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It's 6:45 a.m. My flight leaves in 15 minutes. I checked my reflection in the airport bathroom mirror one more time, fixed my lipstick, and then happily walked out and boarded the plane. I looked stunning, and I was terribly excited.

I have to admit, my life has changed drastically in the past year. I went from a broke student in debts, with no money for rent or bills to pay, to a delightful, successful young lady who traveled the world and got everything she wanted. 

I could thank the hucow company for all of that. They changed my life.

Namely, "Hucow Girls" was an escort company that did business with attractive young girls whom it turned into hucows with generous curves and breasts full of warm, juicy milk, on the one hand, and rich, older men who paid heavily for each drop of milk from our hard nipples, on the other hand.

These guys had so much money that they literally held the world in the palm of their hand, and things to be better their special fetish was hucow girls. They were willing to shell out huge sums of money to spend the night with one of us, they didn't really ask the price. Huge breasts and sweet milk drove them crazy, and that was all that mattered.

Thanks to them, I could now afford everything I wanted, the best wardrobe, luxury perfumes, shoes, the finest food, and a debt-free life. I also traveled worldwide to meet these unusual gentlemen and thus always visited new, often exotic countries.

This time, our meeting place was Ibiza. I was really excited because somehow, it had always been a place I wanted to visit. Beautiful beaches, nature, and crystal blue water beckoned and promised an unforgettable time. A room was already booked for me in a prestigious 5-star hotel with a view of the sea, where I was supposed to spend 24 hours with a man who paid to be in my company and in the company of my swollen, huge, round melons.

The flight was very pleasant, considering that I flew in first class, the service was impeccable and the accommodation itself was comfortable. I ordered a glass of white wine to relax a little before the expected meeting and enjoyed the sounds of relaxing music I played on my iPhone. Just as I finished the wine, we landed. I took a taxi to the hotel and hurried to my room.

The beautiful scenery immediately took my breath away. Ibiza was amazing. I felt flattered that I was able to enjoy myself like this.

When I got to the hotel I was breathless. Everything there screamed luxury.

I spent enough time in my room to get ready properly. I wanted to look absolutely perfect for the gentleman I was about to meet. I chose a dress that emphasized my lush cleavage, with a deep slit, and a cut that followed the line of the body, and I paired it all with diamond earrings and black heels. I wanted to look stunning and lavishly. I also put on my favorite perfume, which was a combination of vanilla and ylang-ylang. Ylang-ylang was considered a powerful aphrodisiac. Soft makeup in the end completed my look.

Once I was satisfied with my reflection in the mirror, I went on a date.

I was there 10 minutes before the appointed time and I was impatiently waiting for him to appear. It was agreed that we would have breakfast together, and I was supposed to wait for him on the beautiful, luxurious balcony with a view of the crystal, turquoise-blue sea.

While I was fascinated watching the scene in front of me, I heard footsteps behind me.

I turned around to see a handsome silver-haired man in his late 50s standing in front of me. He wore an elegant and well-tailored suit that exuded luxury, was freshly shaven, and smelled very nicely. He was very well built, with blue eyes that looked at me curiously.

"Miss Anna?"

I gave him a big smile and held out my hand.

"Nice to meet you, Mr. Harper."

He accepted my hand and brought it to his lips and kissed it.

"The pleasure is mine, Miss Anna."

Then he gestured me to sit on the chair. A sumptuous breakfast with seafood and fresh fish, vegetables, and fruit was already in front of us. The service was really excellent.

While we were having breakfast we chatted casually the whole time, and I couldn't help but notice that Mr. Harper's gaze very often wandered to my cleavage, which I had deliberately left exposed. He seemed to like it very much.

"Well Miss Anna, please tell me if you would be in the mood to join me on a yacht cruise a little later?"

"Oh, yes, of course!"

My face lit up. I had no idea that Mr. Harper was going to suggest something like that and I especially liked the fact that I had never been on a cruise before, it was a completely new, unknown, and exciting experience for me.

"Great, see you then at 12:00 in front of the hotel."

I was terribly excited and impatiently waiting for our meeting.

At 12 noon we met in front of the hotel where his personal driver drove us to the yacht. The feeling of the wind in our hair and the smell of the salt, as we cruised, were simply unreal. I was sunbathing in my orange bikini and enjoying every ray of sunshine. My skin seemed to melt under the warmth of the sun's rays, and the smell of the sea and salt enticed and intoxicated me.

Mr. Harper was by my side the whole time and enjoyed it too. He watched the blue water and the horizon in front of him while at the same time enjoying the sight of my body blending into the rays of the sun and my breasts bouncing with my every movement. Big, round and so full of milk.

After the magnificent cruise and lunch on the yacht, he took me shopping in a prestigious jewelry store. He let me choose whatever necklace I wanted. I decided on the one with beautiful red rubies, and Mr. Harper carefully placed it around my neck.

Time flew so fast.

It was a wonderful day filled with the most diverse experiences. I was so full and I was still trying to collect impressions.

When we returned to the hotel room, it was already night and Mr. Harper decided to order champagne and enjoyed sipping it by the pool. 

During that free time, I put on black underwear made of the finest lace and draped only a silk robe over it. I went out on the balcony. I wanted to thank him for being such a good daddy to me today and fulfilling my every wish. I wanted to treat him well and give him what he deserved, after all, that was what we were both here for.

"So, Miss Anna, did you enjoy yourself today?"

He looked at me and smiled.

"Yes."

I answered and lay down next to him on his deckchair.

"But I think the greatest enjoyment is yet to come."

I took off my cloak. Mr. Harper lustfully measured my body and placed his hands on my breasts.

"I'm very interested to hear the sequel."

My half-naked body was now fully exposed to his gaze and touch. I decided to let him do whatever he wanted with me. It was his time to take the lead. I gently put my hands on his shoulders and started caressing him.

"Thank you for being so good to me today, daddy. I want to give you something in return."

I unbuttoned my black, lacy bra and let it casually slip to the floor. Now my breasts were completely bare, round, and swollen, with hard nipples ready to be milked. I felt myself filling up more and more and swelling. I had the impression that I was going to explode.

Mr. Harper looked at me with satisfaction and felt the skin of my breasts. It was tight, firm, and warm. He ran his index finger over the stiff, pink nipples and a few drops of warm, creamy milk slid off them. They were hot and ready.

"Daddy, please."

I moaned, wanting to release myself from the terrible tension.

"What do you want, Ana?"

He started
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