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MILKED ON VIDEO
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Marcella and Frank's life together was going
great after he rescued her from a life of selling her milk to the
highest bidder. They got married, and now she is milky only for
him. But her wild past kept calling to her, and soon she was not
satisfied with the life of being a regular hucow wife. She needed
some more spice and begged her husband to give it to her—or else
she'd have to get her kicks someplace else!

 


 


This story is stand-alone, but does pick up
after the story MILKED FOR MONEY, so best to read that one
first.
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“Please, Frank? I'm so bored! Can't we do
something else for a change?” the sexy 20-year old milky Marcella
pleaded with her grim-face older, rich hubby Frank.

He was happy with their not-quite normal
routine of milking her tits a couple of times a day; once in the
morning in his coffee, and once at night before they had sex. He'd
suck on her bulging tits, greedily swallowing all the milk she
could give him, then he'd fuck her silly. She'd always cum lots,
and he came too. He thought he was treating her right in the
bedroom.

Outside of the bedroom, she had all she
could want, as Frank was a rich business man. But, she was growing
board, and not all the fine living could satisfy her. She'd had a
wild life before they met and old habits and desires can die
hard.

“I'm not sure what else you want,” Frank
said, as they sat in bed arguing one night.

“I just want...something different. You
know?”

“Like what?” He looked at her with his
ruffled brow, trying to figure her out. She was very cute and sexy,
but sometimes with English not being her first language, she was
hard for him to figure out. And he didn't speak her native
Romanian.

She pursed her puffy lips, made even bigger
with injections he'd paid for. God, he loved her lips...lovely to
kiss them and suck them, and put his cock between them. “I dunno!
If I have to tell you, then it's no good!” she complained.

“I know!” he exclaimed. “Close your
eyes.”

She did so.

He stood up, and she thought she could hear
him taking off his belt, the expensive leather one he wore, that
she had gotten him for his birthday, with the money he gave her.
She resisted peeking as much as she could, but wasn't wholly
successful.
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