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Tales of the Town Infested With Hucows

-
The Naughty Affair with Two Hucows and Their Insatiable Milkman!

Chapter 3: Jude
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This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.
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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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How the Two Seemingly Infertile Hucows Became Pregnant
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AS I HASTILY SCRUB my body in the shower, my mind is filled with recent events, and my primal instincts take over. My hardened member stands at attention again, and I groan in frustration as I look down at it. “Seriously? After a mind-blowing threesome with two hucow sex goddesses, you’re already hard again?” I scold my dick.

But then a mischievous giggle echoes from behind the bathroom door, causing me to sigh in realization. Bessie and Daisy can hear me with their enhanced senses. Slowly turning off the shower, I gingerly step out, the cold tiles biting my sensitive skin. The anticipation builds within me, fueling my desire, as I wrap a towel around my waist.

Swinging open the door, I find Bessie and Daisy standing before me, their eyes twinkling with devilish amusement. And before I have time to think, Bessie takes the towel off. My erection springs back to attention, proudly displayed for them to see. Daisy lets out a low, seductive laugh, running her fingers through her milk-stained nipples as she smirks at my obvious arousal.

“Well, well, well, look what we have here,” Bessie says, her voice dripping with sarcasm. “Seems like our little man here is ready for the rematch, huh?” She reaches out and gently strokes my erection, sending shivers down my spine.

I try to speak, explain, and beg for mercy, but my voice is caught in my throat. Instead, I can only watch as Daisy steps closer, her eyes never leaving the obvious erection before her.

“I think he’s enjoying our vast supply of milk,” she says, her voice soft and velvety as she reaches to touch my chest. Her fingers brush against my nipples, sending a wave of pleasure and anticipation through me. “And pussy.”

“Not to mention our mouths and asses. We’ve been giving him so much, haven’t we?” Bessie says, her voice teasing as she moves closer. I can feel her breath on my skin, and the scent of her arousal is intoxicating.

Daisy steps even closer, her eyes never leaving my erection. “Yep, we’ve given ourselves to you,” she whispers, her breath warm on my neck. “It’s like you can’t get enough of us.”

I can’t resist their advances any longer. I reach out and grab Daisy’s breast. She gasps, her dark brown nipple hardening under my touch. I squeeze it between my forefinger and thumb, feeling the soft, milk-filled breast beneath my grip. Bessie leans in, her lips brushing against my ear as she whispers, “We’re going to see how many times you can cum and still get it up.”

“Six,” I gasp as she wraps her fingers around my shaft.

“Six?” Daisy laughs, her hand now stroking me in time with Bessie’s. “You think you can cum so many times?”

My heart races as my eyes trace the curve of Daisy’s hips. Her dark skin glistens with sweat, and her lips part slightly as she smirks.

“Maybe more,” I manage to get out, my voice shaky but determined. Heat rushes through me as Bessie and Daisy’s fingers squeeze and slide along my throbbing shaft, their eyes never leaving my face. “After all, that’s my record with myself.”

As they wrap their arms around me, I feel their bodies pressed against mine, their arousal evident through the fabric of their clothes. Daisy’s hands grip my hips, pulling me closer to her, while Bessie trails her fingertips down my back.

“Sounds like a challenge,” Bessie purrs, her lips brushing against my neck as she guides me toward the bed. My heart races as I follow them, my erection throbbing between my legs.

They push me gently onto the bed, laughing at my obvious arousal. They sit on the sides of the bed; Daisy’s large, milk-engorged, dark brown breasts bounce as she moves, while Bessie’s pale, gravity-defying breasts wobble with her every movement. My erection twitches as I look at them, my mind and body already primed for what’s to come.

Bessie and Daisy immediately leap onto the bed, their arms reaching out to grasp my hips, their fingers tracing the curve of my ass. I roll onto my back, my erection standing tall and proud, pulsing with anticipation. They hover over me, their faces inches away from mine, their breath hot and heavy.

Bessie’s lips brush against my ear, her voice low and sultry, “This time, we want you... to be our sex toy, our plaything. We want to be the dominant this time; is that okay?”

“Sure,” I say, “as long as there’s no pain involved.”

Daisy and Bessie exchange mischievous looks, their eyes full of excitement, and then they laugh, the sound ranging from their deep throats to their light tones. “Don’t worry; we don’t want to hurt you,” Daisy says, her voice silky and smooth. “We just want to show you what we can do.”
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