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ADULT CONTENT WARNING (18+):
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Legal Notice:
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When Lars milked her for the first time, Kat felt an indescribable pleasure and relief. She knew that what she was doing was wrong, but once it started, she just wasn't able to stop it. The feeling of her massive udders being emptied and squeezed by his strong beautiful arms was otherworldly. Milk that poured from her was so sweet and hot, and despite all of the guilt and embarrassment she was feeling she managed to cum two times, exploding with a creamy finish.

Things to be worse, that first time happened at Lars and her sister's engagement ceremony. Yes, Lars was her sister's fiancé. 

Kat could feel the bitter taste of knowing the fact that she slept with her sister's future husband on her tongue every day, and guilt was slowly eating her away, but the desire to be in his arms again was just so strong that she wasn't able to resist it.

She arrived at the engagement ceremony late. Truly, she was the sister of the year.

But she had a good excuse for that. Just two days before she had started with her Hucow program. She applied to be a part of scientific research known as "Hucow Research" where doctors gave women hormones to induce breast growth and lactation in an artificial environment. For their participation in the program, the girls were paid with a good amount of money.

Since she lost her job recently, Kat signed up for the research. She was desperate to earn something, and the sum the scientific lab was offering was more than generous. The research didn't seem bad at all, like she could only get bigger boobs, which is cool, and a few drops of milk there and over. So what's the big problem?

Well yes, that is what she thought until milk, actually came into her enlarged, swollen boobs and overflowed her so she was feeling like she was going to explode. It was horribly painful. Her breasts were heavy and tender and she wasn't able to function anymore.

The doctors gave them instructions to milk themselves regularly, but Kat just wasn't the best at doing it, so her boobs were always half full, constantly leaking, heavy, and filling with new amounts of milk.

They were giving her so much trouble. 

She was carrying her massive mounds around and putting tons of protective pads in her bra to stop the leaking. She only hoped that she would get better at milking with time.

So, on the day of her sister's engagement ceremony, she was actually spending half an hour trying to milk herself, so she wouldn't leak on her completely new, satin dress. Of course, her efforts were in vain, and she only ended up being late. 

When she arrived her boobs were still horribly swollen and half full, and she could fill new milk coming in.

After the ceremony was over, she ran into the bathroom because one big wet stain was spreading all over her dress! Her dress was ruined and all that she could do was to try to stop the further catastrophe. In a hurry, she forgot to lock the bathroom door. 

She had just started unbuttoning her bra, when Lars, her sister's fiancé went inside without knocking.

At first, she thought that he just made a mistake. But he was just standing there and staring at her with lustful gaze, asking her if she needed help. 

Of course, she refused. She was so embarrassed and felt so stupid. She only wanted him to get out and leave her alone.

But he insisted. He assured her that he just wanted to help her, that's all. 

Considering that she didn't have much choice, in the end, she accepted his so-called help.

She didn't know much about Lars at that time. She only knew that he and her sister had been dating for about five or six months and that he worked as an architectonic engineer. He was in his mid-thirties, tall, and with a nice body. Of course, she never thought about him in that way. 

Before that day.

When they were in the bathroom, Lars told her that he grew up on the farm and that he was milking the cows for his whole life. He smiled because apparently, that seemed so hilarious to him. He looked at her massive, swollen udders with unhidden pleasure and desire. 

Kat was in a helpless situation, so she just surrendered to his touches. 

It turned out that he was very skillful. 

He took off her bra and started gently rubbing her nipples She felt her whole body pulsing while pleasant heat was spreading through her. He was warming her up so nicely that she could feel her nipples slowly starting to stiffen. The feeling was so good.

She didn't know how that happened but she kissed him, and put her hands in his hair, begging him to take her.

Lars gently kissed the warm and soft skin of her neck and breasts. He squeezed her tender mounds, gently at first, then harder, and milk started to pour from her in a rich, hot stream. 

While he was milking her with one hand he slid the fingers of the other deep into her wet pussy that was convulsing from the touch.

Milk was coming from her in such an amount that she had never seen before. She was moaning from the pleasure and begged him not to stop.

Lars then turned her against the wall. He ripped her dress off and his hard cock slid gently inside her fertile, warm, little cunt. It was so good feeling him inside. She sighed loudly. She felt only her body shaking to the ecstatic rhythm. Feeling him inside was indescribably good. Lustfully she moved her hips back and forth to feel him even deeper, moaning while he was rubbing her nipples. 

She was milking her, continuously emptying her breasts. Kat cummed once, then a second time, warm juice oozing from her. The feeling of relief was amazing. 

That was the first time Lars milked her. That time, she sincerely hoped it would also be the last. The desire took her all, and she wasn't able to stop herself but in the end, when she realized what she actually did, she was so ashamed of herself. She didn't know how she would ever forgive herself for doing such a terrible thing.

She left the ceremony early and ran home in embarrassment. She couldn't stand to be in Lars's presence for a minute longer, watching him holding her sister's hand, as if nothing happened. She was disgusted.

She was disgusted until the very next time her breasts overflowed with milk, causing her to want to get out of her skin. With no idea how to milk them, with the heavy and painful feeling that she needed to get rid of, she hadn't any choice but to call Lars on the private number he gave to her that day in the bathroom.

"In case you need my help again."

He wrote his number on a piece of toilet paper and handed it to her with a confident and charming smile.

She promised she wouldn't ever call him, but when milk started coming in increasing amounts and warmth and pain filled her chest, she didn't know what else to do. 

She called him once, then twice, then three, and after the fifth time, she stopped counting. She stopped lying to herself that she would end all this madness. She just surrendered with a bitter taste on her tongue and let him squeeze milk out of her until she cums.

Now she was sitting on his bed, patiently waiting for him to finish the shower so he could give her what she needed – a good session of proper milking. She was tense and heavy.

Kat listened to the sounds coming from the shower, the steady gurgling of the water sounded soothing. 

A large black dog, Lars's pet, crept lazily beside her feet. He licked her feet, which tickled her, and sprawled sluggishly on the carpet. She caressed the large dark head that revealed strong, gleaming jaws. Despite his intimidating appearance,  Ares was a real cutie.

Her sister and Lars still didn't move in together, they wanted to wait till the wedding, which was in about three months. So, for now, Lars was still living alone in a luxurious apartment in the city center.

His apartment was nicely decorated and modern. Right now, she was sitting on a comfortable king-size bed in his both bedroom and working room. The whole room had glass windows so you could see a beautiful panoramic view of the town. In the corner of the room his architectonic plans and projects were scattered on the desk. 

The hissing of water from the shower was getting louder. Kat bit her nails nervously. She low-key enjoyed all of this, and she hated herself for that.

She peeked into the bathroom. Through the fogged glass, she saw the outlines of broad shoulders. With wet hair over his face, he looked completely irresistible. 

"You're a real voyeur, you know?" He spoke with a laugh.

Kat blushed. She tried to smile.

"Yeah, uh...mmm...I was just thinking...mmm..." Her blonde hair fell over her shoulders onto her pale skin. She clumsily held the towel. Except for her panties, she was naked, ready for him. She noticed Lars watching her lustfully.

"Why don't you join me in the shower?"

She took off her towel and panties and slid inside with light steps. She smiled at him. Her pulse quickened. Warm drops of water caressed her body. The woody smell of some men's shower gel filled the entire space. 

He leaned towards her and kissed her gently. His hands went down to her waist. She kissed him back and hugged him around the neck. 

His lips quickly moved down to
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