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When Jenna had seen the job listing for the bookkeeping position at Henson’s Herds she had thought it must be some kind of mistake. The pay was listed as far higher than was usual for a job in her field and they even included extra’s like subsidised housing at the site and all kinds of flexibility in terms of hours.

Given she had just been laid off in the latest round of redundancies and had already applied to everything local or remote that she had found she sent off an application but with little hope of a reply.

Yet, much to her surprise, she received not only a reply but also an offer of an interview at the farm. She was also given the overview of their operations which was when Jenna began to understand why they might be willing to pay more for staff.

‘Henson’s Herds’ was not a ‘normal’ farm. They were a hucow milking operation.

I mean each to their own right? These kinds of places have been running for years and nobody outside of some religious groups really cares... Jenna thought, trying to rationalise the oddness of potentially working somewhere like that due to the fact it might be her only job offer.

The first hucow farm had been greeted with a huge mixture of emotions from many. Some saw treating humans similarly to cattle to be bred and milked as extremely immoral. Vegans and vegetarians saw it as a much more ‘humane’ system since people were willingly signing up for it. Others saw it as simply perverted and some leaked videos of ‘hucow breeding’ at the farm certainly raised their hackles further as to the ‘degenerate behaviour’ involved. That same ‘degenerate behaviour’ also attracted an army of perverts desperate for a glimpse inside the facility which led to much higher security measures being implemented, though not before videos of muscular well-endowed bulls engaging in orgies with curvaceous and eager hucows had gone viral on most porn sites.

Henson’s Herd was a much smaller operation than the ‘big names’ of the hucow farming business but the system they used was the same. As their info pack explained women would sign up for a term, be given some growth supplements to begin producing milk and that milk would be collected and sold. It was safe and natural and became an essential food source for young infants whose mothers struggled to breastfeed or lacked the opportunity.

The side-effects of the hormones were soon evident but didn’t dampen the enthusiasm of many people who were signing up in droves. The changes in body type for the hucows, as well as an increase in sex drive, had also led to a need for men to get involved in the process too. As soon as the farms discovered regular sex increased milk production as well as overall quality... Well a few undercover investigations and the amount of men doing terms as ‘bulls’ (complete with their own hormonal enhancements) made it clear the farm owners had jumped on the chance to increase revenue further. Plus many of the children produced ended up being adopted by those struggling with fertility which was welcomed by many.

It was perhaps a sign of how hard modern life was that being paid to live on a farm and spend your days being milked and bred was actually preferable to tens of thousands of people. Then again had such places existed centuries ago Jenna suspected many would have wanted to sign up regardless of how society was doing.

As she arrived for her interview though Jenna was more focused on remembering her prepared answers to common questions than the ethics of ‘human cattle’. This was just another office job, she wouldn’t be overlooking the breeding pen or whatever they called it. She was being interviewed for a job, a great job potentially, and that was what she was focused on.

She had put on a long work appropriate skirt and a buttoned up white shirt paired with a black blazer. Her chest was a little more on display than she’d liked as the buttons in the middle strained a little under the stress of containing her D cup breasts. Though compared to the videos of hucows she had seen online they would probably class her tits on the smaller side!

The fact that her research in advance of the interview had led her to some of the more racy hucow sites had been pure coincidence of course. Jenna certainly had no desire to be one of them. She had just been looking for more details about her new potential workplace. Watching the delighted mooing of a big uddered hucow as the well-hung bull thrust into her had just been... Well, she would figure out some way to put that under ‘research’ too.

Her own aroused daydreaming about what might be going on only got worse as she arrived at the farm itself. It seemed to have been a normal regular dairy farm. Now it had been converted to be a bit more ‘human’. Jenna had half-expected to see naked women crawling around on all fours, she was both a little relieved at not having to deal with that as well as a little disappointed...

It’s just a job, any other office job. They need someone to maintain the purchase ledger, reconcile the banks and everything else I’ve been trained to do. It’s just an office job Jenna reminded herself rather forcibly.

When she was greeted by a well-dressed woman wearing a warm thick jumper and with short dark hair Jenna managed to snap back into ‘work mode’ and left her hucow daydreams behind, at least for now.

“You must be Jenna! So happy to have you here! I’m Christina one of the owners and the Finance Director” The woman said as she shook Jenna’s hand enthusiastically.

It felt like she meant ‘happy to have you’ part. Up close the woman looked like she had been missing sleep and, though she looked amazing, she seemed incredibly relieved that Jenna had arrived. Jenna was used to interviewers trying to seem aloof and behaving as though they had lots of options for new hires. Christina gave the exact opposite impression, indeed she was looking at Jenna as though she was the possible solution to all her problems.

I’m guessing she’s doing literally every finance function personally, for a business this size no wonder she’s overwhelmed Jenna thought.

“Happy to be here and keen to get started” Jenna said, trying to project more confidence than she helped.

“Well we can get the interview started shortly but I’d like to show you around first if that’s OK? We want to make sure everyone here understands what really goes on and not the ridiculous stories you might have heard. We are just another business after all” Christina said with a smile.

Jenna’s head was briefly filled with images of topless hucows in milking stations moaning and mooing as they fulfilled their duties but rather than admit that she just nodded and allowed herself to be led along.

She hoped that Christina was right that they really were just another business. If not Jenna was going to have a hard time focusing on the numbers.
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Christina led Jenna through a large gate after flashing her ID at the screen nearby. More security than your typical farm had for certain but still far below what Jenna had seen online at other sights. One of the largest even had aerial drones patrolling for people trying to film the goings-on inside. It made her wonder how easy it would be to sneak into Henson’s Herd... Not that she had any intention of that.

Christina was giving her the general overview of the role and it was the typical office job Jenna expected. Reconciling the bank, keeping the ledgers up-to-date, and monitoring the cash and inventory. The stuff she could do in her sleep. As she was shown the office she might soon be working in she saw two desks in one room and asked who else she could be working with.

“I’m the only full time office person right now I’m afraid, that’s why we are so keen for you to join us. Holly is doing very well for someone with limited training but she splits her time between here and the milking barn” Christina explained casually before moving onto the next stop.

Splits her time? Does she milk the cows half the week and then work in finance the other half? Wow they must be desperate for help! This might actually end in an offer! Jenna thought hopefully.

“Do you have a lot of people in split roles here? Keeps things interesting!” Jenna asked.

“Oh just Holly really, she knew we needed help and she lives here anyway while she’s on a production cycle so she helps out a little. The hormonal effects mean she can’t work for too long in the office at a time though or the poor girl would be leaking all over the desk” Christina commented as though this was a perfectly normal problem for someone to have.

Jenna tried not to show her surprise at the news that she would be sharing her office part-time with a hucow! She was already telling herself not to stare or ask any inappropriate questions, even as her mind was exploding with them.

I wonder if her breasts are as big as hucow tits are online... She wondered briefly before reminding herself she didn’t even have the job yet.

As for the interview itself it was a much shorter affair than Jenna had expected, perhaps another sign of their desperation for office staff. After being steered away from the milking barn since ‘access is usually reserved for the hucows and bulls’ she was led into Christina’s office and asked a few basic questions. The kind of thing any experienced bookkeeper would know for the most part. At least until the end.

“Well all looks good so far!” Christina said, the relief etched all over her face.

“Sounds great! I’d really love to get started here as soon as possible” Jenna nodded happily.

She was already planning out
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