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Also By Jenny Oswald


For some time now, I was an obedient housewife and a submissive cow who fulfilled all the wishes and dark fantasies of my husband.

It all started when I, fed up with the monotony and the hectic married life, signed up to participate in a special Hucow research that was supposed to turn me, a boring, average woman, into a juicy, busty Hucow with breasts full of milk.

The research, however, did not go as planned, and I returned home in a worse mood than when I left, ready to endure criticism and disdain from my husband, which I must admit, I deserved. However, instead of criticism and ridicule, Lars welcomed me in a very unusual way.

Full of understanding and romance, and also quite horny, that evening he unlocked the potential that had been inside me all along, and very quickly my breasts grew to an unimaginable size and filled with huge amounts of sweet milk.

I became a true Hucow, with attributes that were more than gorgeous and a pussy that was hot, eager, and ready to be filled.

The changes then happened not only in me, but also in my husband Lars. When my breasts filled with milk, Lars experienced a kind of transformation, so to speak, from an indifferent and uninterested husband who only cares about his work, Lars became obsessed with me. And when I say obsessed, I mean it without the slightest exaggeration.

From then on, I became Lars' submissive, his milky cow who obeyed him without question and fulfilled his every request. He, in turn, took care of me and that all my needs were met, which could sometimes be quite demanding. 

As a Hucow, I had to be milked, pumped, fucked, and filled often and regularly to ensure the production of new quantities of sweet milk.

I was a really good wife, and I never thought of going against my husband at any time. He and I equally enjoyed our new roles.

However, after some time, I felt some emptiness. All my days were the same. Endless milking, tons of milk gushing out of me like a geyser, swollen breasts, and a throbbing pussy eager for cock. Regular punishment and rewards depending on my behavior, spreading all my holes and hard fucking were my daily routine. As much as I enjoyed it, I still felt a little empty. One evening, at dinner, I thoughtlessly said this to my husband.

- Dear, why such a gloomy face? Am I imagining it, or are you feeling a bit down these days?

Lars asked me seriously while tasting red wine with beef steak and mushroom sauce.

- I... I'm fine, dear, just, you know, I am home alone for the whole day while you are at work, sometimes I feel somehow empty.

I replied with an absent look.

-Well then, let's fill you up, so you won't be empty anymore.

Lars's face seemed to light up suddenly, and when I realized what he meant, my cheeks turned red. Lars looked down at my stomach, grinning from ear to ear.

I had no idea what to say. I honestly had never thought about it before, although the thought of carrying my husband's baby now that I was his submissive wife sounded pretty good.

-I could fill your juicy belly, so you'll be mine forever, right? My fertile, obedient cow.

Lars got up from the chair and grabbed my tits, squeezing them tightly in his strong hands. Two warm spots spread across my satin dress.

-I would enjoy filling your little, eager pussy with my cum. I want you so bad, do you know that?

He bit my neck, and I felt his sharp teeth dig into my soft and warm skin. I sighed softly.

- Dear...

- Say you want me to, my precious little, milky cow. Soon your womb will be filled with sweet seed, and your belly will be swollen. Milk will pour from your big tits like never before. I am going to knock you up so hard, baby, I want to write all over your body that you are mine.

He lifted my dress and put his hand in my panties. He felt my hot pussy, which was quite wet.

- I see that you are ready. Let's fill your belly then.

He picked me up and quickly tore the dress off my chest. He pushed me across the table and penetrated deep into me. I moaned loudly as his hot cock penetrated my wet, eager pussy ready to receive his seed. I felt him fill me up, and his rhythmic, powerful movements made my whole body writhe with pleasure. The bells that I wore around my neck as a symbol of being the property of my husband jingled merrily.

Milk flowed from my stiff nipples and soaked the fabric of my bra. Soon, the fabric began to leak, and the sweet, hot liquid was now pouring down my chest and stomach. I enjoyed as Lars fucked me roughly, lying on the kitchen table, sweet milk flowing from my lush breasts.

I felt his movements becoming faster and stronger, until one moment he explosively thrust into me and his hot cum filled my insides. His seed was now all over me. The feeling was incredible.

- Did my little cow enjoy breeding?

He asked me out of breath, buttoning up the hem of his pants.

- Yes, darling.

I answered with a smile.

- Good, because you are, from now on, going to get a good portion of breeding every day. Soon your belly will be completely filled, and you are going to be my good, fertile wife, giving me an heir.

He cupped my face in his hands and kissed my forehead.

- I am so glad that you embraced your true purpose, my dear. I want to fill your womb every day, and I want my fertile cow to gift me with a lot of babies! Now go to sleep, you must be tired, and you need to rest a lot now.

After a good filling, I fell asleep as soon as I touched the pillow. Quite tired, I slept soundly that night, and when I woke up in the morning, I was met with a real surprise.

Namely, Lars hired a housekeeper who will be in charge of all household chores from now on. My only duty now was to give my body completely to him and devote myself exclusively to breeding. My husband wanted me to be rested and fresh every day so that my fertile womb would always be ready for baby-making. 

There was no other work for me, instead of being a fertile, ready, and obedient cow.

It was a bit strange for me, now that someone was doing all the work for me that I was used to doing alone, but I was honestly flattered by this new attention and affection from my husband. I loved that I now had special treatment.

I felt my body burning with excitement. Lars was in a hurry to go to work, so he quickly kissed me and said goodbye.

- Be good, honey.

I smiled.

- I will.

All that day, my breasts throbbed under the weight of the coming milk. I fantasized about Lars, and as the hours went by, I became very impatient.

I wanted to be fully prepared when he came back from work, and since I had nothing else to do, I decided to take care of myself as much as possible.

I jumped into the hot shower and turned on the hydro massager. Warm drops of water gently caressed my skin. The bathroom filled with steam, and I enjoyed the floral scents of the shower baths that soon filled the air. I rubbed my chest with gentle movements, and the white, velvety skin swelled to the rhythm of my breathing. 

I ran my fingers over my warm body. My pussy was very sensitive and wet, but I refrained from touching myself. I had to watch out for him. My body was his, and my pleasure was entirely his.

When I finished showering, I wrapped myself in a soft bathrobe and went to the bedroom. 

The housemaid was preparing dinner for me and Lars when he got home from work. I asked her to marinate salmon with vegetables, because that was his favorite.

I opened the closet and carefully examined the clean, ironed wardrobe. Lars required me to wear only dresses, but now I wanted to wear something really special.

I opted for a white lace dress with a plunging neckline that accentuated my bosom. I didn't wear a bra because my breasts were full of milk and hard as rock, so wearing a bra would cause me terrible pain.

When the doorbell rang, I hurried to open it. 

The bells around my neck jingled merrily, signifying that I was the property of my husband. An obedient and good little cow, with a fertile womb that will soon be full of his seed. 

I was






















d2d_images/cover.jpg





