
        
            
                
            
        

    

CREAMY MILK TREATS

FREE USE HUCOW SHARING



CHAPTER 1


Ever decide that it was time to give back to the world? Time to do something because it was the right thing to do for everyone? I became a hucow one day. It wasn't my choice. But once I had transformed, it was my decision what to do with my tasty, frothy treat. I've had easier jobs in the past, but nothing that felt so good. My duty is to feed my customers in exchange for their hot loads.


When I made the decision to become a hucow charity, I told myself that I could not turn anyone away. My milk is free of charge to all. The only catch is that they have to extract it for themselves directly from my tits. And... there's no pulling out. They have to fuck my tight wet pussy until they cum and there's not unloading anywhere except in me. The purpose of my job is to please. What better place is there to unload your nuts than deep in me?


In keeping with my charitable nature, I have taken something of a vow of poverty. I don't get paid for what I do in any form of money. The most I accept is jizz, food, and shelter. Honestly, most customers would refuse letting me accept any less after they have had their fill of my body. Farmer Fred noticed that I was popular and insisted on having me stay in one of his stalls. Plenty of visitors make the hike out to his farm. Once they've had a fill of me, plenty of them move on down the line to the next hucow in Farmer Fred's barn.


My day had become a routine after a week at Fred's. He would visit me early in the morning to get the first milking in. He always wanted to be the first. He called it quality control. I Knew better. He wanted the best milk for himself, not that I minded.


My breasts were huge every morning. There was no hope of getting a bra around the twins. Honestly, it would have been a waste of time anyway. Once I was awake, it was almost always time for milking. Men were already lining up outside for the first tastes of what our farm could do. My nipples were going to be sucked and massaged the rest of the day.


The men always loved my sweet treat dispensers. They got nice and full of creamy goodness. I had no idea how much they could produce, but I knew that I had to stay hydrated. Dehydration is a bitch in this business.


As for the rest of me, my smooth skin ensured that the customer always felt welcome to touch me. It was a byproduct of all the jizz I consumed on a daily basis. After all, I took their loads however they were presented. The best was in my pussy, but I wouldn't refuse a nice hot shot down my throat. The customer knows best...


Overall, I would say my time as a hucow has been very pleasant. I am adored by men (and women, shhh don't tell!) everywhere. But it didn't start that way. There was a pretty steep learning curve when I got started. I'm glad I dived in and let things happen as they should.


CHAPTER 2


It seemed like forever ago. I was sound asleep in a field, completely naked. It was a warm night and pleasant to be outdoors. I wore my free-use badge around my neck. With that badge, I was allowed to roam freely and naked as a community hucow. If I shared my treats with community, I got to use community property. One hand washing the other, so to speak.


Anyway, I was assed-out in the field. My huge breasts were full of milk for the next morning and my legs were wide open. There was a farm not far away from the field I was in and I heard a commotion. What was going on over there at this time in the morning?


I got up and walked over to the fence that separated the farm from the public land and watched. There were a bunch of people around a bonfire. I was getting hungry, so maybe they would have some food. I was happy to share some of my bounty with them.


I hopped the fence and continued closer to the activity. I could smell the food in the air. It smelled so good. Then I started to hear voices. It was a group of both men and women. The men appeared to be the ones chowing down while the women sat and watched them. As I got closer, I noticed that all the women were topless.


One of the men leaned over close to the woman next to him and began to suck on her breast. She let out a gasp. I watched white foam run down his chin. He was feeding on her milk. I watched as he licked his lips and savored every drop. The women had much smaller breasts than mine. The men looked agitated like the women were not able to keep up with their demand. I figured my massive tits would be a sight for sore eyes.


As I approached the table near the bonfire, I waved a hand at the man sitting on the end. "Hi," I greeted him with a friendly tone.


His head turned to see where the voice came from. Once his eyes saw my bountiful tits, he smiled.


"I'm hungry. Can I join you for a bite to eat? I brought something to pass around." My hands held my tits out for him to see. I gently squeezed my nipples and shot some milk in his direction.


"Hey, look over here! We have a visitor. She looks like a free-range hucow!"


Everyone turned to look at my naked body. They all looked parched. Another spoke up. "Those could feed all of us and then some!"


I felt my face blush hard at their attention. I swayed my hips to entice them.


"That pussy looks pretty good to me. I bet you need a fat cock in there, don't you?"


I smiled at the man who just read my mind. A couple of the women in the crowd gave me looks of thanks, like I had bailed them out of a bad situation. They looked exhausted. I wanted to please these men. It was my meal ticket today.


I stood and let them take in the sight of my naked body. I slowly danced to the music that was playing from the stereo on the table. I massaged my boobs as my nipples leaked down the front of me. They could hardly resist jumping me right then and there. I pointed to the guy nearest to me. "Come here, big boy. You look thirsty. Have a taste." He moved to me and knelt as I pressed my nipple into his mouth and squeezed my tit. Hot white deliciousness poured into his mouth and spilled out of the corners of his lips. He greedily sucked it down as fast as he could. I moaned in pleasure as his lips stayed latched to my nipple. But I had another nipple to share...


CHAPTER 3


Another man came forward and knelt beside his buddy as he too savored my bountiful creamy nectar. He sucked even more greedily as his buddy slowed down. My first customer was nearing his fill. My second customer had only begun.


The others began to get curious about what else I had to offer them. A firm slap on my ass startled me at first. Then the warm sensation spread through my body. I gasped as another spread my pussy and ran his finger through my slit. I was ready for them to use me as much as they wanted.


"That cunts looks pretty good to me."


"It feels even better, baby," I replied with a smile. "Stick your dick inside and find out."


He didn't waste a moment ripping his pants down and jacking his cock stiff enough to shove in me. I got down on my hands and knees. Two more parched customers slid under me and latched on while the eager gentleman knelt behind me and ran his cock through my gash. I was sopping wet and ready to service him. I tilted my hips to spread my holes for his use.


A hard cock slid into my coochie just as another dick pressed against my mouth. I obediently began to suck him off as the guy in my cunt pumped like he hadn't seen pussy in years. Another became agitated that he was being left out. "Hey, move over. She still has an asshole that I can use."


I felt the last guy step on either side of me and squat down as his cock bumped into my ass cheeks. He spit on my hole just before the thick tip of his dick pressed into my sphincter. The guy in my pussy blew his load as soon as my body contracted around the members entering it. He pulled out and was quickly replaced by another chode that needed some release. I sucked and tongued the meat in my mouth. I was impatient for some load in my mouth. I jacked him quickly as he pumped against my face. With a grunt, he pushed deep into my mouth and shot his nut down my throat. I give his still-sensitive cock a few good licks as a thank you.


Another man whipped out a very fat cock and slapped it against my cheek. I opened my mouth and sucked him hard. I drooled all over his meat as he slammed it into my throat. He then moved around behind me and pushed it into my used pussy.


"Jesus Christ, this is some good fucking milk, fellas!" one of them exclaimed as he took a breath before going back for more milk.


The man with the fat cock pumped away. His thick girth stretched me more than any of the other men. I Knew he was close to cumming when his rhythm changed. With a groan, he yelled, "Uh... uh... I'm Farmer Fred!" as he blew his load in me. It was much more than any others. Thick ropes of sticky seed painted the inside of my cunt. His jizz load was so much more voluminous than any other man in our orgy that I spit the dick out of my mouth that had replaced him and looked to see who he was. I winked at him as he rubbed his cockhead against my pussy. His thick meat bumped against my clit and sent bolts of pleasure through me.


Everyone switched positions and holes. The change in sensations was nice. A different cock was now in both my ass and pussy. Another dick was in my mouth, ready to unload at any second. He leaked salty precum like there was no tomorrow. I loved the way it tasted. With a grunt, his semen filled my mouth as his hands grabbed my hair and held me still for him to empty into. This position of cum recepticle reminded me that I was simply here for their pleasure. But their enthusiasm told me that they appreciated my service.


My moans attracted the attention of the other women. They moved closer to see my act of servicing a whole group of men. One of them became interested enough to understand what the big fuss was about. She tapped one of the guys on the shoulder and asked him to move out of the way so that she could have a taste of my milk. Her soft, fragile lips were a welcome change from the strong, intense sucking of the men. She groaned with ecstasy as my creamy treat flowed into her mouth.


Another woman was so impressed with how quick I could suck off the men that she came over and parked her cunt right against my face. I obediently began to eat her pussy better than any of the men ever would. My tongue danced through her folds and did figure-eights around her clit as she ran her hands through my hair and squeezed my face with her thighs. She couldn't help writhing in pleasure. I was just that good with my mouth.


Another shot of jizz blasted in my ass. I felt the hot spurts of man-sauce shoot off in my butt. Another contribution that ensured all my holes were getting topped off. The pussy in my face was replaced with another one that needed a tongue in her fuckhole.


The men were pretty much spent at this point. None of them were in a hurry to get hard again. But the women were insatiable. The pussy in my face ground against my mouth again and again as another thankfully-satisfied women started to eat my used cunt. Her tongue greedily lapped up the jizz that leaked from my cum-dumpster of a twat.


When the pussy against my face was done, she put her nipple in my mouth and told me to drink. I sucked her milk because I knew how good it felt to be milked. She gasped as another woman took her other nipple and sucked her empty over the course of several minutes.


A couple of the men started to get horny again as they watched the women have all the fun. The men started to mount some of the women and use them again for one thing- to empty their balls. This was while those same women were still pleasuring my body. Their soft, thin fingers slipped in and out of my holes. They were a nice contrast to the thick cocks that had just finished pounding me. Now the other women were enjoying some of those same thick cocks.


The man who announced himself as Farmer Fred sat back and watched the orgy that was unfolding on his farm. Thoughts of how to improve on this and make it a customer destination danced in his head. He saw the potential for a full-time hucow brothel of some sort. That's when he dreamed up the idea of his milking trailer. I was going to be his star hucow in that trailer, providing a premium product and receiving premium dick in return. After seeing what a jizz-fest his picnic had turned into, he was going to save me for only the very best customers. I was still going to be free to roam and get fucked or milked, but I always had a prime spot in his trailer if I wanted it.


After the orgy had ended around sun-up, Farmer Fred approached me with his idea of joining his stable of hucows. He told me that I was welcome to continue to give away my goods, but that he would take good care of me if I would allow him to charge an entry fee for customers. I knew it wouldn't stop anyone from getting what they wanted. We made a deal. I was going to be his hucow during the week and a free-range hucow on the weekends. It was going to be quite the life.


Women never paid to visit the farm, but their softness was something I craved. That's why I was still free on the weekends. So if you ever see a hucow in the fields on a Saturday night, say hi. You'll be glad you did.


The End.
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