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Hucow Cop Milking And Breeding - Fertile Hucow Creamy Short Story

Also By Jenny Oswald


The bustling city where neon lights flickered and the hum of life never quite stopped was crowded with people of all sorts. Maybe even too much. 

Young cop Alex was hot on the trail of a notorious thief. 

She was a brilliant cop at the beginning of her career. 

She was smart, capable, and brave. She was one of the best, and everybody had only words of praise for her.

Alex was determined and confident; with skills like hers, she was practically unstoppable, except for the fact that she was a Hucow girl too, and Hucow girls had certain needs.

Alex had huge, busty breasts that would fill with great amounts of hot, sweet milk. She needed to milk them regularly and release herself from the tension and heaviness of accumulated liquid. From time to time she also needed to be filled with hot semen to ensure the production of her milk, otherwise her breasts would become unbelievably painful and sore. 

Her massive, leaking boobs were the only thing that could distract her from her job, but she did her best to keep that under control.

It was a cool autumn evening and Alex was just about to milk herself when she received the call. The skillful thief had struck again, this time hitting a high-end jewelry store in the heart of the city. She didn't have time to do the milking. She hurried to the crime scene, her boobs were heavy and overflowed, but still, her duty was calling.

Alex, known for her sharp instincts and unyielding determination, arrived at the scene to find the store's owner, Mrs. Caldwell, in a state of shock. "He took everything," she said, with a trembling voice. 

Alex examined the crime scene meticulously. The store's security cameras had been disabled, but a single clue remained—a faint scent of vanilla lingering in the air. Alex made a mental note of it, thinking it might be a signature left by the thief.

The detective's pursuit took her through narrow alleys and across rooftops, navigating the city's intricate maze. Alex had studied his previous heists and knew the thief had a pattern: striking when the city was most alive and disappearing into the night.

That night, she decided to use a different approach. Instead of relying on conventional surveillance, she went undercover at a local jazz club known for attracting high-profile clientele. As she sipped her drink and observed the crowd, she noticed a young man with an unusual air of calmness, dressed in blue jeans and a leather jacket. He was looking very raw and quite rebellious. His gaze was unsettling in contrast with his casual attitude. She knew it was him. She simply knew it.

While observing the potential thief she was feeling like she was about to explode. Her boobs were pulsating underneath her tight, blue uniform. But she didn't have the time for that now. First, she needed to catch the thief, and later, she would deal with her massive udders.

Alex followed the man discreetly. They left the club and moved into a less crowded area of town. The man, clearly aware of being followed, tried to lose Alex in a series of intricate maneuvers. He was young and reckless. He went down the streets fast and crossed the traffic without hesitation and looking. It seemed like he didn't care about his life too much. "He is insane." Alex thought for himself. Something in him was wild and untamed. 

Alex, relying on her years of training and intuition, managed to keep pace.

The chase led them to an abandoned warehouse on the outskirts of the city. As Alex approached, she saw a young thief slipping through a broken window. Alex followed, silently navigating through the darkness until they came face-to-face. 

She was feeling unexplainable and electric heat going through her whole body. The rush of adrenaline made her completely out of control. She was excited, and more than that, she was thrilled, with her breasts overflowing with hot and sweet milk ready to pour from stiffened nipples every second. She was trying so hard to keep her head clear, but the adrenaline and milk that was constantly filling her were driving her crazy. 

The thief made a move to escape, but Alex was ready. The two engaged in a tense struggle and fight. Her hot and sweaty body was tightly pressed at the thief's muscular chest while they were wrestling on the cold floor. She could feel her boobies rubbing against his skin and she started to become wet. Her panties were soaked.

Alex pushed the thief with all her might, but he was strong. He resisted all her attempts to get him down on the floor. She felt his warm breath on his neck. A few drops of milk leaked from her making small wet spots on her uniform,

They were so close she could smell the sweet scent of vanilla. It must be his shaving cologne. He looked Hispanic. He had a suntanned face with beautiful features. He was probably in his mid-twenties, just like her.

Alex tightened her grip and pushed again with all her force. She knocked him down on the ground and handcuffed him. The feeling was good. She quickly looked at his muscular tanned body and looked away. He was well-shaped. He had lean and strong arms. Her panties were completely soaked by now and her pussy was itching. Wet spots were spreading on her uniform. Her body was covered in sweat, and her long and shiny brown hair was disheveled and falling on her shoulders. Her soft skin was hot and sweaty underneath the tight uniform that was following every curve of her busty, massive body. 

Her pink nipples were completely stiff and incredibly tender. She wanted to make him suck them immediately. Her thighs were sweaty underneath the blue pants and her pussy was eager to be filled. She wanted to stick his cock inside and ride it until he fills her with his seed.

Alex tried to drive those thoughts away.

"I've been tracking you for a while,", "You're good, but not good enough." Alex smiled at him mischievously.

Her beautiful face was lit by moonlight. With her big and round curves, she looked like a goddess, fertile and completely ready for breeding.

Alex was always an unusual girl. From her early childhood, she knew that she was different. 

She started developing very early, and when she hit puberty her breasts grew with rapid speed. By the age of 18, it was clear that she was a Hucow.

However, she didn't want to let that step in the path of pursuing her dreams. Being a Hucow was just a part of her – but not who she entirely was. 

After graduating high school she decided to become a cop. She studied and trained hard and after years of hard work – her efforts paid off.

She was only 19 years old when she got her first milk. She noticed some watery, white, and hot liquid pouring from her stiff nipples. She knew that that would happen sooner or later, so she embraced that change and started to regularly milk herself. 

But milk was just one part of being a Hucow. 

Soon, Alex realized, that those big and heavy, leaking boobs also come with insatiable desire and a burning feeling in her groins. She wanted to be bred so badly that she felt like she would jump onto anything. Still, she tried to pick her partners carefully. She always choose those who could really satisfy her and fill her pussy nice and deep.

As the years passed she was growing in her career, but her sexual appetite was growing too. 

She was always turned on. She was always eager for cock. 

It usually didn't affect her work, although she had occasional thoughts of making nasty criminals suck her pink nipples and drink milk from her swollen breasts, like now.

But she never realized them. Alex knew how to control herself. She knew to keep her work apart from her fantasies. She knew that she needed to keep her urges apart from her work, but she also knew that she needed to satisfy those urges before they took control over her entire body and mind. 

And that would certainly happen if she didn't take proper care of herself. She knew that her body was very special and that she needed to take special care of it. 

At the end of the day, she was just one big, massive Hucow eager to be milked and fucked, and she couldn't deny it.

So, she satisfied her urges as best as she could, giving herself long and proper milking sessions to fully extract milk from her mounds. Alex would always take her time to prepare herself, massage, and stimulate so milk would come in rich amounts. She would tease and play with herself because good stimulation was the key to proper milking. And in order to keep the milk flow constant, she would often find lustful man, amazed by her generous curves, and rise and thurst on their big dicks until she is completely filled and satisfied. Their tongues would lustfully collect her milk sucking straight from her stiffened nipples as they will cum in her juicy fertile womb. She was so hot and wet when they would fill her whole.

Her face would twist from pleasure while milk was dripping all over her hot and eager body. 

At the end of the day, she was just one dirty, eager cow, ready to be milked and bred.

So, she must confess, she filled her pussy with the hot semen of many lustful men in those years, but never on her duty. She knew how to separate work from pleasure, even though it was hard sometimes.

Truly Alex's urges were a big part of her life, but she learned how to control herself. She loved being a Hucow but she set clear boundaries.

This man was the first in a long time who made her feel this way. Uncontrolled. Wild. Primal.

The pure fire was igniting from her while she was looking at him.

She wanted to fuck him so hard from the moment she saw him. She wanted his thick dick inside her soaking pussy, filling her and making her sigh from pleasure.

This was probably happening because she didn't have time to milk herself before she left her house and came to the crime scene to chase the thief
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