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Rachel was a girl from a poor family. At least that's what her grandmother told her. She lost her parents when she was very young, so she barely remembered them. Her grandmother told her it was better that way because if she remembered them, she would only suffer needlessly. They were long gone, but Rachel's life had to go on.

After the death of her parents, Rachel grew up in her grandmother's home. They weren't overly rich, you could say, they lived modestly, grandfather died in the war and grandmother took care of the whole household by herself and always ensured they didn't lack anything. They were full and decent dressed, and that was the most important thing in Grandma Evelyn's opinion.

From an early age, Evelyn taught her discipline and obedience. She taught her to perform her tasks and duties as expected of every young lady, to be polite, decent, and obedient.

Rachel was happy in her grandmother's home. She was a shy and quiet girl and easily obeyed the authority of her elders. She diligently helped with household chores, washed, and cleaned. She helped her grandmother in maintaining the household and, you could say that her life was monotonous.

Until she turned eighteen. On the eve of her eighteenth birthday, her grandmother told her that now she is a grown-up girl and she must build a better life for herself. She told her she would help her with this. She told her that she had found the ideal job for her. She will be a maid in the Mance's home. And not just a simple maid, but a Hucow maid.

Hucow maids are girls who besides doing household chores, serve their juicy bodies and massive tits to their bosses, and get very well paid for it. To be a Hucow you needed to go through some kind of hormonal therapy that would induce lactation, so your masters could milk you and breed you like a true cow, any time they wanted. To become a Hucow maid you needed to have some qualities, at first, large, soft, breasts that could possibly be filled with tons of sweet milk. And for her luck, Rachel had that.

She was a busty, round, and soft creature, and looking at her, you could hardly say that she was made for anything else except breeding. 

Grandma Evelyn started giving her hormonal therapy immediately after her 18th birthday, she had to secure her future, and she knew what she needed to do for it. Rachel was dumb and obedient girl, but she had other qualities that could make her more than rich in couple of years.

The Mances were one of the wealthiest families in town. Mr. Mance, a man in his mid-forties built an empire in real estate. His wife, Anna, was a lovely lady who often appeared at important social events, parading her lavish toilets.

The Mances were very respectable and respected, and working for them, even as a Hucow maid, was a real privilege and a great start, especially for a young, poorly educated girl, without much perspective, like Rachel. 

Rachel was genuinely happy about that and looking forward to her new job. Her already large breasts grew rapidly, and at the end of the therapy they tripled their size. With hardened nipples peaking underneath the fabric of her shirt, she looked more than amazing. She noticed how warm droplets of milk began to collect on the top of the nipples and she impatiently waited to start performing her new duties. She was completely ready.

When the day of her move came, her grandmother happily saw her off with suitcases in hand. 

A luxury limousine picked her up outside the door of their small house and drove her straight to the Mance's mansion. 

When they arrived Rachel was almost speechless with delight. It seemed to her that she had never seen such luxury and glamor live. After getting out of the car, she was met by butlers who helped her with her suitcases and three other girls - maids just like her. All three were young, beautiful, and very kind. They wore black uniforms, with huge boobs busting out of them, and white aprons. They smiled kindly at her. 

Both Mr. and Mrs. Mance appeared at the door. When she saw Jonathan, it seemed to her that her whole world shifted a little. In a gray suit, with black and silver hair and blue eyes, a sharp and serious face, he appeared to her like an apparition. Something about him was so wonderful. She had never before met a man to whom she felt such an attraction. And while she stared awkwardly at him and her cheeks blushed, Mrs. Anna smiled politely and shooke her hand.

"Welcome dear. I'm Ana, and this is my husband Jonathan. I assume you are Rachel. It's a pleasure to meet you. The girls will instruct you in all your chores and duties and show you your room. We expect discipline, neatness, and diligence from you. You start with your work tomorrow, get comfortable, and rest tonight."

The girls escorted her inside. They walked her to her room.

The room was clean and very pleasantly decorated.

Bed with bedside table. Closet and two shelves. The furniture was new, the lacquered floor and high draperies gave the impression of real luxury. One of the girls, Carol, brought her a freshly pressed and fragrant work uniform. It was actually a black knee-length dress, a white apron, a black lace cap, and patent heels. She also brought her both lacy black lingerie and black garters. This was her new life now. Her boobs tingled from a pulsating desire to be emptied. She scratched her itchy nipples and got immediately turned on. Her panties were wet and hot, but she needed to sleep and rest well for the next day.

When the morning dawned, Rachel cheerfully and joyfully set about getting ready for the first day of work. She looked at her reflection in the mirror and secretly smiled. She couldn't believe it was really her! She looked completely different. In a tight black dress that emphasized her curves, on patent heels, and long red hair tied in a bun, she had to notice that she looked very attractive. Her breasts were even more sensitive and she was so eager to serve as a Hucow for the first time. Finally, she will be milked.

It was exactly 5 in the morning. She heard a knock on the door of the room.

"Yes." She answered in a shaky voice.

Jonathan entered the room. In a white shirt and blue pants, with casually combed hair, and freshly shaved, he left her breathless. Even though he was almost twenty years older than her, Rachel couldn't resist looking at him lustfully. Shy and nervous, she quickly looked away, her cheeks turning red.

She, watched his hands as he ran his fingers through his hair. Now, she was sure of one thing. She would do anything to please him.

"Good morning." She managed to say in a weak, low voice.

“Good morning Rachel. Did you sleep well?” Jonathan smiled at her and measured her with a stern look. That look and his voice made Rachel feel her heart beat faster and faster.

"Yes." She smiled timidly at him.

"Now that you are here, you are expected to fulfill various duties. I am a man of very specific tastes, and when your grandmother came to ask me if I would take you into my service, I carefully studied your personality. She told me that you are obedient and submissive, as well as that you are ready to fully dedicate yourself to work here."

"Yes."

Jonathan was so close to her now. She wanted to surrender to him with her whole body. She wanted that from the moment she saw him.

“You know that your duties will include, regular and daily milking and breeding, which will I perform, personally.”

"I will do anything to please you." She said it scared and nervous all the time expecting his reaction. She noticed how his gaze moved down her body, her thighs, and back to her trembling face.

"Well, if that's the case, then we could start with it even now. Sounds like you're ready, Rachel. Are you ready to become a real milking cow?”

"Yes."

He approached her and untied her hair. Long red curls now fell freely. He ran his fingers through her. 

Jonathan measured her once more with a stern look. He ordered her to take off her uniform. And get down on the floor, on all fours.

Rachel obeyed his commands, feeling increasing tension and heat in her body. 

She wore lacy underwear under her uniform. Her huge breasts were swollen and firm. The black panties were soaked in juices. She was completely ready to surrender to him. He touched the panties with his fingers. They were completely wet. 

"I see that you are quite wet. You're draining. And let’s see what’s going on with your mommy milkers.”

He grabbed her boob and squeezed tightly, so a rich stream of milk flowed out of her.

“Very well.”

He smiled, obviously satisfied.

He ordered butler to bring in the milking machine, so he connected plastic pumps to her stiff, pink nipples. He ordered her to lick them first. He turned on the machine and warm milk started to continuously ooze from her full breasts. He looked at her with pure pleasure.

The milking was very painful and Rachel moaned in agony. It was much more painful and hard than she imagined, but she had to endure it and be a true, good Hucow maid. Her curly red hair now fell over her face. She still wore a black cap on her head. She stood with her legs spread in black lacquered heels and surrendered to the cruel machine
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