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 Holy Cow 
 
     
 
    “I don’t know how you do it!” Marie turned on the faucet and ran cold water over her arms. She felt utterly spent, but the labor also made her a little euphoric. They’d picked almost a thousand apples and pruned the whole orchard, too. “Whewie!” she exclaimed, tossing her sunhat away and splashing water on her face. 
 
    “It’s a lot of work! But so worth it. This week will be easier. We’ll be baking and jamming! I mean, canning jam.” Even Yuna seemed a bit beat, though she was already thinking about the work ahead. 
 
    “I’ll jam with you,” Marie said playfully. “It’s a lotta work, but you’re a lotta woman!” she teased. 
 
    “Oh yeah?” Yuna was amused, and she had stepped up behind Marie at the sink. Marie felt the weight of one of Yuna’s heavy tits rest on her head. “And there will be a lot in it for my little helper, too,” she said, wrapping her arms around Marie. 
 
    Marie leaned back into Yuna’s soft embrace. Her body was like a bed, and Marie felt weak. She squirmed around in Yuna’s hug and buried her face in her belly. “Lil’ Marie is sleepy… and thirsty,” she said with a needful coo. 
 
    She heard Yuna snort. “C’mere, you,” she said and squeezed Marie tight. Yuna lifted her right off the floor. Marie dangled with her head snugly between Yuna’s breasts and went limp like a doll, murmuring happily. 
 
    “Silly thing. Going to bed at this ungodly hour,” Yuna remarked. “But I’ll allow it. I’ll tuck you in with a warm belly full of milk,” Yuna told her. 
 
    “Mm~ Are they sore?” Marie asked. She could practically hear the milk sloshing around her head. 
 
    “Maybe I’ll be able to sleep too if you get them nice and empty,” Yuna mused suggestively. They went into her room where they usually slept. Marie could hardly keep away from Yuna, day or night. 
 
    The sun was only starting to go down and gave the room a pleasant yellow glow. Marie wanted to rest, but just as much, she wanted to do more and more with Yuna. Every moment beside her made Marie silly with delight, bringing out her playful and flirtatious side. She had never felt so in love. 
 
    Yuna fell onto the bed, causing the whole thing to bounce and strain. She held Marie to herself like a plushie and took a few deep breaths to see if she was able to relax after all. “Bed wasn’t a bad idea,” she admitted comfortably. 
 
    “Just a little cattle-nap,” Marie said. She helped Yuna to get partly out of her overalls, though they ended up bunched about her legs. Yuna’s loose white undershirt was damp with sweat and nearly transparent in a sunbeam. Marie tenderly moved her fingers along Yuna’s breasts, gauging their fullness with a touch. She suddenly pulled Yuna’s shirt down to free her blessed tits in an instant. There was a view that would never get old. 
 
    “You’ve stretched it,” Yuna said, though she snorted and tucked her arms together to present her swole breasts for Marie. 
 
    “Oopsie. You’ve stretched me, though,” Marie said with a bashful giggle, “And you’re always bulging out of your clothes.” 
 
    “Oh hush,” Yuna said and grinned. She pressed Marie’s face down into her breast as though to silence her. The pressure caused some milk to spill out onto Marie’s lips and she readily opened wide, taking Yuna’s tender pink teat into her mouth. “There’s a good girl,” Yuna said approvingly, and slumped back on the bed to close her eyes, leaving one hand resting heavily on Marie’s head. 
 
    Marie loved to suck Yuna’s teats. She would make out with them and play around with her tongue as though lost in a deep kiss. The tender swell of flesh was big enough to take snugly between her lips or press to the curve of her cheek and let milk trickle back into her maw. She was able to coax quite a stream just by pressing her face down into Yuna’s breast, and she used her hands to guide more milk her way. 
 
    “I know you love this, but it is a sort of funny chore. Like if I asked you to jack me off all the time,” Yuna said, and they both laughed. 
 
    “Would you like me to?” Marie asked in a playfully sincere voice, milk dribbling down her chin. “You’ll have really made a milkmaid out of me, then.” 
 
    “Oh, I love when you do it. You’ve got such sexy hands,” Yuna said, a flicker of excitement in her eyes. “Maybe tonight you can ease my sleep,” she suggested. 
 
    Marie filled her mouth again and performed several hearty gulps. She felt the warmth seep down into her stomach and a blissful sense of fullness. Drinking from Yuna was like sex and she could have done it forever. The chore was waiting for Yuna to top off her jugs. 
 
    “I love a quickie in the middle of the night,” Marie said when she was switching to Yuna’s other teat. “Plus I’ve been having crazy dreams as of late. I think it’s the milk,” she said. The air rising off Yuna’s freckled bust was warm and sweet. She felt drowsy, but it wasn’t a call to another place. She felt as though she’d sink into Yuna when she slept. 
 
    Yuna hummed and combed her fingers through Marie’s hair. She seemed satisfied, and her steady breath lifted and lowered Marie on her chest. Marie could feel her breath tickling her locks. She imagined a field of golden corn swaying in the breeze. 
 
    Everything was plentiful with Yuna. Her farm was a wooden heart for a lush and happy town. Yuna imagined her barn house in a vast and rich field. As she was slipping into sleep, she felt dry grass under her feet. She felt the breeze, and it smelled of Yuna’s breath. She stood in their field, or a place like it. 
 
    Distantly, she could hear Yuna singing. She looked toward the voice and saw their row of sunflowers. My how they had grown, tall and wide like a hedge, but far over the top of them, she could see the orange tips of Yuna’s ears. 
 
    “The birdie bath is always filled; not an acre goes untilled,” Yuna was singing heartily, and Marie pushed through the flowers to reach her. “I won’t have weeds, but bumblebees, ‘til the land and sun do yield.” 
 
    She sang then of sweet and growing things. Marie stepped out from the high flowers and felt her foot sink into soil. About her knees, there were strawberry plants, but the berries were each as large as a heart and ruby red. Marie looked to her sides and saw that all their crops had grown to enormous and healthy sizes. They looked beautiful and were so rich and vibrant that they seemed to be happy. When Marie saw Yuna, she was pulling a plow. She loomed very tall and it looked like a toy behind her, though it carved a perfectly straight line in the loam. Marie wondered why Yuna was enormous, but her dreaming mind told her that she just had to be in order to tend to such a large farm. It felt like answer enough. 
 
    Nonetheless, Marie felt glee seeing her. She ran closer, skipping over row and row of tilled soil, and looked with amazement as Yuna’s grew higher in her vision. Yuna wiped her brow and stood upright as Marie came near. “Finally up?” By the time Marie reached her, she could see her face was barely level with the middle of Yuna’s thigh. That didn’t stop her from jumping in and hugging her around the leg. Yuna’s large and warm hand set down gently on Marie’s back and caressed her bare skin. 
 
    Yuna stood just over three Marie’s tall, or somewhere about seventeen feet. Hugging her around the thigh was like holding onto a tree trunk, though the orange material of her overalls was soft against her face. “Couldn’t let you do all the work!” Marie stepped back and stared up at Yuna, feeling very small. Even the notion of hoisting one of those huge gourds was doubtful. 
 
    Yuna put her hands on her hips and leaned down, giving Marie a curious look. Her tail swished behind her and she looked like she knew just what to do with Marie. “Well come on, you’ve got a job to do,” Yuna said. Marie stammered a bit before she remembered that her job was to milk Yuna. The enlarged cow woman suddenly scooped her up and draped her over her shoulder. “After all this work in the sun, I think I’ve earned it,” Yuna said. “A good milking. You know the way I like it,” she said. 
 
    Marie huffed and laughed. She felt her face warmly blush. Hearing so direct a request made her feel like a proper farmhand, and she felt she’d better do as she’d told. She watched Yuna’s hefty butt as she was carried toward the barn house. “Again? Aren’t you productive!” she remarked encouragingly. 
 
    It was a large traditional barn. Yuna only had to duck a little to enter. Inside, there were stacked bales of hay and the plushies from their other home, put into little stalls or dressed with the like of straw hats and pitchforks. Marie was set down, and Yuna slumped back to sit on the hay, crushing the bales and getting comfortable. She picked up a milk churn that was half as big as Marie and slammed it down between them. 
 
    “This is gonna be quite a task,” Marie said, her mouth hanging agape. Yuna slowly pulled off her overalls and beckoned for Marie to scurry up into her lap. The weighty breasts of the giantess flopped free and filled Marie’s vision. Each was like a pillow, big enough to embrace, and her teats looked almost too big to suck. 
 
    “Don’t leave me waiting,” Yuna said, taking her nipples between fingers on either hand. “They’re so sore…” Milk poured down over Yuna’s fingers and dripped from her breasts. Marie felt her heart pounding in her chest. The lust she felt then was so strong that it made her feel almost manic, and she readied herself to leap into Yuna’s bosom and motorboat her drenched tits. 
 
    The excitement caused her to stir, and she suddenly found herself back in bed with Yuna. The sun had gone down, and her face was nestled between Yuna’s heavy breasts. “Woah,” Marie said softly and listened to the beating of Yuna’s heart. She closed her eyes again and wrapped herself tight around Yuna’s body. Yuna shifted and moaned restfully, but moved her arms to take Marie more snugly against herself. “I had a funny dream,” Marie said as Yuna was petting her head, and Yuna was given brief pause. 
 
    “Hmm… me too. I dreamt… of working away in a great endless field,” Yuna said. 
 
    Marie felt a rush of excitement. “Then what happened?” she asked, feeling sure they had been dreaming about the same place. 
 
    “Can’t quite remembyah,” Yuna said, ending with a yawn. “Think you were there.” 
 
    Marie felt a warm and happy coziness, and she was inclined to try to get back to that place. “Of course I’m there,” she said affectionately. “Helping you with that great… big field,” she put a wet kiss against the freckled curve of Yuna’s boob and quietly giggled. Soon she was slipping off again. 
 
    Her hand closed around something soft. Marie blinked the sun from her eyes and let out an excited squeal. Yuna’s breast was dangled before her, above the milk churn, and the little squeeze had caused quite a squirt of cream. 
 
    They were back in the barn together. Yuna was on all fours, letting her milkers dangle like buoys. Marie sat on a stool milking her the traditional way. She was able to put both hands around one of Yuna’s enormous swollen teats. 
 
    “Moo moo.” Yuna spurned her on with happy little notes that rumbled from her chest. Yuna was stark naked, and her back was curved to lower her breasts for Marie. Her tail was overhead and twitched excitedly, and she wiggled her huge freckled ass back and forth. 
 
    Marie felt like she’d been at it a while already. She looked down into the milk churn and saw gallons of cream. She could barely even lift one of Yuna’s breasts and it took a bit of elbow grease to drain it. As she often did, she turned the teat toward her open mouth and sprayed some milk directly into her maw. 
 
    “Oh my! Help yourself, why don’tcha!” Yuna exclaimed excitedly, and Marie almost spat out the milk with surprise. 
 
    “I couldn’t help myself one bit,” she remarked. Delicious. The taste was so rich that she forgot that she knew it well. 
 
    Yuna crawled over Marie, easily dominating the space above her. She let her swaying breast gently collide with Marie’s head. “If you’re so tempted, then drink up,” Yuna told her, waiting for Marie to latch. Marie opened wide and felt Yuna’s teat pack her mouth. A heady flow of cream flowed with every motion of her lips. She drank like a parched desert wanderer and made love to Yuna’s nipple with her mouth. 
 
    “Don’t waste a drop,” Yuna told her, her voice high and passionate. “That’s starting to feel really good,” she said with a moo and a moan. Yuna suddenly heaved one breast away. The teat popped free and spit droplets of milk on Marie’s face. Yuna knelt upright to position herself and bear down on Marie with her other breast. Yuna was getting very excited, and Marie could see her long pale length dangling between her freckled thighs. It was already longer and thicker than Marie’s forearm but she was familiar enough with it to know it’d double in size. 
 
    “I’ll get you good and empty,” Marie said, swooning under Yuna’s breast. The teat was guided to her mouth and she licked and kissed it, letting the milk pour down her face. “Then fill you up again. Make you a big meal with some of the fruits of your labor,” she said. She opened up and took Yuna’s leaky nipple into her mouth, readily gulping down its cream. Every mouthful was satisfying and replenishing and she had no sense of being full. She reached up with both hands to squeeze Yuna’s breast and felt milk squirt down her throat as fast as she could swallow it. 
 
    Yuna was helping, gently heaving her breast up and down with her palm. Every little bounce caused a heightened gush and Marie did what she could to keep up, feeling like milk would spray out of her nose. “I suppose you shouldn’t fill up on just dairy,” Yuna said, though her wide eyes showed how impressed she was. Slowly she knelt upright and let Marie take a breather. Marie was a mess from the milk drenching her front, and she wiped her lips, gasping. 
 
    Yuna’s heavy tits glistened in the sun, though they no longer looked so painfully swollen. Her freckled curves filled Marie’s vision. There were many warm and soft places where Marie could stuff her face. Yuna’s cock was upright now and pointed toward Marie. It was so wide, especially about the tip, that there was no question about Marie sucking it. She longed to. Yuna’s length looked delicious and was unique to her. Grinning, Marie reached for a bucket and slid it out between them. 
 
    “I’ve got another favor for you, I think,” Marie said and took a seat close. Yuna made an excited noise. Her cock tip flexed broader in anticipation of Marie’s touch, and the shaft bounced. She got on all fours again and positioned herself so her cock dangled toward the bucket. 
 
    “Yay~ I love the way you do it!” Yuna exclaimed. Marie reached out with both hands and took gentle hold of Yuna’s shaft. 
 
    “You earned it,” Marie told her, and she used both hands to stroke Yuna’s enormous cock base to tip. She rubbed the flared rim with her palms and slid her hands rapidly up and down the latter half of Yuna’s length, where the shaft was smooth and thinnest. Toward the base, the color hued tan, and the length got thicker after a swollen ring. Marie loved Yuna’s cock, whatever its size, and the sense of it in her hands was lovely and familiar. She had the sudden realization that she was really feeling it. 
 
    Marie found herself in bed again, though her hand was still on Yuna’s cock. It was rigid and her palm was wet with early release. Marie felt the confusion of early wakefulness and looked up to Yuna’s face, seeing her looking pleasured but with her eyes closed. “Are you awake?” Marie asked. 
 
    “Keep going,” Yuna said restfully and softly moaned. Marie closed her eyes again and continued to gently stroke Yuna’s cock. She used that same milking motion she’d been doing in her dream, and Yuna groaned and shuddered. Marie was filled with fervor though she felt she could doze right back off at any moment. Her energy seemed to surprise Yuna, who began to breathe heavily. After some time in the dark, her cock jerked and spilled a sizeable load onto Marie’s thighs. They both sighed with pleasure and an instant later, Marie was dreaming again. 
 
    “Ooh~,” Yuna moaned. Cum was pouring from her cock as Marie stroked with both hands. It flowed in an unwavering stream with the occasional excessive surge. Marie sat on a pile of hay with a nearly overfilled bucket tucked between her thighs, and Yuna’s length bucked powerfully in her hands.  
 
    “There we go!” Marie exclaimed, feeling some of the spunk splash her face. As Yuna was twitching her curves jiggled and her heavy breasts clapped once together. The pleasure coursed through her massive body as though she had long been in need, and it amazed Marie that she could cause such ripples with just her small touch. 
 
    Yuna knelt upright and stretched, groaning with pleasure and relief. She seemed revitalized and gave Marie a satisfied look. “You do make a good milkmaid,” she said and snorted. “Let’s have that picnic,” she suggested and rose to her immense full height. 
 
    “Will you carry me?” Marie asked. The hay she found herself lying in felt as comfortable as a bed. Yuna was in the middle of putting on her overalls when she scooped Marie up suddenly. 
 
    “You can ride back here,” Yuna said, and she tucked Marie's legs down the back of her overalls, and then pulled them up tight with Marie held snugly to her rear. Marie’s legs went down the same way as Yuna’s and her body was pressed tight to her bulging butt. 
 
    Yuna seemed intent on keeping her tucked snugly down her pants while she prepared their feast. It was a hot and sweaty place to be, and the feeling of Yuna’s warm buttcheeks against Marie’s face was particularly vivid. Her overalls felt like a weighted blanket keeping her snugly in place. She soon sank into the pleasure of her position and began to gently lick and kiss. First, her lips fell on every inch of soft fat to the left and the right, and then she explored more directly and deeper into Yuna’s crack. She kissed her far up between her cheeks where she felt very tender and smooth. She felt Yuna beginning to trudge up a hill, and by then had been eating her ass for what felt like almost half an hour. Yuna was enjoying the steady steam of pleasure from Marie’s diligent tongue and didn’t seem in a hurry to get her out of there. She fit surprisingly well down the back of her overalls. 
 
    Marie couldn’t see where they were, but after hiking a little ways, Yuna stopped and adjusted her overalls. She pulled them tight and briefly had Marie’s face tightly up against her asshole again. She was slick with sweat but still smelled delicious, and Marie moaned, opening her mouth to serve her yet still. “Here’s a nice spot,” Yuna said, and her body shifted. She sat down suddenly on the thick grass of the hillside, and Marie’s face was buried beneath her weight. “Don’t worry, I’ll save some for you,” Yuna said. 
 
    As Yuna was eating, Marie felt like she started to grow larger. Taller, as well as broader. Her weight wasn’t crushing but pinned her firmly to the ground, and became more heavy and hot as time went on. Marie was happy to spoil Yuna, though it particularly excited her how readily this big Yuna demanded it. Yuna was joyfully munching away and Marie started to feel absolutely tiny beneath her. 
 
    “You Tickle”, Yuna said in a large-sounding voice. Her hand came back and fished around for Marie, and she scooped her little lover out in her palm. Marie gasped as she was brought around front of a now very large Yuna. But then she realized that really, it was more like she had become small. Yuna stared with bright and intent eyes at the tiny Marie, who looked much like a little purple-clad fairy in her grasp. “Try a strawberry.” 
 
    She held one enormous berry up to Marie. It was half as big as she was and she could hardly decide where to start, but chimped into the ruby red flesh and filled her mouth. The juice squirted from her lips as she chewed the mouthful, struck by its delicious and perfectly sour taste. “Now the cream,” Yuna’s voice gently reverberated, and the motion of bringing her breast forward caused a stir in the air. Yuna squeezed her teat and hosed Marie’s face with milk, only some of which managed to get in her mouth. She was drenched all over her face and breasts and heard Yuna’s booming laughter. She only had a moment to look and see Yuna unzipping her overalls before Marie was stuffed inside, right through the barn door. Her tiny body was tucked snugly between Yuna’s soft cock and enormous balls, and the zipper shut behind her. “That’s a good spot for you,” Yuna said, and there had been many to choose from. 
 
    Marie felt pleasure course through her and at once embraced and immersed in her new place. It was incredibly snug and secure. Yuna’s cock pressed up tight against her body and was large enough to hug, and though not erect yet, it frequently twitched and swelled up just a bit bigger, seemingly each time Yuna remembered where she had her little lover. She kissed all over it and cuddled it with her full body. She began to ride it, humping back and forth as it rose under her. Suddenly it flexed rather full and slammed her tight against the fabric. 
 
    Marie woke again, but just as she had been while dreaming, she was faced with Yuna’s cock. She had slipped far under the covers and her face was buried against it, and Yuna was softly whining and moaning. “Have you been dreaming this all too?” Marie asked quietly and opened wide to lick Yuna’s length and then bring its tip between her lips. 
 
    “I was dreaming you used my butt as a pillow,” Yuna said with a snort. “With you, I can hardly tell what is a dream,” Yuna told Marie and tiredly sighed. “Your lips feel lovely down there.” Marie began to suck on her and was vivacious about it. Knowing she could manage it, compared to what the dream version offered, she quickly swallowed Yuna’s cock nearly down to the base. Yuna let out a gasp at the passionate effort, and her pale thighs shifted and then enclosed Marie’s face. Marie began to please it with her mouth and throat. Yuna groaned and murmured notes of pleasure that Marie thought sounded like moos. With nothing to focus on but comfort and bliss, Yuna was fast-driven to the point of release. Her cock twitched and she came down Marie’s throat. 
 
    It was the perfect midnight snack, and Marie gulped and swallowed it all down until the long flow of release finally abated and Yuna’s cock began to soften. Still, Marie kept it in her mouth, toying on it gently with her tongue. She soon dozed off again. 
 
    She found herself in a warm and comfortable dark and could hear the thud of Yuna’s large heart. Wiggling toward a light above, Marie emerged from her cleavage and gasped at the bright sun still high overhead. 
 
    “There you are,” Yuna said with a grin. “Always slipping into something or another.” She again grabbed tiny Marie in her hand, but then swiftly dropped her into a clear glass bottle. “We have one last jar to fill,” she said, giggling heartily. Yuna had her erect cock in her hand and she gently bounced it against the glass, causing Marie to gasp and stumble. Her tiny voice echoed in the confines of the bottle, and Yuna’s enormous length steamed its clear walls. 
 
    Marie bared her breasts and threw back her hair, grinning with a flourish. “Go for it, babe. You’re too big to help!” she laughed. The thought of the imminent bombardment made Marie shiver. Yuna’s fresh cum would drench her head to toe and then she’d been swimming in it, at this size. It was an incredible view too, through the distorted glass. Yuna enclosed the space around Marie with her luscious curves and the tip of her flared cock was aimed down at the little milkmaid. 
 
    Yuna began to stroke herself off, happily humming and singing. Her length seemed unwieldy in even her own hands, but she watched Marie with one eye open, taking in her tiny curves and little tan breasts. Small though she was it was pleasure enough to imagine her creamed that Yuna was sailing to the point of climax with ease. Her enormous tail swished back and forth like a swooping eagle, seemingly far and high behind. Her huge swaying breasts jiggled, along with the plush fat of her arm, as she jerked it back and forth. 
 
    Her cock swelled and bucked, and then the release burst forth. It shot with force and splattered on the back wall of the jar, drenching Marie from behind. Yuna turned the jar toward herself and continued to wildly stroke, and the next massive surge blasted Marie directly and coated her head to toe. Marie squealed and stumbled down into the growing pool of cum at the jar’s base, and more rained down on top of her. When a big glob landed on her directly it was almost like having a water balloon dropped on her back, and she squealed and spit to keep her mouth clear and breathe. Yuna didn’t let up, and soon Marie felt herself sloshing around, in over her head in an apparent ocean of cum. 
 
    She felt no need to breathe, though when she opened her mouth the taste of Yuna’s was rich and overwhelming. It poured readily into her mouth and down her throat, and she drank it in a blissful stupor. Euphoria washed through her and her body relaxed entirely. Soon she had little sense of up or down. She no longer felt she was in a liquid but in dense and fluffy white clouds. She was able to swim or glide through them and went upward to where the sun was breaking through. 
 
    When Marie surfaced, she found herself lying on Yuna’s vast and pale white belly, with the freckles before her face aligned like the stars. Yuna was staring down at her lovingly, and Marie lay there without a care in the world, joyfully comfortable and kissing every little freckle she saw. It felt as though the dream would never end, though what happened then, neither could recall. In the morning, Yuna and Marie pieced together the adventure, pondering what curious things the dream had seemed to say about them. Each awoke to new desires that night. 
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