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Breeding is addictive. The girls laughed when I joined the Breeding Amusement Park when I said one child and I’m done. It’s all I’ve ever wanted, and the Park seemed like a beautiful opportunity to take. And bred I was. My stomach swelled with a stranger’s seed and my son was born into the world under the best medical care and comfort anyone could ask for. 

But they were right. Breeding is addictive. Even as a new mom, all I dream about is giving my son a sibling. It’s more than that though. I need to be out in the park again having all the horny, well-stocked men use me in more ways than I can imagine.

And where does a desperate little slut with full titties of milk to be bred again? The petting zoo as a hucow. It makes even the time away from my child worth it just to be filled with bull’s seed over and over again.

My fingers slide through the dry hay of my preparation stall. One of the ‘farm hands’ slides a thick necklace of loops of chain around my neck. The cool metal weighs heavy on my skin. The harness is next. Belts and buckles tie on the thin leather straps, dig lightly in my skin. I don’t care what they do to me. I don’t even care that I have to spend the day completely silent or walk around on all fours. My breasts are aching desperately for release and my cunt is empty, needy to be full.

The farm hand runs her hands over my breasts. I whimper at the tenderness. “Look at these udders. They’re going to burst with milk at any moment. You’re going to be the prime pick for our guests today.”

I let out a content sigh, wanting nothing for that to be true.

“Good girl.” Another farm hand says, walking into my stall. “See, I told you this one would be no trouble. She knows the rules, don’t you, Belle?”

I nod at the sound of my cow name. Every cow is assigned two handlers to keep control of the situation. Keep my mouth shut, do what they say, and I will be bred and milked in no time. If not, I’m shoved back into my stall and won’t be able to return to tomorrow. That is the most terrifying punishment I can think of.

Both of the farm hands talk about them having a calm day after apparently a hucow yesterday, talking too much and going against a ground rule. Fake horns nestle into my silky hair by one of them and they take their laughing chatter to full force, not even looking back at me as they tug on my chains pulling me along with them.

“What do you think cow? Shall we start in the breeding area?” One of them finally says, looking over her shoulder at me. 

All I can do is nod my head. I crawl on all fours on the floor. Instead of heading straight to the barn I’m led the long way around forced to go past the queue of men waiting to get into the petting zoo.

“Don’t forget to come breed our little cows, gentlemen.” One handler taunts the crowd all looking at me.

My skin burns hot with so many male eyes on me. Some of them men call out to me, asking me to show them my ass, or pussy. The handlers laugh, pulling my leash tight and turn me around in a circle for another pass. 

“Just think, once you get inside and see this cow you could just mount her there and then.” One handler laugh, loving the attention more than me.
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