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    Despite everything they’ve done, Marie still sweats at the sight of Yuna in a dress. They’re going dancing, and she’s smitten all over again, blushing like the different woman she was four months ago. 
 
      
 
    The holiday shindig reminds Marie of the night they got together, and she has something special to butter Yuna’s biscuits. Before that, they hoof it on the dancefloor to celebrate the end of a great year with friends. 
 
      
 
     There’s something amorous in the air, and the sensual music seems to have been written with them in mind. Even around the other guests, they can’t keep their lips off each other. The voluptuous cow girl soon finds a way to give Marie her fill. 
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 Amour Milk 
 
     
 
    Marie pulled up to the gala in her purple pick-up truck with Yuna in the back, keeping two stacks of wooden boxes secure under her butt. Vami and Adyme were outside the town hall and greeted them with the usual hooting fanfare, probably because they knew the haul was of delicious gifts. 
 
    “I haven’t taken you on enough dates! I’m so excited,” Marie said, moving to offer Yuna a hand and help her down. “I need to think of things to do out here after the holidays.” It felt great being dressed up in their finest, and the idea of song and dance made Marie a little giddy. She drank in the sight of Yuna’s tight and silky cow-patterned dress, bright orange with fur-lined cups and frills, and was too distracted to help her unload. 
 
    “Howdydoo y'all!” Vami called out as she ran over. “We’ll get it!” she said, and she and Adyme both filled their arms with the big wooden boxes. “Oh my stockings, you’re beautiful,” Vami said, grinning brightly as she looked over Yuna and Marie. Marie’s glamorous purple dress was bedazzled with golden chains and stars and her thighs were left risquely bare. Yuna wore two-toed heels that made her look even taller. 
 
    “Why thank you! Looking stunning yourself. You both do,” Yuna said, beaming a bright smile at Vami and Adyme. Vami wore a sprig of mistletoe around her neck. “I heard you’re the band tonight. That’s fun! Some more serious Vami tunes?” she asked, and Vami laughed. 
 
    “Let’s just say they’ll set the mood!” Vami said. Marie had a wide grin on her face. It was great to arrive in style, and she put her arm in Yuna’s and escorted her in. 
 
    “I think tonight will be really special,” Yuna said, strutting with slow and measured confidence. They both felt like stars and coming into the town hall, they were greeted by the colorful crowd of all their friends and a festively decorated space for dancing. Marie checked on a little box in her purse before she hung it up on the rack, intending to make Yuna’s prediction come true. “Pictures!” Yuna said and was marching that way at once. Marie ran after her. 
 
    They posed together with a lit-up tree and a white woolen blanket like a field of snow. Yuna’s friend Liz was taking the shots and was amazed at how good they looked. “You’re so Hollywood!” she said. 
 
    Marie lifted a leg and swooned as Yuna held her. She felt all eyes upon them but she played up the fervor for some fun and titillating pics. Soon everyone had come around and Marie had to laugh. Yuna wrapped her in her arms to tame her wild manner. 
 
    “You can open those whenever,” Yuna said, as some of their guests got their boxes. Inside each was a bottle of homemade cider packed in hay along with other treats. Leah got the last of the sunflower seeds, as she was a baker. She had come with her girlfriend, Mel. Jole was putting on the event alongside Liz. Also, there were Yuna’s friends Lenn, Cotel, and Janny who had brought dates. A few were from Alderview and Marie hadn’t met them yet, but she enjoyed the sight of Janny’s floppy bunny ears as she and Yuna caught up. 
 
     “We’re gonna play some music, so I welcome all you lovely couples to dance or dig in,” Vami said. She had her kalimba and Adyme had an ocarina and they began to play with a familiar holiday tune. 
 
    Yuna looked down at Marie intently. “Now the night’s all about us,” she said, and Marie grinned up at her. Yuna took her hands and began to draw her back toward the center of the room. There was a striking warmth in her eyes that stirred something in Marie. 
 
    “I always wanted to dance with you,” she said. All the couples found a place near them. The moment felt dreamy. 
 
    Vami looked out at the crowd and then at Adyme, and they began to play a new tune. “This is the one-hundredth song I’ve written,” Vami said with a smirk. “But I plan to do a lot more!” As Adyme joined her with windy notes, the sound was rather sweet and whimsical. Marie was holding Yuna’s hands but hooted a cheer for the musicians. 
 
    Vami started to sing. “We’ve come a long way, though time has been flying. There’s too much to say, but that won’t stop me trying. I have a melody that’s been hovering above me. This time, I’ll make it lovey-dovey.” 
 
    Marie was transfixed on Yuna as the song met her ears, and though it wasn’t perfect, it gave her goosebumps and made her blush. As they slowly turned and held each other around the waist Marie felt as though they were alone yet upon a stage for all to see. 
 
    “I feel right and high whenever I’m beside you. No pretty words ever could define you. I’ll give you the very best of me, and this time, I’ll make it lovey-dovey.” Vami’s voice was sweet and sincere but had a playful tint and a knowing undertone. To Marie, it felt like a personal serenade. She drew closer to Yuna, sliding her hands around her back, and felt the base of her tail there. Yuna looked up to see that Vami had hung the mistletoe from the rafters and it was now above them. Her fiery hair cascaded over her bare, freckled shoulders as she looked back down at Marie, who was only level with her bust. Yuna ran her fingers through Marie’s hair and around the rim of one of her hoop earrings. 
 
    “Your warm embrace, your happy face, your hair and eyes, wide with surprise. 
 
    You have a way that’s sure to shove me into doing something really lovey-dovey!” Vami sang gleefully and they cheered for her. Soon the harmony changed so that it became almost humorously amorous, and Vami waggled her brows as she reclined on a fold-out chair seductively. 
 
    Marie looked up at Yuna’s freckled face as though she meant to make a map of the spots. She grinned and spun with Yuna and then leaned back in her arms. Yuna pulled her forward until Marie’s face was pressed into her bust and she laughed, her tail flicking excitedly. Vami began to sing again in a romantic voice. 
 
    “These winter blues… left me with nothing to lose, and I’m tired of being a liar and a tease. I’ll follow through on my naughty plans for you. Could I get some amour please?”  
 
    They cheered and laughed, but Marie was in a daze. She was lost in Yuna’s eyes, finding something new there. Yuna caressed her locks like she was the most precious thing. As the song continued, the music more so than the words stirred up Marie’s passion. She rested her face in the valley between Yuna’s breasts and Yuna stroked her head. They were being quiet but a shared feeling moved between them like the warmth of their bodies. Marie looked up at Yuna slowly and saw that her eyes were wide open. There seemed to be one thought possessing her and on the tip of her tongue. 
 
    “This is like the night we first got together,” Marie said when the second song ended. 
 
    “Marie, I…” Yuna rested her hands gently on her shoulders. “Love you so much.” 
 
    It was as though Marie was thrown into the air. She was so shocked for a moment that she could not think, and a sound louder than any music was ringing out in her ears like an angelic choir. When she came back to earth she was looking into Yuna’s eyes and utterly silly, happier than she’d ever been by miles. 
 
    “I LOVE YOUUU!” Marie screamed, and she pushed up to her fullest height trying to reach Yuna’s lips with a clumsy barrage of kisses. Most fell short, landing on the collar and breasts and chin of bashful laughing Yuna. 
 
    “Oh my!~” Vami sang and kicked off her next song with fervor. Everyone could feel the mojo in the air. Yuna leaned down and kissed Marie and for the rest of the song they danced with their lips and tongues, totally lost in delight. 
 
    “Come spring, I’m gonna spread it like a daffodil. Come spring, you’re gonna feel my love. Like the birds and the bees feel the sun, come spring. Come spring, we’re gonna hit the lake; make haste while the love is good to make. The world is alive and ripe to take, come spring.” 
 
    Marie’s hands were all over Yuna and Yuna’s hands were all over her. They danced in earnest for the first time, swinging each other around only to collide again. Yuna’s two-toed heels clattered with rhythm on the floor. “Come spring, I may just marry you, who gives me the heart to carry through to the ends of the earth and back with you, come spring.” 
 
    The song ended with a flourish. Vami’s music had been a hit and they encouraged her to keep going, but as she and Adyme had only practiced a few songs, they returned to playing traditional holiday music. 
 
    Marie glided down from ecstatic heights. She couldn't feel her feet, as though Yuna carried her. She rested her face between Yuna's breasts and hummed along to the familiar festive melody. As things quieted down Yuna glanced around bashfully, but the eyes of each couple were on their special others. Yuna swooned and swayed with Marie in a happy cloud of bliss. The warmth of Marie’s breath against her breasts was a curious comfort, and she leaned down to plant a kiss on her forehead.  
 
    Marie gave her puppy-dog eyes, staring up at her with a loving smile. Then her visage seemed to turn a little sly. Her lips tenderly explored Yuna’s cleavage and nudged the silky, frilled rim of the cow-patterned cup that held her breast. With small kisses, she gently moved it aside. Yuna exclaimed with surprise as her swollen pink teat was exposed for anyone to see. On its crown, there was a little bright white milky bead. Marie smooched her there and stole that creamy treat for herself. With little refrain, she parted her lips and took Yuna’s nipple into her mouth. 
 
    One last slow song gave Marie time to have her fill, and she began to suck and gulp. Yuna’s sweet release was rich and soothing and Marie hummed with pleasure as it trickled down her throat. She danced her tongue to tease Yuna’s teat.  
 
    “You’re gonna make me moan,” Yuna protested under her breath. She couldn't wait to abscond from the dance floor, as lovely as the music had been. Privacy was beckoning and Yuna soon began to ease them toward the punchbowl. 
 
    “There they go!” Vami called out after them, laughing as Yuna and Marie snuck upstairs. 
 
    The echoes of music followed them up, but then they were alone, and there was a hush in the hallway. Yuna walked with Marie, her tail swishing, until they found a loveseat by a window and sat there together. Marie reclined with her head near the window and fogged it up with her breath. Beyond the grey blur, she could see the stars glimmering like falling flecks of ice. Yuna propped an elbow on the backrest and faced Marie, looking at her with adoring eyes. 
 
    “Tonight was all you, Yuna,” Marie said with tender warmth and explained herself. “All of this and the fun we’re having. You make us great.” 
 
    Yuna grinned at her warmly. “I imagined becoming the town-mom, and spoiling everyone with treats,” she said and gestured grandly. Then she touched Marie under the chin with her fingers. “I never imagined this.” 
 
    “Does it still feel right?” Marie asked softly, but she did not need the reassurance. Still, she hung on Yuna’s words as though they were magical. 
 
    “It is better than a dream. We won’t wake from it. We’re coming up together now. Far, far, up.” Yuna’s eyes were bright and pierced deep into Marie’s thoughts. 
 
    Marie leaned in over Yuna’s lap and stared at her passionately. “You made this year the best of my life. Next year, we’ll have more fun than you’d believe. I’ll take you to the city and show you the best spots.” Yuna laughed at her warmly and she pulled Marie into her lap. Marie curled her legs around Yuna’s hips and straddled her. Casually she pulled Yuna’s top down so that both her breasts hung free, and Yuna raised them with a gasp and an arch of her back. 
 
    “When the cozy winter ends, we’ll plant everything sweet, and I’ll be a hard-working gal for you,” Marie promised. She kissed Yuna’s bottom lip and stroked her shoulder. 
 
    “The music did get me thinking ahead,” Yuna admitted quietly. She turned her gaze slowly to the side. “Maybe I am overthinking…” 
 
    Marie shook her head. “About what?” 
 
    Yuna sighed and smiled. “You and me, year after year. Growing old just like this.” 
 
    Marie answered her resolutely. “I can’t imagine anything else,” she said and then halted and just stared into Yuna’s eyes for a few moments. “Always and forever.” 
 
    Yuna huffed and smiled wide. Emotion made her voice falter for a moment. “Marie,” she said with relief and joy, and Marie knew the thought that was deafening her to all others. I love you. I love you. 
 
    Marie laid down in Yuna’s warmth and kissed her. Her fingertips passed into Yuna’s fiery locks and then held her head, and Marie relaxed and let herself sink in delight. Yuna moaned to encourage her but was no longer content to just cuddle. She suddenly took Marie in her arms and rose up from the seat, hoisting the smaller woman up against her chest. Marie exclaimed with surprise as she was suddenly pushed up against a wall. 
 
    Yuna’s eyes had a fire in them like Marie rarely saw. Her heavy freckled breasts pinned Marie’s body as Yuna held her well off the ground and kissed her again. Marie’s shoes fell off and her toes flexed and curled. She went limp in Yuna’s grasp, in awe of her strength and fervor. Yuna thrust with her hips, and Marie could feel her bulge through the cow-patterned dress. Yuna’s readiness made her gasp, and her own desire grew fierce. 
 
    “You better finish what you started,” Yuna said in a dominant tone that made Marie weak. She was let to slide down the wall just a little before Yuna pressed her weighty breast to Marie’s face, feeding her the swollen leaky nipple she had not yet tasted. Yuna leaned forward and relaxed her hold on Marie, keeping her well secure with just her breasts and belly. She threw back her hair, her ear twitched, and her hands settled on her hips as she watched the top of Marie’s head, feeling her dutiful tongue and lips working to sip away. 
 
    Like a good dairy-maid, Marie drank as eagerly as ever. Yuna was deeply satisfied that she could claim this service whenever she wished, and Marie would thank her for it. She hadn’t complained, but all tonight her breasts had been painfully swollen with milk, and she could go no further without relief. The relief Marie gave was wonderful, and her plush lips massaged the tender pink rise of Yuna’s areolas, extracting hearty gulps of cream. 
 
    But Yuna was also eager for what would come next. Marie’s risque violet dress had teased her all night, though the city gal never seemed to know her effects. She thought Yuna was the exotic bombshell, which baffled the cow girl. As Marie worshipped her tits, Yuna was getting hard and straining against the orange lace panties she had under her thigh-length skirt. 
 
    “Yuna?” Someone called from downstairs, and Yuna grunted a bovine noise in annoyance under her breath. 
 
    “They’re on to us,” Yuna said. She moved her breast and let Marie pant between her tits, and then gently set her down. 
 
    “Time to make one of our famous escapes?” Marie asked, almost falling as she swooned with a tummy full of milk. Yuna caught her and let her lick the last of the trickling cream from her breasts. 
 
    They covered up, but Yuna couldn’t get it down. Her erection made a tent out of her dress silk, lifting the fuzzy frills toward her belly. 
 
    A few moments later, Yuna and Marie reappeared on the dancefloor, crossing it together. Yuna was holding Marie in front of herself like they were grinding, though it seemed more like they were magnetized to each other. They bid brief but friendly farewells. Yuna played it cool enough but Marie could not keep or straight face or speak without laughing, as she felt Yuna pressing so needfully up against her ass. She remembered to grab her purse, and they went outside. 
 
    The air was cold and Yuna hurried toward Marie’s truck, but Marie stopped and took the box from her purse. “One more present,” Marie said, and Yuna froze, and returned to her, eyeing the box with great interest. 
 
    She didn’t need to butter Yuna up further but wanted to see her wearing it now. Yuna froze up and was completely silent as she took her first look at the beautiful butterfly pendant that Marie had given her. Its tiny wings were amber and opal enclosed by gold. As Yuna lifted the necklace, Marie noticed that it most resembled her ears. 
 
    “This is so beautiful!” Yuna exclaimed, dangling it before her eyes. She put it on and looked down at it as it rested just above her breasts. But Yuna laughed as she saw her dress was thrust out and swiftly grabbed Marie. “Come here you!” She said, throwing her over her shoulders and hurrying to the truck. 
 
    They turned up the heat. “Not too roomy in here!” Marie said, crawling into the backseat. Her heart was pounding; she had rarely sensed such lust in Yuna, who scrambled in after her and began to strip. They weren’t far from the town hall. “Come at me, babe!” Marie said, leaning back in the seat to pull her panties off from under her dress. 
 
    “Where do you want it?” Yuna asked. Once she was nude she lay sideways against the seat and showed off her body. Her pale cock was fully erect and twitching, its flared tip broad and swollen. Her balls looked bloated and were squished between her thighs. Marie was always surprised by how big they were. The new necklace glinted in the dim light. 
 
    “It’s like Titanic!” she said and they both laughed despite their states. Marie slid off the straps of her dress and let it slide down her body. She pressed her face and breasts against the cold glass of the window. “How about like this!” she said, giggling. 
 
    “Good idea,” Yuna said, but she slid around Marie and turned her to be bent over the backrest. “Let’s make the car shake… Let them hear you moan,” Yuna said, and her cock pushed up between Marie’s thighs and against her butt. 
 
    “Hoo hah! Up my butt? Fuck yes,” Marie said, huffing and readying herself. “That’s what you want?” 
 
    “Yes,” Yuna answered quietly and guided her cock up between Marie’s plush cheeks and pressed its overly-wide tip to her asshole. It seemed much too large to fit but Marie’s tender flesh kissed its head invitingly and Marie pushed back against her, determined to try. “If you can. Ooh!” Yuna moaned. She leaned into Marie and rested her hands on her shoulders. 
 
    Wow. Marie bit her lip as a little shockwave of pleasure rushed up her spine. Just then Yuna thrust her hips a little and Marie felt her ass stretch wide, just at the entrance, as Yuna managed to get the better part of her cockhead inside. It changed Marie instantly, and her mouth hung agape. “Come on, come on!” Marie said energetically and then let out a long and whining note of pleasure. “I wanna feel it… I wanna feel it squeezing… packing so deep,” Marie begged. 
 
    Yuna’s precum oozed into Marie’s back door entrance as Yuna stroked her cock and shifted her mighty hips back and forth. Soon it slathered her tip and made entry a little easier. Still, Marie was a brave woman to try this, but after all she’d seen, Yuna knew she could take it. She needed it and she deserved it. 
 
    She reached down and took a tight hold on Marie’s hips, squeezing her thighs with the fingers of either hand. Marie was grinding and moving her rear back against Yuna, making her length bend and then slide a bit deeper into Marie’s softly cushioned anus. The broad tip of her length had to fight for every inch but Yuna twitched and groaned, and her legs buckled as she stooped over Marie’s back, unable to stand upright. 
 
    Marie already felt like she was stuffed to her core, but Yuna was softly saying ‘almost’ as she pulled Marie in toward herself. Finally, Marie felt her butt settle into Yuna’s soft lap and press firmly to her belly. The hot and formidable length of her lover seemed to reach so far inside of her as to be beneath her belly button, and Marie was hit with a spasm of pleasure every time she moved. 
 
    It felt unbelievably good, though the stretching strain felt searing warm, and Yuna seemed to be prodding her guts. She grabbed Marie’s breast and squeezed it in her hand, rubbing her small dark teat between her fingers. “Oh baby,” Marie said, trembling. “I want a special Yuna cream-pie,” she said with a growl. 
 
    Yuna couldn’t hold back either. Her strong and thick hips began to lurch back and forth, and her slick, massive cock drove repeatedly into Marie’s depths. It seemed to send sparks of ecstasy where it pounded her inner anvil of bliss, and Marie felt the reverberations rushing through her. She howled a moan and left a steamy handprint on the window, and then Yuna turned her to face it again and pressed her tight up against the glass. She thrust faster and faster from behind, her soft warmth contrasting the hard chill. 
 
    The truck rolled back and forth on its axle and Marie and Yuna’s loud moaning carried through the otherwise silent night. Yuna pulled Marie away from the window as she fell into one of the seats. Marie’s weight drove her down Yuna’s length as she thrust from below, making Marie bounce on her lap. Suddenly Yuna splayed out her legs and groaned, her hands holding Marie’s stomach as orgasm rushed through her. Marie could feel the hot bulk of spunk stuffing her depths and seeming to stretch her already tender passage further. Her legs squirmed together and she felt an ecstasy of her own and sprayed out her nectar onto Yuna’s thighs. 
 
    Yuna slowly collapsed onto the seat, utterly spent, and Marie had to force her trembling legs to work so that she could pry herself off of Yuna’s still-throbbing length. She could feel the excessive cum pouring out of her but didn’t worry about her seats. Marie collapsed onto the truck floor and laid her face up between Yuna’s immense pale thighs. Yuna looked as though she may pass out, panting heavily with her head lolled back, but she purred a note of approval as Marie slipped in and started to lick her cock clean and drink up the mess of cum that had spilled all over her lap. 
 
    “Still thirsty after all that.” Yuna snorted, endeared by Marie’s dutiful character. All the windows had gotten good and steamy by now, and for some reason, Marie imagined all their friends standing just outside. But she was well past being ashamed at this point. Yuna’s gallons were the perfect decadent gift to finish off a lovely party and a wonderful year. Marie slurped with her lips pursed as she kissed the creases of Yuna’s groin and drank her delicious spunk. Her tongue lolled over Yuna’s testes, which no longer seemed so uncomfortably full. 
 
    As the car got warmed up and the windows were quite steamy, she took her time indulging in Yuna’s excess, smothering her face into her soft tummy and licking at the trickling streams of milk that continued to flow. She sucked Yuna’s cock, squeezing it from the base to the tip with her lips so that she could have the final creamy treat in its depths. Yuna was in a blissful stupor, so restful and tired like Marie had rarely seen her, so Marie got them home. It was a very short drive. 
 
    They cuddled together in bed. The peaceful silence of Yuna’s home was a pleasant contrast to all the jingle-jangle. Whatever they did this coming year, Marie knew she would fall in love with Yuna over and over again. She kissed her and closed her eyes. “Let’s have a hundred more nights like this.” 
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