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ADULT CONTENT WARNING (18+):
This story contains explicit sexual content, adult themes, and language intended for mature audiences only. By proceeding, you confirm that you are at least 18 years of age (or the legal age of majority in your jurisdiction).
Legal Notice:
No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the author. This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author's imagination.
After the death of the peaceful King John, the Great Kingdom was rocked by war. His long peaceful reign was marked by prosperity and good living. The people were full and satisfied. A pact was made with the rebels and the rebellions never threatened the crown.

The old king had been ill for a long time and when his time came, he left his power to his only and oldest heir, Prince Andrew.

Unfortunately, Andrew did not inherit his father's calm temperament and composure, and soon after his coronation, his brisk and hearty rule led to new rebellions.

The empire split into the Western Empire, which together with the capital was under the king's rule, and the eastern provinces, which were led by rebels, threatened to take the throne.

The war raged for months. Houses were burned and looted, cities devastated. Noble warriors lost their lives in battle. Chaos and destruction raged throughout the kingdom.

At a time when the royal power was waning, the courage and loyalty of the soldiers in the decisive battle of the Valley of the Lake Sisters brought the war victory in favor of the king. Peace had been restored.

Early in the morning, the guards brought the main group of rebels and their supreme leader through the city gates. Their sentences had yet to be determined.

The leader of the rebel forces was known to be extremely fiery and indomitable.

Namely, she did not agree to any negotiations and fiercely opposed the king's reign. She was also considered an excellent fighter.

The king ordered that the leader of the rebels, Marian, be thrown into a dungeon so he could personally execute her punishment.

Andrew took over power very young, he was just twenty years old.

It was the dead of night when the king came down to the dungeon chambers.

Marian sat on the cold floor of the dungeon in torn and dirty clothes. The marks of the struggle were visible on her body. Despite her exhaustion and her condition, she looked very attractive. Thick hair was twisted into a long braid. Big eyes were watching furiously. The ripped and torn dress revealed a voluptuous bust. Her breasts were large and firm. Legs and arms were lean and muscular. Her whole body was toned and perfectly shaped.

Andrew looked at her with a quick, lustful glance.

"Your rebellion has caused untold damage to our kingdom. If you had fought on my side, you would now be enjoying the greatest honors and glory. But you chose to defy. To fight me. To rage against me and my reign. You deserve the harshest punishment for your crimes. But don't worry, I prepared a special treatment for you."

He smiled and took a bottle of potion out of his pocket. He asked his sorcerer to make it, especially for this occasion.

The thing was that the young king had a strange fetish from his youngest years. He would go completely crazy when seeing a woman with beautiful, busty breasts full of milk. When he was younger he ordered his guards to get him young maids who were lactating and would drink their milk straight from their juicy boobs, simultaneously using them, and filling them with his seed. Their sweet milk awakened an insatiable hunger and desire in him that he hardly controlled. He called them his little milky cows and enjoyed just watching their enormous breasts ready to be milked and used. Finding such special girls, though, was very difficult.

But those days were behind him. For a long time now, he was paying the sorcerer to invent a special potion that would cause lactation in any woman he would choose. That way he could make any girl he wanted into his personal Hucow slave, whom he could milk and breed anytime he wanted, any way he wanted.

His idea was to test the potion on some of his prisoners at first, but he was struggling to find the right one. He didn't have the idea that Marian would be the one, but when he saw her, he was completely sure. Her big, round, and firm breasts with stiff nipples looked just like they were made for sucking and milking. She was completely perfect, in every way. As soon he saw her, he decided that she would be the one to drink the magical potion first.

He looked at her large breasts and imagined holding them in his hands while sucking milk on those stiff nipples. He imagined him thrusting a cock into her cunt and listening to her begging for more. He would breed her like a true cow. He would teach her to obey him. He would fill her every hole while extracting sweet liquid from her painful, enlarged breasts.

Yes, she was perfect.

The hunger and desire in him that he hardly controlled. He called them his little milky cows and enjoyed just watching their enormous breasts ready to be milked and used. Finding such special girls, though, was very difficult.

He looked at her and smiled with a dark and wild look in his eyes.

"I'm going to put you in chains for a start."

With rough movements, he tied her hands to the shackles on the ceiling of the dungeon. Her body so exposed seemed even more attractive to him.

Andrew pressed his body against hers. He slowly touched her breasts. Then he gripped them tightly. He tore her dress and ran his tongue over her nipples. He played with them for a while. Marian groaned loudly. He opened her mouth and poured a potion inside. He made sure she drank all of it.

Then he moved to the side and watched her body suddenly change within seconds. Droplets of cold sweat run over her face. She was in a lot of pain. Her breasts started expanding until they doubled their size. Her stiff nipples stiffened even more. She was moaning and whining.

The feeling of excitement and desire Andrew felt was now uncontrollable. His whole face was filled with lust as he was watching her boobs getting bigger and fuller. They looked so tender and full. He waited a little longer for the process to be completed.

After a few more minutes, he approached her and carefully examined her breasts by touching and squeezing her nipples. Droplets of warm milk oozed from them as soon as he pressed the hot skin. He was more than satisfied. He got an erection. His cock was hard and swollen. This was too good. His milky cow was ready.

Her soft, naked body trembled from his touch. She was constantly moaning. She looked so helpless and exposed. Humiliated just as he wanted her to be. He could feel her sweet hot breath while he was preparing her. He felt the adrenaline rush and the heat spread through his groin.

"Now I'm going to milk you. You are mine milk-cow now and your boobs look very juicy. We need to empty them. Be good and don't resist. You see, this is better than any punishment?"

The face of the poor girl was filled with agony. He enjoyed watching her like that, completely exposed and surrendered to him.

The metal fittings were attached to the ceiling. Her naked body was exposed. Now he could take her as he pleased. Her enormous breasts called him to suck them and empty them till the last drop of warm milk. His hard cock was pulsating. He couldn't endure much longer. He grabbed her nipple.

"Let's see how bad you are now. I want you to beg for mercy while I fuck you. I want you to scream."

He started sucking the milk. The taste was warm, creamy, and sweet. He felt complete satisfaction.

She moaned in a shaky and weak voice, restrained and unable to move.

Andrew started touching her pussy. He slid inside and felt the smooth and wet skin.

"I see you're already wet. Do you think you can take this?"

He unzipped his pants and shook out his fat, massive cock.

"Are you going to scream while I fuck you?"

He pushed his fingers deep and fast inside. He bit her stiff nipples and more sweet and hot milk oozed from her. The taste was delicious so he continued biting and sucking simultaneously.

"Yes!"

Marian screamed and moaned. Her face was filled both with pleasure and pain. She was sweating and droplets of warm sweat covered her entire body. She looked so beautiful, with the arched and exposed body, and painful, enlarged, full breasts.

She felt the hard cock slowly pushing into her wet pussy. She was completely filled. She shivered. The movements quickened. She was begging with pleasure while her breasts were leaking and her body convulsed, covered in sweat.

"Yes. Please. fuck me... Oh please!"

Andrew was sucking her nipples and pushing his dick into her wet cunt simultaneously. His teeth were sharp. It was painful and sweet at the same time. It was an almost unbearable pleasure.

Her body was tightened with chains. Feelings of pleasure and pain mingled in an ecstatic vortex of previously unimaginable feelings for her. She had never felt so satisfied in her life.

"Are you going to be a good cow, Marian?"

"Yes. Please fuck me."

From watching her enjoying being tormented and exposed like this his cock got even harder. He was feeling like he was going to explode. He knew that Marian was the one from the very first time he saw her. She was perfect in every way. It was like she was made for being bred roughly, bounded, and fucked like a true cow. Like her massive boobs were made for producing sweet milk, sucking and biting.

Andrew spread her thighs and inserted his swollen cock in her ass. She moaned loudly as the whole thing went inside. He was so deep. The feeling was sickening
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