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Hucow Heights – part 2

 


Floor 3

 


“Wow, this gets better and
better!” Cath whispered to Vicky as they watched Dinah and George walk in
front of them before turning around to face them both.

“Right, my delectable milky
trainee hucows. Before we show the other trainees
later, you two get priority!” George announced, staring directly at
Cath.

She felt herself almost being sucked into his dark eyes, they
were that penetrating. She glanced at Dinah who was touching her
chest, toying with buttons on her freshly-laundered, crisp white
blouse, a blatant obvious look of lust in her half-closed eyes.
Cath was convinced that the horny woman winked at her, but she
wasn't sure. Judging by the naughty smile on Dinah's face though,
she probably did. Cath felt both turned on at being presented with this
erotic moment, and slightly embarrassed too. She'd never seen any
woman behave like this before, and in front of other people too;
people she barely knew and not quite close friends yet.
She hoped they'd
become close friends and with George...she secretly prayed he'd
become a lot more – despite being married. Keeping her deepest
longings to herself only, she wondered every day if he ever felt
the same. He
was definitely changing his behaviour around her, she felt, or was
she imagining it? In Hucow Heights, everything seemed distorted
from her past ordinary life, it seemed surreal and as if she were
in a constant but wonderful dream; fantasy aspects to it yet
moments of raw reality seeped out too.

 


As time went by, she felt a kind
of attachment to the place, cocooned in a permanent state of
feeling safe, accepted. And so very,
very
turned on and alive
for the first time in a long time.

“Before I open this door, I need the two of you to be
absolutely sure that you are completely open-minded and not easily
shocked. Are you?”

Vicky smirked
and looked at her friend.

“Well I know you're not, from the things you've been telling
me, how many different objects you've stuffed up your pussy and how
much porn you've watched in your bedroom!”

“Are you? You easily shocked?”

“What do you think? Do I look like the type of girl to be
shocked? I'm here and after seeing the bulls do their thing,
fucking all those hucows, I doubt anything will ever shock me ever
again!”

They both
burst into laughter, promptly stopped at one stern look from
Dinah.

“Sorry.”

“Apology accepted, ladies. Now, even though we all get along
here, and life in Hucow Heights is a lot of fun, what you are both
about to witness may or may not make you sure that you really do
want to be here on a long-term basis, is that clear?”

“Crystal. Yes,” the two women
replied in unison, now even more eager to see what was behind that
door. George
walked over to Cath and planted a passionate kiss on her mouth, one
hand around her waist, the other touching the fingers of her other
hand affectionately. She couldn't help wonder about his wife; where she was,
what their relationship was like. Did he love her?

As his lips left hers, she could
hear her heart pounding in her ears when their eyes locked. It was
as if a bolt of lightning connected their vision, as well as their
minds. Were they telepathic? She wondered. The way he smiled at her
wasn't the same way he smiled at anyone else here; a tender and
kind smile, one filled with genuine affection and
friendship. Would there be more? She crossed her fingers behind her
back and returned his smile.

“Get a room, you two, for God's sake!” Vicky muttered under her
breath.

Cath elbowed her in response and
pinched her ass, causing her to shriek loudly. Dinah rolled her eyes like a
Headmistress as George took out a very large old iron key from his
pocket. It had elaborate fancy words engraved all down the length
of it and the two women watched as they gripped each other's hand
as he turned to open the lock.

“So?” Dinah asked, looking at them, impatiently.

“No, I'm not easily shocked, Dinah, it's fine.”

“Nor me either. I'm okay with everything that goes on here so
far,” Vicky joined in, despite their hands trembling at the
anticipation as to what – or who – would greet them on the other
side...

George opened the creaking old door and stepped into the
room. Dinah
followed next, then Cath and Vicky. They noticed several cameras
fixated upon them as they glanced over their shoulder. They'd seen
cameras downstairs in Reception too, and were curious how many more
were on each floor as they ascended the huge building as the days
went by. Two
burly security guards strolled around the corner and they were the
last thing the two women saw before they walked into an enormous
room. A room
full of every type of sex toy and piece of sexual equipment you
could ever imagine in your life was before
them! A large
black latex swing swung back and forth in the middle of the room,
attached to a beautifully-decorated silver-coloured ceiling, dotted
with black and white irregular circles which seemed to be coated in
some sort of glowing substance in the dimly-lit room. They sparkled
as Cath and Vicky walked across the
floor, as if
glitter had been sprinkled upon the
shapes.
They both felt as if they were being hypnotised,
mesmerised even, as they couldn't take their eyes off
it.

“Everyone reacts the same. Quite spectacular isn't it,” George
said, as the three of them stood still, just staring at a wonderful
sight as Dinah started to unbutton her blouse. You could feel the
sexual heat in the atmosphere and could cut it with a
dildo...
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