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Kevin stood at the window to watch as Belinda
walked down the garden path towards the gate. The short skirt she
was wearing put her legs on show and he followed the curve of her
thigh higher until his gaze was resting on her butt. The 18 year
old babysitter seemed to sense that she was being watched and
glanced over her shoulder.

Kevin was quick to bring his gaze up and
lifted his hand to wave at her. The cute smile that spread across
her face was something special as was the cascade of blonde hair
that spilled over her shoulders. He returned the smile and as
Belinda turned her attention back to where she was walking, he
dropped his gaze down again. The pretty curve of her child bearing
hips brought on a rush of blood and he shuddered at the stirring in
his pants.

He took a deep breath to try and calm
himself. If things worked out like he was planning there would be
plenty of time to get an erection when Belinda was closer to him
than the garden gate. His gaze lingered on the pretty curve of her
hips and it brought to the mind the first time he saw her.

The panic of that day was something he could
have done without. When his regular babysitter called to cancel on
him, there was no choice but to go to an agency. He knew he
couldn’t get out of the business meeting he was due to attend and
he desperately needed someone to look after his daughter. A few
frantic calls found him someone willing to come along at short
notice and while it cost him more than he really wanted to pay,
there was really little option.

All thoughts of money went out of his mind as
soon as he opened the door to see Belinda standing on his doorstep
though. The pretty smile and blonde hair caught his attention right
away, but as he invited her in and pointed the way through to the
living room, there was no keeping his gaze from her hips and butt.
The beautiful curves were impressive for a girl of eighteen and
child bearing was the only way he could think to describe them.

It brought out his breeding fantasies
straight away and even before they reached the living room, his
mind was filled with impregnating the cute young girl. The thought
of filling her full of his seed to give her a baby brought on an
erection and he needed to work to control himself and make it die
down again. Belinda’s polite and slightly shy attitude only added
to his attraction and he instinctively knew that she would be a
good babysitter for his daughter.

It was much more than babysitting he wanted
her for though, and when he got home that evening he gave her a
bonus to thank her for coming at short notice. It was a way of
enticing her to accept the offer of becoming his babysitter on a
more permanent basis and there was no stopping the rush of
exhilaration when she accepted. His lust for her pretty body only
grew from there on and he wanted her more every time he saw her in
the month she’d now worked for him.

As he came out of his thoughts of their first
meetings and looked out of the window again, he realized that
Belinda had already disappeared from view. He rubbed his hands as
he turned away to walk to the kitchen and as he sat drinking a
coffee, he thought of the plans he’d put in place.

Belinda was due back the very next evening to
work for him, only his daughter wouldn’t be there. A sleepover had
been arranged at her friend’s house the week before and Kevin knew
that it was a chance to get his babysitter alone. The teenage girl
did everything he asked as far as looking after his daughter went
and he wanted to find out if her shy, friendly nature would let him
convince her to do more.

The innocent flirting he’d tried with her so
far seemed to be reciprocated, but he still wasn’t sure that she
would let things go further. The following evening would finally
show if his breeding fantasies would become a reality and if they
did, he planned to fill Belinda’s pussy full of his seed to take
advantage of her fertile body.

The following day at work dragged as Kevin
willed the hours to pass by so that he could get home. He finally
left the office at around four and went to pick up his daughter
from school. The bag she needed to stay at her friend’s house was
already in the trunk of the car and he drove her there straight
away.

“Be good,” he commented as they stepped out
of the vehicle.

“Of course,” she replied and giggled.

They walked up to the door and after a quick
chat, he said goodbye to his daughter and made his way back to the
car. He drove home quickly and got there by five. Belinda wasn’t
due to arrive for another hour, so he went to have a shower then
dressed in a t-shirt and jeans. Going downstairs, he made his way
to the kitchen and opened a beer, then sat at the table with the
radio on. As the minutes ticked past towards six o’clock, his
thoughts were all about his cute babysitter. He could see her
pretty face and figure in his mind’s eye and started to visualize
what she looked like naked.

The rush of heat as breeding fantasies came
alive in his mind started his erection growing, so he tried to turn
his thoughts to something else to keep himself calm. It proved to
be difficult and by the time the doorbell rang, he was sporting an
erection that refused to die down.

“Fuck,” he cursed as he stood.

He pulled his t-shirt down to try and cover
the obvious bulge and took deep breaths as he walked to the door.
It worked to an extent, but he was still aware of his erection
pressing against his underwear as he reached out to open the door.
He invited Belinda in and launched into his excuse as he closed the
door.

“I’m really sorry Belinda,” he started.
“Hannah got the chance to stay with a friend tonight and really
wanted to do it, so I cancelled my evening out so she could
go.”

“Oh…,” Belinda replied, but said no more.

“I just got back from dropping her off and
was going to call you, but you got here before I could,” Kevin went
on. “I really am sorry, but I’ll pay you half the money just to
make up for it.”

“No…, it’s OK,” Belinda started. “You don’t
have…”

“Of course I do,” he insisted. “I feel guilty
for wasting your time. Come in the kitchen and I’ll get you the
money.”

Kevin ushered her in front of him before she
got the chance to turn back to the door and a grin spread across
his face as she walked in the kitchen. The chance for his fantasy
to come true might just be on. He picked up the beer to take a
drink as he got to the table. His jacket was hanging on the back of
the chair and he reached in the pocket to get his wallet after
putting the bottle down. He counted out the money and held it
out.

“Go on,” he insisted again as she
hesitated.

“I can’t take money for nothing,” she
said.

Kevin reached out to take her hand and placed
the money in it.

“I guess I’ll just have to think of something
you can do for me,” he added cheekily as he gave her the money.

Belinda giggled as she clasped the money in
her grip and Kevin took it as a good sign.

 


“Do you want a beer?” he offered.

“Oh…, I don’t really drink that much,”
Belinda replied.

“Go on,” he encouraged. “One beer won’t do
any harm and I promise not to tell.”

Belinda giggled again.

“Well…, OK,” she agreed.

Kevin went to get another beer from the
fridge and turned back to the sight of Belinda taking off her coat.
The v-neck t-shirt revealed some of her cleavage and his eyes
dropped lower to the tight jeans.

“You look pretty tonight,” he complimented as
he walked back to the table and held out the beer.

“You really think so?” Belinda asked. She
reached to take the beer and took a drink to try and cover the red
flush that spread across her cheeks.

“Sure,” Kevin replied as he took a seat. “I
think you always look really pretty when you come here. I’m sure
your boyfriend must tell you that all the time.”

The flush of red grew stronger as the teenage
girl took a seat at the table.

“I…, I don’t have a boyfriend at the moment,”
she confessed.

Kevin was glad he was sitting as the
excitement at her words brought on a rush of blood that stiffened
his cock. He could feel it throbbing against his underwear and this
time made no attempt to calm it.

“I really can’t believe that,” he went on. “I
thought there would be a long line of boys trying to ask you
out.”

Belinda took another sip of beer to cover her
embarrassment and squeezed her hand around the bottle as she put it
back down.

 

“No…,” she said quietly. “That doesn’t
happen.”

“Wish I was 20 years younger,” Kevin went on.
“I would be knocking your door down to ask you for a date.”

Belinda giggled. “You would not,” she
replied.

“Oh man, I so would be,” Kevin insisted. “The
chance to kiss a pretty girl like you would be too much to
resist.”

Belinda’s gaze dropped to the floor, but she
slowly raised it again.

“You would really want to kiss me?” she
asked.

Things were heading in the direction that
Kevin wanted easier than he hoped and he nodded his head to show
that he would. The urge to move things on was strong, but he kept
quiet as Belinda took another sip of her beer. The way her lips
wrapped around the neck of the bottle brought on bad thoughts of
what else he wanted in her mouth, but he still held back from
saying anything and waited for her to talk. Her words were what he
wanted to hear.

“That would be nice,” she said quietly and
the flush of red spread across her face again.

Kevin finally took his chance to try and move
things along to what he wanted.

“Well…, I don’t need to be twenty years
younger to kiss you,” he said slowly. He heard her quick intake of
breath and smiled. “To be honest, even though you are a lot younger
than me…, I do sometimes think about kissing you. Is that bad?”

Belinda’s eyes opened wide and she was quiet
for a few seconds.

“No…,” she finally answered.

Kevin lifted the bottle to his lips and let
the beer fill his mouth before swallowing.

“So…, you would let me?” he asked as he put
the bottle back down. The throbbing of his erection was growing
stronger and he could sense he was closing in on the chance to
breed a cute teenage girl.

“I…, I don’t know…,” she said slowly, but
then went on. “Yes,” she blurted out and dropped her gaze.

Kevin let out a slow breath as he quickly
stood. The chance was there and he didn’t want to give Belinda an
opportunity to change her mind. He hurriedly moved around the table
and reached down to take her hand so he could bring her up to her
feet. The reluctance showed as she resisted a little, but she
eventually succumbed to the pull on her hand and stood.

She let out a slow breath as the hair was
brushed back from her face. The touch under her chin tilted her
head up and she took a quick glance at her boss before closing her
eyes. A tingle of desire rippled down her spine as lips pressed
against hers and she felt the arms encircle her to pull her
close.

The hardness pressing against her midriff
sent more shivers down her spine and she was aware of her body
responding. Kevin’s lips pressed more forcefully against hers, and
her shivers grew stronger as the hair was swept from her shoulders.
Kisses slid down to her neck. The flush of heat between her thighs
was unstoppable and she let out a soft moan as touches played on
her skin. She knew what was happening was more than a kiss and that
she should stop it before it got out of hand. The interest of an
older man was a turn on for her though and she couldn’t bring
herself to push Kevin away.

Belinda let out a rush of breath as a hand
came up to caress her breast. She was quickly losing control of the
situation, but still didn’t try to move away. The touch of a solid
erection on her body was something she fantasized about and to have
it happening was bringing out her excitement like never before. The
eager kisses on her neck brought more heat to her body and she
found herself pushing forward against the touch on her breasts. The
groping of her soft curves grew more forceful and she could feel
the fingers digging into her skin. It was slightly painful yet
exhilarating and she didn’t want it to stop.

When the kisses pulled away from her neck,
she was aware of the touch of hands on her body running down to the
bottom of her t-shirt. She knew it was her last chance to stop
things as the material was pulled up her body, but all she could do
was raise her arms to help. The t-shirt was pulled from her and as
Kevin grabbed at her bra to drag it down, he lowered his head and
licked across a nipple.

Belinda groaned as the erect bud stiffened
even more. Things had gone from a beer to having her breasts
exposed in a matter of minutes and she suddenly felt the slight
panic set in as lips circled around her nipple and sucked on it
hard. She pressed her hands on Kevin’s chest and pushed him back.
The touch of teeth grazing across her nipple as it pulled free from
his mouth made her groan.

“We shouldn’t be doing this,” she said.

“Don’t stop me, please,” Kevin urged. “I want
you so much.”

The hunger in her employer’s voice excited
her and she realized what a turn on it was to have a man want her
so badly.

“Really?” she asked.

“I’ve dreamt of this moment from the very
first moment you turned up at my home,” Kevin answered. He grabbed
Belinda’s hand and she resisted only a little as he pulled it to
his jeans. “Look what you do to me.”

Belinda let out a gasp as the palm of her
hand touched on a solid erection. Kevin kept his hand pressed on
hers to hold it in place on his cock, but she knew she wouldn’t
pull her hand away even if he moved his. The desire to see it hit
her and she reached out to the buckle of her employer’s belt

Kevin could barely believe his luck at what
was happening and simply watched as the cute teenage girl he wanted
to breed loosened his belt and then worked to drag his jeans down.
It brought down his underwear too and his erection sprang free
right in front of Belinda’s face as she dropped to her knees. She
suddenly seemed to hesitate at the sight of it and he grabbed her
hair to pull her forward. The touch of soft lips on his stiff shaft
made him shudder and he tightened his grip to hold the teenage girl
in place.

The taste of cock filled Belinda’s mouth and
the heat exploded between her thighs. The grip on her hair was
painful, but all she could think about was how hard her boss was
for her. She brought up her hand and let out a slow breath as her
fingers tightened in place around his cock. The rush of blood was
making it throb, and as she dragged her hand down the shaft, she
couldn’t stop herself flicking out her tongue. The taste in her
mouth grew stronger as she licked seductively at the wet skin.

The groans coming from above showed that she
was doing the right thing and she licked harder, working her tongue
down from the head all the way to the base and back up again. The
grip on her blonde tresses grew ever more painful as she was pulled
forward, but she knew what to do and parted her lips. Her mouth
closed around the wet head and she let out a muffled groan as Kevin
thrust forward to drive his erection deeper.

Belinda gagged as the tip brushed on the back
of her throat and tried to pull away. She was now in the control of
an older man though and he refused to let her back off. A glance up
showed the lust in the eyes watching her and she struggled for
breath as her employer thrust his hips back and forward to fuck her
mouth. The spit dripped from her lips as he backed off, but she was
given little respite before being pulled forward.

She opened her mouth again and this time
quickly bobbed her head to start giving a blowjob before his cock
was thrust to the back of her throat. Her passion came alive as she
ran her lips over bulging veins and felt the head of Kevin’s
erection sliding against her cheek. It encouraged her to more
enthusiastic action and she heard the moans from above as she
worked touches up and down the erect cock. She started to get
carried away by the pure thrill of what she was doing and could
feel the wetness that was starting to soak her panties.

Belinda let out a squeal as the grip on her
hair pulled her mouth from the cock. She was dragged to her feet
and could make out the urgency of the moment as Kevin kicked his
jeans and underwear free and dragged her through to the living
room. She was pushed to her knees facing the sofa and bent over so
her upper body was resting on the seat. Hands came around her body
to drag the button and zipper of her jeans free and as the denim
material was dragged lower it brought her panties down her thighs
to expose her naked ass.

Belinda was totally under the control of her
boss and she squealed again as fingers dug into her soft buttocks.
The grip tightened to make her take a sharp intake of breath and
she squirmed around as her ass cheeks were spread to reveal her
tiny puckered hole. She shivered at the touch of tongue licking
over it. The dirty pleasure brought more heat to her body and she
continued to squirm as her asshole was teased.

The touch moved lower until she was groaning
at the sensation of her pussy lips being licked. She felt herself
being opened up and pushed her face in the sofa seat as her
exhilaration exploded. She was lost in the enjoyment of being
licked out so frantically from behind and her knuckles whitened as
she grabbed a cushion. Tongue was plunging deep in her cunt and
sending shudders of delight racing through her body.

She writhed as Kevin’s touch became ever more
frantic until she was almost on the verge of an orgasm. Her squeals
and moans got higher pitched as the moment neared, but she groaned
as the touch pulled away. The breath was knocked from her as she
was dragged around and flung to the floor. Her panties were dragged
lower and her legs spread open.

Kevin was on top of her in an instant and she
could taste her own pussy as he forced his lips on hers. The sudden
thought of using protection flashed through her mind, but the lips
pressed on hers stopped her from talking. As thick cock fucked deep
in her pussy the rush to a climax took hold again and as it burst
to life all thoughts of pregnancy protection left her mind.

Belinda’s muscles tightened to make her arch
up as the heat of orgasm erupted out from between her thighs and
swamped her body. She started to shudder as the flush of heat grew
stronger until it reached a high that brought out moans of
delight.

Kevin had the teenage girl right where he
wanted her and as much as he craved the sex to continue, the
thought of flooding pussy with his seed took hold in his mind and
grew until he was savagely thrusting to drive his erection deep in
her cunt. The pressure in his balls grew and he pushed himself up
on straightened arms to thrust his hips forward ever harder until
it was too much to take.

He almost let out a roar as he completely
lost control and his body convulsed as powerful spurts of thick
white erupted from his cock. He pushed his weight down on Belinda
and kissed her again as he continued to unload every last drop of
cum he had in her fertile young pussy. He pulled his head up and
gasped for air as the pleasure faded from his body.

His convulsions slowly died away, but he kept
his weight pressed down on Belinda and left his cock buried deep to
keep his seed trapped in her. When the power drained from his
erection, he was quick to pull her panties up and keep his cum from
spilling out. The thought that he might have made his teenage
babysitter pregnant made him shudder, but if his plans worked out
he knew that this would only be the first time that he filled her
full of his cum.

 


From that point on, Kevin made sure he got
home as early as he could every babysitting night and it allowed
him to enjoy the delights of a pretty teenage body. While Belinda
showed some concern at the fact they weren’t using protection, by
the time she succumbed to the thrill of the orgasm he gave her, she
was in no state to stop him going all the way to losing control and
flooding her pussy with yet more cum.

It led to what Kevin hoped for and he knew
the minute Belinda walked in one evening that his plan to breed her
had worked. He could see the slight panic in her eyes that she’d
let herself get pregnant, but he convinced her he would look after
her and make sure that she and the baby were OK.

Belinda wasn’t about to confess that she’d
let an older man get her pregnant and told her parents that it was
the result of a stupid one-night stand at a party. It suited Kevin
as it meant he didn’t have to deal with the fallout of getting a
teenage girl pregnant, but got to enjoy everything that breeding
her brought him.

He watched as her body blossomed and when her
belly got too big for him to fuck her pussy, he turned his
attention to her burgeoning breasts. Belinda seemed reluctant at
first, but the kisses on her neck and lower to her breasts and
nipples one night allowed Kevin to get what he wanted.

Her moans showed just how turned on she was
getting and it was easy for Kevin to get her top and bra off. The
sight of her bump and the knowledge that he had bred the baby
growing inside brought out his fantasies like never before. He
dragged Belinda to the bedroom and after making her sit on the edge
of the bed, dropped to his knees to take full advantage of her soft
curves.

His erection throbbed as his mouth closed
around a nipple and Belinda’s groans told him that she wasn’t going
to stop him. He licked and bit as he moved his head from side to
side to play with the erect buds. The excitement of pushing her
back so that he could pull up the maternity dress and drag down her
panties was even more of a thrill. Belinda’s groans got louder as
he pulled her pussy lips open to lick and stroke her clit. The
pregnancy seemed to make her more sensitive than ever and in a
matter of minutes she was squealing as the touches between her
thighs sent the pleasure of an orgasm ripping through her body.

She was gasping for breath as she was dragged
up to a sitting position and did as Kevin asked when he told her to
drop spit in her cleavage. It lubricated the way to a frantic tit
fuck and as Belinda pressed her curves together, she gasped louder
as his stiff shaft thrust between them.

She dropped her gaze to see the head of
Kevin’s cock popping out the top of her cleavage as he fucked into
her tits with a growing passion and lowered her head to lick at it
each time it appeared. The afterglow of the orgasm played on her
body as her tits were used and as the moans from above got louder
she looked up.

The sweat was gleaming on Kevin’s forehead as
he increased his efforts and as his body started to shake, she knew
that he was struggling to control himself. There was no doubt what
he wanted.

“Do it all over my tits,” she urged him, and
as he pulled back, she grabbed hold to stroke his erection.

As Kevin’s groans got louder, she pulled his
cock right into her cleavage and left out a gasp as the eruption of
white splashed up her chest and hit her under the chin. It was
followed by more streaks of thick white that splashed all over tits
as she continued to stroke his cock to get everything out of her
older lover’s balls.

“So dirty,” she gasped as she looked down at
her cum-covered tits, but it was the start of a regular tit fuck
that she gave her boss every time she babysat for him right up to
the day she was taken to the hospital.

It was a day after the birth that Kevin
turned up to see his new daughter, but his interest was already on
the slimmed down figure of Belinda. As he leant down to kiss her,
he ran his hand across the bedcovers and felt the excitement that
her body would soon be ready for him again. His cock stiffened as
breeding fantasies about his pretty teenage babysitter returned to
his mind, but he kept his coat shut to hide that he was erect.
There would be plenty of time to fill her pussy with his seed again
in the weeks and months to come and he planned to take full
advantage of it as he bred Belinda again.

*******
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