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After crashing my truck through the fence, I need to find a way to pay back Farmer Easton for the destruction I’ve caused.

Lucky for me, his son Beau thinks I’m a perfect candidate to join the hucow herd. He’s kind to me and I think I’ll like it here on the farm. Too bad there’s another farmhand who is eager to use my curvy body, but I’ll do anything to pay off the debt with my milk.


-


HUCOW SANCTUARY RANCH - Somewhere in the southwest, there is a beautiful farm full of fertile women. Farmer Easton is the third in his family to own the ranch where hucows can roam free and live life bathing in the sun and rolling on the grass. This picturesque farm is where the country’s best hucows produce the world’s most delicious milk and the farmhands are more than willing to do whatever it takes to keep their busty hucows happy.


Owned by the Ranch is a 6000-word erotic short story meant for readers 18+.
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ONE

"Oh crap, oh shit, oh fuck!" I cried, slamming my hands into the steering wheel and pushing the airbag out of the way.

Somehow I'd lost control on the gravel road and ditched my truck into a field, tearing through the wooden fence and leaving a trail of ripped up grass behind me.

I scrambled out of the pick-up truck to examine the damage. The front end was smashed up, but the engine seemed to be okay. I didn't know much about trucks, but enough to know that I should be able to get it home before taking it to the mechanic.

I heard tires approaching.

I looked to the west, shielding my eyes from the setting sun, and seeing an ATV rolling through the fields. It was heading straight towards me.

"Shit, the farmer," I whimpered.

The ATV came to a stop and a man in his mid-thirties jumped off. He had a stern but bemused expression on his face. He was well-built, wearing a blue t-shirt and dusty jeans. His cowboy boots sank into the grass as he walked towards me.

I gasped, backing up against my truck. "Uh... hello," I said nervously.

"Well what do we have here?" the man drawled, shaking his head. "Lost control on the gravel, huh?"

I laughed sheepishly. "Yeah, guess you could say that. Not used to driving trucks, I guess." The only reason I had this truck was because my little coupe had finally kicked the bucket and this rusty pick up was the only thing I could afford on a student's budget.

He chuckled softly, looking over the wreckage. "I suppose it's not every day a city girl like you ends up on a farm like this."

"You must think I'm pretty stupid, huh?" I asked, running my hand through my tangled locks. I sighed heavily, gazing at the broken fence. "I'm really sorry," I added.

"What's your name?" He asked.

"Louise," I said. "I'm twenty one and I go to the college a few towns over." I explained to the farmer, trying to keep my voice steady. "I never expected to crash."

"I'm Beau Easton," he introduced himself, extending a calloused hand. "You sure you're alright? That was quite a tumble."

"Just shaken up," I admitted with a weak smile. "No bones broken, no concussion. Just a bit banged up and bruised."

Beau Easton nodded, studying me for a moment. "Well, Louise," he mused, folding his arms across his chest. "Looks like you've got yourself in a bind."

"It's been a rough week," I muttered, glancing down at my worn sneakers. "Just when I thought things couldn't get any worse."

I looked back up at him, noticing the way his muscles flexed under his tight shirt. He was pretty hot for an older guy. He had that thick, rugged look that made my heart flutter.

"Well, I'm sure we can figure out a way to get this solved," Beau said. He looked up at the sky, noticing the clouds coming in. "Come on, let's get you to the farmhouse and we'll take it from there."

I nodded.

Beau hopped on the ATV and patted the seat behind him. "Come on, little lady."

I blushed, straddling him as he rode off towards the cluster of barns in the distance. I hesitantly put my arms around his waist, not missing the hard muscles under his shirt.

My heartbeat spiked, my cheeks flushing red as I took deep breaths, inhaling the scent of dirt and hay mingled with Beau's distinct cologne. My nerves were firing as I tried to focus on anything other than the handsome farmer carrying me away.

We stopped at the farm house where a man in his sixties was standing on the porch, chewing on a toothpick. He was obviously Beau's father - they had the same rugged handsome alure that I didn't expect from modest farmers.

"So what was the commotion?" He asked gruffly.

"Seems this little lady crashed into the fence," Beau said, shoving his thumb in my direction.

I looked down in shame. "I'm sorry," I said. The words didn't seem like enough.

"Damage doesn't look too bad. I'll get a better look in the morning." Beau said. He exchanged a look with his father before turning to me. "Missy, how about you stay here tonight?"

I perked up. "Are you sure?"

"Absolutely," he said with a grin.

-

I was given the guest room, a small room on the second floor of the farm house. The bed was old but comfortable enough. I didn't have any extra clothes, so I slept in my underwear.

In the middle of the night, I was woken by the sound of mooing from the barn. It sounded strangely human, almost like women moaning.

"What the?" I muttered, looking out the window.

Nothing looked out of place. Maybe it was just my imagination.

I shivered, wandering down the hall to use the bathroom before going back to bed. As I left the bathroom, I nearly walked into a shadowy figure.

"Beau!" I gasped.

Beau looked at me, his eyes trailing up and down my body. My nipples were hard, sticking out under the thin fabric of my tank top. "My, my," he purred. "And here I thought I was the only one up at this hour."

"The noises from the barn," I offered as an apology.

Beau's eyes glittered with something I didn't catch. "Oh, I bet," he said, moving towards me and sandwiching me between his body and the wall. "Well, seeing how you're up, would you like to get better acquainted?"

My heart fluttered. He was really sexy. Surely a one-night stand with the farmer's son couldn't be a bad idea, right?

Beau's hands cupped my breasts. "Hmm, 36C?" He guessed. "I could make these bigger for you if you like."

"What?" I breathed as he worked my nipples.

"Never mind," he said and kissed me. The farmer's son picked me up and brought me to the bedroom, laying me down and massaging my breasts. "Oh yeah," he groaned against my neck, planting kisses on my sensitive skin.

I shivered and moaned against his touch. I'd been so busy with college lately that I hadn't had time for a good fuck in what seemed in forever. But now, as Beau's hands moved lower onto my bare legs, tracing along my inner thighs, I knew that soon I wouldn't be able to resist anymore.

Beau pushed my panties down past my knees, kissing me roughly as he tugged them off completely. He started kissing my stomach, his lips tracing circles closer and closer to my pussy.

"You're a naughty girl, aren't you?" He whispered into my ear.

"You want me to eat you out, don't you?"

His words sent chills down my spine. I squirmed beneath him, unable to contain my desire.

"Mmm," I growled softly, reaching out to grab his hair, pulling his mouth closer to my moist cunt.

Beau smirked, licking his lips as he ran his finger along my slit. "This is gonna be messy," he warned in a low voice.

Before I could protest, Beau plunged his tongue between my folds, swirling it around my clit. I moaned loudly, bucking my hips up to meet his mouth.

"Fuck! Yes!" I screamed, gripping the sheets tightly.

He sucked lightly on my clit, making me cry out in pleasure. His fingers slid inside me, pumping rhythmically as he continued to lick me.

"I can taste you," he murmured, pulling away slightly to kiss my stomach. "You're fucking delicious."

I whimpered, feeling my orgasm building.

Beau's fingers pumped harder, hitting my G-spot perfectly. Suddenly, he pulled out and stood up, ripping open his pants. His cock sprang free, erect and throbbing.

"Get up," he commanded huskily. "On your knees."

I obeyed immediately, positioning myself on all fours. I didn't know why I was so willing to obey his commands, there was something about his dominance that made me want to do everything he said.

Beau grabbed my hips, aligning his cockhead with my entrance. With one swift motion, he thrust inside me, filling me entirely.

"Ah!" I cried out, arching my back.

With a growl, Beau slammed into me, the force sending waves of pleasure coursing through my veins.

"Oh, fuck!" I gasped as he pounded me.

Beau reached around and grabbed my tits, tweaking my nipples. "We're going to get these nice and round and full for me, babe," he growled. His cock pumped into me as we approached our climax.

I cried out with each deep thrust, my pussy pulsing around his erection.

Beau's fingers dug into my hips, holding me tightly as he hammered into me. He let out a growl as his balls released into my pussy, filling me with his hot cum.

I moaned, feeling the sticky liquid leak out of me and drip down the insides of my thighs. My whole body shook, my pussy convulsing around his still-hard cock.

"That was amazing," I panted. "Thank you."

"Don't thank me yet," he replied, grinning wickedly. "Looks like you might be spending more time on our little farm than you think."


TWO

"So, we examined the damage," Farmer Easton said, looking at me sternly as we stood on the front porch of the farmhouse. "And the damage is in excess of five-thousand dollars."

I cringed. "That's a lot of money," I admitted. "I mean, I'm a college student."

Farmer Easton nodded. "I believe you're off for the summer months though, right?"

I raised my eyebrows. Why would a humble farmer know about the college schedule. "Yeah, that's right."

"Then you can stay here and work off the cost," he said.

I glanced at Beau, who winked at me. "Well ... maybe that wouldn't be so bad," I said.

Farmer Easton grinned. "Good. Sounds like a deal." He extended his hand and we shook on it. He nodded to his son. "Go show her the barn, Beau."

Beau took me and led me to the large structures at the back of the property. The barns were red and made of wood, looking well-kept like the rest of the farm.

"You'll love this," he said with a devious grin.

I followed Beau to the barn door. I could hear the mooing and moaning again. It sounded strangely human. "What kind of farm does your family have?" I asked.

Beau opened the door to answer my question.

I gasped as I saw rows of stalls with women inside. They were laying on beds of hay or on their hands and knees eating from troughs. They looked just like animals, completely naked with their massive breasts swaying heavily beneath their bodies.

"What the hell?" I gasped.

"We run a hucow farm," he explained. "These ladies here produce milk just like a cow."

I stared at the naked women, confused. "But... how do they do that?"

Beau smiled mischievously. "Well, you see," he began, leading me deeper into the barn. "They have special hormone injections to make their breasts grow larger and their milk production increase."

As we moved further into the barn, I noticed another man about Beau's age wheeling a stainless steel milking machine between the rows of stalls.

"Mornin' Beau!" he said with a smile as he hooked up the tubes to one of the women's tits. When he flipped the switch, the machine sprang to life and began drawing out milk from her body into the holding tank. The hucow woman moaned in response.

"Good morning, Henry," Beau said with a wave.

I felt my face go red as I watched this happen. Sure, I'd heard of hucow farms before, especially since the dairy industry went belly up, but I never thought I'd see one with my own eyes.

I watched as the machines drew the creamy white fluid from the women's breasts, which filled the tanks until they overflowed. The whole place smelled of sweet, rich milk.

"Do you like what you see?" Beau asked, his voice thick with lust.

I swallowed hard, my throat bone dry. "I... I guess so," I stammered weakly.

Beau's eyes gleamed darkly as he leaned close. "Would you like to join us?" he whispered seductively.

I felt my pulse quicken.

My heart leaped in my chest, and I couldn't help but stare at the sight - the women's breasts swelling, their nipples engorged, oozing streams of sweet, creamy goodness into the collecting tubs. I'd never seen anything like it before. Their cries, both pleasurable and pained, resonated through the dimly lit barn and into my core. An intense longing began to stir within me.

"You like that, don't you?" Beau asked, his tone husky and suggestive.

I tore my eyes away to look at Beau. "What do you mean, by join them?"

Beau leaned in close enough for me to feel his breath as he spoke. "Well, what a better way to pay off your debt than to let us milk you?"

"But I'm no hucow," I said.

"Remember last night when I said I could make your tits bigger?" Beau suggested, his eyes glittering with lustful intent.

"By milking me?" I echoed, unable to hide the shock on my face. "How exactly...?"

Beau grinned mischievously, his gaze roaming over my body. "Oh, honey," he said, his voice dripping with desire. "There are many ways to extract milk from your body. We start with hormones to stimulate growth, then we introduce lactation inducers to enhance your breast size and ensure maximum yield." Beau explained, his eyes locked on mine. "After that, we use specialized machinery to gently pull the milk from your tender nipple."

I swallowed hard, my throat dry as sandpaper. "And you're suggesting this is how I repay the damages?"

Beau grinned mischievously, his gaze lingering on my chest. "Of course," he said, his voice dropping to a whisper. "I won't force you but...

"Think about it, darling. Imagine those gorgeous C cups of yours transformed into glorious F cups. Can you even begin to conceive the sensation of having a teat swollen with nutrient-rich milk bursting?" he mused. "Getting milked sounds a helluva lot better than manual labor to me."

His words were intoxicating, igniting a fire within me.

"I don't know," I said hesitantly.

"Then let me show you how well we take care of the cows," he offered and nodded at Henry. "Let's take the girls outside to bask today. The weather is nice and sunny."

I trailed behind as Henry and Beau opened the stalls, leading the hucow women outside to the beautiful pastures to lay in the sun, run around, and play.

Henry wasted no time, grabbing one of the blond hucows and kissing her. She got on all fours, presenting her thick ass in the air, her pussy glistening with need.

I watched with wide eyes as Henry pulled down his jeans to release his hard cock and plunged into the hucow. He began fucking her in broad daylight, not caring that Beau and I were only a few paces away.

The hucow threw her head back, screaming in ecstasy as she was penetrated deeply. Her giant tits jiggled with each thrust, her huge nipples pointing straight up.

I couldn't tear my eyes away from the sight. My heart raced, and my panties grew damp. This was unlike anything I'd ever witnessed. There was nothing remotely similar to watching someone get fucked while being called a 'cow'.

"If you're feeling horny, we have plenty of ways to satisfy you," Beau whispered in my ear seductively. "And once you become a hucow, you'll find out that your cravings will only intensify."

I blushed, looking away from the pair as they fucked like animals.

In the distance, I could see my old truck being towed out of the far field. Farmer Easton had already put up some temporary fencing. My stomach flipped with guilt. I promised I would repay him.

The offer seemed outrageous, but after watching the hucows get milked and fucked, I couldn't deny that part of me wanted to experience that transformation. I wanted to see my body change into one of those voluptuous beauties. To feel such power flowing through me. To become a vessel of nourishment. How crazy was that?

"Well," I said, biting my lip nervously. "I guess I could try it for a while."

Beau grinned, a sparkle in his eye. "Excellent choice," he said cheerfully.”Let’s get started.”


THREE

I hissed as the injection flowed into my body.

Beau smiled as he withdrew the needle. "It'll be less than twenty-four hours for the transformation to start," he explained. "A lot of the changes happen very quickly."

My heart fluttered and my pulse quickened as the hormones flooded my system. My body started to sweat.

"It feels so strange," I admitted. "I'm so... so hot."

Beau grinned as he helped me strip off my clothes. "That's a good sign," he purred. "You're going to be a beautiful hucow, Louise." He patted my butt as we went back out to the fields.

I laid down on the thick, lush grass and let out a sigh. The sun felt so good on my skin and the grass smelled fresh and wet. Everything was slightly hazy, in the best possible way. "This is so nice," I whispered.

"The Easton Hucow Sanctuary Ranch is the best in the country," Beau said with pride. "Too many hucow farms are full of abuse, not us. We treat our women well and it shows in our product." He squeezed one of my tits for extra effect.

My body responded to his touch, my pussy throbbing with need.

I was suddenly overcome with a powerful urge to submit to this man, to be taken by him. I closed my eyes, surrendering to the feelings washing over me.

Suddenly, I felt a warm, wet tongue lap at my inner thigh. I gasped, opening my eyes to see one of the hucows kneeling beside me. Her massive breasts hung low, swaying hypnotically as she bent over me. Her eyes met mine, and I saw a strange hunger in them.

"What are you doing?" I gasped, struggling to sit up.

Beau caught me by the shoulders. "Stay still, dear," he cautioned as the hucow continued to lap at my quivering pussy. "Relax and enjoy. She's just saying hello."

I did as he instructed, lying back down and closing my eyes. The hucow's tongue slipped between my labia, teasing and probing. Each flick caused a ripple of pleasure to wash over me. I moaned softly, relishing the sensations.

"You see," Beau explained, "Hucows are naturally submissive creatures. Their heightened libido makes them crave constant attention and physical contact. They're programmed to respond sexually to any stimulus. So, you've gotta understand that what you're experiencing is normal."

"I just can't believe this is happening to me," I murmured, trembling from the overwhelming sensations. "It seems so unreal." I moaned as the other hucow lapped at my pussy until I came.

My eyes met hers as I quivered in the afterglow. She smiled at me and then went off towards Joshua, who was surrounded by the women, taking time to pet and kiss each of them.

"I can't believe it," I whispered, more to myself than Beau.

"Life is full of surprises, isn't it?" Beau chuckled, patting my shoulder soothingly. "Besides, you're a natural beauty. And with the right training, you'll be producing gallons of high-quality milk," Beau added confidently. "Imagine the satisfaction of knowing that you're fulfilling a vital role in society by providing nourishment to thousands of people."

I sighed deeply, feeling the warmth of the sun enveloping my entire body.

"Come," Beau said with a click of his tongue. "Let's get you back into the barn so you can rest. The next day is going to take a lot out of you."

I nodded, following him obediently to the barn. A stall was already cleaned and ready for me with a thick bed of hay and a trough of food. My stomach growled and I immediately started to eat the thick, sweet, porridge-like slop that was provided for the hucows.

Beau watched me with pride as I ate my fill and then settled down on the hay. I was suddenly feeling very sleepy.

"I'll be back to check on you tomorrow morning, Louise," he said with a certain tenderness that I hadn't expected.

I nodded, watching him leave as I fell asleep.

-

I woke up sometime in the middle of the night to the sounds of mooing and moaning.

My chest was heavy. I looked down to see that my breasts had nearly double in size since yesterday. They sat prominently on my chest, fuller and larger than I'd ever imagined. I could sense the weight of the milk within them, filling them to near capacity. My nipples ached, begging for release.

I rolled over, my massive tits nearly hitting me in the chin as I struggled to my knees.

The barn was dark, but some of the hucows were awake, moaning desperately to be milked.

I could smell the sweet scent of arousal in the air. The barn was filled with an electric energy that I had never experienced before.

I crawled to the stall nearest to me, a stunning brunette with a massive rack of breasts. Her nipples were erect and leaking milk down her chest. She was whimpering and rubbing her swollen clit. I wanted to comfort her but also fulfill my own desires.

I watched her silently, hoping she wouldn't notice me spying her her as she fucked herself. A burning feeling grew between my legs as I watched her.

Suddenly, the barn door opened and Joshua came in. He moved straight towards the brunette's pen. He kicked the door, causing the metal to rattle. "Hey, none of that," he barked.

The hucow squealed and hid at the back of her stall.

"No fucking yourself and no wasting milk, you know the rules," the farmhand growled. Then, his eyes snapped to me and he smiled. "Ah, the new cow," he said. He took off his ballcap and swept his blond hair back.

Joshua strode over to my pen, his muscles flexing under his button-up shirt. I could see his erection outlined in his jeans, the denim was wet with pre-cum.

I swallowed nervously.

"Louise, right?" he said, hopping over the gate and groping at my tits. "Looks like the injections are working well. You'll be ready for a milking in the morning."

I moaned against his touch. My pussy throbbed with need, yearning for the release that only he could provide.

"You're going to like this," Joshua murmured gruffly, his hands caressing my full breasts. "Trust me." He pressed his thumbs against my nipples, pinching them gently. I gasped, my body reacting instinctively to the gentle torment. Milk beaded and rolled down my tits.

"I know Beau's taken a shine to you," Joshua growled against my ear. "But we could have some fun, couldn't we, little hucow?" He pulled away, unzipping his jeans and letting his cock out. He slapped it against my mouth.

My tongue darted out over my lips. It was musky and salty.

I tasted the essence of his arousal, and it drove me wild. I had a sudden craving for him, a desperate hunger that consumed me. I leaned forward, pressing my lips against his member, savoring the flavor.

I swirled my tongue around the tip, tasting the sweetness of his precum. My pussy throbbed with anticipation, aching for relief. Joshua groaned, his grip tightening on my hair.

Joshua's cock pulsed between my lips, its thickness filling my mouth. I bobbed my head, sucking eagerly as he moaned appreciatively. My pussy throbbed with every movement, and I desperately needed to be touched.

"Fuck!" Joshua groaned, cupping my cheeks with his hands. "You're a born slut, aren't you?"

I nodded, unable to speak with his cock in my mouth. My brain was foggy, my thoughts cloudy with lust. All I wanted was to pleasure him, to serve him in any way he desired.

My cheeks hallowed as I sucked his massive cock, working him right to the edge.

"Ah," he groaned and bucked his hips. He came into my mouth, shooting hot jizz down my throat.

I swallowed greedily, loving the taste of his seed.

"Good girl," Joshua purred and patted my head. "Good cow."

I shuddered with excitement as he fondled my enlarged breasts. I wanted to feel him inside me, claiming me completely, but that wasn't going to happen tonight.

Joshua left my stall, stretching and yawning. "Well, good night, cows," he groaned as he left. He didn't even bother to look back at me.

I was left alone, my pussy aching with need. I could only count the minutes until Beau returned.


FOUR

The warm morning sun filtered through the tiny gaps between the wooden boards, tickling my face with their warmth.

My tits were even heavier than they were in the middle of the night. I moaned with discomfort as I rolled over in the hay.

My breasts were heavy and aching, begging for release. They were swollen like two ripe melons, full of precious milk waiting to be drained.

The sound of footsteps echoed in the barn, and I knew Beau had arrived. My heart raced with anticipation, eager for the moment when he would relieve me of my burden.

He entered my stall, his eyes locking onto my engorged breasts. A slow, sinister smile spread across his face. "Wakey wakey, Louise," he crooned, reaching out to cup my right breast.

His fingers traced circles around my stiff nipple, sending waves of exquisite pleasure coursing through my body. "It's time to milk these lovely udders of yours."

I moaned softly, arching my back as I awaited his touch. The anticipation gnawing at my insides was almost unbearable; my body ached for release from the relentless pressure building within my swollen chest.

"Are you ready to be properly milked?" he cooed, his voice a delicious blend of seduction and command.

"We'll hook you up to the machine now, so you can feel the incredible sensation of having your milk extracted. Just relax and enjoy."

As Beau reached for the milking machine, my heart pounded in my chest. The anticipation of the upcoming release was agonizing yet thrilling. I nodded, my body tensing in anticipation.

"Just lie back and let the machine do its magic," Beau murmured, his warm breath fanning my face.

His hands moved expertly, attaching the suction cups to my nipples. A shiver ran down my spine as the first cup latched onto my nipple. I gasped, feeling a strange mix of tension and pleasure spread through my body.

"Relax, darling," Beau cooed, placing a comforting hand on my hip. "This is going to feel amazing."

I tried to calm myself, focusing on the gentle hum of the machine. Suddenly, the suction cup tightened around my nipples, pulling them outward.

I gasped, my body jerking as a surge of liquid gold rushed through my breast and into the collection tube. The sensation was electrifying, a combination of intense pleasure and pain that sent chills through my body.

"Yes," Beau murmured encouragingly. "Feel the power of your bounty being released."

With each pull of the machine, a steady stream of milk jetted forth from my nipple, splashing into the awaiting container with a satisfying splash. I cried out, the intensity of the sensation overwhelming my senses.

Each tug of the machine sent a rippling orgasm through my body, culminating in a guttural scream of raw emotion as I abandoned what was left of my humanity.

"Such a good, little hucow," Beau murmured approvingly. He knelt beside me while the milking machine did it's work, his eyes roaming over my body.

I moaned and quivered as the milk was sucked from my udders. My pussy was wet and slick with need. I'd never felt something this pleasurable before in all my life.

"Oh, Beau," I whimpered.

When the machine was done, it powered down with a rattling creak.

To my disappointment, Beau didn't stay with me, leaving to tend to the other hucows who needed their morning milking. Joshua, the other farmhand who'd used my mouth glanced my way now and then as the two men worked.

I ignored him and watched Beau attentively, feeling an increasing heat pool between my legs. I was becoming hornier with each passing moment.

"All done," Beau announced proudly, stepping back to admire his handiwork. All of the cows were milked and feeding on their slop, moaning with satisfaction.

Beau and Joshua moved over to my stall.

"Can you believe it?" Beau marveled, turning to Joshua. "Our newest hucow is a dream come true. Look at those massive tits." He grabbed one of my boobs, weighing it in his hands.

My breasts were twice their original size, their sensitivity magnified tenfold. I moaned softly, my pussy pulsing with need.

"Oh yes," Joshua agreed. Beau obviously had no clue that Joshua had used me in the middle of the night.

My cheeks burned as I looked between the two of them. I wondered which one would be the one to finally fuck me.

"Well, I'm going to take the girls out for some sun," Joshua said, moving down the rows of stalls.

"We'll join you in a while," Beau called after him and then locked eyes with me. "I think our newest hucow could use some breeding."


FIVE

"Finally, I'll breed you like the animal you've become," Beau said, moving into my stall.

I shuffled backwards on the hay-covered floor. The look in his eye was darker, like he was ready to dominate me. "Beau?" I whimpered.

Beau grabbed my tits and squeezed them. "You're going to be wonderfully on the farm, Louise. You might just be my favorite cow of them all."

My pussy ached every time he touched me. "Please, I need you," I whimpered.

"Then beg for it," Beau said, rubbing his cock through his jeans. "Tell me how much you want it."

I stared at him, unsure if I should say the forbidden words. But I knew deep down that I wanted him. I wanted to be claimed by him, to surrender wholly to his desire.

"Please," I said softly, "fuck me. Fuck me like a good cow."

Beau smirked, satisfied with my response. His hands moved lower, gripping my thighs tightly. He pulled me closer to him, my body flush against his.

"Like this?" he asked, running his hands down my legs, tracing the curves of my calves and thighs. "It'll be different than the night in the farm house, you know that right?"

I nodded, whimpering.

"This is going to be so much better," he chuckled. "The injections have taken over your body and made you a fertile, milkable hucow. There is nothing better in this world than a soft, wet, hucow cunt."

Beau bent me over, slapping my ass with his rough hands.

"You're going to be so good for the farm," he said, his voice husky with arousal. "And you're going to love it."

I whined softly, feeling his hands squeezing my flesh. My body was primed for his touch, eager to experience everything he had to offer. I moaned loudly, feeling the wetness dripping between my legs.

Beau pushed his cockhead against my pulsing hole. He rubbed his length up and down my slit until it was slick with my pussy juices.

I gasped, my hips bucking wildly at the sensation. "So wet," he murmured, his voice strained with lust. "Always so damn wet."

"Please," I begged, my voice hoarse with desperation. "I need it."

"Of course you do," he growled, grabbing my hips and thrusting forward.

My body accepted him willingly, welcoming the invasion. I moaned as he fucked me, his hands digging into the soft flesh of my hips and he rutted into me. Each of his thrusts were punctuated with a grunt.

"You're my little hucow and I'm going to claim you," he said, his voice low and commanding. "I'm going to give you the deepest, most satisfying fucking of your life."

"Yes, please," I pleaded, my voice cracking with desperation. "Do it. Take me. Claim me."

"Oh, I will," he assured me, his cock sliding effortlessly into my wet cunt. "I'm going to breed you, make your belly swell with my child, and keep you here forever."

Beau reached around and rubbed my swollen clit, taking me over the edge. He groaned as my pussy tightened around his thick cock, my entire body shaking as I came.

Over and over again, I screamed his name as he thrust deeper and harder into me.

"Oh, Beau," I moaned, burying my face in the coarse hay beneath me. "You feel so good inside me."

"There's nothing like the feeling of a hucow's pussy," he growled, his voice vibrating with lust. "Nothing else compares."

I arched my back, grinding my swollen clit against one of my hands. My breathing turned ragged, and my moans grew louder with each brutal thrust.

"Harder," I begged, clawing at the dirty floor beneath me. "Fuck me harder."

Beau obliged, pounding into me mercilessly. I screamed with ecstasy, my body convulsing as wave after wave of orgasms tore through me.

"You're such a dirty little cow," he growled, his voice strained with lust.

My tits were leaking milk now, splashing on my chest and into the hay below us.

"You're mine, hucow," Beau said as he prepared to cum inside of me. He let out a groan as his cock jumped and twitched, shooting his load into my fertile hucow womb.

I moaned, feeling his seed flood me, my body trembling with the force of his ejaculation. My heart thumped in my chest, overwhelmed by the sheer intensity of the moment.

"That was perfect," he muttered, collapsing onto the hay beside me. "You're truly a gift, Louise."

I snuggled close to him, feeling his warm breath on my neck. "Thank you, Beau," I whispered, nestling my head against his chest.

Beau wasn't one for cuddling in the afterglow. He stood up, dusting himself off. He grabbed a collar and a lead, attaching it to my neck.

"So, shall we go enjoy the sunshine with the rest of the herd?" Beau asked, patting my head affectionately. It wasn't really a question, but he was kind enough to make me feel like I had a choice.

I nodded. Despite feeling utterly exhausted, I craved the opportunity to bask in the sunlight and breathe in the crisp country air.

I followed Beau out into the sun, finding my place in the lush, rolling fields. The other hucows lazed around, cuddling each other or basking in the grass. This truly was a hucow sanctuary.

And maybe after my debt was paid, I might just stay a little longer.

THE END
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