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- Stop looking at them like that!

I jerked off at my best friend Trevor as he gazed in bewilderment and undisguised amazement at my giant breasts, completely overfilled and painfully swollen, milk threatening to pour out in hot streams.

-Are you just going to watch or are you going to do something?

By now, I was red with rage and amazed at Trevor's incompetence. I've always known that he's a bit of a weakling. I guess that's one of the main reasons why I friend-zoned him and why we've remained just friends for the rest of our lives, but this was simply too much.

I needed his help, and immediately, while he just stood and stared at my tits as if hypnotized. He was acting like a real idiot and was driving me nuts, so I was seriously considering slapping him for acting like a complete jerk. I probably would have if I weren't overwhelmed by the feeling of pressure and the coming milk that was filling my juicy breasts from moment to moment.

When I became Hucow, I had no idea that it would be this difficult. I did not believe that my breasts would really grow this much and that milk would be constantly filling them. What's worse, I had no idea that I wouldn't be able to milk myself.

As soon as I realized that I was in trouble, I called him, my best friend, Trevor, hoping that he would help me and come up with a solution. However, Trevor turns out to be completely useless.

After all, I was a fool to even expect him to take any action.

I sighed deeply. The pain and pressure were getting worse.

-Jenny, I, I...

Trevor looked at me apprehensively, already becoming visibly upset. His cheeks were covered in redness. Trevor had always been terribly shy, and it was so easy to read every emotion on his face. Sometimes I even felt a little sorry for him.

The truth was that I had always really liked him and found him a very attractive guy. It's just that he was too shy and reserved. It was impossible for me to touch him at all, even when teasing, without his cheeks turning completely red.

However, now was no time for pathos and emotional calculation, as my breasts were getting fuller and more painful.

- Jenny, I really don't know how to help you.

He managed to say it in one breath. I furiously removed my shirt and stood in front of him so that my huge tits were now fully exposed to his view. I noticed beads of sweat gathering on his forehead.

-Oh, you will help me, you idiot!

I gave him an icy glare to let him know he wasn't getting away with this. If, as a best friend, he can't help me now, when I desperately need him, then what is the rest? I was sure I would do anything for him, and I expected nothing less in return.

- Jenny, I really want to help you, but I don't know how.

I noticed that his gaze alternated between confusion and lust. Something inside me flickered. His eyes were fixed on my creamy, swollen breasts; it seemed like he couldn't look away.

- Tell me exactly what you want me to do.

I smiled. A single hot drop slid off my hot, hard nipple. I was in desperate need of relief.

- I want you to grab my nipples with your fingers and start squeezing them gently.

I moved closer to him so that our bodies were touching. Trevor laid his trembling fingers on the smooth and bulging skin of my breasts. My nipples were now completely hardened and bright pink.

-Squeeze my nipples.

I looked at him commandingly and smiled slightly.

I noticed that the bulge in his pants was getting bigger.

-Like this?

A few warm droplets trickled out of me as he squeezed me timidly. I sighed. Heat surged through my body.

-Yes, just harder.

Trevor tightened his grip so that the milk was now leaking. Small, white puddles were made on the floor. His breathing became shallower and faster. You could see that he was quite horny.

-Is this good?

He asked me in a still shaky and uncertain voice.

- Yes, but I need more than this so that I can empty myself nicely.

My breasts were still quite swollen and full. With his sloppy milking, Trevor only managed to squeeze out a few streams.

-What do you want me to do?

I watched his pleading, blue eyes.

- I want you to take my nipples in your mouth and start sucking. Maybe that way we'll be able to get more milk out.

-Good.

His warm lips cupped my burning, pink skin. I felt his teeth and tongue on my nipples. He began to suck, and milk poured out of me in a rich stream.

- Yes, that's right! That's great, Trevor!

I started to sigh. A feeling of satisfaction flooded me all over. Finally! My boobs were now emptying at a tremendous rate. Trevor was voraciously swallowing the streams of hot milk that gushed from my giant melons. I pressed myself even tighter against him and thrust my soft, hot tits into his face.

- That's really good, keep it up!

I dug my fingers into his brown hair and gripped tightly. I sighed loudly. I enjoyed as he drank the milk from my full breasts.

-Now the second one.

I pushed his head into my other tit. My large, swollen breasts were now partially empty. The feeling was wonderful. Trevor swallowed voraciously. I was getting more and more horny. My pussy was getting wet and itchy. I needed the extra stimulation. I observed the bulge in his pants, which was now completely stiff.

-Hey Trevor, you know what would be really cool?

I said panting, gripping the curls of his brown hair tighter and tighter as my milk flowed straight into his lustful mouth.

-What?

In a moment, he removed his head from my nipples. Milk dripped from the corners of his lips as he watched me with a mixture of pleasure, excitement, and obedience. His eyes were shining, he was breathing raggedly and shallowly, no longer able to hide how much he was enjoying all of this.

- I'll climb on top of you. In this way, we will stimulate secretion and even better emptying of milk.

I wrapped my hands around his cock. I unbuttoned his pants; he was hard and quite big, which, I must admit, pleasantly surprised me. Who would have thought that a guy like him could have such a big dick? Either way, I was dying to ram my itchy, hot pussy onto him.

I pushed Trevor onto the couch and climbed on top of him. I felt his thick cock go deep inside me.

When he was all inside me, I moaned loudly. It was such a good feeling. My entire womb was now filled with my best friend's juicy cock. I thrust my tits into his face again. That feeling was starting to turn me on quite a bit now. I loved rubbing my huge, full melons on his face and watching him submissively and obediently drink their juices.

-Suck them!

I ordered Trevor, who looked completely dazed. It was understandable, because I guess it's not every day that your hucow best friend makes you empty her busty udders.

I jumped on his cock like crazy and watched his pleading face writhe with pleasure as my giant, juicy, and hard melons were pressed against his face and milk filled his lips.

- Drink, Trevor! Drink my milk! You have to empty it all.

I ordered him harshly, feeling myself getting wetter and hotter. Hot juices were now flowing out of my swollen pussy, which was completely filled with Trevor's quite big and thick cock. It was an amazing feeling. Trevor was so obedient and confused and turned on at the same time, the look on his flushed face writhing with pleasure was driving me crazy.

He tightened his lips around the areolas of my breasts and sucked hard. The milk was now filling his mouth in rich streams, and he struggled to fight the increasingly strong streams that were gushing straight down his throat. It was an incredible mess around us, and everything was plastered with my sweet, creamy milk and hot sweat.

He separated from me to catch his breath.

- Jenny, I can't take it anymore! I need air!

He was breathing fast and shallow as the milk ran down his chin. I thrust into him in a few hard and fast movements, making him moan lustily in pleasure.

-There is too much milk.

I groaned and then looked straight into his clear, blue eyes.

-You want more, don't you?

Trevor nodded dutifully.

-Then drink!

With a powerful movement of my hand, I rammed his open jaw against my bulging, pink nipple that was throbbing painfully, yearning for more relief. Trevor groaned and took a deep breath through his nose before his mouth filled with fresh, creamy gush. He swallowed fast and lustily, fighting the geyser-like jets.

At one point, I felt that my breasts were becoming more and more empty, and my swollen pussy was getting warmer and wetter. I was on the verge of exploding. I eagerly pushed myself on the full length of my best friend's cock and then let the wave of rhythmic and powerful orgasm wash over my throbbing groin first and then my whole body.

I rocked my voluptuous hips, making the sensation even better, and felt Trevor's hot cum spill inside my now fully opened and fertile womb, his still confused, innocent face drooling and moaning at the sight of me in complete ecstasy.

I wildly waved my now completely empty and soft breasts in front of his nose as he emptied his cock, filling me
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