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Naughty Excerpt from “Delivering Gifts to the Fertile Wives”

I groaned as she blew me with passion. She moaned around my dick, her tongue sweeping around it to polish it. I loved the feel of her blowing me like that. The angel watched, her hands kneading her tits. She trembled there, looking so naughty.

I loved the sight of her pinching her nipples. She winked at me as my nuts tightened.

Kylie popped her mouth off and passed me off to her girlfriend. Or maybe her wife. What if they were married dykes. That was so hot. Hallie suckled hard. She worked her mouth up and down my cock, her purple hair swaying around her features.

I loved the feel of that mouth suckling on me. It was such a wild thing. I groaned, my balls tightening with the need to dump my load on their faces. It was so good to have her suckling on me. She nursed on me with that hot mouth.

It was so good to have her blowing me like that. I shuddered, savoring the way her mouth worked up and down my dick. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was magical. Then she passed me to her wife.

The dykes traded me back and forth.

Their lips engulfed my cock then plopped off it.

Wet smacks filled the air.

“Mmm, enjoy that Christmas present,” the angel-nun moaned, her body shivering. “Then he'll breed you both!”

“Yes!” I groaned, the need building as Kylie suckled on me. “I'll cum on your faces and breed you.”

Kylie popped her mouth off my cock and gasped out, “What a wonderful Christmas gift!”

“Breed us!” Hallie moaned before she engulfed my dick. She swallowed me. I groaned at the warmth of her lips sliding over my mouth. She felt amazing. I loved every second of her blowing me like that. “Shit, shit, just like that. Don't stop. Don't stop suckling on me. It's so good. Shit, that's amazing!”

She moaned around my dick and blew me with passion. It was so incredible to have her suckling on me with passion. I groaned, rising toward that wonderful moment when I would cum. I shuddered, savoring that hot mouth on my cock.

“I'm going to cum!” I groaned as Hallie stroked her tongue around my dick.

She popped her mouth off my cock and gasped out, “Cum on us!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Delivering Gifts to the Fertile Wives

Anthony “Tony” Peretti

I broke the kiss with Sister Angela Rachel, the naughty angel-nun.

She taught math at my college. She always came off as so prim and proper, but she had been a good girl all year. Now she was being naughty on Christmas Eve. She had already made my Christmas by helping me to breed Mrs. Horner, the preacher's wife. I had missed out on doing that to her on Easter.

Now...

Now I had bred another married woman. I was so excited. I looked around at the new house. They had a fake tree that was silver. It had an angel on top with rainbow wings. The lights were flashing with every hue imaginable. My dick throbbed, fresh from Mrs. Horner's asshole.

“Where are we?” I asked, looking around the house. It had a very modern look to it.

“You'll see,” purred Sister Angela Rachel. She was wearing her slutty nun's outfit, a black corset that lifted her big tits into a pair of jiggling mounds. The skirt barely fell past her rump. Her thigh-high boots were lovely. A halo of gold shone around her head still wrapped in a white wimple and adorned with a black veil. The only part of her still looking modest. Her angel wings spread wide, the feathers white.

She thrust out her hand and produced sleigh bells. She shook them. They tingled through the house. The same sound that had awakened me from my bed with my girlfriends and lovers. I wished my succubus could be with her. I loved her the most. I wanted to breed her the most, but...

I was with a different monster girl this Christmas. An angel. Valentine's Day with my succubus, Easter with my busty dryad, and Halloween with my cute slime-girl.

“What's that?” came from upstairs. There was a loft-like space with stairs that came down. Floating stairs that thrust out of the walls and possessed no railing. God, that didn't look safe.

“Bells?” another asked.

Two women stumbled downstairs in nighties. They were both women, one White and the other Black. They were clearly lesbian lovers. They held hands as they rushed down the stairs. It was like they hadn't noticed us yet. The White woman had dyed her hair purple while her Black girlfriend had bleached hers blonde.

They both reached the bottom of the stairs and gasped as the angel's halo fell on them.

“Merry Christmas!” Sister Angela Rachel purred as she stepped out around me, her blue eyes flashing. “You've been such good dykes all year that I've arranged for a stud to fuck you. To breed you. No expensive IVF for you two. Children the natural way.”

The White woman gasped, “You brought a breeder to...”

“Breed us,” the Black woman said, squeezing her girlfriend's hand. “That's a cock, Hallie.”

“With nuts that fire all the baby-making sperm, Kylie,” cooed the naughty angel-nun. “He's already bred a preacher's wife this evening. He'll give you with you need.” She put her hands on their heads. “Merry Christmas!”

She shoved them to their knees.

They gasped as they sank to the floor before me. Hallie licked her lips while Kylie trembled. I could not believe this was happening. I had bred one lesbian back on Easter, and now Ms. Heavensbee was my slut. She was happy in my harem eating pussy and getting my cock.

Sister Angela Rachel rang her sleigh bells. Her halo pulsed. The two dykes turned to each other and kissed. Their lips melted together. They groaned as they made out. They kissed with passion. Their tongues stroked around each other as their lips worked together.

My dick twitched at the sight of them making out like that. They were kissing with such passion. It was exciting to watch. My heart pounded in my chest as the pair of dykes kissed before me. They were so delicious looking.

Then they broke their kiss and, panting, turned to me. They both groaned and leaned forward. They kissed at the tip of my cock. They flicked their tongues around my dick. I shuddered as they did that. It was so good to have them licking at my cock like that. My eyes rolled back in my head.

I groaned as they did that. They stroked their tongues around the crown of my dick. It felt amazing. I shuddered as they both lapped at my dirty dick. Their eyes were glossy with Christmas cheer. I moaned as I loved what they did to me.

“Mmm, what a yummy ass,” groaned Kylie. The Black woman stared up at me with such feverish heat. “The preacher's wife?”

“Yes,” I groaned.

“Hot,” Hallie moaned and engulfed my cock. Her lips slid over me. She sealed about me and suckled.

I groaned as she did that. It felt so good to have her nursing on me. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my dick. She polished me clean as her girlfriend watched with hot eyes. She had this wicked gleam in them.

Hallie popped her mouth off my cock and gasped, “I haven't sucked a cock since I was eighteen!”

“I never suckled on one!” moaned Kylie before she engulfed my dick.

I wouldn't have known it was her first in a long time. She was good at it. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was wild to feel her blowing me like that. She bobbed her head. She worked her mouth up and down my dick.

I groaned as she blew me with passion. She moaned around my dick, her tongue sweeping around it to polish it. I loved the feel of her blowing me like that. The angel watched, her hands kneading her tits. She trembled there, looking so naughty.

I loved the sight of her pinching her nipples. She winked at me as my nuts tightened.

Kylie popped her mouth off and passed me off to her girlfriend. Or maybe her wife. What if they were married dykes. That was so hot. Hallie suckled hard. She worked her mouth up and down my cock, her purple hair swaying around her features.

I loved the feel of that mouth suckling on me. It was such a wild thing. I groaned, my balls tightening with the need to dump my load on their faces. It was so good to have her suckling on me. She nursed on me with that hot mouth.

It was so good to have her blowing me like that. I shuddered, savoring the way her mouth worked up and down my dick. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was magical. Then she passed me to her wife.

The dykes traded me back and forth.

Their lips engulfed my cock then plopped off it.

Wet smacks filled the air.

“Mmm, enjoy that Christmas present,” the angel-nun moaned, her body shivering. “Then he'll breed you both!”

“Yes!” I groaned, the need building as Kylie suckled on me. “I'll cum on your faces and breed you.”

Kylie popped her mouth off my cock and gasped out, “What a wonderful Christmas gift!”

“Breed us!” Hallie moaned before she engulfed my dick. She swallowed me. I groaned at the warmth of her lips sliding over my mouth. She felt amazing. I loved every second of her blowing me like that. “Shit, shit, just like that. Don't stop. Don't stop suckling on me. It's so good. Shit, that's amazing!”

She moaned around my dick and blew me with passion. It was so incredible to have her suckling on me with passion. I groaned, rising toward that wonderful moment when I would cum. I shuddered, savoring that hot mouth on my cock.

“I'm going to cum!” I groaned as Hallie stroked her tongue around my dick.

She popped her mouth off my cock and gasped out, “Cum on us!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” her Black wife moaned. “Jizz on us. Merry Christmas!”

“Merry Christmas!” I groaned and erupted.

I sprayed my cum across their faces. The pleasure slammed through me. It was so good to have all that ecstasy shooting through me. I groaned, the pleasure crashing into my mind. It was an incredible moment.

The stars flashed across my vision. It was so good to have that ecstasy shooting through me. I painted the two lesbians in my cum. I splashed pale and dark features. They opened their mouths, catching my cum on their tongues.

“Merry Christmas!” cooed the angel-nun, pinching her nipples. Her wings fluttered.

“Yes!” I growled and dumped the last of my cum onto their features.

I soaked them in my spunk. The heat washed through me. It was so good to have all that bliss washing through me. I savored this moment. It was wonderful. I felt so good. Just amazing. I suckled in a deep breath.

It was a perfect moment. I swayed there. I breathed heavily as I felt so good. I could just float away. I smiled from ear to ear at how good I felt. I shivered at this warmth. My cock twitched and throbbed.

“Damn,” I groaned as I stared at her dripping in my cum. “You two look so sexy.”

They stared at each other with love in their eyes. They moaned and licked up the cum from each other's faces. They were lapping up my jizz. I shuddered as the dykes kissed. Their tongues melted together. They shared my spunk with such hunger.

It was wild to watch them doing that. My dick twitched as they passed my spunk back and forth. They shared it with such hunger. It was hot to see them getting so into it. I nodded in satisfaction as they moaned, their lips smacking.

“Wonderful,” purred the angel. “Mmm, and that table is at the perfect height.”

“Perfect height?” I asked.

“For you to fuck from one pussy to another,” said the naughty angel. “For you to pump your load into both their pussies. Give them half your jizz. That will be more than enough to breed them. They'll both have their eggs fertilized at about the same moment.”

“Yes, yes, we're on the same cycle,” Kylie moaned, a bit of my pearly spunk on her chin.

Her wife licked it up and purred, “We are! Breed us! IVF is so fucking expensive.”

“You're saving us thousands. What an amazing gift!”

I smiled at Hallie and Kylie, nodding.

They both rose to their feet and rushed to their table. I watched as Kylie stretched out on the table, her legs spread wide. She wasn't wearing panties. Her pussy appeared, her clit pierced. Her wife laid down on her, their pale and dark thighs rubbing together. She had a shaved twat, too.

I moved up to them. The angel hugged me from behind. She rubbed at my chest and pressed her nipples into my back. She licked my ear, making me shiver. She grabbed my cock and guided me to Kylie's pussy on the bottom.

“Just slide into her,” the angel-nun purred, “fuck her a few times. Then pound the other. Back and forth until you make them cum and flood them.”

“Yes, yes, fuck us!” whimpered Hallie.

“God, this is hot,” I groaned as my cock twitched to fuck them both.

They were writhing together, their clits kissing. Hallie's pussy cream dripped down to Kylie's snatch. Lips smacked as the lesbians made out. The sound was wild to hear. I groaned as I moved closer to them, my dick aching to just bury into that hot twat.

I would just make them both cum. That would be so hot. I stepped up between their intertwined legs. Ivory and ebony. They were gorgeous together. Just breathtaking. I was so glad to see it. I loved the sight of them.

“Fuck them,” moaned the angel, her hands roaming my chest. “Mmm, I chose you for being such a good boy to Delilah and Iris Blum and Jane.”

My succubus-lover, my dryad-wife, and my slime-girlfriend.

“Merry Christmas, Tony,” she moaned as my cock touched Kylie's pussy lips.

I pressed into the Black lesbian's cunt. Her pussy folds stretched over me. That felt so good. I groaned in delight as I penetrated into her flesh. She gasped as I sank into her. It felt so incredible to push and push into her cunt. I just reveled in this moment.

It was fabulous to have all that pussy wrapped around my cock. I groaned at the heat of her cunt engulfing my dick. It was a beautiful thing. I shuddered as I sank into her hot flesh. She felt awesome around me. It was so good to just penetrate into her.

I groaned as I sank into her hot flesh. I was so happy for this moment. I was glad for it. I groaned as her hot pussy gripped my dick. She whimpered as I penetrated into her depths. I sank to the hilt in her. She groaned her delight.

“Fuck!” she moaned. “Oh, he's in me, Hallie.”

“Good,” she purred.

Kylie's dark hands squeezed her wife's pale butt-cheeks. They kissed. I loved hearing their lips smack together as I drew back my cock. Kylie squeezed her hot flesh down on me. She felt so good. I groaned as I buried into her.

I fucked into her cunt. I buried into her hot snatch. I loved the feel of the lesbian's silky snatch around me. She felt amazing. The angel's titties rubbed into back. I loved being held by her as she licked my ear.

“That's it,” she moaned. “But don't forget Hallie.”

“Right,” I groaned and ripped my cock out of Kylie's pussy. God, that was so hard. She felt so good. I just wanted to cum in her pussy, but...

I had another lesbian to fuck and knock up.

I buried into Hallie's pussy. She squealed atop her wife as I fucked her hard and fast. I buried into her with all that I had. I loved the feel of that wonderful pussy around my dick. She felt so good. She squeezed down on me.

I groaned as I buried into her hot flesh over and over again. I pounded her with all that I had. I churned up her pussy with my big dick. I loved the feel of her squeezing down on me. It was so good to hammer her.

She groaned, squeezing her cunt down on me. She felt so wonderful around my cock. It was a lovely moment to have her massaging my dick like that. I buried into her hot flesh. I fucked her with all that I had.

It was a wild treat to fuck a lesbian's pussy.

A glorious moment to bury into her snatch again and again. I pounded her cunt with force. I buried into her snatch with all that I had. It was just so good to fuck her like that. To bury into her twat with all that I had.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I groaned and ripped out of Hallie's cunt.

I buried back into Kylie's snatch.

She moaned into her wife's lips, her dark hands gripping Hallie's rump. I fucked Kylie hard and fast. I churned her up. She groaned as I did that. I pumped away at her. I fucked her with all that I had. It was so good to bury into her over and over again.

She groaned as I did that. She squeezed her cunt down on my cock. I loved the feel of her gripping my dick. She held me tight with that hot flesh. It was a hot moment to bury into her cunt. I plowed deep and hard into her.

I fucked her with force.

With passion.

She squeezed her cunt down around me. It was just wild to bury into that tight snatch. Her pussy gripped my cock with all that hot flesh. I was so happy to bury into her snatch. She squeezed down on me with that silky pussy.

The angel rubbed her tits into my back as I hammered that tight cunt. I loved the feel of that pussy around my dick. She gripped me with that hot flesh. It was just perfect to have her massaging me with all her passion. I groaned, slamming into her cunt.

Then I ripped out and buried back into Hallie.

“He's in me!” whimpered the purple-haired lesbian.

“That's right!” purred her Black wife. “Ooh, ooh, fuck her hard, stud! Give us our Christmas presents!”

“Our children!” whimpered Hallie.

“I will!” I groaned.

“Mmm, just fulfilling their Christmas cheer,” the angel purred. “Granting them their Christmas wishes.”

“Yes!” I panted, my dick aching as I worked my cock in and out of their tight cunts. It was wild to fuck into them like this. I buried deep and hard into their flesh. I fucked them with all that I had. It was just magnificent. “Fuck, that's good. That's so fucking good!”

“Mmm,” whimpered Hallie as I pounded her.

I switched to her wife.

I shuddered at that moment out of their pussies, the air cool around my dripping cock. Their frothy pussy cream coated my dick. Their juices dripped, the air full of the melange of tart and spicy cunts. That was just a beautiful thing to inhale.

I breathed in that delight as I fucked deep and hard into that cunt. My nuts slapped into Kylie's taint when I fucked her and both of their clits when I fucked Hallie. I went back and forth, rising and rising toward that moment when I would breed them.

They moaned and gasped as I churned them up. I buried into them with all that I had. Back and forth. Pussy to pussy. Cunt to cunt. Their scents filled my nose. It was beautiful. My nuts tightened as I came closer and closer to cumming.

“Mmm, yes, yes, they're getting close to cumming,” whimpered the angel-nun. “Oh, Tony, you're going to give them their Christmas wish!”

“Yes,” I groaned, pumping away deep and hard at them. I fucked them with all that I had. It was just a rush to bury from one cunt to another. To go from one snatch to another. It was a wild treat. I buried into one glorious cunt than another. “Cum for me!”

“We're getting there, stud!” whimpered Hallie.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Kylie moaned, her pussy clamping down on me. “I'm about to cum. I'm about to... Yes!”

Her pussy convulsed around my cock. I groaned at that heat rippling around my dick. It felt so good. I loved that heat washing around me. It was just spectacular to have that pleasure spasming around my dick.

I ripped out of her cunt, aching to cum. I buried into Hallie's.

“Cum!” Kylie moaned to her wife.

“Yes!” gasped Hallie as I hammered her cunt. “That's it. I... Breed me!”

Her pussy spasmed around my cock as I pumped away at her. I had made both dykes cum with my dick. Sister Angela Rachel moaned into my ear. She licked it. I knew it was time to deliver my Christmas gifts to the lesbians.

I buried into Hallie's convulsing cunt and erupted.

My cum spurted into her. I grunted with the pleasure shooting out of my cock. It felt so good to dump my load into her. I filled her up with my jizz. She whimpered, her twat rippling around me. She worked out all those passions in my nuts.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” she moaned as I dumped more and more blasts of my cum into her pussy. “Breed my wife!”

“Yes!” I groaned and ripped out of Hallie's cunt.

My pearly jizz splashed across both of their pussies before I buried into Kylie's spasming snatch. Her cunt rippled around me as I dumped my load into her hot flesh. The pleasure slammed through me as I bred the second dyke.

Her cunt milked my cock. I dumped blast after blast of jizz into her. Sister Angela Rachel hugged me tight. She nibbled on my ear. I groaned as I dumped my load into that hot flesh. I was so glad to dump my load into them both.

“Mmm, isn't that just a merry Christmas,” cooed the angel-nun.

“Yes,” I groaned as I groaned as I fired the last of my cum into Kylie's pussy. I loved the feel of the two lesbians around me. It was just so good. “Oh, damn, that was so good!”

“Mmm, that's right,” cooed my delicious angel-nun. “Now, get that cock out of their cunts.”

I pulled my dick out of that wonderful pussy. I savored sliding out of her. My cock popped out, my dick dripping with juices. My white spunk trickled out of the two lesbians as they made out. They celebrated their gift.

I turned around. The angel kissed me. Our lips melted together. She thrust her tongue into me as the situation whirled around us. I shuddered as we emerged into a new house. It was so wild. I felt dizzy from what we did.

I broke the kiss and looked around. My eyes were so wide. That had just happened. I panted, my heart thundering in my chest. We were in a new house. This one had a Christmas tree up. It was a smaller house. An apartment.

She pushed me to my knees and purred, “Mmm, we have a few minutes. I am so wet.”

She lifted her short skirt to expose a thick, blonde bush dripping with her juices. I nuzzled int that delight and licked at her. I tongued the angel-nun's cunt. I was more than glad to feast on her. She groaned as I did that, her wings flapping.

Her halo pulsed with golden light as I devoured her cunt.

I thrust my tongue into her pussy. I swirled around in her. I loved the way she groaned as I did that. It was so much fun to feast on her like this. To eat her out with such hunger. She groaned as I did that. Her hips undulated. She gourd her cunt on my features.

I feasted on her with passion. I licked at her with all that I had. I tongued her with such force. It was wild to eat her out like this. She whimpered, her sweet and heavenly passion soaking my taste buds. Her wings spread wide.

“That's it,” she groaned. “Mmm, yes, yes, yes!”

I loved burying my tongue deep into her cunt. I reveled in the heaven of her passion. It was a wonderful treat to be in her. I swirled around in her snatch. It was just a glorious rush to stroke around in her. I groaned, savoring hat delight.

It was incredible to bury into her twat. I swirled around in her snatch. I drove her wild. She groaned as I did that. She moaned as I feasted on her with all that I had. It was so good to devour her twat like that.

She whimpered, humping against me. I loved the feel of her smearing her hot flesh on my tongue. It was so good to feast on her like that. I tongued her with all that I had. I licked at her with force. It was incredible to lick at her.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned. “This is such a merry Christmas!”

“Yes,” I groaned. “Sister Angela Rachel, thank you!”

She winked at him. “Just this house and one more to deliver Christmas cheer to.”

I groaned at that. I licked at her cunt. I was so eager for that. I was just so ready to have her gushing juices. She would shower me in her pussy cream. I was so ready for that. I licked and lapped at her with passion. I stroked through her hot flesh.

I lapped at her with all that I had. She groaned as I licked through her hot folds. I teased her. She whimpered and gasped as I licked at her. I suckled on her bud. I nibbled on her clit. She gasped. It was wonderful to give her pleasure.

“Oh, oh, you're such a Christmas treat to me,” she whimpered, her head tossing. “Yes, yes, you're such a wonderful delight!”

I was glad to hear that. I suckled on her bud. I nursed on her with passion. She groaned as I did that. She shuddered as she ground her pussy on my face. She licked on me with passion. I loved stroking my tongue over her hot twat.

She groaned as I did that. Her entire body shuddered as I licked at her. I tongued her with passion. She whimpered as I did that. I loved the sounds she made. It was so hot to feast on her. She trembled, grinding her cunt on me.

Her bush tickled my face.

She thrust out her hand, holding sleigh bells, and shook them.

“Tony!” the angel-nun cried out, her halo flashing.

Her sweet cunt cream gushed out of her pussy and soaked my lips. I groaned in delight, licking up that passion. It was so good to feast on her. I was so happy to drown in her pussy cream. I licked up her passion. She shuddered, grinding on me as she came.

The bells rang loudly as her moans sang through the living room. I drank her heavenly pussy juices. I loved her taste cunt cream. It was so fantastic to have drowned in her cunt cream. I heard gasps behind me.

“¡Feliz Navidad!” squealed the angel.

“What is this?” a woman asked.

I ripped my head away to find two women there. One was young and slender in Christmas pajamas. Red with green Christmas trees. The other was older, a MILF in a blue nightie and an open bathrobe. They were both Hispanic, the MILF bustier than the younger woman who wore a wedding ring.

“What are you doing in my son's apartment!” hissed the older of the two women.

“My apartment, too,” the younger said. The daughter-in-law? Of course, that made sense.

The older woman sniffed.

“Ladies, ladies,” the angel said as she pulled away from me. Her wings fluttered. “It's Christmas. It's time for you two to unite for I have come with glad tidings. Your daughter-in-law will be bred. Your son's sterility will not stop you from having a grandson for Tony will breed Amerlia, Mrs. Corrado! Isn't that wonderful?”

“Yes,” Mrs. Corrado purred, her eyes flicking me up and down. “He will do as a stud.”

“What?” gasped Amerlia. She glanced at her mother-in-law in shock.

“Yes, yes, he will do nicely,” the MILF said. “Get naked so he can breed you. Out of those silly pajamas.”

The daughter-in-law shot her mother-in-law a glare then glanced at me. She bit her lower lip and shivered. “I do... want to have a baby, and Silvio just can't do it.”

“Useless boy,” the mother-in-law muttered. “Not even home. Well, this stud will do. Go, go, naked.”

Amerlia ripped off her top. She had no bra on beneath, her breasts small and ripe. They were the sort of petite titties that made my cock so hard. I just wanted to breed her. she shoved off her pajama bottoms. She had on white panties.

The mother-in-law shrugged out of her robe and pulled off her top. She let it fall to the ground. She stretched, her boobs jiggling beneath her top. She licked her lips as she stared at me. She was very, very interested.

“Mrs. Corrado, get naked, too,” cooed the angel. “Show the stud your big boobs.”

“They will inspire him,” said the mother-in-law. “My son married a girl as flat as a board.”

“I have tits,” the daughter-in-law hissed.

“Mmm, sit on the couch,” Sister Angela Rachel said as the MILF stripped off her nightie. She let it fall to the ground, her boobs big and soft. They were just delicious to look at. I smiled and licked my lips, enjoying the sight of them. “Right here.”

The MILF sauntered to the couch and sat, those big boobs jiggling. The angel sank down beside her, putting her arm around the MILF's shoulder. She then turned her head and planted a passionate kiss on her lips.

The MILF moaned as they made out. They were kissing with such passion. It was wild to watch. I loved the sight. The angel-nun parted the MILF's thighs as they kissed and crooked her finger to the daughter-in-law.

“Eat her pussy out while I breed you, Amerlia,” I said, slapping the married woman's ass. I wanted to cuckold her husband and breed her.

“Yes,” Amerlia moaned and stumbled toward her mother-in-law. She dropped to her knees and shuddered. “I'm really going to—”

Mrs. Corrado grabbed her daughter-in-law by the back of the head and yanked the young woman down. She pressed her daughter-in-law into her thick, black bush. The younger cutie whimpered, her golden-brown rump clenching. She feasted on her mother-in-law.

The taboo sight had my dick throbbing.

I dropped to my knees and nuzzled my cock into that hot pussy folds. I slid up and down her hot flesh. I loved the feel of her juices against the crown of my cock. I groaned as I pressed into her married depths. She felt incredible around my dick.

I sank deeper into her hot flesh. She moaned in delight as I did that. I sank into her cunt. I loved every second of it. She gripped me with that hot flesh. It felt so good to venture deeper and deeper into her hot flesh.

It was an incredible moment.

“Fuck!” I groaned as I bottomed out in her. “Oh, fuck, that's good!”

“So good!” she moaned as I had all my cock in her cunt. She squeezed down on me. “Ooh, ooh, that's good. Fuck me!”

“Fuck my daughter and breed her,” the mother-in-law moaned, her big boobs jiggling. The angel ducked her head down and latched onto a brown nipple.

The MILF groaned as her daughter-in-law feasted on her cunt. I drew back my cock, savoring the heat of that cunt squeezing down on me. It was so good to have that. I buried back into that wonderful snatch.

I fucked her with force.

I buried into her with passion. I slammed into her cunt. I fucked her with all that I had. I plowed deep and hard into her snatch. I fucked her again and again. It was so good to bury into her flesh. I pounded her with all that I had.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned as I fucked her. “That's it. That's so good! Ooh, you're driving me wild. You're fucking me so hard!”

“Mmm, pound that slut's cunt!” the mother-in-law moaned. “I knew she would love other men. Just cuckold my son.”

“With this stud, gladly!” whimpered Amerlia.

The MILF shuddered as the angel-nun suckled on her nipple and her daughter-in-law feasted on her cunt. She groaned, her face twisting in delight. She would have a big cum. I could not wait for that. I fucked the daughter-in-law's pussy hard.

Fast.

I slammed into her twat. I loved fucking that tight cunt. She gripped my cock. She squeezed down on me. I grunted, fucking into her pussy with all the passion that I had. I hammered her cunt with force. She squeezed down on me.

She held me tight. I loved the feel of her cunt around my cock. She gripped me with that hot flesh. It was so good to bury into her hot flesh. I hammered her with such passion. She squeezed down on me. It was so good to have her gripping me like that.

I groaned, burying over and over into her cunt. She gripped me with that hot flesh. It was so good to fuck her like this. I loved every second of burying into her wonderful flesh. She felt amazing. Just wonderful.

I rushed toward that moment when I would cum in her. When I would dump all my spunk into her cunt. She squeezed down on me. She held me tight. I loved the feel of her around me. It was so amazing. I buried deep and hard into her twat. I fucked her with all that I had. It was so good to hammer her cunt.

“Breed my daughter-in-law!” moaned the MILF. “Do what my useless son couldn't!”

“Yes, yes, breed me!” groaned Amerlia. “Be Silvio's stud. This is a wonderful Christmas gift!”

“Yes,” I groaned.

She gripped my cock with that hot flesh. I loved the way she massaged me like that. I groaned, savoring every second of burying into her wonderful cunt. She held me tight. The need to cum swelled and swelled.

Her mother-in-law gasped out. She shuddered through her own passion. She gasped out in passion as she quivered through her rapture. It was so hot hearing her moan like that. She tossed her head as she drowned her daughter-in-law.

“Breed her!” gasped the MILF.

“Yes!” Amerlia moaned as I buried into her married snatch.

Her pussy went wild around my cock.

I groaned as her hot cunt spasmed around me. She suckled at me with that flesh. It was so wild to feel that. I pumped away at her, my nuts tightening with the need to cum in her. To burst into her hot pussy with my jizz.

“Yes!” I groaned and delivered the married woman her Christmas present.

A big, thick load of my cum. I pumped it into her snatch. I filled her up with all my jizz. It was so good to do that to her. It was just fabulous to flood her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that. I filled her up.

“Breed her!” the MILF moaned, her tits jiggling.

I dumped my load into her pussy. I filled her up with all my jizz. It was so good to have her cunt writhing around my cock. She felt so wonderful. I loved the heat of her twat spasming around me. She felt wonderful around my cock.

I groaned, dumping more and more blasts of my cum into her pussy. I filled her up with all my jizz. It was so amazing to have all that spunk spurting from my dick and filling up her cunt. Her hot pussy rippled around my erupting rod.

“Yes,” Amerlia whimpered in delight as I dumped every last drop of spunk into her cunt.

I panted, savoring that delight. The angel smiled at me I filled that wonderful pussy up with my spunk. I shuddered and pulled out of her. My cock popped out and cum dripped out of her pussy. She had a shaved cunt.

Hot.

“Now you have to fuck me,” moaned the MILF.

“Yes, yes, you fuck her,” the angel-nun moaned, “while I feast on the cum in your daughter-in-law's pussy.”

“Mmm, and I can eat your cunt, Sister,” the MILF said. “A nun-angel who's also a puta.”

“I've been good all year long,” purred the angel as she slipped off the couch. She stretched out on her back, her fingers near the Christmas Tree. “Sit on my face, Amerlia. I want my lover's cum pouring out of your pussy.”

I smiled. “Lover's cum?”

She winked at me as Amerlia crawled to her. The petite, Latina wife threw her leg over the angel and planted her cunt right on that mouth. I loved the sight. It was hot to see. I nodded in appreciation as she planted her cunt right on Sister Angela Rachel's hungry mouth.

The sight of the angel-nun drinking my cum from the married woman's pussy was quite the Christmas treat for me. Then the MILF slid off the couch and crawled between the angel-nun's legs. Mrs. Corrado buried her face into Sister Angela Rachel's thick, blonde bush.

I groaned as I stared at the MILF's plump rump. she had a delicious ass. My cock was so eager to just bury into her. I wanted to fuck her with all that I had. I knelt behind her and slapped my cock down on her butt-cheek.

I slid my wet cock into her butt-crack. she moaned in delight as I found her asshole. She feasted on the angel-nun's pussy. Amerlia gasped as she watched me drill my cock against her mother-in-law's asshole. I winked at her.

She grinned back at me.

I drilled against the MILF's asshole. She moaned in delight, her butt-cheeks clenching. She moaned with such passion. I was excited to hear her groaning like that. I pushed and pushed on her anal sheath. I loved the way her asshole stretched to take my cock.

It was just glorious to have her stretching and stretching to make my dick. She feasted on the angel's cunt. Sister Angela Rachel's wings twitched on the ground as she licked my cum out of Amerlia's pussy.

“Yes, yes, yes, stud!” groaned the MILF as her asshole surrendered.

Her bowels swallowed my cock.

I groaned as I sank into her velvety anal sheath. I pushed and pushed into her depths. she whimpered as I did that. It felt so good to have her bowels swallowing me up. I groaned as I bottomed out in her anal sheath.

I shuddered as I sank to the hilt in her flesh. It was so good to be in her. I groaned in delight as I felt her bowels devouring my cock. It was a wonderful treat. I sank to the hilt in her asshole. She gripped me with that wonderful flesh and wiggled her hips.

“Bugger my mother-in-law,” moaned the sexy Latina wife.

I wicked at her and drew back my cock. I loved the feel of that hot flesh around me. It was just such a glorious treat. I fucked into that tight anal sheath. I plowed into her with all that I had. I fucked her with force.

She gripped my cock with her velvety heat. I loved fucking her anal sheath. I pounded her hard. I buried into her bowels as I grinned at the sexy wife riding the angel's lips. Sister Angela Rachel feasted on that hot cunt.

She licked all that hot cum out of her snatch. It was so hot to witness. I loved it.

I slammed into that hot anal sheath. I buried into her bowels. I fucked her with hard strokes. I buried into her bowels. It was so wonderful to plow into her asshole with hard strokes. It was just so amazing to fuck her.

I fucked her with force. With passion.

I buried into her anal sheath with all that I had. I loved every second of it. She squeezed her asshole down on me. She felt amazing around my cock. The MILF moaned into the angel-nun's pussy. Sister Angela Rachel feasted on Amerlia's cunt.

“Oh, I am going to cum!” whimpered Amerlia.

“Drown the Sister!” hissed Mrs. Corrado, her asshole clamping down on my cock.

“Yes!” I groaned, the pressure swelling at the tip of my dick.

I pounded that tight asshole. I fucked her bowels hard and fast. I buried deep into her bowels. She wiggled her hips from side to side. She drove me wild with her anal sheath. It was fabulous to bury into her anal sheath.

I loved it.

I loved the feel of her asshole gripping my dick. She massaged me with all that hot flesh. It was so good. I rose and rose toward my orgasm. The women were all moaning. Sister Angela Rachel's halo glowed brighter.

Amerlia's small breasts quivered as she ground her pussy on the angel's lips. She licked her lips, clearly having a good time. She swayed there. I loved the sight as I fucked into that hot flesh. I buried into her with all that I had.

“Yes!” groaned the MILF.

I grinned, about to dump my load into her asshole.

“Oh, oh, that's it!” gasped Amerlia. “Sister Angel!”

The delight came. Her small titties quivered as she climaxed on her face. It was hot to watch. I pumped away at the MILF's asshole. My nuts slapped into her taint as the need to cum built. Amerlia's passion echoed through the apartment.

“Oh, what a wonderful Christmas!” squealed the angel-nun as she came.

“Oh, delicious,” moaned the mother-in-law, her asshole clamping down on my cock.

I loved the sounds she made as I fucked into her anal sheath. I buried deep and hard into her, so close to bursting. She wiggled her hips, feasting on that hot twat. She devoured the angel's pussy as I slammed into her bowels.

“¡Mierda!” she gasped. “¡Feliz Navidad!”

Her asshole convulsed around my cock.

I reveled in that feeling. I fucked into her anal sheath as she writhed around me. She felt so good spasming about my dick. The need to cum rose and rose in me. I groaned and buried to the hilt in her bowels.

“Yes!” I growled and erupted. “Merry Christmas!”

I flooded her bowels with my cum.

I dumped my cum into her anal sheath. She rippled around me. It felt so good to have her writhing about me. I loved it. The pleasure slammed into me. The pleasure shot through my body. I groaned in delight as the bliss swept through me.

I groaned, the heat crashing into my mind. Stars flashed across my vision as I dumped more and more blasts of my cum into that hot asshole. I filled her up with my spunk. It was just incredible to flood her with my spunk.

I loved every second of this. The pleasure slammed through me. It was a beautiful thing to have all that pleasure shooting through me. I grunted, erupting over and over again. It was magnificent. I filled her asshole up with all my cum.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Amerlia moaned. “Oh, that's amazing!”

“So good!” I groaned, dumping more and more blasts of cum into the MILF's asshole. I emptied myself. “Fuck!”

Her anal sheath wrung out the last spurt of my cum. I panted as the MILF lifted her head. She crawled off my cock and reached her daughter-in-law. They embraced and kissed. Their lips worked together as they made out with passion.

I watched the sight as keys jangled. The door opened and a man entered. He froze.

The two women broke the kiss and Amerlia said, “Silvio! I'm going to have a child!”

“Yes, yes, a Christmas miracle,” said the mother-in-law. “You will have your son and I will be a grandmother. Now... I must spend my time with your wife. Be very close to her. Intimate. You'll be sleeping in my room until the baby arrives. Then it's the couch for you.”

He blinked at his mother who was dragging his wife off into the bedroom. He looked stunned.

I grinned at him and said, “Merry Christmas!”

Sister Angela Rachel laughed and set up, her face smeared in the wife's pussy juices. She kissed me tasting of spicy cunt. I groaned as the lights whirled. We were shifting away to a new location. I moaned as I recognized it.

“What?” I gasped.

“Mmm,” the angel-nun purred and pushed me down. “Time to breed me and one more woman.”

I groaned as I stretched out on my back, my head spinning with possibilities. There could only be one. I smiled. What a wonderful Christmas.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Naughty Succubus's Christmas Cheer!

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!


Sneak Preview of “Hot Wife's Creamy Valentine Treats”

Because it's Valentine's Day, another part of me answered. And a HuCow wife gives her charms freely on Valentine's Day.

“Mmm, and you can enjoy my breast milk,” I told Oscar, sliding my hands around the back of his head and pulling him down to my lush breasts and my fat, pink nipples beading with my creamy delight. “All you can drink. Happy Valentine's Day.”

“Jesus,” he groaned as he opened his mouth wide and latched onto my nipple.

I shuddered at the feel of his warm mouth on mine. I felt his stubble on my areola. There was nothing like having a man suckle on my breast. Eric used to really enjoy my nipples. He made me cum once just from playing with my tits. That had been a magical night.

Oscar suckled. My pussy clenched as my nipple burst with delight. My breast milk flowed into his mouth. I shuddered as she suckled hard from me. He nursed with all his might. I groaned as he did that. My hips wiggled from side to side.

Every time he suckled and my breast milk gushed into his mouth, my pussy dank in the delight. The pleasure rippled down my body and soaked through my married snatch. I shuddered as I enjoyed giving Oscar my Valentine's day treat.

“Mmm, that's it,” I groaned. “Ooh, just suckle on my nipple. Drink up!”

He did. He drank all that milk, his eyes on me. I slid my hand through his slick-backed hair, feeling all the pomade he used for that “wet” look. I shuddered as he nursed with such hunger. He gulped down my breast milk.

“Yes, yes, that's it,” I cooed. “It's Valentine's Day, and you have to enjoy all my breast milk. Just swallow it all down.”

Oscar did. He suckled hard on my nipple. I loved how he nursed on me like that. He suckled with such passion. He gulped down all my breast milk. I shuddered, my cunt clenching as my pussy juices soaked my thong.

My cunt grew hotter and hotter. Oscar was driving me wild. I glance down at my wedding ring. If Eric didn't want to bring me flowers, he couldn't be mad when other men did. When they got to enjoy my creamy delights.

“Just drink all my breast milk,” I moaned. “Mmm, that's it. Isn't it just delicious?”

If you want to read more, click here for Hot Wife's Creamy Valentine Treats (HuCow's Cuckolding Valentine's Day 1)!
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