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Kim nervously parked her old, battered car, looking around in confusion.

With a lot of noise and screeching, the machine finally stood still in its place. She took out the key and then furiously slammed the door, which closed with a loud bang. She cursed and then walked out into the small, concrete parking lot that was almost empty.

She wiped beads of sweat from her forehead and then looked around once more. It was a hot and sultry summer day, perhaps one of the hottest of the year, and the clouds that were densely packed in the mottled, blue summer sky announced that in a few hours it would also rain.

It would be a real storm considering the fact that the heat was becoming completely unbearable. On the other hand, the storm heralded by such sultry and heavy weather meant at the same time that Kim would have to be somewhere dry and safe, and that was the part that still posed a problem for her.

She removed the rubber band from her wrist, then used it to tie her brown, curly hair into a high, messy bun. It was simply too hot outside for the human body, and she had the impression that she would collapse if she spent any more time under the relentless heat of the sun.

The soles of Kim's old Converse were completely worn from long use, thin and worn, and now it seemed to her that her feet would burn from the heat of contact with the cracked, almost burning, concrete floor.

Her crop top was stained with wet circles of sweat pouring down her body as she drove in the car with no air conditioning on the way to this place, she had spent more than three hours following the instructions to get here and she was absolutely sure that someone weaker than her would not have been able to withstand the temperature in the car, and she could feel the hot drops running down the sticky skin of her groin and her thighs becoming irritated, while the soft skin was being rubbed.

It was time to try to figure out where she was.

She looked around, but as far as she could see, there were forests around her with no end in sight, and the city was a pale dot, which could be seen in the distance. She double-checked the GPS coordinates to make sure they were correct. And they were.

In front of her, apart from the wooded hills and the city in the distance, stood a huge hotel, of old architecture, on which a large neon sign read:

“Hucow Hotel”

Kim furrowed her brows and frowned in displeasure.

What the hell was Aunt Lois thinking when she got her to come to this shithole? This was beyond insane. 

Still, she had no choice if she planned to claim her share of the inheritance, so...this was her only chance.

Kim spent 10 years of her life with her aunt Louise on one of the rural ranches. When her parents were killed in a tragic car accident, a stubborn and good-natured middle-aged woman, her father's sister, who ran the entire country estate by herself, was a much better option than foster families.

Life on the farm was hard, full of hard work and unforgiving conditions, which was probably the reason why Kim gained such strength and endurance, but it was also beautiful, and she always remembered it fondly when she later went to college.

Ever since she got the job, she rarely visited old Louise, even though she wanted to; she just didn't have the time, and she often hated herself for it.

The old woman was no longer in such good health, but she refused Kim's offers to move to a good nursing home; she simply decided to die alone, on the ranch where she had spent her entire life, and indeed she did.

After Aunt Luz's death, Kimmy was her sole heir, and she was surprised when, shortly after the funeral, she received a letter from a lawyer saying that if she wanted to claim her share of the inheritance, she had to come here.

Kim didn't have the faintest idea where exactly it was supposed to come from, or why, but she hoped that old Louise had more than a good reason for all this mess. She sincerely hoped that this was not just one of the whims of an eccentric and wayward woman, but more and more, the matter seemed to her to be quite insane.

She went to the hotel tensely and carefully observing everything around her. It seemed to her that she would faint at any moment because of the heat that seemed to be emanating from the earth itself.

She passed through the ornate glazed doors and found herself in a luxurious hall decorated with golden wallpaper and numerous plants. At the very entrance, there was a classy red sofa and two armchairs along with a small carved table and a reception desk.

The floor was tiled with marble and draped with beautiful red carpets; everything around her screamed luxury.

Kim's grimace took on an expression of even greater astonishment. She couldn't help but wonder, why the hell would Aunt Louise send her here?

She approached the reception desk and was almost speechless this time.

She rubbed her tired eyes to make sure this wasn't all a figment of her imagination, but when she removed her fingers from her sweat-drenched eyelids, there was still a beautiful, young girl standing in front of her, with giant, firm breasts and dressed in a uniform similar to what maids used to wear, only this uniform was dotted with black and white tufts.

Her massive bosom was tightly covered by a tight apron, her short skirt revealed her thick thighs, and on her head she wore a small brimmed cap - and all in cow print. To make matters even stranger, around her neck she wore a necklace with a metal bell, the same kind that cows used to wear.

Kim almost stopped breathing.

- Good day, how can I help you?

A busty girl in a cow uniform smiled kindly at her. Kim began to stammer.

- My name is Kim... And I... uh... I...

As she struggled to find the right words, at the mere mention of her name, the receptionist's voice seemed to light up.

-Kim! We've been waiting for you, everything is ready for you!

Kim couldn't take her eyes off her massive, juicy watermelons. Living on the farm with Aunt Louise had made her, though she wouldn't admit it to herself, well, a little eccentric. Although she often slipped her hand into her panties at night and sighed lustily imagining some beautiful blonde, she was often embarrassed about it.

No one knew she was a lesbian, but when she was standing in front of a girl like this, Kim simply couldn't hide her more obvious attraction.

The busty and milky receptionist's words rang in Kim's ears, making her feel even more confused.

-You were waiting for me?

She cocked her head to one side, trying to understand what was happening.

- Yes, don't worry, I'll call the staff to take care of you.

Although the girl in the cow uniform was more than ravishing, Kim could no longer bear the nervousness she felt as soon as she stepped foot here. She gasped, feeling her cheeks turn bright red.

- To take care of me? I don't want anyone the hell to take care of me! I want to know what this is all about! My aunt Louise sent me here, and obviously you know something about it...

She jerked when she felt the warm touch of someone's hand on her shoulder. She turned, and her eyes met a woman in her mid thirties with clear blue eyes and fiery red hair.

- Ah, this is our manager, she will guide you in everything.

The receptionist politely said it, then continued on the phone.

The woman standing in front of her had by far the largest breasts Kim had ever seen. They were round, monstrously large, visibly swollen, and dotted with pale blue veins that could be seen under the white skin. Her swollen and bulging flesh was on display in the plunging neckline dress, which also featured a cow print.

The manager also wore a necklace with a bell, only instead of a metal one, her bell was golden.

Kim couldn't help but wonder what kind of strange and absolutely unbelievable place she was in, much less that she managed to find a logical explanation and reason for all of this.

She couldn't get her old Aunt Louise out of her head, and the question of why she would bring her to a twisted and kinky place like this.

Yes, Kim was a little weird herself, and Louise must have noticed that in all the years they were together, but this? This was just completely insane.

Kim was currently in some obscenely expensive and luxurious hotel from the fifties, where half-naked women in cow print, with swollen and visibly full breasts and cow bells around their necks, walked around. To make matters even more incredible, they claimed to know Kim and have been waiting for her all this time.

She breathed in the air and tried to calm down. After all, her student loans aren't going to pay themselves off. She needed that inheritance desperately. That's why she was here and agreed to all this.

She fixed her gaze on the face of a beautiful, mature woman. Another thing about this place was that all the women she saw here were incredibly beautiful. Their skin was glowing, their hair was shining, their lips were full and fresh, and their eyes were full of a special vitality.

She couldn't stop the burning sensation she began to feel in her groin, nor the gaze that wandered against her will to the voluptuous and voluptuous cleavage of this ravishing lady.

- Hi Kim, you must be terribly confused and wondering what you are doing here. I understand that I'm Caitlin, and I'll explain everything to you. How about we go to my office, where we can talk in peace?

Caitlin, the beautiful, hucow manager, held out her hand.

Kim was now completely overwhelmed and didn't know what to do anymore. Well, when she traveled this far, it's only fitting that she see what else was going on here.

She shook hands

















d2d_images/cover.jpg





