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I looked in the mirror and admired the ways my body had changed over the past few months.  The creamy hucow shakes I had ordered over the internet all had amazing reviews for the vitamin and hormonal supplements they contained, and considering the price I’d pay for them, I would have been angry as hell if they hadn’t worked.  But there was no denying the fact that my breasts had grown several cup sizes and now leaked every day with the beginnings of hucow cream.  There were other things, too, like the way my hips had rounded out, giving me a much more voluptuous hourglass figure that had gotten me so much more attention lately.  I didn’t even mind the way my body was almost constantly hot and ready to be touched all over, though I was starting to mind not having another set of hands besides my own to do that touching.  All in all, those shakes were worth every penny now that I saw myself.  I was becoming the woman I had spent so many years dreaming of being.  I was becoming a hucow.

Of course, I lived in a one bedroom apartment in the city, not out in the pastures like I dreamed about.  But one step at a time, I was achieving my dream.  I could stand in front of the mirror for hours if I let myself.  It was like most of my brain energy had gone to my tits, and I found myself drifting off and daydreaming just admiring my own body.  I put my hands on my breasts, starting at the base and squeezing towards the pointed nipples.  Two shy streams of cream came out and sprayed against the mirror, and I moaned at the release.  My udders felt so heavy every morning, and milking myself became a source of pleasure like I’d never experienced before.  I gave my tits a few more squeezes, not paying any attention to the mess.  I was proud of it, in fact.  Just a month earlier, only small droplets had formed at the tips of my nipples from my humble B-cup breasts.  Now, I was producing like an award-winning hucow, and I could finally brag about having huge tits.

Despite the steps I’d taken to achieving my perfect life, though, I knew I still wasn’t there yet.  I wanted more.  I was a lonely little hucow in the city with no one to share my sweet hucow cream with.  But something as simple as that wasn’t ever going to stop me from getting what I wanted.  

Long ago I’d joined in with the online hucow communities.  They were full of girls like me who wanted to be hucows, bulls who wanted to impregnate hucows, ranchers who wanted to hire hucows, and any other onlookers who wanted to lurk in the shadows and watch our community from afar.  I was an active member in plenty of groups, and so many of those wonderful people helped me to get where I was today.  I never would have gotten the courage to be who I wanted to be without them.  Obviously, as my body was now where I wanted it to be as a hucow, the online hucow community was the first place I thought of when it came to this next step in my hucow life.
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Please help. I wrote on my post in the hucow forum.  Lonely, lusty hucow in Lawrence, looking for a bull to show me what it truly means to be a good little hucow.  My body will be yours for the day, so please be gentle as it’s my first time.  Send a private message if you’re interested in filling me up.
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I posted the message and then proceeded to toss my phone onto my bed and ignore it for the next several hours.  Never before had I been so eager to clean every corner of my apartment and even do all my laundry all in one afternoon.  I couldn’t quite put my finger on what I was so nervous about, however.  I’d spent months working towards my perfect hucow body, and I’d gotten myself into the right mindset.  I’d been thinking about making a post to search for bulls for weeks.  However, now that it was really out there, all of this was becoming too real.  Could I really go through with this?  Have a stranger come over to my house and act out this ultimate fantasy for me for a day?

I ran out of distractions quickly enough, so I had no choice but to go and face the consequences of my actions.  I feared both that I had gotten genuine, interested replies, and also that no one had replied to me at all.  My stomach was full of bubbly nerves as I laid out on my bed and turned it back on.

To my surprise, I’d received a dozen messages from the small group in the hour that had passed, and I was immediately overwhelmed with how to proceed.  How was I ever going to be able to choose?  I chewed on my bottom lip and started with the first one and went down.  Luckily, many of them weren’t serious attempts at being my bull.  Several simply said that if they lived closer to me, they would be happy to help, but unfortunately...

I got enough of those ones to just ignore the kind sentiments behind them.  I was looking for someone serious about meeting up with me.  Despite the way my heart pounded in my chest, I was more sure than ever that this was what I wanted.  Finally, after a couple more duds, one caught my eye and made me gasp in my quiet apartment.
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We saw your photos and think you’re beautiful - really, you could be a top grade hucow if that’s what you wanted.  We would be happy to make your dreams come true and treat you to the best day of your life if you chose us to be your bulls.  But as you have probably figured out by now, my friend and I are kind of a package deal.  Would two bulls for the price of one interest you?  We have experience with brand new hucows and would treat you as gently or as roughly as you need.  Either way, we hope you find the happiness and pleasure you’re looking for.  -Cal and Marcus.
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Two bulls instead of one?  I’d never been touched by any man before in my life, and now I was thinking about inviting two over for a day of things I’d never even experienced before?  That surely had to be too much.  Right?  But when I went back to check my other messages, I only stared blankly instead of opening a new one.  Two bulls?

Without opening a single other message, I went back to the one that had caught my eye.  I clicked on their profile, which included both of their names, and was greeted with pictures of two strong, hunky men, one blond with a sharp, confident smile and one tan with deep brown eyes and a head of lovely dark curls.  With that, I was pulled into a rabbit hole of searching their past posts, smiling at sweet and supportive comments they made to other hucows and bulls and practically drooling at the photos they’d posted in the past.  Before I knew it, the evening had passed, and my stomach was growling for food.  I must have read through hundreds or more forum posts from Cal and Marcus.  I noted that new messages from other bulls were still coming in, but without even realizing it, my heart had been set on the idea of these two sexy men coming over and treating me to the true hucow experience.  I took a deep breath, returned to the message they’d sent me, and began my reply.
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The next week of waiting was one of the most anxious and exhilarating periods of time in my life.  I had vowed to stop touching myself for that entire week so that my body’s sensitivity levels could be as high as possible, but with the hucow shakes I’d been drinking, it made keeping my hands out of my own panties so difficult.  By the end of most days, they’d be soaked through from wetness caused by all the thoughts I’d been having.  I went through every day of work as a waitress at a nearby diner in a haze, giggling and airy and somehow earning more tips than I ever had before.  Finally, my next day off came, and my plans for it had already been set.

I paced back and forth around my apartment all morning, not sure what to do before my afternoon appointment with the two bulls who would be showing up soon.  I showered and pampered my body completely, using all my favorite products.  I wasn’t sure whether or not I should bother with clothes.  I kind of had this idea that I should answer the door in a true hucow outfit - wearing nothing at all.  However, I wasn’t sure I was quite that confident yet, and so I decided to go for a happy medium and put on a sheer robe that only barely hid my body underneath.  Every time I passed by my full-length mirror, I checked myself out, and every time I was happy with the reflection I saw.

I was beginning to regret setting my appointment with Cal and Marcus so late, but even with constant checking, the time passed.  The excitement grew, and with it, even more thoughts of what I wanted to happen.  Could reality live up to my fantasy?  I was about to find out.

A gentle knock came at my front door, and I jumped up from my couch and squeaked with surprise.  My whole body went hot as I walked on bare feet over to the door, hoping neither of them heard my embarrassing sound.  I put my hand on the doorknob, and giggles bubbled up inside me.  I knew that opening this door was going to mark the beginning of a whole new life for me, and I couldn’t wait to start it.  I opened the door and took in the sight of the two men waiting for me, both with smiles on their faces.

I already knew which was which and a little bit about their personalities.  “Cal and Marcus?  I’m Liz.”

“It’s a pleasure to meet you, Liz,” Marcus said, and his dark eyes looked down my whole body.  He shook my hand, but then brought it up to his lips to kiss.  Just that small touch sent a shiver down my whole body.

“Don’t mind my friend,” Cal said, his light eyes twinkling as they looked over me.  “He can be a little forward.”

I shook his hand next, then invited them in.  I was happy that I was now just a little hucow who didn’t have to make conversation or be interesting.  I didn’t have the brain power to come up with stimulating conversation topics, not when all I could think about was what these two men were going to do with my body that day.

As soon as they were in, I locked my door, and the outside world disappeared.  The two bulls looked me over, then Marcus reached a hand out for me to take.

“You’re more beautiful than any of your photos gave you credit for,” he said.  I took his hand and let him lead me across my living room.  “Is there a place where you’d be most comfortable?”

I shook my head and smiled.  “Anywhere,” I said.  “I just...need this.”

Cal brushed my blonde hair back with his hand, examining my face.  “Oh, this one’s got it bad, Marcus,” he said.

Already, my breath was coming faster.  During our messages over the week, I’d told them that I was a virgin who’d never been touched.  I knew they would treat me gently.  But he had only touched my hair and already, I was aching between my legs.

“You’re so full,” Marcus said.  His hand brushed down my arm and took my attention downwards.  I realized with a gasp that my tits were leaking hucow milk through my robe, and there were two big wet spots dripping down the front of the fabric.

“I think it’s time for us to help the poor girl,” Cal said.

“Should we take it from here?” Marcus asked me.  I nodded.  I was ready for them to do whatever they wanted with me.

I followed them as they led me to the fluffy rug in the middle of my living room.  “Let’s get this off of you,” Cal said, untying the belt of my robe and letting the silky material slide down my body.  I gasped at the feeling of the fabric touching my sensitive skin, and at being exposed, as well.  This was the first time anyone in real life had ever seen my nude body.  I was proud of it, though, so I didn’t bother to cover up or play.

“Gorgeous,” Marcus said.  He licked his lips as his eyes stared at my body.  I let out a soft moan.  The anticipation was killing me.

“We should get a bowl,” Cal said.  “I bet she’d like to be milked.”

Cal went to my kitchen and opened up the cabinets until he found what he was looking for - a big, wide bowl that I usually used for salads.  He brought it over, then got on his knees and put it on the floor.

“Come on, girl,” Marcus said, guiding me down.  I got on all fours with my heavy tits hanging down.  I spread my legs and braced myself over the bowl.  This position felt so right for me to be in.

“Beautiful,” Cal said in a proud tone.  “How long have you been producing?”

Droplets of milk were already dripping into the bowl beneath me.  As soon as Cal’s hands touched my breasts, I let out a moan.  Marcus got on his knees beside me as well to pet my back while his friend began to squeeze my tits with gentle touches.  Even the lightest pressure caused long, powerful squirts out of both of my nipples that splashed into the bowl.

“Good girl,” Cal said as he milked me.

I tilted my head back and let out all the moans that wanted to come out.  I had never felt more right in my life, like this was exactly where the universe meant for me to be, and this was exactly what I was meant to be doing.  I could have cried from happiness.  I moaned when Cal used a firmer hand, grabbing around both of my hanging tits and milking me with purpose.  The cream never seemed to end.  I’d never milked so much out of myself.  When I glanced down at the bowl, I could have sworn I’d produced a half gallon already, and it didn’t feel like I’d be stopping anytime soon.  However, the intense pressure in my heavy breasts was gone now, which made me more comfortable and relaxed.  In fact, I was ready to lay down and close my eyes.

“Very good girl,” Cal said, then carefully took the bowl out from under me.

“Shhhh...how about you have a rest?” Marcus suggested, then helped me turn over and lay on my back against the rug.  I felt totally luxurious and relaxed, except for one small thing.  My tits weren’t the only thing dripping.  I looked down between my legs and gasped.  My wetness had gone all the way down my leg, all the way to my knee.  I had been more aroused than I’d even realized from my milking.

“Should I help you with that?” Marcus asked.  Cal had gotten up to take the bowl of milk to the fridge, and so I was left to the more flirtatious friend.  He got on his stomach between my legs, and I watched him open my thighs and then take purposeful laps of his tongue at the wetness there.  I laid back in bliss.  It was only my thigh, but already, this was the best thing I’d ever felt sexually.

“You sure are a sensitive little hucow, aren’t you?” Cal asked.  It was only then that I realized he’d returned to lay by my side.  I couldn’t be sure, but the men had taken at least their shirts off, maybe more.  My vision was too full of stars to focus on that now, though.

I was certain that my neighbors were going to be able to hear me crying out in pleasure, but I didn’t care.  I grabbed onto the rug beneath me with both fists as I was slammed with a pleasure like I’d never experienced before.  Between my legs, Marcus had made it all they way up, and now, he began to kiss at the soft lips between my legs.  At the same time, Cal laid on his side next to me and leaned forward enough to pull my nipple into his mouth to suck on it.  It was already more than I could take.  I felt like a totally inexperienced virgin, but Marcus’s tongue licking against my clit combined with Cal taking a hearty drink of my cream sent me over the edge already.  I had never moaned so loud.  I came hard, and my hucow milk sprayed out of my tits as my orgasm rolled through my body.  My legs constricted all on their own around Marcus, and I was glad that he had a strong set of shoulders and a thick neck to handle it.

“Good little hucow,” Cal said, petting my hair.  “Your cream tastes so sweet.”

I panted for breath, and I couldn’t keep a stupid smile off my face.  Things could have ended there and I would’ve been happy for the next month.  However, the day was just beginning, and I had so much more left to experience.  I tried to brace myself for it.

“Come try it, Marcus,” Cal said.

Marcus laid on the other side of me.  My body felt like it was on fire.  Any small touch, like Marcus’s hand brushing against my belly, felt like a firework of pleasure exploding.  When both bulls latched onto my nipples and started sucking on them together, I was nothing more than a puddle underneath them.  Their moans were like a chorus in my ears as I fed them cream.  I put a hand on the back of both of their heads and  held onto them as my lower body began to writhe.  My nipples were meant to feed men like Marcus and Cal.  My body was meant to be theirs.

Cal, who had already gotten more than his fill earlier, pulled away with a satisfied breath of air.  I watched him through half-lidded eyes as he got enough space to pull his pants off.  I opened my eyes fully and focused on his body.  He was strong and chiseled with broad shoulders and a set of abs.  As my gaze went down, I gasped.  This was the first cock I had ever seen in person.  I wasn’t sure if they usually looked so big.  Marcus stopped sucking on me, letting go of my nipple with a tug, and looked up at his friend.

“Oh, it’s time for that already?” he asked.

“My dick couldn’t wait,” Cal said in a faux innocent voice.

I sat up and stared at it, getting a closer look.  I licked my lips.

“Want to suck on it, little hucow?” Cal asked, gripping his large cock at the base and taking a step closer to me.

I got on my knees.  It’s what felt right.  Then, I closed my eyes and opened my mouth, taking in the first inch or two of Cal’s cock in my mouth.  I moaned and the way it felt, heavy and warm.  Already, I could feel my tits leaking some more.

I had never seen or sucked a cock before, so I just did whatever felt natural at the time.  I darted my tongue out to lick up and down the sides, I bobbed my head on it, seeing how much of it I could fit in my mouth, I sucked and listened for Cal’s sounds of approval.  While I was occupied with that, Marcus got between us, laying halfway across my lap and angling his head so it could reach my nipple.  I cradled the back of his head and neck and held him to my breast as he devoured even more of my hucow cream.  I moaned around Cal’s cock in my mouth.  I opened up even more, eager to take as much of his length as I could.  I wanted to be a good little hucow for him.

“For a virgin, you suck dick like a good little slut,” Cal said, hissing and stepping away from me.  I half opened my eyes to look at him, smiling at the compliment.  I just wanted so badly to please him and Marcus.

“Now that my cock is nice and wet,” Cal began.  Marcus reluctantly stopped sucking on my nipple.  I liked how his head felt where it was, though, so I hugged him tighter to me, pressing his face into my breasts until he was practically buried.  I liked the vibrations of his moans there.  “Are you ready to be fucked and bred?”

My eyes flew open and I gasped.  “Yes!” I said, without even thinking about the answer.  My heart was fluttering.  Finally.  So much effort and work had gone into getting this hucow body, and now, the reward was so sweet.

“Since this is your first time,” Cal started, getting on he knees next to me.  Marcus moved out of the way and wiped his lips with the back of his hand.  “We’ll do it how hucows are meant to be fucked.  Sounds good?”

I nodded.  I wasn’t sure exactly what he meant, and my brain didn’t have the power to think about it. I just wanted him to do it to me.  Both men guided my body so that I was on all fours again.  Of course.  This was what it meant to be a hucow.  I looked back over my shoulder as Cal got into place.  His cock had been more than a mouthful, and I couldn’t help but be nervous about whether it was going to fit into my hole.  Nothing had ever been inside me before!  I was eager to find out, though.  There was no denying that in that moment, I was feeling empty and desperate to be filled.

“I’ll go slow and gentle, girl,” Cal said, and his hand came to rest on my hip.  I felt something press against my entrance, and already, I was moaning.  I wasn’t sure how long my arms were going to hold me up.  I was already shaking with excitement.  “Ready?”

I nodded desperately.  I had been ready since the moment I’d gotten that message from these two.  I needed Cal inside me, and I couldn’t wait any longer.  Luckily, I didn’t have to.

Cal pressed his cock into me, and I moaned as stars brightened the edges of my vision.  It was then that my arms gave out, and so I slumped down against the rug.  Luckily, Cal had my hips firmly in place as he filled me up inch by inch until his entire dick was inside me.  I wiggled my butt to get a better feel for how it was to be filled up, and all I could do was call out in pleasure.  It felt perfect.  My pussy was meant to have a cock in it every day.  Why had I missed out on this until now?

I had thought just having a cock in me was the best I could ever feel, but then Cal started moving.  He pulled out almost all the way, then pressed back in until he was buried inside me again.  I moaned with each movement.  I couldn’t believe the things I was feeling.  Every time he pushed back into me, my hucow cream squirted onto the rug below me.  I didn’t care about the mess I was surely going to make.  I wanted to keep feeling this way.

Cal began to pick up speed.  He was fucking me!  Every time his hips met my thick ass, a clapping sound echoed in the apartment, and it was the best thing I’d ever heard.  Marcus was giving me encouraging words that I couldn’t even comprehend, and his hand pet my hair, my shoulders, and my back.

“You’re such a good little hucow,” he said.

“I wonder how fertile this hucow is?” Cal asked from behind.  His voice was strained from the exertion.  “I wonder which one of us will be the bull to breed her?”

I could feel my pussy clamp down at those words.  This was what I wanted.  I wanted them to fill me with cum all night until my womb was full.  I wanted to become their hot, pregnant little hucow, and I wanted them to keep fucking me every day as my belly swelled.  Just the thought of that was pushing me towards the edge again.  I came hard around Cal’s thick cock.  My pussy was trying to milk him dry.  I didn’t have to wait long for it to succeed.

Cal’s groans and thrusts became more wild and uncontrolled.  He pounded into me harder than ever, then finally buried his dick deep inside me while my pussy orgasmed around it.  I could feel him coming inside me, spilling an impressive amount of cum at the entrance to my womb.  He stayed there, not letting even a single drop spill out until he had nothing left.  I laid there with my ass in the air, enjoying the wonderful feeling of being fucked by a bull into orgasm, then being filled with his seed.  All my hucow dreams were coming true.  And still, the dream wasn’t over yet.

I’d barely gotten a chance to rest when my body was being moved again.  My head spun as I was twisted around and placed on my back.  I let out soft sounds.  I was almost wiped.  However, Marcus still needed my body, and a good hucow always knew when to serve.  I wasn’t about to give up yet.

Cal laid beside me, and he had the biggest grin on his face while he panted for air.  I smiled, satisfied at what I’d done.  My virgin body had been perfect for him.  I didn’t have to worry about him anymore.  My focus shifted fully to Marcus, who was positioning himself above me.

Marcus held onto my ankles that he’d pushed up in the air so he could open my legs.  My pussy felt so open and exposed.  He moved his hips closer so that he could press the tip of his cock against me.  I lifted my head enough so that I could look down and watch.  The darker skin of his dick disappeared between the soft pinkness of my pussy, and I moaned as I was wonderfully filled again.  

Marcus somehow had an even bigger dick than Cal’s, but he was gentle with it.  I could tell from the way he was fucking me that he cared more about making me feel good than him feeling good himself.  It was like he was teasing me with his cock, like he knew exactly the right angles and the right rhythm to drive me crazy.  I couldn’t believe that I was still able to feel that build-up again.  I had come twice already, but still, my pussy was hungry for more.

My legs went to wrap around Marcus’s waist as soon as he’d let go of my ankles.  He took advantage of the new freedom by leaning forward over me so he could have free access to my leaking hucow tits.  I laid my arms back above my head so that he could drink his fill of cream.  He would take a long suck from one nipple until his mouth was full, then swallow and switch to the other nipple.  He was able to do all of this while he continued fucking me at the perfect rhythm.  

The stimulation from his cock delving to my deepest point inside of me, combined with his wonderful, skilled mouth was getting to be too much.  My voice was beginning to get hoarse from how much I’d moaned and yelled in that short period of time.  I was reaching my breaking point in the best way possible.

Then, Cal joined in, taking hold of one of my nipples and grabbing my tit with his hand so he could drink.  Marcus stuck to the other nipple.  My whole body began to grow tense.  I’d never felt anything like this before.  I felt like I’d never even come down from my last orgasm, but I was being driven to a higher and higher plane of pleasure each time Marcus thrust his cock into me.  I wasn’t sure if I could even see anything anymore as the feeling came over me.

I came harder than I ever had before in my life.  My brain had completely stopped thinking any thoughts for the past several minutes.  I had become the ultimate hucow, and it was only my first try at it.  I couldn’t help the pride I was feeling now.  Everything about the day had been perfect.  I’d done everything I’d wanted to do.

Marcus had stopped moving, and it brought me back down to Earth.  He’d buried his dick in me much like Cal had done, and I could feel the splashes of his thick bull cum inside me.  I was getting totally filled up with it.  I gasped for air like I hadn’t breathed in the last five minutes.  I became aware of how wet and sticky I had become.  It was my own hucow milk covering me, soaking into the carpet below me, even.  

“Damn,” Marcus said.  He pulled his cock out of me slowly, and I could feel the combination of his and Cal’s cum dripping out of me.  More than enough had filled my pussy and womb.  He laid back on my carpet and gasped for breath.  “I know it was your first time as a hucow, but that made me feel like it was my first time, too.  Your pussy is...”

“Indescribable?” Cal offered.

I could only give a weak laugh.

“When can we do this again?” Marcus asked.

“How about after a nap?” Cal asked.  “Would it be okay if we stayed over?”

A nap sounded like the perfect thing after what my body had just gone through.  I wanted to lay and enjoy the feelings that were swirling through me.  I was a real hucow.  I was hot and sticky and wet, I was full of cum and was sure to be sore after this, and I had never been happier in my life.  Marcus and Cal curled up on either side of me as I drifted off into the sweetest hucow dreams.

Thank you for reading!
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Bull for the Hucow

Winston is an old-timer cowboy who has spent his life handling hucows. Molly is the most beautiful hucow he has ever owned. She's in the prime of her life and ready to bear offspring. Winston would do it himself, but his body isn't what it used to be. Luckily his neighbor and long-time friend has a strong and handsome farmhand who is more than eager to do the job. 

Can Winston put aside his jealousy and possessiveness and watch as his neighbor Darius gives it to the fertile hucow - hard and unprotected?
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The Cowboy’s Favorite Hucow

Anna Mae knew her sexy cowboy master spoiled her, but it just made her the happiest little hucow in the world. On the day that marks the one year anniversary of Tyrel owning her, the rugged rancher has plans. His prized hucow is innocent and untouched and he has plans to give it to her completely unprotected in hopes that his beautiful hucow will produce delicious cream all on her own!

The Alpha’s Hucow

He was a werewolf and she was a hucow. Logan knew he shouldn't have had any interest in Brandy. Their kind weren't meant to be together. But he couldn't deny the truth any longer. The hucow was meant to be his mate. 

Logan must finally experience that untouched, creamy skin, and the only thing standing in his way is the old cowboy who owns the hucow farm. Can the werewolf sneak in under cover of night and finally get a taste of his beloved hucow?

The Billionaire’s Hucow

Daniel Gates is a tech industry billionaire who knows what he wants. After months of scouring auctions and farms, he has finally found the perfect hucow. 

Melanie has always wanted to be a hucow, but as a laid-back country girl, she never dreamed her master would be a rich city guy. Always up for adventure, she embarks for his California mansion, ready to give Daniel her untouched body and a taste of her hucow cream. Daniel is ready to make the hucow submit to taking it hard and unprotected from him!

Mate for the Hucow

Daisy is the perfect hucow in every way. It only makes sense that her rancher Jack is overly protective of her. However, the old cowboy realizes his possessiveness is keeping her back from reaching her true hucow potential - finding a mate. 

When Jack catches farmhand Chase with his face between Daisy's legs, his initial reaction is rage, but a realization quickly hits him. Chase, the well-built, handsome cowboy, would make a perfect mate for Daisy. And with those untouched curves and enormous, creamy breasts, there's no way Chase is going to give up a chance with the hucow!
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