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Sonya stood at the gate of Hart Ranch with her hands on her hips and a smirk on her face as she looked over her new home.  This was the place she had come to take over, and she was more than ready to show these girls what she was made of.  It was only her first day, but she had never been more ready for anything in her entire life.

“Sonya?” 

The hucow looked over in surprise at the young man’s voice.  Her lips parted as she looked the farmboy over.  He was rugged and handsome in the early morning light, not at all what she had expected for some small ranch like this one.  She stood frozen, unable to speak, and she wasn’t sure where all of her confidence had gone.  Luckily, he didn’t seem fazed.

“I’m Alec.  I’m a farmhand here at Hart Ranch.  Welcome to the farm.”  He gave a smile that melted her even more, but luckily she was able to recover from her stupor.

“I’m Sonya,” she said in her sultriest voice, shaking his hand as soon as he let her in through the gate.  Their eyes connected after a moment, and then lingered.  Sonya’s hand itched to reach up and touch him, though she had no idea why that urge was so strong.  Before she was able to act on it, though, Alec continued.

“Well, there’s not much left to do now besides get you started.  Clothes?”

Sonya stood up straighter, though her heart was pounding.  She felt that this was her first test.  “Clothes?  I figured I wouldn’t really be needing any out here.  I only brought a few outfits.”  She pointed to the backpack that was currently hanging off of her right shoulder.  She had packed light, as she had been assured that everything she could ever need would be taken care of by the rancher.  She could tell that she had misunderstood the question from the way Alec was holding back a smile.

“Oh, you won’t be needing them past this point.  That’s what I meant.  You can keep them in your pen in that bag, but part of the appeal of being a hucow is never wearing clothes.”

Sonya nodded in understanding.  He had wanted her to take off the clothes she was wearing for the final time.  She had known that this was part of the lifestyle, and she was more than confident with every curve of her body, but she hadn’t exactly anticipated stripping naked in front of a ridiculously handsome man on her very first day.  Still, she was ready to prove herself as the best hucow on the ranch, and so she dropped her backpack and got to work on what few clothing items she had worn that morning.  Her tank top, shorts, bra and panties came off and got put away into her bag, and then she was left in the only outfit she would ever need as a hucow – nothing at all.

Alec gave her a quick look over before putting a hand on her shoulder and leading her to the enormous red barn not far from the front gate.  The grass beneath her feet was surprisingly plush to walk on.  Who needed shoes at a place like this?

“You’ve missed the morning milking, but I’ll give you a private milking to show you the ropes,” he said.  “Then you’re free for the day until your evening milking.  All we ask of you is to be happy and to get the relaxation you need to produce some top quality hucow milk.”

Sonya gave him a smile.  She wasn’t quite as comfortable with her nudity as she had imagined she would be.  She had to fight the urge to cross her arms over her heavy udders.  She had never had an experience quite like this before, so it was going to take some getting used to.  Luckily, she had the will power to get through it.

The two entered the barn, passing by a few straggling hucows who were just barely leaving for the morning.  Sonya’s heart wrenched in her chest at the sight of them.  They were so beautiful, with such soft curves in all the right places.  She didn’t know how she was going to be able to compete with the likes of them.  All her confidence was slowly evaporating, and she was beginning to panic about it.  She had had such big dreams about being the star hucow on the ranch, and suddenly, she was beginning to realize that it wasn't going to come to her that easily.  Instead of being crestfallen about it, though, she tried to focus on doing her best to prove herself.

"Okay, beautiful.  We have all these milking machines here for our girls.  Every morning, you'll wake up at dawn and find yourself a machine that's all yours.  Then me or another farmhand will come along and get you all attached.  Are you ready to try it out?"

Sonya looked at the display of over a dozen milking machines.  Each individual one was fairly simple in its design.  There was a raised platform for the girls to get on all fours in front of the actual milking apparatus.  Flexible tubes were in place, each with a suction cup at the end to attach onto the nipples.  The clear tubes all came together in the center and then disappeared off to the other side of the barn where a huge steel machine collected all the milk.  Sonya was impressed by the operation, but she wasn't sure how much milk a couple dozen hucows could really produce to require so much space and equipment.  She was eager to find out, of course.

"Should I hop on?" Sonya asked, but then hurried into action before Alec could even respond.  She got on all fours on the nearest machine, doing her best to project her breasts and ass outward in a classic hucow pose.  She hoped that Alec found it pleasing, though his face gave nothing away.

"Good girl," he said.  He stood just beside her and gave her lower back a gentle pet.  The small touch was enough to get her far more excited than she should have been.  "We're going to try a little handmilking first.  Just to make sure everything tastes great."

Sonya's eyes fixed on Alec's.  This was already going better than she could have hoped for.  She couldn't wait for the handsome cowboy's hands to be on her body, milking her breasts for all they were worth.  She gave him a smile and pushed her tits out even more, just so he'd have easy access to them.

Alec stepped away to a nearby work table.  He came back with two small glasses, one of which he set down in front of Sonya on the milking platform.  The other he held firmly in his left hand while his right hand went to her breast.  He gave it a few gentle strokes and squeezes before getting serious and squeezing her just right to bring out a strong stream of hucow cream from her nipple.  It fell into the glass with not a drop spilled, and Sonya let out a cry that she hadn't been expecting.  In all her time preparing to be a hucow, she had never gotten her milk to come out quite like that.  He had just the touch to elicit a strong stream, and the feeling was incredible.

Sonya had only a moment to recover from that first pull before Alec did it again, making her moan.  She had the urge to bring her hand up to cover her mouth, but she knew she would need the stability of two arms under her, so she kept it there firmly in place.  She had expected him to stop after the erotic sound that had come out of her, but he seemed completely unfazed as he continued to milk her.

Sonya was not able to keep up the same professional demeanor, however.  The more Alec squeezed, the more she became undone.  She had never felt anything so incredible.  Of course, she was a first time hucow, and so Alec’s hands were the first to ever touch her like this.  She had never anticipated it feeling so much better than her own hands.  Her arms and legs began to shake as he changed glasses and moved onto her other breast, and she feared that she wasn’t going to be able to keep herself upright for much longer.  No matter how much Alec squeezed, her udders seemed to refill immediately, begging for even more attention.

“Productive,” Alec said with an impressed tone.  His hand gave her one more quick milking before he grabbed both glasses and returned to the work table.

Sonya lifted her head to watch him, but her vision was oddly blurred.  She was panting and weak from that little bit of stimulation, and she wasn’t sure she was going to be able to hold herself up anymore.  She gave in and turned on her back to lay down on the cushioned platform.  Her legs bent at the knee where the milking platform ended and her arms fell above her head.  She was satisfied there for the time being.

Alec busied himself with his work for a time while Sonya relaxed and returned from orbit.  Her tits were begging for more of his touches, but she wasn’t sure when she would be getting more of them, so she didn’t want to get her hopes up too soon.  She was going to enjoy just the small rest for the time being.

“Tired already?”  Alec’s boot steps came closer, and then his handsome face appeared in her vision.  He looked down at her with amusement.  She was glad that his steely cowboy persona was fading away, but she wasn’t sure she wanted to be the source of amusement to him.  She quickly flipped back over into position and did her best to hide the fact that her arms were still shaking from his touch.

“Good girl,” he said, and that smile was still on his perfect lips.  “Now’s the time for your real test.  This is what you’re here for.  To be milked by these machines every day.”  Sonya watched him run his hand up a clear tube that disappeared off to the right.  At the end of it was a suction cup.  She looked at it with some nerves.

Sonya didn’t have much time to worry about it before Alec flipped a switch grabbed both cups attached to her platform.  He eased both suction cups against her nipples, careful to place them just right, and they attached immediately.

Sonya couldn’t help the moan that escaped from her immediately.  She arched her back, desperate to get more of that feeling, though no amount of pushing her udders forward would help.  She had thought that hand milking had felt impossibly good, but both of her nipples being sucked on at the same time over and over again, pumping and releasing in a smooth rhythm, was a whole new feeling.  She closed her eyes and let her mouth fall open.  She was done with appearances.  She couldn’t even begin to think about composing herself when she felt as amazing as she did now.

The machine sucked on her tits and Sonya fell into a kind of trance.  Her body was on fire, desperate for any kind of touch.  She had never felt this level of arousal before, and she wasn’t sure how she was going to deal with it for much longer.  Her eyes opened for the first time since the process had started, and Alec’s blue eyes met her.  They had darkened and narrowed, and his entire face betrayed his true feelings.  He was just as turned
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