the ‘replacement’ level a long time ago and now the number of new babies born continued to drop every year.



Only the rich, who had access to fertility drugs and the best professional help around, could seem to keep having children. There just weren’t enough of them to keep things going though and so as the population got older life got more difficult for everyone.

Naomi eventually managed to find herself a minimum wage retail job but with the higher taxes needed to support the growing elderly population she might as well have not bothered. It seemed that unless you knew the right people and had the right connections you were destined for a future of barely scraping by.

Just as she had given up hope and was close to abandoning her dream of a better life someday, maybe even saving up enough money to afford the help needed for a child of her own, that’s when she first read about the new ‘farms’.

“The controversial Centre for Population Restoration has now officially opened its first ‘farm’ after passing the initial safety tests required. The trial was considered a total success with all 12 female participants falling pregnant within a one month period with healthy babies born, some passed on to the ecstatic adoptive families and others remaining with the mother in state-of-the-art childcare facilities” The reporter on the news had said.



As soon as she had heard that story Naomi had been determined to learn more. Even with the best fertility drugs available a 100% success rate within a month seemed impossible. There

 

had


 
to be more to it than that.



“The Centre still faces criticism for some of its methods which have been accused of ‘playing god’ with human reproduction. Others say the intense process turns the men and women into little more than mindless breeding animals. The Centre did not comment on the accusation of playing god but did make clear all participants fully understood the effects of the process and gave their consent as part of their mission to re-populate” The reporter had continued when Naomi had managed to find the rest of the initial clip.

After a long trip down the rabbit hole online Naomi could understand why some were worried.

A ‘before and after’ picture of the participants had leaked to the press before the trial had even officially ended and even Naomi, who was ‘liberal’ by the standard of the day, was a bit shocked by the results.

The women had all seen their breasts increase in size, some had seemingly doubled or even tripled to the point they were actually bending over slightly from the weight of them. Their nipples had become longer and apparently more sensitive. Their hips seemed wider, presumably ready for childbirth, and their bodies had become more curvy in general. They looked almost as cartoonish as the anti-farm protestors images had shown them to be. The mixture of human and breeding cow they were criticised for becoming.

The men too had changed. Their fairly average builds becoming toned and muscular. Their arms looking strong and firm. Their legs powerful. What drew Naomi’s gaze most though were their cocks. They had gone from small to average in size to the kind of cocks that seemed to exist only in porn. Long thick dicks that seemed permanently hard and ready for use.

Of all these changes though what caught Naomi’s attention most though was the look in their eyes. They had all started the process rather plain and ordinary with their eyes looking casually into the camera for the pictures. At the end though… At the end of it their eyes had this distant vacant look. A look that somehow suggested a mixture of total mindlessness and yet total happiness in equal measure. Their smiling ‘after’ pictures and transformed bodies had triggered a strong reaction in many. Including Naomi who found those images cropping up in her fantasies more than she would have liked.

Even as some mobilised against the company behind running the farms numerous governments and institutions embraced the hope they offered.

“The so-called ‘farms’ claim that they could soon return birth-rates to normal levels with those who want children able to adopt. The children themselves will also inherit higher fertility which would reduce the need for the ‘extreme’ methods required by the process. They have put out adverts for healthy men and women of child producing ages to apply for employment on very high salaries and an agreement to reverse as much of the process as possible should they wish to leave after a two year contract…” As another reporter had said.

To Naomi who believed her own chances of a high salary, or a child, were next to nothing it seemed a great deal. A year or two at the ‘farm’ and then she could move on with the rest of her life with the money she needed. She even seemed to be able to keep any children she had making the deal even better.

So with a few pictures of herself and a form filled out she applied for the position. Not knowing that the changes would be more intense than she could ever imagine. Not just to her body… But her mind as well…




Chapter Two


When Naomi found herself accepted for the process she was a little surprised. She was generally plain looking with dark-skin and curly hair and B cup breasts. She was healthy and attractive enough to have had a few boyfriends in her life but didn’t consider herself to be anything special. Then again ‘average people’ seemed to be what the company was looking for when she finally arrived at the farm for her final step in the interview process.

She had been collected in a fancy car and taken to the outskirts of the city where the farm could operate with reasonable distance from others. She noticed the incredible levels of security with the whole compound surrounded by high fences and patrolled by guards and began to feel a little nervous.




Perhaps this was a bad idea… I mean those women looked almost unrecognisable and there’s no guarantee they could get anyone back to normal after… Plus all the protests about this place…


 
She thought worriedly as the passed the final checkpoint and she was ushered out of the car inside the building.



“Whoa… This… This isn’t what I expected” Naomi admitted as she stepped inside and got her first look at the ‘farm’.

She had, perhaps naively, been expecting some grass and a barn or two with a few machines hooked up to take measurements. Instead she entered what looked like a massive factory with clean white walls and a dozen or so staff moving to and from various instruments. There was a gentle hum from a few generators dotted around the place and a lot more in terms of white coats and high-tech machinery than she had perhaps expected.

“We are a modern and state-of-the-art facility to ensure the effectiveness of the programme and the safety of participants” A woman suddenly told her.

Naomi turned to see a tall brunette with a tablet typing in some data as she looked over at Naomi. After entering whatever it was she smiled and gestured for Naomi to follow her.

“I guess I was just surprised. The word ‘farm’ gave a certain impression” Naomi admitted as they walked down a long white hallway towards the other section of the building.

“Well that was the section for the staff. Besides ‘reproductive facility’ didn’t have quite the same ring to it so the media tends to go with farm. I find it a little bit reductive personally but I suppose our results are what we will be judged for in the end” The woman explained.

They passed by a few locked doors with huge ‘staff only’ signs until the woman pressed her finger against the door lock in front of them and the doors slid apart. Revealing something much more in line with what Naomi had been expecting, if still a lot more modern and technological than expected.

“I think it best to begin the tour here with the living accommodation for our… group” The woman said as she walked into the centre of the room.

The room had a high glass ceiling with plenty of light beaming down. The walls were still a clean white colour but with a few monitors around them showing various TV stations. There was a clear kitchen area with two gigantic fridges at opposite ends along with some very expensive looking cookers and other kitchen equipment.

There was also some very luxurious looking furniture around. A gigantic couch that could comfortably fit a dozen people and a few more two or three person sofa’s in various places. All again perfectly pristine, modern and expensive looking.

“This… This may be the nicest looking ‘house’ I’ve ever seen” Naomi commented in amazement as she walked past a screen that seemed at least 80” in size back towards the woman leading her around.

“Yes, this is the communal area where the group spends its first week or so before moving to our other facility. We cycle through the applicants in small groups of 4 so we can ensure everyone is adjusting safely before moving them on to the next stage” The woman explained.




Pretty luxury for a temporary accommodation


 
Naomi thought.



“Looks good to me… Was this where that first group was?” She asked, head still full of images of their vacant smiles, large tits, cocks and perfect bodies…

“For a while yes. They quickly moved on to the next stage though. Would you like to see the sleeping accommodation?” She asked.

Naomi nodded and the tour continued. Everyone got their own private bedroom and shower. There was also a communal shower next to the on-site gym fully stocked with weight, machines and cardio equipment. She was intensely curious about a hallway which she was told led to the ‘advanced’ groups who had passed the safety checks but was informed she couldn’t see that area.

“I’m afraid its off limits. Only staff and group members who have passed the safety checks can enter” She was told politely but firmly.

She was going to question that decision since she may well end up in that area herself but decided not to push it. She had known they gave free accommodation to the participants but had never expected such luxury. It was enough to convince her to continue with her sign up even without the generous pay and the chance at having a child of her own.

After a few forms and some scary sounding disclaimers Naomi was given a badge to keep around her neck at all times and was finally led back into the main communal area.

It was time to have the first treatment and then meet the other men and women she would be sharing the next week or so of her life with, potentially even the next two years…




Chapter Three


This was the part Naomi had been most nervous about. She knew the initial trial had been a total success but she still felt a sense of worry as she sat in the big chair in the medical room and waited for the doctor to see her.

She could see various vials and yet more screens listing data she had no chance of understanding. Before she could even try and make sense of the cascade of numbers though the doctor arrived.

“Hello Miss Rosen. My name is Dr Stone and I’m here to get you started with your first dose of our little enhancer here” He said with a friendly smile and gesture to one of the vials.

“Hi Dr…” Naomi said, her eyes focused solely on the little green vial he had picked up.

“Now I believe they explained the basic but do please let me know if you have any questions before we begin?” He asked her reassuringly.

“How… How soon does it kick in?” She asked, still feeling a little nervous.

They had covered what their drug did. Apparently the news reports had gotten it right for the most part. It increased fertility beyond anything achieved before and also led to body changes to increase the ease of conception and birthing. She was also told her sexual desire was going to increase to a large degree as well as to be aware that her inhibitions would drop substantially. All of which made sense to her.




Who better to make a tonne of babies than someone with high sex drive, high fertility and little to no restraint?


 
She had thought even while they re-assured her that staff were always on hand to deal with any ‘disruptive’ behaviour and that any sexual activity would be done only with the consent of both parties.



“We have noted some variation but generally between as little as 12 hours and as long as 72 hours. It makes the most difference when the body is at rest during sleep, hence you joining us here so late in the day” He explained.

“How did you manage to develop this so quickly?” She wondered, knowing the project had been running for barely a year before they had their first trial.

“Genetic editing. I can’t say more than that of course. Confidentiality agreement” He chuckled.

Naomi nodded, fully understanding how secret this had to stay.

“So… It’s definitely safe right? I take this… Do what I need to then you can change me back?” She asked.

Dr Stone nodded which calmed Naomi quite a lot.

“Yes we have developed a sort of ‘antidote’ that will reduce your desire to normal and reduce some of the physical changes. You may well find yourself needing bigger bra’s after this as well as an ongoing high level of fertility which you should be aware of with future partners” He told her.

“Kinda why I’m here I guess. Plus I wouldn’t mind having a bit more up top without having to pay for the surgery” She joked.

Dr Stone smiled and with a slight poke in her arm it was done, a lot more painlessly and quickly than she had expected.

“That is all for now. We will see each other tomorrow to determine any changes and track your progress before you move into the advanced group” He told her.

Pressing a button on his screen the doors opened to the medical centre and a rather grumpy looking redhead arrived to lead her back to the main room.




Well I don’t feel anything yet. No headache’s or nausea or whatever. Pretty sure nearly every drug can give you one of the two


 
She thought happily.



“There’s the rest of them. Enjoy” The grumbling redhead announced with a gesture to two men and a woman already deep in conversation when they arrived back at the living area.

“Thanks, which room is… mine?” Naomi asked only to see the redhead had already left.

“Oh don’t mind Annie. She’s a softie at heart really” A guy suddenly told her.

She walked over to her fellow group members with a determination to be as nice as possible to the three of them. After all they had taken the same vial as her and were about to undergo the same process.

“Hi, I’m Naomi” She introduced herself with a smile as she joined them in taking a seat on the large couch.

“Hi! I’m Sadie and this is Harry and Toby” A happy blonde told her as she gestured to each of the two guys there.

Naomi looked the blonde girl over a little. She was skinny and had even smaller breasts than she did. She didn’t even seem to be wearing a bra and likely had never needed one. She did seem friendly at least though which put Naomi at ease slightly.

Harry was a tall, dark-skinned guy with very deep brown eyes that Naomi instantly liked. She could see he had a little weight on him but his height helped in how he carried it. Toby was an Asian guy just a little shorter than Naomi who was checking her out so obviously she actually cringed a little.




Oh god am I going to end up fucking this guy? Like do we get a choice? They didn’t go much into the actual sex part beyond saying it was all safe…


 
She thought.





“Hey babe, you looking forward to

 

this


 
?” Toby asked her with a smirk and a gesture to his own body.





“Yeah… no. I hope the process makes you a

 

lot


 
different to this” Naomi said with another gesture to his body.



“Owch! That was cold. Well we will see if you have that attitude when I get all ripped and stuff” He told her with a smirk.

“Yeah because what’s helping save the world vs getting a better body” Harry said while rolling his eyes a little.

Naomi smiled back at him for that comment. Glad of at least one person here who wasn’t focused on purely themselves.

“Plus the science is fascinating! Gene editing is so new and it’s rarely been tested to this scale on humans. I wonder what genes they spliced us with… Maybe hormone samples from people a few decades ago before fertility dropped…” Sadie wondered.

They all ended up having a long discussion about why each of them had signed up. Sadie to try and see how they were doing it all and experience it first-hand. Harry had joined, as he said, because he wanted to be part of helping the world. Naomi said it was because she wanted the possibility of a child and the money to get a better life. As for Toby…



“I want to get ripped, get paid and

 

fuck


 
!” He had announced happily while the others laughed at how over the top he was.



Not realising that he may be closer to understanding their new situation than the rest of them.




Chapter Four


Naomi had gotten to know her group quite well the night before. Sadie the science geek, calm and kind Harry and the rather ‘laddish’ Toby had gelled quite well after a while. However at 10pm a little buzzing alarm had gone off announcing it was time to sleep and so, after some minor complaints about having a bedtime, they had all headed off to their own rooms and their big comfortable beds and fallen quickly asleep.



The first sign of a change to Naomi had been waking up to the sound of a morning alarm. Her head filled with the memory of an extremely vivid dream the night before. Not her usual ‘I am taking a test and forgot all the answers’ kind of dream. A

 

sexual


 
dream that she remembered so very clearly she was almost convinced it was real. If it wasn’t for the fact she was at a sealed compound and her ex-boyfriend had no way of getting in she probably would have mistaken it for a memory.






I wish he’d fucked me that well in real life as he did in my dreams…


 
Naomi had thought as she grumbled at the wake up call and yawned before sitting up in bed.



That’s when she noticed the second change.

“Holy crap! I have boobs!” She gasped.

When Dr Stone had said the effects happened mostly during sleep he hadn’t been wrong. Naomi looked down to see her B cup breasts had increased in size overnight to the extent that it rendered all her old bra’s instantly pointless. She reached up to grab them and was surprised by a sudden little pleasurable moan that escaped her lips.



“OK… I have

 

sensitive


 
boobs” She chuckled to herself.



To be honest finally having the kind of tits she had been jealous of other girls for having had been a good start to her day. As she began to get dressed though, leaving the bra’s she had brought in a drawer likely to never be seen again, she found a few more changes.

Her ass had increased in size, not by the same margin as her breasts but enough that it made squeezing into her old jeans impossible. Forcing her to go with some looser clothing. She looked in the mirror and did notice a slightly more curved figure looking back at her.

Her breasts were still the star of the show so far though. Their size and increased sensitivity both shocking and thrilling her at the same time.

“Fuck! This was one night? Damn they are going to put plastic surgeons out of business…” She said as she continued to stare into the mirror.

Her hands went to her breasts again. More gently this time. She still felt the pleasure but more manageably this time, allowing her to explore her ‘new’ tits more.

“Naomi! Naomi! Are you up!?” Sadie’s excited voice demanded as she pounded on Naomi’s door.

Quickly finding the loosest fitting top she could she slipped it on and rushed over to let Sadie in.

“You too!” Naomi gasped as Sadie rushed into her room and she shut the door behind her.

Sadie’s formerly flat chest had ballooned to what were at least C or D cups. Not as big as Naomi’s which were now closer to E or F but a dramatic change from the night before. Naomi also noticed the skinny blonde now seemed to have filled out her form a little. There was definitely some width to her hips that hadn’t been there the night before.

“Me too! I mean look at these!” Sadie said happily as she pulled up her shirt.

After getting over the shock of being flashed by a girl she’d known less than a day Naomi was able to fully appreciate how big a change this had been for Sadie too. Her breasts had gone from flat to so big they actually tilted down a little.

“Have your nipples always been that big?” Naomi asked curiously as she noted that her nipples were hardening in the cool air and appeared quite big.

“Nope! I spent like half an hour after waking up just figuring out what’s changed and I made some notes! Have you made notes? Are you tracking things? Do you have a measuring tape or do you need to borrow mine?” Sadie asked eagerly.

“Erm… Think I’ll pass on that. Dr Stone can handle that stuff” Naomi said with a laugh.

“Awww! But tracking it’s half the fun!” She said while stomping her foot on the ground, unintentionally making her breasts bounce a little in the process.

“Oh my god my dick is huge! You gotta see this!” Toby’s voice suddenly shouted out from a couple doors down.

“I can’t believe I’m going to say this but… Wanna go see Toby’s cock?” Naomi asked with a sigh.



“In the name of science, I

 

will


 
examine his cock” Sadie said while lowering her shirt and grabbing the clipboard she had burst into Naomi’s room still carrying.






Chapter Five


Naomi followed Sadie into Toby’s room to see that he did, in fact, now possess a pretty damn big cock.

“How big were you before? Did you ever measure? What about circumference?” Sadie asked curiously as they joined Harry who was already there.

“What? I think I was like 7 or something but who cares! Look at this thing!” Toby said excitedly as he waved his cock up and down.




Have to admit, even soft that’s a big cock. Probably bigger than all my ex’s


 
Naomi thought to herself.



“Mind if I measure you soft? Then we can see if the changes continue or not” Sadie asked.

“You do you science chick” Toby shrugged.

“This is not how I imagined starting my morning but I guess ‘normal’ is all relative now” Harry remarked sleepily from nearby.

Naomi looked him over, now temporarily distracted from Toby’s cock and saw that there were changes in Harry too. That little extra weight he had been carrying seemed to have reduced and his arms and chest looked a lot more muscular than they had the night before. He also seemed to be slightly taller than yesterday but that was a bit harder to judge.

“Toby! I said I wanted to measure you soft! Get it down again!” Sadie groaned angrily.

Naomi turned and laughed at the expression on Sadie’s face. She genuinely seemed cross that Toby’s cock was hardening. The blood rushing to his larger member making it even thicker and longer than before.

“Hey you started stroking the thing!” Toby complained.

“I was measuring it! Not stroking it!” Sadie argued back.

After some more back and forth Sadie eventually had her measurement.

“9 inches!” She said happily after finally getting his cock still for long enough.

“Nice! Can’t wait to try it out” Toby said with another lustful look at Naomi, this time directed towards her chest.

“Well Harry? Pants off man! I gotta do yours too!” Sadie said impatiently.

Harry gave her a look and laughed a little.

“Are you serious? We barely know each other” Harry pointed out.

“Hey I met you yesterday and I got my dick out” Toby said with a shrug, still marvelling at his erect cock.

“Yeah Harry… For science…” Naomi teased.

“Will you two be measuring?” Toby asked quickly with gestures to their chests.

“I measured mine earlier and Naomi won’t let me do hers yet” Sadie sighed sadly.

After another round of arguments Harry eventually heaved a loud sigh and proceeded to relcutantly reveal his cock to the group.

“Nice dude! Still think mine’s bigger though” Toby commented.

“Now don’t get hard!” Sadie ordered as she grabbed her measuring tape again quickly.

“Wow… Just wow… I can tell you love the whole data aspect of this but this is a bit much” Harry said.

Naomi could tell he was feeling a bit awkward about the whole thing. She tried to figure out a way to distract Sadie but she had soon finished her measurement and it seemed he was free.



“Wait a minute! I measured Toby hard so now I need to measure

 

you


 
hard to have a proper reference point” Sadie told him.



“God! No! Besides I don’t know if I could get hard with you all staring at me” Harry told her.

Sadie considered the point for a moment with a frown. Naomi and Harry were both hoping she would finally leave him be for a while only for her to suddenly have a lightbulb moment.

“This help?” She asked as she lifted up her shirt and exposed her new tits for the whole room to see.

“Damn! Nice! You actually have breasts now!” Toby said as he stared openly at her chest.

“Wow, you need to get a lot less rude if you want to make friends here” Harry warned.



“Fuck making friends, I wanna get down and make some

 

lovers


 
” Toby smirked.



“I see the physical changes didn’t come with a personality upgrade” Naomi teased.

Sadie though had gotten the response she had wanted however and Harry’s cock had indeed grown hard allowing her to take the measurement she wanted.

“8 inches. So above average” Sadie told him casually, like she was discussing the temperature or something.

“Well I guess that means I have the biggest dick here!” Toby said proudly.



“Pretty sure you

 

are


 
the biggest dick here” Naomi told him.



Toby scowled at her for a moment as he and Harry put their cocks away. Harry however shot her a grateful look.




He’s sweet… Needs to stand up for himself more but he’s sweet… Tall too… Tall, dark and handsome…


 
Naomi thought as she found her gaze lingering on Harry a little longer than usual…



Another alarm then went off signalling breakfast which snapped her out of it.

“Damn, regimented meal times? This place doesn’t let us do anything on our own time” Toby groaned.

“Well they did just pump us full of stuff worth hundreds of thousands of dollars, they’ll want a return on that investment so will be maximising out health with sleep schedules, meals, etc” Sadie pointed out as they headed to the main living room again.

“Seriously? How can those tiny vials be worth that much?” Naomi asked curiously.



“I did a little research before coming here. Most gene editing is small scale stuff and never on humans. However they got this to work it definitely cost a bundle. Their staff side of this building had so much high-tech stuff I almost

 

died


 
just from looking at it!” Sadie gushed excitedly.



While Sadie was excited by the science though Naomi found her thoughts straying back to Harry as she ate the breakfast prepared for her. Her eyes lingering on his arms, chest and down to his crotch whenever he stood up to refill his plate.




If we get a choice in this… I know who I want…


 
Naomi thought to herself, thinking how cute his babies would look and not being sure if that was the result of some mental changes she had undergone or if she would have always felt that way.



“Well I’m done, I want to hit the gym to see if my personal best is any better” Toby said.

“Ooh can I come!? I can then measure any increase in strength!” Sadie offered eagerly.

“Sure science chick. Whatever makes you happy” Toby shrugged.

Before she could try and make small talk with Harry though he said he was off to shower as well.




Probably wanting a little privacy after having his dick out in front of everyone


 
Naomi noted as she finished up and decided to have a shower as well.





Also giving herself a chance to

 

really


 
explore her changing body too…






Chapter Six


Naomi had barely turned on the water before experiencing the first wave of pleasure. Feeling the water cascade down her breasts felt like a soft caress that made her moan softly from the feeling.

With no-one there to bother her she didn’t hold back though. Instead giving in and bringing her hands up to her tits and beginning to gently massage them. Feeling their weight. Experiencing how every touch seemed so much more intense than anything she had felt before. Soon she had her eyes closed, leaning against one wall of the shower as the water rained down upon her and she continued to play with her breasts.




Oh god… This is… This is a whole other level…


 
She thought as her arousal climbed from a slow burn to a raging fire.



Her fingers glided across her nipples causing her to gasp with delight. This encouraged her more and the moment she first rolled her nipples between her fingers her eyes crossed for a moment as a loud moan escaped her lips.




Fuck… My tits are so… Feel so good…


 
She thought.



As the arousal increased though her thoughts became foggier. Like a pleasant mist had descended. Blocking out all thoughts not related to the desire she was feeling. The desire to touch herself. To play with herself. To explore herself.

One hand continued to tease and pleasure her breasts as her other snaked down between her legs. Another gasp of delight escaped her lips when she found her clit to be just as sensitive as her nipples. The little bud already firm as her fingers slid across it.




So horny… So horny I can’t… Can’t think straight…


 
Naomi managed to realise.



She didn’t stop though. She couldn’t. It was like an invisible force had taken over her body. She was a mere passenger as she continued to touch herself. To drive herself to new heights of pleasure.

The water continued fall across her chest even as she sank to her knees in the shower. Her fingers now rubbing her clit firmly from side-to-side as her hand groped and squeezed her enlarged breasts.




I need to cum… Need to cum… Need to cum…


 
She thought desperately as she felt an aching need take over.



Try as she might though she couldn’t do it. Couldn’t bring herself over the edge. Her constant attempts served only to cloud her mind still further. Block out all rational thought as her need to cum got stronger and stronger.

“Fuck! Need it! Need to cum!” She begged even when there was no-one to hear it.

She managed to regain control for just long enough to turn the shower off and wrap a towel around herself. Even as the need lessened a little though she still felt it. Like a deep hunger that needed to be satisfied.




Oh shit… I can’t make myself cum… I REALLY need to cum… That means…


 
Naomi thought with a sudden realisation.





Her bodies higher sensitivity made her need to cum after touching herself. Touching herself couldn’t get her to cum though which implied that

 

someone else


 
was needed to get her over the line.



It was a clever plan really, she had to admit that. If the drugs they gave could make her this desperate and then make it so only someone else could alleviate this need then that would definitely get things going. She wanted to wait to talk to Dr Stone about what exactly the rules were. Were they even allowed to have sex this early in or were they meant to wait to join the ‘advanced’ group?

As the fabric rubbed across her chest though she moaned once more with desire and couldn’t hold back anymore.




Find Harry… He’s a nice guy… He will help…


 
She thought in a pleasure induced mental fog as she staggered out of her room looking for his.



“Harry! Harry you here!” She called out along the corridor.




Fuck! He might still be in the shower and can’t hear me! God I need a cock so bad!


 
She thought desperately.



Hoping he might have left the shower and headed to the gym she headed, still completely naked, the other way down the corridor. As she approached she heard a loud deep moan and the sound of running water.




Maybe he went to the communal shower!


 
She thought hopefully as she opened the door.



It wasn’t Harry though. It was Toby. Totally naked, his cock rock hard in his hand as he pumped it up and down… up and down… up and down… A desperate look in his eyes that she knew matched her own.

“I can’t… Can’t stop… Sadie left to… Write up my results… I… Started stroking but I can’t cum… I need… I need…” He begged.



In any normal circumstances Naomi would have walked right back out the door. Left the cocky idiot to his problem. This was

 

not


 
normal circumstances though and as she watched him stroke his cock she found herself moving closer without thinking. Her eyes fixated on the big… hard… thick… cock… being stroked in front of her.



“I know… I feel it too… I was in the shower touching my breasts…” Naomi nodded sympathetically, her hands rising to her tits again as she watched Toby continually pump his cock.

“It feels so good… I can’t finish though… I keep trying… ohhhh…. Can’t stop…” He moaned.

Naomi was now just a few inches away from him. The water splashing onto her skin. She knew he was staring at her chest just as intently as she was watching his cock.




Fuck… I can’t resist!


 
She thought desperately.



She reached down and grabbed his free hand and brought it to her chest. He gave it a firm squeeze and she moaned deeply before moving even closer to him and greeting him with a deep kiss.

She may have been planning to see if Harry was a possibility but their mutual need had driven Toby and Naomi together instead…




Chapter Seven


Naomi could feel her attempts to resist melting away. Her need to cum slowly removing any thoughts and emotions that might stop her from reaching that goal. Instead the image of Toby stroking his cock, trying to reach his own climax, filled her head.




I really shouldn’t… but I will…


 
Naomi thought before finally giving in fully.



Sinking to her knees in front of him she wrapped her lips around Toby’s larger cock. To her surprise he swiftly grabbed the back of her head and forced himself deep into her throat and yet she didn’t gag. She didn’t push him off. She felt nothing but pleasure as he began fucking her throat.




Relax… Let him fuck your mouth…


 
The thought occurred to her.



She wasn’t sure where the idea came from. Whether it was beamed into her head or just a voice emerging from the depths of her own mind. Whichever answer was true changed nothing though. She complied with the instruction and quickly moved her fingers back down to her clit as she tried to use the extra stimulation to bring herself all over the edge. A submissive sex toy for the needy man in front of her.

“Fuck! Take it! Take it deep bitch! Take it till I cum! Oh god I need to cum so bad! I need it!” Toby moaned as he relentlessly and aggressively fucked Naomi’s face.

Had this been any of her ex’s Naomi would have stopped immediately and called him out on language like that. She was never one for dirty talk of that type and certainly had never allowed someone to fuck her mouth that roughly before. This time though…

This time she felt an incredible need to just let him use her. To allow his cock to slide deeper and deeper into her mouth. To relax into his movements. To stroke the underside of his cock with her tongue and tighten her lips as he fucked her mouth. Used her to pleasure his cock. Even as Naomi gave him the blowjob of a lifetime though it still wasn’t enough.

“Still can’t cum! Feels so fucking good! It won’t work though! Fuck!” He moaned in pleasure and desperation.

He pulled his cock back and Naomi took in a deep breath. Still amazed at how easily she had taken that monster cock down her throat. As she watched him begin to stroke himself again though she finally realized the answer. The only thing that would help them. The only thing that could get them to achieve their mutual need.

“Fuck me… Please… Fuck me…” Naomi whimpered.

She crawled over to him, kissing his inner thigh up to the head of his cock. Pleading with her touches and caresses for him to give her what she wanted.

“I… I won’t be able to stop… I’ll fill you with cum…” Toby moaned.

That idea seemed to echo inside her head. Reverberating around. The idea of him filling her wet needy pussy with his seed. Filling her with cum. His big cock throbbing inside of her as she drained every last job.

“I want it! I want your cum… Give me your cum… Give it to me… Please give it to me…” Naomi moaned.

She looked up at his eyes to see that same mixture of lust and confusion that had plagued her own mind. His own internal battle meant nothing to her though. She knew he wouldn’t be able to resist her and so she bent down onto all four’s in front of him. Her more shapely ass and wider hips beckoning him. The glimpse of her wet eager pussy sending his lust into overdrive.

“Fuck it!” He moaned as he threw any last drop of restraint remaining away.

He sank to his knees behind her and with the same aggressive need as before he slid inside her in one long deep thrust.

“Fuuuuck! Fuck! You’re so big!” Naomi cried out.

She felt her pussy stretching to fit him. The biggest and thickest cock she had ever had. He seemed unable to stop once inside her though. Pulling out only to thrust back inside her again. Even despite his need though he still tried to offer her one last chance to refuse.

“Do you… Want me… to… stop?” He moaned out as he felt her tight pussy clench around him.

“Don’t stop! For god sake don’t stop fucking me!” Naomi told him.

Even with the pain the pleasure was greater. Like she had been dying of thirst and suddenly had a big cold glass of water to drink. The burning hunger inside her finally being satisfied as he thrusted in and out of her. Even the suggestion of pulling out made her tighten her pussy around his cock. Determined to make him cum before he could try and stop.

“I’m gonna cum!” He announced quickly, his own attempts combined with Naomi’s mouth on his cock had already taken him right to the edge so it didn’t surprise her.

Normally such a comment would have led Naomi to tell him to pull out. To put on a condom or something else. This time though she knew what was required for her need to be fulfilled. Another little manipulation by the drug that even her lust-addled brain had figured out.

“Do it! Cum inside me! Fill me! Fill me with your cum! Fucking do it!” Naomi ordered aggressively.

As she felt the first jet of his cum squirt deep into her pussy she knew her theory was right. Her eyes closed as the most powerful orgasm of her life ripped through her body. She couldn’t control her movements anymore and collapsed down onto the floor. Toby fell on top of her before managing to support himself by his arms. His thrusts continuing unabated. Every jet of his cum triggering yet another round of pleasure for Naomi. The seemingly never-ending pleasure driving her into a blissful state where nothing mattered but the big cock filling her with cum.

It did end though, eventually. After what felt like unloading a years worth of cum inside Naomi’s squirming and moaning body Toby finally pulled out. A puddle of his juices being slowly washed away by the shower still on.

“Oh crap… That was… That was amazing but… What the hell just happened?” He asked as he collapsed back from the sheer exhaustion.

“I have no idea… Just promise me… Don’t tell the others I begged you to fuck me” Naomi asked him as she caught her breath.

With her rational thought slowly returning she left the shower. Keen to have a few moments alone to think through what had just happened. If this was the intent of the drug then mission accomplished yet she hadn’t expected it to be this sudden. It was barely past the minimum time required for the effects to occur as Dr Stone had told her.




I should check on Sadie


 
She thought as she headed back down the corridor, the idea of finding some clothes not even occurring to her as she searched for the only other woman who might be able to comprehend what she was experiencing…






Part 2





Chapter One


Naomi wandered down the halls naked in something of a daze. Part of her in shock at what just happened. The way her and Toby had been so helpless to resist each other, even when she considered him a bit of a tool…




A tool with a nice big tool at least…


 
Naomi thought before catching herself and shaking her head, determined never to tell him that the sex was good.





It

 

was


 
good

 
though. Not like her normal twenty minutes foreplay and ten minutes of missionary good. Even without him taking the slow gentle start she normally insisted upon she felt her pleasure was already so high that skipping the foreplay just got her what she wanted faster. As she remembered how it felt when his cock was twitching inside her as he unloaded his cum she was distracted enough to not notice she had passed Sadie’s room.



Shaking her head again she knocked on the door and was a little surprised to see Sadie fully dressed and showing no signs of any kind of sex-crazed lust at all.

“Naomi hey! I was going to find you! Harry isn’t interested in Toby’s data but… Why are you naked?” Sadie suddenly asked as she finally noticed.

“Oh yeah… Errr…. Mind if I come in?” Naomi asked.



Sadie nodded eagerly, no doubt happy to have more information on the process, and once she was inside Naomi confessed everything. Well

 

almost


 
everything. She didn’t happen to mention her own powerful orgasm and the fact she had

 

begged


 
Toby to cum but that wasn’t exactly vital information. Not to mention how embarrassed she still felt over the whole thing.





“Oh wow! It must affect people at different rates! Maybe age, health, height, weight… Maybe I don’t feel anything like that yet because I’m such a skinny twig… Then again wouldn’t that make it affect me

 

faster


 
like alcohol affects me quicker?” Sadie mused out loud.



“I don’t know… I really don’t. I mean I expected this eventually but after one night?” Naomi sighed.

“You sound disappointed, I’d be delighted to feel the effects this fast!” Sadie beamed excitedly.

“Well that’s you” Naomi chuckled, Sadie’s enthusiasm at least giving her something to laugh about.

“Mind if I take your measurements now?” Sadie said holding out a tape measure.




I had been going to see Dr Stone… He can wait I guess


 
Naomi thought.



“I doubt I could hold you back” Naomi laughed.

She did feel an odd sense of freedom being naked in Sadie’s room. Like she had nothing to hide from her as they were going through the same thing, well maybe Naomi was going through it quicker but the point still stood.

She was about to ask politely about Toby’s changes when Sadie’s hand pressed against her breast…

“Ohhh!” Naomi gasped as she felt a sudden surge of desire pulse through her.

“Sorry! Are they sensitive?” Sadie asked while hurriedly making more notes in that ever-present notepad.

“No… I mean yeah… Just be gentle” Naomi said nervously.

Sadie conducted her own little examination while Naomi attempted to hide her increasing arousal at the touch. Even if she wasn’t into girls the touch alone was beginning to stimulate that same response her own play had in the shower. She was grateful that Sadie finished quickly and took a few deep breaths to calm herself.




Is this going to be my life for a while now? Just turning into some lustful animal anytime I get touched?


 
She wondered.





“Well definitely bigger,

 

obviously


 
. What about behaviour changes though?” Sadie asked.



“Other than the sex craving nothing really” Naomi shrugged.

“Hmm… I kind of expected the process to make us a little more compliant. That way if one of us starts behaving badly they would have some way to keep us in line. You don’t feel submissive or anything?” Sadie asked curiously.

Naomi thought back to getting down on all four’s and begging for Toby’s cock and hurriedly repressed the small moan that tried to emerge from her lips at the memory.

“Nope” Naomi said.




Maybe I was a little submissive earlier but ONLY because I needed sex so badly. I’m not submissive in general though, at all


 
Naomi thought to herself.



“Sure? I mean you wouldn’t let me do your measurements earlier?” Sadie pointed out.

Naomi thought about it again but still shook her head.

“Not because you asked me to. Because I wanted to keep track of what’s going on with me after the… incident” Naomi explained.

“OK. Well so far you have crazy levels of arousal from being touched which can only be satisfied by a guy cumming in you. I guess I understand the logic of that but it does suggest this is effecting our minds as well as bodies as I suspected…” Sadie said.

Again Naomi wasn’t sure if she was talking more to herself or not. She made more notes and then turned back to Naomi with another excited smile.

“Why are you so happy?” Naomi asked.



“Because! If you’re changing faster than me then I can figure out what’s going to happen to

 

me


 
by observing

 

you


 
!” Sadie beamed.



“Great. So I’m the fucking Guinea pig. Wonderful” Naomi sighed while laying back on Sadie’s bed.

She was trying to clear her head. To purge the admittedly great sex from her mind while praying that Toby wouldn’t have rushed into Harry’s room to recount the whole thing. Maybe Harry was currently in his own shower. Cock hard. Hands pumping up and down on his nice thick cock. Moaning deeply. Unable to release the pressure without his cock being inside a warm wet pussy like hers…

“Think Harry’s feeling anything?” Sadie asked, as though she could read Naomi’s mind.

“Huh? I mean it’s worth checking right?” She said, trying to snap out of her previous train of thought.

As they both headed to Harry’s room though Naomi couldn’t help but wonder if Harry would be in need of a little release too…




Chapter Two


Sadie had hurriedly rushed over to Harry’s room with the still naked Naomi following along behind her. Trying to keep her mind off Toby’s cock… Harry’s cock… Basically trying not to think about cock while still being amazed at how quickly she was feeling the effects.

Sadie had practically hammered on Harry’s door and, much to Naomi’s disappointment, he had opened it while fully clothed. Apparently he wasn’t in a lust-filled daze. Naomi was trying not to be too upset by that as Sadie began asking him her now familiar battery of questions.

“Not really… Still just the weight loss, extra muscle and extra… size” Harry shrugged casually.

“Huh! So similar to me then… No sexual urges? Even after touching yourself?” Sadie asked curiously.

“Well I haven’t really touched myself since waking up. Haven’t done it that often since I was a teenager” Harry laughed.

Naomi tried not to blush at that. She must seem like a total slut since her first reaction to her changes was to try touching herself…

“Ooh you should try! See if anything happens!” Sadie asked him.

“Yeah I think I’m good” Harry laughed again.

“Come on! It might have the same effect as it did on Toby and Naomi!” Sadie said encouragingly.



“Have

 

you


 
tried touching yourself?” Harry asked her pointedly.



“I… That’s a good point…” Sadie said.

She seemed to be stunned into silence from that comment. As she was thinking it through Naomi couldn’t help noticing the way Harry’s eyes lingered on her exposed chest. Her nipples hardening in the cool air and sending pleasant little tingles through her body.




If he needs someone to do it for him I’ll volunteer…


 
Naomi thought to herself.





“Maybe

 

you


 
should try it first and then ask me” Harry countered.



Without another word Sadie took his advise a little more instantly than Harry had intended. She slid her hands up underneath her shirt and gave her breasts an experimental squeeze. Followed by another. Then another. As she did so though Naomi was watching the look on her face, waiting for some sign that lust was overtaking her. That her arousal was rising…

“Nothing…” Sadie said, sounding almost sad at the lack of impact her touching had.

“I’m sorry?” Harry offered confusedly.

“I’m sure you’ll feel it before long” Naomi added, trying to restrain her laughter.

“Thanks. Now you!” Sadie said eagerly as Harry’s last excuse seemed to have vanished.

With a roll of his eyes Harry went into his bathroom, unwilling to publicly stroke his cock even though Naomi had hoped he would. Her mind still filled with the image from this morning as she struggled to control this new sex drive of hers.




If he can’t control it I can offer to help… I mean I did it for Toby and Sadie’s not feeling it just yet so it’s only fair…


 
She found herself thinking, her pussy getting wetter again as she waited.



When he re-emerged though he didn’t have the same kind of sex-crazed look that Toby had. His eyes did flicker down to Naomi’s chest again but that was no guarantee of anything. Pretty much any guy would have been staring at the large tits she had no intentions of covering up anytime soon.

“Nothing here either. Just Naomi and Toby for now then. Where is Toby anyway?” Harry asked curiously.

“I don’t know, we went our separate ways afterwards” Naomi admitted.




I really didn’t think about checking on him or anything. Probably not a great idea


 
Naomi recognised.



The three of them headed off to Toby’s room but actually ran into Toby heading back from an appointment with Dr Stone instead.

“Toby! Hey how’s it going? How are you feeling? Any further changes? Are you horny again? What are you thinking about?” Sadie asked, bombarding him with questions the moment he came into view.

“Uhhhh… Hey Sadie… How are you?” He asked back.

Sadie frowned slightly and so did Naomi.

“Are you ok?” Naomi asked.

Toby nodded but he seemed a bit… off. He looked fine, even better than Naomi remembered if anything. He just seemed to be a bit slow in his replies and he had a slightly vacant look on his face. Like he was barely even aware of where he was.

“Sure… Course I’m OK… You OK?” He asked.

“Yeah I’m fine, sorry I just kinda left after” Naomi mumbled back.

“It’s fine. Had my appointment. Dr Stone checked me over. I’m fine. I’m apparently progressing quickly. He’s very happy” Toby said.

A lazy smile spread over his face as he said it. Not his usual smirk at someone else’s expense, or his perverted grin as he thought about how much sex he might be having, but an almost innocent looking smile. Like he was genuinely just pleased that Dr Stone was happy with his progress.

Sadie began looking him over, his arms, chest, etc while Harry and Naomi shared another look. He seemed to be feeling the same concern as to his behaviour changing.




If Dr Stone’s happy maybe it’s just part of the process? I did make a joke about him needing a new personality


 
Naomi recalled.





“Are

 

you


 
happy?” Harry asked pointedly.



“Of course… Very happy” Toby said a little dreamily.

Before any of them could press him any further however he explained Dr Stone had recommended that he go for a rest after his morning ‘activities’ to ensure his body could regain its energy. They didn’t want anyone over-exerting themselves. Naomi wondered whether ‘over-exerting’ just meant fucking or if it covered the exercising Toby had done but the arrival of ‘Annie’ interrupted those thoughts.

Told that she was due for her appointment with Dr Stone she said her goodbye’s to Sadie and Harry and set off down the long corridor. Hopeful that this wouldn’t take too long and she might get some answers.




Chapter Three


Naomi was led to the office from before and placed in the examination chair. The usual readouts filling the screens that Naomi hoped Sadie might be able to explain to her one day.

“Good morning Naomi, how are we feeling today?” Dr Stone said brightly as he greeted her.




Confused. Uncertain. Horny. Tired…


 
Naomi thought before giving her actual answer.



“I’m OK. Maybe a little tired” She explained.

“Well that’s normal. Your body is going through a lot of changes which uses up a lot of energy. You might find yourself with an increased appetite today, especially after this morning” He commented casually.

Naomi would have normally blushed but given the fact she had shown up for her appointment with no clothes on it seemed embarrassment wasn’t going to be troubling her. She did still feel slightly awkward about her ‘first time’ at the ‘farm’ being with Toby but there was obviously no shame in the sex. It was why they were there after all.

“Right. Well about this morning…” Naomi began.

“Don’t worry about that. As I said some progress more quickly than others. It’s likely that Sadie and Harry will develop similar responses in the next day or two, if not by the end of the day. It’s a good sign that your body is accepting the changes well. You’re almost as far along as Toby” Dr Stone pointed out.

“He seemed a little… out of it” Naomi told him.

Dr Stone just smiled and gave a little chuckle as he began to examine her body. Even his gentle touches examining her causing a familiar stirring between her legs. If he hadn’t been as quick with the examination as he had Naomi had little doubt she would have needed another good sex session before being able to calm down again.

“Yes that’s just his mind adapting. We can’t just increase people’s strength and sex drive without some measures to ensure everything stays safe here. So you’ll find Toby, as well as the rest of you, will be a little more ‘accommodating’ as time goes on. Just a safety measure I assure you” Dr Stone said dismissively.

Naomi wasn’t quite sure that covered all her concerns but he seemed pretty certain about things. That was at least reassuring. Besides she could imagine all sorts of dangerous situations that might occur with a male participant who needed to ‘release’ and couldn’t find a willing partner. That would clearly be a road to disaster.

“I guess that makes sense” Naomi nodded.

“Of course it makes sense. We are doing every step of this carefully and professionally. I assure you there is nothing to worry about” He told her confidently.

With that he finished up on her examinations. Entered a few more bits of information into his computer and then told her she was free to go re-join the others.

Feeling a little hungry she was grateful for the chance to leave and headed to grab something from the fridge. She wasn’t the only one with that idea though.

“Hey Naomi! What did Dr Stone say? Did he share any of his data?” Sadie asked excitedly as she caught sight of Naomi biting into a sandwich.

“Even if he had I probably wouldn’t have understood it” Naomi laughed.

“Any updates though?” Sadie asked, not to be deterred.

“Well he basically explained the whole Toby thing. Turns out that him acting a little weird is normal. Just a way for them to keep everyone calm as they go through the process. Otherwise if one person advances quicker and starts needing sex before anyone else is ready…” Naomi said before trailing off, the implication being obvious.

“Sounds about right. I’m still curious as to whether they know why certain people progress faster. It’s like I keep waiting to feel a sudden need to fuck that just hasn’t arrived yet” Sadie said.

“Well keep playing with yourself I guess?” Naomi suggested, unsure of what advice to give really.

“Yeah I guess so. Not much else to do here but wait. I mean there’s always TV I guess” Sadie shrugged.

Naomi nodded. She had known what she was signing up for and was happy that they at least had access to more modern equipment than they had expected, it could still get a little boring over time though. She guessed that part of the ‘changes’ would probably involve not getting easily bored but wasn’t quite sure how they could pull that off.

“Nothing to do but fuck. I guess they are going for an ‘Olympic village’ kinda thing” Naomi laughed.

“Speaking of which, no desire to put more clothes on?” Sadie asked.

“Erm… Honestly hadn’t thought about it” Naomi admitted.



Being naked felt oddly

 

normal


 
to her now. Like it was just her natural state to be undressed. It wasn’t necessarily a sexual thing, though having easy access to her body was definitely part of it. She just didn’t feel the need to put her clothes back on.



“Probably another sign of progress I guess. I wonder when I’ll start wandering around nude” Sadie questioned.

Naomi had no answer to that. She was too tired to be thinking of much of anything for a while. In fact as Sadie continued to give her a long talk on her various theories of genetic manipulation she found her thoughts drifting away. It was so much easier to just nod along and agree with Sadie then to actually contribute to the discussion.

Naomi found herself feeling very relaxed all of a sudden as she sat there eating her food. Sadie going on and on about various things she had been noticing about the facility and the staff. Naomi’s mind becoming blissfully empty as she continued to just nod and agree until Sadie finally left to go back to her room for a while. Leaving the increasingly calm and relaxed Naomi alone in the dining area.

Though not alone for long as it turned out Naomi wasn’t the only one making ‘progress’ with the changes…




Chapter Four


The last thing Harry remembered was being in his room trying on his old workout clothes, only to find them a bit loose over his newly toned stomach and a little tight around his arms. The increase in his strength still not noticeable to him just yet but it was enough for him to see it as a nice little bonus to taking part.

After that though he had an odd feeling come over him. Like a headache without the pain. A sort of dull throbbing in his mind and before he knew it he had tossed his old shirt into the corner of his room and had wandered off into the living room area near the kitchen.

At first he thought maybe hunger had driven him there. He had already eaten but perhaps the changes in his body were increasing his appetite?

When he saw Naomi already sitting there however it became clear what his mind had been sleepwalking him towards. He did want something after all, it just wasn’t food.

“Hey…” Naomi said with a lazy smile across her face, seemingly as dreamy and unfocused as he was.

Harry didn’t respond straightaway though. Instead his gaze drifted across her naked body. Her soft dark-skin almost glowing slightly in the light from above. Her larger breasts resting against the table, nipples hard and sensitive looking in a way that made him lick his lips a little.

“Hey…” He said back, struggling to think of anything else to say.




I feel so weird… Like I can’t even control my body…


 
Harry realised as he found himself walking over to her without consciously deciding to do so.



“Hungry?” She asked him casually while holding out half a sandwich.

“No…” He told her while shaking his head.

She looked at him a little confused for a moment until her eyes dropped to his waist and she suddenly understood, even faster than he did, why he was there.

“Ohhh…” She said with another lazy smile.

She didn’t seem shocked or surprised. She didn’t look upset or offended. Instead she just stood up from her place at the table, her tits bouncing gently as she nodded at him and then headed back off down the corridor.




What’s happening, are we really going to… Fuck? Just like that? Neither of us even said anything…


 
Harry wondered.





Again though his own thoughts seemed irrelevant to his actions. He could

 

feel


 
his cock throbbing in his pants and his cock seemed to be the one in charge right now as he followed her along the corridor, glad they at least had enough control to try and find a more private place. He didn’t want to be walked in on during anything, that part hadn’t changed for him. At least not yet.



They came to the door to her room first and she led him inside, again no words were exchanged. She knew full well what he was after and gave no sense of resisting or rejecting him. Even if he had been the one to go to her she seemed just as willing as he was if not more so.

“So big… So hard for me…” Naomi finally spoke, more of a moan in fact as she reached out and stroked Harry’s cock through his pants.

“I don’t… I don’t know what happened… I just couldn’t stop myself…” Harry moaned back as he felt such unbelievable pleasure radiating through his body from her touch.

“Don’t stop… Never stop… We have to give in…” Naomi told him.

She was right of course. It was the whole point of being there. Besides Harry was fairly certain he couldn’t stop at this point anyway even if he had wanted to.

He pulled down his pants and boxers and his thick black cock sprang forth, Naomi’s eyes locking onto it greedily as he moved back towards her.

“Mmmmm… So good…” She gasped as he lifted her off the ground in his enthusiasm to kiss and squeeze her, feeling her tits pressed into his chest and his cock against her stomach.



“I want this. I want

 

you


 
” Harry told her firmly.



Naomi nodded and felt no reason to wait any longer. After her time with Toby that morning she knew she could handle Harry’s cock. Her body was already progressing through the changes required to cope with bigger cocks than she had ever been with before.

As she bent over the side of her bed he knelt behind her and lined up his large cock with her pussy. He could feel her wetness on the tip of his cock and moaned deeply as he realised how ready her body was for him. How eager she was to take his thick black cock inside her.

“God your wet…” Harry moaned as the first inch of his cock sank easily into her pussy.

“So wet… So horny… Need cock… Need to fuck… Fuck me…” Naomi moaned back.

He had intended to go slow. Intended to ease his way inside her inch by inch. To ensure she would be able to take his new thicker cock. As she began to thrust herself back against his cock and beg for more though he knew such carefulness wasn’t needed.

“Fuck!!!” He groaned as he plunged his cock deep inside her.

He could feel her pussy stretching around him. Her body still thrusting back against him. Arching her back so he could enter her as deeply as possible. Her round sexy ass bouncing as he grabbed her hips and began to thrust hard and deep inside her.

“Yes! Yes! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” Naomi begged.

As dirty talk went it wasn’t exactly poetry but Harry didn’t care. All he cared about was the way he felt his cock beginning to twitch inside her. Feeling her pussy squeeze tightly around his cock as he continued to pound away inside her was almost too much. His usual restraint was long gone and he felt no need to try and hang on any longer.

“I’m cumming!” He gasped as an overwhelming feeling of pressure built inside him before his cock released.

“Yes! Fill me with cum! Please fill my needy pussy with your cum!” Naomi cried out as she began to twitch and squirm underneath him before joining him in orgasm.

He unleashed more cum than he had ever had before in his life before finally collapsing behind her on the floor. Feeling both exhausted and extremely satisfied, as though nothing else in the world existed…

“Erm… I did knock?” A voice panted from nearby.

Harry turned to see Sadie with her eyes fixed on his cock. Her chest rising and falling with heavy ragged breaths. One hand between her legs and the other on her breast.




So much for privacy…


 
Harry thought as he tried to think of something to say, even as his cock was already beginning to harden once more…






Chapter Five


Sadie hadn’t meant to walk in on them. She had genuinely just wanted to check in on Naomi when she had seemed a little ‘off’ at lunch. Her intentions had been good. Compassionate even.

When she had knocked on the door to no response though she had taken a quick peek and that’s when she had seen them.

Harry knelt down behind Naomi’s big firm ass. His cock slipping deep into her wet pussy. Her breasts swaying over her bed as he pounded away inside her. She tried to make a sound. To announce she was there. Anything she tried to say though just died in her throat. Instead of words she found a soft moan escaping her lips as something within her took over.

When Naomi had described how her lust had just overridden all other thoughts Sadie had wondered how that must have felt. Now she knew. She felt her hand slip under her panties and began to rub her clit as her other hand went up under her shirt to grope and rub her suddenly sensitive breasts.



Naomi was begging him to fuck her harder as Sadie began to touch herself. She probably wouldn’t have been able to stop them even if she

 

was


 
able to form words of her own. So she just watched. Her masturbation provided no relief for her urges though, in fact it just made them stronger. Made her pussy wetter. Her tits more sensitive. Her mind filling up with a pleasant pink fog that seemed to block out any thoughts not related to sex.






I need to be fucked… Need it so much… Want that cock…


 
Sadie thought as two fingers slipped into her pussy and Harry gave a loud groan as he thrusted deeper into Naomi’s pussy.



Even when they were done she couldn’t stop. Couldn’t regain control of her hands long enough to cease her self-pleasure. Instead she was trapped in the same endless cycle as Naomi and Toby had been. Her inability to stop touching meaning that she was getting hornier and hornier but knowing that she couldn’t achieve release by herself.

“Erm… I did knock?” Sadie managed to pant out as she noticed Harry’s eyes on her.

Naomi turned to look at her too. She didn’t seem surprised or upset at having been walked in on though. Instead she had this blissfully blank look on her face as Harry’s cum slowly leaked out of her pussy. The sight of it making Sadie moan even more deeply.

“I understand… believe me I do” Naomi nodded sympathetically.

“I need… I need it…” Sadie whimpered.

She dropped to her knees and hastily discarded her shirt. Grabbing both her tits she squeezed them and pinched her nipples as she closed her eyes. Each touch she hoped would bring relief but instead it just made her even more desperate. More desperate for something only a hard cock in her pussy would provide. She already knew that only cum shooting deep inside her would give her the relief she craved.

“Well it’s why we are here after all” Harry’s voice suddenly said.

Her eyes snapped open to see him standing over her. She was about to ask what he was doing when she saw it. Right in front of her face. His hardening cock looking so thick, so big, so irresistible…

She didn’t even consciously decide to do it. Instead she just opened her mouth and took it deep inside. Feeling the soft skin as his cock continued to grow inside her mouth. She opened her mouth wider and began to take it deeper and deeper. He grabbed her head and began to gently slide his cock in and out. She briefly wondered whether cumming in Naomi a couple minutes ago helped him to maintain his composure but as his cock hit the back of her throat she gave a loud moan and the thought was gone. Disappeared in a wave of pleasure and pink fog that filled up what was left of her mind.

“Mmmmmfffff!” She gasped happily as he began to fuck her mouth.

Naomi went to kneel beside her. Softly stroking Harry’s still heavy balls as he fucked Sadie’s mouth for a few moments longer. They all knew a blowjob wasn’t enough to satisfy Sadie’s craving though and so Harry soon pulled his cock back from her lips with a ‘pop’ and he pushed Sadie back against the floor.

Naomi and Harry pulled off her bottoms and panties and she eagerly spread her legs for him. Giving him a pleading look as she spread her wet pussy lips, showing him exactly what she wanted as if it wasn’t already obvious.

“Please” She begged as he moved over her, his cock once again rock hard as Naomi helped guide it into her pussy.

“Don’t worry. You’ll feel much better soon” Naomi reassured her.

Then Harry thrusted inside her. Deeply. Forcefully. Her wet eager pussy welcoming his cock with such a strong surge of pleasure that her eyes rolled back into her head for a moment. Her whole body convulsing as though she was on the brink of orgasm instantly.

“Cum inside me!” She gasped out.

Knowing that was the only thing that could push her over the edge she clamped her legs around him and pulled him closer to her. Rising up against him as she tried to take his dick as deep as it could possibly go. Her mind focused solely on milking the next load of cum from his cock until she was filled completely with his seed.

“I will. Oh I will” Harry chuckled a little as he began to pound away inside her, his release taking a little longer to achieve since he had already cum so recently but the changes taking place ensuring he had plenty of cum still left.

None of the three noticed though that once again someone had entered the room without them realising…




Part 3





Chapter One


Naomi had been so focused on rubbing her sensitive pussy that as the door opened she never realised the door had opened. Not until a voice spoke from the doorway that is.

“I see we are all progressing well” The voice of Dr Stone chuckled softly.

They turned to see the Doctor standing in the doorway smiling, Toby waiting patiently behind him. Still looking as mindless as he had the last time Naomi had seen him.

“Hi Doctor” Sadie said before moaning again as Harry continued to pound away inside her.

“Can’t… Stop…” He moaned.

He sounded so animalistic as he grabbed her hips more firmly and continued to use her pussy. Naomi watched, her own arousal levels still very high, as he drove himself closer and closer to the edge. She could see the need in his eyes as he found it impossible to stop his desire to fill Sadie with his cum.

“Oh there’s no need to stop. In fact, Toby I believe Naomi is free for you” Dr Stone pointed out.

“Yes Doctor…” Toby nodded blankly.

Naomi was going to say she felt a little odd doing that with him in the room. That being watched on monitors, as she knew they were, was one thing but this was a little invasive. As Toby walked towards her however and she saw his cock looking harder, thicker and longer than ever any sense of protest or resistance died before she could verbalise it.

“Yes Doctor” She found herself saying instead.

She joined Sadie in bending over the bed. Obediently awaiting Toby’s cock. Her pussy still dripping with Harry’s cum from earlier yet it didn’t bother either of them. Instead she felt Toby’s cock slip inside her. The pleasure overwhelmed her once more. Her mind breaking down from the new instincts taking over. She felt her mouth drop open and her eyes roll back into her head as a sound escaped her mouth that she had never expected.

“Mooooo!” She moaned out.

Her eyes shot wide open. She quickly clamped a hand over her mouth. To her side she saw Sadie, even lost in lust as much as Naomi was, looking at her in surprise.




Did I just… Did I just moo!?


 
Naomi thought in shock.



Before she could process this however Toby thrusted into her again. Then again. Then again. Slow but deep thrusts once again breaking down her thoughts. Her shock being overpowered with pleasure until once again.

“Moooo!” Naomi moaned as she began to move her hips back and forth to meet his thrusts, taking him deeper and deeper each time.

“Oh fuck that’s hot!” Harry moaned from nearby.

A moment later Naomi saw Sadie gasp and squirm beside her. A deep low moan escaping Naomi’s lips again as Harry filled her with cum after their fucking finally brought him over the edge once more.

“Do it again” Sadie told her.

Naomi was going to tell her that she couldn’t exactly control it. That it came out of nowhere. That she had no say over whether she was going to do it or not. As she opened her mouth though…

“Moooo!” She gasped out.

“Is that… Normal?” She heard Harry ask curiously to Dr Stone who was still in the doorway.

Naomi turned her head. Her vacant eyes staring up at Dr Stone as Toby continued to pound away. His thick cock filling her up wonderfully every time he thrusted into her. She was losing more and more interest in what the Doctors answer would be with every thrust inside her from Toby but she listened all the same.

“Oh yes. Our advanced group finds themselves mooing during sex quite a lot. It’s a sign that Naomi is progressing even faster than I had modelled” He informed them casually.

He was studying Naomi like he was judging a school science project. He knelt down beside her and watched her breasts shake back and forth with every thrust of Toby’s cock. He noted the soft moans coming from her lips. The glassy vacant look in her eyes. He made a quick note on the tablet he seemed to constantly carry and then asked her a question.

“Can you speak?” He asked calmly.

Naomi moaned again as Toby continued his deep fucking. She tried to form something to say. Anything. Instead she found herself barely able to…

“Moooo…” She mooed softly as she shook her head.

She found her thoughts becoming clouded again. A happy smile on her face as she continued to take Toby’s large cock. Mooing softly with every thrust now. Surrendering herself to the feeling completely.

“This is excellent progress Naomi. Soon you will be joining our advanced group if you continue on like this. Such a good little breeder” Dr Stone said as he stroked her hair gently.

“Mooooo!” Naomi mooed approvingly.

The idea of being a ‘good little breeder’ triggered a strong response in her. Her pussy squeezed tightly around Toby’s cock. Her hips rocked back and forth faster and faster. Her moans and moos intensifying as they all watched her with various degrees of curiosity and arousal.

“Cumming!” Toby grunted finally, her actions driving him over the edge.

She felt him cum thick shots of his seed inside her. She imagined how fertile she must be and how she may soon be pregnant as she came alongside him. His cumming once again triggering her own orgasm. The pleasure she felt from being filled with his cum far surpassing any pleasure she had felt before joining the farm. Her mind blissfully empty of all thoughts other than fucking, breeding and obeying.

“Was that good Naomi?” Dr Stone asked her as Toby finally withdrew his cock.

“Mmmoooo…” Naomi nodded blissfully, cum leaking slowly from her wet pussy.

“That’s very good. Now you four continue to enjoy yourselves. I have a report to make and I will be back soon” Dr Stone informed them.

Toby sat back. His cock slowly softening after his cumming. Sadie found her lips drawn to Toby’s cock and so she got down on all fours in front of him and began to lick and suck his cock clean. Tasting the combination of Toby and Naomi’s juices making her even more horny.

Meanwhile Harry was hardening once again. His recovery time having been shortened hugely by their injections. He lined himself up behind Naomi eagerly as she submissively awaited her next fucking.

“Are you ready to go again?” Harry asked her curiously as he rubbed his cock up and down the length of her dripping wet pussy.

“Moooo…” Naomi moaned out softly, before his cock sank deep inside her and the world went black.




Chapter Two


The next hour or so passed in a rush of pleasure and instinct. Naomi sometimes wasn’t sure who’s cock she was sucking or fucking. She remembered mindlessly sucking Sadie’s nipples at one point while her new friend moaned and squirmed above her while enjoying Naomi’s tits in return. Both of them being fucked by the guys as they gave each others breasts some much needed attention.

It wasn’t until the fifth, or sixth, or maybe seventh time that Harry had cum that the guys finally seemed out of juice. Both literally and figuratively. As they calmed down after such a long period of sexual activity Naomi managed to find her ability to speak once again.

“Oh wow… That was… Intense…” She managed to pant out as she lay back on the floor in exhaustion.

“Never felt like that before” Sadie nodded.

“You were literally mooing” Harry pointed out.

“Yeah none of us did that yet, I guess that’s what’s coming up next” Sadie commented casually.

Naomi noticed how Sadie and Harry had gone relatively ‘back to normal’ since the sex. Both of them chatting about it and what further changes to expect. Her and Toby however… Well she couldn’t help but notice his cock rising again, the sight of which caused her pussy to squirm with need.




I need more…


 
Naomi realized even as Sadie and Harry seemed done for the time being.



“Hey Toby, can you come help me with something?” Naomi asked.

It was a poor ‘line’ but Toby was still out of it and so nodded passively as he rose slowly to his feet.

“Talk later” Sadie smiled as she watched them leave together and she resumed her conversation with Harry.




If she knew what I was planning she at least didn’t say anything


 
Naomi thought as she grabbed Toby’s cock and led him through into her room.



“How can I help?” Toby asked.

Naomi was still slightly concerned by how reactive he had become. Like he had no thoughts beyond what was said to him and whatever instincts he was operating on. Once again though Naomi didn’t care. She had her newly heightened sex drive to deal with and Toby was basically just a big hard cock on legs to her at this point.

“Shut up and give me that cock again!” Naomi said as she pushed him back onto the bed and straddled him.

“Mmmmm…” Toby moaned happily once her soaked pussy enveloped his cock once more.

Naomi sighed with satisfaction. It was like she didn’t feel complete without a cock inside her anymore. The moment Toby’s hard rod filled her she felt so much better. Even with his much increased size and thickness she was so wet and eager she was able to sink down fully onto his cock in one swift motion. Taking his full length with ease. Feeling every inch of his cock drive her pleasure to new heights.

“I love cock… Need cock… Moooo…” Naomi said, her words lapsing into animalistic mooing already as she began to grind against him.

Toby’s hands went to her tits and as he squeezed her nipples gently she gasped as her pussy clenched around his cock. Seeing her reaction he continued to squeeze and tease her nipples. Even sitting up a little on the bed so he could take one of her large tits into his mouth and begin to suck.

“Mmmmoooooo!” Naomi whimpered helplessly.

She knew the only thing holding back her own orgasm was her need for him to cum inside her. The pleasure was so intense she was certain she would’ve cum already had she been a bit more ‘normal’. Then again if she had been normal the sex wouldn’t have felt so good. She may not have been able to fit Toby’s enhanced cock at all in fact without her own recent changes.

“Fuck… Cum… Breed…” Toby moaned out from beneath her.

Naomi nodded along with that idea. It summed it all up beautifully. Fuck. Take their cum. Breed. She could almost picture her belly getting big and round with a baby. Her tits swelling up with milk. Her hormone’s taking over. Her body operating purely on instinct. Just a mindless breeding cow…

“Mooooo!” Naomi gasped out as she felt Toby unleash his cum inside her again.

Unwilling to waste even a drop her pussy gripped his cock firmly. Milking every last drop of his seed. She took it all and, as his cock finally slipped from her pussy, she found herself still wanting more.



She looked down at Toby’s cock as she climbed off him. It was soft for now but she knew it wouldn’t be long before it was nice and hard again. She took it into her mouth with ease. Anything to encourage him to be firm and erect for her again. Her mind wandering back to Harry across the hall. Wondering whether

 

he


 
was hard right now and if he was, could he fill her with more cum while Toby recovered?



As her thoughts descended into a simple instinctual need to be filled with as much cum as she could she felt Toby’s cock beginning to harden in her mouth. Just as he seemed ready for another round though there was a knock at the door.

“Busy!” She managed to gasp out, human speech feeling very difficult to her at that moment.

“Oh you will be” Dr Stone’s chuckling voice explained.

A moment later the door swung open and two men moved into the room as Dr Stone watched. They slipped a collar with some digital readings around Toby’s neck and another did the same to Naomi. She was tempted briefly to resist. To demand some sort of explanation. What one of the men said to her though completely put that thought aside.

“If you want more cum pet follow us” He told her calmly.

Naomi nodded and as the men followed Dr Stone out of the room she meekly went after them. Pussy still dripping with cum, mind still craving more…




Chapter Three


Naomi was led down the corridor and Dr Stone scanned his security card allowing them to pass through some kind of checkpoint. The light on the door flashed green and swung open to admit them as the Doctor discussed something with the other two who were presumably his assistants, or at least fellow members of staff.

None of it mattered to Naomi who was still in a fog of arousal. A breeding frenzy. Her mind feeling sluggish and blank except for her need for more cocks and cum. She spent half their journey staring at Toby’s hard cock bobbing up and down as he followed submissively behind them.

“Well here we are. I’d introduce you but... I think you know what to do” Dr Stone said with a chuckle as he opened another door and Toby and Naomi stepped into a new section of the ‘farm’.

Even in her current state Naomi was mindful enough to gasp in shock at what she saw.

The room was filled with muscular, well-endowed or busty men and women. All of the men had cocks that made Toby’s look ‘normal’ by comparison. All the women had the kind of chests that Naomi thought existed only in porn. All of whom were naked aside from collars like Naomi and Toby’s.

“Mooooo!” A loud moan erupted from nearby.

Naomi turned to see a woman down on all fours on the floor. A large dark-skinned man behind her slamming his large cock deep into her over and over again. What caught Naomi’s eyes most though were two things. Her large tits that were hanging so low her nipples were almost brushing the floor. There was also an unmistakable bump in her belly that could mean only one thing...




She’s pregnant...


 
Naomi thought.



“Mmmmm!” Toby then groaned from nearby.

Naomi looked round again to see a young blonde, also down on all fours, had sought out Toby’s cock and enveloped it quickly in her mouth. Somehow managing to take the entire thing down her throat without pause or hesitation. She sucked it for a little while and then turned around. Shaking her ass in front of him as a wordless invitation.

Toby required no second request and plunged his cock easily inside her. Naomi could see the woman was already dripping with cum as she took Toby’s deep inside her. Behind them she saw a tall dark-haired man stroking his cock as he watched the woman he was just filling with cum go straight to another guy. He must have only just finished cumming and yet as Naomi continued to watch she saw his cock becoming thick and hard once more.




Maybe... Maybe I shouldn’t... I didn’t realise all the first trial volunteers were still here... Is that a bad sign? I need cock so bad though...


 
Naomi thought.



She managed to draw her gaze from the man’s thickening cock for a moment and their eyes met. He had the same look as Toby had. The same vacant eyes. The same expression that suggested there was nothing going on in his mind at all. As he looked back at her though Naomi did manage to detect some sign of life within him. Some emotion.




Lust


 
.



As the sound of mooing and moaning around her became louder and louder Naomi found herself walking over to the man she had locked eyes with. Operating once again on pure instinct.

“Moooo” She moaned out softly as he moved his hands to her heavy sensitive breasts.

She dropped to her knees and he pressed his hardening cock to her lips. Her mouth opened with a sigh of relief as she felt his cock enter her.

“Mmmmmffff!” She gasped as she found herself suddenly on all fours, a strong pair of hands around her waist as the cock in her mouth sank deeper.

She felt another cock press against the entrance of her pussy. Bigger and thicker than Harry and Toby’s had been. So big that even as soaking wet as she was it still took a minute for her pussy to stretch around it. Thankfully the man behind her, whoever he was, seemed to know to move slowly. He would inch his cock inside her only to pull out, rub it against her clit, then slowly enter her again. Each time managing to go a little deeper.

“Mooo!” She whimpered happily around the other mans cock as it became fully hard in her mouth, her lips barely able to contain it.

They began to thrust in unison. A level of synchronisation that likely came from a lot of practise. With two incredible feeling cocks inside her Naomi was soon on the edge of orgasm once more. She gagged slightly on the cock in her mouth but as time passed she found herself able to take it more and more until she could swallow it with ease.

“Mooo” A soft voice said from nearby.

Naomi felt a soft pair of lips on her tit and a pressure building inside her nipple. The cock inside her pussy began to fuck her even faster and harder. As it began to twitch inside her Naomi felt her orgasm approach. Before it could happen though she felt the pressure in her nipple becoming still more intense until.

“Fffffuckkkk!” Naomi gasped at around the cock in her mouth.

She felt a trickle, then a gush of milk emerge from her breast into the eager mouth of the woman beneath her. Her body convulsing with pleasure as she felt her nipple being eagerly sucked dry, only the firm grip of the two men using her was keeping her upright.

“Moooo!” The man behind her grunted as he held her still and filled her with cum.

The last thing Naomi could remember was that wonderful feeling of cum filling her pussy as her breast was drained of milk. Then, as the cock was removed from her mouth, she passed out…




Chapter Four


Naomi blinked herself awake to find herself back in Dr Stone’s office with an IV in her arm. She tried to sit up but found her head spinning as she tried to do so. Her groan of frustration alerting the Doctor that his patient was awake.

“Ah I see your recovering nicely. You may want to remain still a little while longer though while the extra dosage is administered” He pointed out with a gesture to the IV.

She looked down to see a similar colour liquid being pumped slowly inside her. In far higher quantities than it had been last time. She tried to think of a way to phrase her questions. What happened? Why did she pass out? Why did she need an extra dose? What escaped her lips though was something different.

“Mooo?” She said softly.

Dr Stone chuckled but seemed able to read behind the lines.

“It seems you were a bit overstimulated. Not the first time it’s happened. We just need to finish up your extra dosage then you can go right back to your new friends. Well… Herd really. Depends how you want to think of it” He smiled.



Naomi didn’t want to

 

think


 
at all. As soon as he mentioned going back all she wanted was cock. Then she remembered the feeling of that other woman’s lips on her nipple and moaned softly again. Her hand went to her nipple and as she squeezed gently she felt a trickle of milk emerge onto her fingers. She brought it to her lips and moaned again at the taste. It was better than anything she’d ever had before, besides cock of course.



“Ah lactation. That’s good. Very good. Not necessarily a sign of pregnancy, more likely the hormone’s and stimulation did that” Dr Stone nodded as he made more notes.

“Mooooo” Naomi moaned loudly as she continued to tease her nipples.

“There will be time for that. Now be a good little hucow and get down on all fours” Dr Stone ordered as he carefully removed the now empty drip.

Naomi looked at him curiously. He had never called her a hucow before. Instead of questioning him though she sank down onto all fours, feeling very comfortable in that position.

“Now follow” He ordered.

She crawled behind him out the door. Showing no trace of embarrassment or resistance as she was led down the corridor. When she realised they were heading back to the others she found herself getting wet again. The memory of those big thick cocks triggering her arousal so strongly she began to crawl even faster than Dr Stone could walk.

“Eager I see. Very good. I won’t keep you away any longer” Dr Stone chuckled as he unlocked the door and ushered Naomi happily inside.

The first thing she saw was a curvy redhead having both her breasts sucked by two large and strong looking guys. Her conscious mind vaguely remembered that she knew one of them, Toby, but she was more interested in the two available cocks in her sightline.

Wasting no time she crawled over to Toby’s cock and nuzzled it gently with her cheek before opening wide and taking it deep into her mouth. A cock in her mouth was no comparison to how it felt in her pussy but she still felt a surge of pleasure as she felt him beginning to thrust into her mouth.

She was about to turn and present her needy pussy to him when she felt a pair of hands on her hips and relaxed.




No need to think…


 
Her mind echoed emptily.



She continued to feel so calm, blank and horny that she didn’t even bother turning around to see who’s cock was pressing into her wet pussy. It really didn’t matter. Dr Stone had been right when he called her a hucow. Even with her lack of mental capacity she knew he was right. She was just a dumb horny breeding cow. She was in with the group to be fucked and bred. To present her eager wet hole for cocks to cum in. Everything was easy. Simple. There was so much pleasure to be had if she was willing to submit to it.

And submit she did.

“Moooo!” Naomi gasped as she felt the cock enter her in one deep thrust.

Last time it had taken her a little while to take one of the larger cocks all the way inside her. Now though either her arousal was higher or the extra dose of the hormones had taken effect immediately as she had no trouble taking it all.

He began to pound into her over and over again. Her moos and moans muffled almost completely by Toby’s large cock down her throat. The sounds of her fellow hucow’s around her the only sounds she could hear.

“Mooooooo!” She mooed happily as the cock inside her filled her with cum, only to be instantly replaced by another hard cock.

As Toby finally removed his cock from her lips Naomi watched him move over to someone she hadn’t seen in this room before. A skinny blonde with tits a little smaller than the others, though still impressive enough compared to most.

“Mooooo” The blonde mooed as she spotted Naomi’s gaze and seemed to recognise her as well.

Toby’s cock slid deep into the ‘new’ hucow and Naomi smiled dumbly as she watched the woman she had known as Sadie continued her own descent into becoming a dumb, docile hucow…




Chapter Five (Three months later)




Naomi moaned quietly as Toby and Harry drank deeply from her big milky tits. Each of them with a hand softly rubbing her swelling belly. A belly round and pregnant with a child that could be one of theirs. Then again it could be the child of

 

any


 
of the men currently fucking, or resting before their next fucking, around her.



“Moooo!” She gasped as her milk spilled down their throats.

As she gasped the cock of a friendly ‘bull’ slipped between her lips. She began to suck it greedily, knowing that as soon as she got it hard enough he would be able to fuck her. To cum inside her. To give her the only thing she cared about…




Fuck… Breed… Milk… Fuck… Breed… Milk…


 
Naomi thought.



Those were her only thoughts now. Aside from the occasional medical exams and hormone injections this was her life now. The idea of having done this for the money and possibility of a baby in the future was gone now. All that was left of Naomi was the mindless horny hucow with a cock in her mouth, her legs spread wide and two bulls sucking her milky tits.

“Mooooooo” Sadie moaned from nearby her, also starting to show signs of the inevitable pregnancy that had come from her own move into the ‘advanced’ group.

Naomi could see her being roughly pounded by a muscular bull. His cock pulling almost all the way out of her before slamming back into her over and over until he finally filled her with his seed. When she first joined the group Sadie would have needed a period to recover after such a deep hard fuck. Now though she just mood docilely as the next bull took the place of the previous one. Another thick cock sinking deep into her cum filled pussy.

The bull cock in her mouth was soon hard enough to be of use again. Naomi grunted and moaned happily as he took it from her mouth and moved it between her spread legs. Pushing it inside her causing more moaning from the pregnant hucow.

“Yessss!” The bull gasped out briefly.

Naomi gave him a slightly questioning look for a moment. She rarely heard ‘normal’ speech anymore since becoming part of the main ‘herd’. As his brief moment of humanity faded into the usual moaning and mooing however she allowed the momentary confusion to pass from her mind. Instead she opened her mouth for another cock as the two bulls sucking her tits moved off to find hucows of their own to fuck.

“Moo! Moo! Moooo!” Naomi panted with every thrust of the hard cock into her.

Based on her behaviour the pregnancy had sent her hormones into overdrive. Either that or the effects of the programme just got stronger with time. Naomi’s lust could rarely be satisfied for long. Her pussy was constantly hungry for more cum. Her mouth naturally dropping open the moment any cock got within a few inches of it. Sometimes she would simply raise her breast to her own lips and drain her own milk from her tits.

Dr Stone had explained some of the details to her but she never paid attention during sessions with him anymore. They were just unwelcome periods of time when she was away from her herd. Away from all those wonderful well-hung bulls. All those big uddered hucows she could drink and be drunk from.

The next bull forced his cock as deep as it would go before filling her with his cum. Thick jets squirting from the tip of his cock deep into her. With the amount the bulls could produce it had been no real surprise when both Naomi and Sadie had both fallen pregnant with a couple weeks. Their first part in the plan to repopulate being fulfilled right on schedule. Dr Stone anticipated several children from both of them during their ‘official’ contracted period.

As Naomi got down on all fours, her usual position nowadays, another cock entered her from behind. A large black cock thrusting into her in her preferred position. Down on all fours. Udders swaying below her. Ass on display. Pussy available for any bull to take as they pleased.

The bulls couldn’t resist anymore than she could. Their days a constant cycle of fucking, cumming, recovering and then fucking again. Their cocks going from hard to soft to hard again faster than would have been considered possible. Dr Stone had joked about what great porn stars they would all make, aside from the mooing that is. Then again everyone has a fetish…

“Mooooo!” Naomi cried out ecstatically as another orgasm ripped through her body, stronger and more powerful than the last few.

The bull inside her had filled her with cum already but continued to thrust. Each deep push of his cock inside her keeping the cum deep within her. Her body continuing to shake and squirm. Naomi was struggling to maintain her position and surrendered to the inevitable. Sinking her face lower against the floor. Her ass still high in the air as he continued to thrust in and out, over and over, until finally his cock slipped out from her pussy.

Even though the herd once knew they were being watched they no longer remembered nor cared about that fact. Even at that very moment as they continued to fuck and breed each other though Dr Stone and the team were watching. Making notes. Comparing and analysing the data. The success of the next round of volunteers had led to even more money and volunteers flowing their way. Eight more would soon be joining the herd. Their bodies and minds being changed into perfect hucows and bulls. Potentially, one day, reversing the crisis that had caused so many of them to volunteer in the first place.

As for Naomi though? All she could think about was how good it felt when the next hard cock slipped into her wet little hucow pussy…
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