One cup or moo

By The Shadow Demon

(Woman into cow)

Mary rested against the fence, wiping the sweat from her brow taking just a good minute to rest. The young twenty-one year old was not planning to have her summer working at her aunt's dairy farm, and yet here she was. Working away all while getting the occasional message from her friends having the time of their lives.
"Man this sucks, here I am stuck doing this crap with all these stinky cows all while they are having fun!" Mary groans, brushing her shoulder-length ginger hair, her fair skin getting plenty of sun. Her borrowed, long blue overalls covering her white shirt that covered her A-cup breasts. Mary always hated her genetic lottery, While her mother hit the jackpot and her older sister taking much from their mother being well-endowed in chest and hips making them very popular with the boys. Mary just sighs leaving her little rest spot to leave the large paddock with the series of cows grazing in their blissful existence.
Leaving the paddock and making it to the large house to see her Aunt, Aunt Jane resting in her wooden rocking chair, her cane sitting next to her and her foot in the cast.
"Oh hi sweetheart, is the cows back in their paddock?" Aunt Jane asks seeing Mary walking up to the house.
"Yes Aunt Jane, though I wonder why you don't get your workers do it?" Mary moans walking up to her aunt.
"Oh sweetheart on my farm, everyone needs to put their amount it!" Jane stated with a slight smile. Mary only rolled her eyes walking past her aunt.
"Just one thing sweetie," Jane called out causing Mary to stop dreading the next words that were about to come, "Can you check the barn to see if the stalls are emptied, occasionally my workers will forget!"
Mary let out a long sigh before turning on her heel and walk back out of the house and slowly in the same direction to the large barn.
'This is going to be a long summer, god could this get any worse?' Mary thought seeing the large barn doors unaware of the irony in her sentence.
Walking into the large barn, the large semi-empty building, with bails of hay, a series of different pieces of equipment for dealing with the cattle or maintenance, and a series of stables for the cows to be placed in another paddock, milked, or mated. Checking one after another to see the empty after empty pen.
"This so pointless, I just wanted to enjoy my summer not work!" Mary moans now paying half attention to the task she was given, her mind going back to the message from her friends enjoying their summer, the pictures, the text, Mary did not know which she hated, the situation that she was in or her friends having the best time of their lives without her. With a soft growl, Mary turns back to the entry just wanting nothing more than to enjoy a bath, walking back to the entrance the sound of movement in one of the stalls. Pausing her head turning to the direction of the sound, shifting herself to peek in the pen Mary's eyebrow raised slightly to see a cow plush sitting in the corner of the pen. the plush looked to be modestly made, the plush looking like a generic cow, with two black horns, button eyes and a stitched smile on its small snout.
"A toy?" Mary asks walking up to the strange plush toy, picking it up the toy to look it over, Mary was surprised by how new it looked like it had just came from the store and yet here it was just sitting in the corner of a cow pen inside a barn.
"The hell is a toy doing here? And not a good one at that!"
"Hey, I don't go after your looks lady!" The plush head turns to her.
Screaming dropping the plush as she steps back watching the land on its head before rolling on its back and then pushing up itself to a sitting position. Looking right up to her.
"The hell? Did you really have to drop me?!"
"Y-you spoke!"
"So can you! Urgh was hoping to avoid mortals but I guess there's no way around it," The plush grumbled slowly getting to his feet brushing the hay off him, "You can call me Plushy, and you are?"
"I...M-mary." Mary stumbled over her own name.
"See, now we know each other!" Plushy stated the stitched smile crawling wider, "And I really... REALLY need you to chill the hell down!"
"Wha-what are you?"
Plushy turns to her and to himself then back to her
"Isn't obvious? Look I really need you to be quiet about me, there's something I need to do! So, I want to make a deal with you!"
"Like what?" Mary said just staring at this plush toy.
"If you help me I will help you!"
"Help me how?"
"Well you see I got some powers but they are very limited in this form I just need a stronger form to release it"
Mary slowly took a step back not liking that statement.
"Oh relax, I don't want you... you're not my type anyways!" Plushy stated, dismissing Mary's concerns outright, Mary just stared feeling strangely more offended than "I am just looking for something if not I will just... move on! and in exchange, I will give you what you want!"
"Which is what exactly?" Mary asks, Plushy places his hand on his body's 'hips' with a slight tilt to his head as to say; "Oh you know!"
"To have fun this summer! To have the body, that has all the boys around you falling for you, and not have to worry about the consequences!" Plushy explains before vanishing, "And besides,"
Mary turns seeing him now resting at her side, his hoof hand groping her chest. Mary's face turning instantly red.
"You could use a little boost!"
"GET OFF ME YOU CREEP!" Mary screaming throwing Plushy off her, landing with a soft squeak as he rolls to a standing position before turning back to Mary who was covering her her chest with her arm.
"Just saying... somebody can get real benefits from me!"
Mary not knowing what to say or to think but just stared at this brazing toy.
"You just need a new form?"
"Pretty much, just something that I can... stretch my legs that's all!" Plushy stated, "And if there's none here suit me, I will just move along and you still gain the benefits I give you!"
Mary eyes turn back and forth unsure of this strange event but as her eyes look down at her small chest she turns back to Plushy still sitting there, waiting for her answer.
"On one condition your new form can not be me, my aunt or anyone I love!"
"Is that a deal then?" Plushy ass leaning forward.
"Deal!"
"So, how does this work?" Mary asks looking down herself half expecting her chest to already grown.
"It will take time but by tomorrow you will see the effects!"
"Tomorrow?! What do you mean tomorrow?" Mary expressed in annoyance
"Tomorrow... the next day... the day that comes after today..."
Mary's eyes narrow staring at Plushy
"I told you my power is limited in this form, so go back in your home, and by tomorrow, you will see the effects!" Plushy stated giving a shooing gesture to her, Mary huffed, crossing her arms as she stomped out of the barn, making her way back to the house. Entering inside not even noticing her aunt in the kitchen.
"No one in there sweetie?" her Aunt asks.
"Uh no, no one Aunt Jane," Mary stated quickly smiling at her, her aunt turning her seeing that large smile on her face.
"Okay... well you're done for the day so enjoy the night sweetheart!"
With that, Mary leaves her aunt and into her room. Later that night, Mary sat on her bed her eyes scanning out the window, the night sky covering the ground, a part of Mary wondered if she would see Plushy walking around, little alone if he was even real to begin with.
"maybe I should just get some sleep" Mary yawned, "that could clear my head!"
Yawning again, Mary turned off the lights and crawled into bed closing her eyes with her last thought being on Plushy, with a slight smile appearing on her face before sleep took her.

the sound of her alarm clock awaking the still tired Mary, slowly opening her eyes seeing the dim light of the sun coming through the window.
"Urgh," Mary moans slowly getting to a sitting position and letting a small yawn, "God another day, another boring day of the same shit."
Getting to her feet, suddenly feeling an odd weight on her chest, curious her eyes shift down only to widen in pure astonishment. She had cleavage, actually cleavage. Her breasts had grown, her once A cup had grown to a decent D cup.
"Holy shit! Holy shit! It actually work? No fucking way, that toy was actually telling the truth?"
Raising her hands to her breasts, grasping them instantly feeling the familiar feeling of all the times she had done this prior, just only now, more to grab.
"Oh, I can get used to these" Mary states with the biggest grin on her face. Moving to her mirror and seeing her singlet hugging her breasts showing plenty off cleavage causing her grin to a full smile.
Walking into the bathroom, with the moment of closing the door, she removed her singlet revealing her larger orbs of flesh and fat. Moving to the mirror, Mary could not help but smile seeing a slim frame with a busty rack.
"Damn, this is better than I ever expected!" Groping one of her spheres and instantly felt the shot of ecstasy flowing through her body, "Fuck, they are so sensitive!"
Turning to the shower, Mary could feel the growing heat in her loins, turning on the hot water, stripping the rest of her clothing before stepping in the stream.
"Ahh..." Mary moaned feeling the droplets land on her sensitive breasts, the mere feeling was beyond anything she had felt before, was this an addition to her deal with Plushy? It wasn't needed but she wasn't going to complain about it. Feeling her body accepting this newfound pleasure, the pull growing stronger and stronger with each passing second, biting her lower as an ill attempt to hold a moan in, Mary unbeknown to her as she rubs her legs together her hips begin to widen as her ass blooms by an inch while her tailbone slightly pushes out giving an ever so slight nub just above her rounder ass cheeks.
"Honey?"
Mary gasped instantly withdrawing her hands from her breasts upon hearing her Aunt's voice.
"Y-yeah Auntie?"
"Not too long in the shower okay!"
"Yeah.. yeah I'm just finishing up!" Mary explained completely lying through her teeth as she only rinsed her body with her shower. Turning off the shower, Mary stood for a moment before exiting the shower and grabbing her towel to dry herself. While prior when Mary dried herself, they were barely any jiggle but now, they were jiggling coming from her chest and her ever so slightly from her ass. Mary was so surprised by the movement of her breasts that she didn't even notice the jiggle from her hips.
"This is something I definitely will not get used to" Mary's smile visible on her face, of sheer enjoying the feeling of her breasts on her chest. Wrapping the towel around her body and moving back to her room. Closing the door behind her, dropping the towel Mary moves towards her closet to get a fresh pair of clothes. grabbing her usual stuff, pausing only at her bra seeing the small cup size compared to her now larger size caused a small giggle from the young woman.
"guess I need to get some new bra for these girls!"
Grabbing her most loose shirt and putting it on, looking down seeing her chest still noticeable through the thin cloth.
"Hmm, interesting!"
with a pair of panties and overalls placing them on, noticing her panties feeling strangely snug against her. finding this odd but not putting any more thought into it. Now fully dressed and with a smile, Mary left her room and ready for the day.
"Good morning sweetie!" Aunt Jane greeted with a warm smile upon seeing her niece walking into the kitchen.
"Morning Aunt Jane," Mary stated, walking into the kitchen taking her usual seat and seeing a bowl of cereal already waiting for her.
"So, did you sleep well?" Aunt Jane asked.
"Oh yeah, slept great!" Mary answered digging into her breakfast.
"Well that's good to hear," Aunt Jane stated looking at Mary watching her just gore herself on her breakfast "Hungry?"
Mary paused seeing her already finished breakfast sitting before her.
"ugh... yeah I guess!" Mary stated, "I guess I should start my rounds!"
"Can you start with the cows in paddock seven first?"
"Paddock seven? that's a bit far out but okay!"
"Is everything okay darl? Normally you would be complaining about something like that" Aunt Jane asks looking at her niece with a concerned look.
"What can I say it's a good day!" Mary smiled leaving her aunt in stunned silence, walking out of the house and making her way to paddock seven Mary couldn't help but to smile, for she had what she wanted and nothing was going to deflate her cheery mood.
Walking down the long gravel road, the sun slowly rising into the sky. Enjoying the weight of her breasts in her shirt, yet without the aid of a bra her breasts rubbed against her shirt which only made her joy to turn to an uncomfortable state. The extra weight and lack of aid was causing her some problems.
"Ugh, this is an issue... maybe during on my lunch break I can go into town and get some support for these girls!" Mary stated to herself continuing to walk down the path as a sly smile crawled on her face. "Cannot wait to see that bitch Sofie's face when she sees these babies, ha! No doubt she will say they are fake!"
Turning her head to one of the large paddocks, seeing the herd of cows grazing peacefully unaware of the girl walking past them. Looking at rather large heifers, and seeing their large udders filled with milk ready to be released.
"Don't worry girls you get your turn soon enough!" Walking on the weight on her chest keeping her attention, Mary didn't even notice how her hips were widening all while her ass bloomed giving her the classic hourglass shape. With each step cause her ass to swing, with each swing causing the nub to grow, pushing forward. Pressing against the overalls, seeking a way to escape. Reaching paddock seven, looking into the paddock. Much like the other paddock with the series of cows, their udder massive underneath them, filled with milk as they grazed in the paddock.
"Hello girls, guess you are the lucky number one to get milked?!" Mary calls out as she opens the gate to the paddock, walking into the paddock, Mary's eyes still locked on the cow's udder, their sheer size put her breasts to shame. The massive size filled with milk and yet, here she was. Jealous? Jealous of their size? how the hell was she even thinking that, even feeling that? with a slight scoff she began to walk to the herd of cows awaiting to be milked.
"Can't believe I was comparing myself to a group of mindless catt-oh!"
The sudden feeling of lightheaded flooded over Mary, her legs feeling wobbly, instantly grabing the fence to stabilize herself.
"Oh what was that?" Mary ask herself, her head feeling like it's spinning. Gripping on the fence, her eyes closed the world around her faded away with her mind only focus on standing up. Unknown of her her breasts began to swell growing larger, pressing harder against her shirt and overalls, growing into massive orbs of flesh held in their cloth entrapment. Her ass following suit, filling out her overalls. Her hips widened giving her more of the hourglass figure, her butt cheeks expanding outward. The nub pushing out further, pushing right through her already stretched and strained overalls. with a loud rip, it burst through revealing a long rope-like tail with a tuft of ginger hair at end, like the same of her head. her ears push out growing pointed and larger. Shifting from her normal human ears, to more animalistic, more bovine. Feeling two piercings in her forehead as two small bone nubs push out of her forehead peaking through her ginger hair. As soon as it started it was all over, with the sudden lightheaded fading along with it.
"Oh, what the hell was that?" Mary ask herself, slowly opening her eyes feeling the world return to her, the sudden weight and tightness of her shirt instantly catching her. Slowly looking down, her eyes shot open seeing the two massive mounds pressing hard against her as she let out a horrified scream.
Mary's eyes locked on her chest, her breasts her enormous masses of flesh and fat no longer a solid D-cup but now massive F-cup only held by her overalls and her shirt.
"What the fuck?!" Mary screams out, grabbing her massive mounds, her hands barely covering half of her mountainous breasts. Feeling the mass in her hands to confirm it, if the weight and strain of her shirt weren't confirmation enough. but it was something else that caught her attention, a sudden burst and movement behind that made her slowly turn to her backside. The sight of her large ass and a long tail with a tuft of ginger hair, the sight she has seen a million times swinging behind many bovines but here it was. A cow tail swinging gently behind her, her cow tail that she was moving.
"W-what the hell is going on?!" Mary's voice was trembling, her entire body was shaking the fear growing inside of her. "W-what is going on? W-why are my breasts so fucking huge? Why do have a tail?! What is going on?!"
Mary's breathing quickened, her hands moving from her breasts to her head, brushing her fingers through her hair. Her fingers hitting some hard coming out of her skull, poking through her hair.
"What the fuck is that?" her ears twitched causing her hands to feel something brush against it. "WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT?!"
Now in pure panic, her hands moving to her ears feeling their fur-covered elongated shape. by her touch, they felt like something very, very bovine. 
"No.. no this can't be real! No... no no no no no! This is just a dream! It's just a nightmare! I will wake up in my bed and find it was just a dream!" Mary was rambling her fingers trembling her eyes scanning over her whole body, her massive breasts, her thick ass, her tail swaying behind her. the feeling of the muscles causing to move, feeling like second nature like moving an arm, or a foot, a finger, a tail. like she always knew how to move it.
"Come on wake up, wake up!" Mary tightly closed her eyes and then opened them still seeing the sudden changes of her body.
"Fuck fuck fuck fuck! this cannot be happening! How is this even possible there's no way someone can grow a-"
Mary paused her eyes widening as a sudden thought came to her mind.
"Plushy..." the name coming from her mouth with a hiss, the deal she made. Was this had to do with it? She had to find him! To reverse whatever was happening to her.
"I got to-to... urgh!" Another surge light headed came over followed but a sudden heat swelled in her, the heat centering in her chest and her lower abdomen just above her crotch.
"Oh... mmmm...." Mary's face burned red with embarrassment as her hands moved in two different directions—one to her chest and the other to her crotch.
"Mmmm... mmmmmm..." Mary moaned feeling something in her throat like a burp she was trying to hold down. the pressure building in her throat growing stronger and stronger with each passing second. "MMmmmmmm...!"
She couldn't hold it anymore,
"MMOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" a loud and powerful bellow that echoed throughout the paddock and possibly beyond catching the very cows around her with some turning their attention to her.
"D-did I just... just... Urgh fuck!" Mary moans unclipping one of the straps of her overalls. the pressure in her breasts returning with a vengeance, the pressure only growing stronger as the minutes pass.
"MMmmm..." the pressure only building in her chest. her breasts growing slightly larger, straining her shirt more, her nipples pushing through until a sudden jerk followed by a loud tearing sound releasing the two masses of fat as her shirt tore revealing her sore masses to be exposed to the fresh air.
"F-fuck!" Mary gasped her hand gripping around her breast, her hand instantly latching around her thicker and longer nipple and began to massage it. Feeling the heat in her crotch grow as a swelling growing and growing, pressing hard against her overalls. Feeling wetness growing as the pressure inside the overalls blooms and blooms.
"M-m....." Mary muffled feeling the already torn overalls stretch and rip even more, bursting through as a pink sack pushed through flopping between her legs, as swing gently the sound of liquid inside it. As two long teats sit on it, standing in full erectness. "Mooooooo!"
Another belch of her throat, another moo escaping her lips, and yet this one sounded less forced and more natural. Her free hand moves to one of the teats giving it a pull causing a squirt of milk spray out of it causing Mary to moan in pleasure. With her body being ripped by the changes and the fear of what was happening to her, Mary leaned slightly forward unable to feel the pleasure from the milk spray from her two teats udder and breasts.
"Oh fuck, fuck fuck fuck no!" Mary moans her eyes looking over her body having seen the mass changes that have happened, seeing the large teats that reminded her of cow's udder, the tail swaying behind her, her hips and ass having grown so much in size they would barely be classed 'human' at this point. But something more, Animalistic.
"What the fuck has happened to m...m-MOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" Mary bellows the sound echoing throughout the paddock.
"Oh god! This is not happening to me! Fuck fuck fuck! I have to get out here I need to.. to... to.. m-MOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" in full panic the sound of the bellows coming more often and more- bovine.
"Oh no! Oh no no no no! Please stop! M-m-MOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" She had to find a way to stop this, how this was happening to her. She had to-
Plushy.
Her eyes widened at the sound of her clothes tearing catching her ears, this all started with him but does her deal have to deal with growing an udder, hooves and a tail?
"I got to-to-MOOOOOOOOOO!" she didn't have time for this, the sound of her overalls tearing louder as the seams were reaching their limit, she needed to find him. Quickly turning to the open gate, she begins to move towards instantly finding her movement completely off. with the udder smacking against her thicker thighs and wider hips making her movement more restricted without causing her udder to slush with milk making her moan with pleasure.
"Fuck fuck fuck fuck!" Mary curses under her breath, her face burning red with embarrassment as she removes the tearing clothes off her body. the sound of tearing continued as she removed all the clothes, revealing her naked body to the open air. Mary never felt so embarrassed in her entire life, looking down on just how much of her body had changed.
"Oh god, I look like a-a... no, no, no, don't think that! Don't say that!" Mary shook her head, destroying an image of a cow that looked strangely like her. Taking one step at a time, finding her footing being quite off, walking more like she was wearing high heels instead of just walking normally, with steep causing her udder to slush with the milk within, making her moan with every step.
"Oh... oh f-fuck... I need to-to get to Pl- M-Moooooooo!" Mary moans turning into a low bellow. "Okay okay... I am doing this, just gotta keep going! Keep going and find the damn toy!"
Taking a deep breath, and exhaling a soft moo with one awkward step after another as her feet now have adjusted to be in a permanent heel stance her toes darkened and hardened, adjusting and shifting with each step soon only leaving two-toed hooves just like that of cows. Making it to the gate and hearing the sound of hard hooves against the gravel road caused Mary to flinch in panic.
"Shit no no no! Not m-mor-m...m... MOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" Mary bellow the sound now seemed to only remind her that this was happening, this is going to happen, if she liked it or not.
"God I'm a freak, a-a-MOOOOOOOOO! God fucking damnit no, no no, just get to the house!" Mary growls taking one step after another, her movement limited to a somewhat fast-paced waddle, with each step causing her breasts and udder to jiggle with each move causing her to moan with every step, with each sound of her udder slushing her arousal was increasing.
"Fuck... just-just keep going! Just need to find Plushy, then-then he can fix this!" panting heavily, her tail swinging side to side behind her, "This is fucking insane, why the hell is this happening?! Is it because I made a fucking deal with that stupid t-t-tMOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO... toy"
Taking one step at a time, she was somewhat good progress for someone who was waddling, despite her udder swinging against her thighs with her movements causing the milk to slosh making her moan with pleasure.
"Oh f-fuck..." moans Mary close her eyes feeling the pleasure have grown causing her vagina to blink as her hips widen allowing the world to see her vagina and asshole as a small pulling sensation that was quickly replaced by the burst of pleasure.
"FfffffffffffMOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!" Mary bellows stopping in her place, panting heavily as her vagina drips with her female cum, her breasts jiggle as they move downwards melding into each other as her legs adjust to a wider stance as her udder moves between them while her vagina, moves behind her. Growing larger, brown, and leathery. Shifting to a bovine's vagina, perfect for any bull to plant their seed into her. As her breasts meet her udder they fuse into one solid mass, leaving her a fully large milk-filled four-teat cow udder sitting between her far wider stance.
"Oh fuck! M-moo! Fuck what's-MOOOOOOOOOO-happening to m-m-me?! MMMMMOOOOOOOOO!!" Mary bellows, her newfound udder feeling far more sensitive, her body burning with heat as her skin was now coated with a thin layer of sweat, the heat building up inside her body, a growing need, a primal need. her mind flashes to an image of a thick massive penis thrusting hard into her fulfilling this primal urge to feel his hot breath on her neck, his heavy strong body against her. Mary let out a soft moo as her vagina winces her body fluid dripping from it showing their readiness for that strong powerful bull.
"N-no no! M-mooo-don't think that! N-not right now, m-m-m... I'm a human dammit! I-I'm a gir-r-MOOOOOOOOOOO!!!" Mary moans the vision of Marcus her aunt's bull imprinted in her mind, mounting her thick ass implanting his massive thick member into her.
"FUCK!" Mary stated, she couldn't be. There is no way she was being turned on by an animal?! No, no way she is a human, a woman, not some beast, not some animal. Continuing to walk finding her udder now slapping her thighs with each step causing the mass of milk to slosh inside it.
"Mmmmmmmm..." Mary moans struggling heavily to hold down the growing in her throat but much like all the others, escaped from her mouth the sound disgusted her. She was sounding more like a cow, her body, her voice, she was becoming more a cow.
"Mmmmmmmm moo!"
Mary her eyes shooting open, the sound she just made. A real, genuine moo.
"M-m-mo-MOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO" the sound came again. Her heart pounding in her chest, her body was trembling.
'No-no, no-no! no no no no no no no no no no no no!' the word was racing in her mind, she wasn't going to give in, she refused to. She was going to keep going, she had to keep going. she could see the barn where she last saw Plushy. She just had to find him
"Come on, just-just got to-to-m-m-mo-mooo-keep-going..." Mary moans her legs beginning to buckle, her knees buckle forcing her to fall forward, landing on to her hands. causing her to cry out in pain.
*CRACK* *POP* *CRACK*
The sound on bones cracking and popping caught her bovine ears, did she break something? Mary stood not daring to move as her body shifted, her spine lengthened causing the distance between her shoulder and hips as her hips adjust to her new stance. Standing there, Mary felt fine, nothing felt broken or off. In fact, she felt more- comfortable. her ears twitch to another sound like that of cracking and shifting bone, unaware that her hands and fingers much like her toes slowly shift to her new hooves.
"Damn it that won't work!" the sound Plushy in the distance Mary's attention shifted instantly seeing the small toy entering a near barn.
'Here's right there!' Mary thought the relief as her nightmare would quickly be over. Without any hesitation she rushed towards the barn, to her surprise she was moving much better now. quickly shaking that thought away as she felt her udder slapping hard against her thighs, the milk sloshing inside her teats twitching the need to be released growing.
'Just a bit longer, just a little bit longer.' the thought was repeating over and over in her mind, the barn coming closer and closer as her breathing grew labored, her heart was racing. by her 'running' and to finally being free from her situation.
"Plushy! Plu-MooooooOOOoOOOO!!!" Mary bellowed the sound coming out before she could even attempt to stop it, her legs were starting to burn from exhaustion and her udder was starting to hurt from the constant slamming against her thighs, her teats throbbed and her udder was beyond full with milk that she couldn't release. Entering inside the barn, her eyes looking around unable to see the toy but able to hear him.
'Where is he? Where is he?'
"Plushy!" "MOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" Mary called out the sound of a cow's bellow coming from her mouth.
'Stop it, you're still a human. Still a human.'
"Plushy!" "Mooooo" Mary's heart dropped
"Plushy where are you?" "MMMMOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!"
'no no no no no! This is not happening to me!' Mary's mind panicked as her eyes look around trying to find the toy, soon her eyes caught sight of herself. Turning back, Mary wanted to scream but only came was the base bellow of a cow.
From the waist down she was completely a cow, a fully developed bovine, her once slender human legs had morphed into a pair of thick strong ginger and white fur-covered legs, ending in a pair of  two-toed cow hooves. Her tail swaying behind her heifer-sized backside.
'No no no this isn't happening! This isn't happening!' Mary's mind in full panic mode by how much of her has changed. Lifting her right arm to place her hand on her face but she tried to do so, but her arms wouldn't do it. In fact, she couldn't even feel her fingers.
"Wait why-" "Mmmmmooooooooooooo?" her words were cut short as her eyes widened seeing her hands missing, no, not missing, they weren't there. in fact, she was looking right at her hand but her newly formed front hooves.
"NO!!" "MOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!" Mary bellows tears appearing in her eyes seeing how much of her humanity she had or more importantly, what she had left.
"Plushy! Plushy where are you?" "Moooooo! Mmoooooooooo Mooo?" Mary bellows calling out into the barn hoping to see that little toy's face. But so far, no luck, walking deeper into the barn she looks into the nearby stalls and the milk machine sitting waiting to be used. Her mind turns to her udder and how much it was aching, throbbing for release. She could feel the milk sloshing inside it, she was a full udder of milk. Mary could not help but to let a soft moo as the need of release was intense.
"Plushy where are you?" "MOOOOOOOOOOOOOO"
"Urgh what?" Plushy voice calls out, his head popping out of one of the stables. "What do you want?"
"Oh my god Plushy you got to help me, something went wrong with our deal and now I am turning into a cow!" "MOOOOOOO MOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO MMMMMMMMMMMMMMOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" Mary calls out rushing up to Plushy as he seems to annoyingly enter deeper into the stall, looking around for something.
"Urgh... nothing here too?" Plushy states in annoyance.
"Plushy please do you understand me!" "Moooooooo Mmmmmooooooooooooooooooo!"
"The hell are you on about, of course I can hear you!" Plushy growls turning back to Mary with an annoyed look on his cow plush toy face.
"Then why aren't you helping me!" "Mooooooooo Mmooooooooooooo!" Mary calls out, her heart sinking, he wasn't doing anything to help her, to stop her transformation.
"Help with what? You look fine to me!" Plushy states turning away from Mary his toy arms sitting on the side of his hips.
"I LOOK FINE?! I'M TURNING INTO A COW!!" "MOOOOOOOOOOO MOOOOOOOOOOO!"
"And?"
"AND?!" "MOO?!" Mary loudly bellow 
"Yeah, and? What is wrong with that?"
"I'm turning into a fucking cow!" "Mmmmmmmooooooooooooooo!"
"And your point is?"
"I AM NOT SUPPOSED TO BE A FUCKING COW! I AM A HUMAN THIS IS NOT PART OF OUR DEAL!" "MOOOOOOOOOOOO MMMMOOOOOOOOO!"
"Our deal for exchange or your silence is to give you a body that has all the boys around here to fall for you and not to worry about any consequences" Plushy stated bluntly.
"YES, EXACTLY, SO WHAT THAT HAS TO DO WITH ME BECOMING A COW?!" "MMMMMMOOOOOOOOOOOOOO MMMMMOOOOOOOOOOO!"
"Well, the only boy around you during the time of the deal was Marcus So I gave you the body ideal to him!" Plushy stated so bluntly as if this was common knowledge. Mary eyes widen in pure shock and horror. the image of Marcus that massive bull, his dark fur, his strong... powerful muscle ripped body, that massive thick peni-
"What?! No! No no no no no no no no! This has gone WAY too far! Turn me back! You have to turn me back!" "Mooooooo Mmmmmooooooooo MOOOOOOO!" Mary yells at Plushy getting into the toys face, Plushy giving her a strange look.
"Are you done? I can't change the spell now." Plushy states plainly, causing Mary's heart to drop.
"W-what?" "M-Mooo?"
"The spell. I can't change the spell that has already been cast. And if I did it would cause you great harm and possibly kill you."
"What? What does that mean?" "Mooo? Mmooooooooooo"
Plushy just let it a loud sigh.
"You have to wait until it completes... THEN we can talk about reversing the spell!" Plushy groans rolling his toy eyes as Mary's eyes widen.
"What? I have to wait? How long?" "MOO? MMMOOOOOOOOOO?!"
"Hell if I know. depends on how strong the spell is which was a strong one, how much you're fighting the magic, and a lot of other stuff that would make this conversation pointless since it's just a waste of my time. Just sit and wait."
"Sit and wait?! Sit and wait?" "Mooo? MOOOOOOOOOOO! MMMMOOOOOO!"
"Yes, just sit and wait."
"This has gone too far. Turn me back now or—" "MOOOOOOOO MMMMMOOOOOOOO" Mary paused, noticing her face. Was it so far out than before? Her heart sunk as she realized she was still changing, Still becoming a cow.
"Plushy, please..." "Moooooo...." Mary begs, her eyes beginning to water with tears, her body beginning to tremble as her shoulders widen and adjust as her chest barrels while the fur spreads over her frame coating her with ginger and white hair.
"Please... please..." "Moooo.... moooo" Mary whimpered tears running down her face, her face continued to push out her nose widening as her teeth thickened becoming more fit for grazing. As her skull reshapes pushing her eyes further apart to a more side view, the fur having coated her fattening frame, leaving her body showing no sign of once human existence with ginger and white hair. As her neck thickens, her short ginger hair on her head falls out, her hair falling to the ground leaving only a tuft of her hair remaining on her head. Sitting perfectly between her small horns making it impossible for anyone to tell who she once was. Mary stood her tears having soaked into her fur as she slowly opened her eyes instantly seeing her eyesight had significantly changed. Blinking several times, her vision didn't shift with her eyes given a far wide vision, without even moving her head she could look forward and see the side of her cow frame.
'Shit no no no please...' Mary mentally panic turning her head and looking over her body, the cow tail behind her, the rear end of a mature heifer, her body, the hooves, she was a cow, nothing about her she could see showed no sign of her human existence.
'Oh no, no no no, this is not happening to me, no no no, I am a-a human. A-a girl, not-not- not a fucking cow!' her mind panicking as her thoughts race.
"Pl-please..." "Mmmmmmoooooooooo" her voice now deep and low, like the other cows around the farm turning back to Plushy to only see he was nowhere to be seen.
"Plushy? Plushy?... Plushy where are you?" "Mooo? Mooo?... Mmmooooooooooooooooooooooo!"
'Shit!'
'Where the hell did that little shit go?' Mary thought moving her large head around trying to find where Plushy went, walking around the now smaller stable much thanks to her now larger bovine frame, her search being continued distracted by the sound of a clinging of a bell coming somewhere close. Continuing to look around her head turns toward the entrance of the stable, her eyes widen seeing the gate to the stable had closed. Walking over, hearing that annoying clang of the bell, pressing against the gate only for it to not move.
'Shit shit shit shit, I'm locked in? How am I locked in?' Mary thought pressing again and again only to get the same result. She was trapped in a stable, in a barn, as a cow, on a dairy farm.
'Shit shit shit fuck this can't be happening! I'm a human! I'm not a fucking cow! I am not a cow damnit!' Mary thought desperately trying to escape, pushing, hitting, pulling the gate, anything she could think of to open the gate and free herself. All while with each attempt the chime of that annoying bell rang.
'And where is that damn bell coming from?' Mary mentally groan before pausing as her mind catching with each movement she made the bell would ring. 'No. no no no no don't tell me!'
Quickly looking around catching sight of the metallic trough, walking over to it. Mary lowers herself to catch sight of her reflection. Mary paused seeing a cow looking back at her, that large bovine head, nose, mouth, her green eyes still presented itself so those were still same, the tuft of her ginger hair with those two being the only sign of her once human existence. But there catching her eyes, wrapped around her thick neck was a cowbell strapped to a thick red leather collar just like many of the cows on the farm. Mary's eyes shift to her cow ears seeing a very familiar yellow ear tag. Just like the cows on the farm.
'That little shit! I'm gonna fucking kill him!' Mary growls, 'Is this some kind of fucking joke? Why the fuck do I have a cowbell and an ear tag?'
Before Mary could give herself an answer the sound of the gate to her stable, turning Mary's eyes widen to the sight of one of the workers standing there with a cattle prod in their hand.
"My what we got here?" the worker stated with a curious look his eyes focusing on her large milk-filled udder. "Looks like someone needs to be milked!"
"M-Milked?" "M-Moooooo!"
"Wait wait, please you have to understand me I am not a cow! i'm a human! Please listen to me!" "M-Moooooooooooo! M-Mooooo!" Mary begs the worker not listening hearing the bellows of the cow in front of her, her eyes looking at him as he moves up to her closing the gate after him.
"Now let's get you sorted!" the worker states as he walks up to Mary with a leash attaching it to her collar. Mary just watched in horror to see someone treat her like any other cow on the farm.
'This can't be happening. I can't let this happen!' Mary thought her mind wanting nothing more than to get out of this situation, to find plushy and get her life back. Yet feeling the pressure in her udder, her teats dripping with milk the need for release was intense.
'Damn it, I... I... Maybe I..." before Mary could finish her thought the worker tied the leash to the wall of the stable, locking her in position.
"Wait wait wait I don't want to be milked! I am not a cow I am not a c-oOOOOOOHHHH!" Mary bellows as she felt the suction cups attach themselves around her teats.
'Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu......' Mary blanked feeling the pleasure surge through her body as the relief from her udder, the sensation was beyond anything she had ever felt, it was like how it when she teased her nipples to get into the mood only a million percent more. The milk being forced out of her, the constant flow.
"OH FUCK!" "MMMMOOOOOOOOOO!" Mary bellows her eyes nearly rolling back in her skull feeling the milk drain from her udder.
"My, you must have needed that hey girl?" the worker stated rubbing the top of her head, his words falling on deaf ears as the cow in front of him was too lost in the moment to care, Mary closed her eyes, her bellow moans and cries of pleasure echoed in the stable.
"Now let's see where you are going from here," grabbing his phone and scanning the ear tag, the worker stood waiting for the phone to get the data. "Okay, M1025 Marybelle... oh my you lucky girl going into the same paddock with Marcus!" the worker cheerfully stated as the machine continued its task, Mary was far too lost in the bliss and pleasure to have heard his words, her udder now less tense, her teats twitching, the feeling was just incredible.
'Wha-what did he say?' Mary stated her mind gaining some form of consciousness before returning to the cloud of pleasure. Feeling another pulse of pleasure shoot up from her udder and move to her backside and straight to her bovine vagina.
'Fuck! Oh fuck!' Mary's mind moaned feeling her vagina twitch causing a slight drip of feminine fluid to escape, the urge growing stronger, like the longest case of being teased. The need to cum, to fulfill the task, for a powerful thick cock ramming deep inside her. The heat burning in her core, the desire, the lust, the want.
'Ah, gawd I... I... I...' Mary mentally wince feeling her vagina twitch again, this primal urge growing in her. Everything fell to the side, Plushy, the deal, her humanity. All of it, only one thing remained. That primal need, the lust that consumed her, the desire that raged in her core, the primal drive. The need to mate, the need to breed. The need to get fucked. The image of Marcus mounting, his heavy frame on top of her, that strong frame, his thick penis penetrating her. Impregnating her.
"Mmmmmmoooooooo!"
"Well someone sounds excited! Let's get you done here and onto your next adventure!" the worker cheerfully grinned as he awaits the milking machine to complete draining her udder. Mary, however, was still lost in her lust, her vagina burning with needs, the desire, the want, the lust, the drive. To gain fullfilment.
"M-m-mmmmmooooo-oo" Mary groans softly, her breathing growing heavy as drool drips down her open mouth. She was so close. So close. She was inching there. Almost. Almost.
"Well, looks like we're done!" the worker stated seeing no more milk being drained from her udder and remove the suction cups from her teats.
"Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck! Oh, what the fuck? I was so close!" "Mooo mooooooo moooooooooooooooo mooooooooo mmmmoooooo!" Mary bellows her enjoyment quickly taken away from her. Leaving her unsatisfied. The worker moving the leash attached to the wall, Mary's breathing began to slow, her body coming down from its urge, allowing her mind to become clear and the realization of what she was doing. And thinking.
'Oh god, I was fantasizing about about...' Mary paused the sheer name returned her back to that image of that powerful black bull, Shaking her head wiping the image from her mind. She couldn't get distracted she had to get back to her humanity, back to life.
'I need to find Plushy and get him to reverse this before things get worse... now where am I going?' Mary asks as the worker maneuvres her out of the stable and out of the barn. Revealing Mary the heifer to the world.
Ushering down the gravel road, Mary's sheer embarrassment could not be matched, here she was completely naked, exposed to the world and to everyone. Her udder now no longer heavy and the need of release yet the slapping of her udder against her inner thighs still kept the constant reminder of her new form.
'Okay Mary, just stay calm as soon as this worker leaves me alone you just need to find Plushy and all of this is going to just a bad dream!' Mary mentally told herself, Following the worker as she walked pass another worker. Continuing on, the feeling of her four hooves cloping on the dirt road, the feeling of the open air against her vagina and asshole making her bovine muzzle to burn with embarrassment.
'God, why did this have to happen to me? I was just a normal girl, I just wanted to be attractive to any guy, and now here I am, a heavy fat cow on a fucking dairy farm.' Mary mentally moans, absently minded following the worker, as her mind focuses on her situation. 'It's bad enough I'm stuck as a cow, a freaking cow. But, if anyone knew that this was, they would never see me the same way ever again, I would be laughed at, I would be humiliated! Especially after... after... being milked and enjoying!' That mere thought of being milked the sense of arousal she felt caused her vagina to wink allowing her bovine pheromones to escape into the air.
'Damn it stop thinking that! It is just a one off! It will never happen again! Once you become human again everything will be back to normal!' Mary mentally moans trying her hardest not to think about the bliss she felt during her milking session. 'And when I get my hands back, if I ever see that stupid little toy I am gonna wring his neck!'
Being mentally distracted, Mary unaware of the worker opening a gate and leading her inside before releasing the rope from her cowbell and closing the gate after him. hearing the loud clang of the metal, Mary's attention shifted to her situation realising.
'The hell am I?' Mary asked herself looking around and seeing she was in the nearest paddock due to the distance between her and the farm. By her guess, she was in paddock one. Something about that number rang an alarm in her head, like a flash of a red flag. But what could it be? Paddock one was the smallest on the propriety- so maybe that?!
'Whatever, just find Plushy and get your life back!' Looking around her to see the paddock gate, the fence and the field of grass ready for grazing. Her eyes looking down at the grass, letting out a loud snort. 'Yeah, I am not doing that! I am not going to do this cow shit! I am a human! And I will be again!' Moving away from the fence, Mary hung closely to the fence line to the barn. Her eyes focus on the barn, Hoping to see that little toy face. Time went by.
Minutes.
Then hours.
No such luck.
"Come on Plushy where are you?" "Mooo? Moomoo"
Continuing her search, her mind and attention completely on her mission, Mary did not realise a presence slowly approaching her. The smell of a heifer in heat leading him to his prize. Mary stood a smell floating in the air, a smell that took in greedily. It was strange. A familiar smell, an aroma she had smelt before, only now far more potent, a smell that sent her back to her time of being milked, that inner heat growing inside her yet again.
'What... what is that smell? It... it... it smells so good. so... so....' Mary's mind pondered her attention shifting from the barn and onto the aroma that filled her nostrils. Her vagina winking as the warm sensation focus on a need. Basic. Primal.
"Oh fuuuuuuuuck!" "MOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" Mary bellows her mind trying to focus on her task. to ignore this sensation as her fluttering eyes shift to the direction of the scent.
Her heart dropped, her eyes widened seeing the black fur-covered muscle built bull, Marcus his nostrils flaring. The look in his dark bovine eyes, the intent in his stride. He had found a heifer, a ripe fertile heifer in heat, ready for mating.
Ready for him.
"Oh no! Fuck! Marcus! No no no no no!" "Mooooooo! MOOO! Mmmmmooooooooooooooo!" Mary bellows, her legs taking several steps away from him, the desire growing, the urge, the lust. The image of him, the thought of him, her mind going into overdrive reflecting back to the image of Marcus back when she was being milked. The image of him on top of her, pounding into her, fucking her, mating her, filling her with his cum, impregnating her.
'Fuck, no! No way!' Mary mentally panics moving further and further away from the bull, the heat on her face of her embarrassment as nothing compared the heat coming from her bovine vulva. leaking fluid, letting the young bull to know she was in heat.
'Take control of yourself Mary! You are not a cow! You are Mary! You are a human! You will not get fucked by a beast! You will not be mounted by his powerful, strong... muscular frame... his body against your- FUCK!!!' Mary shook her, her cowbell ringing loudly as she attempts to remove the image from her mind. But with each inhale, his musk. His pheromones, her heat, it was too much for her, her mind fighting an uphill battle against her body. Against her new bovine instincts.
"I am... I am..." "Mmmmmmmm..... mmmmmmmmm!" Mary lowed out even her bovine voice, loud and deep. show signs of her libido was beyond the point of no return. She couldn't stop what was happening to her body, What her bovine body wanted. Her body was betraying her, her vagina winking to the scent of the bull, craving something far more intimate from him.
Run.
Move.
Flee.
Her mind screamed at her body. Yet the only response her body gave was her tail lifting up exposing her vagina and anus. An invitation. A temptation. A pressure slowly building and building in her catching Mary off guard as she turns back to her backside and watch in terror as she completely urinates right then and there, a loud stream flowing out of her, just like any other cow. her scent flooding the air, showing her readiness for Marcus.
'Oh no, no no no! Stop that! I am not a cow!' her mind yelled, her eyes widening in disbelief at the act itself. it was beyond embarrassing, beyond disgusting, beyond degrading. And yet, here she was.
"Gross!" "Mmmmoooooo" Mary let out a long low groan feeling her urinary tract empty out.
'Why, why did I do that?! What the hell is wrong with me?' Mary mentally asks herself as a thought creeps in.
How much of her was still human? She looked like a cow after all, walked like on, had a massive udder, a tail. Humans did not have those. And she didn't even smell like a cow too, she smelled like any cow and to Marcus she was a cow. everything about her was a cow.
'No! Don't think like that, I am still a human! Still, a person!' Mary's mind yelled as her thoughts raced, shutting her eyes willing her mind to push that away to image her human life, her human frame, her voice, her fingers, her body. A hot breath against her vagina sent a pleasurable heat through her, but her mind shot aware. Opening her eyes, Mary's heart dropped as her eyes shot open as they shifted behind her, the sight of Marcus now behind her, his bovine nose only inches away from her vagina. The feeling on his hot breath against it.
"No no you stay away from there you stupid... stupid..." "Mooooo MOOOOOOOOOO mmmmmmooooooooooo..." Mary lowed her body shuddering with pleasure, her legs shaking, Her mind wanting to run, to get away from Marcus and yet the feeling of his breath, him so close. it was too much.
"I... I need..." "Mmmmmmmooooooo"
"MOOOOOOOO!" Marcus bellowed, deep and loud, nearly shaking her fat covered body as Mary let out of a soft bellow watching Marcus' long thick tongue lowed out and begin licking her vulva fold.
"MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" Mary bellows her eyes nearly rolling in the back of her skull, her face burning with embarrassment and pleasure.
'I... I... Oh god... Oh fuck... oh fuuuuuuck!' Mary mentally moans her breathing growing heavy and hot. Feeling him lapping every inch of her heifer vagina, moistening her, exploding the heat from in her.
"Urgh... fuuuuuuuuuuuuuck...." "Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm" Mary moans hating how much, she was enjoying it. 
"Mmmmmmmooooooooooo!" Mary bellow, unable to hide the pleasure and bliss from the sensation of Marcus' tongue lapping against her vulva. The pleasure coursing through her body, passing through every cell of her transformed body. She couldn't stop him, the sensations were too strong, her legs locked in place, her breath hot and heavy. She wanted it, every inch of his tongue.
'Fuuuuuuck.... fuuuuuuuuuck!' Mary mentally moans even her mind flooded by the feeling and the sensation of this beast's tongue. The voice of her to run, screaming once, now silent to the beast of her bovine nature.
The sounds of the bell on her cowbell ringing with each her bellows, as either in instinct or by her own will lean into the bull's snout wanting more, wanting every bit.
'God... god.. I...' Mary's mind stuttered unable to complete her thought, her face flushed, burning like the heat from her loins. Drool drips from her mouth as her tongue flops out. Her body shuddered, the build-up was reaching its peak. 'I'm gonna... I'm gonna...'
The built-up was intense, far stronger than being milked and pleasuring herself tenfold, Mary was about hit her limit, inches away, just inches.
It stopped.
The feeling of his tongue no longer lapping against her disappeared but the pleasure and the heat remained.
"Wha-what? No! no! Why didn't you finish?" "Mmmmmmooooooo! MOOOOOOOOOO"
Mary quickly got her answer as she felt a massive amount of weight land on top of her hind legs, locking her legs to withstand this extra weight as she felt something else prodding around her now wet vagina, something big, probing.
'Is he agoing to-'
Entry.
A loud bellow escapes Mary's bovine mouth as she felt his massive bull penis penetrate her. She felt him slid, her vagina stretched to accommodate him, her walls clinging tightly around his shaft. Her eyes shot open, her heart pounding, her mind reeling in the pleasure of the sensation, the mere feeling of it was beyond anything.
'Urgggggghhhhhhhhhhh....' Mary mind was completely shattered by the experience, drool dripping from her muzzle as her mouth hung open, her breathing growing hot and heavy.
Marcus was slow at first, thrusting himself in and out, his penis rubbing against her folds and walls, coating himself in her juices. Soon his pace quickens with each thrust sending a surge of pleasure. like with each thrust her mind was flooded by a tsunami of the erotic primal pleasure. Her fear, her worry. Gone. it was just this moment, only this moment. She was his. And he was doing what he pleased with her.
"M-MOOOOOOOOOOOO!" Mary's bellows echoed throughout the paddock, her voice loud and deep, as with each thrust her udder slap against her body a constant reminder of the animal she now was. She was a cow. A heifer. A simple fat dairy cow. A creature of breeding. To produce milk. To be bred. To have a calf.
'wait... calf... I can't have a calf... I am a...'
Thrust.
'cow... no no focus Marybelle you- wait my name isn't Marybelle it's..'
Thrust.
'Marybelle! I'm Marybelle a good name! a cow name! I am a cow I am a-'
Thrust.
"I'm a... I'm a..." "Moooooooooooo!"
Each thrust sent a surge of pleasure, the image of her human life fading away, blurring, disappearing.
'I'm a... I'm a...'
Thrust.
'A cow! I am a cow! A heifer! I want his cock! His big strong cock!'
Thrust.
'Mate me!'
Thrust.
'Breed me!'
Thrust.
'Fuck me!'
Mary's bellows, closing her eyes feeling the bull so deep in her, vibrating in her, his thrusting getting slower and hard. She could feel it. it was almost there. Just more thrust. Just one more.
"MOOOOOOOOOO!" The two bovines below, hitting their limit climaxing. Mary's mind went blank the sensation of his hot thick cum overflowing her bovine womb with his sticky substance. her vaginal wall tightening around his penis as if it wanted every ounce of him. She was his. His heifer. A cow. nothing more. nothing more.
Marybelle stood, her head hanging down, her breath heavy and slow. Her body and mind still reeling, the cloud of bliss from her activity, feeling the bull still emptying the contents of his massive into her. Filling her up to the point of flowing out of her.
"Moo!" The bull calls out, conjuring yet another heifer to bring his child to the world. with the activity done, he dismounts off his prize removing his massive member Marybelle's cum filled vagina. Marybelle stood there, her legs shaking, her body trembling, still reeling from her time with the bull. With her mate.
'Good... girl... mate... good... breed... more... good... girl... Marybelle... good... good... I... am...'
The fog slowly clearing from her mind, something was off. Something wrong.
'I... am...'
There was something she was forgetting, something important, she was worried about something, looking for someone, she was- was-
'Human'
Her eyes widen her mind becoming clear the memories flooding back.
'I'm a human! I got turned into a cow by that stupid toy! And I... I...'
The bull, her eyes widened, pure panic, quickly turn her head back to her backside still feeling the dripping of the warm seamen dripping on to her udder. she could not deny it. She could not escape it.
'Oh my god! He fucked me! I was fucked by a bull! I let a best fuck me! And... and... and I enjoyed it!' Marybelle mentally screamed, the horror setting in. How much did that doll to her? How much of her was still left? Was she a slave to these animal instincts? And was she-
'No don't think that Marybelle you can't be... wait Marybelle? That's not my name my name is Mary...belle... no no it's... it's Marybelle! I'm... I'm... Marybelle? No no I don't have stupid cow name I have a real name! A human name! I'm a human not a cow!' Marybelle's mind screamed trying her hardest to keep a hold on who she is, but her memories has shifted somehow, her name was gone only that of a cow name remained.
"Where's the doll?" "MOOOOOOOOOOO!" Marybelle ask, sounding more of a plea than a question. As a dark thought cross her mind. if her mind could be altered, then could others? Will they remember her as always a cow? No, she could not think that! She wasn't a cow, she wasn't pregnant, she will be human, she had to.
"PLUSHY!" "MOOOOOOOOOOO" Marybelle bellows again, her eyes looking around hoping for any sign of the doll, she just needed to find him, reverse what happened to her. But how would she find him, he could be anywhere on the farm and it would take her hours, days, weeks, months, to find him, and she was stuck in a single paddock, as a cow, a dairy cow, a creature meant for milking, breeding, and birthing calves.
'No don't think that Marybelle! you will become human again, this nightmare will be over!'
She had to try, she had to. Looking around, as she walks into the paddock keeping a far distance of Marcus, in case he wanted a round two with. Her eyes scanned the fence line, the grass. Anything that could help her. Marybelle continued to walk unknowing how long she was looking but the feeling of udder getting heavier and heavier, meant it must have been a good while and at this rate she will need to be milked again in few hours.
"Mmmmmmmilking..." Mmmmmmmmmmooooooo!" Marybelle softly moans but her little day dream was quickly cut by a sudden movement. Quickly turning to the attention fearing it to be Marcus making his way to her again but in relief to see a familiar plush cow doll checking one of the nearby heifers.
"PLUSHY!" "MOOOO!" Marybelle cries out, running as fast as her heavy bovine body would allow towards Plushy. Plushy turns his head curiously looking at this heifer running to him.
"Whoa easy girl, do i know you?"
"Plushly it's me it's... M... it's... Mmmmmm...Marybelle!" Marybelle bellowed struggling to try to say her name, Plushy expression didn't shift looking at her still that confused look.
"Plushy i was the human that made the deal with you!"
"Oh it's you! Wow I did really good, I didn't even recognize you! Having fun?" Plush states, shifting his attention to her backside, "Oh you really had some fun you naughty naughty cow you!"
"Look, I had fully changed now so you can change me back, to reverse the deal! So do it! Do it please!"
"Are you sure? You clearly had some fun with this new form, do you really want to give it up?"
"PLUSHY!" "MOOOOO!" Marybelle screamed bellowing loudly into the doll's face.
"Fine, I would do it but there's a problem with that!"
"Problem? What problem is it now? What could possibly stop you now?!" "Moooooooooooo mmmmmmoooooooooo!"
"Well, the fact you are pregnant is an issue!"
Pregnant. The word was the only thing in focus. Pregnant. She was pregnant. A pregnant heifer. Pregnant with a calf. she was pregnant.
'Yes... I mean no... I mean... hot... sex... no no no!'
"Plushy you need to fix this i can't be pregnant! I just can't!" "Moooooooooooooooooo!" Marybelle bellows, panic and tears in her eyes.
"Sorry girl, that's a bit outside my powers. But hey look at the bright side, you get to be a mother!"
"FIX ME YOU STUPID DOLL!" "MOOOOOOOOOO"
Plushly eyes narrow, crossing his arms.
"Careful I am being very patient with you, but if you keep this up, I will let you stay as a cow."
Marybelle's eyes widened, looking down at Plushy the determination in his doll's face showed his seriousness.
'He can't do that, can he?'
"Know if you want to redo this deal and turn back, you got to wait until you had this calf, THEN we can do it!" Plushy states, "and only then!"
"But what me? My aunt, my parents, they will notice I am gone!" "Moooooooooo"
"Hmm, that's a fair point..." Plushy rubs his chin, considering the statement. "Got it, I will just alter their memories that they knew you as a cow so that way they will not worry! Ha, I'm brilliant!"
"What?" "Moo?"
"There that will make your life easy, now if you don't mind!" Plushy stated before in a flash he disappeared before her eyes, Marybelle just stared blankly ahead, her mind trying to wrap around the information.
"Wait, Why do I have these cow instincts?" "Moooooo MOOOOOOOO!" Marybelle calls out getting only another bellow as a response.
'There's no way, there's no way I can't stay like this for eight month!!' Marybelle mentally stated, realizing what that meant. Eight months of just waking, eating, milking, sleep and repeat. Unable to talk to anyone, unable to go anywhere outside of where the workers take her, the feeling of her udder, the swishing of her tail. eight months as her baby calf grew in her.
'But... but... I don't want to be a mother to a cow! I meant to have a human baby, I meant to live in a house and not in a a paddock'
But she couldn't. She had no choice, if she wanted to be a human, she would have to wait. Wait for this calf, her calf to be born. Then and only then, can she return back to her normal life back. Marybelle train of thought quickly interrupted feeling a mass of weight on her backside and feeling the hard shaft pressing against her, she knew exactly what this was. Round two.
"Fuck it! at least I can't get more pregnant!" "MOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!" Marybelle calls out her bellow being joined by the bull on top of her, fully taking in this point of distraction and pleasure.

---

The days soon to blur until she completely stopped counting, had it been days, weeks even, months? The routine of waking up, grazing, milked, grazing, milked, grazing, sleep and repeat had became such modane all of it just felt second nature to her. like the weight of her udder telling her she needed to be milked. The workers and her aunt treating her like any other cow on the farm was no longer shocking. She was used to it. Grazing again the weight in her belly the feeling of her unborn calf growing in. didn't bother her. The sensation of lips around her teat. What was that? Oh just her calf, her little girl, her... third... fourth... how many had she had? Marybelle couldn't recall. She knew she had to wait, wait for something... because of someone? Marybelle couldn't recall. She just had to wait to get her life back, to get her life back. She had to wait. Maybe another round with her mate could removes some of these cobwebs out of her mind.
"Mmmmooooooooooooo" Marybelle bellows seeing the black bull wondering to her again...
