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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!


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 I was in university and my fraternity held ragers all weekend.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“No really,” He said. “Maybe I 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.”

I 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 I 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 I decided to try something new for once in my life, and sign up for a yoga class at the gym.

Chapter 1

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

It was my usual gym, but usually I found myself in the weights room along with all of the other men, doing our best to out lift each other.

Today, instead, it was my first day back at the gym in way longer than I wanted to admit, and I was there to take my very first yoga class.

I 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.

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

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

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

“Great,” She said. “I’m Natasha. Nice to meet you.”

She turned a winning smile on to me, and I realized that I 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.

I 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, I 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,” I told her.

I 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 I still had the muscles all over my chest and shoulders and back, even if I wasn’t as fit as I 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.

I 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.

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, I was the only man in the room.

I 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, I 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.

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

I 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 I knew that I needed to take her, to hold her and to impregnate her instantly.

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

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

I felt my shoulder muscles strain as I lifted one hand and stretched it to the ceiling, my calf muscles holding in a firm pattern as my spine attempted to stretch and twist in ways it never had before.

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

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

I saw Natasha turned around to face the class and I 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.

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

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

Natasha rose from the position and I followed; this time she stayed bent over and I 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.

Because it was plain to me that despite her slutty exterior, her tight clothing and flexible young curvy body, that Natasha was a virgin.

I had to confirm this assertion as soon as possible.

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

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

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

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

I 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 I could use her plaited pigtails.

Naughty girl.

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

Yeah, so I was a little out of shape, but I knew that I 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.

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

It was my time to show this hot yoga instructor how I, 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.

I was pretty much in missionary position above her, using my upper body strength to hold myself up as I 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 I could feel the warmth of her young pussy through the tight fabric of her leggings and my loose shorts.

My cock was aching.

I 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, I had to lean further and further into Natasha’s young yoga instructor body to do so…

Until I 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,” I told her. “You’re clearly very skilled. You’re going to get a reward if you keep stretching like that, you know, baby…”

Natasha smirked at me, a mischievous glint lighting up her eyes like a lantern.

“Please, mister… I can feel it on me, right there… I need it.”

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

I wanted to take her as hard as possible.

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

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

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

I 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 I could see her body when I said, “Then I’ll give it to you… rough,
 just like a virgin like you needs it.”

And I ripped open those thin, tight little leggings and pushed my shorts down to reveal my thick, older masculine cock.

Her pussy looked pink, tight and wet, almost dripping against the yoga mat as I 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,” I growled at her.

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 I was giving to the tight younger virgin’s cunt right now.

She needed it, and I was giving it to her exactly the way that we both wanted. I just had to make sure she realized it.

I fucked her hard and fast, until she was moaning and writhing against the yoga mat.

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

I 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 I watched her ass slapping against my lower abs as I forced my huge cock into that tight, virgin pussy.

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

I needed to fertilize her eggs.

I was going to cum in her and make her pregnant, instantly, just like she deserved.

Her young body was so epically fertile, I couldn’t hold back any longer.

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

“Take all my cum,” I 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 I 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.

I sensed it even before I saw it.

The young virgin had been impregnated by my older cock, and she was expanding right now, in the gym.

Chapter 3

I 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 instantly pregnant.

And rapidly expanding.

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

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

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

I flipped our positions so I was lying on my back, and she was cowgirl on top of me.

Now I 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 pregnancy that I’d imparted into her younger body.

My cock was hard, and I 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 entered 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,” I 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 formerly flat stomach getting wider and rounder and bigger.

I 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.

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 I worked us both towards the next orgasm, and even higher.

My cock pushed into her pregnant pussy as I 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, I 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.

Modifying it for her pregnant, fertile young body.

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

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

As long as I 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.






Fertile Brat:

Doctor’s Hyperpregnant Patient

A First Time Instant Pregnancy Story

Leith Freeman

Maybelle’s fertile body gets instantly pregnant at the doctor. Her luscious belly inflates right before the older man’s lustful eyes.

Her boyfriend couldn’t impregnate her, so she needs the doctor’s help!


Prologue

This is the story of how I, a reputable doctor well-established in my field, discovered the miracle of hyperpregnancy.

The rapid impregnation and expansion of a fertile woman’s pregnancy, progressing more rapidly than usual.

It was all thanks to a younger woman, just nineteen years old but more fertile than anyone I’d ever met.

Her name was Maybelle, and she was a fertile brat.

She had the biggest breasts, the most soft, luscious belly, and the roundest fertile ass and hips that I’d ever come across in my medical practice.

Her face looked innocent and kind, but she had this hidden side to her, a naughty, dirty one that I was able to discover by a combination of luck and experience…

As a male fertility doctor, I’d seen a lot of women in the past two decades of my practice, but no one compared to her.

The instant that she walked into my office I knew that something was different about her, something that perked up the monotony of my profitable but monotone days of work.

First, I have to start from the beginning.

Chapter 1

Like I said, I knew when I saw Maybelle that there was some special quality to her.

As a doctor, I was used to impartially examining all of my patients who came in for fertility treatment.

But as a man…

I couldn’t stop myself from my eyes lingering over her body.

She had a pair of the biggest tits I’d ever seen on a woman, and she wasn’t even pregnant yet!

The sexy brat had a tiny little waist, and round, expansive fertile hips.

It almost made my cock instantly hard to just look at her, the way that she was clearly showing off for older men’s attention.

I couldn’t believe she went out in public in that tight, slutty pink dress that clung to all of her curves and showed off massive cleavage.

Maybelle smiled at me, looking almost a little shy.

It was a stark contrast from her display of her slutty, nubile body.

“Doctor, I’m here today because I have a problem. I think that I might be infertile.”

My jaw almost dropped, but I managed to control my reaction through years of practice when women would come in and say things based on folklore, or old wives’ tales.

It was almost laughable, what she had just said.

Just looking at those hips, the first word that came into my mind was breedable.


Fuckable. Fertile. Only nineteen years old.

There was no way that this fertile little slutty brat couldn’t have children.

“Why do you think so?” I asked the patient.

I clasped my hands behind my back, towering over the patient’s smaller, feminine body.

She looked up at me with a certain respect and awe, impressed by my masculine stature.

I knew that what she needed was going to be here in my office just by the way that she was staring at me and ogling my body.

It didn’t matter what I looked like, to some extent.

Women were often turned on just by the power and authority that I managed to project as the head doctor of my wing of the hospital.

Maybelle sheepishly lowered her eyes and started to explain her little dilemma.

“Um, my boyfriend and I, we’re like trying to get pregnant but it’s just not working.”

I put my pen to paper, as if I was taking rigorous notes on the female patient’s fertility condition.

“Please,” I said, giving my voice an edge as if I was actually ordering her. “You need to give me as much detail as possible. What have you been trying to get… pregnant so far?”

The patient’s big tits were bulging out of that tight pink dress she was wearing.

I couldn’t believe what younger brats were wearing these days, exposing their cleavage and long, toned legs on the streets like they were just begging to be taken by men’s rock hard cocks.

I decided that Maybelle was a stiffening cock tease, and she probably knew it, as well.

Her arms pushed her tits together while she talked, and I kept my gaze cool but professional.

I still had to let her know she was desirable as a woman, of course. To pretend otherwise would have been offensive to her sexy body.

“Okay, so…” Maybelle began. “We’ve been trying for months, and it just… isn’t working.”

She spread her hands, making those big, heavy breasts jiggle enticingly in her dress.

I imagined my cock between those ripe tits.

“Like… Okay, so it’s a little awkward but. What we’ve done is basically having sex every week and he cums inside me each time? And I started to lie there with my legs up recently, but nothing changed. It’s kind of getting us both down.”

I nodded at her, watching her pretty face making a frown, as if she were so confused as to why she wasn’t pregnant.

Maybelle continued, putting her hands on her thick, but toned and exposed thighs beneath her pink tight dress.

“And I’m just so, so, so… Anxious now, I’m experiencing some serious anxiety that my… body just isn’t ready to have children. But it’s everything that I want in the world! So if there’s anything you can help me with doctor…”

She trailed off like she was uncertain of herself for a moment, those hands squeezing the hot flesh of her tanned thighs.

“Mmm,” I said. I cleared my throat, the low noise seeming to startle the younger women. “Maybelle, first of all, I want to examine you, but it will be a perfunctory examination.”

Maybelle frowned, her pretty, thick lips creasing. God, it was all I wanted to just shove my fingers down the brat’s throat, or my cock between those plump dick-sucking lips.

“Per...func…?” She asked me.

I smiled at her. It wasn’t her fault that she couldn’t understand bigger words.

Her body was meant for bigger and better things, like breeding.

“I can tell from my considerable experience that you’re likely very, very fertile,” I said in a slow, low and deep voice. “But I will examine you, if that would help soothe your anxiety that you described. And after that, I have a fertility treatment that should - if you cooperate - make you instantly pregnant.”

Maybelle’s face lit up, her face shining with a gigantic smile the more and more that I kept talking to her.

“Yes, doctor! I want to be pregnant so badly, I want to feel my breasts full of milk and my stomach swelling up… I’ll do whatever it takes!”

I nodded at her, finishing writing up my notes.

“Up on the exam table you go then.”

Maybelle hopped up there with no hesitation, flashing me a pair of slutty white panties as she did so.

I licked my lips.

Chapter 2

With Maybelle on the exam table, I put on my gloves and got her feet up and knees bent so I could get in between them.

As I leaned in, I was so fucking horny that I had the opportunity to remove her little white panties.

They had some lace at the top, and I felt emboldened by the fact that it was me, the older male doctor, who got to remove them this time, not her weak boyfriend.

I pulled those white panties down her toned, thick thighs.

I could smell how ripe she was.

“Sorry…” Maybelle said. “I’m getting wet, I don’t know why!”

I knew that it was likely the slutty brat’s hormones responding to the touch of an older man who was ready to stud, full of testosterone.

“That shall not be a problem,” I reassured her.

I felt the folds of her soft pussy with my fingers.

Fuck, she truly was wet.

Her pussy made my blue gloves glisten with her fluids as I dipped my fingers inside her.

Maybelle’s body shook with apparent pleasure.

My cock was so hard inside my trousers, I thought I might explode.

“Maybelle, it was exactly as I suspected. You are fertile, perhaps one of the most fertile women I’ve ever seen. It must be your boyfriend who is failing to impregnate you, and that is a shame.”

Maybelle gasped a little, from surprise and pleasure.

“Oh my god, really? But he’s into sports, and stuff, and he exercises… You mean that he has like a low sperm count?”

I kept running the tips of my fingers over her soft, pink pussy.

God, she was nineteen and so tight.

“That is one of the reasons, I believe that your boyfriend would be unable to impregnate you ever, though. Since you have been trying for many months, he’s probably never going to be able to do it. I have a solution, though, if you are open to it.”

Maybelle moaned with pleasure as I felt her pussy with my gloved hands.

“Doctor, I want it! Please, give it to me! I need to be pregnant right now
 or I’ll go crazy!”

I felt the edges of my mouth curve up into a smile.

“Lift your dress,” I instructed her.

She started to pull the tight, pink fabric of her dress up around her waist as I took off my shoes and climbed up onto the exam table with her.

“I’m going to do a heavy implant of sperm inside you today,” I told her, my cock already rock hard and throbbing as I took it out of my pants.

Maybelle was busy lifting her dress, but her pussy was so wet and ready that I couldn’t stop myself and my animalistic, masculine drive from pushing my cock into her in one smooth, deliberate motion.

Maybelle immediately moaned with pleasure.

“Doctor, is the sperm treatment supposed to feel so… good?”

I lifted her legs over my shoulders and pulled her hips up so I could use the brat’s body like a little fucktoy, made to be clenching around my cock almost like a tight human fleshlight.

“Yes, Maybelle,” I grunted out. “You’ll feel some spasms of pleasure, and throbbing inside you, like a rough cock pounding you. And then, you’ll feel the creamy sperm forcing its way deep into your vagina, hitting your cervix like the fertile woman that you are.”

Maybelle smiled up at the ceiling, her face a total mask of pleasure.

She only looked like an innocent slut like this, totally made for men to use and breed.

“Your boyfriend made a huge mistake,” I told her. “He’s not worthy of using your body - your fertile, slutty body - you were just made to be pregnant, you little brat!”

Maybelle moaned at my words and her pussy started to clenche hard and tight, convulsing around my cock as I noticed she was having an orgasm.

Her tits bounced and shook, so big that they were jiggling up and down like an earthquake.

“Your tits, your hips, your little waist, it’s all undeniable proof that you are fertile, just meant to be bred,” I said roughly. “Cumming while you’re getting bred with this sperm treatment proves it even more, and you’re going to get pregnant right. Now.”

I pushed my thick, hard cock deep inside the fertile brat’s tight younger pussy and started to cum hard.

The ropes of sperm shot deep inside the female patient.

This was my personalized treatment for women who had the fortune to be as fertile and sexy as Maybelle, filling them up with my hot, thick cum.

I knew that she was instantly bred on my cock by my powerful sperm.

The sperm was making its way inside her, fertilizing her until she was incredibly pregnant.

I felt my breathing slow down and my shoulders relax, letting her legs easily and comfortably slip down back onto the table.

“Now, you should see the results of your pregnancy within the next three months. Your first trimester beings now,” I told her.

Maybelle’s mouth was lying open, her slutty lips showing how her mind had been totally blown with the pleasure she experienced.

It was something that only an older, experienced man could provide to her, and I was an expert in this area.

The little brat had been begging for it and now--

My thoughts were cut short.

Maybelle’s eyes went wide suddenly.

“Doctor, what’s happening to my stomach?”

And for the first time, I saw something miraculous that I’d never seen before.

Before my very eyes, Maybelle’s stomach was slowly but surely starting to inflate.

Chapter 3

Maybelle’s pregnancy was no ordinary one.

It was a hyperpregnancy.

With my big, thick cock still lodged inside her, I watched as Maybelle’s stomach started to inflate slowly.

It was a natural type of expansion.

It seemed to be coming along the schedule that I’d just described to her, of the first trimester, but happening on much more rapid - in fact instant - schedule.

I couldn’t believe what I was seeing.

Maybelle said, “Doctor, what is it?”

I took a deep breath to relax myself, feeling my cock start to stir with interest.

“Maybelle. I didn’t know that this was possible, but it looks like you are going through a rapid, hyper-pregnancy.”

Maybelle’s eyes were wide.

“What’s that mean? I’m pregnant? Is everything okay, doctor?”

The brat was so innocent looking, even with her fertile, curvy body bred on my cock and rapidly expanding into pregnancy.

I groaned and my cock twitched.

“It means that a woman as fertile as you, and the high quality and volume of sperm that you experienced today for the first time ever - because your boyfriend was clearly unable to step up - You are able to become rapidly pregnant, and your pregnancy will safely and healthily come to term in much less than nine months.”

Maybelle looked at me, almost with tears in her eyes from happiness.

“Oh doctor, you mean that I’m pregnant! Finally!”

Fuck. That was the final straw, my cock was now fully hard again and lodged in that tight, younger pussy.

There was no way I could pull out.

When I tried to, just to pull my cock out a little bit, her fertile, pregnant pussy clamped down on me.

I could see that her flushed body was also experiencing the wonders of pregnant arousal at the same time.

That was likely the cause of her little pussy refusing to let me go.

“You have to get bred again, don’t you,” I said roughly.

I was overcome by the sexy, fertile display of her pregnant belly, still rapidly inflating with my seed, my fertile creamy white seed deep inside her.

Maybelle said, “Yes! Oh my god… My body feels so hot all over, I need another sperm treatment I think… My belly feels so good, I can’t believe that I’m pregnant. Oh! It’s happening to my tits, too!”

I couldn’t pull out, but I could certainly start to fuck into her with small thrusts, dislodging my thick, older cock from its static position and pushing into the brat.

“You need it,” I said, as I started to fuck the pregnant brat again.

I had just impregnated her, and I was going to fuck another deep load of sperm into her pussy.

It was exactly what she deserved.

I grabbed onto her tits this time, ripping the pink dress from her breasts.

Her big breasts were inflating in my hands, becoming full of milk, some of the cream starting to leak from her nipples all over my hands.

“Yes,” I said. “You need this treatment again. You need to be bred constantly, and not by that loser boyfriend of yours. I’ll be your doctor, and help you carry to term, as long as you keep coming back.”

“I can’t stay away,” said Maybelle. “My pregnant cunt feels so good right now doctor, and I need to stay pregnant. All the time! I’ll finish this pregnancy and then go right into the next one, always staying bred. With your help doctor, I can finally ditch my boyfriend and be the pregnant slut that I’ve always wanted to be!”

I almost swore as I started to cum inside the pregnant brat’s tight little cunt yet again.

Her hyperpregnant body, though she’d started out the day with a flat stomach, was now gloriously impregnated with my fertile seed.

She’d probably have twins or triplets.

I shot another hard load into the pregnant slut’s pussy, feeling her tight inner walls milking it all out of me.

She was now definitively the most pregnant woman I’d ever seen in my office.

And I knew that we had a bright future together, that I was going to take advantage of at every step.

I pushed my cock deep inside the milky, pregnant brat lying on the medical exam table, and I smiled with triumph.




Fertile Milf: Hyperpregnant at the Doctor

An Instant Pregnancy Story

Leith Freeman

The younger male doctor helps MILF Harriet and her husband get instantly pregnant again… This time, her curvy, fertile body will inflate right before their eyes!


Prologue

I would always remember the day that Harriet and her husband first walked into the hospital where I worked.

The nurse told me that I was sure to like the couple that I was seeing for fertility treatment today, describing the woman as “just my type.”

She couldn’t have been more correct, but even I had no idea about what would happen next.

How the fertility treatment of Harriet’s buxom, MILF-y body, would be spread between her husband and myself, the doctor.

I had just finished my residency, and I was looking to get more cases under my belt as a fresh, new doctor.

Harriet and her husband were about 10 years older than I was, but they had a lot to learn from me.

Like how Harriet, as a prime MILF, needed a younger man to fertilize her eggs… And the results were shocking.

Yes, I didn’t know it yet, but she would be the first of my later developments in hyperpregnancy.

Instant. Easy. Fertile.

Her belly grew before my eyes…

But I’m getting ahead of myself.

Chapter 1

Like I said, it was the moment that Harriet and Sean, a married couple trying for the second time to get pregnant, first walked into my office that I knew there was something special there.

Harriet had thick brown hair, a pretty face, and a pair of the largest, roundest tits that I’d ever seen.

She was wearing a white top that was almost see-through, and her white, pale bra showed through.

Her heavy breasts hung down, pendulously, from inside her bra. And her pants were almost skin-tight, showing off a pair of thick thighs and round ass.

Her husband, who was also in his thirties just like Harriet, seemed to be almost impatient at first.

I greeted them, trying not to stare too much at the hot MILF in front of me; but I was a young guy in my twenties, so it was a little difficult, but I remained professional.

“I’ve reviewed your files,” I said. “And I’d just like to get a better picture of your history so we can get on the same page. As I recall, your first pregnancy was five years ago, and you had no difficulties back then.”

Her husband was actually a little older than Harriet, it turned out, so I told the couple that I wasn’t surprised that after some time passed, the fertility tests that we’d run recently showed that it was probably Sean’s reduced sperm count that was causing the issue.

They looked shocked to receive this news.

Harriet’s big, bountiful breasts bounced up and down as she crossed and uncrossed her legs nervously while looking at Sean.

Waiting for his reaction.

No man likes to be told that it’s because of him that his wife can’t get pregnant, and Sean was no exception to the matter.

His face turned red, and he looked like he might blow a gasket.

There was just a little sprinkling of silver in his hair. He took a deep breath in through his nose.

“There are some fertility options that you have,” I said. “For example, you could try a little longer on your own, tracking her cycles, et cetera, you know the deal. Or, there are other options that you could look into. We have recently implemented research that results in extreme fertility, when working with an outside sperm donor…”

Harriet’s face changed, and she looked almost hopeful, while Sean, her husband, his face darkened.

“We’ve been trying for so long…” Harriet said.

She grabbed her flat MILF stomach, making those big boobs jiggle in her low-cut top again. That cleavage was fantastic.

“I can tell that I’m fertile right now,” said Harriet. “Doctor, you think so too, right?”

I nodded. “By my estimation, Harriet, you are unusually fertile. It would be a pleasure for any man to impregnate you.”

My young mind thought of only one word: Breeding.

It was true that I was a little slim, not having as much time to go to the gym with my horribly hectic work schedule, but I was packing a huge, thick cock in my work slacks.

Sean sighed and ran a hand through his aging hair.

“I just hate that idea… But I know how you feel,” He said, and grabbed his wife possessively.

Harriet smiled, and she looked up at him with manipulative, large eyes.

She looked like she needed to be fucked hard, with those wide hips, tiny waist and big MILF tits.

“I’ll leave you two alone for a few minutes,” I said. “Talk it over, and then I’ll come back to discuss your options.”

I left the room, my white doctor’s coat swirling around my tall, skinny body, and closed the door behind me.

Without knowing what would happen when I returned to the room with the hot, horny MILF and her infertile husband.

Chapter 2

I didn’t know what to expect when I pushed open the door, my mind having been filled with other patients’ charts and research during the short break where I’d left the room where Harriet and Sean sat waiting for me.

But when I returned, I saw that I was almost interrupting the ambience of the room.

They were kissing softly, and when I opened the door they only very slowly broke apart.

I bet that Harriet was a great kisser, having years of experience as a woman older than myself.

I cleared my throat.

“And how are you both feeling about the fertility options?”

Sean grabbed Harriet’s hands and spoke.

“We’re willing to try whatever it takes.”

Harriet spoke, those plump, pink lips parting. “Yes, I know that I need to be pregnant. It’s like my body craves it.”

And her tits bulged out of that tight white top. I felt my body flush as I wondered what her nipples looked like.

I nodded my head. “Very good. If you’re ready, we can actually begin right now with the fertility procedure.”

They looked up at me surprised, but also with something like fear, and at the same time, excitement.

Harriet was eyeing me up and down like a cougar waiting for her prey as I told her to get up on the table and take off her clothes.

Once she was ready, I peeled back the curtain where she’d been changing behind and felt my jaw aching to drop open.

She had an even more fantastic body than I’d expected.

Her tits were held up in a soft white bra, because she didn’t need any push-up to contain those MILF tits.

Her waist was truly soft but tapered, and those hips were wide and looking ready for the breeding.

I walked up to the table. Her husband was sitting behind us, but with a full view of everything happening.

I put on a pair of latex blue gloves and reached to her chest, aching with the temptation.

When I finally put my younger, masculine hands on her huge, bouncy chest, I thought I’d gone to heaven.

My hands reached out and grasped her big breasts through her bra, feeling the size and soft quality of them,

I groped them and squeezed them all over.

“I’m testing your readiness to have these breasts filled with milk again,” I said. “It seems as though you are incredibly fertile, just as I thought.”

Harriet’s mouth had fallen open, and she was making a face of pure, predatory arousal.

Her panties, which were also plain and white, were starting to get wet.

“Doctor…” She said. “You must have quite the situation in your pants right now. Has it been a while since you’ve been with a woman?”

Fuck. I looked down and saw my massive cock tenting my doctor’s pants.

I’d never been with an older woman like Harriet the MILF, but I wasn’t going to reveal that to her unprofessionally.

I cleared my throat. “That’s just the natural reaction of a younger man, to get an erection around a highly fertile woman like yourself.”

I knew then that I would impregnate her successfully. There was no chance that I wouldn’t.

“I’ll need you to take off your underwear next.”

I heard Sean make a movement in the chair behind us, but when I looked back he had just come to stand closer to the table.

I looked down and saw that he had a small bulge at the front of his pants as Harriet took off those panties, revealing a wet, pink pussy to both of us.

His bulge wasn’t as big as mine.

“It takes a little more to get me going now,” Sean admitted to both of us, and he and Harriet both gave a small chuckle.

My cock was rock hard and throbbing in comparison, because the MILF’s bra was off now, too.

I asked her to position herself with her legs almost lying off of the table, so her pussy was right at the edge.

I took a step up onto the platform designed exactly for this purpose, and I pulled out my cock.

Harriet lifted her head when she felt me start to press my young, hard, throbbing cock against the outside of her soft MILF pussy.

“It’s so big and hard…” She said. “You’re so thick, too-- oh!” She moaned, as she felt my cock start to penetrate her.

“We’ll get you pregnant today,” I said, my breath coming out fast as I felt the undeniable pleasure of the MILF’s older pussy.

She was still so tight and fertile, and her pussy clenched down with the experience of an older woman who knew how to milk a younger doctor’s cock.

“That’s the ticket,” said Sean.

I pushed forward and started to fuck Harriet in earnest.

Her tight MILF cunt was so fucking incredible around my cock, like the perfect fleshlight fuckdoll trying to take all of my sperm out of me before I was ready.

I had a high sperm count, I knew it, so all I had to do was try to fuck her for long enough to build it all up and then impregnate the MILF once and for all.

I looked over at her husband, who seemed to be taking it very well.

“Looks like the treatment is going well,” He remarked, but his face was red again, and I saw that his hand was starting to fondle the bulge in his zipped up pants.

“It feels so good, Sean,” said Harriet, closing her eyes and moaning, her thick brown hair cascading over her shoulders as she got fucked by the younger doctor while her husband watched her obediently.

“Sean,” I said, panting as I fucked his MILF wife, hard and fast, “If you are able to join in, it will improve the fertility outcome. Would you be - interested?”

Sean’s face was ruddy indeed as he grunted out, “Yes,” while continuing to watch his wife’s fertility procedure taking place.

“Excellent. Let me describe it to you,” I said.

Chapter 3

Sean proved to be an excellent student, despite the fact that he was over a decade older than me.

I positioned Harriet on the table on all fours; well, she was lying over me now, and I was lying on my back while I fucked my younger cock up into her.

So I was on my back, and Harriet was on all fours on top of me, my cock still driving hard into her MILF pussy, and then Sean…

Sean was working to squeeze his cock into his wife’s tight ass.

“The stimulation will encourage Harriet to orgasm if she has penetration in both her vaginal and her anal holes,” I had explained to both of them. “And that will increase the probability of impregnation.”

They’d agreed, although they probably would have agreed to anything at this point.

Harriet’s big MILF tits were shaking in front of my face, and I now had the perfect position to motorboat them like I’d been dreaming of since she and her husband had first walked into my office.

With Sean pounding into her ass, it wasn’t long before I knew that I’d cum while grabbing hold of her round, firm, penetrated ass.

She was such a hot MILF slut for me now, and that was the only thought on my mind as I resolved to breed her fast and quick.

When I heard her scream out, which meant that she was having her orgasm while getting fucked by her doctor and her husband, it triggered my own instinct to breed the highly fertile MILF.

With her breasts competing for attention from my mouth and her pussy snapping down on my cock, tightening and squeezing with the power of her older female orgasm, I started to cum. Pumping her full and wet with all of my younger doctor sperm.

“I’m breeding you right now,” I said in a low, breathy voice. “You’re getting impregnated by my sperm, and you’re so fertile it’s going to happen - right - now!”

I had no idea how right that I was.

As my cum filled up Harriet’s MILF cunt, I felt something start to change in her body as well.

Her husband was still fucking her ass, causing her tits to swing in front of my face, but the real surprise was that her tits were inflating.

I had to take a deep breath, my cock pulsing and still hard in her pussy, as I realized what was happening.

“It’s happened!” I said. “Look, your breasts are filling up with milk right now--”

And a drop of milk hit me on the cheek, creamy and white, falling down my face.

Her nipples started to grow and leak, pink and pulsing into my mouth.

I heard Sean give a low groan from his position behind his wife, fucking into her ass as her cunt was impregnated and filled with sperm from me, their younger male doctor.

I saw Harriet’s eyes go wide, and her face morphed into an expression that could only be described as slutty, wanton bliss.

“Honey, it’s happened, finally!” She said. “Look, you can see my belly swinging while you fuck me… I’m full of his seed!”

Sean responded, groaning again, his older masculine voice cracking. “It’s a miracle, doctor, we can’t thank you enough… Harriet, I see your pregnancy in your stomach, it looks so fertile and full! And god, your ass is so tight!”

For myself, I kept my cool as much as I could while DP’ing a hot, sexy MILF who was bouncing uncontrollably on my younger cock.

“Look at your belly growing,” I crooned to her, my voice sounding younger and higher than the MILF’s husband.

And her soft, round stomach, which had started out the day in the office as a flat, trim surface, was now truly round and full.

She had been impregnated.

It really was a miracle.

“Hyperpregnancy…” I said. “I’ve only read about it in medical journals before, and I had no idea that it could happen. I’ll have to continue to research if it pertains to the connection between an older, fertile woman and a younger man… I’ll need to measure your stomach after this, oh, yes…”

My cock was immediately rigid, truly proof of just how versatile my role as a doctor could be. I’d do anything for my patients, even if it meant impregnating a slutty MILF right here on my medical exam table.

And her pussy was so tight and ridged, and she was so experienced that she knew exactly how to make it good for me and her husband, even while her belly and tits and ass expanded.

I heard the slapping sound of her husband’s balls slapping his wife’s ass increase, because her full, soft butt was also getting larger, the result of her extreme fertility.

The hyperpregnancy was a total success.

To make sure that it took and stayed with her, and continued to rapidly, astronomically grow, I had to cum a second time.

When Sean, the MILF’s husband let out his final moan and started pumping his cum into his wife’s hot ass, I felt the older woman’s cunt start to tighten as well.

“This is good,” I said. “Having his semen in your ass will make sure that the pregnancy is receptive to him being around you at the house.”

But more than that, I felt my breathing sped up as I felt her experienced pussy clench around my younger cock.

“Please cum for me again, doctor,” Harriet moaned. “I need to feel you inside me, filling me again with all of that cum which made me insta-pregnant. I’m your fertile patient, and I need all of your cum.”

Hearing her low voice in that sultry tone truly fitting of her hot, pregnant MILF body pushed me over the edge as she practically begged for my cum, while her husband was still cumming in her ass.

With a shout, I grabbed onto her tits and milked that creamy liquid into my mouth as I shoved my cock deep into that tight MILF pussy and came deep, deep inside that cunt.

“Take it,” I grunted out. “In your hyperpregnant cunt, feel my seed spreading inside you.”

I felt, after a moment of brief silence, that my cum was leaking out around my cock, covering it in whiteness.

The MILF looked swept away in bliss as well, her handful of orgasms having tired her out.

I had given her and her husband exactly what they had come to my fertility clinic and more:

Not only was she pregnant, but she was now several months along, and it was all thanks to my own personal fertility treatment.

My long, thick, younger cock throbbed inside her, and I counted my lucky stars that I had my current job and the fortune to see Harriet and her husband today.

Epilogue

I continued to see Harriet and Sean for their checkups, usually having another quick (or sometimes long) copulation session where I came in the MILF’s pussy again.

The pregnancy was carried to term successfully and rapidly, and I was writing a paper about the results.

Meanwhile, Harriet had referred several of her MILF friends back to me, and I was making waves within the fertility community at large for the results that I was giving them…

All of them were hyperpregnant now, no thanks to their husbands… Owing it all to my younger, virile doctor cock.

Life was good.






Fertile Fiancée for Daddy

First Time Instant Rapid Pregnancy

Leith Freeman

Danielle gets instantly knocked up by her rough, older husband-to-be…

Her belly rapidly inflates on the night before their wedding!


Prologue

Danielle was freshly twenty-one years old when I first met her, and I knew that I was instantly fucked.

I fell for her almost the first time I heard her speak. She was at a bar with her friends, most of them university students much younger than I was.

I was, of course, a professor from the city nearby, visiting the smaller college town for the weekend.

And I was much older than Danielle. That much was plain to see as I watched her twirling around with such youth, such energy in her plain, but short and teasing white dress.

The weather was uncommonly warm, and her breasts were small but firm in the white color of the dress, held up high.

Her legs were thin and toned, and her waist was small and trim. Those hips, by comparison, were wide and fertile looking.

I almost salivated into my beer just seeing her for the first time.

As I approached her, I soon became aware of the incredible prettiness of her face, as well.

There was a quality about it that was so innocent, so sexy in how naive she was, that I felt myself getting turned on despite my older age.

She had clear blue eyes, large and round, and she looked almost elfin with the delicate facial features she possessed.

As I walked up to her, it was something like feeling as if I were a predator taking my prey.

I saw the way that her eyes darkened as I approached her, and I knew that she was the woman for me.

I held out my hand and introduced myself.

She smiled at me, and it was like warm sunshine filling the room.

I tried not to look to obviously at her hot little body as she said the first words I ever heard her speak:

“Hi, I’m Danielle.”

That was only the beginning of our whirlwind romance.

It would take the both of us on a long journey, rewarding and taboo and sexy, and filled with things like instant, rapid pregnancy, that neither of us had ever heard of before.

But at the moment that I first met her, all I knew was that I needed to know more about this young, hot woman and how I could bring out her inner slutty girl.

Chapter 1

It was only a year after meeting that Danielle and I got engaged, and the wedding was set for a scant six months after that.

I just couldn’t wait any longer.

My days were filled with Danielle and her pretty, shoulder-length brown wavy hair and her perfect eyes and body.

Not to mention her blowjobs…

Danielle had been so shy when we first got together that night at the bar, but now, having graduated university and at the age of twenty-two, she had learned how to properly suck my cock.

She was turning into a naughty minx despite her innocent looks, and I couldn’t have been happier.

Every morning I woke up with Danielle nursing on my cock with her young, feminine mouth.

Her mouth and lips looked ruby red from all of the sucking she was doing every day, and we were both the most sexually satisfied that we’d ever been in our lives.

While simultaneously being the most stressed.

Let me tell you, it is not easy to plan a wedding.

And to add to that, there was one hiccup to our sexual bliss.

Danielle was still a virgin, and we were trying to wait until the wedding in order to first have sex.

But her body made that difficult.

She was practically begging for it at all hours of the day, her cunt dripping wet as she sucked me off, so ripe and fertile that I could smell it.

But she refused to have sex until the wedding, remaining a little virgin for me.

I had to admit that I was not the most pleased with this, but I respected her decision.

And she was adamant about it, having the understandably romantic notion of the waiting making the prize all the sweeter.

It was just difficult for me, having a much younger fiancée who needed my cum in her mouth and on her body every day… but never getting to deposit it into her fertile cunt.

And I knew she needed it there. We both did.

She talked to me about how she wanted to get pregnant from my cum, so that was another reason she wanted to keep being careful before the wedding.

I sighed and jerked off if she wasn’t around, thinking about my hot younger girlfriend’s tight, slutty body and the innocent air she had about her.

Another day, another session of looking at flower bouquets… or table arrangements, something about centerpieces?

I left most of it to her, opening my wallet easily. I trusted her. Ever since the first night we met, she had been like a dream.

It almost made it hard when I felt the impulse to sexually destroy her, ruin her cunt for any other man.

It was my own birthright. She was a virgin, and she was mine.

The day of the wedding was finally approaching.

It had certainly taken long enough, as I jerked off in the shower and in Danielle’s tight young mouth and over her perky tits or spreading my hot white cum all over her round, tight little ass.

The night before the wedding, I got ready for bed, brushing my teeth and stripping down into just my boxers.

I intended to get a good night’s rest, but my bride-to-be had other ideas…

When I opened the bedroom, my stubbled jaw dropped with what I saw before me.

Danielle was wearing white lacy lingerie, plain and innocent, and she had her legs spread wide open and her veil on, trailing across our large bed.

“Daddy…” She said. “Tonight’s the night. Will you take your virgin today, daddy?”

Chapter 2

I couldn’t believe my eyes, seeing my fiancé acting like this.

Her tight younger body was so different than my own, older, masculine, hairy body, that it almost felt like a dream to me.

I pinched myself to make sure that it wasn’t a strange, opportune wet dream of my virgin fiancée posing on the bed for me.

“Danielle… What’s the meaning of this?” I questioned her in my deep, low voice.

My cock was already starting to thicken in my boxers, hardening up by looking at her innocent body.

Her nipples were clear and plain to see against the normal, white fabric of the bra that clung tightly to her chest.

“I’m your slut today, daddy,” She said. “I know that I said I wanted to wait until after the wedding, but… You’ve been so kind to me, and I know that it’s been so hard for you to not take my fertile little virgin cunt…?”

She spread her legs, and I could see her clit and cunt outlined by those slutty white undies.

She continued, “And me too. I just wanted to do this together, to show you that you are more important to me than anything. More than a marriage license, it’s all about you… Always you.”

I kept walking to the bed, stalking towards it with my larger, masculine body.

“Danielle, baby…” I said, using the term of endearment.

I couldn’t help it. When she called me “daddy,” meaning me, as the older, unrelated man who was still going to fulfill the role of her protector, her husband-to-be, her fiancé…

It just did something to me, deep in my blood, and physically, to my mind and my cock.

My cock stood up both times that she called me that taboo term.

“Baby,” I continued, swallowing hard, my Adam’s apple bobbing up and down.

“You know I need you too,” I said. “But are you sure that this is something you want?” I paused.

Her eyes were so wide and crystal clear and blue, it was like I could drown inside them if I didn’t impart them with the pleasure that I knew I could bring to this younger virgin woman.

My future bride.

Before she could talk, I placed a finger against her lips.

My hand looked so much older, veiny and muscled next to her young, innocent, feminine pretty face.

“I need it too, you’re right,” I said firmly. “But if this is something you want, you only get one more chance to tell me. After that, I’ll let myself do with you whatever I want…
 I’ll take that virgin cunt of yours and knock you up. Is that what you want from Daddy? It’s your last chance, sweetheart, before I make you into my slut forever.”

I saw Danielle’s blue eyes dilating, the pupils huge with arousal.

She bounced up and down on the bed excitedly, and her breasts shook up and down in her bra likewise.

“Daddy, yes!” She said. “Yes, yes, yes, I’m sure that that’s what I want, please, I need it. I know what I want, and it’s you, forever.”

I felt my blood heat up in my body, practically boiling.

My cock was so hard it could cut something, or someone.

“That’s what I’m going to give to you then, baby,” I growled, right in her ear.

“Daddy’s going to take your fertile cunt, and impregnate you, right now. On the day before our wedding.”

Chapter 3

I was on her immediately, roughly and punishingly.

I pushed her shoulders down until she was lying on her back, that veil on her head falling off and onto the floor.

It didn’t matter. I’d buy her a new one, an exact replacement if she needed it, but nothing else mattered now except getting my massive cock inside the tight virgin cunt in front of me.

I pushed my body flat into hers, feeling her younger curves against the older, flat planes of my body.

My large, thick older cock rubbed against her sweet lace panties, the contrast never more evident before today.

This was what I’d been craving since I first saw her.

Such a hot, young little thing, Danielle was, and now she was going to be my bride.

And it was the duty of a husband to claim his bride, was it not?

That was what I thought to myself as I growled deep in my throat and ripped her bra off of her body.

The lace was so flimsy, like gossamer as I ripped it off her chest, her perky boobs springing free.

I devoured her body, kissing her lips and her neck until she moaned and flushed all over.

I was like a man possessed, older and acting as if it was almost my first time too:

My first time taking a virgin cunt on the night before our wedding.

I was going to have her for the rest of my life, but that wasn’t going to stop me from shoving my cock into my fiancée right now until I creamed inside her pussy, as many times as it took.

Until she got pregnant with that fertile body of hers.

Danielle moaned and I pushed her further up the bed, her head resting in the pillows.

“Daddy’s going to take care of you,” I groaned. “Just move those panties to the side and let him in… Open that virgin cunt up for him. Look how wet you are, you need it right now…”

“Yes, Daddy!” Danielle moaned, using our new term of endearment that made my cock almost burst right away.

Her panties slid to the side, too impatient to take them off her body, and I started to push my thick, masculine older cock inside her.

It seemed like it wouldn’t fit at first.

I inched forward into that virgin pussy so slowly it was torturous.

My huge older cock slowly started to penetrate my fiancé, her smooth, younger pussy like a vice as it slowly started to accept me in.

It felt like the ultimate act of love and sex, being the first one to take her in this way.

No matter how many times I’d cum in her mouth, nothing could compare to the feeling of that younger cunt squeezing its walls around my big thick cock.

“It feels… so good, Daddy,” moaned my younger fiancée, her eyes wide and looking up at me.

She looked like the picture of an innocent younger woman, and I had the urge to claim, to fuck, and to defile her as much as she wanted.

I grunted and thrust forward roughly, choking her as her pussy suddenly was flooded with my big, thick older male cock.

“Gonna pound you until I cum inside,” I said. “You’re so fertile, you’re going to get knocked up tonight, going to be a pregnant bride tomorrow, oh god.”

Danielle moaned, and as I kept fucking her, it seemed like it would never end.

It was an eternity before I got to the point of my completion, having already made Danielle cum several times with my hot thick cock pounding her pussy and my rough, large hand fingering her clit.

But now, it was all about me.

All about Danielle’s older Daddy.

I thrust hard inside that virgin cunt.

It was taking over, that animal impulse to claim and breed and stake my claim in my soon to be bride.

She was younger than me and so fertile.

I pumped my hips like a madman, fucking into the tight little cunt that was now mine, mine to claim and to have and to fuck whenever I wanted.

“Fuck…” I growled. “Take it!” I yelled. “Take all of my cum inside, like a good little virgin… take my cum, you’re getting knocked up, I’m knocking you up like the breedable slut that you are!”

With that I started to pump my hips fast and hot as my cum flooded her womb.

“I’m cumming in your fertile womb, baby,” I said. “Take all of Daddy’s cum, make sure it takes… you’ll get pregnant for sure.”

Danielle said, “Yes, Daddy! Please make me your breeding bitch! I need your cum to live, need to carry your seed in my belly as you impregnate me… Oh my god, my virgin pussy is getting bred, like, right now!”

And the squeezing tight pressure around my cock, I knew that it meant that her fertile womb was getting pregnant even as I fucked the remaining spurts of the end of my orgasm into my future bride.

It felt so good.

 

I’d waited so long for this.

And then, as Danielle and I were shocked to see, something else began to happen…

From my wonderful vantage point, I could see her belly starting to inflate.

Instant pregnancy.

Chapter 4

Instant pregnancy.

It was rapidly happening right in front of me, as my cock still fucked out her insides until she writhed in pleasure again.

I was amazed and shocked to see that not only had I bred Danielle…

But her tight virgin cunt was so fertile, so ripe and young that she was getting pregnant right now, and it was already starting to show.

In fact, I saw her perky, younger tits inflating as well, starting to grow larger with the signs of an imminently occurring pregnant.

It was happening right now.

I had bred the virgin slut, and now she was hyper-pregnant, rapidly pregnant and inflating with my cock still inside her.

I didn’t know what was happening, but my older, masculine body reacted without me thinking about it.

My dominant, manly instincts took over and my hips started pumping my older cock into my younger bride.

My cock was already thick again, miraculously so, so hard as if I hadn’t just impregnated and cum inside Danielle, my younger fiancée.

Tomorrow was our wedding day, and now she was pregnant and already showing.

In fact, Danielle seemed to have just realized this, too.

“Oh my god,” she said. “Thank you, Daddy! I’m pregnant now, you took my virginity and made me your cumslut… right before our wedding.”

I grinned at her and grabbed onto her tits, which were now big and inflating even larger.

They were full of milk, full of life.

I could barely believe it, but it was real, and the hot feeling was replicated all over my older body.

“Everyone’s going to see you and know I impregnated you tonight,” I told her in a rough voice, grabbing and squeezing her newly large tits and ass.

“They’re all going to know,” I said. “All your friends, they’ll know how you let your older Daddy take your tight virgin cunt and impregnate you. You were begging for it so hard you couldn’t even wait another day!”

I moved our position so I could see her pregnant stomach even more while I fucked her. She already looked three months pregnant, her stomach round and full with my seed that had just bred her moments earlier.

It was impossible not to cum again.

My cock bred her once again, fucking into my pregnant fiancée and spreading my seed deep inside her, hitting her cervix and traveling into her fertile, hot young womb.

It was even better this time, breeding the young woman I had just de-virginized, who was going to become my bride in less than 18 hours.

She was mine now.

“Daddy,” she said. “What will we do about tomorrow?” Danielle asked me, as I held her tightly to my chest, cradling her pregnant belly and wide, juicy, milky tits.

“Baby…” I said. “You know that it will all work out. Your dress is flattering, and you can hide it as you walk down the aisle if you want… And everything is all taken care of, you did a great job with the details.”

It was difficult to talk with the pressure of her pregnant cunt hugging my older cock, but I did my best.

She was my bride after all, and I had to comfort her on the night before our wedding.

I wasn’t prepared for what happened next, but it was a fitting reminder than married life was full of nothing but surprises.

“Daddy, no!” She said in a loud, feminine voice. Her tits shook up and down, big and juicy.

“I need everyone to know you bred me… So I’m happy that my wedding dress will show off my new, pregnant stomach! You’re the best Daddy in the world, and you bred my virgin pussy for everyone to know.”

It was so hot to hear her say that that I knew I wasn’t done with her for today.

Not yet, not ever.

“Get on your hands and knees, now,” I ordered her in an authoritative, deep voice. “You’re going to keep getting bred tonight by my older daddy cock.”

Danielle smiled at me, her pretty pink lips parting in a wide shape as she begged and begged for my cum.

“Thank you, Daddy… I can’t wait until you’re my husband tomorrow!”

I smiled back at her, spanking her fertile ass.

“And baby…” I replied, thrusting my hard, masculine cock inside once again.

She squealed as I fucked into her.

Without any doubts, I told Danielle, the hot, innocent, younger woman I’d fallen in love with instantly upon meeting and just taken her virginity, my true thoughts:

“I can’t wait until you’re my pregnant wife.”






Fertile Accident:

The Pregnancy Procedure

First Time at the Doctor

Leith Freeman

The doctor accidentally impregnates her hot, fertile hole at the checkup!


Prologue

I had been practicing medicine for decades, and was renowned in my field, but I had never met a more desirable patient until I met Marina.

She had straw-colored hair, a wide, pert, pink mouth, and the most fertile body that I’d ever observed.

Her big breasts were only rivaled by her wide hips.

Her fertility was showcased in every step that she took into my office, slowly swaying her hips from side to side.

What made it even more unbearable was that she had no idea of her effect on me, or on any men.

Just because I was older than her, because she was coming into my office at barely twenty years old, didn’t mean that I was immune to her charms.

In fact, quite the office.

I found her younger body so desirable, that just the memory of her could make me hard and straining in my pants.

But it all started on the fateful day of our very first meeting.

That was when everything changed for me.

The job that I’d been doing wasn’t just a job anymore.

It was an opportunity to spend time with the fertile goddess, Marina.

Chapter 1

Her case was peculiar, I thought, as soon as I met her.

She was complaining of full body aches and pains, all over her body, but it was all concentrated in a certain area.

“Doctor?” Marina said, looking at me with that heart-shaped, wide open and innocent face.

I realized that I had been caught off guard, staring at her body with almost nothing more than a medical interest.

Almost.

It was impossible, though, for me or any healthy red-blooded male to not linger when my eyes traveled over her fertile curves, making me feel suddenly horny.

Her big breasts were held up in a white tank top today, her nipples poking out, almost showing their color through the small, light, tight material.

I hoped that they were pink to match the color of her slutty, sensual lips.

Her white tennis skirt perfectly hid the areas where she was complaining of pain.

Her knees were swinging back and forth as she sat patiently on the medical table.

She was, in fact, the picture of obedience.

It made me want her even more.

But even more than that, I knew that I had to remain professional.

I cared about my livelihood too much to risk it for someone that I had just met.

At least, for now.

I told her that I needed to check her vitals.

I listened to her heart, looking inside her eyes and shined my small medical flashlight into her eyes.

No signs of anything out of the ordinary.

“Can you tell me again where the pain is?” I asked her, in my low, masculine voice.

When I had gotten close to her for the close-up examinations, Marina had blushed.

It was unmistakable, but I was surprised that I still had an effect on her.

I know that older women often found me handsome, or stable and attractive, but it was personally gratifying to still have that effect on such a beautiful younger woman as well.

Marina cleared her throat, a timid, innocent sound.

“It’s around my legs and, um, my butt,” She said to me.

“And how long has this been happening?” I asked her.

She paused for a minute.

“Maybe like a year?” She finally said, her wide, open eyes rolling up as she thought.

She looked so cute and innocent, it was almost unbearable.

“Okay,” I said. “Can you point to where it might be happening?”

She blushed.

“Um, I guess so… It’s embarrassing, though?”

I just looked at her, a little sternly.

“It’s important for your health. Believe me, young lady, I’ve seen it all.”

That blush was still high on her cheekbones on her pretty face.

“Okay…” She said.

And then she lifted up her skirt and pointed to where her underwear covered her sexy mound.

Immediately I felt my cock straining my trousers.

It was rigid and hard just looking at this little innocent slut pointing at her genital area.

“It’s here,” She said, pouting at me. “Now do you see why I couldn’t tell you?”

I swallowed heavily.

“Again…” I said, trying to tuck my cock so she couldn’t see its huge, thick straining length. I wasn’t sure if I was successful.

I continued, “Again, I’ve seen everything, so it’s truly not anything to be ashamed, embarrassed, or… coy about.”

Marina shrugged her shoulders, her straw-blond hair falling up and down her back, shiny and long.

“It’s there, and kind of all around my butt, too.”

She wiggled around on the seat and then asked, “Do I, like, need to show you about that too?”

I swallowed hard, feeling a lump of arousal in my throat, and my cock rigid against my underwear.

She was just a young slut, and I was her older doctor who couldn’t help but be affected by her.

“Yes,” I said. “I’ll need you to show me that place, too.”

Truth be told, I couldn’t wait to see more, and I was not disappointed by the surprisingly hot and wet results…

My jaw dropped when she turned over and got on all fours on the medical exam table.

Chapter 2

Marina’s ass was facing me, covered by only a pair of thin white panties.

She was on all fours like the position was natural to her, the little slutty whore.

She looked to virginal and innocent, but at the same time a teasing minx, presenting like a bitch for her older masculine doctor.

Her ass stuck out from her panties, so big and round that it couldn’t be contained.

“It’s right here,” She whined. “The feeling, it’s all over my body but I, like, know for sure that it’s coming from here.”

And then, to my utter shock and arousal, she put her small, thin hand over her pussy and pointed to it over her panties.

“There?” I said.

I walked closer to her.

“I’ll need to examine you…” I told her.

I walked to the side of the room before I forgot, and put on a pair of medical-grade blue exam gloves.

The gloves felt like latex, tight over my older, big masculine hands.

I walked back to Marina again, her back arched and presenting her ass to me on a silver platter.

Without another sense of hesitation, I pushed her panties to the side and examined her tight little pussy.

“Oh my…” I said.

I couldn’t help it.

“Is it usually like this?” I said.

Because I had noticed something strange about her cunt area, now that she had pointed int out.

“Yes!” Marina said, her voice starting to pitch up and get louder. “It’s the pain that’s there all the time, it’s like an ache that nothing will help, not even…”

“Not even what?” I asked her.

Patients were often embarrassed about their own issues or predilections or pain, but that was what I was here for as their doctor.

To ease the pain, and to truly help.

And there was no one that I wanted to help more than Marina, the young, fertile woman who was positioned in doggy style in my doctor’s office.

She shook her head.

It made her ass wiggle too, bouncing around with my hand on her pussy.

“Marina… Tell me.”

I used my most authoritative, older male style voice, “daddy-ish” as some called it, to command her.

I hoped it would work, and it did.

Marina caved easily, just like a good innocent girl.

“I need to tell you, I guess,” She said. “The pain started….”

Her ass seemed to jiggle and wiggle on its own, entrancing me to do something about the tight wet pussy I saw in front of me.

“The pain started when I started to, um, masturbate,” She said. “I know, it’s not something that good girls do but I just can’t help it… it’s like nothing helped the pain after that, after I started to feel sexy on my own and touch myself... Please help me with it.”

“Marina,” I said. “I know exactly what’s wrong with you, and I know what you need.”

Her eyes lit up.

I was already unzipping my pants, as well.

“Marina, what you need is a good, hard fucking to ease the pain. You haven’t ever had one of those, have you?”

“No,” She said.

“I can tell. That’s why your pussy is dripping down your legs right now, isn’t it? Are you feeling the pain right now?”

She whimpered. “Yes, yes I am, please help me doctor! Help the pain that my pussy makes me feel, it’s like I’m going to explode from how hot it feels!”

I growled and pulled my ragingly hot, older doctor cock out of my pants.

My cock was a thick hard log of throbbing power, ready to be used as a tool to cure this young woman’s pain.

“Here it comes,” I told her.

I stood at the edge of the table on the step, perfectly positioned to shove my thick older cock into the younger female patient.

Her blonde hair, the way her cunt slid down on the table to meet my cock, and her little moan when the little virgin felt a big, thick older man’s cock inside her for the first time…

It was the best feeling in the world.

Not only was I helping my patient, I was inside the tightest cunt that I’d ever felt before.

I started to fuck her with a vengeance, sliding in and out of her tight little pussy.

Within ten minutes, Marina was moaning and her entire body was begging for more.

“Doctor!” Marina said. “It feels better already. Please keep going!”

“Your cunt is dripping down my leg,” I said in a heavy voice. “That’s another sign that my treatment is working.”

I knew what would relieve her pain, and so even though I wanted to fuck her for hours and hours, I knew that I had to complete the treatment with the only thing that would help:

Impregnation.

Chapter 3

With a barely muffled grunt of my gloved hand against my mouth, I started to spurt my older cum inside the young, hot female patient.

It felt so good, so right to be seeding her inner virgin walls with my hot, white creamy cum for the first time.

She was going to be helped by my sperm treatment.

Because naturally, the problem that she was suffering was extremely rare.

As I came down from my orgasm, my big cock pumping inside her so hard and hot, pushing all of my creamy semen inside her as far as possible.

In order to cure her pain as quickly and as efficiently as possible.

“You’re suffering from an extremely rare, very rare condition,” I told her, a little breathless from the force of my pleasurable, horny orgasm.

Marina looked back at me with her face also in the throes of ecstasy just form having a big, doctor cock inside her.

“Tell me, doctor…” She said. “You’ve already helped me so much, I can feel something wet and creamy inside me… it’s helping the pain that my pussy had caused me, it’s all getting better now…”

“That means that the treatment is working,” I said.

Marina looked back at me, her pretty face almost making me hard again inside her tight pussy.

Her shirt was pushed up now to expose those big, swaying tits and her skirt was almost off her entirely, pushed up around her waist.

Her panties were to the side, my big cock still impaling her as my semen traveled up into her womb.

“Oh, doctor…” Marina said. “Oh my god. There’s something happening to me! Something else! It feels… it feels good? I think!”

I said, “Marina, please describe this…”

But neither of us had to, because I saw the results for myself.

Her big tits were becoming even bigger, inflating like balloons as they swayed and her pink perky hard nipples almost touched the exam table as she was positioned there bent over.

Her belly was the real story.

Her head ducked down to look at it, and I craned my neck as my gloved hands crept around her waist and body to feel it for myself.

Yes.

Definitely.

Her stomach was swelling with an unusual hyper-pregnancy.

She was instantly pregnant, and the first three months were already appearing on her body.

Instantly my cock was rigid inside her once again.

“You have another rare condition,” I said, as my cock started to pump inside her yet again.

It was that damned breeding position that made her so hot, the stomach lying down and those big huge tits…

She was irresistible.

I was going to make sure that her pregnancy was carried through successfully, and the best way to do that was to continue pumping her with sperm.

It would help her with the pain of being such a fertile little slut as well.

I had successfully impregnated my virgin patient, and I was going to do it time and time again, as well.

“Doctor, please,” Marina said. “Please take care of me as your patient, I promise to be a good girl for you.”

Her hands came around to hold her giant stomach, oversized and sexy on her thin, little former-virgin frame.

“So fertile, you are pregnant on your very first time,” I told her roughly.

My cock was pounding her even harder than before, determined to give her as much of my older semen as possible.

“Thank you for your treatment, doctor,” said Marina dreamily.

I could tell that she was in heaven, loving the feeling of being roughly taken in the doctor’s office like a hot, sexy woman.

I pumped my cock into her even faster and harder that I thought that I could.

I was decades older than the slutty young patient, but now she was pregnant on my cock, and her sweet belly was in my gloved hands.

Breathing hard, I groaned audibly this time as I unloaded once again into that tight, proven fertile pussy.

I was going to keep her pregnant pussy happy for as long as she wanted to stay as my patient.

Marina smiled at me so sweetly and innocently, it was as if she didn’t have two loads of a rough, older male doctor inside her.

“Thank you, doctor.” She said. “I’m so glad that I met you today.”

She bit her lip like a cocktease, and smiled at me.

My cock twitched inside her.

She blew me a kiss, and said, “I hope that I can be your patient forever, and you’ll always cure my pain.”

I smiled down at her benevolently.

My cum was starting to leak out of her pussy.

“Always,” I promised, and I meant it.




Hucow Holiday Milking

A First Time Rough Older Neighbor Story

Leith Freeman

The hucow is home for the holidays and ready to be milked roughly by the hot older neighbor. 


Chapter 1

When I got home for the holidays from college, I was wearing my most comfy clothes, which happened to be a tank top and a pair of soft short athletic shorts.

I was like, so overjoyed to finally be free of my difficult university classes and my final exams.

It was my first year in college, and I was just nineteen years old.

It had been a really tough semester. My boyfriend and I had broken up four months ago, and I was over him, but the lack of sex was a really huge bummer for me!

Maybe that was why I was just constantly horny. I had even subtly masturbated a little on the bus ride home, slipping my soft hand down my panties…

Anyways…

I wouldn’t find out if I passed my classes or not until later, but I was just so glad to be home, and so overwhelmed from studying, that I paused for a minute on my front step.

It was in that moment that I saw the next door neighbor.

I had heard from my local friends that the neighbor and his wife had recently gotten divorced. They were quite a bit older than me, but it had been kind of a rough situation.

I saw the husband - or, I guess, ex-husband - watching me from his yard as I stood on my front step. I guess he got to keep the house, from what I heard he totally deserved it.

He was older than I was by a lot… and oh my god, he was totally staring at my chest!

I looked down at myself, feeling his older eyes burning into me… and I realized that I was so stupid, I had forgotten to wear a bra.

My breasts were big and bouncy, which wasn’t my fault, but it was definitely my fault that the entire shape was outlined in my thin tank top, and my blonde hair was falling down my back to accentuate my bustiness.

He was actually kind of handsome… In an older guy kind of way.

He had scruffy facial hair and a handsome face, and his body looked pretty well built.

Nothing like the boys that I’d dated before in college.

I waved at him, yelping when I felt my boobs lifting again, my nipple almost slipping out of my top.

I saw his face start to turn red beneath his facial hair.

But still he waved back to me.

“Hello!” I called to him in my young, female voice.

“Hello there,” He said.

His voice was gruff, with an edge to it that made me shiver.

My nipples started to get hard, but it was probably just the cold air outside for the winter holidays, right…?

“How are you?” I asked him.

I didn’t know what had come over me.

But when I saw him standing there, trying to respectfully ignore my big, juicy, young tits--

It just did something to me, making my core light on fire.

“I’m home for the holidays,” I said, feeling my tits almost swelling up as I looked at the hot older neighbor.

He was wearing a plain polo shirt and blue jeans, and he was one of the hottest things I’d ever seen.

“You’ve really grown up,” He said to me, looking at my pretty face.

I was glad that at least I had worn makeup, putting on my slutty pink lipstick like I did every day!

“I need to get going,” I said. “Hope you have a great day, Mister…”

“Jones,” He said to me. “But you can call me Harry.”

I winked at him, feeling my nipples sticking out salaciously from my tank top like I was a little, horny slut.

“Harry,” I said. “I’m Alissa. You can call me whatever you want.”

As I stepped inside with my suitcases carted all the way from my university, I had a plan.

I needed to seduce the older neighbor with my young body for the holidays.

It would be my gift to him and to myself. Two birds with one stone, right?

Chapter 2

The first step in my plan was persuading everyone to let me invite Harry Jones, the older neighbor, over to the house.

I finally got them agreeing to have him over for the holiday dinner.

“If you’re going to invite old Edna, you can at least invite the neighbor too! He’s probably lonely at home, without any womanly presence to cook for him or touch him…”

I thought to myself that if I were with Harry, I would give him whatever he wanted.

My young, nubile body ached for sex, and while I could have gone out to any of the local bars to get it from stupid young dudes, I needed the touch of an older man.

It was something that I didn’t know that I’d been craving.

Finally, my request was granted, and I got the go-ahead to go over and invite Harry to our house for Christmas dinner.

It was a big day for me, because the dinner was the next day, so I had to make sure that Mister Jones said yes to me right away.

I spent a lot of time in the mirror, applying mascara to my eyelashes and blush to my cheeks to make sure that I looked fresh and young to his older eyes.

I put on one of my biggest push-up bras this time, because I was not about to forget to wear a bra again!

And over that, I wore one of my old Halloween costumes, like a slutty Santa outfit that I’d worn back in the day.

It was like a bright red dress, short and sexy with white furry trim, and a black belt around the waist. The skirt length was pretty much too small for me for me now.

It didn’t matter.

I had a holiday theme to my outfit now and it was going to make me impossible to resist.

I wore a smart pair of black high heels to lift me up and make sure that my ass and legs looked as sexy as possible.

Now, I was ready!

Ready to seduce the older man.

I walked over to his house and rang the doorbell.

It was my moment now.

It felt like an eternity and I was so nervous waiting for Mister Jones to open the door.

At last it opened and my jaw dropped, my pretty pink lips parting like I was about to suck his cock.

“Mister Jones, I’m sorry, is this like, a bad time?”

His eyes went wide open and he looked totally surprised to see me.

He was wearing only a bathrobe, and I could see a little bit of manly chest hair where it opened up.

“Alissa?” He said, looking confused. “Are you in the right place?”

“Can I please come inside?” I asked him.

I looked at him pleadingly, with my big, innocent eyes.

To make it easier for him to decide, I pushed my arms together and clasped my hands together, making my cleavage bob up even further.

My tits felt so big and heavy recently, it almost felt like there was milk inside them waiting to come out…

In my slutty Mrs. Clause outfit, my big boobs felt even bigger, lifted up like a holiday present: a younger woman dressed up and wrapped up for an older man to devour.

I saw his eyes flash down, his hair wet and sexy pushed back.

I knew that I had him now.

He sighed.

“Sure, come on in…” He said to me.

I flounced inside my skirt almost exposing my panties as I walked past him to sit in the front hall.

“We wanted to invite you to dinner tomorrow,” I said. “Bring a dessert if you can!”

The older man sighed.

It looked like he hadn’t shaved yet today, and I wanted to do whatever I could to ease his weariness.

I sat down on a chair that was just inside the door, but he remained standing.

It took all of my little self control to not just start sucking his cock while I was at eye level with him.

I bet that his older cock would be thick and sexy, filling up my little younger mouth like a big, hot sausage.

It was so close to me, and all I had to do was part his bathrobe…

He cleared his throat, and it startled me out of my daydreaming.

“Now, what’s all of this about?” He asked me sternly, crossing his arms.

His bathrobe was a dark color, almost totally black and it looked so soft and expensive to the touch.

“I just wanted to personally invite you over, sir…” I said.

I licked my lips.

“You know, that is very kind of you, but I don’t really know you all very well, so I appreciate it but there is really no need to go to such lengths.”

He looked like he didn’t want to be saying it though, so I didn’t take him seriously.

Not when he was looking away from my big, juicy breasts so determinedly.

“I would love to have you at dinner, maybe we could get to know each other better? Then we wouldn’t be strangers,” I said.

My body was heating up so much, it was so hot…

I almost felt like I was going to pass out from how horny looking at him was making me.

“Okay, what do you mean?” He said.

I put my hands on my knees and faced him, basically at his crotch level.

“Please Mr. Jones… Don’t you want to come over to my house and do things with me?”

I started to play with my boobs like the naughty nineteen year old that I was.

They bounced up and down in the red and white dress, reminding me of baubles on a Christmas tree.

He got very red in the face.

“Alissa, that’s not appropriate… I’m so much older than you, old enough to be your…”

I cut him off eagerly, my big boobs feeling so full.

“It feels like I’m going to burst,” I told him honestly. “Ever since I met you, my chest feels like it’s filling up, and it’s so hot and I’m so horny right now… What- When - Can you help me, please Mr. Jones?”

I was starting to lose my mind from how horny his big, older, masculine presence made me.

He looked away from me and passed a hand over his brow.

“Alissa…”

I was about to give up to his superior willpower…

It would be a disappointment, to not be able to convince the sexy older man to suck my big, fat titties, but I could deal with it if he truly was rejecting me.

But before anything else could transpire, something else changed everything:

From his bathrobe, right at eye level with me, I saw a big, fat, thick cock flop out, hard and getting bigger as I watched.

I had made him get an erection with my tight, teenaged body.

That was all I needed to know.

“Please sir…” I said, licking my lips. “Let me be your little Christmas present.”

Chapter 3

His cock was at eye level with me now, and he smelled of a man, but very clean, since he had just stepped out of the shower.

I couldn’t help it.

I was being teased past the point of no return, and it had been way too long since my college ex-boyfriend had fucked me!

It wasn’t my fault that I had to extend my small, wet pink tongue and lick the slit of his cockhead.

The older man gasped and against his will his cock jerked forward.

His cock was so lovely, it was continuing to fill out at my tongue kept giving it these little slutty feminine kittenish licks.

“Alissa, we can’t do this. I’m so much older than you, it isn’t right.”

I leaned my head forward and answered him by taking his cock into my small, hot, tight mouth.

Oh my god!

It was so big.

I couldn’t fit it all in but gagged and my throat seized up while I put it further inside me.

My long blonde hair was streaming down my shoulders, like the perfect handlebars to grab onto.

I sucked him full into my mouth, moaning and stuttering around his cock, wanting to make him feel as good as possible.

It wasn’t right for him to be alone for the holidays, so I was going to make sure that this break, he got whatever he wanted from me!

I pulled him out of my mouth and started jerking him off with my hand.

My nails were painted red, white and green and they looked so tiny and small on his thick, hard log of a penis.

I was so turned on, I could feel myself getting wet all over my panties like a naughty Christmas slut.

I started to jerk him off quickly with my hand, all of my hocked up saliva the perfect lube to make his big thick cock slide back and forth pleasurably in my hands.

“Mr. Jones… Please, I need you to fuck me like a dirty slut… I’m your little Christmas whore this season,” I said to him, winking.

His bathrobe was wide open now and I could see his muscled body, the older man clearly spending some time at the gym after his divorce.

It seemed like my words made something inside him break, and he suddenly reached over to lift me up and carry me in his arms into another room.

I was so shocked, I felt my big tits and nipples throbbing with anticipation.



“You’re saying you’re a little slut?” He growled.

I could sense something rough and dominant inside him.

I almost felt frightened as he carried me, my young nineteen year old body feeling so small inside his arms, but my pussy was so wet and horny for the hot older man that nothing else mattered besides making him feel good.

“Yes, I am… I’m a little slut for you,” I said, then I was calling him that taboo name that I’d never called anyone before.

He growled and flung me down on a soft, plush couch in another room.

I could see Christmas lights on a nice, green fir tree, and realized I was in the living room.

“You’re such a tease,” He said in a rough low voice, and he started to maul me and tear my clothes off.

He undid the black belt around my waist, and then he ripped down my dress, unzipping it and forcing it off my body as fast as possible.

My bright red panties and bra though, he left those on for a minute before he pulled my bra down to my waist.

His face was so close to mine, I thought that he might kiss me, but in reality all he wanted to do was tell me exactly how he was going to treat me, how roughly and dominantly.

Aggressive.

I’d never had a man treat me aggressively before, and I needed it now before than ever.

I couldn’t breathe with all of my horny anticipation, my hand fingering my clit and pussy frantically as he started to kiss my boobs.

“Ready for your milking, you little hucow slut?” He almost shouted at me, more out of arousal than anger.


Hucow?
 I thought to myself. What was that?


Chapter 4

“Hucow?” I said to him, shocked.

“As if you don’t know,” he said to me scornfully, his older body pressing mine down into the sofa.

“You are such a whore,” He said to me. “This is how all girls like you are nowadays… Slutting it up for every older man you lay eyes on, begging to be defiled and milked for those big, juicy udders that you’re calling breasts… You dirty little slut!”

He started to squeeze and grope my breasts even harder.

Oh my god… something was starting to happen to my big boobs, as I looked up at the ceiling and saw the star on top of the Christmas tree.

“What is it?” I said.

“Don’t play innocent,” he said. “You know that that’s your hot, slutty milk because you are such a fertile little hucow, needing to get bred like the little bitch that you are… Such a hot slut!”

He squeezed them harder and my pussy felt like it was drowning in wetness I needed to get fucked so bad.

I saw, for the first time ever, a droplet of white milk emerge from both of my big, eraser like nipples.

My nipples then dripped faster and faster, a steady stream of creamy white milk coming from me as the older man licked and licked and drank from my big, juicy, heavy titties.

“Oh my god,” I said. “This feels so good, oh my god!”

I had on a gold and red necklace and it was getting covered in milk while he drank from my big tits.

“I’m a hucow…” I said to myself. “I’m a hucow!”

“Yes you certainly are,” He said, barely pausing around his words as he licked all of the cream right up, before squeezing and making more. “And now I’m going to fuck you hard and rough, just like a breeding hucow bitch needs. You can’t tease me like that for so long and expect me to take it easy on you.”

His words made an electric feeling, thrilling and taboo and naughty, go through me like a spark.

“Please sir… Do whatever you want to me.”

I said in my most innocent voice, and his eyes darkened even more as the much older man let out his inner animal.

I spread my legs for him and he flung his bathrobe to the floor entirely, next to a small stack of holiday presents all wrapped up neat and tidy.

“Shove those panties to the side, don’t get to take them off,” He said. “Gonna send you back home with your cunt all plugged up with my cum, you love that older man cum inside you, don’t you, slut?”

His big, thick cock plunged inside me like a hot knife into butter.

“Yes, I need it,” I said, in my sluttiest voice, my body going into overdrive with how good it felt. “Please, cum inside me, cum in my slutty little pussy!”

He kept fondling my tits while he fucked me, talking dirty about how much of a slutty hucow I was, how badly I needed older cock inside me.

He told me that all of his friends could fuck me too, a gangbang full of older men.

“Yes,” I said. “Please, I need it so badly! Please fuck me harder, cum inside me and make me pregnant like you said!”

“Gonna breed you,” He grunted out. “Gonna cum inside you right now, oh god you little whore, I’m cumming in you!”

With my lacy red panties still rubbing against his cock, I felt the older, masculine neighbor unload a full load of white creamy cum inside my little pussy.

“Oh my god,” I said. “There’s so much, I can feel all your cum inside me!”

I could see the Christmas tree lights winking and blinking while I processed the creamy white cum filling me up inside and my big tits still leaking cream and milk all over our bodies.

He thrust his cock in and out slowly, making sure that all of the cum was plugged up inside me as far as possible.

“It feels so good…” I said.

He seemed to be in a daze as well, the aggressive demeanor he’d had like night and day with his mild mannered exterior.

“Alissa,” He said. “You’ve convinced me. I’ll come to dinner.”

I smiled at him, pushing my big tits together.

“Thank you, Mr. Jones… And after you come to dinner, you can cum on my big milky tits again too!”




Milked, Pregnant, and Bratty

A Fertile Hucow Story

Leith Freeman

He milks the college exchange hucow’s pregnant chest.

She’s such a bratty tease.


Prologue

When I first agreed to accept a college exchange student into my home, I had no idea that I’d end up with a woman who looked like Mandie.

She was 21 years old, over a decade younger than I was, and astonishingly hot and busty.

Her silhouette looked like it could be on a lingerie modeling campaign, with the way that her big, milky tits popped out of those slutty shirts and skimpy shorts that she wore around the house.

Her face was cute, but she had an air about her that just seemed naughty.

For example, I could never get her to wash her dishes after I’d already cooked a nice meal for us to eat together.

She borrowed my car sometimes without asking, even though I’d told her that all she needed to do was ask.

But the most infuriating thing was how she knew she could get away with it all, because of how hot and slutty she was.

She was a total tease around the house. Sometimes I’d wake up in the morning and she’d be showering with the door open, or walking downstairs in only her panties and a T-shirt.

No bra, of course.

Yeah, she was a naughty, slutty tease all right.

A true brat.

Oh, and there was one other thing that I hadn’t known when I agreed to accept this budding, slutty tease into my home:

Mandie was pregnant.

I found her even more irresistible when I discovered this fact, about a few months after she’d started living with me.

Her innocent blue eyes had blinked up at me while her long, caramel hair flowed down her back.

“I thought you knew, mister,” She’d said to me, crossing her arms in front of her chest to make those big, milky tits pop out even more.

Something about knowing exactly how fertile this little slutty brat was overcame all of my better judgement, at least when Mandie was in my presence.

My cock was throbbing in my pants most of the time when she was around.

Her panties, those tight skirts and pants, and her overflowing, busty cleavage combined with that teasing, bratty face--

It was only a matter of time.

Chapter 1

It was early on a Saturday morning when I went downstairs to make coffee and read the paper.

What I found, or really, who I found there, was utterly surprising to me.

Mandie was sitting at the table already, her face deep in thought - except it wasn’t her face that caught my attention.

Not at first. Her incredibly sexy body caught my attention.

Because she was only wearing a light, robin’s egg blue lacy bra and panties, barely covered up by a bright pink cardigan.

The sweater was so thin it was almost see-through.

Her big, massive slutty tits were bursting out of her bra.

Her legs were crossed, and her feet were bare at the table.

I felt my morning wood surge again with full force, hardening in my sleeping pants.

“Good morning,” I said to her, barely containing my reaction to her sexy display of nubile flesh.

“Hi,” Mandie said, looking up at me.

Her tits bounced when she shifted on her chair.

My cock was so hard when I saw how her slutty face was looking at me that morning.

It was then that I noticed something different about Mandie:

That look on her face. It was different, something had changed.

Mandie’s pert lips and sexy bedroom eyes were looking at me with some intense, undefinable emotion.

I was taken aback.

I tried not to show it, of course, especially because my hard cock was threatening to poke out through my boxers.

All that I said was, “How are you?”

I shuffled past her to start a pot of coffee, trying to be discreet about my large boner staring at her perky tits.

I was caught off guard when I felt a hand on my arm as I tried to step past the dirty little tease sitting at my kitchen table.

Mandie had grabbed my arm.

She was looking up at me with fire in her eyes, her short stature and sitting position making her seem almost tiny in comparison to my tall, muscled body.

“Look, I don’t know how to say this…” She trailed off.

Her pregnant belly was just starting to show beneath her tight tank top.

“Is something wrong?” I asked her in a deep, authoritative voice.

“Yes. No. Like, I don’t know.” She said with a sigh.

Her small hand was still clinging to my arm.

“Mandie, you are a guest in my house, but you know that I’d do anything to help you. What’s going on?”

She may be a bratty little tease, but I still wanted to treat her and help her out.

Particularly if she kept showing off those long legs and slutty tits all over the place.

Mandie bit her lip, drawing my attention to her hot mouth.

But what she said was about to utterly surprise me.

“I need your help, sir… with my body.”

Chapter 2

There was a silence as I replayed what this little brat had just said to me.

I need your help with my body.

I knew there had to be some logical, un-sexual explanation for this.

But my mind immediately drifted to other, more perverted fantasies.

Like Mandie’s slutty lips on my cock.

Or her tight, pregnant pussy bouncing up and down on my thick, hard cock while she moaned.

I tried to bring my mind back to reality, almost stuttering for a second.

I regained my composure and asked her to clarify.

“What do you mean?” I said, sounding aloof, just like I wanted to.

Mandie pursed her lips together.

“I just feel this, like, pressure building up inside me… I thought maybe you could help me out.”

I just looked at her, trying to figure out what her game was.

This sexy brat had never done anything without wanting something for it.

“Well, Mandie, I might be able to do that, but I think you need to tell me exactly what’s going on with your… body, first.”

Mandie blinked those wide eyes up at me.

Sitting at my kitchen table, still in just her slutty bedtime clothes and big, sexy tits, she was irresistible.

“It’s my chest, sir… it feels so large and bursting. It feels like there’s so much pressure inside it. And then there’s a tingling too, like, down below… you know what I mean.”

Mandie was clearly a little embarrassed at having to ask for help.

I couldn’t believe that a 21-year-old was asking me for help like this, it turned me on like nothing else.

“Your chest.” I repeated.

Now, I had permission to look like I’d been doing all along.

Mandie thrust her chest out at me, making her boobs almost pop out of that light blue, sexy top and bra that she was wearing.

I felt my boner swell up again, almost poking out of my boxers visibly for Mandie, the tight little tease, to see.

Her boobs, now that I could lean in and peer at them intensely, did look swollen and big.

“You know, Mandie, I’m not a doctor,” I added as a disclaimer.

“I know,” she said.

“Are you sure you don’t want to see a doctor about this?”

Mandie pouted, making her boobs stick out even more.

I couldn’t stop staring at them now, and my hand almost came up to grope before I realized what I was doing.

“No, I trust you,” she said. “I don’t want to see some doctor that I don’t know yet… and you’ve been around pregnant women before, so I trust you to help me. I don’t know.”

Satisfied enough with her shoddy reasoning, I assumed it made sense in her bimboish brain.

I looked away for a minute, aware of the tension and pressure that had suddenly mounted in my ordinary kitchen.

“Maybe what you need to do is, like, touch them? To examine them or whatever?” Mandie said in her high-pitched, annoying voice.

I couldn't even stop and think before my large, masculine hand was reaching out to touch her massive breasts.

I immediately realized what the problem was.

But I wasn’t about to give up that prized information so easily.

Not when I was groping those big, milky tits.

Mandie closed her eyes and moaned, turning me on like nothing else in my life ever had.

This slutty, young tease had overfilled, milky tits and I was touching their bouncy, supple flesh.

My hands easily slipped down her top to feel those pregnant, inflated boobs.

Her pregnancy was obviously going well, because her tits swelled up more and more every day, and now I was allowed to, encouraged to touch them.

It felt so good to finally be touching this hot tease who had been annoying me and frustrating me around my house for so long.

“Take off your sweater,” I told Mandie.

She easily, slowly slipped off that tight pink, light cardigan from her shoulders.

Her boobs were almost falling out of her bra and top now, so I slid those spaghetti straps down her shoulders.

And with both hands now down her top, so skimpy and flimsy, I pulled those big, fertile tits out of her top.

“I know exactly what you need,” I said. “Don’t worry, there is no problem that I can’t fix here.”

Mandie’s eyes were big and innocent looking, despite her teasing ways, when she asked me what I meant.

“Your pregnant tits need something that only I can give you.”

Mandie blinked and licked her lips.

“What do you mean, sir?” She asked, her teasing tongue almost hanging out of her mouth.

I looked down at this exchange student, who had been flirting with me and teasing that pregnant, fertile body around my house for too damn long for any red-blooded man to handle.

I told her exactly what she needed:

“Your tits are filled up so full, it must be causing you pain. To relieve that, what you need is a good, hard milking.”

Mandie’s eyelashes fluttered, her pert pink lips smiling a little nervously as she happily agreed with my expert assessment.

“Please, help me sir!”

Chapter 3

It was my pleasure to rip the flimsy clothes from Mandie’s body, leaving her huge breasts exposed to the kitchen air.

I immediately reached out my strong, firm hands to grip those big tits.

Mandie moaned with pleasure as I did so, pushing her chest closer to me, begging for it.

It felt so good and rewarding to watch this little tease, who had been flirting with me in my own home, for so long, finally get what she needed.

She was pregnant and the father was nowhere to be seen, so I was happy to fill in as the older man of the house she lived in.

It didn’t matter that we were not related by blood, because I was going to take care of this slutty, fertile brat, today.

Here and now, Mandie was my own personal hucow to use.

These were all the thoughts drifting through my mind as I squeezed and groped at her big milkers.

“You like that, don’t you, baby?” I asked her in a deep, low voice.

Mandie gripped the kitchen chair like she was holding onto a lifeline.

Her tits were perfect.

“You’re so ripe and fertile,” I said, almost crooning to the sexy brat in front of me, whose tits I had in my strong grip.

“Yes, please help me, sir,” she gasped in her high, feminine voice.

“Let’s see that milk come out, baby,” I said.

I watched in arousal and amazement. My cock hardened until I couldn’t bear not to touch myself any longer, as I watched as a droplet of white, creamy milk escaped from each of her nipples.

The pregnant brat was so creamy and deliciously juicy.

I tasted her tits with my tongue, greedily slurping up those drops of milk as they came out.

It was her first time, and I was going to make sure that the virginal milking that took place was going exactly how I wanted it, as the master of the house that this brat lived in.

I knew that she was loving it from the movements of her slutty ass on the chair.

She was squirming around and moaning and the milk just kept flowing out in spurts and waves of creamy whiteness.

She was so tasty, all of that white cream just spilling into my mouth.

My hands didn’t stop pumping her huge breasts, the milk being led right onto my tongue.

The little brat, Mandie, moaned and I could almost smell how ripe and wet she was, with that fertile, pregnant belly bulging out almost as much as those luscious tits in my mouth.

My cock was throbbing so fucking hard, it felt like I might burst.

“Mandie,” I said, managing to control my rough voice. “You love this, you little slut.”

“Yes?” She moaned. “Sir, it feels so good when you milk my creamy, pregnant tits like the slut that I am!”

“That’s right,” I grunted out, managing to loosen my grip on one of her tits while I pulled my cock out. “Come sit in my lap, you little brat, I’m going to cum inside you while I milk those huge udders you’re calling your tits.”

Mandie squealed with enthusiasm, and she practically vaulted into my lap.

There we were, at the kitchen table where we usually ate breakfast every day, and yet this time, the pregnant brat I’d hosted on this exchange for months was finally to get what she deserved.

My rock hard cock easily slid inside the pregnant, milky brat.

It felt like heaven enveloping my cock.

Her tits dribbled milk down her round, pregnant stomach as she bounced up and down on my cock at the kitchen table.

More correctly, I bounced her
 up and down, using my raw strength to lift the pregnant brat up and down, forcing my cock inside that wet, tight passage that she called a cunt.

This was where she’d been bred already, but I was going to breed this hucow brat ten times, no, a hundred times harder than she’d ever been bred before.

“You little tease,” I said, almost panting as I paid attention to Mandie’s tits, her pregnant belly, her luscious, tight cunt. “You’re going to make me cum, is that you wanted all along? You need to get bred again, don’t you?”

“Yes!” Mandie cried out.

Her pink lips parted like a whore as she moaned and begged for my cock in her tight, already pregnant cunt.

“Gonna breed you so hard,” I said. “Going to knock you up again and again, make those tits keep squeezing milk out, fuck!”

I lifted one of her huge, round pregnant tits to suck on the nipple and as soon as I tasted the creamy milk coming out, spreading its sweetness onto my tongue, I started to cum.

“Take it- take it, slut-” I grunted out, barely, as I dumped a huge fucking load into the fertile, slutty brat that lived in my house.

“Thank you, sir!” Mandie could hardly talk, I managed to notice as I continued to spurt inside her.

It felt so fucking amazing to spill my seed inside this brat after I’d lusted after her for so long.

All of her days and nights that she’d spent teasing a rough, older man had finally paid off, as I bred the pregnant brat on my cock for good.

Mandie gasped.

“Yeah?” I said, dazed from how hard I’d just cum inside her.

I could feel my cum sloshing around inside the pregnant brat’s stomach, filling her up just like her tits were full of milk.

“I’m going to be late to my college classes,” She said with a wink.

That wink was enough to make my cock start to harden again.

“Too bad, slut,” I said, not without any affection. “You’re mine now, and I say that you’re going to stay here and bounce on my cock for another round.”

Mandie squealed with joy, and I grinned as I began what would be the first of many horny, fulfilling days in my house with the fertile, pregnant brat on my dick.

Read on for a BONUS STORY on the next page.




Milked: Public Pool Hucow

Leith Freeman


It was a swelteringly hot day. I had been searching for relief in every way possible, from cranking up the A/C at my apartment to drinking ice cold water, but nothing helped. I was lying in just my boxers in bed when I got a brilliant idea.

It was just too damn hot outside. Despite my reservations, I knew the only thing left was to head over to the nearby swimming pool. One thing I liked about this swimming pool, is that it was an adults only environment, so I felt comfortable there.

As soon as I got there and changed into my swim trunks in the men’s locker room, I walked over the blisteringly hot concrete and knew I had made the right decision.

Not because of the pool - I hadn’t even touched the water with my big toe yet.

No, I knew that I had made the right decision as soon as I saw the young woman standing over at the shallow end of the pool, where the steps are.

She had one of the cutest faces I’d ever seen and more importantly, a pair of massive, overflowing tits.

They could barely be contained by that tiny, black and white bikini that she was wearing.

It had pink bows on the straps. Her arms were crossed over her chest, but I knew that those big jugs couldn’t be contained for long.

We made eye contact just for a second. Her eyes widened, baby-blue and innocent looking.

And then I smiled at her, showing off my confidence as I dove into the pool.

I grinned to myself when I surfaced for air and knew that I was going to have a lot of fun today.

*

I meandered over to her slowly, savoring the anticipation.

I could feel my blood heating up in my body at the thought of what I could do to her later, how I knew the exact ways to make her shake and cum and jiggle those big tits.

She looked like she was waiting for me, still looking nervously around herself at the shallow end of the pool.

I approached her with confidence, showing off my body when I swam up to her.

“Boo!” I said with a laugh.

Her body jerked suddenly, and I got to see those amazing tits bounce up and down in her teeny bikini.

“Oh, hi there,” She said in the cutest high-pitched voice.

“What’s your name?” I said to her. “Haven’t seen you at this pool before, beautiful.”

I saw her mouth fall open, in a pretty pink O.

Then she gathered herself, it seemed, and she said slowly, “I’m Ashley. I’m nineteen years old and I go to college.”

I nodded my head seriously, as if I were very interested in what she was saying.

“I see. And what are you studying at college, Ashley?”

She swallowed, her baby-blue eyes looking up at me innocently. “Fashion design.”

I nodded gravely. “Wonderful. I’m Richard, but you can call me Rick. I work in finance. I’m not nineteen, but a few decades older.”

Ashley’s turn to nod now. She nodded so vigorously her tits started jiggling again, and I followed them with my eyes obviously.

She seemed pleased by my reaction and uncrossed her arms from her chest.

I put out my hand for her to shake and she shook it - and her tits at the same time.

What a little fucking slut.

“Well Ashley, I have something to say about the ergonomics of your swimsuit.”

Ashley blinked at me, her mouth opening slightly. “Erg- Ergo- what?”

I chuckled and reached out to rub her shoulder, which she liked. I leaned in close for my next line, so that only she could hear.

I whispered in her ear:

“It means that your sexy, big tits are too big for that tiny bikini top you’ve got there.”

Ashley’s face turned red, and I saw her breaths started to come a little faster.

“O-oh. Richard, I mean Mr. Rick, is that right? Is it okay?”

I backed away from her again, letting her notice when I backed away that I was grabbing my dick through my shorts.

Just firming it up a little so she could notice it.

Since everyone else at the pool was an adult, they didn’t seem to be paying us much attention while I flirted with this hot, young slut.

“Of course it’s okay, Ashley,” I said in a stern, but kind voice. “It’s more than okay. I think it’s very, very special. And you need a knowledgeable man to show you what to do about it. Not like those college guys at your university.”

Ashley blinked, her incredible, top-heavy body teasing me to no end.

“Will you show me what to do, mister?”

*

Only ten minutes later I had swum with Ashley out to the deep end of the pool. There weren’t too many people over near our end, but I didn’t care at all what they thought.

I had to have Ashley. Now.

She moaned hotly when I swam up behind her, pressing my big, hard cock against her scantily-clad ass.

But the true relief for me came when I first laid my hands on those massive, sexy tits that she had.

Her blonde hair fanned out in the pool, she made the perfect picture of a bimbo hucow.

I stroked my hands up her nubile body, finally reaching those hot breasts. Then in a decisive motion, I grabbed one tit in each hand and squeezed.

They were full and brimming.

“Ashley,” I whispered in her ear in a low voice. “Did you know the whole time that your tits were dripping and heavy with milk? Were you going to hide your big, milky tits from me the whole time we’ve been talking?”

Ashley moaned sexily when I rubbed my fingers over her fat nipples. “N-no sir. I didn’t know they were full of milk - is that why they’re so big?”

I chuckled and felt my cock like a hard rod against Ashley’s nice, supple ass.

“Yes, it is. You’re learning fast.”

Fuck.

Those tits were some of the hugest, milkiest pair that I had ever seen or felt.

Every motion of my hands on her tits made the milk slosh around, just like the water in the pool.

I hoped that everyone in the pool was now watching this hucow learning exactly what her big, bimbo tits were good for.

“You're a lucky person,” I told Ashley quietly. “Most women would kill to have your tits, they’re so fucking full of milk - Fuck!
”

I squeezed around her right tit harder than before and saw one line of milk shoot out from that big, swollen nipple.

Right into the pool.

*

I couldn’t be contained any longer. I needed to make both of those tits into the supple, milking machines that they were meant for.

Ashley’s bikini I pushed to the sides with my hands, exposing those big, fat tits to the entire pool crowd of adults.

I saw several men peeking at us out of the corners of their eyes, probably wondering exactly what this milky hucow slut was going to get next.

I squeezed the soft flesh of Ashley’s college tits, knowing that the milk was just waiting to escape.

If I did this the right way, she could fill the entire pool with milk.

I whispered to Ashley, “Do you want to swim around in your own milk? Know that your milk is touching every man here, turning him on just as much as me?”

Ashley’s body was wracked in pleasure, squirming against me with her long legs and tight ass and big, jiggling tits.

She nodded as much as she could.

It was almost time now. I knew what I had to do.

With my large, strong hands I squeezed each of her overflowing breasts in my hands, applying just the right amount of pressure to each firm, yet supple mass.

The effect was immediate. Milk began to shoot out in long, white arcs, spraying into the air and some of it hitting the pool water, where it was quickly enveloped by the chlorinated water.

My cock was rigid and hard, and I needed more.

More.

As I continued to ardently squeeze her big, milky white breasts, I nudged my hard cock forward.

I could feel her tight, small pussy being wet in her thong bikini bottoms. My cock ached to be inside her.

I said in Ashley’s ear, roughly, “Put it in your tight little cunt.”

She trembled, the milk still spewing from her overripe young tits.

With her small hand, I felt her reach down and touch my hot cock, moving her swimsuit out of the way.

I felt the lips of her pussy grip onto my cock and I pressed inside her.

It felt like heaven.

It only spurred me on to squeeze those tits even harder, making the milk continue to drip out from her nipples.

There were less arcs of shooting milk now, but more cream still dripped out in a steady flow.

I saw another older man starting to make his way over to us.

With my cock fully enveloped in Ashley’s hot pussy, I beckoned him over to us with enthusiasm.

He was an older man with salt-and-pepper hair, in good shape.

“You got yourself a good hucow there,” He drawled. “Can I get a taste?”

I knew Ashley’s response and answered for her, naturally. “You bet. This hucow’s ripe for breeding and drinking.”

He smiled. “Don’t want all that milk to go to waste.”

Treading water, he moved his face into those massive, milky tits and put his mouth around just one nipple.

Ashley’s pretty face was in ecstasy as I knew the man was starting to suck.

I kept fucking her, making her tits jolt up and down and jiggle in the strange man’s mouth.

It was so fucking sexy to have found this perfect, busty hucow at the pool.

It was cooling me down like nothing else.

“You want a squirt?” The man said, his mouth full of cream.

I said, “Of course,” and waited with an open mouth.

The other older man got his rough, large hand around Ashley’s big tits and aimed them up in the air, right into my mouth.

I saw the line of creamy milk shooting towards my mouth for just a split second until I finally, finally tasted it.

Creamy.

Milky.

Sweet goodness.

It was like tasting a sweet cloud, directly from the source.

My tongue licked all around my mouth as the milk filtered in, flooding all of my taste buds with its white cream.

Ashley’s voluptuous, hucow body had been begging for it all along.

With the taste of her slutty milk in my mouth, I felt my body react almost violently, and I started to give Ashley a load of my own personal cream.

My cock twitched and I buried myself balls deep in that white, fertile cunt.

My cum shot out of my cock and into my new hucow’s breeding body, making her truly pumped full of my seed.

Ashley moaned as she felt my seed deep inside her, and the man squeezing her tits was doing so with great enthusiasm.

Her big, sexy breasts looked like they were getting bigger, while at the same time the amount of milk leaving through her nipples was increasing.

Her tits had grown since I first laid eyes on her at the shallow end of the pool, even more ripe and ready for the milking.

Exactly how a good breeding hucow should look.

“You like feeling my cum inside you, you little slutty hucow?” I said, almost panting with the strength of my orgasm.

“Yeeeees,” Ashley moaned. Her big, milky tits agreed, still dripping with cum that I could see spreading through the pool.

It was the hottest moment of my life, and I knew that this hucow was going to be mine for as long as I wanted.

Her milky, overfull white tits looked amazing floating in the water, spewing her milk out for the entire public group of male adults at the pool to enjoy.

Despite the hot weather, I’d never been happier! I knew that my day was only just beginning, here at the public pool with my new freeuse hucow.
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