
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Sleepover: Taboo Seduction

First Time Instant Hyper-Pregnancy

Leith Freeman

He roughly takes her fertile, untouched hole at a naughty sleepover…

But Olivia has a big, bouncing kink to be filled... and John is about to get a naughty, taboo look at her private places.
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Prologue

It wasn’t my fault, right?

When a hot 19-year-old girl showed up at my doorstep when it was raining and cold outside at night, I had to let her into my house…

The pretty girl begged me to let her in, even though I was over a decade older than her, and a guy. Somehow she trusted me instantly.

Her hair was blonde, and she was wearing just a small, wet, red tank top that was basically see through, and a pair of jean shorts.

It was impossible to miss her gigantic, big breasts in that small shirt…

And her legs looked long and sexy in her short shorts.

But no way did that impact my decision… I was pretty sure, at least.

“Well, it is late out… and I suppose it is very cold…” I hemmed and hawed a little, noticing how the young woman in front of me seemed to pout.

She was irresistibly cute, although her big boobs and that ass, when she turned to the side, revealed a mature, sexy side to herself that unnerved me and turned me on.

“It’s raining out,” She complained to me, her pretty voice a fitting complement to her hot face and body. “Please, let me stay, Mister…?”

I sighed and passed a hand over my face.

“Of course, fine,” I relented eventually. “You can come inside.”

She winked at me then, and stopped shivering, though her tiny outfit was still drenched and making her slutty shirt more see through by the minute.

“Thank you sir… Come inside,” She repeated after me in a strangely sexual manner.

I breathed out and closed the front door.

Now she was in the house; just a young, clearly promiscuous girl who was soaking wet all over…

It was my house.

I agreed to let her sleepover.

She smiled and pushed her breasts out at me when she stepped inside, discarding her wet tennis shoes next to the door.

Little did I know…

But this was about to become the hottest, naughtiest night of my life.




Chapter 1

“What’s your name?” The girl asked me as she walked inside the door. “My name is Olivia, and I’m nineteen years old… I promise!”

She laughed as I almost backed away from her as she walked towards me.

“Whoa, whoa, hey, be careful of the floor,” I said. “Why don’t you just stand there for a second while I go and get some towels for you.”

She pouted at me and stood there.

“What’s your name?” She called after me.

I went upstairs to my bedroom, calming myself down for just a minute.

So there was a hot, slutty girl in my house, and I agreed to let her in.

I had to be very careful not to make any wrong moves in this situation, or I could get in trouble…

At least that was my thinking at the time.

I grabbed a few towels from my bathroom and went back downstairs to give them to Olivia.

“I’m Mr. Black,” I said. “You can call me John.”

“Thank you, John,” Olivia said, taking the towels from me.

She was standing there in her bare feet and bare legs, water dripping down from her body.

Slowly she started to mop up her face, which remained fresh and young and pretty.

Then she moved on to toweling off each leg, so slowly, the towels going up and down each slender, toned limb…

“Do you work out?” I asked her abruptly.

She smiled at me. “Yes, I do. I love running, I totally get off from the high of it all.”

She continued to her torso, and she pulled up her shirt to dab at her stomach with the corner of the towel.

It was all so slow, so teasing…

I felt like I was being tortured mentally.

I couldn't stop looking at her body… Her stomach was flat but toned as well, showing off that young runner’s body.

“Great,” I said. “I’m a fan of weightlifting myself.”

I didn’t go to the gym as often as I should have, but I could still feel the way that her eyes traveled over my body as she looked me up and down.

I was just in a tight long sleeved shirt and some loose pants, that clung to my muscles appealingly, lucky for me.

“Thank you,” Olivia said. “But Mr. Black…”

“Call me John,” I interrupted her.

“Mr. Black,” She said, giving me a sultry stare that almost made me aroused on the spot, “I’m still so wet though… Can I borrow some clothes from you?”

She looked at me with wide, innocent eyes, such a large contrast to that pair of big, bouncing slutty tits and her pulled up, stripped down shirt.

I hesitated for just a minute.

“Sure, I guess… Let me go upstairs again and find something for you to wear.”

Olivia smiled at me and flipped her long, wet blonde hair over her shoulder.

“I’ll be waiting!” She said to me.

I went upstairs in a hurry, having her big boobs on my mind and in my head…

What could I give her to wear?

Finally I came up with a few items of clothing that might work for her, but when I went back downstairs…

I was greeted with a shocking sight.




Chapter 2

“Olivia, what the hell are you doing?” I asked her in a stern, quite angry voice.

When I got downstairs, my jaw dropped.

Olivia had taken off her shirt, displaying a huge pair of round, perky breasts that were overflowing over the cups of her bra.

Her boobs looked like they were massive and trying to escape, all of that juicy, bouncy flesh practically begging to get groped roughly by a true man.

She was now in the process of pulling down those tiny jean shorts over her round ass, and pushing them down those hot, slim legs.

“Mr. Black?” She said.

She looked back at me with her eyes large, and her body… undressed.

“I was preparing for you to come back,” She said. “I need to take my clothes off so I can get warm again… You understand, right?”

“You should go into the bathroom,” I said between gritted teeth. “I shouldn’t be seeing you like this, I’m old enough to be your--”

“It doesn’t matter to me!” She said quickly.

Her shorts were now off her body, and she was standing there… in just her underwear.

She was wearing a bright red bra and matching panties, looking like any man’s lifelong wet dream.

Her hair was blonde and wet, and her body was still wet as well, making her look ripe and ready for a nice hard breeding session with an older, rough man.

I gulped.

I pushed out a shirt and pants to her, covering my eyes with my hand.

“It’s just not appropriate,” I said to her. “I mean, what if my neighbors saw you coming inside my house late at night like this, what do you think they’d say to me? What would they think of me?”

I turned my back on Olivia while she put the clothes on.

“Who cares what they think,” Olivia said, sounding exactly like the impudent nineteen year old that she was. “I’m here, and you let me come inside for a sleepover like you said…”

I groaned. “Are you done?” I asked her.

“Yes! Turn around,” Olivia said.

She sounded happy. Suspiciously happy… Too happy.

My stomach was tight with anticipation.

I turned around and felt my heart start beating fast once again.

It was doing that a lot tonight.

It was raining and dark outside, and I could have sworn that I saw lightning flash past the window.

If anything, Olivia looked even more obscene wearing the clothes that I had given her…

“They’re a little tight,” She said. “But I think they look great on me. I mean, look at my tits!”

I was staring at them already, unable to resist the temptation.

Her boobs were big and bouncing freely as they talked in the very, very tight white ribbed tank top that I’d given her.

Her gigantic breasts had still been a little wet, I realized, because that tank top was almost see through now.

Actually, it was, the longer I stared at her, the more I realized that I could literally see her areola and nipples.

God. She was so fucking hot.

She was such a naughty slut. Because I realized…

Olivia had had the audacity to remove her bra and panties, evidently.

And those shorts…

I’d given her a pair of my old briefs, thinking they’d fit her better and be loose, but I had misjudged the power of her sexy ass and thighs.

In fact, those briefs were so tight they looked like they were panties on her, and they were literally giving her camel toe.

I felt like a huge pervert, noticing…

That I could see the full outline of her tight teenage pussy in those underwear.

I coughed. “Olivia, I shouldn’t do that. I told you, I’m at least ten years older than you are--”

Seeing that cunt outline, and those hard nipples and big boobs, only two feet away from me…

Yeah.

That did it. I was hard, and I had a huge, throbbing erection in my loose pants now.

I had done my best to stave off having a noticeably huge cock sitting in my pants all evening, but now it was out there.

And boy, did Olivia seem to notice.

I saw her eyes look down at my muscular body, older than hers by at least ten years, and then she stopped when her eyes were clearly looking at my thick, hard cock.

I couldn’t help showing it off accidentally. I had always had a huge cock, which really made shopping a problem to be honest.

She yawned. Stretching her arms above her head made her boobs bounce again, and I winced as I tried to look away.

“I’m tired now,” She said. “Will you show me to bed, Mr. Black?”

My eyes tried to look away from her voluptuous, tight teen body, but I just couldn’t.

“Sure,” I said. “You can have the guest room… It’s right next to mine.”

I was just relieved that this naughty younger tease had seemed to give up on pursuing me for the night, leaving me free to go into my own bed once I’d dropped her off in the guest bedroom.

“I’m right next door, so just wake me up if you have any issues in the night,” I said to her.

I missed the devilish, naughty look in her eyes as I said good night to her.

I went into my bed and stripped off all of my clothes immediately, feeling a huge, throbbing need in my entire body.

The lights were off but I turned my bedside lamp on and I immediately propped up a pillow behind myself in bed and started to jerk off my huge, thick cock.

I fisted it and spat on my hand, thinking about that pair of tight slutty huge tits and nice legs, and her blonde hair and pretty innocent face that was sleeping just next door.

“Fuck, Olivia,” I moaned quietly.

I wanted her to suck my cock.

I wanted to shove her down and force my cock in that little pussy that I’d seen up close the outline of.

I wanted to breed that tight younger cunt until she screamed.

“Fucking slut,” I said. “Fucking whore, take my cock.”

I was quiet about it, which meant that…

I wasn’t prepared when the door opened…

And Olivia burst in.

Her eyes went wide, and she grinned.




Chapter 3

Olivia’s pretty young eyes were fixated on my thick, huge cock and my hand that was frantically stroking myself.

“Oh my god,” She said. “Your cock is so huge…”

I scrambled to cover up, but Olivia jumped on the bed and threw back the covers entirely.

“Show it to me!” She said. “Mr. Black… I’ve never seen one as big as yours before.”

That statement alone made my cock jerk.

She was so much younger, more inexperienced than I was, that it was hot how she stared at my cock like it was the best thing in the world she’d ever seen.

Her big boobs were dangling over me as she straddled my lap and pushed my hands away.

“We can’t,” I said to her. “You’re just sleeping over, I can’t take advantage of you in this way…”

Olivia forced my hands away.

“You need to let me do what I want!” She said like a little brat. “I need to touch daddy’s cock, right now!”

I gulped, because as soon as she called me that, I knew that I was done for.

Olivia’s small hands started to touch my big, thick throbbing cock.

It was so thick and long and rigid that it looked almost like a weapon.

And her hands were so small and delicate, it was like a wonder the way that she was able to touch and stroke me.

“Is this what you want?” She asked me in a naughty voice.

Her face was so innocent and pretty, and that blonde hair made her look like a sexy angel…

But clearly she was a naughty devil slut the entire time.

“Mister, I know that you want to fuck me… You want to breed me and cum in my little pussy.”

I gasped when she licked her hands and started to stroke me faster and harder.

“Mr. Black… Is that what you want? You want this little teenaged slut to stroke your cock and ride it until you cum inside my tight little cunt?”

“Yes,” I said, roughly. “Yes, I want that… You’re a naughty little girl, aren’t you baby?”

She moaned when I finally reached out.

It was like she had broken something inside me and now it was all coming out.

My rage, my passion, my arousal.

She was the source for all of it, and I was going to put all of my aroused, angry energy back into the slut that caused it.

I reached out and grabbed her breasts through that tight shirt I had given her, groping them roughly as she kept on stroking my cock.

It wasn’t long before she was totally naked, just like me, and she was climbing on top of me.

“Let me ride it,” She said in this high, breathy voice that turned me on so damn much.

“Yeah, sit on it, slut,” I said, fully getting into my role with her.

She rode me hard and fast like a prized stallion, and my cock had never felt better than when it was getting ridden by a nineteen year old slut who was over a decade younger than I was.

She was bouncing and writhing on my lap like a hot, younger slut who needed older cock more than anything in her life.

“Fuck, Olivia,” I said. “That pussy is so tight, I’m going to breed you so hard… You want to get bred by daddy, huh?”

She moaned and started to convulse sexily and scream on my cock.

“Yes daddy… Please cum in my tight little breeding pussy while I’m cumming! Oh fuck!”

She yelled that out as her tight young pussy squeezed down on my cock and I just couldn't. Take it. Anymore.

I grabbed her hips tight and roughly, so rough it might have left bruises for later, and came inside the nineteen year old sleepover slut’s tight little cunt.

It felt amazing.

Wet and tight and so little…

It squeezed my cock like velvet sheathing.

I filled her up with cum, and then something even greater started to happen…

She started to inflate.

Her stomach rose and fell and first I thought she was just breathing.

But it wasn’t that.

“Oh my god,” I said to her, lowly. “You’re… it looks like your belly is… growing… Are you pregnant?”

Olivia’s mouth, so curvy and pretty that I wanted to fuck her mouth next with my big cock, curved up into a smile.

“I can’t believe it,” She breathed out. “I feel so full… Your cock is filling me up with semen, and I’m getting bigger and pregnant, it’s so hot!”

Her breasts seemed to grow as well, getting even bigger and rounder and juicier.

It was a miracle.

I had never been more turned on, and I fucked her at least three more times that night, until we lost count…

Her big, round belly bouncing on top of me, or swinging down with her huge swollen breasts as I fucked her in doggy style like an animalistic brute driven by pure lust.

It was the best night of my life.

After it was over, when we woke up the next morning, Olivia told me that everything had worked according to her plan.

“I’ve been watching you,” She told me, putting a sneaky look on her face.

Her body was so round and full, she was definitely hyper pregnant.

It had happened to instantly, but Olivia said that had been her plan all along.

“I’ve been dreaming of getting pregnant, so I’ve been taking, like, tons of fertility treatments,” She told me brightly. “Thank you, Mr. Black… for making my dream come true.”

I grabbed her huge breasts and squeezed them roughly, loving how they felt and how her face lit up like she’d received a present.

“No,” I said. “Thank you,”

And I meant it.
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