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Disclaimer

This work is intended for adult audiences aged 18+. Be advised that this story contains sexual content some readers might find offensive. All characters are 18+ and consenting adults. Reader discretion is advised.
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...“Oh, Jude,” I breathe, my eyes widening at the sheer size of his cock. It’s even bigger than I remember, and I know it’ll feel incredible inside me.

Bessie and I look at each other, our eyes filled with excitement and arousal. We know we’re ready to take him on.

We both nod, our eyes locked onto his cock, unable to tear them away. As if reading my mind, Bessie takes my hand and says, “Rock, paper, scissors?”

“I thought we agreed to share,” I remind Bessie, my voice shaky as I try to keep my cool.

She smiles, sensing the tension in my voice. “We did, but this is about who rides him first.”

Our fingers touch, and we say “Rock,” then quickly change to “Scissors.” I come out victorious, earning the chance to have Jude first.

His eyes light up with surprise and lust as we take him to the bed. I straddle him, my breasts pressed against his chest. I position myself over him, feeling his massive cock at the entrance of my pussy. I take a deep breath and slowly lower myself onto him, feeling his thickness stretch me open. His moans of pleasure fill the room, and I can feel his hands grabbing onto my hips, pulling me closer to him.

Bessie watches with a mixture of jealousy and excitement, her own juices flowing freely at the sight of me taking Jude. She licks her lips, eager to taste what I’m experiencing.

I begin to ride Jude, moving my hips in a slow and sensual rhythm. I feel his cock throbbing inside me, hitting all the right spots, and it isn’t long before I’m moaning in pleasure.

Bessie can’t wait any longer. “If I recall correctly, he loves it, doggy,” she says as she lies on the bed. “Give it to him, doggy, and eat my pussy!”

“Sounds great,” Jude says.

With a grunt, I roll off him and turn to face my friend, who is already spreading her legs for me. I eagerly bury my face into her pussy as I offer up my own ass to the man lying beside us. Jude wastes no time, positioning himself behind me, his thick cock at the entrance of my tight hole. I feel his hands grabbing onto my hips, pulling me closer to him. With a grunt, he thrusts deeply into me, filling me completely. I let out a loud moan, feeling the pleasure surge through my body.

Bessie moans in pleasure as my tongue dances around her clit, her hips bucking against my face. The smell of her arousal fills the room as Jude begins to thrust harder, his hips moving in a steady rhythm, his balls slapping against my clit with every thrust, sending waves of pleasure through me. Bessie’s moans become louder. 

I can’t wait any longer. I reach down and grab my own clit, starting to rub it in a frenzied motion. My hips buck in time with Jude’s thrusts, and I feel myself getting closer and closer to orgasm...
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I WALK THROUGH THE grocery store, my hips swaying slightly with each step. I am a Hucow, one of many in this town plagued by horny hucows who are eager to serve any person who crosses their path.

My name is Daisy, and I am a hucow goddess among mortals - my body sculpted into perfection, full breasts overflowing in abundance, a round ass begging to be worshipped, and long legs that can wrap around any man’s desires. My skin is dark as midnight, which seems to turn men on even more. Every man’s and some of the women’s gaze follows me with hunger and desperation as I go about my day.

Suddenly, I feel a warm breath on my neck. I turn around, expecting to see another lustful hucow, but my eyes land on him instead. It’s him, the young man from last time I and Bessie had fun together. He disappeared without a trace after our wild threesome just a few weeks ago. And now, as we stand face to face again, anticipation and longing fill my heart.

“You have no idea how much I’ve wanted to see you again,” I murmur, tracing the outline of his arm with my fingers.

Electricity courses through our bodies as our eyes lock in a heated stare. The surrounding world dissolves into oblivion as our primal desires take over. In one swift motion, he pulls me closer, his body radiating heat and urgency against mine. His cock presses against my stomach and ignites a fire within me.

“Fuck,” he groans. “I can’t control myself when I’m around you.”

His words are like a bolt of electricity, awakening every nerve in my body. His mouth descends upon mine in a tender yet fierce kiss. My hands claw at his shirt, desperate to feel his skin against mine. As our bodies melt together, the insatiable need is pulsing through me. He breaks the kiss, his gaze flicking to my breasts, swollen with milk and begging for his attention.

He cups them in his hands, kneading the firm mounds as his thumbs flick over my erect nipples. A moan escapes my lips, and I lean into him, craving more. My body pulses with desire, knowing that he is the one who can bring me to the heights of pleasure I seek. As his fingers gently glide over my nipples, my own desire surges forth like a tidal wave.

“Not in the shop,” an annoyed voice interrupts us.

Startled, we break apart, and I look around for the source of the voice. A middle-aged janitor glares at us, clearly disapproving of our public display.

“Sorry, sir,” my companion whispers, his voice low and gentle.

The janitor sighs and points towards the bathroom on our right. “Use that one. And I haven’t cleaned it yet.”

The young man I had been kissing glances at me, asking silently if this is okay. 

I nod, unable to tear my gaze away from his. We quickly follow the janitor’s instructions and enter the bathroom, eager to continue what we have started. As soon as we are inside, he pushes me against the wall, his lips devouring mine once again. My hands grab the back of his head, pulling him closer as I feel his stiff cock pressing against me.

“Boy, I’ve been dreaming of this moment,” I whisper into his ear, triggering a low growl from him.

“Jude,” He grunts as he pulls my shirt over my breasts and smirks when he sees that I don’t have a bra on. “I love these tits.”

He cups my breasts in his hands, his thumbs flicking over my erect nipples, drawing more and more pleasure from my body. I moan loudly, feeling my milk flow freely as my desire grows.

Jude’s lips find my erect nipples, and he suckles them lovingly. I arch my back, pushing my breasts deeper into his mouth, my hips bucking against him. 

“God!” A wave of intense pleasure crashes over me as he greedily suckles at my milk-filled breasts. The transformation into a hucow has only heightened the sensitivity of my already sensitive breasts and nipples to the point where I can achieve orgasm just from having them sucked. I writhe and moan in ecstasy, completely lost in this new, overwhelming sensation.

“God,” I cry again when his hand slides between my legs and finds my already wet and swollen pussy. He gently fingers me, his fingers gliding through my pleasure-slick folds, sending shockwaves of pleasure coursing through my body.

“Yes, right there, Boy,” I moan, arching my back even more. “Fuck me, Boy.”

He pops my nipple out of his mouth and looks at me. “I’m twenty-three; why are you calling me boy?”

I shrug, “Don’t know, it just feels right.”

He snorts, “Okay if that makes you happy.”

With that, he resumes suckling on my nipple while his fingers continue stimulating me. My body trembles with each thrust of his finger, my moans echoing through the otherwise quiet bathroom.” Oh, fuck, Boy,” I cry out, my body trembling with pleasure. He is hitting all the right spots, and I can feel the familiar sensation of my orgasm building within me.

“Cum for me, Daisy,” he growls, his eyes locked onto mine. “Let me feel you.”

The sound of my name on his lips sends a bolt of desire through my entire body. My hips buck against his hand as I feel my orgasm nearing.

As his fingers continue their relentless massage, my body begins to shake uncontrollably, and I know I am about to reach the edge. My nipple, still tender from his suckling, throbs with each pulse of my desire, and I feel my milk flowing more freely.

“Boy, I’m so close,” I gasp, my voice trembling with need.

He drops to his knees, and I scream in pleasure when his talented tongue finds my engorged clit, sending shockwaves of pleasure through my body. The moans escaping my lips become more and more ragged as my orgasm approaches.

His tongue never falters, never misses a beat. He is relentless, driving me closer and closer to the precipice of pleasure. My body trembles, every nerve ending singing with desire. His fingers never stop moving, rubbing, and thrusting into me, stoking the fires of my lust. And then it happens. A wave of ecstasy washes over me, and I cry out his name as I reach the peak of my orgasm, my pussy squirting my release all over his face. He doesn’t miss a beat, continuing to lick and suck my clit as my body shakes uncontrollably.

He holds me tightly as I shudder, my orgasm rippling through me. My nipples still throb with need, and my milk is flowing in torrents as I writhe in his arms.

He grabs my hips and lifts me to the sink, and I wrap my legs around his waist. I lock my ankles behind his back, holding on tight as I feel the tip of his massive cock nudge against my entrance. I moan softly, my eyes fluttering closed as he slowly pushes inside me. The sensation is overwhelming, the tightness of my pussy around his cock sending electricity through my body.

“Fuck, you’re so tight,” he groans, his eyes locked onto mine.

I moan and nod, my nails digging into his back. He starts to thrust slowly at first but then with increasing speed and intensity. Each thrust sends waves of pleasure coursing through my body.

“Oh, God, yes, Boy, harder,” I pant, my eyes rolling back in my head.

He listens, slowly increasing his pace until he is pounding into me with reckless abandon. I feel like I am in a different world, where all that matters is our bodies and the pure, raw pleasure we are experiencing. My milk is squirting out my nipples as he continues to fuck me; the sensation is overwhelming and intense.

Jude leans down and takes my nipple in his mouth, suckling hard while continuing to thrust into me. I let out a scream that echoes through the bathroom as I feel another orgasm building. The sensation of his cock sliding in and out of me, combined with his tongue on my nipple, is too much to bear.

“I’m gonna cum, Boy,” I cry out, my voice hoarse with need. “I’m gonna cum hard!”

Jude picks up his pace, his thrusts becoming more frenzied. I cling to him tightly, my nails digging into his back as I feel my body tremble with pleasure. Then, it happens. A wave of ecstasy washes over me, and I scream his name as I reach the peak of my orgasm. My pussy clenches around his cock, and I feel him stiffen inside me.

“Fuck, Daisy!” Jude growls, his eyes locked onto mine as he fills me with his warm, thick cum pouring into me. I
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