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Now, she was here at my front door looking like she had
an appointment to give me a fucking hot blowjob.

“I’m so nervous for my first day,” She said to me.

| blanked for a second as | stared at her pretty, sultry
face as she winked at me.

Her cardigan was barely covering her body, practically
see-through and not detracting at all from her massive
boobs, and it was a distraction.

Only for a second did | forget her name.
Soon, I'd never forget it again.
Her name was Hayley.

And | was going to impregnate her.

Chapter 1

“You have microwave dinners in the refrigerator, and all
of the emergency numbers, and please, please call me
if anything comes up. You have my number, you can
call me for any reason.”

| finished up my speech to Hayley quickly, knowing that
she was an experienced, qualified nanny despite her
hot, teasing appearance.
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Prologue

When | first met our new college nanny | instantly knew
that | was in trouble.

She was simply too damn sexy. Too hot to let go. Too
curvy and fertile. | had to fuck her and impregnate her.

Only one month later, she’d convince me to leave my
wife for her younger, tighter little pussy. Hayley would
wrap her slutty little pink lips around my cock and suck
me off, and I’d make her my bride...

But that isn’t the story of how it all started.

It was a total surprise. | remembered how she had
looked in her interview, wearing her college sweatshirt
and a plain pair of loose jeans.

Sure, she had been pretty back then, but in an everyday
kind of way.

Not like she was dressed now, showing up to my front
door looking more like she was going out to a hot, slutty
swingers party than a nannying job.

She had a big pair of breasts and a tiny little waist in
that tight little spaghetti strap tank top.

She was also wearing a tight pair of short shorts that
hung low on her hips, exposing a belly button that was
pierced.

Just like all of the hot, horny sluts that I'd had sex with
in college. Not at all like my current wife.
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She looked fertile and ripe and ready to get bred by a
thick cock like mine.

She looked at me wickedly as | tried not to stare at her
big eraser nipples poking through while | counted out a
wad of cash to pay her with.

The next week, she wore a short, tight dress that had a
zipper on the front. The dress was black and made her
look so slutty and hot, like she was going to go out to a
club and fuck a boatload of guys after she finished her
nannying duties.

The zipper on the front of her dress went all the way
down to her pussy.

It made me want to instantly impregnate her.

| creamed my load inside my wife early that night,
thinking about the nanny constantly and not my bor-
ing, starfish wife who barely let me have sex with her
anymore, always claiming she was tired or sick or just
didn’t feel like it. Ever.

Something was going to break in my household, and |
had a feeling that it might be me...

Or Hayley, the tight little slut who served as the official
nanny.

My wife appreciated that Hayley did her job as a nanny
well, but she hated something else about her...

“l just don’t understand why she has to dress like that,”
My wife complained to me one night.
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“Any reason at all?” She said to me, winking.
Damn, that made my heart race for a second.

| was in my late twenties now, not that much older than
Hayley but older enough for it to make a difference.

| wanted viscerally to impregnate her, just like all older
men want to fuck and cum inside the hot younger ladies
that they see every day in public... or in my case, at my
own house.

| was more experienced, | was hiring her because |
needed her services as a nanny since my wife and |
were going out on a date, and | was her employer,
officially.

Which made the crush that | developed on her, so, so
wrong.

So taboo and inappropriate.

But how could | help it, when she kept showing up at
my door wearing less and less clothing?

On Saturday, she showed up wearing a lacy white
dress that was almost see-through.

She had on a bright pink bra and white panties, and
| jerked myself off in the bathroom of the restaurant
where my wife and | had a date, thinking only about the
slutty little nanny at my house.

The week after that, Hayley came to my house wearing
a short plaid skirt and a tight, white button-down shirt
that barely covered her big, massive boobs.
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Chapter 2

Hayley came to my house the next time wearing some-
thing so undeniably sexy that my jaw dropped, and |
tried to hide my pervy reaction from my wife.

Hayley was wearing a completely sheer top and a tiny
short skirt. Through her shirt, | could see she was wear-
ing a pink lacy bra, just the lightest innocent pink color,
which lifted up her big, sexy tits and pushed them up
for me to enjoy.

Her skirt was also an innocent white color, in contrast to
how short and tight it was, emphasizing her tiny waist
and her long, toned legs.

She was also wearing a thin, long white cardigan like
when I’d first met her.

She had her first aid kit with her, and her notebook
where she took extensive logs of all the events that
happened while she was nannying.

Yeah, she was good at her job.
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“Girls like her just want to dress however they want.
You remember college, right?” | told her as we sat in
bed, reading our books.

Totally chaste. | wished that Hayley was in bed with me,
riding on my cock.

My wife frowned.

“l don’t remember dressing like that. You’ll say some-
thing to her, right?” She asked me.

| shrugged my shoulders, my heart racing.

| couldn’t imagine not giving Hayley anything she asked
for, as long as she kept wearing those teasing slutwear.

“Sure, I'll talk to her,” | said.

My wife leaned over and gave me a kiss, but when |
tried to cup her breasts she turned over and went to
sleep.

| groaned.

But Hayley’s breasts were younger, perkier and bigger
anyways.

| resolved to talk to Hayley the next time | saw her.

It did not go how | was expecting, but in the best way
possible...

| didn’t know yet, but | was about to impregnate the
nanny, the girl of my dreams.
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But that only made me want to impregnate her even
more.

Make her bear my seed, prove how good of a caregiver
she would be...

| shook my head and waved goodbye to her on the way
out.

On our date, my wife and | talked about work, the
weather, sports (well, | did) until there wasn’t anything
else.

My mind was full of Hayley, the slutty nanny and her
big tits and tight ass, and how | wanted to make her flat
stomach round and sexy.

“You’ll talk to her after we get back, won’t you honey?
About her inappropriate clothing?”

My wife said to me, her eyebrows raised.
“Yes, of course,” | said to her automatically.
My wife yawned in response.

She didn’t bother to thank me, only telling me, “I think
I'll go to bed when we get back. I’'m bushed.”

| gritted my teeth and asked for the check.

Once we got back to the house, my wife did as she said
she would and went upstairs to bed.

Meanwhile, | went into the living room to find the nanny
sitting there, alone, already having done the bedtime
routine...





index-10_1.jpg
And she was lying there playing with her wet, mossy
cunt.

My jaw dropped.
“Hayley?!” | called to her.
Her face lit up in shock that | was standing there.

Her thin, small young fingers were flicking her clit and
rubbing her pussy.

Some of her fingers were inside that tight cunt.
Instantly my cock was rock hard.

| could feel the tension in the air building so heavily that
| thought my heart might give in from all the blood rush-
ing to my big, thick cock.

All because of the slutty nanny that was currently lying
on the couch that my wife had picked out, fingering her
tight, young cunt.

| growled and stalked towards her like a lion meeting its
prey.
“You wanted me to find you like this, didn’t you? Teas-

ing me all the time in front of my life like a little slut.”

Hayley tried to protest, but | could see in her eyes and
the way that her big boobs swelled up even more and
her tight pussy dripped down her fingers --

That she wanted it just as much as | did.

She was a dirty little homewrecking nanny and | was
going to fuck and impregnate her on the couch in my
living room while my wife slept upstairs.
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| was her boss, which made it feel even naughtier, more
taboo, and hotter when | started to cum inside her tight
nanny pussy.

My cum streaked out quickly from the tip of my thick,
hard, long cock, pushing all the way into her cervix
and making sure that my sperm reached the intended
target.

Her womb.

| had to make her pregnant right now with my creamy
load, and | kept fucking her quickly but with shallow
strokes as | unloaded so deep inside her it felt like my
cock might get stuck with how tight and hot she was.

Hayley’s big boobs bounced up and down as she
moaned.

“Oh my god, something’s happening to me! My stom-
ach feels so hot and weird!”

| put my hands on her stomach and a miracle started to
happen.

Her belly began to expand.
This was the true marker of her fertility:

She was instantly pregnant and starting to expand with
the cock and semen that impregnated her, still inside
her tight little young pussy.

| groaned and my cock surged to full hardness again,
ready to keep making her feel the effects of being
impregnated.
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Chapter 3

It only took fifteen minutes inside her tight pussy before
| knew that | wanted to be with her, the hot, younger
nanny, and not my wife, for the rest of my life.

“Going to fill you up, make you pregnant on my big
thick cock,” | told her viciously, fucking up into her like
| owned her now.

“Yes, please!” She yelled so loudly | thought she was
almost trying to wake up my boring wife. “Daddy, fuck
me harder, | need your load in my fertile cunthole.”

| groaned and shoved my hands around the hot whore’s
waist, pulling her down onto my cock like nothing else
in the world mattered except impregnating that tight
pussy as fast as possible.

“I'lll cum inside you right now,” | threatened. “Knock you
up, make you moan and gag for my cock every day
once you’re mine.”

Hayley loved that, holding onto my strong, masculine
shoulders as her younger body quaked on top of mine.

“Yes, please cum now, | need your seed to impregnate
mel!”
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Her big breasts were heavy and juicy and | wanted to
stick my cock in between them to fuck the young, preg-
nant slut even more.

But for now her pussy was way too fucking slick and
tight and distracting to think about doing anything be-
sides continuing to inseminate her.

In fact, | must have cum inside Hayley at least three
more times that night before she started sucking me off
and forcing me to give some of my thick tasty cum to
her mouth and face as well.

It was the hottest night of my life, and | was going to
make sure it never ended.

Epilogue

Six months later, | had divorced my wife and married
my nanny.

My entire household was much happier and satisfied
with Hayley around.

| was the only one that she slept with, of course, but she
was the hottest fuck ever.
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She squealed like a whore and begged for more, and |
put my hands on her stomach, keeping them there to
continue to feel the taboo, sensual effects.

Chapter 4

My older cock couldn’t stop thickening and hardening
inside the nanny despite the fact that | had just cum in
her.

Her little pussy was tight and felt so fucking good as |
pumped my big cock inside her, but it was her rapidly
expanding belly that truly made me hornier than ever
before in my life.

The nanny was evidently more fertile than my wife.

Which meant that | needed to fuck Hayley, and only her,
forever more.

Her stomach, which had been totally flat, was now
round and swelling like she was at least three months
pregnant.

Not to mention.... Her breasts.

They were swelling up huge, from their big size they
had become a massive, milky pair of knockers, ready to
produce milk at any moment.
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FOR MY BOSS
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Between her big, pregnant stomach that grew every
time | dropped another load of semen in her, her pretty
face, her big, swollen pregnant tits, and her nice, round
pregnhant ass, it was everything that | could possibly
want in anyone.

Of course she needed to be my wife.

Both of us were so happy together, and never more
so than when | was cumming in her precious, pregnant
pussy.

It was meant to be.
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Hyper-Pregnant Nanny:
Fertile for Her Boss

Leith Freeman
Hayley’s dominant, rough boss seeds

her teasing nanny holes.

She’s instantly round, fertile and ready to pop.





