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Chapter 1



Elena had graduated from college with a degree in economics. Four years ago, she had never imagined she’d get here. All those hours in the library had paid off and now she held the certificate in her hand.

Still dressed in her graduation robes, she scanned the crowd for the strong, virile body of the man she owed all of this to. His beautiful gray eyes had been fixed on her when she went up to receive her degree certificate. He had been wearing a slate suit that brought out the tan of his skin and the roughness of his stubble. She had beamed at him, proud of herself and proud of having made his investment in her worthwhile.

After all, it was Dominic Steele who had made it possible for Elena to attend college at all. Her father was a deadbeat; her mother was an alcoholic. When things got tough, they took it out on her. Verbally. Physically. Emotionally. Until she feared going home. Her domestic environment had been miserable. Every day, she had longed to get out of that house and get an education but she knew there was no way a girl like her could afford it.

One day, while on her shift at the coffee shop where she worked, she started crying. The shop was empty—or so she’d thought.

But a handsome stranger had come in when she wasn’t looking. He was older, maybe in his forties, with brown hair and a tall, powerful figure.

“Why’re you crying?” he’d asked.

She stared into his bottomless gray eyes and confessed, “My parents took away the money I made from this job last week. I was saving up for college but now I have nothing. I worked so hard to get the best grades. Now it’s all useless.”

His gaze silently scanned over her bruises. He’d said nothing but she knew he had understood. He had noticed her wounds and scars. What she hadn’t expected was for him to care. “Give me your name and number. My company has a scholarship program for students in unfortunate circumstances. I’d be happy to help you go to college.”

“Your company?”

That was the first time she’d seen him smile and god, he could light up a whole street with that gorgeous grin of his. “I’m the CEO of Steele & Co.”

“Isn’t that like…a huge company?” she’d asked, surprised such a powerful man would take an interest in her pathetic life. “Also, I’m twenty. I graduated from school a while ago. I’ve been working and saving money ever since. Is that okay?”

“We don’t discriminate based on age,” he replied. “There’s only one condition: that you must eat out with me occasionally.”

Her body had turned to mush in that instant.

Dominic kept his word. She had gotten the scholarship from his company that paid for everything including her living expenses and the best part was that she wasn’t expected to pay anything back. Ever.

Plus, she loved being wined and dined at fancy restaurants anyway. Some might call Dom a sugar daddy, and maybe that’s what he was—paying for her education in exchange for her company. But he was also a gentleman who had never touched her inappropriately or taken advantage of her in any way. The dinners…she realized they were simply because he was lonely. Being such a successful billionaire alienated him from people.

Now Elena shouldered through the crowd of parents and her classmates at the graduation, hunting for a six-two body. A body that height would certainly tower over everyone else.

But she couldn’t find him. The ceremony was over and it seemed Dominic had left.

Her shoulders sagged in disappointment. Dominic was a busy man. His empire worth billions wouldn’t run itself. He’d already taken out time from his busy schedule to attend her graduation. Not everybody would do that, especially for a student they were sponsoring.

Dominic was here. Only him. Not her father, not her mother.

As tears pricked Elena’s eyes, the weight of a hand on her shoulder made her snap back.

She knew it was Dom because of the familiar musk and honey perfume that wafted to her nose. He smelled so classy and expensive. And incredibly sensual.

“Congratulations,” Dominic’s sexy mature voice said. “Well done.”

“Thank you so much for helping me do this,” she replied.

He blushed a little, overwhelmed by her gratitude. He was heart-meltingly sweet, so brilliant, kind, and successful yet he had a hard time accepting that he was all that.

“Let’s talk about your plans after graduation.” Dominic cleared his throat as the two of them walked out of the building onto the gardens outside. “Have you applied for any jobs?”

Elena knew exactly what she wanted to do after graduation. All she needed was to convince Dominic to give it to her.

“I’m not interested in working for a company,” she said. Corporate America wasn’t where she saw herself at all. Elena had immense respect for women who carved out their own careers in this man’s world, but she understood that it wasn’t her path in life.

What her heart longed for was something entirely different—being Dom’s wife. Having her belly swollen with his children. Having him show her off to everyone has his. Watching him laugh and loosen up as he played with their kids and then, later, played with her in the bedroom.

Every night, she had dreamed of him coming home to her, of them getting hot and kinky on the dining table, the kitchen counter, everywhere.

She couldn’t wait for her dreams to come true. And if she had to seduce Dominic to let her into his heart, she wasn’t above doing that.

In fact, she had worn the perfect outfit under her graduation robes, along with a sexy, lacy pair of underwear for just that purpose.

“Are you thinking of starting your own business?” Dominic asked now since she had told him she wasn’t applying for jobs.

“Something like that.”

“Let me know if I can help you.”

“I was hoping you would. I’d like to discuss my plans in detail with you at dinner tonight.”

Dominic had promised to take her to dinner upon her graduation like he always did whenever she achieved something. Elena did not intend to waste this opportunity.

“Wow, I’m sure it’ll be something good. You’re an intelligent girl, Elena. I’m sure you’ll succeed at whatever you do.”

Yes, she would. She’d succeed at making them both happy and giving them both what they wanted.
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Chapter 2



Dominic lived in a huge mansion hidden by hedges. It had old-world glamor to it, but inside, it was full of warm accents, wood, velvet, and cozy homeliness. They usually dined at expensive restaurants in the city, so Elena was surprised when he invited her to eat at his home.

He’d sent his chauffeur to fetch her and now she was sitting opposite him at the huge table.

Dominic swirled his glass of wine, a flicker of interest in his eyes. He was in casual clothes—well compared to his usual anyway. He wore a white button-down shirt and black slacks. He looked so hot in everything.

They were alone in the dining room. His staff had prepared and set the meal on the table already then left to give them privacy. It was the perfect scenario for what Elena had planned.

“So, tell me about your plans,” Dom started.

“I’m going to get married.”

“What? Is there a boy I don’t know about, Elena?” The hint of possessiveness in his voice, the mild anger in his usually calm face shot straight to her pussy, slicking her fat lips with moisture.

“You. I want to be your wife, Dom.”

He went utterly still. “What are you saying?”

“Why not? I love you. You’re the kindest man I know. My heart breaks to see you alone. I know you want a family. I can give you one. Please let me.”

He set his wineglass back on the table and slammed his palm against the surface.

“I will not take advantage of you, Elena,” he said, eyes hard with anger. “You think that’s the kind of person I am?”

A sob broke from her throat. She hated Dom resisting what they both knew was right. Her body ached to make him happy. That’s what she had thought about all these years—his happiness.

Dominic had lost both his parents when he was young. He had no siblings. From what she knew, there were no other women in his life, either. Once, he had told her during one of their dinners that he had lost interest because “none of them interested me. I felt no connection to them.”

There was no doubt in her mind that he was not a superficial guy looking for a trophy wife. He wanted a real connection, the real deal.

She was determined to be the one to give it to him. Her love for him was real, solid and she would make him see it. “I know you’re not a user,” she said. “That’s why I want to be with you. I have seen enough college boys to know that they don’t make men like you anymore.”

“Elena, darling, you have your whole future ahead of you.”

“And I want my future to be with you.” She swallowed, letting her thoughts spill out. “I’ll be honest, Dom: every time you took me to dinner to celebrate my achievements, I fell a little more in love with you. Nobody cared about how many A grades I got, or how creative my project was—nobody except you. You really cared for me, and I couldn’t help but fall for you.”

Dom shook his head. “Elena, you don’t have to feel indebted to me because I helped you. I never expected anything in return.”

“And that’s why I love you, don’t you see?” she screamed, exasperation filling her lungs. “I want to give you everything you never ask for. Because just seeing you happy makes me happy. Mr. Dominic Steele, you deserve the world and I will make sure you get it. Even if you’re determined to stand in your own way.”

“Elena…” He was breathless. The emotions painted on his features went from shocked to really touched. “You have such a beautiful soul. You care about others so much.”

“It’s not all unselfish, Dom.” She winked pressing her chest outward. As much as she was loving how emotionally charged and tender this moment between them was, her body was making its needs known. Her nipples were stiff points against her tight dress and since she had left her bra at home, Dominic’s gaze turned to those hard peaks that longed for his touch.

He immediately tore his gaze away, though, fixing it back on her face. “I do care for you Elena. You’re so intelligent. Our conversations during dinner haunt me for days. I can’t forget you and I keep wondering when I’ll get to meet you again. But I’m so much older than you.”

“I don’t care. It’s what I want.” It made her so happy to hear that their conversations had been as meaningful for him as for her.

But Dominic was shaking his head. Elena knew she’d have to get dirtier if she wanted him to acknowledge that he desired her. “Do you know what I was thinking during our dinners, Dom? I pictured you putting your hand on my knee under the table, letting everyone know that I belonged to you. I imagined you rubbing your fingers against my clit and finding my pussy dripping for you. I wanted you to take me to the restroom, come inside me, and plant your seed in me.”

“Elena, what are you—” Dominic couldn’t complete his sentence. His eyes were wide with shock. “I have never looked at you that way.”

Elena bit her lip, wondering if she had gone too far. She rose out of her chair, walking toward him to apologize when her eyes fell on the bulge against his pants. The outline was growing harder by the second, making a tent in his pants.

Heat and power mingled in her blood. Dominic was getting turned on by her dirty talk.

He might be outwardly denying it, but his body was honest.

Dom’s breath stopped when she lowered her ass onto his lap, grinding against his boner. She lifted her skirt, revealing the naked globes of her ass with no underwear on. Her pussy clenched and sopped with moisture as the rough material of his slacks abraded her core. And Dom was still growing harder. God, it felt like heaven, finally knowing that Dom wanted her the same way that she wanted him.

“You still don’t see me sexually?” she asked. “That’s why you’re so hard?”

“Is this what you really want?”

“Yes, Dominic. I want you. I want your hard cock stuffed inside me. I want you to drain your balls in my womb. I want to watch you stroke my huge belly with pride when I get pregnant from all your cum. I want you to suck my massive tits and smile when you find them leaking milk. I’ll have your children and I’ll be your sanctuary, Dom.”

“God, Elena, you can make me come just by talking.”

“You like what I’m saying then?” She ground harder against his clothed erection.

He gave a helpless grunt. “If you awaken this side of me, I’ll never go back to being the polite man I used to be.”

“I’ll still love you,” she promised. “I’ll love all of you.”

“God knows I don’t deserve someone like you.” He cursed under his breath. “But I can’t deny that the moment you said you’d marry me, my heart jumped with joy. You are what I have been looking for all my life. You were so close to me, but I simply didn’t see you because I told myself it wouldn’t be right.”

“I’m so glad you waited. I needed to get my degree first.”

“I’m so proud of you, baby, for achieving that.”

“Now you don’t have to wait anymore, Dom.” Emboldened by his lust for her, Elena slid the straps of her dress down her arms. Next, she pushed down the top of her stretchable bodycon dress. Her aching breasts spilled free, jiggling as they were released from their confines, nipples hardening further in the cold, air-conditioned air.

Cupping one of her huge breasts in her hand, Elena pushed the stiff tip upward, tracing the outline of Dominic’s lips with one taut nipple. Satisfaction and heat pooled in her belly when he groaned and started to grind his erection against her ass.

“God, Elena,” he ground out between clenched teeth.

She thrust her nipple between his thin lips. “Suck me. I need to feel your mouth on these hard nipples.”

For a second, she panicked when he didn’t part his lips. But then the fight drained out of him and he succumbed to his desires.

His tongue licked at her large areolas. Then he sucked her nipple. Pleasure shot across her like lightning, straight to her core. Her walls clenched around emptiness. She wanted to be filled, wanted this man thrusting inside her like an animal. Hard, fast, and primal.

She moaned as her sensitive nipples sent more shockwaves down her body. “It feels so good.”

Dominic shifted his attention to her other boob. His fingers traced up her thighs pressing through her lacy underwear.

He smiled as he felt the wet spot on it. Moving the fabric aside, he began stroking her pussy. His thumb brushed against her clit, inciting a wave of mindless ecstasy. Elena gasped out loud.

“You’re so perfect. So wet and sensitive for me,” Dominic said. “Bet it won’t take me long to get you off.”

Elena purred in agreement, drowning in sensations. This was even better than she had dared to imagine. Dominic knew her body like he had been intimate with it before. He was a patient lover, rubbing and caressing her clit and pussy for long minutes before his finger pushed into her hole. She was lubricated so it didn’t hurt, but the intrusion—and knowing it was Dom inside her— made an inferno build in her stomach.

Before long, he plunged another finger and her needy walls closed around the two thick digits of the man she loved and adored. This was a dream. It had to be. How else could it be so perfect?

“Dom!” she screamed when the sensations in her groin grew so intense, she was afraid she’d split in half. He hadn’t even penetrated her yet.

In her pleasure haze, she hurriedly pulled down his zipper and grabbed his hard organ out of his boxer briefs. He was so big, thick and long, and veiny like all the pornstars she had watched in preparation for today

“Stroke me,” Dom commanded and she pumped his shaft from base to top with her fingers. His pleased murmurs mixed in with her heavy breaths.

“Good, just like that,” he said.

His fingers were still grinding into her, thrusting in and out roughly now. He must have found her G-spot or something because Elena’s body suddenly started to feel different. Like she couldn’t stop the intense sensations gripping her belly from growing bigger. More.

Until she was at the point of no return.

She screamed his name as she came all over her future husband’s fingers, drenching him in her sticky come. Her whole body felt looser. Lighter. Satisfied.

Except for her cunt, which was only hungrier for his penis now. If his fingers felt so heavenly, she could only imagine what his cock would feel like.

Dom sucked her nipples once more and she couldn’t stop herself from arching her back. With the fingers that were still milking his cock, she guided the blunt head toward her dripping hole, wanting to lower herself to his rod at once but afraid it might be too much for her.

Dom’s big hand came over her before she could move it further. “Elena, have you ever done this before?”

He was asking if she was a virgin. Was it so obvious? Elena blushed. But she wouldn’t lie to Dom.

“Never. I only wanted you.”

“Oh, baby. You’re too much.”

“Take me. I have always belonged to you.”

“I won’t. Not until you’re my wife.” His words were firm. “You deserve that much, Elena.”

Even as he denied her what her body wanted, her spirit soared at his words. He was an honorable man and there was nothing that turned her more than knowing he’d always do the right thing by her. That he would be her husband when he planted his seed in her and gave her a baby. Their baby.

“Okay. I respect that.” She nodded and finished him off first with a few more rapid strokes up and down his cock. He sprayed on her as he climaxed, and feeling his hot jizz on her bare thighs made her want to feel the same heat inside her core.

Elena got off his lap but Dom’s strong arms just pulled her back. He snuggled with her, his warm breaths fanning over her face.

“You’re staying here tonight. We won’t do anything, but I’m going to enjoy the warmth of my future baby mama sleeping against me.”

“That sounds like heaven,” she answered.

Then he took her mouth in a soft kiss that somehow still managed to leave her completely hot under her skin.
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Chapter 3



They registered their marriage legally the next day.

“Did you dream of a big wedding? Sorry if I disappointed you,” Dom said as they left the courthouse, holding hands and giddy for the new chapter of their life.

“I only fantasized about being with you. I don’t need a wedding. You’re enough for me, Dominic.” She looped her hand in his, noticing how his eyes were growing moist. God, she was falling more in love with this man every second. A man who cried because she wanted to be with him? He thought she was so precious. When he was the precious one.

“Baby, you’ll make me emotional if you say things like that,” Dom grunted, trying to feign strength.

“You’re my husband. I’m supposed to make you cry as your beautiful wife.”

“Right as always, my smart Elena.” He planted a kiss on her cheek. They hadn’t kissed on the lips, not at the courthouse. It had seemed too intimate for such a cold environment.

“Now let’s go home and get the party started.” Elena winked at him.

[image: ]


Dom’s bed was huge. She had slept it in last night and it felt like home already.

The moment the doors closed, Dom advanced upon her, his lips imprinting her with raw passion. He was different today, more aggressive. He shoved his tongue into her mouth and she loved when their tongues danced together, desperate for the taste of each other.

She had worn a simple dress. Dom greedily tore it off her until she was standing naked in front of him.

“You didn’t wear a bra and underwear outside?” His mouth gaped.

“I was hoping to get some action in the car.”

“Baby are you that hungry for my cock?” He chuckled.

“So much, Dom.”

“It’s your first time, though. We’ll have to go slow.”

Her husband lifted her body up and lay her slowly on the bed, then grabbed the lube from the drawer. He first kissed her on the lips, his tongue lavishing every part of her mouth with attention. Elena had never felt so hot from simply a kiss but she was overflowing with emotions today.

Dominic had taken her to be his wife. She was married to the man of her dreams. And now she was in his bed. He was going to pop her cherry and own every part of her body along with every part of her heart and mind.

“I can’t believe I’m your wife. I’m a lucky woman.”

“I’m a lucky man,” Dominic replied.

His lips moved down from her lips, peppering kisses on her skin, the line of her throat, all the way down her collarbones to her breasts. Dominic kissed the underside of her boobs, making her toes curl when electricity shot straight to the place between her thighs. His mouth plundered her nipples. He rolled them between his tongue, torturing them until there was so much moisture collected at the apex of her legs that it was pooling on the sheets.

Then his mouth finally sunk down to caress her flat stomach. Elena almost wept in joy and arousal when his tongue traced circles around her belly button.

“You’re mine now, Elena,” he said possessively. “I’ll impregnate you again and again, fill that belly with child after child until you’re waddling and can’t walk straight because of how big your stomach has grown.”

Her core shivered at his words and started to leak more of her pussy juices on the pristine white sheets.

“I’ll lock you down, keep you as my baby mama and my wife forever,” he continued as she writhed under him, wanting those words to become reality. “Other women watch you envy you because they’ll know you’re getting it good from your husband every night. Your growing bump will be the proof. Is that the life you wanted, Elena?”

“Hell yes. I want your child inside me. I want this empty mansion filled with the sounds of our babies.”

“On your knees now,” he commanded and she obeyed without delay.

His lube-slicked fingers ground into her folds, spreading that moisture all over her tight spots, lubricating them up to take his erect shaft.

“You’re going to take me from the back?” Elena quizzed when she felt the blunt head of Dominic’s erection sliding between her pussy folds. He was oozing pre-cum and it mixed with the lube as his shaft ground against her lips.

“I’m going to fuck you like you’re a bitch in heat. Deep, so my seed spurts right into your fertile womb.”

His erect shaft moved up and down her lubricated organ. Slowly. Hypnotically. Elena relaxed a little because it felt so good. Tingly sensations fluttered all over her pussy which was enjoying the feeling of a thick cock massaging it. Dom slid over her clit again and again. Electric sparks shot into her.

This felt so divine.

He inserted one finger into her messy hole, smiling in satisfaction as his fingers came away completely wet. “Looks like you’re ready for my cock to impregnate you now. Are you excited?”

“I want this so much,” Elena cried. “I can’t wait for my belly to feel heavy with your baby. I can’t wait for my breasts to ache from how much milk there is in them.”

He entered her inch by inch, his cock stretching her so wide it hurt. Elena moaned. Dom grabbed her hips, holding her steady as he pushed his cock in further.

“That’s it. Take my big cock, baby. Take this cock that’s going to make you pregnant.”

“Dom, you’re so big. It burns to stretch for you.”

“It’ll feel good soon, baby,” he promised.

When he was fully seated in her, Elena appreciated the feeling of being filled. It was overwhelming yet it made her nerves sizzle with ecstasy.

“You okay, Elena? There’s blood on my cock.”

“Wipe it away,” she said.

Dominic pulled out and wiped both his cock and the blood on her thighs before plunging in again. And again. First, his strokes were slow and easy, but since they were doing doggy style he hit deep every time. She loved the way his huge cock pushed inside her brutally and filled her to bursting.

His thumb flicked her nipples and Elena cried out, unable to keep up with the onslaught of sensations building inside her body. Dominic pinched her hard numbs and then held onto her breasts instead of her hips as he angled deeper into her juicy hole.

The stretch intensified. Her tight channel was getting ravaged by his big cock. And she was loving it. She had never experienced such an intense passion before. Her body couldn’t keep up with Dominic’s strength and speed. He was like a wild beast, plowing into her virgin cunt without mercy.

She could hear him panting. Her own breaths were coming hard.

Without warning, Dominic pulled out of her.

“Lie down,” he said.

Her body was limbless from all the pleasure so she collapsed on her back instinctively. Dominic didn’t give her a break. His powerful arms pushed her legs apart and he held them in the air in a V.

“Now I’m going to take you with your legs spread wide like a whore,” he informed her.

Elena blushed, knowing that her pink pussy must be fully exposed to his eyes in this position. Her husband feasted on her intimate parts, licking his lips in satisfaction.

“Do you like how I look?” Elena simpered. “I waxed for you.”

In response, he placed a sloppy kiss on her clit. “Such a pretty pussy. A virgin cunt only for me to take.”

She squealed in delight, hoping he would continue driving his cock into her. She was growing to love the intensity of it. She missed it already.

He pistoned in and out of her

“Come on my cock,” Dom said. “I want to feel that slutty pussy clenching around me.”

Elena was drowning in the heat of the pleasurable contractions in her stomach. They were intensifying, signaling that she was close to her climax.

Her slick heat quivered around her man’s hard shaft.

“This pussy was made to be bred,” Dom said roughly. His hand traveled up her stomach. “And this stomach was made to be filled and swollen with child.”

His finger traced the outline of her hips. “Look at these perfect childbearing hips. You’ll carry our child so well, Elena. I know you’ll be pregnant in no time. Your fertile virgin womb is so ready and open, waiting to be filled with life.”

Elena shivered at those delicious images. Her eyes rolled back in her head as she orgasmed hard on her man’s cock. Her juices trickled down her inner thighs.

Dom was still riding her like a possessed man. Her slick heat squeezed him, testing his resolve to last. Her inner walls drew tight around his cock, milking every drop of cum. And he exploded into her in spurt after spurt of warm liquid. It sloshed around her insides and Elena relished the beautiful sensation of having something so hot and delicious filling up her passage.

As Dominic’s climax subsided, he pulled out of her, leaving her greedy cunt weeping for more of his hot release.

Elena raised her legs in the air as white sticky fluid started to spill out of her freshly fucked cunt.

“What are you doing?” Dom asked.

“Making sure your seed stays in me.”

“Oh, Elena, darling, are you so eager to get knocked up?”

“Yes, I want to make you a daddy as soon as possible.”

“Sweetheart, you don’t have to worry. I’m going to pump you full of cum again and again, so it’s no big deal even if you lose some.”
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He didn’t touch her for the next three days because of how sore her vagina was after their intense first session.

But Dominic didn’t neglect to care for her. Every morning and night, he rubbed ointment into her ravaged pussy and Elena almost came from how good he massaged her folds as he spread the medicine into her hole.

On the fourth night, he was late getting back from work. Elena had made him dinner but she got a bit drowsy so she went to lie down on the bed.

Except, when she was there, all she could think of was the sex she had Dom had had on these very sheets four days ago when he had taken her virginity and given her vagina the first taste of his sticky hot release. It had been such a marvelous experience, even better than Elena had hoped for. Her body had vibrated with heat and orgasms and the filthy things he’d whispered into her ear had been so good.

Dominic was the perfect husband who took care of her gently outside the bedroom but dominated and owned her completely when it was breeding time. He understood her kinks and knew how to fulfill her every dirty fantasy.

Elena’s mind started conjuring up a picture of him rocking a baby in his arms and it turned Elena on instantly. A small life in those big, muscular arms. Her pussy walls convulsed in pain and longing. But her husband wasn’t here to fill them so she slipped a finger inside her desperate hole that was begging for release.

The slickness from her arousal lubricated the path for her finger to probe into her wet channel. Elena moaned as she adjusted to the feeling, then added another finger, stroking them in and out while curling inside her pussy to stroke her inner walls. The little flutter in her belly turned into a tighter squeeze. She flicked her clit, which zinged her groin with electric delight.

She had grown so horny since she had lost her virginity. After experiencing the glorious sensation of orgasm and of having her pussy stuffed and fucked raw, she couldn’t live without it. She had made herself come in the shower yesterday, too.

Her wanton moans sparked the air. She writhed, pressing her fingers in and out harder, imagining it was Dom’s big cock pumping into her.

She didn’t even hear the door open. She was riding the waves of ecstasy, lost in the rhythm of her fingers grinding against her sloppy messy cunt. Until a heavy hand curled around her inner thigh.

The touch was so unexpected yet so dominant that it shot her straight to the edge. Her eyes flew open and she saw her husband sitting on the bed, his thumb lightly stroking her inner thigh, edging upward to where she was getting herself off with her fingers.

“Dom, I….”

“Don’t stop,” he ordered.

Elena wouldn’t have been able to anyway. With speedier motions, she drove herself high. Dominic’s rough hand probed her nipples through her.

she climaxed in no time.

The high made her whole body float. Relaxation made all her muscles lose. Elena let her eyelids droop closed but she jerked out of the haze when a cold, metallic thing was inserted into her hole.

“What’s that?” she asked in alarm.

Dom smiled at her. “A thermometer. I’m taking your cunt’s temperature. Making sure it’s hot and ripe for my baby. You’re ovulating today, aren’t you?”

“You remembered?” she gasped. She had whispered that to him at breakfast earlier in the day, a little hint for her husband to pound her as soon as he was back from work.

He slid the thermometer out of her soaking heat and held it up. “Look at how high your pussy temperature is. What were you thinking about that’s got you so hot, my wife?”

“I was picturing you cradling our baby in your arms,” Elena answered honestly. “And it was so beautiful. You will be such an amazing father, Dom, giving your children everything they could ever need. I just know it.”

Dominic laughed. But his eyes softened and Elena knew she had managed to make him emotional again.

“Then how about I breed you with a baby now?”

“I was waiting for it. I’m already wet and ready from masturbating. Please just take me.”

Dominic shook his head. Then he unzipped his pants, pulled down his boxers, and grabbed his dick. His cock was semi-hard from watching his sexy wife masturbate to the thought of her baby daddy but he wasn’t fully there yet.

“Suck this baby-making wand, my little wife. Show me how much you want to milk this daddy dick,” he commanded.

Elena was on her knees in no time. Her big, innocent eyes looked up and him in wonder and lust as she first licked the big head, her fingers playing with his balls. Dom loved when his balls got some action since he was really sensitive there and his wife was making sure to leave no part of him unattended.

He inhaled sharply when she sucked at his balls gently. The way her eyes narrowed implied that she knew he was into this. Dom placed a hand on her head, letting his fingers absently play with her soft locks.

Elena’s mouth kissed all the way up his shaft, returning to suction the tip. She sucked hard, trying to swallow more of his fat dick as she did. He grabbed her hair when a wave of heat and pleasure ripped his groin apart. She was going to cum in no time if this carried on. But his cum was for that fertile pussy only.

“Take your baby daddy’s cock deeper into your throat, darling,” Dom said.

Sitting at the edge of the bed, he feed his shaft into his wife’s greedy mouth inch by inch until it hit the back of her throat and she gagged. He pulled out.

“No!” she screamed. “Give it to me. I’ll take it. I’ll do better.”

“Slowly, baby,” he reminded her. “I don’t want you to hurt yourself.”

She pouted like a brat who had been denied her lollipop and pride curled in Dom’s chest. She was addicted to her man’s cock already. What a perfect little slutty wife he had.

Elena took his hand that was caressing her hair and curled his fingers around her long tresses. “Pull my hair and set the pace,” she said. “I want to make you feel good.”

So he did. He moved her head up and down on his erect length, moving out when he hit her gag reflex until she was used to it and could take him into her throat.

God, it was a divine feeling, having suck a wet mouth curled around his rod. It made him feel like a man claiming his woman. With this, he had fucked another of Elena’s holes.

The pressure in his duck grew as he fucked her throat. Her spit lubricated his path. Tears streamed down Elena’s eyes.

And when he couldn’t hold himself from coming any longer, Dominic finally pulled out. He lifted her small body from the floor and dumped her over the bedsheets. His body caged hers, his hands holding down those pale wrists on both sides of her head.

Then he entered her in a brutal push.

Elena’s back arched as her throat broke in a sob. But she took all of him like a champ until his balls rested on that plump ass. She was still so tight, almost like a virgin. His body begged for release, but Dom didn’t give himself that sweet pleasure yet.

He fucked in and out of his wife’s wet cunt, his strokes rough and hard, just the way she liked it.

“My perfect little breeding bitch,” he said. “Your body was made to surrender to this cock. To give me babies until I get tired of impregnating you.”

He pounded into her harder and harder as he meant it.

Elena’s breasts bounced on her chest every time Dom buried himself balls deep inside her. He bent down to flick his tongue against her nipple and her pussy walls squeezed him. “Take me, Dom. Give me your seed. I want to keep your babies warm in my stomach forever.”

He sucked her breast and she clamped down on him tighter. “Won’t you be a pretty mama, always round and plump carrying my baby?”

“Yes!” Her exhale was harsh as she cried out at his merciless thrusting. “I want to feel my clothes stretching tight over my swollen belly and big ass. I want to feel like I might burst out of my dress anytime and give people an eyeful of the big stomach and tits my husband fucked into me.”

Dominic soothed her other hard nipple with his tongue. She writhed. God, he wasn’t going to last much longer with how greedily she was milking his cock. She was such a slut for his seed, so need to be a big, luscious baby mama. “Good girl now come for me before I spill in you,” he cooed into her ear.

He rode her, pushing himself deeper. When his tip hit her cervix, Elena’s eyes flew open. She screamed as her walls tightened and she burst into a scream. Dom let her ride out the waves of her climax before he let himself go.

His cum sprayed into her unprotected womb. There was so much because he had denied himself from coming into her mouth. He was inside her, emptying his semen for what seemed like minutes.

The white liquid streamed like a waterfall out of her pussy, pooling under her ass on the sheets.

Elena angled her hips upward to hold most of it in.

When they were both spent, Dom lay beside her, luxuriating in the peaceful aftermath of his own orgasm. That one had been so powerful. He still felt Elena’s heat clenched around his cock.

After a few minutes, Elena turned to her side.

But he didn’t let her sleep. Even when they were spooning after sex, he slid into her, pumping her with more cum. His cock entered her many times throughout the night, shooting rope after rope of seed into her fertile womb.

He emptied his balls into her again and again, giving her no respite. Elena was certain that after tonight, she’d definitely be carrying his child.
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Chapter 5



Elena missed her period next month.

“Could it be?” Dom wondered.

The pregnancy tests confirmed it: Elena was pregnant with their first child. Five weeks along. She cried when she saw the results.

She hugged Dominic tightly on their couch. “Dom, it’s finally happening. I’m so happy.”

He kissed her mouth, fucking it with his tongue. She tasted so good. His mind was soaring with possibilities now that they were here in a new phase of their relationship. He was getting hard imagining her with a swollen belly as he thrust into her from behind, knowing that his child was already growing in her ripe womb. “Me, too. I can’t wait for you to start showing. Then everyone will know that you are mine.”

Her hazel eyes focused on him. “Thank you so much, Dom. Thank you for giving me this precious gift.”

“I should be the one thanking you,” he replied. “In fact, I’m going to do just that.”

He buried his head between his wife’s legs and sucked her pussy lips. His tongue tortured her folds before grinding into her hole. She dripped so easily and he loved it.

He sucked and licked her until her legs were shaking and she was leaking her come all over his tongue.

She tasted so sweet when she came.
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The months passed and news of Elena’s pregnancy was no longer a secret because five months in, she was really starting to show. He loved stroking her round belly every night as she leaned against his body on their bed.

Most of all, he loved her increased sex drive. She was hungry for his cock all the time. She milked him under the table with her mouth as he ate breakfast. And his chest swelled when seeing his cum seeping down those pink lips of hers every morning, painting streaks all over her swollen belly and massive mommy tits.

One day, Elena showed up at his office during lunchtime. Not only that, she was wearing a sexy low-cut dress that was so tiny it ended right under her ass. The stretchy material clung to the baby bump that she was rubbing shyly as if reminding him of how that bump had come to be in the first place.

His little cocktease. She was here to fuck, wasn’t she?

Too bad they weren’t alone. Many of his staff were in the lobby. All the young men eyed his wife’s sinful curves appreciatively, their lust apparent on their faces.

Elena’s boobs were squeezed together by the dress and it was impossible to tear his eyes off them. But that didn’t give anyone else the right to stare.

Elena was his. They had no business gaping at her like she was a porn star.

“Ma’am, you look gorgeous,” one of them complimented her and Elena blushed.

That was the last straw.

Dominic curved a protective arm around her waist, rubbing her pregnant stomach deliberately in front of the other men, showing them that he had bred her and marked her in the most primal way.

“Dom, are you jealous?” Elena raised an eyebrow.

“I don’t approve of the way they’re looking at you. Like you’re some prize cow.”

“I can’t get over how snugly my clothes fit. My dress is squeezing my breasts and abrading my nipples and my panties are shifting against my pussy lips and god, it has me permanently turned on.” Her voice broke as she ended her sentence and Dom knew her pussy must be moist with need already.

“In my office,” he said, slapping Elena’s ass, loving how soft it was under his palm. “Now.”

They rode up the elevator, but he couldn’t finger her right there because they weren’t alone. Man, he was going out of his mind.

Once they were on the top floor, she followed him to his office room and once they were inside, he pulled the blinds so nobody could see them. His office was a bit isolated anyway. There were no cubicles outside it. Only the VPs had their rooms on this floor and all of them were closed.

“I’m horny,” she said. “I’m sorry, Dom, but I’m horny all the time these days. My breasts are so sensitive that even my clothes rubbing against them makes me drip.”

“Don’t apologize darling. I’m going to take care of you.” He brushed his hand across her breasts which were half spilling out of her neckline. The fat head of her nipples had been poking out of them since she hadn’t worn a bra.

“Did you want everyone to see your nipples, Elena?” he inquired as he slapped the hard tips, making them poke out even more. “Did you want strangers to drool over these big mommy tits?”

Elena took his hand and skimmed it over her hourglass figure. But she didn’t say anything. She tucked a strand of hair behind her ear, hesitating.

Dom smiled. Every possessive primal instinct wanted him to mark her in front of others, to leave no doubt in anybody’s mind that this sweet little woman was his and his only. Even the thought of publicly displaying his claim over her made his cock stir to life.

He opened the blinds again. The hallway was empty and would be for some time because it was lunch. Still, the thrill of being seen by a passerby injected excitement into his veins.

He skimmed his hand over Elena’s bulging ass, then drew up the hem of her dress.

“Bend over and give them a view of the cunt I shove my cock into, Elena,” he said in a rough voice.

Elena pressed her fingers to her throat, nervous. “Dom! People could see us.”

“I want them to. That’s your punishment for seeking attention. Now everyone’s going to see me mounting your pregnant body and know that you’re mine in every way.”

“I love when you’re possessive.” Elena smiled.

Then like a good wife, she bent over, giving him a full view of her bare, pink, hairless pussy.

“I thought you said your panties were shifting over your pussy?” Dom said. “But I can’t see any panties at all.”

Elena giggled. “I lied.”

Dom stroked his cock which was hard as a rock at the thought of his wife having been bare down there as she paraded her sexy body across his lobby. If she had bent even a little, that tiny scrap of cloth would have shifted over her ass and given everyone an eyeful of her cunt.

He slapped her ass cheeks in turn, leaving a red mark over them. “Look at you acting like a bitch in heat. Does the baby inside you know how slutty his mama is?”

He cradled her baby bump, stroking his unborn child through the barrier of her skin. Then he pushed her stretchy dress further up to her neck, baring her massive boobs. They hung down like ripe fruits when she was bent. Her areolas were darker and her nipples had expanded in size. The buds felt even more hard and erotic when he pinched them.

Elena whimpered. “Hurry up, Dom. Fuck me. I’ve been fingering myself all day but no matter how much I come, my pussy feels empty without your big cock stretching it.”

Dom dragged his pre-cum slick erection over her pussy lips, slicking her entrance. But he needn’t have bothered because she was so wet and needy, she tried to sit on his cock and suck it into her hole even though she was bending.

“What a greedy mama.” He licked his lips and buried himself inside his lovely warm cock sleeve. “You’re so needy you don’t even care if someone sees you taking your husband’s cock up your pregnant pussy.”

Elena was in a mindless haze of ecstasy because she only ground herself harder over his meaty member. She had taken to playing with her nipples on her own. Dom was loving how her big stomach pressed into his cradling palm and her boobs jiggled hypnotically with every rough thrust.

“Dom, I feel so precious with your cock filling me and your hand braced against my stomach,” Elena said. “It’s so hot that my baby daddy who shot his seed into me takes such good care of my pregnant body. That he loves his baby mama’s fertile body so much.”

Heat stroked up Dom’s groin at her words. His fat dick plowed into her again and again. He was even more turned on by her now that she was carrying his child. It felt taboo to fuck his pregnant wife but that’s what made it to titillating.

He drove into her in sharp, demanding strokes, like she was meant to be pounded into. His hand was clamped over her lips so nobody heard her screaming.

A soft noise made Elena’s body jerk. “Did someone see us?”

“I don’t care. I’m not stopping.”

He was so close to seeing stars. His head was relaxed and every rational thought was gone already. All he could feel was his wife’s wet channel squeezing his cock and he was at the edge.

“If someone’s watching us, they’re probably imagining your fertile body taking my seed again, swelling with another child even though there’s one already inside you.”

Elena loved his dirty talk and so did her pussy. It clenched and squeezed as he whispered more scenarios into her head. Her legs were shaking; her breasts were bouncing madly. The feel of her big stomach rocking against his hand with every movement only made him harder.

Dominic pulled out them and thrust all the way back in. His strokes became faster, shorter, and rougher, giving Elena no time to catch her breath.

Elena moaned and cried and screamed as he made her come on his dick. Then he exploded into her needy heat, the head of his cock spitting ropes of cum into his beautiful pregnant wife’s cunt. He had stuffed her with seed again while she was already growing a baby inside her. And some primal part of him wanted this seed to take as well, to make her belly bulge bigger with twins.

White semen trailed down Elena’s long, bronzed legs when she stood upright.

“I hope nobody saw us,” she said.

If someone had seen them? Well, Dom hoped they told the entire office about how the boss’s wife was a greedy whore hungry for her husband’s dick. How she was pregnant with his baby but already wanted him to put more babies in her.

Dominic pulled Elena’s dress back over her bare ass and newly fucked pussy that was glistening with his cum and hers.

“Walk out like that,” he commanded, swatting her ass once again.

His cum was painting streaks down her legs. Anyone who saw her would know that she was the perfect wife who took him anywhere and everywhere he wanted.

“As you command.” Elena winked a naughty glint in her eye. “And you can expect to see me again at lunch tomorrow.”
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Chapter 6



Elena’s sex drive increased so much during her pregnancy that she was showing up at her husband’s workplace almost every day. The secretaries thought she was a devoted wife who brought him lunch and ate with him every day, but it wasn’t lunch that was in her mouth right now.

It was his virile cock that had seeded her.

“Suck it like you mean it,” Dom urged her. “Let every man on the floor hear my slutty, knocked-up wife choking on my cock.”

Elena was kneeling on the floor, her big stomach hanging between her spread knees, her bump almost kissing the carpeted floor while Dom stood over her. Dominic liked to see her naked bump while they fucked. She could tell it turned him on to see how fertile his wife was, how she had fulfilled his every fantasy by letting him impregnate her with a child.

Dom was right about one thing—Elena loved being bred. Even though she was already carrying a baby, she loved envisioning every load he pumped into her leading to new babies growing inside her stomach.

She wanted to give Dom a big family. She wanted so many tiny mouths sucking milk from her teats. She wanted little children running around her house, making it feel full of life and happiness. And she had no patience to achieve her goal.

Nature was testing her, though. Her heavily pregnant belly protruded in front of her, making it hard for her to move.

Dom had fisted his hand in her hair and moved her head up and down his erect pole. Elena’s tongue brushed the veiny underside of his girthy dick and she relished the fullness of it in her mouth. His thick dick stretched her mouth just like it stretched her cock.

Even though the tear was streaming down her cheeks, Elena enjoyed the sensation of holding something so heavy and meaty inside her mouth.

She sucked on the tip when Dom gave her a brief respite, swirling her tongue around the tip of his shaft. Then he plunged into her throat and she had to fight her gag reflex.

He fucked in and out of her wet mouth in deliberate strokes. Her head bobbed when he pulled her hair and then slammed her face against his dick.

“Want me to come in your mouth?” he asked.

She mumbled her negative response.

“Such a greedy mama. She wants daddy’s seed filling her stomach even though she’s already bursting with a baby.”

“I love the feeling of being pumped with cum,” Elena replied. “And once I give birth, I won’t be able to enjoy you inside me for a while so I’m going to take it while I can.”

Because of her expanded belly, Dom had to maneuver her carefully. She leaned against the wall and he lifted her leg, entering her sideways to minimize her discomfort.

Then he entered her gently, holding her body firm. Elena’s hands rested on her colossal stomach.

“Oh!” Elena screamed so loud when he started to move inside her.

“What’s the matter?”

She rubbed circles on her swollen belly. “Our baby just kicked my stomach.”

Dom’s hand was immediately on her belly. His whole body stilled and he pulled out his cock but Elena shook her head.

“No, you’re not hurting me. I think he’s enjoying his mama being fucked, too.”

“Elena, are you sure?”

“Yes. Please. I need to come. Or I’ll be horny and irritable for the rest of the day.”

Dominic didn’t want to see that part of Elena. He had seen it a few times at home. When he refused to give her his cock, his seed for fear of taxing her heavily pregnant body. Elena would keep pouting, rubbing her belly in circles to remind him of her new maddeningly lush body, the seed she was carrying in her stomach. Sometimes, she’d test his resolve by walking barefoot and naked around the house and thrusting her boobs into his face on every occasion until he couldn’t keep his hands off her.

She knew how to torture him until he gave in. His wife was a determined woman. That was how she had gotten him to marry her and then admit his desire to have a family.

Still, Dom was cautious as he moved in and out of her lubricated channel. He didn’t do deep strokes anymore because Elena couldn’t take them. Her pussy crushed his cock in its vice grip, making him shatter inside her within seconds.

Semen flooded her tight channel, immediately splashing down her thighs to stain his carpet. He didn’t care about it anymore. He paid the cleaners extra to clean up this mess and the cleaner had been more than satisfied with her boss’s generous tips.

“Yes!” Elena grunted. “Your cum feels so hot inside me. I’m in heaven.”

Dominic brushed her belly lightly, mostly to keep his balance as his legs quaked from his climax.

But he had more to give and his release kept coming and coming and coming. He was making a mess of his wife’s pussy with his semen. And the best part was that Elena wouldn’t even bother cleaning up. She’d let his spunk mark her legs as she proudly wiggled her massive booty and bounced those braless tits down the stairs to the parking lot, letting every man smell the freshly fucked scent off her body. Letting them know that she had been bred well and good by her billionaire husband. That he was still breeding her despite having knocked her up.

Dominic licked the shell of Elena’s ear as his child kicked against the palm he had planted on Elena’s midsection. “It’s beautiful, feeling the life inside you move as I pump more seed into your cunt. I can’t believe our son will be born soon.”

Laughter vibrated through Elena’s body, vibrating against his dick that was inside her and milking more of his release. “And then the real fun will start.”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean…” Elena licked her lips, pulling down her top so her massively swollen breasts sprung free. “Then you’ll get to milk these mommy melons.”

Dominic quirked an eyebrow, surprised at Elena’s open-mindedness. “You want me to? It’s up to you. If you only want to keep it for our baby—”

Elena made an impatient sound. “Dom, I have masturbated so many times to the thought of your rough lips on my milky boobs, of us sharing that taboo experience together. I’m so turned on by the thought of you nursing on my lactating breasts, you have no idea.”

“Then I will,” Dom said, warming up to the idea quickly.

“The best part is, the more you suck, the more milk I’ll make, so these breasts will be growing even bigger once we begin.”

“I’ll like that.”

Elena’s massive boobs were bouncing wildly in front of him, and filled with liquid, they would be even more erotic, Dom thought. His cock was ready to spray cum at the mere thought of it.

He drained every last drop of his spend in his baby mama’s cunt until she exhaled a sigh of satisfaction.

Sometimes, his wife was so hard to please.

“Lunchtime’s almost over,” he said.

“I’ll leave.” Elena rearranged her dress so it covered her but the white line of fluid trickling down her inner thighs remained intact. “What do you want for dinner?”

Dom pointed at her with his finger. “One very delicious mommy.”
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Epilogue



Their son was born a healthy boy. They named him Jason. Elena cradled the little boy in his arms as they brought him home from the hospital. Her new hobby was staring at his cute little face all morning when his daddy was at work. He was a perfect blend of both their features. He had Dom’s captivating gray eyes coupled with her lush mouth and button nose.

She held him against her milk-filled teats in the bedroom many times a day, helping him latch onto her thick, hard nipple. Then he sucked what he needed from his mommy’s delicious breasts until his tummy was full. Now that she had started lactating, her breasts often felt heavy and achy when they were filled. She had a pump, but she hated using it.

She flicked a finger across the nipple where a bead of milk was still forming, wondering how soon she could get her husband to lick that cream off her and breed her. Jason’s birth had confirmed that she loved nursing a child at her teat, she loved the feel of the small life in her arms. She couldn’t wait to take turns nursing Jason and his little sibling, feeling like her breasts were being suckled at my small, needy mouth all the time.

She missed the feeling of rubbing her pregnant stomach, too. Of knowing how fertile and ripe her womb was, nurturing a new life within it so soon after the previous one.

Their little family was growing. A new addition brought so much fulfillment to them. She couldn’t wait to see what the future additions would bring.
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Also by Krystal Clark



The Billionaire’s Milky Wife

Elena and Don’s kinky adventures continue once Elena has her first baby and her tits are bursting with sweet milk for her husband to enjoy.

Soon, Don’s back to breeding his new baby mama, making her belly round with another child as she nurses their first baby at her breast in public, giving everyone a view of her ample assets.

Kinks: Lactation, breeding, pregnancy, pregnant sex, age gap, daddy.

Degraded by My Best Friend’s Dad

I’ve always had a thing for Mr. Archer, my best friend Jenna’s father. He’s so responsible, sexy, and in control. I never thought I could have him until Jenna downloaded a kinky app on my phone.

Guess who I matched with on the app? Yep. It seems Mr. Archer gets off on degradation and humiliation just like I do. Except he wants to do it to me now—at Jenna’s grand birthday party where everybody will see me crawl and serve my master. All I know is that it’ll be a whole lot of fun.

Note: For mature 18+ readers only. Features a wide age gap, an eighteen-year-old sub with a degradation kink and fun times with risk of public exposure.

Coming later in 2023…

Forced by the Mafia Boss: A non, dub con breeding mafia romance
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