
        
            
                
            
        

    
Extra Fertile: Hyper-Pregnant

at the Office Party

Instant Public Hyper-Pregnancy
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Ashley’s hyper-pregnant belly swells up when she’s filled with her boss’s virile seed at the office party.

Now EVERYONE at the party knows she’s an extra fertile, naughty tease.
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Prologue

My secretary, Ashley, was going to be the death of me.

It started from the first day that I met her in the interview room. She was wearing a low-cut white blouse that showed off a huge pair of pale, round tits that jiggled whenever she crossed and recrossed her sexy long legs in the interview chair.

How could I resist her? And she was qualified for the job, which only required a university degree, so even though she was young and untried, I pretty much hired her on the spot, with my co-workers’ approval.

The way that she pushed back her long, blonde hair when she talked to me in a seductive voice, pretty much showcasing her tits and ass from the moment that I met her --

It wasn’t fair. I had no chance of redemption.

It wasn’t fair for someone to have such soft, humongous tits and a small waist and smooth, glossy lips that looked perfect for sucking an older man’s cock.

I had recently gone through a divorce that left me feeling a little lonely and a lot horny. The last part of that wasn’t new, but it did make it harder - pun intended - for me to walk into work every day and see my new secretary, Ashley, stumbling into work with with her hot body on display in short, tiny black skirts.

The way she dressed was slutty and inappropriate for the office, but I had to say that all of my clients loved it - so it wasn’t hurting my deals when my cute blonde secretary flirted with them and pushed her deep cleavage together with her arms.

She was so young and flirty, it was almost like she was asking for sex in those short little pencil skirts and see-through blouses, tight and clinging to those naughty curves.

Her hot body practically screamed for being instantly impregnated.

Those big, bouncing titties, that juicy ass, and her long, toned legs…

She looked like a walking wet dream of a girl, and I wanted to fuck her more than anything. Filling her up with my powerful seed would be a dream come true.

But I was a good guy.

I wasn’t going to make a move on one of my own employees, even if she wore 6 inch heels to the office and her massive breasts spilled over onto her desk when she leaned forward to talk to me.

I was her boss, and she was my employee. It was wrong.

That didn’t make it any easier to deal with her flaunting that slutty fuckdoll body to me and all the men around her every single day.

Despite all of that, I enjoyed her company.

She was a little like a female devil in the aggressive way she flirted and showed off her extreme sexuality, but I appreciated a go-getter attitude at work.

She was seductive in addition to her natural charisma, and I was impressed by her facility with all of the duties of her job as my secretary.

Keep in mind, it wasn’t rocket science.

But that didn’t stop me from daydreaming about her in my wild fantasies, or after she left my office for the day and I closed the door and took out my erect, throbbing hard cock…

Her body was tight and young, and she was so much younger than my ex-wife and probably that made her even more fertile, ready to get bred…

My ex-wife had never succeeded at getting pregnant, but Ashley’s ripe tits and juicy ass and fertile hips were shouting out for rough male attention.

The way that her boobs clung to her filmy, tight shirts, and her little skirts almost showed off that tight cunt…

Well, let’s just say I was still thinking about her long after she left, evidenced by the streams of white cum that I dropped into a tissue at my desk multiple times a week.

She was eye candy.

I had no intention of touching her.

But at the next office party… everything changed.




Chapter 1

Ashley’s POV

“Oh my god!” I squealed to my roommate on the phone. She was out of town for the weekend. “You will not believe who I saw today. He was like, the hottest guy that I’ve ever seen.”

“Ashley, that’s what you said about the last guy… You don’t want to get in trouble again, do you?”

I pouted my glossed, luscious lips, even though my roommate couldn’t see me.

“That is like, so not fair. It wasn’t my fault that guy didn’t tell me he had a girlfriend! But no, this new guy is totally single. Perfect for me. He’s a little older, got a great bod, the whole deal…”

My friend sighed.

She couldn’t know that I was already scheming about how to make him mine. That was impossible.

I was going to tie him down in the best way that a woman can do to a man: By having him breed me on his thick, older cock.

There was nothing that I wanted more than to become pregnant, my fertile body was screaming out that I was of ripe age to get bred!

“He did his best not to look at my gigantic tits, too,” I said. “He’s such a gentleman, right?”

My friend said, “Sure, Ashley. Whatever you say…”

Whatever! It didn’t matter what she thought anyways. I knew that any guy who tried not to stare at my gigantic, soft, natural breasts was going to be a keeper.

Not to mention the way he’d tried not to notice the way that I strutted forward in front of him in my stiletto high heels and my black lacy stockings underneath my short miniskirt.

“Yeah, so I think the interview went very, very well,” I told her.

“Hey, Ashley?”

“Yeah?”

“I’m hearing a weird noise on the end… Do you have me on speakerphone or something?”

“Yeah, is that an issue?” I said.

My mind was still fixated on the hot older guy. If he didn’t choose me to be his slutty secretary, I thought I would die…

“No, just sounded like some weird breathing.”

I laughed to myself, shifting my weight on my bed.

My roommate had no way of knowing, but I was currently fucking my little cunt with a dildo while I sat on her bed.

Oops!

“Don’t worry about it,” I said, frigging my swollen clit while I thought about squeezing my big fucking titties around the older guy’s cock. “I should go now soon anyways…”

“Yeah,” She said. “Talk to you later, bitch!”

“Later, bitch.”

I hung up my cell phone and started full on moaning in my roommate’s bedroom.

It felt so good to rub my clit and fuck my hot pussy with a dildo while my big breasts jiggled around with the frantic motion.

“Yes, Mr. Smith, please cum inside me… I’ll fuck you better than your ex-wife ever did,” I moaned.

It never took me a long time to cum when I imagined my boss’s big cock inside me, fucking me hard.

I had seen his bulge in his jeans and it looked huge, especially on the days when I totally flaunted my big, juicy breasts at him all throughout the workday like a naughty bitch.

He was going to fall for me…

He was going to give me his seed, right in my tight young pussy…

He just didn’t know it yet.

Mr. Smith’s POV

It had been a rough day at work. First, we’d had a visit from a major potential client, but he hadn’t seemed to like what we were offering to him.

After that, I came back to my office to see my secretary bending over my desk, her ass wiggling in the air as she looked for something on the floor, and I felt my cock get hard from annoyance as much as desire.

She acted like such a little whore in front of me, but I was not going to give in to her.

Even though I wanted to fuck my sperm into her and make her instantly pregnant, I couldn’t do it.

Not when I was her boss.

I knew how it would go - she would sleep with me and then blackmail me or report me to HR, and I would lose my job.

But that ass was just so juicy, so tight and round and irresistable… I couldn’t stop my cock from reacting, and my breath quickened.

What man wouldn’t want to shove his cock into a hot, younger, submissive slutty ass?

Ashley straightened up, finally, slowly, reaching over as her ass seemed to swell up and bounce, making me just think about whether she did anal or not.

My ex-wife had never done anal with me, but Ashley seemed like the kind of slut to beg for it in her backdoor.

“Oh! Hello, Mr. Smith, I didn’t see you there,” She said in an innocent voice, as if she wasn’t just begging to be bent over and reamed out hard.

“Hi,” I said curtly, not in the mood for any bullshit after the horrible meeting I’d just had.

Ashley pouted at me, and her blonde hair was tied back in a ponytail, bobbing up and down as she shook her head.

“You need some serious vacation time…” She said. “Is there anything I can do to make it better?”

Nasty, dirty thoughts flashed through my mind.

I want you to hide beneath my desk and suck my cock with those blowjob lips while I facefuck you and pull on that slutty ponytail.

Bend over the desk and spread your cheeks, pulling up your skirt.

Lie on my desk with your legs wide open, letting me breed you like the hot fuckdoll you are.

I cleared my throat.

“Coffee,” I said. “I know I don’t usually ask for that, but it’s a special occasion.”

Ashley smiled at me with her rosy lips, her pretty face lighting up.

“I think you need more than coffee,” She said, bending over my desk so that her cleavage was on display.

Those big boobs looked so juicy and tempting, I wanted to squeeze that pale flesh in my hands right here in the office.

“What do you suggest?” I said, trying as hard as I could not to look at her big breasts and failing, overall.

It looked like she was begging to be impregnated and filled up, that flat stomach ballooning out to show her pregnancy.

She straightened up, leaving me wanting that hot, naughty view of her breasts back in my face.

“Coffee I can do,” She said. “Are you going to the company party this Saturday, as well? You can blow off some steam there…”

“Not sure,” I interrupted her, almost knocking a stack of papers off of my desk when she winked at me and squeezed her tits together between her arms.

Her unrepentant flirty moves were having an effect on me, I just didn’t want her to know it yet.

“You should come,” She said, emphasizing the last word in a way that just made me think of how her pretty, seductive face would look with my white sperm all over her cheeks and lips.

I sighed, signing onto my computer again.

“Maybe I will…” I said. “Sure. I’ll try to show up.”

“Trust me,” Ashley said, and the secretary licked her lips, opening her mouth like she wanted a cock in there right now. “You will want to see what I’m wearing, Mr. Smith… You had better come.”

I swallowed.

“Coffee. Please.” I told her, and I was almost relieved when she finally went to go to her job.

Still that didn’t stop me from watching her ass swaying back and forth like a whore as she walked away in her tight skirt and sheer stockings…

I knew that I’d be at that office party on Saturday, one way or another.




Chapter 2

I didn’t usually attend these corporate parties that the office held quarterly to celebrate our returns, so I had to dredge up a suit from the back of my closet to find something to wear.

I was pleased that I filled it out better than when I’d first bought it; my biceps and shoulders looked great, and the cut was flattering to my profile.

Sure, I was older now, but I looked better than when I first paid for this suit; my ex-wife had always said that I looked hot in it, anyways.

The party was held at the CEO’s gigantic mansion of a house, and when I drove up a valet parked my car for me.

It had been a fucking long time since I attended one of these, practically years… I didn’t remember there being multiple swimming pools, one indoors and one outdoors, or a huge veranda decorated immaculately.

I walked inside with my hands in my pockets, determined to stay relaxed about the expanse of filthy wealth all around me.

I was offered small, tiny cookies and sandwiches inside that tasted delicious and were served to me on a silver platter by one of the many butlers.

My choice in dress had been apt; most of the people from the company were dressed up just like I was, women in fancy cocktail dresses, a nice parade of hotness, and the men in suits.

I didn’t know many people here, because it was a large company, so while I was accepting a small champagne from a waiter I was almost shocked when someone came up from behind me and hugged me around the waist.

I nearly dropped my champagne glass.

“Whoa!” I said, and I turned around.

Of course, it had to be the last person I wanted to see right now: Ashley, my secretary.

She had not been joking about it being worth my time, though, because she looked smoking hot.

Her face was made up to look perfect, like a slutty model who needed cum all over her face, and her dress was so short that her ass and tight, long lean legs were showed off optimally.

But the thing I noticed at once, in her strapless dress, was what was holding it up.

A pair of bouncing, huge boobs.

They were so round and so massive it seemed impossible that they were real, but when she bounced up and down on her high heels and started talking to me, they jiggled like a perfect pair of natural tits.

My traitorous mind drifted to the thought… How big would her tits get when she was pregnant?

Even bigger? Filled with juicy, delicious milk?

She looked up at my face and seemed to like the expression I was making.

I could see the other men in the room trying not to look at us, and a couple of the wives looked disapprovingly at their husbands, who were trying to keep their eyes off of the gigantic rack on the tiny blonde secretary who was currently talking about… something that I wasn’t paying attention to.

Ashley looked at me and I realized that she had asked me a question while I was preoccupied with the thought of breeding her fertile, busty young body.

“Sure,” I said. “Yes, definitely.”

Her eyes lit up and she took my hand, causing a spark of electricity to travel through my body.

I was caught off guard, but she seemed to know what I was thinking, so sexy and seductive that I had to follow her.

“You have to see the huge rooms here,” She said. “There are like, twenty guest rooms! They’re ginormous!”

I finished my champagne off and dropped it on a waiter’s tray as I allowed myself to be led through the giant hallways, beautifully furnished, in this house that was almost like a maze.

Until I realized where I was going.

Ashley had said it herself, I just had not registered it while I was staring at her wiggling, round ass as she walked slightly in front of me in her red, tight strapless dress.

What kind of panties and bra could she be wearing, because I didn’t see any kind of visible lines under her dress?

I started to feel nervous when we started peeking into the guest rooms.

Most of them were empty, but a few of them had couples making out on the beds, which was basically assumed at these parties, from what I had heard from my other coworkers.

We walked into another guest room and Ashley said she was tired.

“I just need to sit for a minute, this was so exciting!” She said. “I’ve never been to a big, fancy house like this, and it’s just like, so cool!”

I sighed with relief and sat next to her on the bed.

If we were just here for exploratory purposes, it was okay, right?

Suddenly, Ashley turned to me, though.

“Mr. Smith…” She said. “I need your help with my dress. It keeps falling down, and I just can’t pull it up with my weak strength.”

I blinked at her, feeling the luxurious mattress of the bed and the rich, purple covers beneath the palms of my hands.

I looked at Ashley, and she was pulling up the corners of the strapless dress over her large boobs.

“My boobs are just too big!” She complained. “They’re making the zipper try to split and fall off of me…”

“Ashley, that wouldn’t be appropriate…” I said to her.

She pouted at me. “Mr. Smith, what would be inappropriate is if someone walked into this room and my dress had fallen down so my big breasts were just naked…”

She had a point, right?

“Sit behind me,” She ordered me, and I felt my cock hardening, thickening with arousal as I positioned myself behind her on the bed.

The door was open, just ajar, and I felt nervous about someone walking in, but I wanted to do what Ashley wanted… She was just too fucking sexy, too breedable to resist.

“You need me to touch the zipper, right?” I said.

My hand was warmed by touching her pale back, with the masses of blonde hair falling down her back.

I pulled up the zipper, but Ashley wiggled back on the bed, her ass colliding with my hard cock.

“Unngh!” I gasped out as I felt the first contact of her young, slutty ass on my older, divorced cock.

“Mr. Smith, please pull up my dress now,” She ordered me, and she took my hands in hers…

Her hands were so much smaller and feminine than my rough, older masculine hands.

She put my hands on her breasts. “Now pull up my dress,” She said, turning her head over her shoulder to look at me seductively.

I couldn’t breathe.

My hands were on her breasts now, and that milky, juicy flesh was tempting me beyond all reason.

My secretary had teased me for months and weeks in my office, showing off her deep cleavage in those slutty outfits and her ass in those tight skirts, and I had full access to both of them now.

Maybe I wasn’t perfect after all. I was just a man, and I needed to touch the girl in front of me.

“I dare you to do it,” Ashley said to me, whining like she wanted a big cock in her young pussy. “Touch me, Mr. Smith, do something daring and risk your job, all for this young slut grinding on your cock like a whore… Do it!”

I groaned into her ear, and I fucking did it.

In a fast motion, I stripped that slutty red dress down to her waist, fully revealing her big, gigantic boobs and squeezing them in my large, rough hands.

My hands were larger than hers, sure, but they couldn’t conquer the full expanse of her gigantic breasts, all of that silky flesh making my cock harder than anything I’d ever done before.

“You naughty slut,” I told her in a low voice, right in the secretary’s ear. “You’ve been gagging for this older cock, haven’t you? You really think you can handle it if daddy starts to breed you, right here in a stranger’s house?”

Ashley seemed to grind even harder against my cock, making a face of pure pleasure that made me want to fuck her so hard, harder than I’d ever had sex before.

“Yes, sir!” She cried out, so loud that I thought, almost hoping, that someone else would her the younger secretary whore begging for older cock. “Please fuck me, please risk your job for me and put it into my little cunt right now… I’ve been preparing for you, and I need your seed to breed me! Only an older man can do it, and I’ve wanted you since I first saw you!”

I growled and then pulled up the hem of her tight red dress, forcing it up and over her ass, so she was barely wearing anything at all now.

“You slutty girl,” I said to her angrily. “You didn’t even wear any panties today, and I can feel your cunt is so wet already you’ve probably been dripping on the floor of this fancy house… Get ready for my big cock now, you fucking dirty girl!”

Without any other words, I pulled my thick cock out of my suit pants and shoved it inside Ashley, my secretary, as she sat on my lap.

I had been overcome by my baser, animalistic instinct, and I couldn’t do anything but succumb to my innate human desires to take and breed a hot woman right now.

I pulled her down onto my cock and lay back on the bed as I started to fuck and shove my cock back up into her as hard as I could.

I could feel her tight cunt stretching out and accommodating to take my entire length.

It was a tight fit. It took a few minutes before I could feel myself bottoming out inside her, but it was all worth it.

Nothing mattered anymore, not the reactions of HR when they would find out I fucked my secretary, not the reactions of my ex-wife, if she ever found out, the only thing in my mind and bodily instincts was to fuck and claim and breed.

“Please take me,” Ashley said, doing her best to bounce up and down, those massive tits jiggling like an earthquake with the hard force of my cock sliding up into her little cunt. “Take me, make me take your big, older cock!”

“I’ll give it to you,” I growled. “Going to breed you, fill you up with my seed as many times as it takes… to get you full and pregnant with my seed!”

With a shout, I started to unload into that tight little younger cunt.

My load was forced into her, all the way inside her womb, making sure that she got pregnant instantly.

Her pussy clenched around me and I wondered if she was cumming too, but I didn’t ask her for right now, not at the peak of my orgasm.

This was about my own pleasure, this was about shooting my load so hard inside this office secretary whore that had teased me for so long.

I fucked her so hard until all of the cum had gotten milked out of my body, but my cock remained hard…

Because something was happening to the secretary’s young body.

Her belly was swelling up.




Chapter 3

We could barely believe it.

I had fucked my cum into Ashley so potently, so perversely, that her belly was filling up and swelling.

It was a sweet, dirty hyper pregnancy.

“Fuck,” I said, and I felt my cock surging again inside her, that pregnant belly filling out as I grasped it.

“Babe,” Ashley said, and I didn’t even mind the term of endearment. “Oh my god, what is this? Am I really pregnant? Oh my god… It feels so good, please, you have to keep fucking me, fuck me again right now!”

She hopped off my cock and we repositioned ourselves on the bed in the cowgirl position, so that she was straddling and riding my cock.

I was overcome with arousal and desire.

This had never happened to me before. Ashley was so much better than my ex-wife, she had gotten instantly hyper-pregnant on the first try!

What a young, fertile slutty whore… I could see her swelling belly perfectly in this position, lying back in the guest room onto the soft, luxurious pillow as I watched Ashley’s body show the signs of pregnancy perfectly.

It was like a naughty transformation as she rode my hard cock, her tight pregnant cunt sliding up and down like the perfect cocksleeve.

Her belly was growing as I held it, but that wasn’t the only thing.

Her boobs were getting bigger too, and her thighs were getting thicker, even hotter, and her ass jiggled more when I spanked it.

Her boobs were already gigantic, but now they were almost unspeakably humongous.

There was more, too…

Her sexual appetite had changed, and though she had always been a teasing, horny slut, now she was like a goddess of sex as she rode my cock.

She easily made me cum at least two more times before we remembered that we were at the office party.

I knew that I was done for now, that I was bound to her forever by the hot, slutty fucking that she’d just given to me.

“Oh my god, my dress barely fits me now,” Ashley said as we cleaned up using the bathroom in the guest bedroom we’d taken over with our fornicating. “I’m so hungry… Let’s go back to the party so I can eat, and then fuck some more!”

“I couldn’t agree more, sweetheart,” I said to her, kissing her on the mouth.

When we walked back into the main party hall, everyone’s jaws dropped.

Men were looking at her like the hottest piece of fuckmeat they’d ever seen, and women were glaring at their husbands or looking at Ashley jealously.

Ashley was like a walking pornographic image now.

She’d always been teasing, irresistibly hot, but now…

Her belly was bulging out of the tight red dress, which was so short it almost showed off her cunt that was dripping with my white cum.

Her boobs were basically falling out of her dress now, jiggling and moving around so furiously that several men were craning their necks to try to glimpse her nipples in the massive expanse of milky titflesh.

“I have an announcement,” Ashley said. “Mr. Smith and I are getting engaged!”

I looked at her shocked for just a moment, before I smiled in resignation.

I wasn’t going to get fired, miraculously.

Instead I was going to fuck and cum inside my new fiancee as many times as I could every day, right in my own office.

We were going to start a family together, and it all started today, on the very day that I got her hyperpregnant and bred her the way that she always needed to be.

The room clapped for us tentatively, but I heard it all like applause in my own head, as I watched my new fiancee, Ashley, beaming and wiggling around in her high heels so energetically that her big boobs almost flopped out of her dress.

Everyone knew.

It was so hot. They all knew that I was the man who had fucked the hottest girl at the company, getting her hyper pregnant, instantly swelling and gorgeous, on the first try.

I’d propose formally to her on another day, with the brightest ring that I could find. That was what she deserved from me for being my breedable secretary.

Yeah, everything was going to be okay.
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