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Being a new salesperson is a massive opportunity for the right person. Shane knows he has a chance to get himself ahead significantly, and even if a fertility clinic is unfamiliar, it’s a place that makes him feel welcome quickly. Especially his gorgeous boss Rachel.

But something he doesn’t anticipate is seeing a pregnant woman being examined for the first time, and what it does to his mind and body. It’s quickly an obsession he can’t resist, even if he wanted to. Thinking about all the things that come along with a swollen belly only make things worse.

When he’s tasked with seducing a problem client, it goes in a direction he never imagined it would. And his obsession quickly becomes a reality that encompasses more than just one client. There’s many more people who want to be serviced.

Knocking Them Up is a steamy erotica fetish novella with kinks involving lactation, breeding and hucow scenarios. One click now for a short read novella with lots of erotic fun.


CHAPTER ONE

The building sat in front of me as I pulled into the parking lot, early as usual. My father always told me that fifteen minutes early was already late, and I figured that would definitely apply on my first day at a new job. A good impression was the best way to start.

It was a unique first job, too. My friends from business school thought it was hilarious that I’d been hired at a place that was likely completely female dominated. And most of them would probably be walking around pregnant.

A fertility clinic, where they provided not only the fertilization part but also a few other things through the pregnancy process. Monitoring, testing, home care, and even counselling for the families. It was a comprehensive place, like a one stop shop for all things pregnancy related.

When I’d been scheduled for the interview, I didn’t know anything about the industry, but I saw the salary and bonus schedule and said it didn’t matter. I’d be making at least 50% more than most of my friends fresh out of school, and there was a potential for even more if I did a good job. Coercing people into buying packages that used things like ultrasounds and medical procedures wasn’t much different from other jobs I’d had selling other stuff.

Honestly though, when they called to offer me the job, I was surprised, assuming they’d hire a woman. Maybe it was their way of being more progressive on the other side of the coin. Either way, it didn’t matter. My orientation was with the clinic manager Rachel, who hadn’t even been involved in the hiring process. Some faceless HR person had done my interviews over Zoom, and I guess I managed to impress her enough to get an offer. Either that, or they were desperate enough to take the first decent applicant. I’d probably find out soon.

Walking into the front door, the waiting area in the front was pretty damned opulent. I knew there was a lot of money involved in the fertility process, and the company promised a top-notch type of experience for people who were experiencing issues with conceiving and carrying children. Today was supposed to just be a chance for me to get used to the place, and then my job would start.

I was the lead man for selling things, and that was definitely in my wheelhouse. I’d been selling stuff since I was a kid, from magazine subscriptions to chocolate, often outpacing even adults trying to do the same thing. It led to a love of people and a love of getting that ultimate commitment over a contract, whether it be someone agreeing to have their house painted or buying an expensive car. One of my good friends was going the car sales route, and he was already bragging about how easy it was.

It would be just as easy to sell couples and single women on the idea of parenthood. Right down to the upgraded suite, where they could get their ultrasounds and tests done. There were services for the insemination parts, ultrasounds, plus things like help with lactation. I had to look that one up and immediately shut down my browser when a bunch of bare breasts popped up on the screen.

Although I had to admit, it was interesting to think that I’d be involved in the process of helping people create a family. Whatever that might look like. And working in an all-female environment as a young, single guy might not be that bad.

That was reinforced when I approached the front counter. A stunning girl in office attire sat behind it, with a nameplate that read Marie. Her blonde hair was done up in a ponytail, but her makeup was on point and her sweater stretched across two very impressive looking breasts. “Good morning! Welcome to Hopeful Horizons. How can I help you?”

“Hi, Marie.” I gave her my best smile, which I’d practiced that morning. “My name is Shane. I’m the new salesperson.” It was important to say salesperson in this type of situation, that was for sure. “It’s my first day and I’m supposed to ask for Rachel.”

“Oh!” her smile was genuine, and absolutely breathtaking. Nice, even white teeth and when she stood up and smoothed down her skirt, I could see she was just as sexy in the leg department as the breast department. Maybe this job wasn’t going to be so bad after all. “Welcome! I’ll go get Rachel for you. Just have a seat.”

Maybe it was wrong to think of the first co-worker I’d seen in that way, but when she walked away from the desk into the back area, it was impossible not to inspect a pair of long, firm legs that encased a lovely, round pair of ass cheeks. She definitely kept up with her squats.

I sat down, looking at a couple across the reception area that looked nervous. These were going to be my potential customers, and the nervousness they held inside was obvious. I had done a bit of research into the process, and it usually meant that one or both people involved simply couldn’t provide either an egg that was viable, or sperm that was fertile enough. Or sometimes, it was just single women who wanted to get pregnant without a partner. Even partnered women who didn’t have access to sperm. All different situations, but all requiring a delicate touch.

It only took a moment for a very well put together woman to click out of the back area on three-inch heels. Her hair was done up in a bun, but her outfit looked like she could have stepped out of a change room at Christian Dior. A lovely flowing skirt waved around legs that looked like stems, and a blouse that was made of something silky was pushed out by two very impressive breasts.

She was older judging from her skin and hands, but her eyes were striking, and even when she approached me and smiled, I could see she was a woman that wouldn’t take any crap. “Shane Foster? I’m Rachel, the clinic manager. They told me to expect you this morning. You’re right on time.”

The fact she noticed that didn’t escape me. When she reached out a nicely manicured hand, I didn’t see any rings, and when I stood up, she matched my height, thanks to the heels. “Nice to meet you. And yes, you definitely don’t have to worry about me being on time. I make a point of it.”

“Good.” She sniffed. “Our clients expect punctuality, and I do too.”

Well, that was a start. Setting expectations was fine with me. And her eyes were a lovely icy blue color now that I was up close and could see them. Like Marie at the front desk, she was an absolute stunner of a woman, even if she was clearly twice my age. “Follow me into the back and I’ll show you around.”

She made a point of nodding at the couple sitting there. “Someone will be with you soon.” It was a service point for sure, but a nice one that she acknowledged them. I made a mental note to make sure I did stuff like that as well.

Walking into the back through a lovely pair of frosted glass doors, the first thing I noticed was a low buzz of activity, along with some gentle music piped into the background. A long hallway led ahead of us, with a couple of other halls branching off from it. Signs were on the walls labeled for various services. It almost reminded me of a hospital, with everything clearly marked, right down to prints on the floor.

Rachel pointed at the rooms as we walked by. “We perform all services related to pregnancy and even ultrasounds. There’s a company we’re affiliated with that provides midwives or doulas as well. The only thing we don’t have is delivery suites and doctors, although there are several nurse practitioners on staff and the two doctors on call, in case there’s anything we can’t handle.”

The place was busy. About twenty staff I could see, all performing various functions from administrative work, and some nurses walking around in scrubs. It was full of clients in various stages, from couples that looked nervous about sitting in a room to women who were obviously quite pregnant waiting on people in other examination areas.

“There’s a lot of people. Business is good.” I mentioned.

Rachel smiled. “The business of creating families is always good. And we’ve provided excellent service and results for people, so they refer. That’s important to us. So service is our top priority. We even have repeat business from families.”

“Amazing.” I quickly commented. It was hard to believe that these places were so needed by some people. Things like getting a woman pregnant was something I usually fiercely guarded against, not embraced. But then again, it wasn’t like I’d had time to explore much of that recently.  

“Wait here a moment.” Rachel knocked on a door with a sign that read Ultrasound Suite 1, cracking the door. “Hannah, is it okay if we show a new staff member the suite? Are you with a patient?”

“No problem.” I heard, followed by murmuring voices. “Come on in.”

An opulent room opened in front of me, dominated by a large bed and a big scanning machine. A staff member sat at the machine smiling at me, but there was also a patient in the bed, obviously ready for an ultrasound. Rachel quickly shut the door. “My apologies for interrupting. Just showing Shane here what we do.”

“It’s no problem.” The woman smiled. Her belly was uncovered and the dress she wore was loose, showing me she had big, heavy breasts underneath, and they caught my eye quickly. But as soon as I saw her naked swollen stomach, something happened I never could have expected.

There was just something about the curved belly that made my entire body go into overdrive. Smooth, taut skin, even the flaws that had come out in stretch marks that cast lines along it looking like lovely drawings on her swelling. She looked at me and there was a glow in her eyes that was unmistakable. It was excitement.

I’d never seen anything like it before, and that’s when I realized my cock was quickly getting hard. Really hard. Good thing I’d worn my tight briefs, because if I stood there long enough, it was going to be pretty obvious I was pitching a tent, and that wasn’t a very good look on your first orientation to the clinic.

But what was actually happening? Of course, I’d rarely had a chance to see a pregnant woman, especially one with a belly so big, up close and exposed. I felt like I could see her stomach moving with life, and instantly wondered how she would look naked, her legs spread and waiting to be approached with my throbbing erection.

Who had gotten her pregnant? Some lucky guy had managed to fill her full of his cum and impregnate her, his seed finding root in her womb and making something incredible happen. A life inside her that would be a part of both of them.

Something inside me had been triggered, that was for sure. I was breathless as the ultrasound technician spread some of the gel on her skin, making it glisten. “We should probably leave them alone.” Rachel said, leading me out of the room. My eyes drifted to her slick curved stomach, trying to avoid leaving so that I could watch it being rubbed with the gel and maybe even glimpse her breasts. Or elsewhere.

I’d almost broken a sweat. Seeing that insanely pregnant body with massive full breasts and her legs wide open had instantly pulled a fantasy into my mind. What would it be like to actually see her naked, begging for me to impale her with my throbbing cock? What would her full belly feel like rubbing against me, or her sexy breasts look like swaying in the air while she got fucked from behind?

Jesus. Fantasizing about pregnant women wasn’t on my dance card when I’d accepted the job. What the hell had happened?

Somebody like Rachel was obviously appealing, especially as her skirt swayed while she led me into another part of the clinic. But I couldn’t get the woman in the ultrasound room out of my mind. “You’ll have to deal with customers in all stages of the process, and we offer new services and aftercare as well. So you’ll be pretty busy.”

Snapping back to reality, I managed to nod, even though I’d been overwhelmed by distraction. “I like being busy.”

“And they told me you’re money motivated, which is good. You have a massive opportunity here.” She continued walking, showing me a couple of labs, some other suites that held expensive looking pieces of equipment, and even a well-appointed staff lounge with a small kitchenette. “Your office is directly in the back, so that you can show people the facilities on your way. It’s always best to wow them with a tour before you hit them with a sales pitch.”

“Can I ask something? It seems like this place wouldn’t even require a major sales pitch? Everything looks incredibly well put together.”

Rachel nodded. “Very observant. But this is a business, just like any other. Fertility is something a lot of couples struggle with, and they expect results, because those results can be life changing for them. So they are willing to pay for the best possible outcome. Which, with our doctors and care, we hope to provide for them.”

“But there are no guarantees.”

She sniffed and nodded again. “Of course. And we’re very clear about that. Your job will be to make the potential and current clients comfortable, be a liaison between them and what services they are looking at, and then also be intimately aware of the process yourself.”

I had to chuckle at that one. “Well, I guess I can’t get pregnant. But I’ve already done a ton of research into the fertilization process and methods used. You guys are on the cutting edge of the current technology.”

A big smile, lighting up her face. “And we plan to keep it that way.” She paused in front of the door at the very end of the hall. “This is your office.”

The room was definitely big enough to make people feel comfortable, with nice chairs and even a lounger that was across one wall so that some of the clients could sit together and be more comfortable if they wanted to. My desk was a clear glass with a computer monitor off to the side, but everything looked open and warm. Even the pictures on the walls were calming.

“We’re not expecting you to be up and running quickly, but the faster you can learn the systems, the faster you’re seeing people and therefore earning your keep,” Rachel said. “Your login is on the sticky note on your monitor. My suggestion would be to dive into the various assessments and forms we have for a couple of hours.”

“When do I start seeing clients for real?”

She gave me an amused smile. “How about Thursday?”

That gave me three days to learn everything she was talking about. I could do it faster. “How about Wednesday?”

I could see in her eyes she was searching for something, but she gave a curt nod instead. “Sounds great. You’ll have a full day, so get prepared.”

When she turned and walked out of the room, the flowing skirt hugged her ass, and I couldn’t turn my eyes away. At least my new boss and the receptionist were both very easy on the eyes. But that wasn’t what I was here for. I was here to make money. Thoughts of the pregnant woman I’d seen flitted back into my mind, and I was reminded of my pants being restricting. Pushing them away wasn’t easy.

Quickly firing up the computer, I started to go through the encyclopedia of forms and orientation videos they had on their systems. It was a ton of stuff, and by the time I looked up, it was lunch time.

Walking through the clinic, it was still quite busy. I grabbed a quick sandwich at a coffee shop and made my way back into the clinic, making sure to nod and smile at the people in the waiting area. When I headed past the ultrasound room again, there was another patient in the chair, and the door was open just enough of a crack to see inside.

Like before, the woman was lying back and her full, round belly was exposed. The ultrasound technician was sliding the wand across the taut skin again, and just like before, my cock responded almost instantly. I could imagine feeling the smooth surface under my hands, the pulsing of the child growing inside her.

I thought about full breasts being open and ready to be suckled with flowing milk dripping out of the engorged nipples. The way the entire body would sway when I had my cock buried inside a lovely, open pussy with her legs over my shoulders.

“How’s it going, Shane?” I was startled out of my reverie and quickly flushed with embarrassment. Rachel stood there in her office doorway, looking at me peeping in on the ultrasound room. Shit.

Trying to compose myself, I held up my sandwich. “Just grabbed some lunch. It’s going great so far.”

Her eyes darted down, and I quickly realized that my pants were definitely tighter than they had been before I left. Watching what was going on in that room had caused everything to respond, and that meant downstairs as well. I hurried past her, trying to shield her eyes from the fact I had gotten hard looking at a pregnant woman’s naked belly.

“Just let me know if you have any questions.” She said after me. I walked into my back room and shut the door. That definitely wasn’t a good look on my first day at a new job, and I seriously had to give my head a shake and watch what I was doing.

Putting my head down, I plowed through as much of what I could for the rest of the day. The clinic hummed outside my door, but Rachel left me alone at the end of the day. When I was walking out, I tried to look for her, but she wasn’t in her office.

I walked past one of the meeting rooms, and I saw her engaged with one of the doctors, looking like they were having quite an intense conversation. It was part of her job to deal with all the staff, but she looked genuinely upset about something. After all the attitude she’d given me earlier, it was strange to see her in a moment where she looked vulnerable.

None of my business, though. I felt tired with all the information I’d had to process, but it gave me confidence towards what I might be dealing with in a couple of days. Making money was my primary goal, and this was the perfect place to accomplish it. There were even multiple locations of their clinics, so something like sales manager or a higher up position could be on the horizon.

So far, the place had been inviting enough, but lingering in the back of my mind was the reaction I’d had when I saw the client in the ultrasound room. Walking around the place, there had been almost nothing but women 90% of the day, and many of them were really attractive.

When I’d seen the curvy swell of a pregnant belly, my cock had stirred almost instantly every time, especially if the woman in question was big-breasted and wearing something that clung to their curves. The way my mind fixated on the knowledge that there was something growing inside them, that their breasts were filled with life giving essence, it was almost to the point of obsession, and it was only my first day.

Once I got home and had dinner, I dove into my current video game and distract myself. There was an ease with it, even though my mind was still racing in the background.

I’d spent a long day thinking, and there was still something I needed to do before I climbed into bed. Jerking off in the evenings wasn’t something I did all the time, but today it was definitely necessary. The lovely staff members and women I’d seen all day would have been good enough for most nights, but this evening there was something else I knew I had to explore.

The thought of the woman I’d seen in the ultrasound room crossed my mind, and as soon as I remembered the swell of her belly and the wet spots from her breasts, my cock responded. It was a strange feeling. Instead of fantasizing about Marie or Rachel, I was thinking about a woman with an enormous belly, stretch marks, and massive dripping tits.

I had to look for something to ease my body off. Searching for pregnant porn was a weird feeling. Sort of taboo, but more so because I had no idea I was even into that type of thing. As soon as images flooded my screen of swollen, dripping tits and big, round bellies, my dick grew hard as a rock. Clicking on a video, I slid my pants down, knowing that the desire to jerk off needed to be quelled.

Apparently, there was a decent amount of people that searched for the stuff, because page after page of videos greeted my eyes. Terms like breeding, hucow and lactation popped across, and I started to dive down the rabbit hole I didn’t even know I fit into.

The woman I’d seen in the ultrasound studio had been a brunette, so I found a clip with a woman who looked like she had as soon as I could. Clicking on the video, I couldn’t believe how hard I was, dry mouthed with the anticipation of seeing my fantasy. She was even in a medical chair.

“Hello, doctor.” Her body was sitting in stirrups, and her legs were spread with a hairy pussy revealed. Unlike the woman I’d seen earlier that day, she was topless and two lovely, swollen breasts that looked like they were ready to burst with tension sat on her chest. “Are you here to help me?”

“I sure am.” The actor tossed aside his clipboard, and I knew what was about to happen. My mind was racing, knowing that he was about to milk the woman’s big tits for my eager eyes.

The man grabbed her massive breasts and squeezed them, with lovely beads of white milk emerging and running down the side of her swaying breasts. His partner moaned and squealed, just like any porn star, but I had a feeling this sensation was actually true. She was feeling the sensation of being milked, and when he started to rub the flowing milk all over her massive tits, I felt my cock flex.

“Yeah, baby…milk my big tits for me…fuck, that feels so good!” she gasped. “Fuck my pregnant pussy and cum deep inside it!”

The man slid his hands over her naked thick belly and the curved skin. I could only imagine what it would feel like. Sliding his hand between her legs, she gasped as he spread her pussy lips wide, the open hole glistening with wetness. The woman was literally dripping all over the chair underneath her. “Doctor, please. I need you to fuck me.”

Unstrapping her legs, the man helped her to her feet. The two massive milky breasts swayed in the air, the man slipping his hand back between her legs as he turned her around. From the back, her ass was thick and magnificent.

I was enthralled and had to quickly unzip my pants and grab my dick, furiously stroking it. When her partner turned her over, there was a perfect shot of a wide, hairy pussy that accepted his big thickness easily, and her juices were flowing all over him. He was uncovered.

Her massive tits swayed with every thrust, the two porn stars moaning and gasping their mutual lust until I watched her breasts drip with milk again. When he bellowed and pushed his cock deep, I could see his balls flexing. It was obvious he was giving her a massive load of cum inside her pregnant pussy, and when he withdrew, thick drips of his cum were splattered on the lips of her lovely wide slit.

That was all it took for me. Exploding all over my hand, the pent up erection I’d been sporting most of the day released what felt like a liter of cum all over my crotch. Jesus, it was a lot to clean up.

Panting for breath, I couldn’t resist the rabbit hole I’d gone down and kept clicking. There were all sorts of fetish videos available, and while pregnancy was a big one, milking was pretty popular. Then one term caught my eye, sounding very taboo to even click on.

Breeding.

This was all about women begging the man to cum inside them, giving them massive loads inside as they screamed with passion and invited men, sometimes even multiple ones, to impregnate them.

When I finally closed my laptop, my cock was almost sore, and I’d jerked off three times. It seemed like the way these pregnant women looked was something I’d never suspected was anything I’d be attracted to, but there it was.

And I was in the perfect job, sitting directly in the middle of it.


CHAPTER TWO

After the first week, I couldn’t believe how lucky I was. As a salesperson, it was the easiest job in the world, and I’d studied hard to make sure that I could answer questions that clients had with authority and knowledge.

So far, all the other staff had been amazing to work with, even though I was focused on what I was supposed to be doing, which was selling their services. And it was a simple thing to sell. People didn’t walk into the door of a fertility clinic without knowing what they were getting themselves into, and a lot of them were quite educated about the process, with some tough questions.

And the clinic packages reflected the cost. Most of the clients were well off and used to spending money, which always brought about its own challenges. High income people were also high maintenance people, and during that first week I dealt with a couple of challenges from people who hadn’t received exactly what they thought they’d paid for.

Still, it was easy to be diplomatic. Rachel told me I had carte blanche to make sure customers were happy, and that’s exactly what I tried to do.

Sitting in front of me, it was easy to appease even the toughest customers who were skeptical about our methods and had tried pretty much everything before succumbing to the need for outside help. But that also had them sometimes reveal secrets to me.

I had wives tell me about husbands who were impotent. Husbands tell me about wives who were frigid. People who tried all sorts of holistic means to get pregnant, from absolutely wild sources. I definitely learned a lot about relationships, and the types of them I never wanted to have in a million years.

When I commented about some of it during my weekly meeting with Rachel, she simply laughed. “Oh, yes. There are all types out there. Trust me, there’s a reason I’ve stayed single, especially after having this job. A lot of these couples are happy on the outside or social media, and then miserable at home. Not even wanting to have sex with each other, never mind bringing a child into the equation.”

“Then why do they do it?” I had to ask.

“Obligation. It’s what you’re supposed to do.” She sniffed. “Sometimes they think a baby will magically fix the equation. It’s a life, something that’s so far beyond what these couples need to…” she trailed off, and I could tell she was getting emotional. At least for her. She finally cleared her throat. “I just think children are more important than a crutch for a relationship.”

There was a nerve there, and I didn’t want to necessarily hit it. But Rachel obviously had her own thoughts about children and pregnancy. Filing that away for another time, I happily got back to work.

A big customer was coming in that afternoon. Helen Jasper had been referred to by Rachel as a high maintenance whale. Meaning, she’d already used the services of the clinic once to have her first child, paid a fortune for it, but demanded very high service. And now she was back for a second time. Her reputation preceded her as a client who wasn’t exactly easy to deal with.

Rachel told me she drove the staff crazy, so if I could make her happy, it would be a huge feather in my cap, plus she’d definitely pay for our best package if she didn’t use another clinic. So, I needed to close her. There was some implied pressure that it would go a long way towards my future at the clinic being assured.

I was prepared as I left my office. Her file had been thoroughly studied, and the previous salesperson had given lots of notes about her behavior and what worked with her. Walking out to the greeting area, I was full of confidence.

“Mrs. Jasper? Come on in.”

Mrs. Jasper stood up and smoothed out her skirt. Instantly, I was struck at how gorgeous she was. One of those women who just commanded attention, mostly because she carried an aura of don’t fuck with me. She was in her mid-thirties, and obviously quite wealthy.

The thin fabric of her matching blouse and skirt clung to her like a second skin. Lovely, sweeping wide hips and thick legs were on display. Her full breasts were pushed up and on display, her cleavage making even the other women in the waiting room take another glance. Definitely not what I experienced with most of my potential customers.

Her long hair swept down around her shoulders as if she’d just come from a salon, and the massive rock sparkling on her finger confirmed for me she was most definitely taken. And considering her shoes probably cost more than my car, she could afford what I had to offer. After all, she’d already paid tens of thousands to us.

That meant I might make rent next month, which would be a tremendous relief. And if she signed up for a large package, maybe it would help my credit card payments as well.

The expensive heels clicked as we walked down the hall and into the back. “So you’re the new guy. They really have your office in a great location. Makes me feel so cozy.” She said sarcastically as we walked into my office.

“It’s sort of a new arrangement, so I think they didn’t know where to put me. If you’re not comfortable, we can-”

“It’s fine.” She said curtly, sitting down in one of the chairs. “I guess this is when I get the hard sales pitch. Don’t worry, Shane. I know I probably have a reputation from last time.”

I breathed a bit. Usually, my potential clients were a bit less aggressive about the process. “Well, tell me a little about why you’re here. We really make sure our clients are getting what they are looking for.”

She laughed. “Well, I’m here to try to get pregnant again.” A brief pause while she looked down. “And my husband is in his sixties and probably has no sperm left. He barely fucks me anyway, unless he’s had a couple of glasses of whiskey, and even then, I’m pretty sure he’s firing blanks. So that’s why I’m here. Hubby dearest wants another shot at having a boy before we give up.”

“I’m sorry to hear that.” Thinking of a woman who looked like her in bed had my pants rumbling a bit, especially when she leaned forward and revealed that her bra was full lace under her gaping blouse. The breasts underneath were magnificent, and barely moved when she did, telling me they were likely bought and paid for. “We definitely have some options for implantation, and even a sperm donor, if that’s what you’re looking for? Have you and your husband given it any thought?”

“I have. He literally told me he doesn’t care. If having a boy will make him happy, then he’s happy to foot the bill. Like everything else we do. And my daughter is fantastic, but I also want to try for a boy this time. It would be nice to have a little boy running around.”

It certainly didn’t sound romantic, but she didn’t strike me as the romantic type. “So why don’t you tell me what you’ve been thinking about in terms of procedure, and we can go from there?”

“Well, I’ve been thinking about hiring a lovely black man with a massive cock to spend a weekend with me, fucking me senseless. But then, of course, I’d end up with a highly suspicious baby on the other end.” She looked at me and smiled. “I figure if I’m going to go through pregnancy again, I might as well enjoy the process.”

The fact she was being so open about it was impossible to resist. And it seemed like she had a slightly different agenda than most of my clients.

“I can’t imagine there are a lot of men who would turn you down if you offered the chance to do that.” Her eyebrows raised, and a small smile flitted across her face.

“Well, you’re right there. He’s so clueless, he doesn’t even know when I’m fucking the pool boy in the house while he’s in a business meeting.” She leaned even further. “But I’m not here to discuss my sex life. Or maybe I am?” Her eyes looked mischievous. Something was brewing. I just couldn’t figure out what it was.

Maybe some flirting? If that was the case, the woman was more than hot enough to reciprocate. But that wasn’t what I was supposed to be doing. “Like I said, how can I help? We provide all sorts of services to make sure that you attain your dreams of another pregnancy.”

“I’m quite familiar.” She said. “This place treated me well last time. At least, they put up with me. I know I’m a bit high maintenance, but I’m used to asking for what I want. And getting it.”

I could only nod. “Well, let me know what you want, and I’ll make it happen.”

“I was hoping you might say that. Well, you mentioned a sperm donor.” Leaning back in the chair, she crossed her long legs and as she moved, there was a flash of red underneath her dress. Panties. My kryptonite, and knowing what color they were, made me fully thicken in my slacks. She was one of the hottest women I’d ever seen and knowing she had red panties on had my cock fully awakened. “So, I’m wondering how that works? Like, can I order a man to fuck me?”

“Well, I have a catalogue here-” I fumbled around on my desk, but she quickly cut me off.

“Oh Christ, I have to pick something like I’m ordering sushi? With pictures? That’s hardly what I’m talking about.” I was shocked as she leaned forward again and locked eyes with me. “I’m talking about getting a big hot load of cum deep in my pussy. I’m horny right now, and I need to get fucked really badly. Right. Now.”

Well, that finished the job. My dick was now throbbing in my pants. “I, uh…so what can we actually do for you to achieve that?” I didn’t know what to say.

She leaned back in her chair and crossed her legs again, flashing the red panties once again. It reminded me of the scene in Basic Instinct with Sharon Stone, but she was wearing panties. I was waiting to see what she might say, because it was pretty obvious she wasn’t messing around and had an agenda.

“I’m actually wondering if you would provide the service. I mean personally. You’re a very attractive young man, Shane. When I saw your new picture on the company website I thought so immediately. You’re hot enough for me. Are you single?”

My mouth was dry, but I managed to nod. “Yes.”

“Perfect.” She sighed. “Are you gay?”

“I, uh…” I stammered. Helen laughed.

“Sorry, that’s probably politically incorrect. Are you hard right now thinking about fucking me?”

“Yes.” My mouth was dry, and I quickly realized my professional demeanor was evaporating.

“Are you hung? Have a nice, big white boy dick? I’m used to my pool guy, and he’s fucking huge.” She actually licked her lips, and my cock twitched.

“I’ve never had any complaints.”

“Oh, it doesn’t really matter. I just hope you have a nice cock.”

She paused and then leaned in even further and lowered her voice. Now I could smell her perfume. “Listen. I’m done with all the pills, the tests and the appointments. What I want is a nice cock in my pussy and to get fucked properly for once, and if it’s a young, hot guy, even better. Like you.”

Holy shit. Was she seriously proposing that she wanted me to inseminate her? I’d fantasized about something like it for the entire week. A woman who wanted to be bred, who wanted my cock to pump her full of my cum and make her belly large with a child. My dick couldn’t have been harder.

“I guess…I don’t know.” I gulped. Her eyes looked almost feral, as if she was desperate. There was a protocol here, but because she was so damned hot it had flown right out the window. “Nobody has ever asked me for anything like that before.”

“You’re young. In really good shape from what I can see. Have you ever gotten anyone pregnant before?” she asked.

I couldn’t deny that I had. A couple of years before, I’d made some very impulsive choices with a girl I was dating and a few weeks later, she’d turned up pregnant. She believed in choice, and didn’t want to have the baby. It was actually a hard decision to go through, but it meant my swimmers were fully functional, at least back then. When I nodded, Helen’s eyes got even wider, and she licked her lips.

“Tell you what I’ll do. I’ll sign up for your most expensive package. That should really impress your manager, especially since you’re sort of new to the job. But…” she stood up. “You have to fuck me and give me a nice, big load of cum. I want you to breed me with that lovely hot sperm that can create a baby in me. And it has to be done now. Right here. In your office.”

Seeing her standing there, almost with desperate tears in her eyes, I was conflicted right away. She was right. Rachel would be very impressed with the fact I’d handled her, and the commission cheque next month would carry my expenses for a long time. But wasn’t that kind of pimping myself out?

Helen upped the ante a bit. “I’ll do anything. And I’m so fucking horny right now, you have no idea. I need a nice young cock to fill up my dripping pussy.” Sliding up her dress, she showed me the pair of lacy panties she’d flashed that already had a very clear wet spot on them. “Ever since I married my husband, I’ve been really deprived except for a few paltry affairs. And I really want a baby. My pussy is so ready, Shane. Nobody will ever know.” Her teeth clicked. “I’m very good at being discreet.”

Well, except me. And of course, if I got her pregnant, then we would have to deal with all of that. But picturing her with a lovely swollen belly and massive milky breasts was a lovely picture in my mind. Having temptation all around me at the clinic had been so far easy to deal with, but having a gorgeous woman right in front of me asking me to breed her was something else entirely.

Without waiting for an answer, she hooked fingers into her panties and took them down, sliding them off her ankle. I could clearly see that her pussy was mostly shaved and dripping with wetness, little beads sitting on her lips. Running a hand between her legs, I saw it came away with glistening wetness, and she offered her fingers to me. “Want a taste?”

That’s when I realized how hard my cock was. Trying to move was actually uncomfortable because of the length of my dick straining against my fly. Without even realizing it, I’d been turned into a mindless robot, standing up and walking to her to quickly grab her hand.

Smelling the finger, it was an intense scent of lovely sweetness, and she slipped the finger in between my lips before I could even react. Sucking on it, the flavor was intoxicating, as was the little moan she made. It was delicious.

My knees went weak. As soon as I tasted her pussy, I knew I had to have her. We were inches apart, and her other hand slipped down and over my prominent bulge. “Ooh. Someone’s hard.” She sighed. “What do you think, Shane? Do you want to put your cum inside me? Make a baby with me? I want you to breed me, make me big and full with child. And you can have me anytime, anyway you want until it’s done. And even afterwards, while I’m pregnant, if we both like it.”

All the blood in my body had rushed down to my groin, and my brain literally wasn’t functioning. She was right. My office was private. The door had a lock. There was no way, as long as we were quiet, that anybody would ever know.

Helen kept going. “I want to walk out of here with a pussy full of your nice, fertile cum. I’ll just slip my panties back on and leave when we’re done. And you’ll get everything you want from me.”

Her other hand dropped and suddenly she was undoing my belt. And I wasn’t stopping her. “Please. I want it. Give me a baby.” She begged.

Oh my God, I’d lost complete control. My belt came loose, and she’d undone my clasp before I could even react, slipping her hand inside my shorts and grabbing my thick shaft. “Oh my. You’re nice and big. This is going to stretch my pussy so much.” Her hand slid up and down my shaft, and it made my legs almost buckle to feel her touching me. “You can touch me too, Shane. I love having my breasts played with.”

As she fondled my bare dick, I unbuttoned her blouse and swept it off her shoulders. As I’d suspected, the two tits underneath were truly incredible. Big, full and carrying large nipples that were already peaked and begging to be played with. I could only imagine how much bigger they would get when she was pregnant, because women usually went up at least a cup size, if not two.

Hefting them in my hands with her bra still on, she sighed and reached behind her, undoing the clasp. This was the point of no return. I was about to have a topless customer in my office, and she had already freed my dick, which was begging for more attention from this insanely sexy woman.

As if before wasn’t bad enough, when her bra fell away, I saw creamy skin and the breasts dropped just a bit. Her nipples were even more prominent. Taking my hands, she brought them up, and I cupped the twin peaks happily. “Your hands feel good. Play with them as much as you want. It just makes me even hornier.”

Cupping them both, the heft was impressive, and the flesh spilled out over my hands as I lifted them and then let my thumbs draw across the two nipples that stood out like erasers. She lightly gasped and was squirming, even with her hands clenching at her sides. “It’s been way too long since they’ve been touched by anyone.”

Grabbing my head, she drew it down. “I want you to nurse them. Suck on them. I don’t have milk yet, but I love feeling lips suckling at my nipples.”

Oh, shit. My cock was about to explode just from the smell of her skin. I could sense how turned on she was, and when my lips met her sexy curve and the nipple slipped into my mouth, she sighed, and I felt a hand creep between her legs. Closing my eyes, I could feel nothing but comfort and pleasure, having the place where her future child would feed in my mouth and teasing it with my tongue.

“That’s it, baby. Suck on my titties. Both of them.” Switching sides, her other breast filled my mouth just as nicely, and I could only imagine what it might be like to have milk flowing onto my tongue. To feel her life-giving essence becoming part of me as well, and how sweet it might taste. Her inaudible sighs told me I was doing everything right for her.

“Here. Taste me again. I’m dripping wet.” Her hand slipped between my lips as I broke away, and now two of her fingers were soaked with slick juices from her pussy, the taste dancing across my tongue. I was completely gone, and there was no way I was about to turn back from what she wanted me to do. “Now, I want you to fill me with your cum. Fill me with that lovely gigantic cock. I want all your cum deep inside my fertile womb.”

Without waiting for an answer, she stood up, bent over and hiked up her skirt, yanking her panties aside and giving me the most amazing view of a wet, open pussy I’d ever seen. “See how wet I am? You could just slide into me all the way with one thrust. Get your cock fully out, baby. I want to see it nice and hard for me.”

A dirty woman in my office, bent over a chair, offering herself to me so I could breed her and get her pregnant. The idea of shooting a massive load of cum into her was too much to take, and the thought of breeding her wasn’t something I ever thought would make me so damned horny. But like I was possessed, my hands unbuckled my pants and when my cock slid into the open, it was rock hard.

She looked at me. “Oh, damn. And you’re so hard, too. Please…get that monster inside my pussy. I want it bad right now. Pump me full of your hot cum.”

There was no turning back, in fact, there had been no turning back as soon as I even entertained the idea of fucking a client. But she was hot, wet and begging me to put my seed into her womb, and that was too much to resist.

Her pussy was coated with slick hair, and approaching her slowly, her eyes were fixated on my length as I positioned myself. “You don’t need to hold back. I want it. Just take me and give me what I want.” She sighed. “Do you want me to suck you for a bit?”

I wasn’t about to turn that down, but this whole situation was something I knew I had to take advantage of as soon as possible before either she changed her mind, or my boss decided we were taking way too long to talk about what was going on. “Definitely not necessary.”

The way her eyes looked at my crotch was sinful. It was desperate, and at the same time sort of hot.

Rubbing my cock up and down her slick opening, the pussy she was offering me was exquisite. I could feel her heat pulsing. It wasn’t going to take long for me to pump her full of cum and give her what she was asking me for. “Get that dick inside me already. I don’t want to waste any of that lovely cum.”

The bead of precum at the tip of my cock reminded me I was there to do a job. And what a job it was. This side of things wasn’t in the employee manual. Making sure my head was nice and coated, I pushed into her slick tunnel, and right away was engulfed in the most delicious heat I could have imagined. She gave off a low groan as her walls enclosed and tightened. “Oh…ooh…damn. That’s fucking thick. It feels so good.”

“Just keep your voice down.” I said through gritted teeth. The door was locked, but the walls weren’t exactly thick. Anyone walking by, if they decided to listen, could have heard us. And somehow, that only made it hotter.

It was weird to hear her whisper. “You’re so fucking deep inside me. I can be quiet, but I want you to build yourself up and edge inside my pussy, so you give me a nice, big load of cum. Give it all to me, Shane.”

The sensation of fucking her uncovered brought danger into it. I’d rarely had sex without a condom and the idea that my partner was guarded against pregnancy, and now that both barriers were gone, the rush was intense, and my lust was like nothing I’d ever felt before.

Wet sounds came from her pussy as I pumped deep into her, feeling her muscles squeeze my length and watching her sexy ass flex. Her little gasps of pleasure told me I was on the right track, but a need quickly came to change positions before I exploded far too soon.

Withdrawing and grabbing her hip, I turned her around, and she quickly took my hint, jumping up on my desk and knocking my papers onto the floor. Her sexy legs spread, and I saw her pussy open wide for me again. Now that I was facing her, she could smile at me. “I love the service so far. Keep going, baby. I want all of your cum.”  

Well, at least my review would be five stars. I took hold of her lovely thighs and pumped my cock into her again, loving the fact I had a full view of my dick coated with her pussy juices as I thrust. Her legs wrapped around me, and she moaned low in her throat. Now I could grab her breasts as they rocked, and they were spectacular when I caressed them.

The lovely globes were firm in my hands, obviously well paid for, and she moaned as I stroked her nipples. Her pussy pulsed around my cock, tighter than I expected. My mind was reeling at the fact I was balls deep in one of my customers, and the risk was only making it even hotter. When she moaned again, I quickly knew I had to keep her quieter somehow.

If the clinic found out that I was fucking my client right there in my office, I’d be fired instantly. Rachel definitely wasn’t the kind of woman to fuck around, and flirting with disaster probably wasn’t a great idea two weeks into the job, but I was too horny to care.

Breeding this lovely woman was foremost on my mind, filling her tight pussy with my cum and giving her load after load whenever she wanted so that she could create a life that was somehow part of me as well. We would cross the fatherhood bridge if it arrived, but for the moment, it was quickly pushed to the back of my mind as the incredible pussy I was fucking made wet sounds around my length.

“God damn…I wasn’t expecting this to be so fucking good.” She sighed softly. “I think you can actually make me cum, Shane.”

That thought only spurred me on. This lovely beauty was all mine to have my way with, and without any hesitation she slid a hand between her legs, playing with her lovely swollen clit. She was rubbing herself in small circles, and I could feel her heat clenching even more around me, making my cock come to the verge of exploding.

I placed my hand on hers, and the extra pressure made everything even wetter as she started to moan low in her throat. It was risky for sure, because if anyone put their ear to the door, it could definitely be overheard. I moved my other hand to her mouth and covered it gently.

What I didn’t expect was that covering her mouth would push her over the edge. She shuddered underneath me and her breath gasped into my hand, her pussy exploding with juices and coating my entire crotch and legs, little beads running down her legs as she put her head down and gave little muffled gasps.

The scent was intoxicating. When she finally stopped panting, I removed my hand, and she pushed me away, turning around with lust in her eyes. “Ready to cum inside me? I want to get comfortable.” It was incredible seeing her perfectly shaped breasts heaving with breath while her pussy was creamy with white already.

She walked over to my loveseat and sat down, spreading her legs. It was the perfect position for me to kneel on the floor between them and slide my cock back inside her. Now that I knew she’d been pleased, I was feeling the rush of knowing that I was about to possibly make this fertile woman pregnant with my cum. That maybe in a few months her stomach would be swollen with my child, and I’d have created a life inside her that was making her body glow.

Lining up my cock, I saw beads of her cum on the outside making her pussy nice and slick for me, and when I pushed inside, it was great to feel her stretch out again and her eyes met mine with nothing but pure need. “Ahhhh…yes, that’s fucking amazing.”

Pumping slowly, it was a thrill to see her sexy tits start to sway again, and I imagined they were full of milk, leaking little beads of white as I pumped inside her. Just the thought sent a massive surge to my dick, and because of everything that had already taken place, I knew it wasn’t going to be long.

I didn’t even need to ask if she wanted me to pull out. Thinking about being able to readily pump this lovely woman full of cum made my balls tighten, and my cock swelled inside her.

She wrapped her legs tightly around me. “Cum inside me. Fill me. I want it all.”

There was no way I was going to stop now. I was totally committed, and I’d never had a woman want me to cum inside them so badly. With a roaring in my ears, the rush was intense as I allowed my cock to swell inside her uncovered, and my cum began to spurt inside her. She gasped softly, tightening up even more as I pulsed. “Yeeeessss…that’s it! Give me all that lovely hot cum inside me!”

The rush came to my head, and I wanted to roar out my completion. That I was fulfilling a primal need, to breed a woman and make her carry my child in her belly. My sperm would meet her egg and make a new life, and with every intense pulse of my cock, it felt better and better.

I’d never felt an orgasm so intense, especially because I was letting go of the idea she didn’t want me to cum inside her raw, open to getting her sexy body full of my child. Stream after stream of my cum pulsed into her, and as soon as I was totally drained, she sighed with pure satisfaction.

Panting for breath, I tried to withdraw, and she quickly stopped me. “No. Stay for a moment. I don’t want to take any chances.” It felt somewhat clinical, sitting there with my cock resting and softening inside her until she relaxed her legs. “Okay.”

When I pulled out, she drew her knees back. “Apparently this helps the cum get even deeper inside me. So there’s a better chance you got me pregnant.”

Thinking about that idea was a bit strange. She’d made a very clear agreement with me, and the sex had been absolutely fantastic. Did that mean I would have a child walking around the world? Somebody to carry on my legacy, whatever that might be? But then, I wouldn’t even know them. Or would I?

There were a lot of questions I had to answer for myself. Along with making sure I didn’t get fired within my first couple of weeks on the job. This time it had been worth the risk, but if Helen wanted a repeat performance, it was going to have to be somewhere else, that was for sure.

After a few minutes, she closed her legs and stood up. I handed her the panties she’d stripped off, and she quickly slipped them back on, then fluffed her hair a bit. “Wow. What excellent service. And as promised…where is the contract?”

My hands were shaking and I couldn’t believe the transaction that had just taken place. “Uh…right here.” I went through the papers and picked up the ones from the floor. Her contract was already filled out with all the options available.

She grabbed the printed contract from my hand and signed it with a flourish, not even looking at the terms. “Just put in the most expensive stuff. I’ll make sure if anyone asks you were fantastic to deal with.”

It was an incredibly hot encounter, and with the contract she’d signed, she was going to get artificial insemination anyway, so if she did get pregnant, there would be no way of knowing that it was mine. She quickly walked into me and grabbed me for a passionate kiss, her tongue probing my mouth and making my cock surge again. We hadn’t even kissed the entire time. It was just pure, raw sex.

She was sexy as hell, and the thought of her possibly being pregnant with the massive load of cum I’d just shot into her pussy had me hoping that there might be a need for a round two. And if she was pregnant, even better. Nobody ever had to know what I’d just done.

We quickly got dressed, and she patted her pussy. “That feels so good. And if it didn’t work, there’s always a chance for more.” A wink sealed the deal.

Finally dressed, she walked out of my office, waving one more time as I saw her sexy skirt swaying around her legs. A streak of wetness was on one of her inner thighs, and I realized quickly it was my cum dripping out of her pussy. Nervous that somebody might notice it, I watched her head through the door out towards the parking lot and let out a deep breath. I’d gotten away with it, and at the same time had the most incredible sex of my life.

“Well, that certainly looked like it went well.” I heard a voice startle me as Rachel appeared at her office door. “Did you sign her?” she asked. “She’s been a tough nut to crack.”

The fact she used the word nut almost made me laugh out loud, but I stifled it. “Got it. Full package plus extras. Contract is on my desk.” I stiffened when I realized my office probably reeked of sex. Hopefully, Rachel didn’t come back to look at the contract. “I’ll bring it to you later.”

She looked at me and cocked an eyebrow. “Seriously? Good job. We should have hired you a long time ago. She scared the old salesperson.”

“She wasn’t that difficult to deal with.” I had to stifle a chuckle again. “Once you found out what she really wanted.”

“Well, like I said, good job. And that’s a big feather in your cap. I can see there’s more to your technique than meets the eye. I’d love to be a fly on the wall.”

Thinking about Rachel watching what had just gone down in my office brought a flush to my face. But it also made my cock stir, even though Helen had just thoroughly drained it. After all, it wasn’t like my boss wasn’t an incredibly sexy older woman, just like Helen.

And now, I knew that there was a group of women out there who actually wanted something more than just artificial insemination. My forbidden fantasy had become a reality, at least once. I’d done something that was so taboo, it was almost unthinkable.

Could there really be a subset of women who wanted to be bred in a forbidden fashion? I’d definitely found at least one.

Maybe there were others. And I was in the perfect place to find them.


CHAPTER THREE

After what happened with Helen, I knew that I had to keep my nose clean. There was no way that Rachel wasn’t suspicious. She’d seen us right after the appointment and how flushed we both were, but so far there hadn’t been any other indications that my extra service had been caught.

Helen had sent me an email a couple of days later. I really enjoyed the extra service. But we might need another session. I’ll let you know in a week or two once I’ve tested.

Jesus, I had just plunged myself into a hole of illicit actions that I had to make sure I could climb out of. One time was maybe okay, but having an ongoing affair with a woman who wanted me to get her pregnant? That was a whole other ball game.

I’d crossed a line, but now that I’d indulged myself, the fantasy remained. Even though Helen had been a wonderful way to introduce myself to the concept of breeding somebody, I was still surrounded by full, milky breasts on a constant basis. When women came in who wanted services like a lactation consultant, it only made the tent in my pants huge.

There was something so intimate about the idea of a pair of milk filled breasts, dripping with lovely life giving fluid, that I could suckle on and enjoy. It was a fantasy I never thought I’d be able to fulfil.

At least not until Lily McClennan walked into my office. She’d made the appointment to get some midwife services, and I had to go over her options for all the things she could receive up to her delivery, and then aftercare as well. She was seven months along, and when she arrived at the clinic, I realized she was the woman I’d seen on my first day in the ultrasound chair.

The exact person that started my new craving. When I saw her face, I instantly remembered how my body had responded when I’d seen her naked belly and the way her lovely body looked with the pregnant mound slick with gel. “Mrs. McClennan? Welcome. Come on back to my office.”

As she rose, her big belly preceded her, but she could still move with elegance, even though her body was curved beyond belief.

Just having her in my office was temptation enough, especially with what she was wearing. A shiny cream-colored blouse was pulled taut on her chest, and her breasts looked like they were at least a D cup, if not bigger. A skirt hugged her waist, allowing her round belly to spill over the edge, and even though I could tell the garment was meant for maternity wear, it was still tight on her thick hips and her legs were lovely.

A small hint of her stomach poked out of the bottom of her loose blouse, and as soon as I saw the curve of it, I felt stiffening in my pants. It had been a couple of weeks since I’d dealt with Helen, but it wasn’t like my fantasy had gone anywhere. Almost nightly, I’d been indulging in the fantasy of a pregnant woman on top of me, her lovely full breasts leaking and swaying as her belly pressed against my crotch.

It never failed to get me hard as a rock, just like I was at the moment. Being behind my desk allowed me to hide it, but my mouth was dry, and I was having a hard time concentrating on anything professional.

“Welcome. How can I help you today? I’m assuming all the services we’ve provided so far have been acceptable?”

“More than acceptable. This place is amazing.” She gushed. “My husband and I are so excited about our new baby.”

“I’m very glad to hear that. I saw you on my first day in the ultrasound room. A healthy baby on the way.” She nodded. “So you’re here to look for some lactation consulting?”

Talking about things like lactation was just part of the job now, but ever since I’d started to realize what my fetish was, thinking about big, full breasts that I could suckle on always made me hard. And trying to keep my eyes off her massive mounds was almost impossible. “My milk came in about two weeks ago.” She sighed. “It’s getting a bit uncomfortable already. I’ve grown two cup sizes!”

Jesus. When she wiggled her chest, the big knockers swayed back and forth, and it was almost as if she was teasing me. “But I want to make sure I’m prepared for when the baby comes. My husband is kind of grossed out by my milk.”

I didn’t see how any man would be grossed out by that. “Sorry to hear that. So I’m assuming that you want to get a pumping system going? And some education on latching?”

Lily actually hefted her breasts. “Well, I need them drained on a regular basis. Even just touching them, they’re so sensitive.” Her voice dropped. “It makes me really horny, but my husband doesn’t want to touch me. He’s got a thing about hurting the baby.”

“That’s not possible.” I said, even though my mouth was dry. My fantasy of being able to fuck a pregnant woman was something I’d never be able to share, but her husband was an idiot. “In fact, it can really help.”

“I know, which is actually why I’m here.” She nodded. “My friend Helen told me that you provided her with a…special service?” She shifted closer in her chair and dropped her voice. “A very special service. Which she was very happy about.”

Uh-oh. My hackles rose a bit. Was word getting out that I’d slept with Helen to try to give her a baby? But Lily was already pregnant? “Helen definitely purchased one of our top tier service packages. So she got some extra benefits with that.” I had no idea how to navigate around the situation, other than not to deny it, but don’t come right out and say it either.

Lily dropped her voice. “I was wondering if I might be able to take advantage of the same service?” As she leaned forward, her blouse parted and I saw the two massive breasts with cleavage that defied description almost fall out. She was clearly wearing a maternity bra with inserts, so that meant her breasts were leaking.

“Um…but you’re already…with child? Like quite far along.” I asked, trying to be diplomatic about it. “Helen was looking for something quite different.”

She giggled. “You do know that some women get incredibly horny when they’re pregnant, right? My husband can’t possibly keep up. And he’s not even interested. I’m masturbating at least twice a day.” Leaning forward even more, her eyes locked with mine. “I’m so fucking horny, Shane. Like dripping wet right now. And my breasts are so full. I don’t know if you want to, but I really need them drained.”

Oh my God. My cock stiffened almost instantly. Was she seriously suggesting that I feed on her big, milky breasts? Suckling on a woman’s swollen nipples and tasting the very flavor of her body was something I’d been fantasizing about for weeks, ever since I took on the job. Even my porn browser was full of women lactating and allowing men to feed on them. I couldn’t even imagine how it might feel. My mouth was dry, and I stammered my response.

“You…need them drained? And you want me to…”

She nodded quickly. “Yes. You can drain me. In fact, I want you to feed on them while you’re fucking me. It’s been a fantasy of mine since this whole thing started. And it’s so easy for me to cum when I’m playing with them. I use my vibrator on my nipples while I’m finger fucking myself and can cum so many times.”

The fact she was wearing a skirt made it easy for her to reach under it and expose her thick thighs and a very obvious wet spot on her panties. “See? I’m so fucking horny already. I’m literally wet all the time. Go through three pairs of panties a day. My husband just isn’t interested. But I thought maybe you would be after what Helen told me.”

A horny pregnant woman, who was obviously out of control with need. My dick could have cut diamonds with how hard the thought of it was making me.

Nodding my head, it was like I was hypnotized and couldn’t even speak. She quickly smiled and then unbuttoned her blouse. Two creamy mounds appeared, skin lightly freckled and there were stretch marks across the tops because they had increased in size so much since she’d been pregnant. My mouth was dry, but her maternity bra certainly wasn’t.

Two clasps held pads in place to try to soak up the milk she was leaking. “See? They’re leaking so much.” When she undid the clasps and removed the pads, her massive dark nipples popped into view. They were thick and swollen, and a little bead of milk appeared at the tip of one right away. “Come and help me out.”

The breasts had to be at least a DD cup, if not bigger. I’d never seen bigger ones up close. I imagined taking both hands to even lift them, and wondered how they would feel with my cock rubbing up and down the smooth skin.

When I got closer, my cock throbbed in my pants and she moved herself sideways so I could sit down beside her. I couldn’t believe I was about to enjoy feeding on her big milkers that had me so fucking turned on my pants were ready to burst.

I leaned down, smelling her scent, and she sighed, scratching her hand into the back of my head. “Come on, baby. Feed on my nice big breasts.” Placing pressure, my mouth fell to her lovely tit and her nipple filled my mouth immediately, the large swollen tip sliding between my lips. Right away a texture of wetness touched my tongue, and sweet flavor flooded my taste buds.

My mind exploded with the sensation, knowing that I was taking in her very life essence. The same essence that her child would enjoy once they were born.

“Mmm…yes, suck gently. Such a good boy.” She sighed. Her hand started to stroke my hair as I latched onto her breast and suckled gently, letting the flow of milk dance across my tongue. It was a thrill beyond just the sweet taste and the fact she was holding her breast up for me. The big pillowy surface caressed my cheek, giving me comfort while I nursed.

The swollen nipple released as much as I sucked. Even more of her milk flooded my mouth, and some of it was thicker, making me able to roll it around on my tongue. Her hand squeezed the top of her breast, and a fresh flood appeared, and it was intensely erotic to see her massaging her own breast as she sighed and kept feeding me. “That’s it…get all of it out for Mommy.”

Stroking my hair, she moved her hands to the other massive breast. It was crazy to see how much smaller the one I’d just nursed on had gotten, almost a full cup size. “Now you can drain the other side. You’re helping me so much, Shane. I feel so much better already.”

The second nipple was swollen and full like the other had been, and now that I knew how to be gentle, it was easy to latch on and suck gently, letting the milk flow again. It was different than the other side, but the result was just as nice. Tasting her was making my cock throb, knowing that we were sharing such an intimate moment between us, and it was strangely comforting to be suckling on a woman’s breast. My entire body relaxed, except for the blood that had rushed to my groin.

Her hips started to squirm underneath me, and her legs spread. Dipping a hand between her legs, she sighed. “Oh…wow, I’m so wet.” The hand rubbed there for a bit and suddenly I could smell not only her milky scent, but another lovely smell that had to be her pussy. When she lifted her hand to my lips and offered them to me, I sucked the offered finger into my mouth, and it was a thrill to taste another part of her body.

There was another need I wanted to fulfil. Sliding down between her legs, I grabbed her knees and spread them, seeing a pair of cotton panties that were drenched and almost transparent, with a little bit of wetness glistening on her inner thighs as well. Her massive breasts were hanging above me as I grabbed the waistband of her panties and she lifted her hips for me, not resisting their removal in the slightest.

She was so wet that a thin strip extended from her sexy pussy lips to the panties, like a lovely trail of her desire. Cupping her breasts, there was still milk beading there, but now my goal was to make her cum all over my face. I’d tasted her milk, and now it was the rest her fluids I craved. And to make her cum.

There was a light coating of hair on her lovely slit, and when I tongued it and felt the crinkly layer on my lips, she gasped. I felt a drop of wet on top of my head. Tilting my head back, I was presented with other milky drops falling, and I caught them with my mouth, then dove straight back into her wet slit. Kissing and licking her outer lips, the labia were full, and I sucked them into my mouth, massaging her ridges gently. She tasted delicious.

“OH! Ohhhh…yes…Jesus, Shane…that feels so…incredible…” Lily moaned, biting her lip. She was quiet and sensual with little sighs and gasps that wouldn’t alert anyone. But it was heaven hearing her enjoy what I was doing.

Leaning forward, she let more of her milk drip out of her nipples down her sexy stomach and as it ran down her belly and slid over her pussy I licked it away quickly, the flavors mingling perfectly like the best complimentary meal I’d ever tasted.

It was sweet, the flavor dancing across my tongue and my mind exploded at the fact I was licking her pussy but tasting her milk at the same time. Her little moans and sighs only spurred me on, loving the sensation of sharing all over her exquisite body. When I kissed her swollen belly, I could taste milk on the curved skin as well, and it made my cock throb.

Everything was full and ripe on her, including her clit that peeked through her lovely hairy folds and looked just as stretched as the rest of her body. Touching it with my tongue, she gasped and grabbed my hair with a tight tug. “Mmm…it’s so sensitive. You barely need to touch it to make me cum.”

But I wanted to touch it. Flicking my tongue gently over the little nub, I circled it with my tip and then went up and down either side of her wet pussy, tracing a circle up and around until I found the clit again. Repeating it just made her hold my head tighter, and she started to gasp with little breathy moans. I could tell she was aware that she couldn’t be loud but was having a hard time holding back. “Oh, my God. You’re driving me crazy. I’m so close already.”

Her breasts were dripping copiously, almost a stream of white that dripped down her body like a delicious river, and as soon as some of her milk touched her pussy, I lapped it up eagerly. My cock was harder than I’d ever felt it, almost ready to explode without any other stimulation from the fact my fantasy had come to life.

The combination of flavors from her milk and her pussy created a cocktail I couldn’t get enough of. Latching onto her sensitive clit, I started to massage it until I felt her pussy begin to pulse and her little gasps got faster as her sexy full belly pushed into my head while her back arched.

“Ahh….ahhh….AAAAAHHHHH….YES!” her body bucked while she gave a mostly silent scream, and a new flood of squirting liquid came out of her pussy and her breasts at the same time. It ran down her lovely belly and I lapped it up happily, swallowing her essence that I couldn’t get enough of. She lay there panting, her lovely open pussy flexing in front of me while her stomach slowly rippled with spasms.

“Oh my God, that was amazing. I haven’t had anyone make me cum like that in a long time. You need to give my husband lessons.” She moaned. I couldn’t help myself, and stood up, my cock threatening to break through my slacks. There was no thought of stopping, and the good news was she didn’t seem to want me to. Her hands grabbed at my belt, and once it was undone, she retrieved my cock from my briefs, moaning as her hand wrapped around it.

“This is crazy. But I want this so badly. I need to get fucked.” She moaned, sliding her lips onto my cock head and beginning to fiercely suck me with passion. There was really no need. My cock was aching to be inside her and just thinking about fucking her lovely pregnant pussy had me throbbing and ready to go.

As if reading my mind, she turned over and pushed out her sexy thick ass. I could see that her entire body had gained weight, and the extra plumpness of her was intoxicating. The cheeks of her ass spread for me, and I quickly dropped my pants completely off as I stepped between her legs.

I’d never seen anyone so wet, like a little river between her legs that was letting lovely little beads of her cum slide down her thick inner thighs. The way she looked bent over, her swollen slit begging to be fucked, was only reinforced by her sexy little moan. “Come on, Shane. Fuck me. Fill my pussy. I need it so bad.”

Unless someone was right outside the door they wouldn’t have heard anything, but when I finally pushed my throbbing dick inside her wetness, both of us gasped. Quickly I reached forward and clamped a hand over her mouth as I drove my cock deep. It was a good thing I did, because she gave out a sexy little squeal. Hoping she wasn’t loud, I relaxed my hand as I began to thrust.

“Mmm…oh, shit…yes…you feel so fucking good…” she moaned softly. “Play with my tits while you fuck me.”

Gladly. In fact, I wanted to feel her milk flowing again, soaking my hands and maybe even take a sample of it while I was inside her. The taste was like the sweetest nectar I’d ever had. For now though, I was happy to reach around her body and feel the heft of her full, milky breasts in my hands. They were drenched with wetness again already.

From behind, her big teats were swaying as I slowly fucked her drenched pussy. Cupping them in my hands, beads of milk started to easily flow, and when I used my thumb and finger to squeeze them as if squeezing an udder, she gasped, and a stream of milk squirted into each hand. The wet liquid soaked them quickly. It dripped off my hands. I lifted them to my mouth and eagerly sucked the creamy fluid off my fingers.

“Oh my God, do that again and I’m going to cum all over your dick!” she cried. Happily taking hold of her massive breasts again, the thick flesh filled my hands, and I could easily grip them, pulling them taut and finding her nipples again.

Tugging on them gently, her breasts flowed, and milk began to drip out, and as I moved my hands up and down, squeezing the lovely full flesh and then finding her nipples again, she began to gasp with need. The entire loveseat was wet with white milky fluid underneath her, and there were pussy juices joining it, rolling down my cock and her inner thighs.

At the same time, I began thrusting deeper and harder, and Lily started to give off lovely moans that were deep in her throat. Almost as if she was an animal being properly milked, but when a fresh squirt of her milk flowed into my fingers, her pussy tightened around me, and she gushed out a lovely stream of squirting cum all over my cock.

We were coated in lovely fluid, and between her milk flooding my taste buds and her pussy flooding my groin, I was in a world of bliss. The fact a woman was giving her every ounce of her body to me was something I didn’t even know I wanted. It was an experience I never thought would drive me wild with desire, but all I could think of was that I wanted even more of her.

“Ooh…yes…God, this is amazing. I want to feel your mouth sucking my tits!” she gasped. Pulling off me, her gaping pussy was flowing with her cream, and my cock was coated with white. Turning herself over, she eased herself back. The round belly carrying her child was swollen and naked in front of me. Even the stretch marks along her belly looked sexy as hell.

Now her pussy was even more open, and I stepped between her open legs and entered her again, but now I could easily bend forward and lick her creamy breasts that were coated with her milk. But that wasn’t good enough for her. “Suck them, Shane. I want to feel you draining my milk while you fuck me!”

It was one thing to lick her milk off my fingers, but actually nursing her while we fucked? That was a line I hadn’t expected to want to cross so eagerly. Grabbing her breast in my hands, I pulled it to my mouth and latched onto her nipple. It was swollen and full, and teasing it with my tongue made her milk flow again. When I gently sucked, I was treated to a delicious flood of sweet nectar onto my tongue.

“Ooh, yes baby. Take my milk again. Nurse on me. You can suck really hard. That feels so fucking good!” Everything was a whisper, but it was erotic enough to send me hurtling towards firing off a massive load of cum into her pregnant tunnel.

It tasted incredible. My cock throbbed while tasting her sexy breast milk, and as soon as I switched to the other breast, her hand slipped between her legs. “Yes…keep sucking…I’m going to fucking cum all over you again!”

Her hand rubbed against her clit and my cock, and her pussy somehow managed to get even wetter while her body began to shake. It almost dislodged her breast from my mouth, but I held on and waited patiently, enjoying the milky heat flowing across my tongue and down my throat. There was so much of it.

Finally her legs began to jerk around me. “YES! YEEEESSSS! OOOOHHHHHH!” she gasped, and it was loud enough to make me quite happy that nobody was close by to hear her, because we would have been busted without question. A fresh gush of her juices squirted all over my cock again, dripping out of her pussy and onto the rug below us. “Oh, FUCK!”

Letting go of her breast, I grabbed her thick thighs and ass and started to pump into her even harder. The lust had overtaken me, and I needed to release everything she’d pent up inside me since walking into my office knowing that we were going to fuck each other’s brains out. Knowing that my married pregnant slut was eagerly waiting for me to fill her wanton pussy was driving me wild with desire.

As if reading my mind, she started to moan. “Yes, baby! Fill my married pussy up! I want my cuck husband to see it all. My pregnant belly wants to feel it too.”

Oh, shit. What did she want? For me to cum inside her? Or across her sexy belly? Or both?

Thrusting as hard as I could, I let my cock boil until it was ready to explode, and I decided that I’d give her exactly what she was looking for. My dick swelled and I felt my cock begin to erupt, pumping a massive load of my cream into her sexy pussy. But that wasn’t all. Once I knew I’d given her a thick load inside her, I pulled myself out and let a spurt coat her outer lips, watching as the thick drops flew onto her bare opening.

It dripped through the hair that encased her wide, flexing pussy and coated it perfectly. A nice little present for her husband to discover when she got home.

Her hand reached down and rubbed the cum across her open lips sensually. A little moan escaped her. “Oh my God, you came all over me. And inside. Can you hand me my panties?”

I bent down and retrieved them, and while I watched she slipped them over her sexy thighs, but when they met the messy pussy in the middle, she rubbed the fabric all over my load, making sure that they were coated with the stains of our fucking. “There. Nice and cleaned up. I can’t wait to put these back on and wear them.”  

Dread washed over me, knowing that I’d lost control of myself again. Something about the way these women offered themselves so freely to me in order to get what they truly desired had gotten me in trouble again. Plus, she was married, and that contained a whole other risky set of issues.

It had been a thrill to enjoy another client. Especially with the added bonus of being able to nurse her massive milky breasts and drain them. “So I need to get your best pump possible. At least I won’t have to worry about it today. And let’s book that consultation with the lactation consultant.”

We began to disengage, and she put her clothes back on, the heavy maternity bra covering up the lovely teats I’d enjoyed. Like she told me, the stained panties went into her purse, and before she left my office, she gave me a gentle kiss with a sigh of appreciation. “I’m going to make sure that your boss knows how good you are at your job.”

So far my job had been to sell things, and then to make customers happy. That looked like a very different job than what I had anticipated now. My second customer who was leaving happy, and I couldn’t have been happier myself. Now I knew that my desires to enjoy pregnant women, and breeding new ones, was something I shared with others.

Fulfilling those desires had fallen into my lap so far. But it was a slippery slope, and I had to be careful. Otherwise this ideal job could be very short lived.  


CHAPTER FOUR

“We need to have a meeting.” Rachel stood in my doorway. “What’s your calendar today?” Her expression was severe, and I knew there was something up beyond just asking me about how things were going.

I took a quick look, hoping she wouldn’t notice my hand shaking on my mouse. “I have a break this afternoon. Two?”

“Perfect. Oh, and maybe clear things after that if you can.”

Okay, that was a weird request, and didn’t help. Was she planning on firing me and then walking me out? I had to ask. My house of cards could have been crashing down. “Is everything okay?”

“Fine. I’ll see you then.” She didn’t even answer, just turning and walking away. Shit. Now I was nervous. I’d let my dick get me in trouble, and now one of the best jobs I’d had in a long time was at risk, if not gone already if Rachel knew what I’d done.

I’d been performing at a top level, but now I’d been intimately involved with two of the clients, in my office to boot. If Rachel had found out what happened, then there was no question I’d be fired instantly.

The rest of the morning passed with nervous anticipation, until two o’clock loomed and, as promptly as usual, there was a knock on my door. Rachel didn’t ask to come in. She stepped in with a severe look on her face and shut the door behind her.

But she didn’t look angry. She looked a bit conflicted, like there was something weighing on her mind. I wanted to clear the air right away, but I didn’t want to just admit what I’d done right away. “Rachel, is everything okay? What’s going on?”

She paused, and again her face registered she was having a hard time bringing out words, which wasn’t like her at all.

“Okay, so I’ll just come out and say it. We need to have a talk about you fucking our clients.”

My face bloomed red and my heart sank. I tried to come up with anything I could say that would be a decent response, and even though I’d had all morning to run through scenarios, all rational thought had left my body. “I don’t know…what you’re talking about?”

She laughed. “Oh, come on Shane. I’m not an idiot. There’s no way a young man would get so many raving commendations about selling women on our services. Something else is going on, and I have a pretty good idea of what it is.”

I couldn’t even speak after she’d come out with it. Not only was my job about to be forfeited, but I was also looking at losing a very lucrative income source. And I’d been looking forward to being able to move into my own place in a couple of months if things kept up. There had to be a way to convince her to keep me around. “I can tell you that there’s nothing inappropriate going on. Nothing that the clients haven’t been asking for.”

Rachel snorted. “I’m sure. I’m also sure that you’re a very happy man, having all these women throw themselves at you. How many of them have you fucked so far?”

My heart sank even lower. But I had to be honest, at least about that. She probably knew otherwise. “Only two.”

“Only?” her eyebrow went up. “Be totally honest. Your job is on the line.”

“I swear. Only two.”

She sighed. “Better than I thought. And it isn’t like the higher-ups aren’t very pleased with how much you’ve been selling.” Her eyes met mine. “I have a hard time believing you made Helen Jasper happy. That woman is a bitch of the highest order. You must be pretty good in bed.”

Okay, so she knew one of them for sure. “She bought our biggest package.”

“Yes, and that’s a big bonus for you as well.” Her eyes drifted away, looking at the wall, and then she asked an unexpected question. “What did you two do?”

I sighed. Time to be truthful. “She wanted a real sperm donor. So she asked me.”

“Damn.” Rachel laughed. “And you…obviously did it for her?” My nod made her lips tighten into a line. “Tell me how it happened.”

This was going somewhere I hadn’t expected. Like she wanted me to describe what had happened, and there was no reason to do that. “She came in and told me about wanting to get pregnant. But her husband couldn’t or wouldn’t perform. So she asked me to do it with her.”

“Damn. That’s pretty ballsy.” Rachel laughed. “You guys just…had sex? Right here?”

“That’s what she said she wanted.” I couldn’t believe what I was confessing. “And apparently it worked.”

Standing up, she paced around my desk. I was shaking with nervousness. This could result in total disaster for me. So, what came out of her mouth next completely shocked me. “Well, your job is safe.”

A breath came out of me in a rush I didn’t know I’d been holding. “Thank you, Rachel. I-”

She lifted a hand. “But we need to discuss how you move forward. Having our salesperson fucking the clients is a terrible idea if it were to get out into the public eye. We’d be ruined. So, you need to be very, very careful. From now on, nothing on company property. If you want to fuck the clients, or they want to fuck you, make them rent a hotel room.”

Jesus, was she really giving me permission to continue? After all, it sounded like my reputation was increasing, and I already had an appointment with one of Helen’s friends from her fertility group lined up for the next week.

What she said next made my mouth drop open. “And, obviously, if you’re pleasing someone like her, you must be pretty good at it. So… I’d like to also take advantage of your services.”

I was startled. Had she really said that? “What?”

“You heard me. If you’re providing it to others, then I’m going to take advantage of it too.”

“I guess I didn’t know you were…in the market?”

Her eyes fell. “I’ve wanted a baby for a long time. Just saving up for the procedure, and I already started taking some special drugs that a friend got for me. It’s spurring on the pregnancy process. I’ve been using some ex-boyfriends that have no suspicion of my plans, but frankly, they are mostly train wrecks, and I’d rather not have to deal with them. You’re sort of ideal, considering our work relationship. As long as you can remain…professional.”

Rachel had been a fantastic boss, and even since the first day we’d worked together, I’d been attracted to her. It was beyond any fantasy I had so far that she might ask me for the very thing that would fulfill the fantasy I’d been carrying with me since I started working at the clinic.

She continued. “I’ve been taking drugs to get my milk to come in. And there’s only one other thing that I require.” Her eyes glanced down. “And that’s proper insemination. I want a baby growing inside me too. And you seem to be great at performing for our clients. I’m assuming you are quite fertile.”

My forehead broke out in a sweat as my hands continued to shake. “Does that mean you want me to perform for you?” I asked, my cock already like steel.

Rachel nodded, sighing. “I want you to breed me. I want you to cum inside me and fill my belly with a baby. Is that clear enough? I don’t care how many times it takes. And I’ll absolve you of all responsibility. Nobody will ever know. You’re just a…stunt dick.”

The thing was, knowing that I was going to be creating all this offspring was becoming something I wanted. Having a lovely harem of women to just breed to my heart’s content, including my sexy older boss, meant I could have my way with them whenever I pleased and they would be eager to claim my fertile sperm, even while they were pregnant.

Having sex with a pregnant woman and touching her swollen belly while I nursed on her lovely tits was never something I thought would be my ideal sexual dream, but it had rapidly become that.

And I couldn’t get enough. Here was my gorgeous boss telling me she wanted the same treatment that my other two ladies wanted, but I was going to get the best of both worlds. A lovely set of milky breasts and also be able to breed her at the same time.

Something had taken over my mind. The idea I could impregnate multiple women, seeing their bellies and breasts swell because of my virile sperm, and that my legacy would be carried on, not just by one woman, but by many. A harem of lovely pregnant women, all with their milk eager to be taken and their bellies wanting to be worshiped.

She broke the silence. “So if you’re willing, tell me. I’ll get us a hotel room, and we can get started.” Her eyes darted down at my pants, and a smile flitted across her face. “I have a feeling the fact I can see how hard you are tells me everything I need to know.”

“It does.” I nodded, unable to hide how I felt. “And yes, let’s get started whenever you like.”

“Okay. Tomorrow night, then. Does that work? I’ll text you the address.” She shifted forward, and suddenly as she entered my personal space, my cock throbbed. Reaching down, her hand grazed across my erection, and she nodded. “Feels nice and big. No jerking off tonight or tomorrow. No sex. I want as much cum as possible inside my womb. Deal?”

My entire body shuddered with her touch, and the demand that she wanted me to hold on to every drop of my cum made me even harder. I thought about kissing her right then and there, throwing her onto her desk and fucking her senseless. But I could wait a day to have a chance to fulfil my fantasy about her. “Deal. Tomorrow night.”

“Perfect. I’ll text you the location tomorrow.”

The time crawled once she left my office. At nighttime, it was almost impossible not to jerk off to more pregnant women and milky breasts, because my cock was in a perpetual state of hardness. My fantasies were all about Rachel, naked, with her breasts leaking milk and crying out for my cum as she rode my cock.

When I woke up in the morning, my wood was rock hard and aching to be stroked, thinking about what was going to happen that night after work.

I arrived at the clinic, wondering if Rachel was going to be there, but she had taken the day off. That was a good thing, because I was distracted all day, especially once the afternoon hit and I anticipated where I’d be heading after work. My phone vibrated.

Springfield Suites. Room 341.

My hand shook as I responded with the time I’d arrive. The rest of the day virtually crawled, like the clock’s second hand was actually drifting backwards when I looked at it for the hundredth time in an hour.

As soon as the time arrived, I gunned the engine of my car and was like a Nascar driver heading to the address. Walking into the lobby, the staff didn’t even look up, and it was easy to jump into an elevator to the third floor. The room she’d rented was at the end of the hall.

I took a deep breath and knocked. The anticipation had my mind racing. Could it possibly be a trap and I was about to get fired? Or was this for real, and I was about to breed my sexy boss to my heart’s content? There wouldn’t be any need to hide anything in a hotel room, so if this was all real, I’d already vowed to enjoy her as much as she wanted.

The door slowly opened, and as soon as I saw Rachel, I knew her request was legitimate.

“Welcome, Shane.” She looked absolutely incredible. Instead of her usual business suit, she was in a spicy piece of lingerie that defied description. A sheer black bodysuit that covered her torso and left her long legs completely bare, with a wisp of fabric covering her pussy. I could see just a hint of hair down below. “I thought maybe I’d get dressed up for you.”

But the way the piece was cut, the cups of the top were open so that her big breasts were not only pushed up, but open and exposed to the air. Her nipples were hard rocks on her chest, and her hair was down and flowing around her shoulders. She looked absolutely breathtaking. Very different from the woman I was used to.

“Wow.” I walked in, closing the door behind me. “You look amazing.”

Sliding her hands up her torso and cupping her bare breasts, she smiled. “Thank you. I bought this especially for the occasion. So, no tearing it off me quickly. We can take our time. We have all night together. And I’m expecting quite a few rounds, just so you know.”

My cock had already become hard just seeing her in the outfit, and when I approached her, she didn’t step away. Her head tilted and our lips met. There wasn’t a lot of urgency beyond the fact I felt a massive rush of desire for her. If she wanted my cum inside her, I was going to give it to her. And definitely more than once during this lovely night we’d have to spend together.

She wasn’t leaving this hotel room without being pregnant.

“I also made sure that I didn’t pump my breasts, so I’m really full.” She cupped her breast and a lovely bead of white appeared, tempting me right away. “You’ll be able to really nurse me. They’re so tender.”

“You have no idea how hard that makes me.” I growled. There was no pretense about why I was there. I wanted her milk and her pussy, in that order. And her breasts defied description, full and ripe, begging to be drained.

But it seemed like she had other ideas before we began. “Take your clothes off first. I want to see what those two ladies were so happy about.”

“Happy to.” I was filled with confidence. Not only was my job safe, but I’d basically been given the green light to enjoy our clients if they wanted me to, plus I was about to spend several hours fucking my gorgeous boss and breeding her multiple times. I wasn’t going to waste a drop of my cum anywhere else but deep in her womb.

Slowly, I unbuttoned my shirt, glad I’d hit the gym earlier that day for some energy because my muscles were pumped and I felt fantastic. When I slid my pants and shorts down and my hard dick bobbed into the air, Rachel looked at it and smiled seductively. “Very nice. That should definitely do the trick.”

Once I was fully naked, I crossed the room and didn’t hesitate to grab her waist, pulling her into me and letting my mouth fall onto hers for a powerful kiss. I’d been dying to touch her all day long, and the pent-up need was exploding out.

There was nothing but lust inside me, and she moaned into my mouth as my tongue met hers and we let hands wander up and down each other’s bodies. Cupping her ass, it felt firm and lovely under my hands, and I felt the wetness of her leaking breasts against my naked chest.

Grabbing a breast as we broke apart, I squeezed it gently and a thick drip of cream spurted from her, making her gasp. I quickly lowered my mouth to the swollen nipple, not wanting to miss the slightest drop of her milk. Latching on, I drew in the sweetest taste I could have imagined.

It was like honey with a lovely sharp flavor, and knowing I was taking her essence into my body was making my cock quiver. Sucking harder, her hand found my head, and she moaned into my ear. “Oh…yes, Shane…that feels so good, having you drain me.”

Making sure her milk was fully flowing, I lifted my head and kissed her hard again, this time feeling elated as we shared her sweet milk back and forth inside our mouths. Her hand tightened around my erection, and she stroked it slowly, then stepped over and sat down on the bed.

It was the perfect height for what I was craving, which was her sexy lips sucking my throbbing dick. But first, she lifted her leaking breasts and let me rub my cock all over them, and I made sure to trail it through the creamy liquid that was dripping out. Spreading it all over her chest and my dick, I lifted it up, and she leaned down, happily sucking my length into her mouth.

Watching her lips spread and the sexy way she moaned in her throat as she took me deep was enough to make me gasp, as was the way her tongue swirled around me, licking off her own milk from my veiny shaft. As she sucked, she would slide her mouth off, coat me with milk again, and then go back down, keeping me rushing towards the edge of needing to satisfy myself before I knew what was happening.

How was I to know my gorgeous boss was also an expert at sucking cock? It was always the quiet ones. And she was making my balls strain and my body need to explode within minutes of orally enjoying me.

Finally, I couldn’t take it anymore. “Lie down.” I commanded, and she quickly released me, lying back on the bed and the snaps of her bodysuit came apart with ease as my fingers quickly yanked on them. Her pussy was wide open, lovely and matted with slick hair, and her lips were already coated with her desire. There would be lots of time to enjoy that part of her later, but I wanted to make sure that my first round of cum was fired as deep into her pussy as I could manage.

She already had me hard as a rock, and my dick was aching to insert a lovely load of baby making cum into her pussy. Just as requested. Rubbing my cock head up and down her puffy wet lips, she spread her legs even wider. “Go deep, baby. I want all that lovely cum deep in me. Make me a baby.”

Now I didn’t have to hold back. And she was begging me for it, which only made me want to breed her even more. If she was going to walk around work with a swollen belly and breasts that I’d created, I wasn’t going to get any work done at all.

Sliding in felt like silk, the enveloping tunnel making me gasp with pleasure. As soon as I began to pump, I knew my first round wasn’t going to last very long. But there were going to be many more to come. “Yeah…yeah…give me that nice big fertile cock…” she moaned, tightening her pussy around me. “Get it nice and deep.”

Lifting her legs up on my shoulders, I obeyed her command. My cock buried itself, my balls slapping against her ass as I thrust. The bed was bouncing and slamming against the hotel room wall. Her breasts were leaking drips of milk constantly, and my hands quickly found the two mounds, squeezing them and spreading her lovely white all over her body and my hands.

Offering her a finger while I continued to thrust, she sucked on it and moaned, squeezing my cock even harder. When she looked up at me, begging me for more, I couldn’t take it any longer.

With a loud bellow, I pushed my cock as deep as I could, and when my cum exploded into her pussy, I pressed my cock against her cervix as hard as possible to make sure it all drained straight into her womb where her eggs were waiting.

“AAAAHHHHH! YYYEEESSS!” Rachel gasped. “That’s it! Make me a baby!” My dick was so full my balls strained to release all my cum, and when I finally withdrew, there was lovely cream filling her gaping hole. She quickly used her fingers to push it back inside.

Sitting up, our mouths found one another again as she stroked my length with her milk covered hand. I was so intensely horny for her. There wasn’t going to be a need for any waiting to fuck her again.

Rachel moaned into my mouth. “We are going to drain this cock dry. Then you’re going to recharge and use it again. And again. Until I’m pregnant. And until then, your cum is all mine.” She leaned down and sucked my head, and I could feel my dick stirring already. “After that, you can do whatever the clients want.”

It wasn’t long before her mouth got me hard again, and this time she presented herself to me on all fours, her pussy still coated with wetness and traces of my cum. I couldn’t get enough of her, and filled her pussy again as we both moaned and gasped on top of the hotel room sheets.

Squeezing her sculpted ass, I grabbed her tits from behind and enjoyed them filling my hands while we fucked, rocking the bed until it threatened to collapse. I’d never experienced such lust for a woman, knowing that the goal was for her to leave the hotel room full of my cum.

Once my cock was drained into her again, we finally got off the bed, but Rachel suggested the shower to clean up a bit. We were both coated with dried milk and sweat, but as soon as we got under the water I was hard again quickly, and soon there were echoing moans inside the shower stall as I fucked her against the wall.

My mouth suckled at her still leaking breasts as she wrapped a leg around me and begged me for more. So much more that I couldn’t believe I’d ever be able to stop. Our relationship was so far beyond boss and employee now, I knew we were never going to be able to go back. I wanted every inch of her, from her sexy skin to her lovely milky breasts, to her tight pussy that was eagerly accepting my seed.

After the third time in as many hours, I finally had to tell her I was spent, and my cock was only firing little dribbles inside her. We were finished, but that wasn’t before she managed to ride me to one more roaring climax, and even though my cum probably barely penetrated her, she was desperate to have as much of it inside her as she could.

Before we left the hotel room, she made me promise to keep working out and eating right to make my sperm as viable as possible. I had already made up my mind to do so, because now I was focused on giving her the baby she was craving. Seeing her belly swollen with my child inside was going to be an incredible feeling, and because our relationship had gone to another level, it meant I could do away with any pretense that I didn’t want her.

There were so many ways I wanted to ensure her pregnancy. And if that meant breeding her over and over again, especially at work, all the better.

The following days and weeks at work were going to be a challenge. At least, staying professional would be. Now there was a woman just down the hall who wanted to be suckled and bred, and that opened up an entire realm of opportunity.

I could only imagine how sexy she’d look pregnant. That was a fantasy for another time. For now, my new job was to keep Rachel happy and full of cum as often as possible. And I was more than up for the task.


EPILOGUE

It had been a very productive month, and I was in the mood to celebrate. Ever since my role at the clinic had changed, thanks in large part to Rachel, I was managing to be much more productive when I needed to be. They had already hired another salesperson who I had the chance to train myself, and the board had never been happier because revenues had skyrocketed.

Between my love of the clientele and the way Rachel and I had connected, it was a pleasure to come into work every day. Especially on days like today, when she’d already set up a meeting at the end of the day for just the two of us. I knew exactly what that meant, and it had me eagerly watching the clock when the end of the day finally rolled around.

There had been other women since my original harem of lovely ladies began their sales process, but Rachel and I had connected on a much deeper level, and now that she was fully pregnant and expecting a child that was guaranteed to be mine, my lust for her was unabated. She was a woman carrying my child into the world, and I couldn’t get enough of her now that she had the healthy glow of expecting.

Rachel closed the door behind her. I knew what she wanted, and all morning, my dick had been throbbing with anticipation. Her belly was continuing to grow with what we’d created together, and that was part of my desire for her now, but what was even better was that her milk was flowing even harder and she constantly needed to be drained.

Unbuttoning her blouse, she revealed that her pads were soaked. “They’re so full. And I can’t wait. Come sit with me.”

As we’d already done several times, she sat down on the couch in her office and lifted one of her generous breasts, a bead of white already at the tip. Leaning down and resting my head against her chest, I latched onto her gorgeous nipple and sucked gently, the flow just as desperate to get out of her breast as I was desperate to get it into my mouth.

Stroking my head, she cooed in my ear. “That’s good, baby. Drain me. It feels so good.” The comfort of nursing on her was one thing, but it also never failed to make my cock as hard as diamonds, and the encounters usually resulted in us rutting like animals on the couch or her desk. Or even the floor. We’d made sure that her door was soundproof and only had our little trysts after office hours.

Sucking on her breast, I slipped a hand between her legs and found her pussy slick with heat, like it always was when we were alone together. Her sexual appetite had exploded, and I couldn’t get enough.

Soon she’d have our child, and then afterwards she’d already expressed that things would continue between us. I’d already planned her next pregnancy, and the process of getting her belly swollen with my child again.

Lifting up her skirt, she slid onto my lap and my cock nestled into her folds, a little sigh of pleasure escaping her. While I nursed, I felt the full belly that was carrying my child pressing against me while we made love.

Just like we would countless times to come. And before long, we’d be busily working on baby number two.

THE END
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