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I stayed still, looking up only to catch his wife staring at me intensely. I felt his cock begin to soften and finally slip out of me. My nipples were slightly sore from his pinching and I was feeling tense from not reaching my own orgasm. I made to get up, but was held down by his hand on my back. 

"It's her turn now," he said. 

I dare not move as his wife got up. 

Her voice was a melodious tone that reminded me of singers, "Hello Jessica. My name is Nancy and I will be pumping you today." 

My heart pounded in my chest. She had two strange clear cups in her hands, attached to a small device at the side of the couch. I struggled slightly as she tried to put them over my breasts, earning myself a painful slap over my tits. I winced and cried out in pain. 

Nathan grabbed my arms over my back until I arched forward, my tits hanging heavily over my chest. 

She grabbed the tips of my nipples, making milk spill out of my tits, then pushed the cups over them. 

"Behave, cow," she murmured close to my ears. Then, she walked over to the machine and flipped on a switch. The mechanical hum filled my ears and the machine sucked all the air out of the cups, tugging my nipples forward. Milk poured into the tubes and into the machine. 

"Ahh!" I gasped, the discomfort quickly turning into pleasure. The intensity of having my breasts milked by a machine was sending my mind reeling. I couldn't think, couldn't move. My fingers dug into the palms of my hands as I felt the wave after wave of pleasure wash through me. 

I felt Nathan's body heat leave me. Her smaller hands grabbed my ass roughly and her hand went down on my behind roughly. My pussy tingled despite the stinging pain on my behind. 

Her hand came down on my ass five times, then his fingers pushed inside my wet pussy. 

"Does this turn you on?" she mocked, pulling her finger out and bringing it down on my ass, hard. 

"Ah! Ah!" I gasped with every spank. "Yes!" I said. 

She swatted my ass again, faster and harder this time, then quickly stuck her fingers inside me, fucking me quickly. "Like this?" she teased. 

"Yes!" I cried, feeling my pussy clenching around her fingers. 

Kinks: Cuckquean, Hucow, Lesbian strapon, Adult Nursing, Milking device, Female Strapon, Spanking.
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By The Lake While Farmers Watch
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The lock clanged loudly as it fell onto the floor. I hid further into the hay pile, dreading what awaited me at the other side of the door. 

I could see my master's outline, the beer gut hanging out obscenely, so large that it almost hid his small cock. He had bought me from the orphanage as soon as I turned eighteen and started feeding me pills and training me to be the perfect hucow. I was continuously fed the hormones to ensure that my body remains in prime condition, and he was careful not to touch me so that I would be able to fetch a higher price. 

However, two months ago, he got real drunk and stumbled into my stall, his limp cock dangling between his legs as he went on and on about how much I was costing him and his wife and how the economy was so bad that nobody wanted to buy a hucow no more. 

Then he pushed me onto the floor with my behind jutting out and stuck his pathetic limp cock inside my virgin pussy, pumping and groaning while pulling my nipples, but not hard enough to draw milk. It didn't take long for him to cum as he thrust into me. I barely felt his dick in me that time, since he was so drunk and his dick was so small.  

A few days after that, he came into my stall again, but he was completely sober that time. He was much rougher, turning me over again so I was on all fours, and stuck his erect cock inside me. He was hard enough to be able to penetrate past my virgin pussy and break my hymen. It hurt that time when he thrust into me, grunting so loudly that the horses in the next stalls neighed and kicked against the wooden walls. 

I was moaning and thrashing, trying to fight him off, but he was too strong for me. He used his size and weight to push me down so much that my tits were almost flattened against the hay, painfully squeezing me between him and the cold hay. 

His throbbing cock pumped deep inside me for only a few minutes until he reached his orgasm, spurting how cum inside my pussy. After that, he came to my stall every other day to satisfy his lust. 
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