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The intoxicating scent of ylang-ylang and roses spread throughout the room and hinted that this would be a very special evening.

I stood in front of the closet and tried to choose the most beautiful dress that would simultaneously make me elegant and refined, but also highlight my attributes seductively.

In the end, I decided on an ankle-length gold dress with a thigh cut and a plunging neckline. I looked really ravishing in it – the smooth, shiny silk perfectly followed the contours of my body, clinging tightly to my legs and thighs, revealing just a little skin when I walked. It flared out luxuriantly and beautifully shaped my round and big butt, then narrowed again at the waist with a glamorous finish - a plunging neckline that revealed my beautiful, massive, breasts, swollen, and full of milk.

I touched the nipples which were completely stiff and ready. As always, I wore a bra with extra protection, so that if I got excited and a few juicy drops leaked out, I would be sure that my dress would stay clean.

Being a hucow girl may have been a bit challenging, but it was always very exciting and fun. I have never regretted or been ashamed of choosing to be a hucow escort girl.

I have always been one of the most beautiful girls in school, and later also in college. I have to admit, my dad was pretty disappointed when I turned down the degree and career that was offered to me to pursue modeling.

After many years of trying and rejection, I found Hucow escort agency. Their experts assessed that I had the capacity, and after that, they worked hard for several months to make me what I am today. Numerous hormone treatments, milking sessions, and mammary gland stimulation have led me to be what I am today - a beautiful, gorgeous hucow girl with generous attributes, a warm, fertile womb ready for breeding, sweet and juicy breasts, and hot milk always ready for the highest bidder. I worked as an escort with the most prestigious businessmen and the richest people in the world, who were ready to pay a really large sum of money to afford even one evening with me. I traveled often and visited the most beautiful countries, enjoyed the greatest luxury, and all this while doing what I love. I was really proud of myself.

Tonight's meeting was scheduled for 10 p.m. And I was in a hurry to get ready and arrive at the agreed place on time. I had the impression that this evening would be very special.

After I was ready, I checked my reflection in the mirror one more time, added a few more drops of intoxicating perfume, and called my private driver.

I drove to the meeting place, which was a rooftop suite in a luxury building on the other side of town. While I was waiting for the elevator to take me to the very top of the building, I was very impatient to meet the gentleman with whom I would spend the first night. Most of them were very handsome and attractive, with nice manners, and spending time with them was always very pleasant for me.

This evening I was particularly horny, and as I walked towards the apartment, I felt the fire burning in my groins, while my thighs were rubbing against each other. I was very excited. My breasts were getting heavy and were tingling, with the desire to be emptied.

I knocked on the door, and when I heard the click of the lock, I boldly entered, only to stop after just a few steps in astonishment.
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-Sarah?

An involuntary shout of astonishment escaped my throat, when at the door of the apartment I rented for tonight, I saw a beautiful young woman with golden hair, the most perfect curves I've ever seen, a bold and seductive walk, and I recognized her as none other than the daughter of my best friend and business partner!

I planned this to be a really special night. When I talked to the escort agency, I asked them to send me their juiciest and best girl, but how did I have any idea that it could be her?

I haven't seen Sarah in years, actually, since she graduated college, and I have to admit that I've always been quite fond of her. In recent years, however, she has changed drastically. Her breasts, always beautifully shaped and lush, were now really huge, popping out of the seductive dress with generous neckline, and I could now have a nice view of them. The smooth, white skin was perfectly shaped, puffy, and swollen, probably from the milk collecting in them. Her body was now also considerably larger, her butt was really big and perfectly rounded. Her hair, once short, was now golden and hip-length.

Sara represented the fulfillment of all my fantasies.

I convinced myself that this couldn't be possible and that there must have been a mistake. I couldn't believe that that beautiful girl whom, even though I and her father had been best friends all my life, I always looked at with hidden lust, was now my personal hucow whose milk I had every right to use.

I stood and looked at her with equal delight and disbelief.

I walked up to her and brushed away one golden strand that was falling over her face, revealing bright, blue eyes.

- Sara, is that really you? Trust me, I had no idea...

Her bright smile lit up the whole room.

-It's okay, Mr. Lee.

I looked her straight in the eyes. She looked at me piercingly and defiantly.

- No really, you don't have to do this. I'm sure the agency can refund my money...Your father and I...

I choked on my words when I felt her juicy lips press firmly against mine. I kissed back and wrapped my arms around her waist tightly. Her proximity was driving me crazy. When our lips melted into one, I knew it was too late. I couldn't control myself anymore.

I tore off her beautiful golden dress and began to lustily kiss the smooth skin of her massive breasts. Milk started leaking from her nipples all over her stomach and thighs. I collected the hot droplets with my tongue and then continued to suck, collecting a warm stream straight from her breasts.

My cock stiffened and started throbbing. Then I wrapped my arms around her and carried her to the bedroom. Our clothes were scattered in the hallway. I gently put her down on the bed and then slowly rammed it, watching her face writhing with pleasure. Good, little, milk cow. I climbed on top of her and continued to suck the milk while pushing it into her hot and wet pussy.

Milk flowed in copious streams, and I lustily licked it off her hot, soft skin. Sarah moaned in pleasure. I enjoyed watching her naked and helpless, knowing that she was only mine.

I felt a little ashamed when I remembered that this was what I had wanted for so long. For years, I fantasized about my best friend's daughter and hid my lust. I was happy when she moved and just disappeared from my life, it meant that my troubles were over and I didn't have to control myself anymore. It was easier then, when she was far away.

But she came back even more beautiful and fuckable, with mommy milkers ready to be milked. She came back as a perfect hucow girl, and straight to my apartment, completely ready for me to take her, like the most beautiful dream or the most beautiful nightmare.

I thrust hard inside, feeling her getting hotter and tighter. I knew she was close to climax.

I quickened my movements and watched that beautiful face. Now, I knew I would never let her go again. I simply won't be able to. This girl was driving me crazy. 

I put my lips on hers and thrust inside, I exploded, feeling her pussy pulsate strongly and her body spasm and shake to the rhythm of sensual orgasm. I wrapped my arms around her and hugged her gently.

I felt so good. My hot cum was now spilled inside her tight, juicy little pussy, and her entire beautiful body was mine. I watched her with delight again and again.

Sarah lay on her stomach, and I kissed her back and inhaled the intoxicating smell of her hair.

I paid the sum of 500,000 dollars to be with her tonight. I looked at her ravishing body and wondered what amount I should pay to be with her for the rest of my life.
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