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The leather was cooler than I expected. It settled against the back of my neck with a weight that was both foreign and, somehow, shamefully right. Mara's hands were quick and efficient, fastening the buckle under my hair. The brass ring at the front hung between my collarbones, cold against my skin.

"Step up onto the platform, dear," Mara instructed, her voice losing its buttercream edge, turning pure business.

My legs felt like wood. I climbed onto the soft mat, the surface giving slightly under my weight. The raised position made me feel exposed, on display. Bessie the Holstein lowed softly from her stall nearby, a sound of profound boredom. Caleb had turned his full attention to me now, his warm farmer's hands resting on the white rail separating us.

"Just like we practiced, Chloe," he said, his voice low. "Remember your breathing."

We hadn't practiced. We'd talked about it once in the dark of our bedroom, his words a rumble against my ear as his hands mapped my city-soft body. It had sounded like a dirty fantasy then. Now, under the fluorescent lights of the parlor, it was a clinical procedure.

Mara moved to a console beside my stall. I heard a switch click, then a soft, rhythmic hiss-thump filled the space. It was the sound of the vacuum pump. My breath hitched in time with it.

"Arms up, honey," Caleb said, softer now. He unbuttoned the flannel shirt I wore. I let it slide down my shoulders, my arms obeying him even as my mind screamed. The cool air of the parlor pebbled my skin. My ridiculous, lace-trimmed bra was on full display, the damp patches obvious.

Caleb didn't remove it. Instead, he reached for two soft, wide straps hanging from a gentle arm attached to the platform. They ended in open, silicone-lined cups. He guided my hands to them. "You'll place them yourself," he said, his eyes holding mine. "It's important that you're part of the process."

Part of the process. My hands were trembling violently. The cups were warm, having been sterilized and heated. I fumbled, my fingers clumsy. The left cup missed, the silicone rim bumping against my ribs. A soft, frustrated sound escaped me.

"Easy," Caleb murmured. His large, calloused hand covered mine, steadying it. He guided the cup into place. The fit was immediate, a seal forming. The sensation was... intense. The sensation was not painful, but it was a deep, insistent pressure on the most sensitive part of me. A shockwave of feeling rolled from my chest down to my belly, then lower, pooling between my legs. I gasped.

Caleb's eyes darkened. He saw it. He saw the flush that spread across my chest and the way my knees weakened just a fraction. He slowly guided my other hand to place the second cup. This time, my body knew what was coming. My back arched slightly of its own accord, seeking contact before the cup even touched me. The seal clicked home.

The hiss-thump grew louder. A gentle, rhythmic suction began, synced with the pump. The pull was insistent, unyielding, but not harsh. It was a deep, drawing sensation that seemed to connect directly to my core. My head fell back against the support behind me, a ragged breath tearing from my throat.

"There she is," Mara said, her voice approving from her console. "Good let-down. Look at that flow."

I couldn't see. I could only feel. The constant, milking pull, the slow relief of the unbearable pressure, the warm spill of liquid I could hear trickling through clear tubing into a measuring vessel. But intertwined with the relief was a sharp, unexpected thread of pleasure. With each rhythmic pull, a corresponding throb pulsed low in my abdomen. It was involuntary, undeniable. My hips gave a tiny, shameful rock against the air.

Caleb's knuckles were white where he gripped the rail. He was watching the clear tubes, watching the steady stream of white collect in the jar. "Beautiful yield," he breathed, his voice thick with something more than a farmer's pride.

The process lasted ten minutes. Ten minutes of being suspended in a state of humiliating, mechanical ecstasy. My thoughts fragmented. This was wrong. This was insane. I was being milked like livestock. And yet, my body sang under the constant, rhythmic stimulation. By the time the pump switched off with a final hiss and the suction released with a soft pop, I was slick with sweat, my breath coming in short pants, my entire being focused on the empty, sensitive ache that remained.

Mara appeared with a warm, damp cloth and wiped my chest with efficient, impersonal strokes. She handed me a clean towel. "Initial collection: 750 milliliters. Excellent for a first session, Chloe. Very promising."

The numbers meant nothing. The look in Caleb's eyes meant everything. It was hunger, plain and simple. A hungry pride. He unfastened the halter, his fingers brushing my neck. I flinched.

"You did so well," he whispered, his lips close to my ear. His hand slid down my arm, possessive. "My good girl."

The words should have repulsed me. Instead, a fresh wave of heat flooded through me. I was dizzy with it, with the release, with the shame, with the devastating echo of pleasure that still hummed in my veins.

He helped me down from the platform. My legs buckled. He caught me, pulling me against his solid frame. I could feel the hard line of his arousal pressing against me through his work pants. The proof of his excitement was a brutal, thrilling shock.

"Mara, can you handle the rest of the morning shift?" Caleb asked, his voice rough, not taking his eyes off me.

"Of course," Mara said, a knowing smile in her voice. She was already turning back to her console.

Caleb half-led, half-carried me out of the parlor, not toward the farmhouse, but toward the old hay barn, the one set apart from the main operations—the one with the locked
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