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Disclaimer

This work is intended for adult audiences aged 18+. Be advised that this story contains sexual content some readers might find offensive. All characters are 18+ and consenting adults. Reader discretion is advised.

Table of Contents

Book 1:


Two Horny Hucows Make a Young Man with Huge Cock the Happiest Man in Town


Book 2:


How A Young Man with Huge Cock and a Talented Tongue Became Boy Toy of Two Insatiable Bisexual Hucows


Book 3:


How the Two Seemingly Infertile Hucows Became Pregnant


Book 4:


A Steamy Ménage Tale of a Doctor and His Two Horny Hucow Delights! Chapter 1


Book 5:


A Steamy Ménage Tale of a Doctor and His Two Horny Hucow Delights! Chapter 2


Book 6:


A Steamy Ménage Tale of a Doctor and His Two Horny Hucow Delights! Chapter 3


Book 7:


From Heartache to Heat - A Steamy Hucow Romance! Chapter 1


Book 8:


From Heartache to Heat - A Steamy Hucow Romance! Chapter 2


Book 9:


From Heartache to Heat - A Steamy Hucow Romance! Chapter 3


Book 10:


From Heartache to Heat - A Steamy Hucow Romance! Chapter 4



Excerpt from the book

...In one swift movement, I slam my hips down onto him, impaling myself on his massive, throbbing cock with a hungry moan escaping my lips. The intense pleasure courses through me as I take him in completely, feeling my body stretch and bend to accommodate his size. 

“God!” I cry, “It’s wonderful! The best cock ever!”

Heart pounding with desire, Daisy looks up from his cock and locks eyes with me as I begin to ride him. 

With a sly smirk, I watch as Daisy climbs on top of the young man’s face, her legs spread wide. Her needy pussy is slick with desire, and as she lowers herself onto his face, she groans, “Eat my black pussy, white boy!”

I laugh at her antics, my body trembling with pleasure as I ride him mercilessly. Daisy’s magnificent black ass grinds down on his face in front of me, matching the rhythm of my hips as I drive myself deeper into him. His cock pulses and throbs inside me, desperate for release. My breasts sway wildly, repeatedly colliding against Daisy’s luscious ass with each violent thrust, covering it with the creamy milk squirting out of my aching nipples. The heat between us is suffocating, our slick skin rubbing together in a frenzy of desire.

Daisy’s cries reach a fever pitch as his tongue delves deeper into her wetness, igniting a fire of pleasure that consumes her entire body. I know her body intimately, every spot that drives her wild with need. Giving Daisy an orgasm is like taking candy from a baby, a simple task in the grand scheme of things. I know it won’t be long now, her orgasm building up inside her, and soon, Daisy’ll be screaming in pleasure, her body convulsing with each stroke of his tongue.

I ride him like a seasoned cowgirl taming a bucking bull at a rodeo. His cock, thick and pulsing, stretches me to my limits as I ride him with abandon. My breasts bounce wildly, matching the rhythm of my hips as I grind against him, desperate for more. My pussy throbs with need, aching to take him even deeper inside me. Every movement, every touch is a rush of overwhelming pleasure that leaves me gasping for air.

As I ride him harder and faster, the heat between our bodies intensifies until I feel like I’m on fire. My muscles tighten and pulse with each movement, my mind consumed by the building pleasure. Then, with one final thrust, I shatter into a million pieces, crying out as my body explodes with ecstasy. 

Daisy’s cries match mine, creating a symphony of pleasure as we both surrender to the overpowering sensations. The young man beneath me groans into Daisy’s wetness, his fingers digging into her thighs as he devours her pussy. With a growl, he thrusts his hips up, his cock hitting my G-spot and sending shivers down my spine...
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Two Horny Hucows Make a Young Man with Huge Cock the Happiest Man in Town
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Bessie

Nestled in the heart of the valley, Millfield is the kind of town that time seems to have forgotten. The streets are quiet, the buildings quaint, and the people friendly, or so it appears on the surface. But there is a secret beneath the town’s tranquil exterior, a secret that only the residents of Millfield know.

You see, Millfield is home to us hucows—we’re a peculiar breed of women who look... Well, to be frank, we look like women in the big tit porn, except we look less plastic, softer, and real. We are equipped with massive breasts, swollen with milk, huge bubble butts, and an insatiable desire to please. And by please, I mean serve anyone who crosses our path, whether offering them our milk or satisfying them in more...intimate ways.

Being a hucow is lovely; I love it. The only downside I know is that the virus that turned us into hucows literally made us a new species, and we’re not compatible with humans. And, since there are no males who were turned into hucows, I will never have children. Which is kind of sad, but I’ve gotten used to that idea. 

As I walk down the streets of Millfield, my heavy breasts sway with each step, jiggling and bouncing as a constant reminder of my nature. I can’t help but feel a sense of restlessness, an itch that I need to scratch. I am a hucow, after all, and not only do my breasts need milking, but my body craves the touch of another person.

But it isn’t just my body that craves attention. My mind is always buzzing with ideas, always looking for a new adventure. I am Bessie, the main protagonist of this story, and I am a hucow with a taste for mischief. I love nothing more than causing chaos, stirring things up, and seeing where the night will take me.

A low, guttural moan echoes through the alleyway as I round the corner. My heart races as I cautiously approach, drawn to the familiar figure standing in the shadows. It’s Daisy, another hucow like myself, with a body that could make even the most virtuous man succumb to his primal desires. We’re complete opposites; my icy blue eyes and pale skin contrast with Daisy’s dark brown complexion and mischievous gaze, but we share the same alluring curves and insatiable thirst for pleasure.

“Hey, Bessie,” Daisy says, her voice low and husky. “I was hoping I’d run into you tonight.”

“Oh, really?” I reply, my eyes scanning her voluptuous body as the moon’s faint glow illuminates it. She wears a low-cut dress that accentuates her enormous breasts, and her nipples are already hard and erect.” And what do you have in mind?”

Daisy smiles, her teeth gleaming in the moonlight. “I think you know what I have in mind, Bessie. We’re hucows, after all. Our bodies were made for pleasure.”

I am powerless to resist. Daisy’s mere presence stirs a primal response in my body, causing my breasts to swell with milk and my pussy to throb with aching desire. We stand there for a moment, gazing into each other’s eyes, our breaths mingling in the cool night air. Then, without saying a word, we lean in and kiss each other deeply, our lips soft and wet against each other’s.

As we kiss, I reach up and cup Daisy’s breast, feeling the warmth of her milk through the fabric of her dress. She moans softly, her body responding to my touch. Then she breaks away from our kiss and pulls down the top of her dress, revealing her massive, swollen breasts.

“Drink, Bessie,” she whispers, her voice hoarse with desire. “Drink my milk.” I eagerly lean in and begin to suckle at her nipple, the sweet, creamy liquid filling my mouth and satisfying my hunger. As I drink, I reach down and start to tease Daisy’s pussy with my fingers, feeling the wetness and warmth of her desire.

“Oh, Bessie,” she moans, her hips bucking against my hand. “That feels so good.”

I continue to drink Daisy’s milk and pleasure her with my fingers, our bodies moving in perfect harmony. It’s a dance of desire that only hucows like us can understand. And as I lose myself in the sensation of her body against mine, I know that this is just the beginning of a night of unbridled pleasure.

As I continue to drink Daisy’s sweet milk, her moans grow louder, and I can’t help but feel a thrill of excitement. But then, Daisy’s body stiffens, and she pulls away from me. I look up in confusion.

“What is it?” I whisper, my heart racing with excitement.

Daisy’s eyes widen, and she puts a finger to her lips. “Shh,” she says. “I think we have an audience.”

I turn slowly, trying to make out the figure hiding in the darkness. It’s a young man, his eyes wide with lust as he watches us. My heart skips a beat as I realize what this means. He has been watching us, and I can see the bulge in his pants growing larger by the second. We have a willing participant, someone eager to sample the delights that hucows like Daisy and I offer.

“Well, well, well,” I say, a wicked smile spreading my face. “Look what we have here. A young man who needs a little...milking.”

Daisy grins, her eyes gleaming with mischief. “I think you’re right, Bessie.”

I grin, feeling a rush of adrenaline course through my body. This is precisely what I had been hoping for. I turn to Daisy and say, “Follow my lead.”

Daisy nods, her eyes sparkling with mischief. We both know what to do. We want to give this young man the show of his life. I stand up and take off my shirt as I walk towards him, my hips swaying with each step. I can feel his eyes on me, following my every move. He gasps when my massive boobs are released from their confinement and bounce freely in front of him. I know this sight will make his fantasies come true. I stop before him and run my fingers through my hair, flipping it back over my shoulder.

“Like what you see?” I ask, my voice husky with desire.

The young man nods, his throat dry. He can’t take his eyes off my tits. I turn to Daisy and motion for her to join me. She saunters over, her even bigger breasts bouncing with each step.

“This is Daisy,” I gesture towards her. “And I’m Bessie. We’re hucows and here to serve your every need.”

The young man’s eyes widen even further, the lust in them growing stronger. He is completely immersed in the moment, and we have him exactly where we want him.

I lean close to him and whisper, “Do you want to taste our milk? Do you want to feel our bodies against yours?”

The young man nods, his breath coming in ragged gasps. I can feel his excitement, fueling my desire. “Uh, yes,” he swallows, “but I have a problem...”

I tilt my head, “What kind of a problem?”

“I, uh,” he glances at the bulge in his pants.

“Oh, that’s not a problem. We know how to take care of that,” I giggle as I turn to Daisy and give her a nod, signaling that it’s time to take things to the next level.

With a sly grin, I loop my arm around the young man’s waist and pull him close, my breasts squishing against his arm. Daisy follows suit, her luscious breasts engulfing him from the other side. The young man moans in pleasure as we sandwich him between us.

I feel his heart racing, his breath coming in ragged gasps as he drinks at the sight of our naked tits. His eyes are drawn to the swell of our breasts, so heavy with milk and desperate to be released. I press my lips to him, kissing him deeply as my hands explore the curves of his body. I drop to my knees and pull down his shorts. I gasp when I see how massive his cock is. It’s not just big but also beautifully veiny and thick as hell, with a heavy set of balls hanging low.

I lick my lips in anticipation; it’s not every day I get to suck a man of this size, and I’m not about to let this opportunity pass me by. I wrap my hand around the base of his shaft, feeling its weight and thickness in my palm. It’s so huge it almost seems unreal. Suppressing a moan, I slip my mouth over the head of his cock, feeling it expand against my tongue and lips.

I can hear him moaning into Daisy’s mouth as I work my tongue, lips, and hands on his cock. I feel his body trembling with desire, his cock pulsing with each stroke of my tongue.

I hold his heavy balls in my hand, gently massaging them and licking each one, wiggling my tongue into any crevices I can find. Glancing up, I see Daisy moaning in pleasure; the boy has taken her erect nipple into his mouth.

My heart races as I watch him suckle on her breast, his mouth moving up and down as he tastes the sweet milk. Daisy’s head falls back, a look of pure ecstasy on her face. It’s a sight to behold, and I know I’m not the only one turned on.

I continue to blow the young man, his cock growing harder and thicker in my mouth with each passing moment. My desire mounts and I can feel my breasts becoming heavier with milk. We will give this young man the ride of his life.

I stand up, still holding his cock in my hand, and pull Daisy towards me. We both lift our skirts in unison, revealing our creamy, swollen pussies. The young man’s eyes widen in shock, his breath catching in his throat as he takes in the sight. I know he can’t wait to feel our bodies against his, to be taken by us as he has taken us.

Daisy pulls the young man towards us, her eyes sparkling with mischief. “Do you want us, babe?” She whispers, her voice low and sultry. 

“Ye-yes,” he stammers.

“Follow us,” I say, wrapping my fingers around his cock, “We know a place nearby.”

My heart pounds with excitement as I lead the young man by the cock, followed closely by Daisy. We move through the dense foliage surrounding Millfield’s sleepy town. The soft glow of the moonlight filters through the trees, casting eerie shadows on the forest floor.

When we reach the forest’s edge, Daisy and I exchange a knowing smile. We have been here before, many times, seeking out the secluded spot where we can indulge in our wildest fantasies.

The large, flat rock looms ahead, covered in soft moss, making it the perfect natural bed—the gentle sound of the stream gurgles below, providing a soothing backdrop for our activities. I feel a shiver of anticipation run down my spine as I lead the young man towards the rock.

“Here we are,” I say, my voice low and husky. “This is where the real fun begins.”

With a gentle nudge, Daisy and I guide the young man to the center of the rock, his eyes wide with anticipation, his massive cock throbbing with need. The coolness of the moss-covered stone sends a shiver down my spine as Daisy and I sit down on either side of him, our naked bodies creating an intoxicating tableau of desire. My breasts, swollen with milk, graze his arms, and I can see his Adam’s apple bob with excitement as he swallows hard while looking at my milk-leaking nipples. The soft gurgling of the stream below adds an almost hypnotic quality to the moment, as if the world around us has fallen away, leaving only the three of us in our secluded haven.

Daisy and I exchange knowing glances, the heat between us palpable. Our bodies seem to hum with a shared energy, a craving only he can satisfy. Without a word, we lean in, Daisy for his cock while my lips meet his in a symphony of soft, wet kisses. He tastes like salt and desire, and I feel his body respond to our touch, his muscles tensing beneath my fingertips. I can also sense Daisy’s excitement, her breath hitching in her throat as she takes his cock deeper into her mouth.

We are in control, holding the power to give him the pleasure he so desperately craves. As I continue to kiss him, the tension builds between us, the air thick with anticipation. 

His hands roam over our soft flesh, exploring every curve and contour with a hunger that sends a thrill through my body. His fingers trace patterns on my skin, his touch gentle yet firm, afraid to break the spell cast over us. I close my eyes, savoring the sensation of his lips on mine, his passion mingling with my own.

Daisy’s moans become muffled as she devours his cock, her lips and tongue working in perfect harmony to bring him to the brink of ecstasy. Meanwhile, my body hums with anticipation next to them, my nipples hardening at the sight of their entwined bodies. Without warning, I push him onto a nearby rock, straddling him with a wicked grin and feeling his hardness pressing against my eager core.

He gasps in surprise but makes no move to resist as I lower myself onto his fantastic cock, “Oh, God,” I moan as I feel the cockhead stretch me in a way that I’ve never felt before, “It’s a monster-cock! God! Daisy, you have to feel this in you!”

As it slides deeper inside me, I’m consumed by an indescribable sensation. My body is on fire, every nerve ending alight with the warmth and thickness of the cock in me. My pussy stretches beyond its limits, aching and throbbing in pleasure as I’m filled to the brim with this intense delight. It’s unlike anything I’ve ever felt before, driving me to the brink of ecstasy.

Daisy is beside us, still sucking on the young man’s cock, her eyes locked on mine. “You look so beautiful like that,” she says, her voice heavy with lust. “I can’t wait to feel him inside me, too.”

The young man looks at her, his eyes wide with desire. “Please,” he pleads, “Please don’t tell me it is too big!”

My eyes lock onto his, a predatory glint washing over me. “Oh, so that’s why you said it was an issue,” I purr, flashing him a seductive grin. “But for us, that’s not a problem at all.” In one swift movement, I slam my hips down onto him, impaling myself on his massive, throbbing cock with a hungry moan escaping my lips. The intense pleasure courses through me as I take him in completely, feeling my body stretch and bend to accommodate his size. 

“God!” I cry, “It’s wonderful! The best cock ever!”

Heart pounding with desire, Daisy looks up from his cock and locks eyes with me as I begin to ride him. 

With a sly smirk, I watch as Daisy climbs on top of the young man’s face, her legs spread wide. Her needy pussy is slick with desire, and as she lowers herself onto his face, she groans, “Eat my black pussy, white boy!”

I laugh at her antics, my body trembling with pleasure as I ride him mercilessly. Daisy’s magnificent black ass grinds down on his face in front of me, matching the rhythm of my hips as I drive myself deeper into him. His cock pulses and throbs inside me, desperate for release. My breasts sway wildly, repeatedly colliding against Daisy’s luscious ass with each violent thrust, covering it with the creamy milk squirting out of my aching nipples. The heat between us is suffocating, our slick skin rubbing together in a frenzy of desire.

Daisy’s cries reach a fever pitch as his tongue delves deeper into her wetness, igniting a fire of pleasure that consumes her entire body. I know her body intimately, every spot that drives her wild with need. Giving Daisy an orgasm is like taking candy from a baby, a simple task in the grand scheme of things. I know it won’t be long now, her orgasm building up inside her, and soon, Daisy’ll be screaming in pleasure, her body convulsing with each stroke of his tongue.

I ride him like a seasoned cowgirl taming a bucking bull at a rodeo. His cock, thick and pulsing, stretches me to my limits as I ride him with abandon. My breasts bounce wildly, matching the rhythm of my hips as I grind against him, desperate for more. My pussy throbs with need, aching to take him even deeper inside me. Every movement, every touch is a rush of overwhelming pleasure that leaves me gasping for air.

As I ride him harder and faster, the heat between our bodies intensifies until I feel like I’m on fire. My muscles tighten and pulse with each movement, my mind consumed by the building pleasure. Then, with one final thrust, I shatter into a million pieces, crying out as my body explodes with ecstasy.

Daisy’s cries match mine, creating a symphony of pleasure as we both surrender to the overpowering sensations. The young man beneath me groans into Daisy’s wetness, his fingers digging into her thighs as he devours her pussy. 

With a growl, he thrusts his hips up, his cock hitting my G-spot and sending shivers down my spine. My eyes roll back in my head as I feel the pressure build, the world around me fading into blackness as I focus solely on the pleasure coursing through my body as the second orgasm starts building. The young man’s moans meld with Daisy’s cries, creating a raw, primal desire chorus.

My fingers dig into the young man’s chest as I buck my hips, feeling his cock throb inside me. The sensation is overwhelming, and I know I’m moments away from climaxing. My breasts bounce wildly, the tightness between my legs reaching a fever pitch. My pussy is slick with desire, dripping with every ounce of pleasure that coursing through me.

Suddenly, I feel the young man’s cock stiffen inside me, and I know that he is about to explode. I let out a guttural growl as he fills me with his hot, sticky seed, my pussy clenching and unclenching around his cock as he empties his load deep inside me. I collapse onto his chest, burying my face into Daisy’s ass, breathing heavily, my body still trembling with the aftershocks of my second orgasm.

The young man’s tongue is relentless, darting in and out of Daisy’s pussy, teasing her clit with expert precision. His fingers grip her thighs, holding her in place as he drives deeper, his tongue probing the most sensitive areas of her wetness. 

As Daisy screams her orgasm out, her body convulses with each powerful thrust of his tongue. Her body is shaking violently, her muscles clenching and unclenching, unable to contain the intense pleasure that is coursing through her. I watch in awe as she arches her back and lets out a primal moan of satisfaction, her juices coating his face.

Daisy gets off his face, and I smile at the boy. “Your cock is amazing,” I tell him, and then I frown as I feel it twitching inside me; he just shot his load into me, and his dick is still hard. “Truly amazing,” I say as I get off him and smirk at Daisy, who is still panting and shivering after her orgasm. “You should try it,” I tell Daisy.

She looks at the massive male member, glistening with our combined fluids, and licks her lips greedily. A wicked grin spreads across her face as she straddles the young man, eagerly impaling herself on his still-rock-hard cock. Her pussy is overflowing with wetness from her previous climax, a slickness that allows her to accommodate the girth of his massive, throbbing member effortlessly. The scene is almost too explicit to witness, as Daisy’s ebony flesh stretches to its breaking point by the fierce intrusion of his alabaster shaft.

She begins to ride him with enthusiasm, her breasts bouncing wildly, her eyes locked on mine as she moans with pleasure. I slip my fingers into my dripping-wet pussy, feeling the slickness of our combined juices as I begin to pleasure myself while watching Daisy ride the young man. I moan louder as I rub my clit, imagining it’s his cock that’s bringing me to the brink.

Daisy’s moans become louder and more animalistic, and I can tell she’s close to another orgasm. “He’s good with his tongue,” Daisy moans.

“Oh, I have to test that,” I say, straddling his head and facing Daisy. 

I lower myself onto his face, my pussy right above his mouth. He opens wide, eager to taste me, and I feel his tongue darting out to touch my most sensitive spot. I grind my hips, feeling his tongue flick against me, sending waves of pleasure coursing through me.

“Oh, fuck, Daisy,” I moan, arching my back and thrusting my hips into his face. “His tongue is amazing,” I whisper.

Daisy watches me, her eyes filled with jealousy and lust, as I continue to ride the young man’s face. I focus on the pleasure I’m feeling. Every touch, every suck, every lick is driving me wild, and I know it’s just a matter of time before I reach another mind-blowing orgasm.

The sensation of his tongue on my pussy, coupled with the sight of Daisy riding the young man, is too much for me to bear. I know I won’t be able to resist for long, so I decided to give in to the pleasure. I grab the back of Daisy’s head, pulling her into a deep, passionate kiss. Our lips collide, our tongues dancing and twisting around each other as we share our pleasure. 

As I kiss Daisy, I can taste the salty sweetness of her juices on her lips, and it only fuels my desire for more. My fingers dig into her sweaty skin, pulling her closer to me as my hips buck against the young man’s face. My breaths are ragged, my heart pounding against my ribs, as I feel the pleasure building within me.

Daisy’s pussy is gripping the young man’s cock tightly, her body shaking with every thrust. Her moans get louder, her voice hoarse from the passion. It’s a symphony of sounds, the wet slapping of flesh against flesh, the slick sounds of my pussy against his face, and the primal grunts from the young man.

Suddenly, I feel it. The tingling sensation starts in my core, spreading outward until it envelopes me completely. My muscles tighten and pulse with each movement, my mind consumed by the building pleasure. My orgasm is right around the corner, and I know it’s going to be intense.

Without warning, I unleash a primal scream as yet another orgasm sweeps over me, washing away all my inhibitions. My entire body is convulsing, my pussy clenching around the young man’s face as he laps up my juices eagerly. I can hear Daisy’s orgasm, too, her screams echoing in the room as she reaches the peak of her pleasure. Trembling, she gets off the boy and lays down beside us.

The young man is groaning underneath us, his mouth sucking into my pussy, driving me to the edge of madness. His fingers dig into my thighs, holding me in place as he devours me with relentless intensity. I feel another orgasm building, my mind filled with the sudden desire to be overwhelmed by pleasure once again. “Jesus,” I groan, “I’ve never cummed so many times!”

With a growl, I thrust my hips, my pussy grinding against the young man’s face. His tongue caresses my clit, sending waves of pleasure through my entire body. 

The young man’s hands gripping my thighs, holding me in place as he drives deeper, his tongue probing the most sensitive areas of my wetness. Each thrust sends a shockwave of pleasure coursing through me, and I know I’m moments away from climaxing.

Suddenly, the boy pushes me off his face, and I groan with annoyance. “Doggy style?” he asks, his voice pleading and horny. 

Without hesitation, I nod, knowing this position will push me to my breaking point. The young man positions himself behind me. Amazingly, his cock is still rock hard and ready for action. I feel the tip of his cock push against my entrance, and I moan in pleasure. He thrusts into me with one swift, powerful movement. I cry out in pleasure, my mind reeling with the sensation of being so full.

As he continues to thrust, I feel him hitting every sensitive spot inside me. With each thrust, his cock hits my cervix. I can’t help but moan with each thrust, my pleasure building with every movement. I can feel myself getting closer to the edge, my body trembling with anticipation.

Daisy watches from the side, her eyes glued to the sight before her. She reaches out and touches herself, bringing herself to climax as she watches me being fucked doggy.

The young man’s thrusts become faster and harder, his grunts and moans getting louder. I can feel him getting closer to his climax, and I know that I won’t be far behind. 

Just a few strokes away from my own climax, I feel the young man’s cock twitching deep inside me.

“Oh, fuck!” I scream, my body trembling with the force of the orgasm that rushes over me. “I’m cumming!” I shout.

My muscles spasm and pulse, my pussy convulsing around the young man’s cock as he continues to thrust. Daisy watches in awe as I ride out the pleasure, her eyes wide and filled with lust. 

The young man’s thrusts become more erratic, his cock pulsing with every movement. I feel his cock swell inside me, and I know that his climax is mere moments away.

“I’m close,” he growls, his voice raspy with need. He thrusts deeper into me, his hips slamming against my ass. Each powerful thrust hits my cervix like a battering ram, sending electrifying shocks of pleasure throughout my body. My moans turn into primal screams as I surrender myself to the intense sensations coursing through me. With one final, ferocious thrust, the young man unleashes a guttural roar and fills me with his scorching hot seed.

My orgasm erupts like a volcano, raging through my body in violent waves. My whole being trembles with ecstasy as I lose control, entirely consumed by the raw pleasure. Daisy’s eyes widen in awe as she continues to pleasure herself, her own release still pulsating through her body.

We collapse onto the rugged ground, our bodies entwined and dripping with sweat and arousal. Our chests heave uncontrollably as we try to catch our breath after such an intense sexual encounter. As the young man’s cock slowly deflates from inside me, he pulls out, leaving a mixture of cum and blood on my trembling thighs. We lay there, spent and exhausted, basking in the aftermath of our fiery passion.

“Jesus, that was good,” the young man says. Thank you. I wish I could repay the favor.”

I glance at the boy, “You actually did repay with your tongue and cock, but there’s one thing you could do...”

“What is it?” He asks.

“Drink our milk,” I say, caressing my tit, “we need milking.”

The young man looks at me with a grin, his eyes shining lustfully. He crawls over to between us, his hands reaching out to grab my breasts. He leans in and takes one of my nipples into his mouth, sucking and nibbling on it. I moan softly, the feeling of his mouth on my sensitive flesh sending shivers down my spine. He hungrily drinks my milk and then switches to Daisy, eagerly sucking her nipple and drinking her milk.

As the young man feeds on our tits, switching from one breast to another, we lay there, entangled in each other’s arms, basking in the afterglow of our passionate encounter. Our bodies are slick with sweat, and our hearts beat wildly in our chests. We feel alive and exhilarated, our desires satiated, and our souls connected in a way that only intense passion can bring.
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Daisy

I walk through the grocery store, my hips swaying slightly with each step. I am a Hucow, one of many in this town plagued by horny hucows who are eager to serve any person who crosses their path.

My name is Daisy, and I am a hucow goddess among mortals - my body sculpted into perfection, full breasts overflowing in abundance, a round ass begging to be worshipped, and long legs that can wrap around any man’s desires. My skin is dark as midnight, which seems to turn men on even more. Every man’s and some of the women’s gaze follows me with hunger and desperation as I go about my day.

Suddenly, I feel a warm breath on my neck. I turn around, expecting to see another lustful hucow, but my eyes land on him instead. It’s him, the young man from last time I and Bessie had fun together. He disappeared without a trace after our wild threesome just a few weeks ago. And now, as we stand face to face again, anticipation and longing fill my heart.

“You have no idea how much I’ve wanted to see you again,” I murmur, tracing the outline of his arm with my fingers.

Electricity courses through our bodies as our eyes lock in a heated stare. The surrounding world dissolves into oblivion as our primal desires take over. In one swift motion, he pulls me closer, his body radiating heat and urgency against mine. His cock presses against my stomach and ignites a fire within me.

“Fuck,” he groans. “I can’t control myself when I’m around you.”

His words are like a bolt of electricity, awakening every nerve in my body. His mouth descends upon mine in a tender yet fierce kiss. My hands claw at his shirt, desperate to feel his skin against mine. As our bodies melt together, the insatiable need is pulsing through me. He breaks the kiss, his gaze flicking to my breasts, swollen with milk and begging for his attention.

He cups them in his hands, kneading the firm mounds as his thumbs flick over my erect nipples. A moan escapes my lips, and I lean into him, craving more. My body pulses with desire, knowing that he is the one who can bring me to the heights of pleasure I seek. As his fingers gently glide over my nipples, my own desire surges forth like a tidal wave.

“Not in the shop,” an annoyed voice interrupts us.

Startled, we break apart, and I look around for the source of the voice. A middle-aged janitor glares at us, clearly disapproving of our public display.

“Sorry, sir,” my companion whispers, his voice low and gentle.

The janitor sighs and points towards the bathroom on our right. “Use that one. And I haven’t cleaned it yet.”

The young man I had been kissing glances at me, asking silently if this is okay. 

I nod, unable to tear my gaze away from his. We quickly follow the janitor’s instructions and enter the bathroom, eager to continue what we have started. As soon as we are inside, he pushes me against the wall, his lips devouring mine once again. My hands grab the back of his head, pulling him closer as I feel his stiff cock pressing against me.

“Boy, I’ve been dreaming of this moment,” I whisper into his ear, triggering a low growl from him.

“Jude,” He grunts as he pulls my shirt over my breasts and smirks when he sees that I don’t have a bra on. “I love these tits.”

He cups my breasts in his hands, his thumbs flicking over my erect nipples, drawing more and more pleasure from my body. I moan loudly, feeling my milk flow freely as my desire grows.

Jude’s lips find my erect nipples, and he suckles them lovingly. I arch my back, pushing my breasts deeper into his mouth, my hips bucking against him. 

“God!” A wave of intense pleasure crashes over me as he greedily suckles at my milk-filled breasts. The transformation into a hucow has only heightened the sensitivity of my already sensitive breasts and nipples to the point where I can achieve orgasm just from having them sucked. I writhe and moan in ecstasy, completely lost in this new, overwhelming sensation.

“God,” I cry again when his hand slides between my legs and finds my already wet and swollen pussy. He gently fingers me, his fingers gliding through my pleasure-slick folds, sending shockwaves of pleasure coursing through my body.

“Yes, right there, Boy,” I moan, arching my back even more. “Fuck me, Boy.”

He pops my nipple out of his mouth and looks at me. “I’m twenty-three; why are you calling me boy?”

I shrug, “Don’t know, it just feels right.”

He snorts, “Okay if that makes you happy.”

With that, he resumes suckling on my nipple while his fingers continue stimulating me. My body trembles with each thrust of his finger, my moans echoing through the otherwise quiet bathroom.” Oh, fuck, Boy,” I cry out, my body trembling with pleasure. He is hitting all the right spots, and I can feel the familiar sensation of my orgasm building within me.

“Cum for me, Daisy,” he growls, his eyes locked onto mine. “Let me feel you.”

The sound of my name on his lips sends a bolt of desire through my entire body. My hips buck against his hand as I feel my orgasm nearing.

As his fingers continue their relentless massage, my body begins to shake uncontrollably, and I know I am about to reach the edge. My nipple, still tender from his suckling, throbs with each pulse of my desire, and I feel my milk flowing more freely.

“Boy, I’m so close,” I gasp, my voice trembling with need.

He drops to his knees, and I scream in pleasure when his talented tongue finds my engorged clit, sending shockwaves of pleasure through my body. The moans escaping my lips become more and more ragged as my orgasm approaches.

His tongue never falters, never misses a beat. He is relentless, driving me closer and closer to the precipice of pleasure. My body trembles, every nerve ending singing with desire. His fingers never stop moving, rubbing, and thrusting into me, stoking the fires of my lust. And then it happens. A wave of ecstasy washes over me, and I cry out his name as I reach the peak of my orgasm, my pussy squirting my release all over his face. He doesn’t miss a beat, continuing to lick and suck my clit as my body shakes uncontrollably.

He holds me tightly as I shudder, my orgasm rippling through me. My nipples still throb with need, and my milk is flowing in torrents as I writhe in his arms.

He grabs my hips and lifts me to the sink, and I wrap my legs around his waist. I lock my ankles behind his back, holding on tight as I feel the tip of his massive cock nudge against my entrance. I moan softly, my eyes fluttering closed as he slowly pushes inside me. The sensation is overwhelming, the tightness of my pussy around his cock sending electricity through my body.

“Fuck, you’re so tight,” he groans, his eyes locked onto mine.

I moan and nod, my nails digging into his back. He starts to thrust slowly at first but then with increasing speed and intensity. Each thrust sends waves of pleasure coursing through my body.

“Oh, God, yes, Boy, harder,” I pant, my eyes rolling back in my head.

He listens, slowly increasing his pace until he is pounding into me with reckless abandon. I feel like I am in a different world, where all that matters is our bodies and the pure, raw pleasure we are experiencing. My milk is squirting out my nipples as he continues to fuck me; the sensation is overwhelming and intense.

Jude leans down and takes my nipple in his mouth, suckling hard while continuing to thrust into me. I let out a scream that echoes through the bathroom as I feel another orgasm building. The sensation of his cock sliding in and out of me, combined with his tongue on my nipple, is too much to bear.

“I’m gonna cum, Boy,” I cry out, my voice hoarse with need. “I’m gonna cum hard!”

Jude picks up his pace, his thrusts becoming more frenzied. I cling to him tightly, my nails digging into his back as I feel my body tremble with pleasure. Then, it happens. A wave of ecstasy washes over me, and I scream his name as I reach the peak of my orgasm. My pussy clenches around his cock, and I feel him stiffen inside me.

“Fuck, Daisy!” Jude growls, his eyes locked onto mine as he fills me with his warm, thick cum pouring into me. I let out a low moan, feeling it fill me up and knowing that I am carrying his child, our love growing inside me. 

As he pulls out, he smiles at me. We stumble out of the bathroom, wearing only our milk-stained shirts, our bodies glowing with pleasure. We return to the janitor, who has been waiting patiently for us.

“I can’t believe you got her to have sex with you in the bathroom,” he chuckles, shaking his head. 

I smile at the janitor, “If they’d know how good lover Jude is, any girl would be ready to fuck him in the bathroom,” I say.

“Not really,” Jude sighs.

“I’m sure they would be,” I say.

“No, not really,” he says.

I glance at my watch and sigh. “I have an appointment for milking, so I have to go,” I say and give my phone to him. Put your number there. I want you to be my regular,” I wiggle my eyebrows. Booty call.”

Jude raises his eyebrows and grins, then nods and takes my phone from me. He adds his number and hands it back to me. “See you later then?” I ask, my heart racing with anticipation.

“Yeah, absolutely, Daisy,” he says, his voice low and sultry.

We share a passionate kiss, his tongue darting into my mouth, his hands cupping my ass. It’s a long, slow kiss filled with promise and desire. 

“I’ll see you later,” I say, my voice breathy with need.

“See you soon,” Jude says, a smile playing on his

We part ways, feeling the heat of passion building between us. I can’t wait to see him again.

I go to the barn, where most hucows go for milking. The familiar scent of fresh milk fills my nose, and I let out a small sigh of contentment. Buck, the owner who pays well for hucow milk, asks me what I want. Initially, I planned on just milking myself. But the thought of Jude’s talented tongue and cock makes me horny all over again. Buck offers three options: just milking, using a motorized fuck machine with a clit tickler, or receiving both milking and fucking without payment. I choose the second option.

Buck hands me the key, and I know what awaits me in the room - a twisted web of machines designed to milk and fuck me until I am nothing but a trembling mess. My clothes come off quickly as I climb onto the gynecologist-style chair, shivering on the cold leather. With shaking hands, I plug my nipples into the cold milking machine and crank up the intensity. The machine latches on with a painful tug, drawing out every last drop of precious milk from my engorged breasts.

I turn on the fucking machine, and it pounds into me relentlessly, making me squirm and moan uncontrollably. As the vibrator buzzes in and out of my pussy, I put the clit tickler in place. Waves of pleasure course through me as I moan “Oh God” in ecstasy.

My body is at the mercy of these machines as they bring me to new heights of pleasure. The fucking machine thrusts into me relentlessly while the milking machine tugs on my nipples, sending waves of pleasure through my body.

Jude’s touch is all I can think about; his hands are more skilled and gentle than these cold machines. But in this state of ecstasy, I surrender myself to their control.

As my orgasm builds and finally explodes, milk sprays from my nipples into the container below. My moans fill the room as the machines continue their merciless assault on my body.

Even after the climax, the machines show no signs of stopping. I am lost in a world of pleasure, giving in to their control and craving more with each passing moment. My body is overwhelmed by thrusts, vibrations, and sensations; every drop of milk is drained from me, along with any remaining energy. And I know that I will do anything to avoid the pain that comes after this intense pleasure.

As the machines continue to pleasure me, I hear a voice interrupt my euphoria. “You okay?” Buck is checking on me to make sure everything is alright.

I barely have the strength to respond, but I let him know I am enjoying myself. “Oh-oh-yea-Oh God! Yeah,” I gasp between moans.

Buck nods, closes the door, and the machines continue to work on me, pushing me to the edge of sanity. My body glistens with sweat and milk, and I’m shivering with the intensity of every sensation building inside me.

I cling to the cold metal of the chair as the machines ravage me, my body trembling under the onslaught of pleasure. Each thrust, each vibration, each tug on my nipples sends me higher and higher until, finally, I scream Jude’s name, and my orgasm hits me like a freight train.

The machines continue their relentless onslaught, driving me beyond the edge of sanity until, finally, I collapse. The milk continues to flow into the container, a testament to the intense pleasure the machines have given me.

I know I need more as I lay there, exhausted and spent. I need Jude, his skilled hands and tongue, his passionate kisses. I need him to satisfy me in ways that these machines never could. I turn the machines off and shower before going to Buck. He checks how much I have milked.

“Same time next week, Daisy?” he asks as he pays me.

“I might have come earlier. My tits seem to have started to produce more milk than before,” I say as I take the money.

As I walk out of the barn, the cool night air hits my flushed skin, and I call my best friend, Bessie, and ask if she wants to come over for a girls’ night. She tells me she’ll be there in an hour.

As the sun begins to set, casting a warm, golden glow over the countryside, I hear a knock on my door. Bessie stands there, beaming with joy, ready for our evening together.

I invite her in, and we settle on the couch, catching up on each other’s lives. As the night progresses, we laugh, cry, and drink wine. As the night wears on and we finish our wine, Bessie and I discuss everything we want to try in the bedroom.

“You won’t believe who I met today,” I say, my voice low and excited.

“Who?”

“Jude.”

Bessie frowns, “should I know him?”

I realize she has never heard the name of the man with whom we had a threesome. “The guy we fucked on the stream rock,” I smirk, “the guy with a massive cock.”

She laughs and says, “Oh, him! That was a night to remember.”

“I have his phone number.”

“Oh, oh,” excited Bessie says. “Let’s call him and ask him to come here!”

I hesitate for a moment, thinking about the consequences of our actions. But then I remember how much I crave Jude’s touch and want to explore new things with Bessie.

“Why not?” I say, picking up the phone and dialing Jude’s number.

He answers on the third ring, his voice deep and sultry. “Hello, who is this?” he asks.

“Hi, Boy,” I say, trying to sound as sultry as possible. “It’s Daisy. Do you remember me?”

He chuckles, “Of course, I remember the horny hucow who needed a good fucking. How can I help you?”

My heart races as I take a deep breath and muster the courage to speak. “Bessie and I were talking, and we couldn’t stop thinking about our unforgettable night with you. We wondered if you’d be interested in revisiting that experience together.” My cheeks flush as I wait for his response, feeling excitement and nervousness.

“Do you think I’m crazy enough to say no?” he asks. 

I laugh, “Okay, you’re ready to do it again?”

“Sure, when and where?”

“Right now in my home?” I say with excitement.

“Give me the address, and I’ll be there as fast as my old Civic can take me there,” Jude says.

Bessie and I quickly get ready, throwing on our sexiest lingerie and applying a generous amount of makeup. As we wait for Jude’s arrival, I feel the anticipation building between us. The idea of having Jude back in our bedroom is exhilarating, and I can’t wait for the night to begin. Finally, after what feels like an eternity, I hear the sound of a car pulling into the driveway, and I know it’s him.

Jude gets out of his car, looking even more handsome and that much sexier than I remember. He smirks as he sees me standing at the doorway, and I feel my heart skip a beat. Bessie and I greet him, and we waste no time leading him to the bedroom, where I have set up the scene for tonight’s adventures.

The room is dimly lit, with candles flickering on the nightstands and soft music playing in the background. Hucows or not, we are still women, and we like some romance with our sex. 

Jude looks around the room, taking in the sensual atmosphere. “You’ve outdone yourself this time, ladies,” he says, his voice husky with desire.

I grin, “Oh, just wait until you see what we have in store for you.”

We approach Jude, wanting to make sure he is comfortable. Bessie removes his shirt and runs her fingers through his hair, looking him in the eyes with a lustful glare. “Your cock has been missed,” she says, her voice low and sultry.

I take Jude’s hand and lead him to the center of the room, where a large, comfortable bed awaits us. I push him down onto the bed, and Bessie joins me on the other side, our hands working in tandem as we begin to undress him. We want to savor every moment of this night, so we kiss and caress every inch of his skin.

Finally, we have him stripped down to his boxer briefs, and it isn’t just a bulge in them or even a tent; it’s a monster begging to be released. His erection strains against the material.

With a gasp, I reach out and grab his erection through the fabric, feeling its throbbing heat. Jude’s eyes meet mine, and I can see the desire and lust mirrored in his gaze. “You’re going to be so good to us, Jude,” I whisper, my voice low and sultry.

Bessie and I look at each other, our eyes filled with anticipation, and we know it’s time to get down to business. We begin to kiss Jude, his lips soft and warm against ours. Our tongues dance together, exploring each other’s mouths and the passion building between us.

We move our bodies against him, grinding our hips against his erection, feeling it grow harder with each movement. With a groan, Jude reaches down and grabs the waistband of his boxer briefs, pulling them down and freeing his massive cock. It springs up, standing tall and proud, and even though I know what’s in his pants, I still can’t help but gasp at the sight of it.

“Oh, Jude,” I breathe, my eyes widening at the sheer size of his cock. It’s even bigger than I remember, and I know it’ll feel incredible inside me.

Bessie and I look at each other, our eyes filled with excitement and arousal. We know we’re ready to take him on.

We both nod, our eyes locked onto his cock, unable to tear them away. As if reading my mind, Bessie takes my hand and says, “Rock, paper, scissors?”

“I thought we agreed to share,” I remind Bessie, my voice shaky as I try to keep my cool.

She smiles, sensing the tension in my voice. “We did, but this is about who rides him first.”

Our fingers touch, and we say “Rock,” then quickly change to “Scissors.” I come out victorious, earning the chance to have Jude first.

His eyes light up with surprise and lust as we take him to the bed. I straddle him, my breasts pressed against his chest. I position myself over him, feeling his massive cock at the entrance of my pussy. I take a deep breath and slowly lower myself onto him, feeling his thickness stretch me open. His moans of pleasure fill the room, and I can feel his hands grabbing onto my hips, pulling me closer to him.

Bessie watches with a mixture of jealousy and excitement, her own juices flowing freely at the sight of me taking Jude. She licks her lips, eager to taste what I’m experiencing.

I begin to ride Jude, moving my hips in a slow and sensual rhythm. I feel his cock throbbing inside me, hitting all the right spots, and it isn’t long before I’m moaning in pleasure.

Bessie can’t wait any longer. “If I recall correctly, he loves it, doggy,” she says as she lies on the bed. “Give it to him, doggy, and eat my pussy!”

“Sounds great,” Jude says.

With a grunt, I roll off him and turn to face my friend, who is already spreading her legs for me. I eagerly bury my face
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