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Modifying it for her pregnant, fertile young body.

| spurted all of my cum into that pussy for the second
time and smiled back at her.

“You're a wonderful instructor,” | told her. “I'll attend
your next class, no matter what.”

As long as | got the privilege of creaming inside that
young, tight pussy that I'd just taken and impregnated
for the first time, again.

And again. And again.
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Prologue

Getting older was a bitch.

My older bones ached in the morning, and it took days
to recover from hangovers now. It was nothing like the
days of my twenties, or when | was in university and my
fraternity held ragers all weekend.

Now, | liked to settle down and take things slowly... |
grew out my facial hair and let my body settle into my
late thirties.

The consequences were understandable though, and |
started to feel it when | let my time at the gym lapse a
little.

Yeah, so | was developing a little bit of a gut. So what?
It wasn’t like | suddenly became an unattractive ogre.

But when one of my coworkers made a joke about my
“dad bod”... despite the fact that | wasn’t a dad... |
knew that | had to take action.

“You know, my wife does hot yoga now,” He joked.
“Why not try that out?”

| scoffed at him. “That’s way too girly, man. Get a grip.”

“No really,” He said. “Maybe | was kidding, but it got
her body back in shape in no time at all. Something
about all of that hot air makes it shake off all the extra
fat, you know the deal.”
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Fertile Yoga: Hyper-
Pregnant at the Gym

First Time Instant Rapid Pregnancy

Leith Freeman

Natasha’s fertile, hot yoga curves are seeded
roughly at the gym by the much older man...
and her belly expands instantly!
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Today, instead, it was my first day back at the gym in
way longer than | wanted to admit, and | was there to
take my very first yoga class.

| checked in with the receptionist, who was a hot young
thing with glasses and pushed-up, exposed cleavage,
and she directed me down the hall to a room that I'd
never been in before.

| was a little early; it was one of my habits.

So when | walked in, wearing a tight T-shirt and normal
running shorts, | only saw a young woman.

Instantly, | felt my cock take an interest just looking at
her hot younger body.

She had big breasts that were strapped to her body
tightly in a sports bra.

Her legs were incredibly toned and long, like an athlete,
even though she was below average height.

Her ass was just so hot that it couldn’t be described
one hundred percent accurately with words. It was
round, toned, muscular, the epitome of a bubble butt,
or a PAWG ass, as I'd heard younger people call it
these days.

She made something stir in my loins, with the perverted
older want that I’d come to associate with aging.

“Hi,” | said, wanting to be polite. “I’'m here for the yoga
class.”

“Great,” She said. “I’'m Natasha. Nice to meet you.”
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| shrugged my shoulders, noticing the way that my
dress shirt pulled out of my pants, exposing the extra
layer of fat over my still strong abdominal muscles.

All right. Maybe I’d try this thing out.
It turned out to be the best decision of my life.

Because it was at yoga that | met the most attractive
woman I’d ever seen in my life: Natasha.

Her tits were held up high and sexy in her tight sports
bra, and her ass bent over in those tight, tight pants...

Who knew that I'd end up impregnating a total, young
hottie at the gym just by trying to lose some weight?

Getting ahead of myself there.

It all started when | decided to try something new for
once in my life, and sign up for a yoga class at the gym.

Chapter 1

When | rolled up to the gym with a brand-new yoga mat
I'd ordered online stuffed under my arm, | felt a little
self-conscious.

It was my usual gym, but usually | found myself in the
weights room along with all of the other men, doing our
best to out lift each other.
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It was like looking at a parade of slutty exercise junkies,
their hair tied back in ponytails and asses clinging to
the material.

When class began, | was the only man in the room.

| was also about a decade older than most of the
women in the room, which made it even more difficult
to hide my desire to stare.

However, as soon as the class started, | soon realized
it would not be difficult at all to keep my mind on the
class.

Because it turned out, apparently, that yoga was hard.

| started to sweat it out within a few minutes of holding
my first “downward dog.”

| did notice, of course, the way that Natasha’s camo-
print pink and army green leggings clung to her ass and
shaped her pussy outline as she was right in front of
me.

It was like a tease and a torture at the same time.

The instructor was so hot, so young and fertile that |
knew that | needed to take her, to hold her and to im-
pregnate her instantly.

My muscles were also straining, my body sweating, and
my tendons stretching to impossible lengths.

It was funny, if | hadn’t been sweating so much.

| felt my shoulder muscles strain as | lifted one hand
agd stretched it to the ceiling, my calf muscles holding
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She turned a winning smile on to me, and | realized that
| was truly fucked, because she was beautiful.

Her mouth was pert and pink, and her face had minimal
makeup on but looked so innocent and full of health
and youth.

She was one of the hottest women that I'd ever seen,
just looking at her face alone.

| said, “Hi, Natasha.”

“I'll be your instructor for today,” She said. “So, have
you been coming to yoga for a long time? It’s one of my
first classes, | just became certified!”

Her voice was so bubbly and cute, in comparison to
that hot, strong body, it was a huge turn-on.

“No, it’s my first time,” | told her.

| saw that she was looking me up and down with a little
interest, probably noticing how despite my older age,
at least fifteen years older than she was, that | still had
the muscles all over my chest and shoulders and back,
even if | wasn’t as fit as | had been ten years ago.

We made small talk until a couple more people came in.
It was like a smorgasbord of hot women.

So this was where to meet hot women at the gym... in
yoga class.

| positioned myself in the front of the room, close to
Natasha. Directly behind her, in fact.

Women were wearing bright colored clothes, spandex
and leggings and tight, tight, tight clothing.
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Because it was plain to me that despite her slutty ex-
terior, her tight clothing and flexible young curvy body,
that Natasha was a virgin.

| had to confirm this assertion as soon as possible.

It felt like torture - mental and physical - as | struggled
through the class with my clumsy older male body.

| had to admit that my work buddy had been right,
though.

The class was definitely kicking my ass in a good way,
and | knew that if | kept at it that it would get me into
shape again, fast.

But by the end | felt my shirt was soaked with sweat,
and when we reached the final deep, cleansing breaths
of the class, and | heard the calming music shut off as
| stared at Natasha'’s hot, tight yoga ass, | felt a sigh of
relief take me over.

I lay on the floor for a second, recovering.

Feeling the floor vibrate as the other younger women
left the class, | was surprised to see Natasha walking
over, and leaning over me.

Her breath smelled sweet, her lips so cherry-red and
young, and her tits were so big in that tight little sports
bra of hers.

“Sir, are you all right?” She asked me.

| pushed myself to a sitting position, now on the same
level as her, as she was kneeling next to me, which
gave me ideas about exactly how | could use her
plaited pigtails.
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in a firm pattern as my spine attempted to stretch and
twist in ways it never had before.

So | wasn’t that flexible. Especially not when com-
pared to a whole cohort of university-aged, hot younger
women.

| was the older dude with the former athlete body type,
so | was getting a lot of attention.

| saw Natasha turned around to face the class and |
quickly turned to face her again, trying to emulate her
movements.

Damn.

She was now folding her hands into a prayer position
over her heart and bending down, her back in a straight
line as she faced the class.

| got a choice look at her big boobs while she bent over
towards me before | scrambled to follow her posture,
my back audibly cracking as | bent over.

| heard several of the younger women giggling a little
and | hoped they liked the view of my strong, older
back.

Natasha rose from the position and | followed; this
time she stayed bent over and | could swear that she
grabbed her tits and bounced them while looking at me.

Wow. She was such a little tease, the yoga instructor,
and that solidified my idea of her.

She loved to tease older men, but she wasn’t prepared
for the consequences.
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Naughty girl.

| pulled off my shirt and was gratified to see that
Natasha’s eyes were immediately glued to my torso.

Yeah, so | was a little out of shape, but | knew that | had
the appeal that only an older man does to a younger
woman.

“It's important to stretch after class...” Natasha said
in her high, young teasing voice. “Will you help me
stretch, mister?”

There was no one else left in the room now.

| was exhausted, but at the same time | had never felt
more alive.

It was my time to show this hot yoga instructor how |,
an older man, treated a slutty-looking virgin at the gym.

Chapter 2

Natasha lay on her back and told me to lift one of her
legs and press it up, as she kept it straight.

It was so incredibly hot to be this close to her. Her
legs were toned and perfect, and her stomach was flat,
exposed by the small fabric that constituted the pink
sports bra she had on.
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“Please, mister... | can feel it on me, right there... | need
it.”

| groaned as she worked that tight, covered pussy
against my cock, which was now ragingly hard against
that sweet young female body.

| wanted to take her as hard as possible.

“You don’t know what you’re asking for,” | said. “Do
you want me to treat you gently or roughly?”

Natasha said, “Please... it’'s only my first time, but |
know | need it roughly... | need you to breed me!”

It was like a flood bursting a dam when she said that.

| needed to ruin the hot little mix whose body was
pressed against mine, right there in one of the many
rooms of the gym.

The mirrors were positioned perfectly so that | could
see her body when | said, “Then I'll give it to you...
rough, just like a virgin like you needs it.”

And | ripped open those thin, tight little leggings and
pushed my shorts down to reveal my thick, older mas-
culine cock.

Her pussy looked pink, tight and wet, almost dripping
against the yoga mat as | pushed myself inside her
without a second thought.

“Oh my God,” Natasha moaned, her head falling back
against the soft yoga mat. “Please, take my virginity
sir!”

“I'll give it to you, all right,” | growled at her.
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| was pretty much in missionary position above her,
using my upper body strength to hold myself up as |
used the weight of my older, male body to press her leg
back.

Her slender, toned leg reached a 90 degree angle, held
up pointing in the air, straight at the ceiling.

My crotch was pressing against hers, and | could feel
the warmth of her young pussy through the tight fabric
of her leggings and my loose shorts.

My cock was aching.

| continued pressing her leg back, helping her stretch,
and it went back further and further until it was almost
at her head.

And with the way my weight was pressed, | had to lean
further and further into Natasha’s young yoga instructor
body to do so...

Until | was basically on top of her.
Natasha giggled.
“That feels good, mister.”

Her hair was plaited into two brown pigtails, making her
look impish as she wiggled underneath me.

“That was a great class,” | told her. “You're clearly very
skilled. You're going to get a reward if you keep stretch-
ing like that, you know, baby...”

Natasha smirked at me, a mischievous glint lighting up
her eyes like a lantern.
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Her young body was so epically fertile, | couldn’t hold
back any longer.

With a loud roar, | grabbed her waist hard and pulled
her back onto my cock, forcing her to stay there while |
came deep inside her tight virgin pussy.

“Take all my cum,” | gritted out between my teeth, my
voice deep, low and commanding. “You’re getting bred
on my thick older cock right now, and your virgin pussy
is mine.”

Natasha moaned, her mouth dropping open into a sexy,
overwhelmed look as her eyes rolled back into her
head.

Her plaited pigtails shook back and forth with the force
of my enormous orgasm, flooding her little womb with
huge amounts of older, male sperm.

What happened next was one of the hottest, most
erotic moments of my life.

As | rubbed Natasha’s clit, making sure that she started
to cum as well, her pussy contracted and contracted
with the euphoria of her own orgasm... and then...

Her stomach began to inflate.
| sensed it even before | saw it.

The young virgin had been impregnated by my older
cock, and she was expanding right now, in the gym.
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My cock immediately started to pound her pussy at a
rough pace.

It was almost punishing, the way she had been teasing
me causing the harsh treatment | was giving to the tight
younger virgin’s cunt right now.

She needed it, and | was giving it to her exactly the way
that we both wanted. | just had to make sure she real-
ized it.

| fucked her hard and fast, until she was moaning and

writhing against the yoga mat.

| looked in the mirror to see the slutty, pornographic
sight that our two bodies made together.

| had her in doggy style now.

My older, male body, with the hair on my chest and
legs, was fucking a girl who was the polar opposite of
me:

She looked young, hot, sexy, and begging for it with
those big tits swinging back and forth in the mirror.

The view from my position was amazing as well, as |
watched her ass slapping against my lower abs as |
forced my huge cock into that tight, virgin pussy.

| grabbed onto that taut little waist with both hands and
prepared to seed her fertile virgin womb, concentrating
as hard as | could.

| needed to fertilize her eggs.

| was going to cum in her and make her pregnant, in-
stantly, just like she deserved.
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Now | could plainly see her full pregnant belly as it
expanded.

And oh, the size was getting rapidly larger.

Already she was clearly showing, her athletic gear no
longer able to contain the swelling of the preghancy
that I'd imparted into her younger body.

My cock was hard, and | used my strong, older hands
to bounce the yoga instructor up and down on my thick,
throbbing cock.

It felt so good, so taboo and naughty to have this
younger woman that I'd just met squirming on top of
me like my cock was the best thing that had ever en-
tered any of her fertile, young holes.

“Please,” She begged me. “Please keep fucking me,
now that I'm pregnant, don’t stop for any reason!”

“I won't, baby,” | promised her in a low voice, pressing
my cock deep into the pregnant womb that I'd already
seeded here in the gym.

The hole in her leggings was getting wider as she
stretched and expanded, the smooth skin of her for-
merly flat stomach getting wider and rounder and big-
ger.

| loved seeing how fertile, how amazingly ready she was
to bear the fruits of my seed.

Her breasts were expanding as well, bursting out of the
tight, tight sports bra that she’d been teasing her hard
nipples through.
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Chapter 3

| watched with awe and arousal as Natasha’s stomach
expanded, looking between the mirror and the hot,
round image in front of me with surprise.

My cock was still plugged into her fertile hole.

Its fertility had truly been proven now, as she was in-
stantly pregnant.

And rapidly expanding.

It was the most incredible thing I'd ever seen, and | was
immediately seized with the desire to keep fucking her,
pushing my cock into that tight hole that | had just de-
virginized.

She whimpered, her pussy clenching down on my big,
older cock.

Natasha was pregnant now, on her very first time ex-
periencing the wonders of sex, and it was my decades-
older cock that had granted her this pleasure.

| flipped our positions so | was lying on my back, and
she was cowgirl on top of me.
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Now those same nipples were leaking with pregnant
milk.

Her breasts were expanding, huge and round.

The size of them was amazing, looking so fucking
heavy and juicy on her smaller frame.

All the while, she kept bouncing up and down on my
cock.

For a virgin, she sure knew exactly how to please an
older man like me.

The yoga class was all but forgotten except for the
cushioning mat that helped us feel more comfortable as
| worked us both towards the next orgasm, and even
higher.

My cock pushed into her pregnant pussy as | groped
and felt up her pregnant body.

The round stomach.
The full, heavy, milky breasts.

Her face, euphoric and incredibly aroused with the
pleasure that only a pregnant young woman would
know.

Seeing that pregnant belly juicily yet carefully bouncing
as she rode my cock, | couldn’t help but fill her up with
another thick, creamy load from my older cock.

Natasha smiled down at me, saying something about
how she’d have to teach yoga to expecting women
now.





