
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    [image: ] 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Written by Alison Osias 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Dear Dairy: Her Leaky Futa Girlfriend (Yuna and Marie Book 2) 
 
    Copyright © 2023 by Alison Osias 
 
    All Rights Reserved 
 
    Amazon Kindle Direct Publishing 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    This is a work of erotica and contains graphic descriptions of sex acts. This eBook is not suitable for individuals under 18 years of age. 
 
    This is a work of fiction available in eBook form with Amazon Kindle. Names, events, and places are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. All characters featured are over 18. This eBook is copyright material and is licensed for your enjoyment only. Thank you for respecting the author’s work. 
 
    Check out the Author on Twitter or contact her at Alison.Osias@gmail.com. Readers are encouraged to reach out to the author with personal messages, inquiries, or feedback. 
 
    Contents 
 
    Dear Dairy 
 
    
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
    Yuna and Marie can’t keep apart after the night of the festival. With the harvest and rumors of new love, all of Yewturn is in good spirits. Marie visits Yuna’s farm each day and eagerly offers help with whatever her favorite cow girl needs. 
 
      
 
    With so much to do, they get distracted often. It’s no wonder the locals were swiftly keen on their affairs. After a day in the sun, Yuna knows just how to refresh her farmhand. As soon as they are out of sight, she gives Marie a taste of her milk straight from the tap. 
 
      
 
    Happy days extend before Marie, as she is getting comfortable with life in the countryside and putting in a bit of extra work for a rich reward. She might have finally found a place to call home in the arms of her leaky, futa girlfriend. 
 
      
 
    When Yuna surprises her with an extremely thoughtful gift, Marie’s gratitude boils over. She uses her body to express an affection too great for words. 
 
      
 
    Tags: Erotica, futa, lesbian, lactation, fantasy, romance, drinking breastmilk, sucking breasts, reverse cowgirl, cow girl, anthro, animal features, height difference, huge breasts, hung, breast play, wholesome, humor, excessive bodily fluids. 
 
      
 
    Word Count: 4350 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    [image: ] 
 
   
  
 

 Dear Dairy 
 
     
 
    After the night of the festival, Marie went over to Yuna’s farm every day. There were four acres of food garden, an untilled field, and apple trees grouped behind the barn. Rumor soon got around Yewturn that the two were together and perhaps madly in love. Marie wasn’t sure how everyone knew until she walked into the town square with Yuna, and Vami jumped out before them, playing her kalimba to herald their arrival with a song. 
 
    “Sunflowers seeds and everything sweet! Yuna’s bringin’ fresh garden treats! Quick, buy a slice of apple pie before she goes off to taste Marie!” Vami squealed with laughter and plucked a musical flourish, then darted out of range of Yuna’s attempted grab. 
 
    “Lewd thing! Don’t be singing that!” Yuna said scoldingly, though she was trying not to laugh. Vami wasn’t the only neighbor they had way up in their business. They all teased a little but really seemed to celebrate how things were going. Marie had noticeable swagger and finally seemed right at home in the countryside, and Yuna had long needed an extra hand. 
 
    True to Vami’s song, they wheeled a cart filled with veggies, freshly baked pies, and two large sacks of sunflower seeds. In the market, they delivered several items and sold the pies. Yuna had told Marie there’d be a steady amount of stuff to harvest and prepare for the next month, and Marie was on board to try the farmer life a little. Yewturn was built up around a road that went in a circle, and they made their rounds around it. They caught up with friends and Yuna seemed to have a little something special for everyone. 
 
    “So, I have a surprise for you when we get back to the house,” Yuna said once they had emptied the cart. Marie had been keen that there was something on her mind. 
 
    “What is it?” She demanded to know. If it was some delicious food item that’d be great, but Yuna wouldn’t have made such a fuss. 
 
    Yuna grinned at her brightly. Her tail lashed behind them, betraying her excitement further. “I want to do a big reveal,” she said. There was a hint of embarrassment in her tone and it seemed to be stopping her from spilling the beans early. This only made Marie more curious and she thought of everything she could guess before conceding to let Yuna keep the secret. 
 
    “Let’s get there quick then!” she urged. The sunny road to Yuna’s farm stretched out before them. 
 
    Yuna giggled at her, showing bright and sincere delight in her eyes. “I’ll get you there quick,” she said. She patted the cart for Marie to sit down, which she was glad to do. Yuna was both taller and quite a bit bigger than her, but tired far slower when there was work to be done. Marie hopped up onto the cart with a playful ‘Hya!’ and Yuna took off, pulling her in tow. Marie gasped as the cart lurched and then rolled along at a fast speed. She couldn’t help but laugh at Yuna in the role of draft horse but really, it was a fun way to get around. 
 
    This was a small day’s work compared to what Yuna seemed to do each day on the farm, but it gave deep satisfaction to Marie. They had made pleasant conversation with the townsfolk and emptied their cart, and Yuna had a full billfold to show for it. Things were going well in Marie’s own world too, although her small home and online work reminded her of life in the city. She was eager to be away from it. Just then, she felt she was on top of the world and had made it big in some unexplainable sense. 
 
    Maybe it was the fluffy white clouds, or the clear blue stream sloshing by. Maybe it was the golden sunflowers and lush green fields. But, most likely of all, maybe it was the feeling of being in love with a woman who loved her back that put her in that high and happy place. Vami’s teasing melody rang in Marie’s ears and she also felt like singing as the cart bounced her along. She pulled off her shirt and then put her stylish sunhat back on. She had a good seat to watch Yuna’s thick and strong thighs jiggle as she ran until she’d worked up quite a sweat. “Don’t work too hard now!” she called out playfully, and Yuna slowed to a brisk walk. 
 
    “I’m not much for jogging,” Yuna said. She had no reason to be bashful though; Marie was well impressed by the effort. She was the one who felt embarrassed and laughed. 
 
    “Okay, I guess it’s not that big of a rush,” she admitted with a grin. “Though it is nice to kick my feet back and watch you bounce along,” she said, reclining on the wagon laxly. They were nearly there but Yuna stopped and adjusted her shirt. 
 
    “Alright, hold on a minute,” Yuna said, disgruntled about some matter that Marie couldn’t tell. She slumped back and sat on the cart and Marie scooted beside her. As Yuna tugged the white cloth of her undershirt forward Yuna got a pleasant eyeful of her breasts and could at once see the issue. Yuna’s teats were looking a little pink from rubbing against the cloth. There were two large wet patches where all the bouncing had made her leak. 
 
    “Whoop!” Marie exclaimed and laughed, having not exactly meant to look right down at Yuna’s tender teats while she was dealing with the matter. Yuna chuckled and fixed her overalls back into place. 
 
    “Glad that didn’t happen on the way into town,” Yuna said and gave her boobs a slight jiggle to see how readily they dripped. Thankfully only the full bouncing seemed to cause an issue. Marie blushed warmly as she thought of Yuna’s milky tits and wanted to offer relief to her at once. She knew they got rather sore, and seemed to fill up each day. 
 
    “Let’s see some jumping jacks,” Marie suggested teasingly, causing Yuna to burst out with laughter and shake her head. Marie cuddled against her side and they enjoyed the breeze as the day was just beginning to cool down. She reached back to grab a fizzy purple soda for Yuna and herself. 
 
    “Wait, are you thirsty?” Yuna asked. 
 
    Marie pondered it and raised her brows twice. “Are you offering?” 
 
    Yuna looked around as if to make sure Vami wasn’t tailing them, mischievous bard that she was. “I just bet you’re thirsty,” Yuna said, and she quickly slid the straps of her overalls off her shoulders again and turned back to Marie with an intent stare. “On a warm day like this? Of course, you’d want your favorite drink.” She spoke in a casual and almost deadpan way, but Marie was stricken by the immensely teasing manner Yuna used to make the offer. She was momentarily speechless as Yuna tucked her arms together and pushed up her vast creamy bust. 
 
    “Mmm~” Marie moaned like the sight was delicious. She was drawn in close, and without thinking much or making any plans, she put her face into the soft valley between Yuna’s breasts. It was a hot and sweaty place to stuff her lips but she breathed deep and kissed blindly as Yuna’s arms settled around her back. 
 
    “I wanna spoil you for a job well done,” Yuna said, taking Marie’s hat off and running her fingers through her dark glossy locks. Yuna pulled Marie sidelong into her lap and loomed over her. With one hand she reached into her shirt and scooped up a great mass of breast, letting it flop free. It eclipsed the sun for Marie as she laid back, giddy and blissful. “Give me kissies.” 
 
    I’ll spoil you with kissies, Marie thought. She would have said so but had instantly filled her mouth with Yuna’s supple and swollen teat. The offered breast seemed to weigh heavy with an abundance of milk. She shouldn’t have been surprised when a warm cream sprayed out onto her tongue. A deep euphoria washed over her, and she at once immersed in the pleasure. She considered it a needed service and listened to Yuna’s gentle coos and happy moans as though it were music. Yuna made her bliss obvious and gently petted Marie’s head. 
 
    Her pleasure might have been exaggerated to encourage Marie, but she knew the relief was real. She reached up to place her hands on either side of Yuna’s breast and squeezed it, gently massaging toward her mouth in an effort to coax out a great and steady stream. First, there was just a trickle but when her fingertips encroached Yuna’s teat a heady spray rushed out to touch the back of Marie’s throat. By pressing there she could keep it coming. Gulp, gulp, went Marie. It was a delicious and satisfying milk and quite refreshing, though warm. 
 
    “Think you can drain them both?”  Yuna asked with a warm giggle. “Then you’ll be the one sloshing around…” She twirled Marie’s hair in her finger and cradled her with the other arm. Now she only felt the ache on the other breast, which was steadily leaking a few drops at a time. It seemed ready to blow and awaited attention. Soon Marie had to clear her mouth and breathe, and she swooned back across Yuna’s lap in blissful stupor. “That’s a lot of dairy,” Yuna remarked. 
 
    “My favorite,” Marie said and hiccuped. “Addicting~ I like it from the tap!” she wiped her lips and licked around her mouth. 
 
    Yuna wasn’t just amused by Marie’s antics. Seeing her so gleefully sipping on her breast was enough to stir her deeply. Marie only wore a dark lace bra and had secured her rump snugly in Yuna’s lap. She started to get hard down there, and Marie could feel it. 
 
    “I could suck your tits all day,” Marie said. “I love how it gets you going. You can just order me whenever you want, and we’ll slip off somewhere unseen.” Marie kissed the air with pursed lips. 
 
    “That’s handy!” Yuna said and laughed. She knew it was no joke, either. Marie could barely keep her lips off her, and Yuna didn’t want her to. “Finish up with the other one and then you can suck anything you want,” Yuna promised her. 
 
    Marie scooted up energetically and beamed a wide grin. She straddled Yuna’s lap and ground on her bulge. “I get that and a surprise? Hope I have room!” she said. She leaned into the wonderful softness of Yuna’s body and cuddled against her until her lips found their way to Yuna’s breast and wrapped up its teat. 
 
    She took it slow this time around, gently squeezing with her lips over and over to get consistent little gulps of milk. The sun beat down on Yuna’s breasts and warmed her face. Only her breath and the trickle of the stream could be heard. Yuna watched the clouds moving slowly across the sky until the sense of fullness abated. Now Marie was the one overfilled, and she eventually slumped onto Yuna’s chest and let out a long and sated moan. 
 
    “Hm!~ That feels much better,” Yuna remarked, bouncing both breasts with her hands. Marie had her fill of milk but was still struck by the sight. She reached down between them to slide her fingers over Yuna’s plush tummy and slip them low into her overalls. 
 
    “Let me wheel you home first,” Yuna said in a whisper and then giggled. “You’ll have more room then,” she said, seeming to allude to something Marie didn’t know. She pulled up her shirt and put away her abundant breasts. Marie was too pacified to argue and laid on the cart like a sack of sunflower seeds while Yuna began to pull it along again. 
 
    Marie sang as the words came to her. “It’s a beautiful day to fly away and come up with a happy song. The chicks are fed and we have fled, just like was guessed all along.” 
 
    Yuna laughed at her delightedly and took the cart with Marie right up onto the farmhouse porch. “Now time to be gay and roll in the hay, am I right?” Yuna prompted with a hearty laugh. She pulled Marie up onto her feet. Marie was at once revived and remembered the promised surprise, so she darted inside. She tossed her hat on the hatrack with perfect aim and then did a dance, snapping her fingers and shimmying along the floorboards. “Now, it’s not much - but it sorta is much,” Yuna called after her. 
 
    “I’m ready. Where is it?” Marie said, hardly able to wait for Yuna to put away her stuff and settle in at her own home. Yuna walked toward her room but she stopped by the other door down that hallway. 
 
    “It’s in here,” Yuna said. Marie’s hand went for the doorknob but Yuna grasped it and let out an excited gasp. “Wait! It’s just… I thought it would be nice since you could be over here quite a lot these next few weeks,” she said. But hearing the explanation in advance of the reveal told Marie little. 
 
    “My own purple overalls?” she blurted her best guess and Yuna barked a laugh. 
 
    “Close!” she said unconvincingly. 
 
    Marie threw open the door and her jaw dropped. 
 
    The surprise was the room. It was a purple palace. Every purple plushie from Yuna’s vast collection, a painting with a violet sky that she had made herself, purple lace curtains, and of course the bedsheets. Yuna had fashioned the room with the same care she put into her home and made it just for Marie. 
 
    Marie wept. It was a nicer place than she had ever had for her own. Yuna took her snugly into her arms and let her ugly-cry into her cleavage, feeling both intensely happy and bashful. “It was just some rearranging… it does suit you well,” Yuna said softly. 
 
     “It’s all I want,” Marie said, trying to get ahold of herself. It felt like home immediately, and Yuna would be hard-pressed if she wanted Marie gone by the season’s end. Once Marie had wiped her face of tears, further drenching Yuna’s shirt, she leaped onto the bed and claimed it with her body, spreading out with a happy sigh. “Roomy!” 
 
    “Lots of purple and black. I hope it's not too gloomy,” Yuna said. She walked beside the bed. 
 
    Marie stared up at her with conviction. “I love it, and I love my life, and I love you,” she said. 
 
    Yuna’s reaction to the intense emotion was different. She bounced on her feet and thrust her butt out behind herself, looking like she would pounce on Marie any instant. “It can be our life!” She said excitedly. Her fluffy orange tail was swinging in a figure-eight behind her. 
 
    “Yuna, you make my dreams come true,” Marie said, reclining on her side. She hooked a thumb into her jean shorts, tugged them down a little, and looked at the space between them on the bed. 
 
    Yuna excitedly huffed and she quickly got out of her overalls. In just her tight white undershirt and bright orange lace panties, she was a sight to behold. The damp cloth was transparent enough for Marie to see Yuna’s large areolae. Yuna’s long legs culminated with enormous lush and freckled thighs, and between them, there was a sizable bulge in her panties. She crawled up onto the bed and laid on her back by Marie. “You deserve better than this.” 
 
    Marie giggled slightly and shook her head. “Let me show you how happy I am,” she said. She removed her shorts and crawled on top of Yuna’s body, straddling her thighs. With both hands, she gently grasped Yuna’s package through the cloth. Her balls and pleasantly soft cock made quite a handful and were very warm. 
 
    Yuna let out a soft moan. “You don’t have to do anything special,” she reassured, but her desire was as obvious as Marie’s. Teasing her with delicate fingers, Marie soon felt her Yuna swelling up in her panties until they strained to contain her. Yuna’s hand was at her mouth and she tenderly sucked a finger while Marie kneaded her junk like dough. 
 
    “I’m gonna,” Marie said heatedly. She inched forward until her groin rested firmly on Yuna’s bulge and grabbed her shirt. Marie pulled the cloth down until Yuna’s breasts were freed and splayed out across her chest. “Let’s try it like this,” she said, humping and rubbing her pussy on Yuna’s swiftly growing cock. Her hands each set down on Yuna’s swollen areolae and covered them. Yuna let out a moan as her tender teats rubbed against Marie’s palm. The hem of her panties tented up away from her waist as her cock stretched them tight. 
 
    “Just take it… slow. Don’t want you being sore…” Yuna gnawed on her lip and slowly reached down to hold Marie’s thighs. She grabbed at Marie’s panties and started to pull them down. Marie moved as required to help get them off, and then set her bare pussy back onto Yuna’s cock. The thin cloth between them grew wet and the feeling made Yuna groan and strain. Marie’s fingertips came down and touched her shaft near the base. Then, taking hold of it and pulling rather forcefully, Marie tugged it out into the open. She laughed when she saw a bead of white cum readily spilling from the tip. 
 
    “Aren’t you full of leaks,” Marie said. With her fingertip, she collected the drop of cum and put it on her tongue. “Still delicious… but I’ve been using my mouth plenty,” Marie said with a giggle. She turned Yuna’s cock to point up toward her pussy and slowly sat down on it until it was firmly wedged into the beginning of her way. Marie opened her mouth and her expression looked stunned. She slowly eased herself back and forth and then let out a forceful squeal. There was a hint of victory and also of anticipation in the sound she made, like she had come to a grand conclusion. “Still think I can’t take it?” she asked. 
 
    “Looks… impossible!” Yuna replied with a gasp. Her cock swelled under Marie and seemed to push her upward. It had a broad and flared tip that stretched Marie out inside, but it was still soft enough to pack in deeper, and she could feel it. 
 
    “I’m gonna fuck you good,” Marie promised. At once she began to bounce her body. Her tight pussy massaged the rim of Yuna’s cock and made her feel like she could burst at once. Both of them bore down the intensity of the feeling if only to spurn it to greater heights. Marie danced her hips and rapidly hopped up and down, even though every little move sent pleasure coursing through her with a jolt. She needed Yuna deeper inside of herself and had not yet reached her limit. She rushed into it as fast as her body allowed, and Yuna slipped in a bit further with each motion. 
 
    “Uhn~! So deep,” Yuna said, watching with wide eyes as over six inches of her quite enormous cock had snugly thrust up into Marie. Her fingers rubbed at Marie’s thighs as she let her drive the pace. A short wave of intense bliss washed over her early, and though it did not end her desire, she felt she had already spilled a bit of cum into Marie’s depths. 
 
    “I’m so wet,” Marie moaned, and she closed her eyes as she shifted back and forth. Yuna’s cock was moving more easily now, at least as far as she had taken it yet. In one swift motion, she pulled off her bra, letting her perky breasts flop free. She put her hands over Yuna’s on her thighs and encouraged her to grab hold firmly and help her in the effort. Marie thrust forward with force and Yuna gasped as she was taken yet deeper. Her cock sank far up into the wet and hot embrace of Marie’s pussy. Marie thrust again, and then moaned with fervor, squirming her hips back and forth before thrusting a third time. She let out a howl from the pleasure and strain alike. 
 
    Yuna trembled and stared with wide eyes as she saw Marie’s tightly stretched pussy settle down against her groin. She had somehow taken her all the way to the base and now sat there looking quite pleased with herself. Yuna yelped when she could see the bulge from the tip of her cock just under Marie’s belly button. “Ready, babe?” Marie asked like they were just getting started. Yuna let out a squeal and her hands retreated to her own breasts, where she began to touch and rub her nipples. 
 
    “You’re incredible!” Yuna chirped, unable to take a steady breath. The force of climax was bearing down on her and it took all of her effort to not cum right then. 
 
    Marie took a few very deep breaths. Her hands spread out against Yuna’s soft freckled tummy and she pressed down there to steady herself. She pulled back slowly and watched as Yuna’s drenched cock slid out from her, and groaned with pleasure as it seemed to tug on her as it went. She could feel a warm and gooey weight following its tip down. She pulled back enough for the white cream to escape her, and it suddenly drooled from her pussy in a formidable flow. “Already sowing your seed?” Marie asked with a giggle. “Let’s plant it deep.” 
 
    Yuna gasped sharply just from her words, but Marie followed up by pushing herself all the way down Yuna’s cock again until it seemed to meet the end of her with its tip. The hot and tight hold of her body grasped every inch of Yuna’s length, which jerked and throbbed inside of her, unable to hold its load back. 
 
    Then Marie really began to move her body. Her motion was like a dance and she kept it steady, feeling the start of an orgasm in her toes. The pleasure seemed to well up from her core and soon rushed to her head. She thrust back and forth, letting Yuna feel her at every inch, and let out a long and wavering moan that did not end. Yuna’s soft tits bounced loosely on her chest. Her cock strained at its fullest inside of Marie and was perfectly sheathed, as though they were made for each other. Yuna kept hold of her thighs but felt no need to guide her movements, as Marie took her all the way to the base over and over, faster and faster. 
 
    Yuna had never had it like this. In fact, most girls before only played with her cock, kissing it blushingly and using their breasts. She believed Marie only managed it out of a sheer will to please her; the power of love. Marie was leaning further down over her as she rhythmically humped, and her well-rounded and tan breasts swung over Yuna’s head. The force of an orgasm that Marie could not abate made her legs weak and her motion falter, though she groaned out with needful energy, desiring yet more. 
 
    Seeing her face wracked with pleasure, Yuna’s libido soared, and she too felt the signs of an inevitable orgasm. Already her balls had jerked up tight to the base of her shaft, and her cock was bucking within its warm sleeve. She suddenly took hold of Marie and rolled her onto her back. Yuna’s soft weight smothered Marie’s smaller body, and her cock was driven in even deeper than before. With Marie’s face buried between her huge, delightfully saggy tits, Yuna did the humping. She moved her enormous cock all the way through Marie’s passage as the city gal squirmed under her and clenched her pussy tight. Marie’s muffled moans came loud, and Yuna felt herself let out everything she had stored within. Yuna’s hot cum poured out and packed itself in high up inside until her cock was swimming in it, and no more would fit. Still, her shaft bucked and her tip flared broad, and Marie felt as though she was stretched out from within. Her tongue lolled out and her eyes rolled back as she swam in a happy stupor, moaning and drooling without any thought beyond her bliss. 
 
    Trembling, Yuna pulled out and yanked her flared cockhead from Marie’s pussy like a cork. Creamy white cum flowed out like a moonlit waterfall and began to soak into her new sheets. Yuna collapsed on her back again, her cock still standing at half-mast as more cum spilled out and flowed down its length. It was a total mess. 
 
    Even then, Marie couldn’t keep off of Yuna. She was too worked over to talk, but crawled up onto Yuna’s softness, and licked her dwindling cock clean. Her appetite was renewed and she was reluctant to waste a drop. She wrung Yuna’s cock out with her lips so the last mouthful of cum could be had. “I want to stay this close forever,” she said as her face was in Yuna’s lap and she licked and kissed around the base of her cock. 
 
    “That’s alright with me,” Yuna said with a warm giggle, a pink glow remaining on her cheeks as her breath steadied. Her pale freckled body glistened with sweat. Marie soon crawled up beside her, and they lay in each other's arms without a blanket until the sun had gone down. 
 
    Things continued in the dark just as they would for some time. Marie worshipped with her lips and gleefully slurped down whatever creamy treat Yuna offered. She earned her keep and expressed her love with brazen and ambitious acts, being sure to tease Yuna often. Tomorrow, they would do it all over again. 
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