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The sound of wind breezing and the feel of cold air pressing on your skin, while driving down a free, open road, was one of the things JJ loved the most. 

The engine was working nicely, and he could feel the speed of the hot wheels moving on the dusty road. The day was sunny, but cold, since it was the middle of autumn.

Riding on his huge motorbike, dressed up in black leather and with a bandana on his head, he was slowly coming to his residence, coming back from another wild and unforgettable motorcycle trip. -It was a long and crazy month behind him.

Days spent on his beloved machine, lots of laughter and good times with his friends, crazy nights spent in the bars, all the magnificent places he had visited were still fresh in his memory. He was happy and fulfilled.

On one hand, he was glad that he was finally coming home, after all that time spent on the wheels. It was beautiful, but at the same time exhausting, considering the fact that he wasn’t as young as he once was anymore.

He was just thinking about how he is getting older and weaker with time, when he spotted something black and white standing in the middle of the road. He shrank his eyes in disbelief. 

When he came closer, he realized that “something” actually was a beautiful, young woman! And what a woman!

She had a round and soft body with magnificent curves, her boobs were especially standing out, massive and looking pretty much hard and swollen.

She was completely dressed in cow print lingerie and had cow horns and ears coming out from her blonde, shiny, and curly hair. Her face was innocent-looking and had beautiful, regular features. 

She was one of the most beautiful women he had ever seen. But what was she doing here, in the middle of nowhere? 

He stopped his motorbike and came closer to her.

-Hello there.

-Hello.

She smiled, and at that moment, he saw that she was shivering from the cold, trying to cover her almost bare body with her arms. JJ took off his leather jacket and offered it to her.

-Looks like you need this. Do you need a ride, maybe?

He looked at her beautiful face and pale blue eyes, and saw tears streaming down her cheeks.

-I have nowhere to go!

She cried out, and salty tears soaked the fabric of her tight, cow print bra. Her boobs from this small distance looked even harder and swollen. They looked like they were on the edge of bursting.

-What do you mean you have nowhere to go? Are you homeless?

He tried to talk to her, but she was just crying in complete despair. He pulled her closer into a tight hug. 

-Hey, it is okay. I can help you.

-Really?

Her face lit.

-Well, yeah, but first you need to tell me what is going on.

She looked at him, slightly insecure, as she was trying to decide whether she should trust him or not, but considering the situation that she was in, she didn’t have much choice left.

-My master left me. He said that I am a bad cow and that he doesn’t need me anymore. He just left me here in the middle of nowhere, and I have nowhere to go, because he bought me from the farm, and now that I am not his pet anymore, I am completely lost.

Tears collected in the corners of her eyes again.

-He said that I am a bad cow, and that I am useless and unproductive, but look, my boobs are so full and swollen, I have tons of milk right now, and I need to empty them soon!

-Hey, don’t cry. It’s okay, we will take care of you, but you need to stop crying first. Okay?

She nodded her head.

-Will you be my next master?

-Huh.

He rubbed his forehead. He wasn’t quite sure what being a master meant, but he knew that he couldn’t just leave her there. 

-Please.

She looked at him with the most pleading expression that he had ever seen.

-Okay, doll, first tell me your name.

-I am Cowy, master, but you can call me however you like.

-Huh.

JJ felt his head becoming heavy. This girl was both tiring and extraordinarily exciting. There was something strange but also magnetic about her. He just couldn’t stop looking at her massive, swollen melons.

-Okay, Cowy, what do you say that we go to my apartment so you can warm up and relax a bit, and for the rest, we will just see.

-Yes, master. I just want to be your little hucow, that is all.

She smiled, showing him a row of beautiful, white teeth. She was both sexy and incredibly cute at the same time.

-Pleaseee.

She touched his hand. The feeling of her skin made his stomach tingle. He felt a pleasant heat spreading through his body.

-Okay, doll, you can be my little hucow. Now lets get you warm. Climb on.

JJ drove down the dusty road together with his brand new hucow pet. She was snuggling with him tightly, wrapped in his leather jacket. He could feel the pressure of her swollen and completely hard boobs. At one point, it seemed to him that he could even feel something wet and slippery coming from her nipples.

Could that be...milk?

City lights were visible in the distance. They were slowly approaching. JJ was driving steadily and calmly. Suddenly, his little Cowy shouted:

-Master, I can’t stand it anymore! Please!

JJ almost lost control of the vehicle. He somehow managed to stay on the right side of the road.

-What can’t you stand, Cowy?

He shouted while a cold breeze was blowing around their ears.

-Milk! It’s leaking everywhere!

JJ sighed.

-Hold on a little longer, doll, we are almost here.

For the whole drive, Cowy was complaining about her leaking titties, and JJ could indeed feel warm liquid soaking the fabric of his shirt. 

Finally, they arrived. He opened the door of his apartment.

-Come in, Cowy, get yourself comfortable.

Cowy sat on the couch, clenching her arms and on the verge of tears. Her boobs really looked swollen and painful now. Veins were visible through smooth and pale skin.

She looked at him with a painful, pleading face, tears gathered in the corners of her blue eyes.

-Please master. I need to empty them.

JJ crouched next to Cowy. He moved a strand of her blonde, golden hair from her forehead. He gently caressed her cheeks.

-Don’t cry, sweetie, I am going to help you. Just tell me what I need to do.

Cowy took off her bra, showing her gigantic, hard, and round udders straight to his face. 

-Just squeeze the milk out of me, master. 

An incredible wave of heat took over him. Her boobs were maginifcent, almost monstrously big. Watching them all swollen and full like that sparked something inside him. He felt the bulge in his pants growing, and the familiar pressure in his groin getting stronger.  With careful movements, he felt her breasts. Pink nipples were hard and huge. Small drops of milk were gathered on the top of them.

JJ gently squeezed one nipple, and a few drops of milk got out of it. 

Cowy sighed and squirmed. 

-Stand still, Cowy, I need to focus on this!

-I am sorry, master. I will be a good Cowy for you. Please don’t abandon me.

She started pleading again.

-I won’t abandon you, doll. I just need to empty your udders, and you need to stay still when I do it. Didn’t your former master teach you that?

-Yes, he did. I am sorry.

He caressed her hair.

-Good. Now be a good little hucow.

He grabbed her boobs with both his hands. She started moaning loudly and squirming impatiently. JJ now gave her one cold look. He really needed to teach her some discipline if he planned this to work out. Seeing his strict expression, she immediately stopped moving. 

She was now calm and quiet, obediently moving every way JJ ordered her to. Milk was flowing in rich, copious streams, and he needed to grab a couple of bottles, filling them all to the top. It seemed like her boobs were endless tanks with enormous amounts of milk stored inside. He milked her thoroughly and properly, emptying her to the very last drop. 

Once it was finished, Cowy looked at him with a thankful expression on
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