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- Can't you see that they are on the verge of exploding?

Barbara exclaimed angrily as Hank helplessly and confusedly watched her massive, firm, and overfilled breasts swinging right in front of his nose.

It was a calm and quiet afternoon in the suburbs. The sun was shining through the window panes, illuminating the spacious and luxuriously furnished living room of the married couple, Hank and Barbara.

It was Sunday afternoon, and the young wife had just returned home from a weekend trip. Her husband, Hank, greeted her calmly and tenderly, extending his arms to embrace her. 

However, she just pushed him aside with a careless movement and stood in the middle of the room, shooting a cold look at her helpless husband.

The tone of Barbara's voice indicated that Hank was about to be criticized. Of course, he always stoically endured the tantrums of his beautiful, young wife, because really, what else could he do?

Hank and Barbara had been married for only three years, but as it seemed to Hank, their relationship was deteriorating by the day.

When they met, Hank knew and was aware of the fact that Barbara was a Hucow. 

She was much younger than him, beautiful, captivating, and simply irresistible. When he met her at one of their mutual friends' parties, he was simply mesmerized by her gorgeous appearance and captivating beauty.

At that moment, something inside him ignited with a fire he didn't even know he had inside him.

He fell in love with Barbara, seven years younger, fertile, juicy, and wanton Hucow girl with breasts full of milk and a young and voluptuous body eager for life.

Hank was a successful doctor, a man in his thirties, with a calm nature and a gentle character, reliable, responsible, and decent. He was the image of a "good opportunity" that every girl would want for a husband, but not for a lover.

When he met the voluptuous and charismatic Barbara, Hank was blinded by the mad love and attraction he felt for her.

Her beautiful, seemingly innocent face and young, fertile body made his heart beat faster than ever before. Back then, he was confident that he would be able to handle the juicy Hucow girl and her needs and desires. He had money, status, endless love, and a body that was still in great shape.

However, as time went on, his wife's needs became bigger and his ability to respond to them diminished.

Barbara wanted more with each new day.

More attention, more compliments, more milking, more sex.

At one point, Hank no longer had the strength to handle the gorgeous and fertile cow.

Her body was made for fucking, and her fertile udders filled with huge amounts of milk had to be emptied regularly.

In fact, as it seemed to Hank, the amount of milk in her juicy melons seemed to grow more and more every day, and Hank could not endure the challenge of successfully emptying and milking her, as well as providing her endless pleasure and banging.

Along with increased milk production, Barbara's need to fill her pussy with fresh cum and thick cock grew. She had to be fucked, spread, and well filled every day, and multiple times a day.

It was simply the pace and rhythm that eventually became too much for Hank.

He was trying really hard, best he could do, choking on the rushes of her warm jets, squeezing milk from her overflowing breasts, sucking on hardened nipples, thrusting and sticking his hard cock into her pussy, filling her with his seed, but his young, fertile, and eager Hucow wife just couldn't be satisfied.

With each passing day, Barbara's dissatisfaction grew, reaching a critical point after about a year of their "happy" marriage.

Even though Hank was giving her money, status, a respectable and luxurious life, all the benefits and comforts that he enjoyed as one of the respected doctors at an expensive clinic, it was not enough for Barbara. Hank couldn't give her what she craved the most, which was a hard and rough fucking and daily stuffing of her sweet pussy.

After about a year of marriage, he began to notice signs that could point unequivocally to only one thing.

Barbara's sneaking out in the middle of the night, the phone that rang non-stop, the messages that arrived in the dead of night...

She was cheating on him, and Hank knew it.

With each of her deceptions, at first he felt as if his heart was sinking, but he simply had neither the strength nor the power to face and oppose her. He realized that he was not able to fulfill her needs, and so he allowed her to fulfill them on her own; however, she wanted to.

Over time, her sneaking out of the house started to excite him in some strange way. He expected her every return, tense, ready, and very often, with a full erection.

Barbara, on the other hand, never held back from letting her husband know how inept he really was. After each of her debauched outings, she would return home to her husband to rub her new lover's fresh sperm on his nose.

All these stunts, whims, and insatiable needs of hers, which she did not stop satisfying right before his eyes, with strong, dominant, and powerful lovers, drove Hank to madness, and to a hard cock, desperate for her sweet, fertile pussy.

The same thing was happening today, when, after a lewd weekend, Barbara returned home, ready to take out some more of her rage on her weak and helpless husband.

- Look, Hank, my breasts are so full and juicy. I spent the whole weekend fucking that hot guy! And now I have so much milk inside.

She smiled defiantly, showing him a row of her perfect, white teeth and shaking her luscious body in protest.

-I'm full!

She exclaimed, then came quite close to him. She slid her finger over his green polo shirt, stopping just above the belt. She brought her face closer to his, then pursed her lips.

- You know, Hank, how much I can turn on when I'm well fucked.

Beads of warm sweat broke out on Hank's forehead. He swallowed the drool pooling in his mouth, feeling his throat suddenly dry and his breath becoming shallow.

-And you know that when I'm horny, I produce so much milk.

She looked him straight in the eye.

-Do you know that, Hank?

The tone of her voice was challenging and cold at the same time.

Hank nodded as he swallowed a large dumpling.

- So, what do you plan to do about it?

She cupped her breasts in her small hands, the swollen and hot, soft skin overflowing.

Her voice went from challenging to slightly commanding.

-I...I....

Hank began to stutter as he watched her giant melons rise to the rhythm of her rapid, nervous breathing. Heat spread across his groin like a wave.

He was ready to accept criticism and orders from his fertile, promiscuous wife. Hank the cuckold once again, incompetent and weak, oh dear god, it all made him feel like he was in a vortex. His cock was getting painfully stiff.

Barbara now got into his face, pressing her swollen tits hard against his chest.

- Don't you think you should empty them? I mean, it's the least you can do after that guy filled me up and made me swell like this.

She glared at him with a cold, insolent look.

Hank rested his hands on her juicy udders, feeling the warm flesh. His heart pounded hard in his chest.

-I'm waiting.

Barbara scolded him with another cold, nervous look and then straightened up even more, making her luscious cleavage easily accessible to his gaze.

Hank lifted her shirt with trembling fingers, releasing two perfect, round, juicy balls outside. Her nipples were incredibly hard and bright pink.

- You know, if you look down, you'll see that his sperm is still leaking and soaking my panties.

She pressed her lips to his ear and then giggled. She gripped his swollen cock with a strong hand.

- And all that, because you are not able to satisfy me properly.

Hank moaned loudly and then, still timidly, fingered the pink bumps of her nipples. All the while, his fertile, promiscuous wife shot him with impatient and nervous glances, which made him feel even more incompetent and useless.

He tightened the grip of his fingers and then watched as warm jets began to trickle down, soaking the floor of their living room.

Barbara groaned.

-Drink that milk, it's the least you can do for me as my husband. Are you that useless, Hank?

Unbuttoning the slit and releasing his aching erection, Hank now pounced on the juicy and soft udders of his unfaithful wife without holding back. He cupped the warm nipples with his lips and began to suck the sweet juice that now flowed freely into his eager mouth.

He swallowed the warm streams that were quite strong and even, all the while firmly cupping her overfilled breasts with his hands and directing the warm streams towards his throat.

Barbara's milk was sweet and warm, quite creamy and slightly sour in taste. The fact that his lewd wife forced him to submissively drink streams of juicy milk from her eager body, after some dirty stranger filled her with his sperm, drove him insane.

He tried to stop the painful throbbing of his cock, which was burning with excitement, but it was simply impossible. While Barbara kept an eye on him the entire time, sighing softly as she was overwhelmed with pleasure, Hank moaned in pain and struggled to please his wife, neglecting his own needs along the way.

And his needs were getting stronger by the minute. The desire to fill the pussy of his angry, beautiful, haughty wife, even though he knew that a few
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