
        
            
                
            
        

    
Fertile Present: A Very Pregnant Christmas

Instant Hyper-Pregnancy (Holiday)

Leith Freeman

Noelle needs a bursting hyper-pregnant belly for her Christmas present. 

Her belly will INSTANTLY SWELL while she’s still being filled up for the very first time!
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Prologue

It was the most wonderful time of year, and I couldn’t keep my hands off of her tempting, overwhelmingly fertile younger body.

I had lived next door to Noelle for years, but it was too much for me to take when she came back from college and started to tease me with her big breasts, her full, fertile hips and ass, and that flat stomach that was just meant to be impregnated…

By my thick, older cock.

She was irresistible now, as she rode my cock, and there was one big difference that she was presenting to me that turned me on more than anything else…

Her bouncing, pregnant belly, which heaved up and down as she tried so hard to please my older cock with her little pregnant pussy.

She had just gotten instantly pregnant, and she was still inflating now…

I could not believe my luck.

It all started only a couple weeks ago…




Chapter 1

A few years ago, Noelle moved into the neighborhood when she was nineteen, and I wanted her from the moment that I saw her.

Her blonde hair, that innocent, perfectly teasing face that made me want to shove my cock between her lips, and that body…

It was really her body that caught my attention.

Noelle was wearing tight, tight jeans that made it look like she wanted to show off the curvature of her pussy to every man that watched her.

But she’d never had a boyfriend before.

Those jeans made her wide hips impossible to miss, even from a distance, like the steps from my front door to hers, just next door.

They were breeding hips.

I needed to take her, but I had no hope of that ever happening.

I was older than her, I liked to tell people that I was in my early thirties, but in reality I was even older than that, although I could still pass for 31.

I worked out regularly, building up my body so that I could try to go on dates, but I usually just came back to my own house alone and jerked off to chicks like Noelle.

She was so damn hot, I could not resist her.

But she was gone most of the time, busy with attending college and working for her living, I gathered from the sparse conversations that I had with her and that I overheard from next door.

It was only this fateful Christmas, in her last year of college that I got to know her, and it was this year that my dreams of her slutty, teasing body all found their way to come true as the ultimate present.

It was a Friday when she came home, and I saw her bringing her suitcases from school to the door.

But she seemed upset.

Even in the cold, snowy weather, she somehow managed to catch my attention with her bursting, bouncy ass that looked like it could tear the tight tight jeans she was wearing.

Her sweater, too, could not hide the big boobs that rested beneath it.

Her green knit sweater only accentuated the curvy shape of her body even more.

I felt my body reacting uncontrollably even as I just watched her from my own heated front porch, where I was reading a mystery novel.

“Everything all right over there, Noelle?” I called over to her.

“My boyfriend broke up with me…” She said, sadly. “It’s for the best, but I’m just a little sad because it’s the holidays and I wanted to spend it with someone, and I thought he was the one.”

“Other fish in the sea,” I said lamely, wondering what kind of advice an older man like me could give to a twenty-one-year old hot younger woman like Noelle.

She beamed at me and winked.

“That’s right Mr. Tyler… Now do you have any plans for Christmas? That guy wasn’t going to give me what I wanted anyways.”

I wondered what she meant by that, scratching my head.

“Not particularly. Watch some TV, see a few friends, hang out with my family while they’re in town. But they sleep early and we do Christmas in the afternoon, so I don’t have any plans for the evening. Why do you ask?”

Noelle smiled at me mysteriously, which looked strange on her innocent face with her blonde hair and big blue eyes.

“I have a present for you…” She said. “And I hope that you have a present for me. I’ll see you on Christmas!”

With nothing else said, she walked into the house, her big, fertile butt swaying hypnotizingly as she strode away.

I shook my head clear of the vision of the temping young minx.

I walked into my own house to take my cock into my hand and furiously masturbate as I thought about Noelle’s fertile hips and tight, teasing ass.

I could barely stand to wait until the next time I saw her, which would not be very long…




Chapter 2

As the day approached, I could barely stop myself from constantly masturbating over the thought of actually having Noelle, the hot, teasing slutty girl from next door over in my place.

I cleaned and vacuumed, and I made sure that the holiday decorations were in their clear, rightful places.

I put on a nice sweater and a pair of snug jeans of my own that really showed off my thick, hard package.

I was packing a large cock, and I wanted to make sure that Noelle had the opportunity to check it out without being creepy.

The doorbell rang.

Breathing in once, long and deep, I walked to the front door.

It was the day of reckoning for me and Noelle, where I would have the chance to be alone with her in private, see her slutty younger body sitting on my couch.

I opened the door and there was Noelle, looking so hot that I could feel my cock twitch from only looking at the younger babe.

Noelle was wearing a pair of plaid boxer shorts, blue and red, looking very festive and cold at the same time.

Her long, toned legs looked like a model’s stemming down from those tiny teasing shorts of hers. They looked like she had stolen them from a previous boyfriend.

And above her shorts, she was wearing a tight, teeny crop top, pale blue, and her stomach was exposed.

It was so flat and toned.

I could not help my pervy side and wondered what she would look like with a huge load of semen in her, filling up a very pregnant belly.

That would be the ultimate Christmas present, and I prayed for it to someday become real.

To top it all off, on the top of her long blonde hair, she was wearing a Christmas Santa hat, lying slightly askew on her head.

“May I come in, Mr. Tyler?” She asked me sweetly.

Her big breasts were impossible to look away from as she bounced through the door, her big boobs heaving up and down. It looked like she wasn’t even wearing a bra, the hot teasing minx.

I wanted her more than anything.

“Come in,” I told her, rolling my shoulders back authoritatively, releasing the tension upstairs.

I led her into the living room, where I had set up a nice, green Christmas tree.

“How are you feeling after your break up?” I asked her.

We sat on the couch, and she tucked her legs up underneath herself, showing off that flat midriff that looked ripe for impregnation.

She looked like she was thinking for a minute, during which she put her finger into her mouth and bit her nail, and sucked on her finger.

I just wanted to replace it with my cock in her little sweet pink pretty mouth.

“I’m not that sad anymore… I just wish that he would have given me what I really wanted,” She told me seriously.

She took her finger out of her mouth and it was glistening with spit.

I looked at her high, big breasts and her fertile hips and waist, and I thought about pushing her down on the sofa and taking her.

I cleared my throat. I needed to concentrate.

“What do you mean, what did you really want from him?” I said, feeling almost a little like her therapist or something.

The younger woman bit her pouty lip and stuck out her chest at me.

She was such a little tease.

“I wanted something from him that he wouldn’t give me… It’s kind of embarrassing,``she told me.

I could feel the tension in the room rising. The heat was on, and I was starting to sweat in my winter sweater.

“You can tell me anything. I promise I won’t tell anyone,” I told her, thinking about how innocent but sexy her face looked in the evening light of the candles.

Her Santa hat bobbed up and down as she nodded.

“Ok… Mr. Tyler, promise not to tell. But he wouldn’t even have sex with me! Can you believe that? How crazy is that?”

My mind shorted out, going utterly blank.

Noelle’s body was hot and curvy, like the perfect slutty young college girl.

And to hear that she was an innocent bimbo, a young virgin too…

It seemed unbelievable that her boyfriend would have rejected her.

I flashed back to watching her in front of me.

“Pretty crazy,” I grunted out, feeling the difference in age between us.

There was no way that any healthy man would turn down a hot young slut like Noelle.

She sighed.

“So we broke up… I never felt satisfied by him, not sexually or like, anything. He couldn’t give me what I wanted... I feel so neglected…”

She turned to face me, looking extremely excited.

Before I could move or say anything, Noelle pounced on me.

She straddled me, throwing one leg over my lap and sitting on my lap where my cock filled out to extremely hard in seconds flat.

She put her soft, small hands on my chest.

“Mr. Tyler,” She said to me, narrowing her eyes. “Will you please help me? What I need more than anything is for your put your seed inside me and impregnate me.”

My cock felt like it was going to shoot cum all over her instantly, and my jaw dropped.

“Anything,” I said roughly, quickly trying to strip the young whore of her clothing. “Anything to cum in your slutty pussy.”




Chapter 3

Half an hour later, I was breeding Noelle in doggy style next to my fir evergreen tree adorned with ornaments.

“Fuck me, please put your semen in me,” Noelle cried out, her fertile, wide hips shaking back and forth as my cock pounded into her little hole.

She was so fucking tight, incredibly so, and she felt amazing squeezing around my cock.

“Going to give it to you, you little breeding slut,” I told the younger woman, feeling my cock so rigid and stiff inside her it had felt like I could cum for the last fifteen minutes.

Her breasts did look incredible swaying back and forth while I shoved my cock inside that tight fertile hole.

All I could think about was the feeling and look of Noelle when she got fully bred.

“Take my cum - Oh yeah, milk it out of me with that tight pussy!” I yelled at her as I came inside her, hard.

My semen gushed out of my cock, filling up the young slut’s tiny little pussy as she felt an older man’s semen inside her for the very first time.

She flung her head back, the Santa hat falling off her head as she screamed with ecstasy and triumph.

“Thank you, thank you, like, so much!” She said, her tongue lolling out of her mouth. “I love it, please keep taking me like this… it feels so naughty to have so much cum inside me, Mr. Tyler…”

I grinned as my cock spurted deep inside her womb, making her pregnant for the very first time.

As I continued to pump my cock in and out of her, it was covered in so much white semen that it looked creamy and so taboo.

Something started to happen as I pushed my cum deeper and deeper inside the young former virgin…

“My belly feels weird,” Noelle said, and she shifted in doggy style so she could press one hand to her flat stomach.

But was it flat any more?

Because I saw her hand moving out from her slim silhouette…

And she wasn’t moving it.

Her rapidly expanding belly was.

“Oh my god,” Noelle said. “Oh my god, I’m pregnant!”

Her swiftly expanding stomach was getting rounder, and it was no longer flat.

The round shape distended pleasingly like a balloon, becoming fuller and fuller until it was unmistakable.

She was pregnant. At least three or four months, and her stomach was still expanding even while I pushed my cum further into her.

My huge load had made her rightfully, truly hyper-pregnant.

I growled. My cock responded immediately to the thought that I had claimed her for the very first time, put my seed into her and made her get pregnant.

She was mine. Her belly was my property now, and I had to show her what it meant to me that I had gotten her instantly, totally hyper-pregnant on my thick, older cock.

All of the lust and breeding want that I’d had for Noelle over the past 2 years came pouring out of my and my cock surged to attention inside that tight little pregnant cunt.

I started to pump her again, grabbing hold of her belly with both of my hands, laying them on top of the one hand she had pressed to her stomach as well.

It was so round and delicious looking, perfectly fertile.

Evidence of the rough, hot breeding that she’d just taken part in like a little young whore.

I pumped my cock into her and could practically feel her raging pregnant hormones infusing the air, making both of us so horny that I could barely stand it.

The winking lights of the Christmas tree shone down on us as I cupped her breasts next.

They were huge to begin with, but now they were gigantic, still perky and full but with an even rounder, hotter shape, and breast milk filling them up like water balloons.

I couldn’t stop myself from giving her the roughest fucking of my life.

I pumped my cock into her, hard and wet with her little cunt clenching down on my thick older dick.

“You like being a hyper-pregnant breeding slut?” I asked her, more like ordered her in my low, deep voice.

“Yes, I love it,” She breathed out. “Thank you for giving me the greatest present of all - thank you for taking me, oh my god it feels so good! Fuck me, breed me again!”

“I’ll keep breeding you until you have twins,” I groaned into her ear. “Going to implant my semen so deep inside your pregnant belly that it never comes out, you’re always going to be bred and pregnant on my cock…”

I couldn’t take it anymore, the sight of her big, inflated breasts and large belly was too much to take.

With a huge shout I started to stuff her pregnant cunt full of my cum again, imparting all of my repressed rage on the neighbor’s round, fertile pregnant body.

My cum sloshing around inside her, there was so much of it now.

Her belly was so round and it showed no signs of stopping now.

As we both came down from the high of the hyper-pregnancy, her belly remained full and fertile.

“Going to take care of you,” I told her, as I felt my eyes growing a little sleepy from the extreme effort I’d put forth to impregnate and satisfy my neighbor. “I’ll do whatever it takes to keep breeding you, forever.”

Noelle cradled her pregnant belly, looking flushed and excited, pumped full of new hormones and hope.

“Thank you Mr. Tyler,” She said, beaming at me. “For giving me the greatest Christmas present of all time.”
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