

    
        
          Hucow Town - Taboo Hucow Milking And Orgy Short Erotica Story

        

        
        
          Jenny Oswald

        

        
          Published by Jenny Oswald, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      HUCOW TOWN - TABOO HUCOW MILKING AND ORGY SHORT EROTICA STORY

    

    
      First edition. February 5, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Jenny Oswald.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8233754272

    

    
    
      Written by Jenny Oswald.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Hucow Town - Taboo Hucow Milking And Orgy Short Erotica Story

Sign up for Jenny Oswald's Mailing List

Also By Jenny Oswald


Fresh spring air and the steady hum of the engine of a beautiful gray convertible, as the sun melted on hot skin, heralded a beautiful day and a good trip for two best friends, Jerry and Mark.

They had known each other since elementary school, and now they were both adults, fulfilled and successful family men, who, by all criteria, could be said to have succeeded in life.

Jerry was a highly influential and wealthy real estate agent, and Mark was a well-respected pediatrician. Both were happily married, had beautiful wives, and now had kids who were already going to school.

You could say that they were living the bourgeois dream and that their lives were practically perfect.

That's how it looked on the surface, but of course, a book is always much more than its cover.

Both Mark and Jerry were deeply dissatisfied and unfulfilled people. All the opulence and privileges that they enjoyed, over time, ceased to have any effect on them. Their everyday life seemed boring, monotonous, and empty, as if they were trapped in a vicious circle of insignificance.

Both Mark and Jerry were looking for a way out of their boring, stuck lives.

That's why they decided to go on a road trip together this weekend. And not just regularly trip, two friends chose a special destination for their adventure - Hucow Town.

They were told about this place by one of Mark's colleagues, an orthopedic specialist who sought an escape from his stressful job and hectic lifestyle right here, in the city, which, according to him, was like something from a fairy tale, but the perverted, lewd version for adults, where huge and swollen beauties walked the streets with breasts full of milk, in search of the next man to offer their delicious juice to.

All this sounded almost unbelievable.

Mysterious, depraved Hucow city, with beautiful women with lush, juicy, and full breasts just waiting to be fucked.

Nevertheless, Mark and Jeremy decided not to sit idly by, but to check if these were just empty stories of their friend, or if something like that, as incredible as it sounded, really existed.

A city too magical to be real, with women eager to be bred and milked, with fertile wombs eager to be filled with the seed of well-meaning travelers. It all sounded like utter madness and the figment of someone's truly twisted and depraved imagination.

The city did not exist either on maps or could not be reached by GPS; it was the duty of the tourists who were here to convey directions to each other and explain the way. 

So, Mark's friend had given detailed instructions on how they should get here, and according to him, now that they were winding their way through the mountain pass, they didn't have much left. They were almost here.

-Man, look at this!

Jerry exclaimed when, after a couple of turns to the left, luxuriant trees with bright pink, fragrant blossoms, full of young green leaves and pale pink buds, appeared at the side of the road.

The branches of the trees stretched high into the sky, and their crowns narrowed more and more above the road, creating a kind of tunnel that closed more and more as they moved on. In the end, their convertible was now entirely in a tunnel built of pink flower canopies with no end in sight.

- How much longer should we travel?

- Man, I have no idea. Trevor didn't tell me anything about the flower tunnel, and there's no end in sight.

Jerry shrugged and continued driving. He played music on the radio and hummed along to some old rock, lost in his fantasies about fertile women eager for his cock.

The light was now very faintly coming through the branches of the trees, which were quite thick and intertwined.

- I'm starting to think Trevor was just screwing us over. The town of Hucows, with giant breasts full of milk, is a fiction that only kids would inhabit. We're idiots for even listening to him.

-Maybe, but I seem to be seeing the end of the tunnel, and I'm getting seriously eager to fill some slutty human cow with my fat cock. Why don't you shut up and keep driving, and we'll see where we are when we get out of this crazy tunnel.

Mark snapped at Jerry, visibly excited as, indeed, a bluish light loomed ahead of them.

Within a few minutes, the treetops thinned out from above their heads, and now they could feel the fresh, fragrant air filling their lungs. 

The air smelled very strange, it was a fresh and sweet mix of magnolia, vanilla, and...milk? Which got into their nostrils and made them slightly intoxicated.

When they finally came out of the tunnel, they saw in front of them a large pink sign on which was written in ornate black letters:

-HUCOW TOWN – Where Milk Has No End-

They grinned contentedly at each other and now watched the street leading into the city tensely and with excitement that they could no longer hide from each other.

Everything looked seemingly ordinary and normal, except that the color pink dominated the architecture, and magnolia trees were planted everywhere.

- Watch out!

Mark snarled, and the sudden screeching of the brakes stung their ears. He managed to stop an inch away and avoid hitting a huge, colorful cow that was blocking their path.

-Fuck!

Jerry whistled with a mixture of delight and surprise. Both of them were watching the huge animal that was slowly crossing the road when they were carried away by a brisk female voice.

-Hey guys, looks like you just arrived. You should be more careful not to bump into one of our milkmaids.

She giggled and squirmed.

- I mean, here you can run into a lot of milkmaids, but our cows are really precious to us, because their milk is what makes us, well, this productive...if you know what I mean.

She gave them a big smile and stepped closer, showing off her tities. Her breasts, which were indeed so gigantic that they bounced and undulated with every step she took, protruded from her too-tight cow print bikini that barely covered her nipples.

Her platinum hair was tied in two braids that reached down to her booty, and her whole body was soft and round, with perfect curves that followed the rhythm of her walk.

Mark and Jerry looked at each other with delight, and two long sighs escaped their chests involuntarily.

-How about I take you to the center, where our guides will guide you to all our main tourist attractions. By the way, I'm Hannah, and I'm in charge of taking care of the cattle here.

She extended her hand to shake their hands as the two men stared at her in disbelief. They looked like two teenagers seeing a naked female body for the first time. Drools just about started to fall from the corners of their lips.

Jerry began to stutter.

-I'm glad...I...I...I'm Jerry, and this is my best friend Mark.

Mark grinned and held out his hand to Hannah. Her huge tits almost rammed into his face.

- Well, what do you say?

Hannah gave them another smile.

- Yes, that sounds great. We would really like to visit your city.

Mark grinned once more, unable to stop staring at Hannah's luscious curves and breasts that looked quite hard and swollen.

They parked the car in the place Hannah showed them and then followed her on foot. It turned out that the town is quite small and it is only possible to get around it on foot in just an hour or two. It only took them twenty minutes to reach the center.

As they walked through town, Mark and Jerry couldn't stop looking around and staring at the ravishing girls passing by. 

They were all almost the same. Their hair was golden or platinum blonde, they were dressed in bikinis that barely covered their pussies, which were hidden under thin pieces of fabric, and their nipples were sticking out from under the cow print.

Their bottoms and overflowing tits were bare and exposed to their prying, lustful gazes. They all smiled at them as they passed and strode proudly, showing them their swollen, round, and giant attributes. Hannah kept trying to explain to them how their little town worked.

- What really sustains the economy of our small town is not tourism, but animal husbandry. We breed dairy cows whose milk we drink and sell ourselves. They are the biggest source of income. Milk is special in that it causes lactation and breast growth in women, so it is in high demand, and we sell it at a high price. You could say that what we sell and produce here is exclusive. Of course, there is also tourism, because more and more men are flocking here to see and meet our girls.

Hannah smiled and waved at the big-bottomed beauty across the street as she passed.

- That is Evangelina, she is one of the city's innovators, and one could say that she is responsible for everything we have achieved.

Mark and Jerry looked in awe in the direction of the mature, massive-breasted woman who greeted them warmly.

- And here we are!

Hannah announced with satisfaction when they found themselves in the very center of the city, which was adorned with pompous fountains with sparkling water. Dozens of cows were gathered around them, drinking water directly from the fountain. The massive animals happily waggled their tails in the company of girls frolicking in the water. Only in bikinis, and some of them were topless, with pink, hardened nipples that were spraying milk everywhere. The girls happily bounced and frolicked in the water, their melons and soft curves shaking with them.

The moment they saw Jerry and Mark, they rushed towards them, running happily, sending waterfalls of milk everywhere. Soon they were surrounded by a bunch of blondes in cowgirl bikinis, with monstrous, big breasts. The circle was getting narrower around them.

-Hey girls, these are our visitors today, Mark and Jerry. Be good to them, and show them all the charms of our city.

Hannah informed the girls and made a hand gesture for them to move apart so that she could pass.

- Now I have to go back to my duties, but don't worry, I'm leaving you in good company.

She smiled once more, and then they
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