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- Jesus, Jane, what happened to you?

Mark stood and watched in disbelief as my huge, swollen breasts filled with sweet and juicy milk as the two of us talked. My nipples throbbed, slightly hardened beneath the tight fabric of my old t-shirt, every curve clearly visible. I couldn't help but notice him standing there staring at me, unable to look away, and I couldn't blame him for that.

I had just returned from Hucow Clinic and my transformation was now complete. I didn't want to tell anyone about it until it was all over.

The truth was that all my life I longed to have bigger breasts. I was a skinny girl entering puberty full of hope. However, when that magical age passed, and my breasts remained the size of apples, hope slowly began to leave me.

Years passed and my breasts remained small and dry. I promised myself that I would do a boob job as soon as I had enough money, but of course, time went on and my expenses got higher and higher, so I never managed to raise enough.

When I got a job at the science center, I had no idea that it could turn my life around in this way. But it is. Namely, the scientific center where I worked started research related to lactation, which transformed young women into juicy and fertile so-called Hucows - girls with huge breasts full of milk. They sought volunteers among employees who were interested in participating, as the survey was not available to the public.

Given that I met all the criteria, I applied for participation.

I thought that research would bring me what I always wanted - big and juicy breasts, and indeed it did, maybe even a little too much. Namely, from the size of an apple, my breasts grew to the size of watermelons, almost overnight! They were very sensitive and swollen and filled with huge amounts of milk very quickly.

Nevertheless, I was very satisfied and happy. I finally had what I had longed for for so long, and I no longer felt less worthy or ashamed. I walked around and proudly showed off my luscious bust.

The hormones I was getting as part of the research also made me feel super horny all the time, so that was one of the side effects I had to learn to deal with,that, and the hot milk I had to express regularly.

I still wasn't completely used to my body and there were still a lot of changes that I had to accept myself. Therefore, it was clear to me that all this must have been even more strange and difficult for those around me.

- Sit down, I'll explain everything to you.

I gestured for Mark to sit next to me on the couch and gave him a big smile. This was the first time he saw me after the process was completed, that is, this was the first time he saw me as Hucow. I could only guess how confused and amazed he was.

- You must be terribly confused. But don't worry, everything is fine.

I giggled as I looked back at his shocked face. He looked slightly drunk. He didn't take his eyes off my bust.

Mark and I have been best friends since childhood. We've known each other for years, and after everything we've been through together, we see each other as family. I also understood that he must have been worried about me.

- You know how I've always wanted to do a boob job?

Mark nodded in amazement.

- So you got implants?

He smiled at me showing me a row of his perfect white teeth. His brown hair fell casually over his forehead. The rays of the sun that broke through the drawn curtains lit up his clothes so that the contours of his muscles were clearly visible.

- No.

I sighed.

The truth was that I had always liked Mark a little. Well, when I say a little bit, I mean I was actually in love with him my whole life, but of course, he didn't feel anything for me.

He never asked me out or showed any signs that I was interested in him in that way. And how would it be? All my life, I was just his best friend, a stiff-necked geek - a scientist.

So, I have to admit, I felt quite flattered to see that Mark now couldn't take his eyes off my new attributes. I liked the attention and felt good.

- I applied to participate in Hucow research within the science center where I work and now I am one of the Hucow girls.

I explained to him as briefly and simply as I could.

- Hucow? What does that mean?

My chest heaved to the rhythm of my slow breathing. I could feel the milk coming in more and more. They were almost completely full. The tension rose and I felt quite sore.

Mark was now watching me with even more curiosity and interest. His gaze now wandered all over my body and I noticed his muscles becoming more tense.

-Um...well, these are girls with extremely massive breasts capable of producing large amounts of milk. Like real cows.

I smiled with undisguised pleasure. I liked this new way Mark was looking at me now.

- Milk?

He took another good look at my heaving breasts. I nodded my head. I had the impression that I was going to explode.

- Yes. Actually, I think they're completely full now. I'm in terrible pain.

Mark arched an eyebrow.

- And what are you going to do now?

- Well, I have to milk myself, logically.

He burst out laughing and then looked at me in disbelief. Although he tried to hide it, I could see that he was actually quite excited by all of this. Even the bulge in his pants grew a little.

- Are you serious?

- Yes, of course. I've never done it before, but I really need to do it. My breasts are full of milk and they hurt terribly. I feel like I'm going to explode. Look.

I pressed one of my nipples with my hand and some warm milk leaked out making a wet stain on my shirt.

- Do you need help?

He asked me seriously. His face looked both amazed and eager. I felt the heat going through my body. Yes, I have been in love with my best friend for my whole life, and I never had the guts to admit it, but I could never possibly imagine that we could end up in a situation like this. In a situation where my best friend is lustfully looking at my fresh new curves, clearly thirsty for my milk and ready to help me milk myself.

- That would be very nice of you.

I smiled as my cheeks blushed and took off my T-shirt and bra. My breasts were now free. I couldn't believe that I am actually going to show my new boobs to Mark. For the first time ever! I felt slightly dizzy while my big melons proudly stood, round, tender, and painfully swollen. 

I saw that bulge in his pants was getting bigger, and wondered if his cock was big. I saw that Mark blushed too when I realized that I was staring at his full erection probably for too long.

-I am sorry.

I apologized and tried to look away.

-It is okay, actually, I am the one who should be apologizing, but God, you just look so good. I mean your boobs are so big Jane! They are incredible. 

I giggled.

-Don't worry. Everything is fine. I am not afraid of man's erection. It's a normal thing. By the way, I am glad you like them. Do you want to touch it?

Mark nodded and smiled. He came closer to me on the couch and grabbed one of my boobs in his hand. His grip was strong and made me feel immediately good. Warm milk started leaking out.

-Look! 

I sighed.

-I know, they are so full. Maybe you should try to squeeze out a little more and empty them.

-Sure.

Mark started pinching and squeezing my nipples while simultaneously massaging my breasts. The feeling of his strong and warm hands on my pulsating skin was amazing. Milk started pouting from me, at first slow, but as his grip tightened more and more and his squeezing became frequent, so did the milk streams become richer. 

Sweet, white, and creamy liquid poured from my tender, pulsating nipples underneath the touch of my best friend. I was sighing from pleasure. The feeling of relief and satisfaction was incredible. I was so thankful for the research and the opportunity to participate. It was like I waited for this for all my life. 

It was like I waited to be milk for all my life - I felt pure joy while Mark was squeezing my enlarged udders. I was so wet.

My pussy started pulsating and heat spread through my groin. I felt desire. Insatiable. I felt like I wasn't able to control myself anymore. As my sighs got deeper and louder I grabbed Mark's hard cook and unzipped his pants.

He was stiff and completely ready and I wanted him inside of me so badly. 

-Mark, I know that we are best friends, since like forever, but I want your cock so badly.

I managed to whisper to him in a shaky voice while loudly sighing.

Mark smiled mischievously. 

-To be honest, ever since I saw your tits, I want to breed you so bad. And my erection is starting to really hurt.

-Maybe you should put it inside then.

I pulled him closer to me and kissed his juicy lips. My skin was all sweaty and smeared with creamy milk. 

Mark got on top of me and inserted his big dick deep
























d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
JENNY OSWALD
e~ \ -

" ’
[ gpret

Dftinaf

'3 Friends To Lovers
Creamy Hucow
Romance

E






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg
JENNY OSWALD

-T-

Pt

A Friends To Lovers
Creamy Hucow
Romance





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





