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 Udder Mischief 
 
     
 
    “Already in the spirit of giving, huh? Maybe for Christmas, you can dress up as Santa Claus,” Marie said and laughed. “And I’ll be Rudolph, sitting on your lap!” She helped Yuna to load a surplus of pies and preserves into her cart. They were each in costume and getting ready for a night out. Yuna was dressed in a black and white spotted onesie, looking adorable and not just a little stirring. With Marie dressed as a cowgirl, they made a fun duo, though she blushed to imagine how the others might tease. 
 
    “We did well! Lots to show for our hard work. Grab that bag of apples and corks, too. We’ll make them bob for it,” Yuna said. They nearly filled the cart in an effort to free up some space on their sills and then were off fast to Pat and Tina’s. 
 
    It had begun to cool down, and Yuna’s freshly harvested field looked vast and vacant. Colorful hues mingled with the green of the tree line, and the sky overhead was a blanket of white cotton. “That really is quite a look,” Marie said, drinking in the sight of Yuna in her cow getup. “It’s sure to drive Vami crazy, too.” 
 
    Yuna grinned and her tail flicked excitedly. “She does seem a little obsessed with us.” She walked with a swagger, pulling the cart. 
 
    “Like a paparazzi! Though she has a new girlfriend now,” Marie said. She considered her thoughts for a moment. “I like Vami. It would be fun to hang out with her more.” 
 
    Yuna gave Marie a searching look. They both knew what would likely come of that. “Are you in a particularly playful mood?” Yuna asked. 
 
    Marie couldn’t help but giggle. “Maybe in the mood to show off,” she admitted. 
 
    Yuna laughed heartily. “Of course. Show off your prized cow girl. Well, I might tease them a little,” she mused and held up a heavy breast so that it nearly spilled out of her onesie. “They’ll be thinking about my big ol’ milkers anyway, and probably your hands upon them.” 
 
    Marie grinned. “An image worth ruminating!” She could barely wait to get her hands on Yuna, dressed up like she was. It rekindled her fervor entirely, though the prospect of sharing was somewhat new territory for them both. Marie enjoyed the idea of making someone a little jealous. She thought she wouldn’t mind if they had a taste if only to know what they were missing. 
 
    The tavern was warmed by a large fire crackling in a tall stone hearth and decorated with squash, candles, and colorful bunting garlands. The air was rich with the smell of bread and cinnamon. Vami and her new girlfriend Adyme were hanging out in the old kitchen near the hearth, dressed as devils. 
 
    “Woo wee, mama mooey!” Vami exclaimed at the sight of Yuna and Marie coming in. She scurried forward like a mischievous imp and circled around, taking in the sight of them. “You’re stunning!” Vami exclaimed as Marie and Yuna posed together like the heroes of a Western tale. 
 
    “Howdy! And aren’t you a wicked pair!” Marie exclaimed. Vami wore a scarlet leotard and had painted her body with runes and esoteric symbols. Like Yuna, she had bright orange hair but it was wild and highlighted with bloody red at the tips. 
 
    Adyme was taller and rested her arm around Vami, leaning into her with a grin. She was a faun and had the pleasant features of a fluffy white tail and soft furry legs, but it didn’t take much to complete her look as a fierce and wicked fae. She wore black metal chains and a belt of sharpened bones, and red handprints were plastered across her abs and back. 
 
    “Guess it’s just us four!” Yuna said, and she pulled up her cart beside the table. Vami exclaimed an excited note and looked down at the pies. They were strawberry cream and apple, and there were jams, a bottle of salsa, and honeyed sunflower seeds. “Well, want to have a little fun? Some games and treats? I paid for a room, too,” Yuna said. 
 
    “Shoot! Sounds like a great time,” Adyme said and grinned brightly. “Hey, me and Vami were just talking about a double date or something,” she said. She had a toothy grin and confident manner and was attractively lean. Marie thought of her as a bit of a hillbilly but liked it. 
 
    Yuna laughed warmly. “Sure, let’s call it that! Maybe we’ll play something else. But first, fill that basin!” She put the apples and corks out on the table and began to inscribe some with markings to indicate their associated prize. 
 
    “Imma get me a piece of those pies!” Vami declared, and she and Adyme filled up a large wash bucket. 
 
    “Put it there,” Marie suggested, pointing to the ground rather than the table. 
 
    There was plenty for the four of them, and their game night got off to a fun start. Vami wildly chomped after the cork with the prize she wanted until nearly out of breath. She flung her wet hair back and rose victoriously, having drenched herself and much of the floor. She suddenly dropped the cork with a small yelp of surprise, looking past them. 
 
    Everyone turned to see they had a new guest. There was someone in a ghost costume standing there, though they couldn’t guess who. She had an attractive shape under the bright white dress and her face was veiled. 
 
    “Well hiya! Who is that?” Yuna asked. 
 
    The ghostly woman curtseyed and bashfully giggled. “I am just passing through. What pleasant local festivities,” she remarked in an old-fashioned way. “My name is River.” 
 
    “I think she’s a real ghost!” Marie said, though mostly in jest. The only one she could think of who might pull this kind of trick was Vami herself, so she was puzzled, though amused. Adyme stepped nearer and investigated River curiously. 
 
    “You’re really from out of town? I don’t recognize the shape of you, and it's one I would remember!” Adyme said, laughing. Though nothing was displayed of River’s skin, her soft and curvaceous form was well presented in the ethereal and form-fitting cloth. 
 
    “Well, I am from here. But I reside now… elsewhere.” 
 
    “Woooo~ Bet she has some spooky stories!” Adyme said, turning to Vami, who was not so quick to relax. She stared on as Yuna handed her the pie, and then sat at the table looking fascinated but unusually torpid. 
 
    “You can play too if you don’t mind getting soaked,” Marie said cheerily. It was her turn to bob and she got down on all fours, searching for a tasty-looking apple. 
 
    “Really?” River asked excitedly, knitting together the fingers of either gloved hand. 
 
    “Sure! We got lots of prizes,” Yuna said. “Look for the corks.” 
 
    Marie came up with an apple and chomped into it, and she gestured for River to come and try. River stepped forward with the slow grace of a spirit and looked down into the basin. Her uniformly white silhouette shimmered in the water. She slowly peeled back her veil as she lowered her face, keeping her features obscured. Her head pressed into the water, making barely a ripple. Everyone leaned in to see just what River was so carefully hiding, but she soon came back up with a cork and had returned the veil to her face before so much as a glance was offered. “Salsa!” River remarked, holding the cork up. 
 
    “Heyo! Hope you enjoy it!” Yuna said and gave her the prize. “I might try to win back one of those pies myself, though we’ve already eaten so many!” Yuna got down on all fours and attention was finally pried away from River. Yuna’s heavy freckled breasts hung as she arched her back, swishing her tail and her generous hips. Her onesie left her cleavage open and her thighs were bare, and the sight of her bobbing was enough to tease Marie, at least. She went after the strawberry cream pie but in the confusion, ended up with a blank cork instead. “Drat!” Yuna said with a laugh, wiping the water from her face. 
 
    They went around until the prizes were claimed, with plenty of splashing and laughing. Marie noticed that Vami was friendly but still looked at River like she was seeing a ghost, and that made her suspicious too. Yuna sat up on the table and grinned at everyone holding their treats. 
 
    “That was fun! I had one more game in mind,” Yuna said. “How do y’all feel about Spin the Bottle?” 
 
    Vami gasped with excitement. “Yes!” Adyme also grinned and she looked around at everyone present. 
 
    “Do you mean the kissing kind?” she asked. 
 
    Yuna laughed noisily. “More like truth or dare! Though, you can dare someone to kiss you,” she said and bit her lip. 
 
    “I’m gonna dare River to pull off that mysterious disguise,” Vami said with an intent smirk, and River giggled shyly. 
 
    “Come on! Everyone up to my room,” Yuna said. Marie jumped and clicked her spurs together with a playful flourish and a ‘Yee-haw’. She wasn’t sure just how the evening would go but thought the more the merrier, and the excitement was making her energetic. “I should warn you, River, some of us are pretty silly gals,” Yuna said, giving her a glance over her shoulder. 
 
    “That’s okay. I am a little silly myself,” River said peaceably. Getting wet had only made her look more translucent. For a moment while Marie followed them up the stairs, she thought she could see Yuna’s tail through River’s body. 
 
    They went into the room Yuna had rented where there were two large beds. Yuna immediately crawled up onto one and sat with her back against the headboard. She had a glass bottle and they gathered around her. “Just in case things do get weird, you can refuse a dare. But I don’t plan to turn down anything,” she said with a snort. 
 
    “Oh yeah! The perfect chance to make you moo,” Marie said, and Yuna sputtered laughter into her hand. 
 
    “Let’s go!” Vami reached out and secured the first turn for herself, spinning the bottle. It quickly came to a halt pointing at Yuna. “Ooh! Hm,” Vami pondered the options. “Okay. I want to hear the moo,” she decided. 
 
    Yuna laughed blushingly and it took her several attempts to make a proper moo. She put her hands down on the bed and mooed loudly, and Marie burst out into a fit of giggles at the thought of the sound reaching the people below. She was reminded of her recent dream, too, and how readily that version of Yuna had mooed for a milking. When Yuna spun the bottle it landed on Marie, and she felt a rush of excitement. 
 
    “Truth or dare?” Yuna asked. Marie would have been glad to get a command but she decided to play things by ear first. 
 
    “Truth!” 
 
    Yuna grinned at her knowingly. “How comfortable would you be doing a lewd dare?” 
 
    Marie grinned wide. “Well you could just dare me and find out!” she said, but then laughed. “Very comfortable. With this lot? Sounds fun,” Marie said candidly. “We could make some sexy memories as new friends!” she said, using the opportunity to voice her thoughts. 
 
    “Oh gosh! Now there’s a lot to choose from,” Vami said with an excited stare. Marie looked around at them as they watched the bottle spin. It came to a halt pointing at River. 
 
    This was a momentary challenge. She alone had not made her stance altogether clear when it came to more flirtatious or frisky things. “Truth or dare?” Marie asked, considering her. 
 
    “...Dare,” River said after a moment. Something about her reserved and gentle manner made Marie want to try to loosen her up. 
 
    “Show us your legs!” Marie barked to some laughter. River gave little sign of her thoughts with an obscured face but she slowly extended a leg out between them. Pulling back on the delicate white cloth of her gown, she revealed a white legging around her calf. Inch after inch was revealed of it until it was seen to reach her thigh, but there River stopped. She touched the bottle with her toes and let out a tiny giggle. 
 
    “My turn then? I wonder what I dare ask,” River said. 
 
    “Be bold!” Marie encouraged. “We sure will be.” 
 
    When River spun the bottle, it pointed toward Adyme. River pointed her finger at Adyme too, and then at Vami. “You two are a couple, and you two are a couple,” she observed. 
 
    “That’s right! Vami’s my girl. Though, I think she likes everyone here,” Adyme said and reached for the bottle. 
 
    “Wait… I dare you,” she looked at Vami. “To kiss her pretty duckies.” 
 
    The unexpected request made them all holler, and Vami made a show of pretending to be flustered while hooking a finger into her top. 
 
    “Don’t have to tell me twice,” Adyme said. 
 
    “So you’re a lustful specter after all,” Vami exposed herself just up to the point of her nipples. Her breasts only seemed small in comparison to Yuna’s, though they were perky and amply freckled. Adyme moved her lips readily against Vami’s bust, kissing her tenderly and then playfully motorboating her breasts. Vami had been all up in their business but was more reserved about her own budding relationship. It excited Marie to see the playful adoration turn to fervor as Adyme began to lick Vami’s breasts, moving her tongue near her barely exposed areola, and leaving her pale skin slick with sweat. River seemed to shiver at the sight. 
 
    The show changed the mood and everyone was transfixed for a few moments, until Adyme pulled away and bashfully grinned, her cheeks blushing as red as her mystic body paint. She took her turn to spin, and the bottle rolled into Yuna’s lap. She selected dare. 
 
    “There is something I want to see,” Adyme said with a bashful snicker, delaying her request. She seemed ready to have the attention on someone else. “Some milk in that bottle.” 
 
    Yuna covered her bust with her hands ineffectively and acted surprised. “So lewd! Aren’t you a scheming pair,” she said. She had expected it from Vami but it was only a matter of time until one of them asked. She gave Marie a quick glance and tucked the bottle against her chest. “Making me moo and milk myself,” she said with mock exasperation. Yuna fished into her top and heaved one breast free. Vami gasped and everyone stared at the enormous solitary boob and its tender, swollen teat. There was a time when the obvious interest made Marie feel possessive of Yuna, but now it just gave her satisfaction to watch Vami gape. 
 
    Yuna fit her nipple into the bottle's opening and squeezed. Just a little pressure coaxed an abundant flow that noisily collided with the glass, and they all leaned in to watch the bottle begin to fill. After just a moment, though, Yuna pulled the bottle away and swished the bit of milk around. “There’s some milk,” she said teasingly. “Because I didn’t bring a cork for this,” she said with a snort. Yuna spun the bottle gently but some milk was still ejected onto the sheets. 
 
    “You could fill that bottle right up! I’m sure you and Marie do that. Dare,” Vami said as she saw the bottle pointed at her. 
 
    “I don’t want to be the only one with my tits out,” Yuna said as Vami was tucking herself back into her leotard. “Out with them!” 
 
    Vami rolled her eyes and then giggled. “Okay. Freeing the duckies,” she said and pulled down the red latex of her costume until her boobs were fully displayed. As Vami spun, Marie looked around at the others. River was unusually quiet and had leaned back, but her hand was between her thighs. Marie realized suddenly that she was even more affected by this sort of thing than the rest of them. Conversations had been steamy for so long that Marie hardly considered what an ordinary woman might do in these conditions. But then, she wasn’t sure River was ordinary. She saw the turn had come to her and chose dare. 
 
    “I’m gonna get you back,” Vami said to Yuna instead of Marie but then returned her attention. “Dare you to fill the bottle. Then drink it.” 
 
    Marie grinned brightly, making no disguise of her enthusiasm. “Two requests! But I think I can do that,” she said, looking at Yuna and her heavy breast. “Fill it with what, I wonder,” she asked jokingly. The craving came suddenly and Marie felt almost overwhelmed. It was hard to play it cool, how she imagined, as real feelings of desire assailed her thoughts. 
 
    “Come on then,” Yuna said, fondling her breast alluringly and beckoning with a finger. Marie started to move in with her lips before she got ahold of herself and grabbed the bottle instead. She put it near Yuna’s breast and took a gentle hold of her teat, aiming it carefully, and then wrung it out with a dexterous touch. Marie hummed a nonchalant tune as the bottle filled, her weighty boob bouncing against Marie’s hand. 
 
    Yuna mooed encouragingly and did a good one for Marie. She leaned forward and swayed her hips alluringly, displaying her comfort and pleasure. Once done, Marie caressed Yuna’s breast and patted it approvingly. She lifted the almost overfilled bottle to her lips and had a sip. 
 
    “That looks truly delicious,” River said, and they turned to her with surprise. Marie was about to chug the rest but hesitated, turning the bottle back and forth enticingly as she tried to read River’s face through the veil. 
 
    “It is. Can I share some?” she asked since it was Vami’s dare. 
 
    Vami laughed noisily. “Sure, share some with me too, though!” she demanded playfully. 
 
    “There is plenty for everyone,” Yuna said, gradually easing her other breast into view. Her breasts were doubly big compared to any of the others, not that any of the women were flat. Yuna’s milkers were bolstered with a half gallon each and one could almost hear the contents sloshing. Fresh cream dripped down from each peak. 
 
    Marie gulped down several mouthfuls of Yuna’s delicious milk. It was something she’d never tire of. When she offered the bottle to River, she received it like a magical artifact and held it delicately before herself. River suddenly lifted the bottle to her veiled face and poured it through the cloth. Some seemed to go into her lips but much flowed down to drench her chest. Soon Vami and Adyme finished the rest. Vami groaned with satisfaction as the milk dribbled down her chin and eyed Yuna’s breasts for more. 
 
    A few more rounds passed, and articles of clothing were discarded. The direction things were going became very clear. River was the last left unexposed. Yet her desire was obvious and she seemed like a present to unwrap, waiting on the curiosity. When it was Adyme’s turn to dare her, Vami was sucking on her breasts. “I think this might be the last one, as another game is starting,” Adyme remarked, sensing Marie and Yuna were also at that point. “Do you want to keep playing with us River? If so, my last dare is to get naked,” she said. 
 
    River was both shy and excited with her giggles. She nodded her head. “Alright. A dare’s a dare,” she said slyly. River stood up, looming above Yuna, and closed the curtains of the window behind the bed. At the same moment, a gust of air extinguished the nearby candles, and it was suddenly completely dark. 
 
    She had weaseled out of the task somewhat but did strip. She tossed her silken dress onto Marie, and the cloth felt cool against her. Bodies arranged themselves on the bed, and everyone drew in close together. Marie lay at Yuna’s side and blindly kissed and licked until she snatched her teat with her lips. She rested her face on Yuna’s breast and pushed down with her lips to drive a milky flow into her mouth. 
 
    Yuna pulled down her cow-print onesie and wiggled out of it. She was on her back and River and Adyme were down nearer to her legs. Marie could just barely see Vami on the other side of Yuna’s body, ready to help herself to some milk. With an encouraging note of pleasure, Marie rubbed Yuna’s soft and full tummy and slurped away at her teat. Soon she could hear the sounds of Vami drinking beside her, and Yuna’s soft repeating moans. The other two were not idle either. Adyme let out an impressed coo, feeling what Yuna had bared between her legs. 
 
    “My stars,” River exclaimed under her breath, her voice coming from near Yuna’s hips. She seemed able to see well enough in the dim. 
 
    “You ride this, cowgirl?” Adyme asked. Her hand was around Yuna’s soft and sizable length, stirring it with a familiar touch. Despite herself, Marie felt the brief fire of jealousy, but it washed away as she took pride in Yuna’s desirability and knew she would never be stolen. She continued to drink and sate her desire with Yuna’s rich milk until fullness and warmth occupied her core. 
 
    “Be careful with that cream shooter,” Marie said, breathing deeply and licking her lips. She could hear kissing and licking noises from all around her as Yuna became the subject of all their lust. Her moans were loudest. Both her sensitive nipples were sucked and squeezed between hungry lips. Relief added to her euphoria as her tits no longer felt so bloated, but she could not relax. She felt Adyme’s mouth strain against the broad tip of her cock as the faun seemed to be trying to figure the colossal thing out. Then Yuna felt River’s gentle and delicate lips touching her balls. They pressed cooly to the base of her shaft. The strange chill of the kiss made her shiver, and the urge to cum was stirred up. Her cock gently bounced and grew more full and rigid, contesting Adyme’s attempts to swallow it. She and River began to tease Yuna slowly. Each of them ran the tip of their tongue up and down her shaft. 
 
    “You naughty devils… each and every one,” Yuna said with a moan. River and Adyme were lying on her legs with their faces pressed into her warmth, until everything she had down there was slick with spit. Marie and Vami similarly pinned Yuna’s arms and drank as though in a race. When Marie had sipped the last drop, she hooted ecstatically and crawled up to kiss Yuna on the lips. 
 
    “Mmm~ Mmm!” Yuna moaned with pleasure, and then orgasmic bliss. Her cock throbbed as River and Adyme kissed it together, and sucked on its rim. Yuna felt River’s cool lips settle gently against the face of her tip, and Adyme began to rapidly stroke her off with both hands. Marie could feel the pleasure shaking Yuna’s body as she came. She heard the sound of Yuna’s cum splattering into the bottle. River and Adyme used their lips and hands to wring out every last drop and save it. 
 
    “It’s full up!” River exclaimed as Yuna was gasping. Even still, most of the load had missed and was pooling around her hips. 
 
    “We want to see you drink it,” Vami said to Marie with a voice weak from desire. “Hope you still have room.” She seemed more fixated on this than anything. 
 
    “Give it here.” Marie would have it all to herself if she had any say. 
 
    Adyme was laughing heartily. She got up and went over to turn on a lamp. 
 
    When the lights came on, everyone started yelping and squealing excitedly because the bottle of cum was floating over the bed. River was gone, or rather, could not be seen. 
 
    “I knew it! She’s a ghost! A spooky Halloween ghost!” Vami said. She knelt on the bed and pointed, bouncing with excitement that shook her bare breasts. Yuna’s hand rushed to her lips as she gasped. Her cock was covered in red and blue lipstick and drooling cum. 
 
    “I am found out.” River’s voice was heard and the bottle moved around. Judging by where it went, she got up and walked around the bed to stand over Marie. “I hope my intrusion was not too startling. I could not resist paying a visit. Wooo~ woo! Moo moo…” River made some ghostly noises but they had the opposite effect of terror. Marie stared with wide eyes and reached out to try to touch where River was, and felt her bare chest against her hand. 
 
    “Sexy and spooky memories for sure!” Marie exclaimed in shock. The bottle appeared to float toward her face. “Happy Halloween!” Tilting her head back, she began to gulp down the creamy contents, feeling a raw and indulgent euphoria wash over her. 
 
    “Stuff worth seeing!” Adyme exclaimed in a voice of wonder. With wide and alert eyes, they watched an unseen hand tip the cum out into Marie’s still-hungry maw. Marie gulped and swallowed every drop, hiccuping and collapsing back onto Yuna when she was done. 
 
    “Now where should I haunt?” River asked, and the weight of her was seen crawling along the sheets and then across Yuna’s body. Vami squeaked excitedly and her hands grasped something invisible in her lap. Her moan was loud and shrill as though some uneasiness about specters made the sensation all the more striking. Her pussy moved as it was pushed and then entered by an invisible tongue. 
 
    “So cold!” Vami gasped. Adyme gnawed on her lip and turned the lights back off. 
 
    They piled together in bed again, with indiscriminate desire and pleasure flowing every which way. Yuna wrestled Marie down and sank her big and soft tongue into her pussy, and Adyme sat on Marie’s face, letting her muffled moans tickle her furry butt. Orgasm found them one by one until only the ghost had not yet squealed with bliss, and they spread her invisible body out between them. Yuna sat on River’s face and stuffed one of her bulbous balls into her mouth, filling it entirely. River’s muffled sounds of pleasure grew to banshee moans as Adyme fingered her, and Vami and Marie teased her spooky tits. When they were all spent, River took the time to hug them all, seeming gleeful and gracious. They slept together, but in the morning, River was gone. Yuna and Marie felt closer than ever and were eager for their next chance to have fun with friends. Despite being a peaceful and close-knit place, there was always a surprise around the bend in Yewturn. 
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