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CHAPTER 1


I was at work when I noticed that my nipples would not relax. They were rock-hard and showing through my shirt. The only reason that I noticed was that a couple of the guys in the office would not stop staring. I headed to the bathroom and my sweater puppies were ready to cut glass. It wasn't unusually cold in the office today. What the hell was going on?


If only I understood what was happening to me. I was about to get a lot hornier, my tits were going to get a lot bigger, and I was going to be milked daily. I was transforming into a hucow. I was going to be used for my milk and my pussy. But that was OK. When my transformation was complete, I wasn't going to want anything other than to be milked and pumped full of cum. My days of rubbing the little man in the boat or grabbing a rubber dick were over. My pussy was going to be insatiable and the only cure was hot load being dumped in me regularly. Bareback was going to be the only way I could be pleasured.


I headed home from work with my nipples still diamond-hard. I figured it was some quirk of being a female. My body was never really just my body. It had a mind of its own. However, they were still hard even after a long hot bath. Erect nipples are always fun, and mine being as big as they are, they were always fun to play with. But now, they were noticeably bigger and thicker. They felt so good to rub. The sensitivity in them had gone through the ceiling.


Although my nipples were having a good time today, I figured that they would be back to normal tomorrow as I climbed into bed. It was an early bedtime that night. I was exhausted for some reason. Little did I know, becoming a hucow was like having a growth spurt. I was going to be tired, hungry, and sore.


I awoke the next day to the same thing. My nipples were not going back to normal. However, even my boobs were starting to change. They felt bigger and heavier than ever. I held them in my hands and they poured past my fingertips like giant water balloons. I tried to put my bra on. It didn't fit anymore. What the hell was going on with my body? I tried again. There was no way I had retained that much water or gained weight like this, was there?


Whatever was going on, my friend Janie would probably have sort of explanation. I grabbed my phone and called her. I hoped she would pick up. The phone kept ringing. My heart was starting to sink. Would I have to go to the hospital? What if something was really wrong with me?


Finally, she answered after several rings. "Hello?"


"Janie! It's me! Do you have a minute?! I really need your help..."


"Uh... yeah, what's up?"


"My boobs are huge!"


"Well, duh... Why else do guys buy you drinks when we go out?"


"No, no, no. I mean they're even bigger!"


"Oh shut up, Kelsie! I gotta get ready for work."


"Please don't go! I'm being serious. My nipples are rock-hard and my bra doesn't fit. I'm freaking out. It started yesterday."


"No shit? I wish my boobs were bigger..."


I sighed loud enough that she heard me. "..."


"Sorry, I don't know what to say. Are you pregnant?"


"I don't think so. I had my period recently."


"I don't know what to say. I can come look if you really think it's a problem."


"Please... would you?"


"Sure, I'll be right there."





Ten minutes later, Janie Knocked on my apartment door. I opened it as I stood behind it for cover. Janie walked in and her jaw dropped. I was topless. Her face told me that she saw a difference.


"Holy shit, Kelsie! They're huge!"


"I told you!"


"Well, can I touch?"


"Sure." I stood still and looked away from her in shame. It was so awkward for my friend to be inspecting my rack like some sort of cattle. Her soft hands ran over my swollen tits as she felt for anything that might explain why they were so big.


"Have your nipples always been this thick?" she asked as she gave them a squeeze.


"No, that's part of it. They've never been tiny. But not anywhere this big."


Her hands moved underneath and she pushed up as if she was weighing them in her mind. Then she gave my nipples another quick squeeze. "I don't know. I don't feel anything unusual, but they are huge and heavy. Oh wait..."


Her eyes focused on one my nipples. She moved in closer.


"What is it, Janie?"


"I'm not sure..." Her finger wiped across the tip of my nipple. I felt a drop of something smear. "Is that milk?" She gave my boob a squeeze. A steady stream of white liquid shot from my nipple. "Whoa."


"What the fuck was that?"


"I think your jugs are full, babe. That's milk."


"How can that be?!"


She squeezed my boob again and another stream of milk shot out. She then tried my other boob and a steady dribble flowed down my underboob and onto my stomach. Janie's eyes got wide as she watched the milky river flow. Her face moved closer and her tongue came out and swiped across my skin. She savored the taste of my milk.


"What the fuck was that, Janie?"


"Sorry, it just looked so good, Kelsie. I couldn't resist."


CHAPTER 2


Although my new-found milk was a shock that I was not prepared for, I would soon love it. My mind was spinning in circles trying to figure out why I was producing milk. I stayed home from work as I tried to work every last drop out, begging my body to stop making it the whole time.


When my hands got tired, Janie helped milk them some more. Two hours later, all we had were two bowls of what would later be considered creamy goodness. Grade A, for sure. But fuck, my chest felt so much better... Perhaps this was just one of those random things that happened?


Janie left after milk stopped coming out. She was exhausted and her hands hurt from so much time spent milking me. After she was gone, I headed to my bathroom to get ready for whatever was left of my day. Just as my chest had exploded overnight, I swore my ass was bigger as I looked at my reflection in the mirror. I pulled my sweatpants down over my ass. Maybe my mind was going crazy, but I was sure I had to stretch them more to get them down past my cheeks. I pulled them all the way off. Now I was standing almost entirely naked in front of the mirror, except for my thong. Wow, I had forgotten how good I looked naked. I slowly danced for myself as I marveled at the changes to my body. I imagined grinding my bigger ass against a nice hard cock in the club, then jacking him off with my tits at his place. I began to feel myself as I moved to the imaginary beat. I was getting so horny out of the blue.


I closed my eyes as my hands drifted over my chest. Nobody had ever touched my boobs for as long as Janie did today. The way her eyes lit up as she tasted my nectar... My pussy was getting wetter by the second. I went back to my bed and laid down. Maybe a good clit rub and some fingering would relieve my stress.


I was amazed at how wet I was. Somehow my pussy lips had kept most of it in my folds. There was nothing but wet, slopping sounds as I rubbed my aching clit. My fingers slid in effortlessly. Within seconds, I felt an orgasm trying to explode. I immediately rubbed my clit for all I was worth and that climax ripped through me harder than ever. I couldn't get enough pleasure. I didn't stop rubbing as I shook and trembled. Another one hit me. And then another one. I didn't know the last time that I got off without busting out the vibrator and going until my arm was about to fall off. I think 20 minutes was the usual minimum.


What the fuck was going on with me? I panted as I rubbed my way through the last orgasm as I feel another one building. I tossed and turned as my body writhed through the pleasure. My pussy felt so good. I couldn't stop... Why not?


As I laid on my bed panting, I grabbed my phone and called Janie yet again. I was going to owe her so many favors after today, but I didn't have anyone else to turn to. She was my best friend.


Her phone rang again for forever before she answered.


"What's up, Kelsie?"


"You wouldn't believe what just happened."


"Oh God, what now? More milk?"


"No, not exactly. I am so fucking horny right now. I just came three times."


"Congrats, but why is this news?"


"How often have I told you that I think my pussy doesn't work right? How many toys have I tried? How many guys have practically given up on making me cum?"


"Well..."


"This isn't normal, Janie! I am so fucking horny. I need a fat cock now!"


"Alright, hold on. I have an idea."


"What's that?"


"Have you heard of Big Cock Pizza?"


"Is that the one commercial with the guy in the stupid chicken suit trying to get me to buy his pizza?"


"Yeah-"


"I never understood-"


"-Casey works there and she swears there's a guy that uses his delivery route to fuck customers. Supposedly, if you ask for Trevor and give him a good tip, he'll bone you when he drops off the pizza. Apparently he has big cock and isn't too subtle about it."


"Oh..."


"But you have to ask for the Big Meaty Special and the tip has to be paid on the delivery receipt. It has to end in 69. Like $5.69 or something."


"That doesn't sound too hard. Why doesn't everyone do this?"


"There's no Big Meaty Special on their menu."


"I see." My tits began to leak at the thought of Trevor's Big Meaty Special. My fingers were never going to be enough today.


"How about we order a pizza when I get there? If everything goes OK, we can have dinner when he's done."


"It'll be more like when I'm done with him, but otherwise I'm down with this." I laughed at the fact that I was begging for a dick delivery.


"I'm on my way."


CHAPTER 3


The phone rang as I listened for someone to pick up.


"Big Cock Pizza. Pick-up or delivery?"


I was so nervous at this point. I was on the phone ordering a booty call from the pizza boy. "Uh, delivery."


The guy on the phone took my order without any indication that I had just called in a gigolo with a side of pepperoni. He said 30 minutes and it will arrive hot. I sure hoped so...


25 minutes later, the doorbell rang. Janie looked at me. I think she was just as surprised as I was that someone showed up. Then I remembered that I had ordered a pizza and paid for it. Of course that was coming. The question was whether the rest of the order was real or not. I opened the door and licked my lips.


The pizza boy was definitely not a boy. He was about 6-2 and handsome, looking every bit of his 24 years. If his cock matched his height, there was a healthy sausage in his pants. He stared at me funny as he held out my pizza. I looked down and realized I was still practically naked. Janie had been here for a while and hadn't said a thing. I guess she just assumed I was having a rough day and didn't want to put clothes on. I looked back up from my massive tits and smiled at him.


"I need cock."


"That's part of the delivery today if that's what you want."


"I'm horny as fuck. Oh, and my tits won't stop leaking milk. Get in here and fuck me or take a hike."


He rushed through the door without being asked twice.


I closed the door behind him. He stared at my body as the bulge in his pants continued to become more prominent. He started to stroke himself through his pants. It appeared to be long and thick, even being hidden from direct view. I sensed the power contained in his pants. I needed to be fucked hard and rough. He was exactly what I ordered.


The Big Cock Pizza man was eager to fuck. I was eager to have a stiff dick deep in me. The thought of him unloading a river of hot cum in me was intoxicating. My fertile pussy was begging for him to enter.


"Do you like milk?" I asked him.


"Yeah, I guess."


"Good. Get a mouthful." I shoved my nipple in his mouth and squeezed my boob. Hot, creamy goodness flowed. He savored every drop as he sucked down every bit of my milk that flowed for him. His mouth on my nipple felt almost as good as if it was on my pussy. I reached down and stroked his shaft as he drank from me.


This excited him enough to pull his pants off, bend me over, and jam his cock in me. Janie sat in the corner as this unfolded. I think she hoped deep down for at least some sloppy seconds. The pizza guy was very well-hung as he balled me hard. I could tell he got some pussy regularly, but I figured this was still a new experience for him.


Milk sprayed from my bouncing tits as he pounded me from behind. Every once in a while, he held his hand under my nipple and gathered some of the tasty treat to lick from his fingers as he dominated me. He couldn't get enough. It felt so good as my breasts emptied. The pressure in them diminished as he fucked me.


After a few minutes, I pushed him away and laid on the floor with my thighs spread so that he could drink directly from my nipples as he pumped my twat. Janie came over and latched onto one of my nipples as Pizza Man got the other. Together, they attempted to drain my chest. To feed both of them at the same time was pure ecstasy. I loved my friend Janie, and I wanted to nourish her with the best milk I could.


Trevor slammed his dick in to me as his hips moved as fast as they could. My wet gash quivered as he made the most of his opportunity. Climax after climax tore through me as he worked my pussy while tag-teaming my tits. As they drained me of my divine nectar, my orgasms ran into each other. My body was ready to explode as the pleasure refused to stop.


Janie and Trevor greedily sucked as much of my milk as they could handle, but I had so much more to give them. My body was making due with his amazing cock, but more would be required. I needed a whole team of cocks to service me at all times. My pussy demanded it.


Trevor looked up from his place at my nipple. His face was covered in white, Grade A goodness. "I'm getting close, baby."


"Don't you fucking pull out! I need every drop of your load."


Janie looked up at me as if I had lost my mind at this point. It was weird enough that she was sucking my tit dry, but now I wanted the pizza boy to cum in me? I didn't care. I pushed her face back against my tit. There was more milk for her to devour.


Trevor groaned as he pushed deep into me and unleashed his nut. His face contorted as he squeezed more milk out of me just as he deposited his load in me. It was fluid exchange that was the most pleasurable thing he could hope for.


I squeezed my legs tightly around him, making sure that he stayed deep inside me until he was done. His sticky ejaculate calmed my mind and my body. I realized that was what I needed if I wanted to satisfy my cravings. I was ready to fall asleep as I felt his flaccid cock slip out of my well-fucked pussy.


Trevor stood up to leave. As he packed his big dick back up, I told him that we may need another pizza soon. One that needed two men to deliver. Janie stopped sucking my tit when she realized the pizza guy was trying to leave without breaking some off for her. She was not leaving without a quickie. She preferred his load in her mouth. He was happy to oblige.


The next day brought the same cravings. It was at this point that Janie figured out that I was becoming a hucow. We were able to find a nice farmer that needed another hucow in his stable. His operation provided all the cock and jizz I needed to produce Grade A milk. Whether it was the farmer himself, the farm help, or a random customer, I had the best variety of cock I could hope for.


The End.
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