
        
            
                
            
        

    
Making Him Stay: Fertile Pregnant Seduction

First Time Instant Hyper-Pregnancy

Leith Freeman

I needed him to stay, so my fertile, juicy body instantly swelled and got pregnant…

I’m going to get hyper-pregnant after he’s plugged me up with fresh white fluid and I’m already bursting with life.
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Prologue

Christina

My boyfriend John was everything to me.

So when I found out that he was thinking about leaving me for another woman, I was furious.

At first, I didn’t know what to think. I was an attractive 19-year-old, so why was he chatting online and on the phone to some dumb bimbo who wasn’t nearly as hot as I was?

I stared at myself in the mirror incessantly, wondering how John could be tempted to give up his naughty habit, but I just couldn’t see anything to improve…

Was it time to use my secret weapon?

I took inventory of my hot, slutty body.

I had a big pair of juicy breasts that I was very proud of, and I loved to show them off in low-cut tops and tight sweaters.

Guys were always staring at me when I teased them like that.

And I had a fertile, wide pair of hips that looked perfect for breeding. John had told me so himself!

What was the matter with him?!

My face was pretty and innocent looking, pale skinned, and I had long blonde hair that I took good care of, making sure to brush it and condition it religiously every day.

I frowned at myself in the mirror, wrinkling up my pretty face just a little.

I looked down at my long, toned legs from years of running cross country, and then back up my lithe, slender body that was blessed with huge, basketball sized tits and a nice round ass.

My stomach was flat and toned, but not too muscle-y like a guy’s would be.

Wait.

Maybe… maybe that was the problem. Or the solution, I always got those words mixed up in my brain.

I looked at myself in the mirror with my flat stomach and imagined what I would look like if my belly was full with semen, round and pregnant…

My boobs would get even bigger, and so would my ass and thighs.

I imagined how happy I would be if I were pregnant right now, with John standing behind me as we looked in the mirror.

His hands around my body, resting on my round, pregnant stomach.

Maybe it was time for me to unleash my potential as a breeding slut…

After all, I had a secret weapon in my realm.

I knew something that John didn’t.

I was one of the special girls that had the ability to become… instantly, swelling…

Hyper-pregnant.

But that was my last resort.

I had a huge number of other cunning ideas to try first.




Chapter 1

Christina

It was the little things that started to add up.

John and I had been dating for six months, and everything was going well until I noticed that sometimes his attention wasn’t fully on me, which I just totally hated.

How could he push me aside when I was wearing new lingerie, just for him?

I was wearing a baby-blue slutty lingerie set that time, with little pink bows on the bra and panties.

My ass was covered by the lace panties, see through and enticing him to put it right into my young little pussy.

My big, heavy breasts were almost splitting the bra with how tightly it fit to my hot curves, and yet somehow he told me that he had to work that night on his laptop.

The sheer audacity of it all…

But I figured he was just tired that time, or he was working hard for his promotion at work.

You see, John was ten years older than I was, at twenty-nine as opposed to my little nineteen-year-old sex drive.

I pouted and let him work, that time…

But soon I had to ramp up my efforts, and that was when I really noticed the problem.

No matter how sexily I dressed or how teasing and slutty I acted, John started to turn me down for sex… Half the time!

I just could not accept that at all. No way.

I would be wearing my hair in pigtails and pouting with cute, pink lips at him and he’d tell me that he had to take an important phone call.

I would sit on his lap while we watched the news and grind my pert ass on his cock, and even though I could feel his big, thick cock hardening up, he would still push me off so he could “pay attention”!

This was completely, irrevocably unacceptable.

Finally, I had to resort to my last option:

Listening in.

And I fucking heard him… I heard him talking to another woman!

He was talking on the phone about how he needed to wait for his girlfriend - that was me - to be out of the room before he could answer.

And okay, it didn’t sound like cheating to me… But I still didn’t want any of that happening, not in my own relationship!

I deserved his full attention.

I bet that I had bigger titties than the woman he was talking to.

I bet that I had a rounder, juicier ass.

And I knew - I had to be the younger, tighter pussy.

John had told me himself that I had the hottest, wettest cunt that he’d ever fucked.

I just needed to remind him of why he wanted me in the first place…

But all of my attempts at seduction had failed!

I’d already used up all of my efforts.

That meant that there was only one thing left to do, something that I had promised myself that I would never do to a guy…

But dammit!

I would not be ignored anymore.

I would make John finally commit to me.

He would be mine forever…

I just needed to get pregnant.

Not only that…

I was going to get instantly pregnant, using my own secret designs.




Chapter 2

Christina

You see, it was shortly after I first got John to be my boyfriend that I went to the doctor for a visit.

It was embarrassing, almost.

I had to tell the doctor that I was feeling weird cramps in my stomach after I had sex with John… Okay, after we had done blowjobs, we still hadn’t progressed to actual sex yet.

Partially because I was worried about those weird cramps, okay?

The doctor did a full examination of my big, juicy breasts, my little tight pussy, and my flat stomach.

He seemed to be breathing hard by the end, and I wondered if he was getting enough exercise in his daily life.

You know how doctors usually are… Maybe it was true.

His face looked a little red as he stood over my hot, naked body.

“I have to inform you… We’ll run tests to confirm, but you appear to be suffering from a rare condition.”

My eyes opened wide, I’d asked him what that meant, my big breasts shaking up and down as I shook my head,

“You see, I’m afraid that you seem to be the type to get very easily pregnant, almost like a breeding specimen…”

I blinked at him, feeling my pussy starting to get hot and wet just listening to him say that to me.

I was meant for breeding? Me?

He continued, “Not only that, but more seriously… If you have unprotected sex, you are likely to get pregnant immediately… And in fact…” He said, seeming to not want to say anything more, but continuing. “You would probably suffer from a condition, extremely rare, that is called hyper-pregnancy.”

“What is hyper pregnancy?” I said dumbly, feeling like I was lost in all the complicated conditions he had described.

“It means that you would essentially go through a pregnancy in half or less the time of a typical pregnancy of nine months. So you might see some of the physical symptoms right after you had finished…”

“Finished?” I said, feeling lost still. “You mean, after he cums in my pussy?”

The doctor turned even more red.

He was an older man, with a slight beard that I found a little hot.

“Yes, after the man… ejaculates and impregnates you,” He confirmed finally.

I had a funny feeling that he wasn’t out of breath from lack of exercise now.

“You can put your clothes back on,” He said hurriedly. “I have taken the samples that we need.”

After that visit, it had only taken a few days before the test results came back to confirm…

I was one of the rare few females in the world who had the hyper-pregnancy condition, being predisposed to it, I mean.

I thought about that for like, weeks afterwards, it was a huge, big deal!

I didn’t tell John, but we did agree to use condoms when we first started dating… John had had a few pregnancy scares before, and he wasn’t keen on the idea of more.

Back then, I didn’t think it was anything of an issue. If anything it excited me!

I could get pregnant whenever, however I wanted to…

It hadn’t seemed relevant until now though.

Because flash forward and right now, in the present time, I needed to get pregnant as fast as possible.

I had to keep John’s big, thick, throbbing cock all for myself.

He had the biggest, thickest, hottest dick that I had ever seen.

He filled me up so well, even when we were using a condom, it was like he possessed the essence of manliness when he grabbed and fucked me.

Or at least, when he used to… Before he started talking to some mysterious slutty woman on the phone and computer all the time.

I was going to pull out all the stops, using my hottest moves and my sluttiest looks, all to get John to fuck me again…

And this time, it would change both our lives.




Chapter 3

John

I had had a long day at work, and my boss was totally on my ass about the deadline on our major client project.

Yeah, my boss Angela kept on calling me, on both my personal and my work cell phone, and she was incessantly instant messaging me on my computer whenever I logged on…

Hey, just because she was a workaholic didn’t mean I had to be, too, right?

Wrong. If I wanted to keep this job, and it paid so well that I just couldn’t turn down the promotion that resulted in this, I had to do what she wanted.

If she wanted to keep flirting with me sometimes too, I mean… I wasn’t going to turn it down.

Someone like Angela was older, even if she didn’t have Christina’s young, bouncy tits and ass, she was still a hot, older woman who knew how to use what she had.

At least until this project was complete.

So even though Christina was being really sweet to me at dinner, cooking up my favorite meal of lasagna with red wine, I had to turn her down when she started trying to initiate sex.

And I mean, she was a little clingy, to be honest.

She was great in bed, she was hot as hell, but we’d only been dating six months and she seemed to want all of my attention.

It was great to fuck someone who focused only on how hard and rough I could slam her ass into the mattress, but if I had to complain…

She was kind of high-maintenance.

I didn’t know if I had the attention span or the obsession level that she was looking for.

But what the hell.

It had only been six months, so I wasn’t going to overthink it too much.

Although…

I had to admit, I was feeling guilty that I had resorted to jerking off in the bathrooms at work, but work was just too damn distracting.

I didn’t want Christina to get the impression that I was more serious about her than I actually was.

So when she started snuggling up to me on the couch while we were watching TV, I tried to dissuade her… right up until she made that pretty impossible for me.

“John,” She said in one of her highest, whiniest voices, the kind that I just couldn’t resist. “Look what I wore, all for you…”

And then she started to strip down.

Before I could do or say anything, her big, gigantic creamy breasts were in my face, and she was wearing a beautiful white lingerie set underneath her clothes that barely contained her bountiful assets.

I felt myself starting to get an erection despite my best efforts not to.

I had such a huge, thick cock that I knew that Christina could immediately feel it and she started to react.

It was impossible for me not to react, though…

Just look at her. She had on a pure white lingerie set, as if she were an innocent bride, and it had just the smallest trimming of lace at the sides.

It looked shiny and satiny, and her skin glowed with life and sexuality next to it.

“Christina, I don’t know if this is a good idea…” I said helplessly as she straddled me and started to rub her clothed pussy against my jean-clad cock.

“Of course it is…” She whispered in my ear. “I know you’ve been stressed lately, so just lie back and let me do all the work, I promise that I can make it good for you, babe…”

I heaved a sigh and tried to push her off, but she just kept grinding on my lap, making my cock engorged and throbbing.

God, she was just too sexy to resist any more… I had to try, but it was so difficult when she had her big juicy breasts in my face and was pushing my face into them, muffling any protests that I had.

I knew that I was physically stronger than her… But not when she had my cock beneath that tight little pussy.

I couldn’t help it. I was older and stronger, but she had me under a seductive spell.

I started to motorboat her big titties just the way she liked it, feeling those massive globes of flesh smothering my face.

I felt her tight little cunt so wet over me, that I just couldn’t resist her.

“Baby, get the condoms…” I told her.

“It’s okay,” She said, and I felt a foreboding shiver go down my back. “I’m starting my period tomorrow, so it’s my safe time… I need to feel you bare today, John.”

To emphasize her point she ground down her pussy again and unzipped my pants, drawing my thick cock out of my jeans and underwear.

She then got on her knees in front of me as I sat there, dumbfounded, on the couch.

“Christina, you know how I feel about pregnancy…”

She just smiled at me and licked up and down my cock that was already wet with precum.

My cock throbbed in her face, clearly emboldening her to do whatever she wanted, judging by the smug, sexual look on her face.

She started to gobble down and deepthroat my cock like there was nothing else in the world that she wanted more.

“Fuck, Tina,” I said, using my special nickname for her.

She was such a voracious, slutty young girl, at just nineteen years old she was more sexually confident and aggressive than any woman twice her age. Like my boss for example…

I could hear my phone ringing in the other room. 
 

“Oh god, Christina, I really need to answer that, I do--”

I was cut off mid sentence when Christina winked at me and started to shove my big, thick cock, now fully engorged with blood and monstrous looking, down her throat.

My cock slipped into her mouth and I felt her start to bump her soft, glossy throat against the head of my thick cock.

It felt so fucking amazing that couldn’t move an inch from my spot on the couch.

“I need to answer that--” I said faintly, but Christina was gagging herself on my cock now, her eyes wide open and begging for it. “Okay, come on--”

Christina took my cock out of her mouth and I started to get up, moving towards the room where I’d left my phone on the table, but she utterly cut me off and forced me to sit down…

When she went back to straddle me and suddenly her little white slutty innocent panties were pushed to the side and her bare cunt was engulfed with my huge, bare cock.

“Oh my god…” I said. “Fuck, we forgot the condom! Christina!”

“Shhhh,” She told me, putting a small, delicate finger over my lips.

She started to bounce up and down on my cock, her huge breasts heaving up and down in my face while her little cunt squeezed me hard.

I loved how it felt so much, I couldn’t stop her…

But I had to keep trying.

“Please, we have to stop… I can’t do this bare, oh fuck... “

I couldn’t help it. It felt too amazing.

“It’s our first time without condoms,” Christina said. “It feels soooo good, please keep fucking me like this!”

She moaned and her cunt squeezed and gripped me like a living fleshlight.

Her slutty, fuckdoll body was like a wet dream as she bounced on me, riding me cowgirl style until I could barely take it anymore.

“Pull off,” I told her, gritting my teeth like crazy. “Pull off baby, I’m going to cum… I’m going to cum, pull off and I’ll cum on your tits!”

My boss could get screwed. She was probably sitting at working fingering herself at her desk, and I was fucking the hottest blonde fuckbunny right here on my living room couch.

“Get really close,” Christina told me, breathing in my ear. “Just get close, and then you can cum all over me, just like you want… Tell me and then I’ll pull off!”

I could feel her cunt spasming at the thought of me cumming all over her, as she started to cum all over my cock, her little cunt squirting everywhere.

She was so fucking sexy.

Those loads of blonde hair draped over my shoulders, the tight little cunt squeezing down on my thick, hard older cock, and her big, gigantic breasts…

With her rhythmically clenching down on my cock I stood no chance.

“Pull off,” I gasped out. “Pull off, baby, I’m going to cum, going to cum, oh god, please pull off, oh baby--”

My breath was taken away when Christina instead pushed her pussy all the way down on my cock to the hilt and squeezed even harder, and I was past the point of no return and started to cum.

Fuck!

My cum was spurting out of me, breeding Christina bare.

“Feels so good, doesn’t it baby…” She said seductively in my ear. “Give me all of that cum now, make me pregnant on your cock… Give me your seed, make me your breeding slut…”

Those words were hotter than anything I’d ever heard before in my life.

I couldn’t keep it in, and my cum just kept shooting, pushing into her deeply, that tiny little fertile young cunt.

I breathed heavily as I started to come down from my orgasm, realizing that my cock was still lodged deep inside her and her cunt walls were milking out every last drop.

“Shit,” I said. “Shit, shit shit we have to get to the store… We need to get you the plan B pill, we need…”

Christina shushed me once again, looking flushed and entirely too happy.

But why would she look so happy?

I thought we both didn’t want to get pregnant right now…

“I’ll run and get it later,” She said to me.

I got the strange feeling that something was weird about her, though…

We’d only been dating for six months, but Christina could sometimes be just a little clingy.

“Okay,” I said, and I playfully kissed one of her extremely large breasts.

Which… speaking of her breasts… something was different about them.

Right now.

It was almost like… they were starting to get even bigger, right there in my face as I sat there with my cock plugging my slutty girlfriend full of cum.

And wait… was her stomach also getting bigger?

What the hell was happening?




Chapter 4

Christina

“What the hell is going on?” John asked me, as we sat there together on the couch, me still impaled on his thick, hard older cock.

“What do you mean?” I asked, but…

I could already feel the excitement and arousal starting to boil in my body, down to every cell that I was made up of.

“Your tits…” He said. “Sorry, your breasts… they’re getting… bigger?”

I could feel it, too.

My breasts were starting to swell up, thick and full with creamy liquid and milk, ready for my pregnant body to make full use of it.

“Is there anything else?” I asked innocently, with my eyes wide open in my pretty face.

As if I had no idea what was going on.

“Your stomach, oh my god…” He said.

He sounded horrified, but anyone could have seen the arousal on his face; it was bare and clear as day.

His cock, still wedged in my tight little fertile pussy, was throbbing again, and hardening up in my wet cunt.

His body knew what was going on even if his mind hadn’t caught on yet.

I could feel a rush of pride and pleasure going through me, and something also triumphant struck me in my heart, like a feeling of pure wonder.

Is this what it felt like to be truly, wonderfully pregnant?

My belly swelled up, for sure, it was getting rounder as I sat in my older boyfriend’s lap…

He didn’t want me to get pregnant.

But here I was.

“Do we need to go to the hospital?” He asked hurriedly, but his body wasn’t moving at all.

Yeah, even if his mind said no…

I knew that his body, his relentless animalistic drive, wanted and needed to breed.

He was just a man, and I was a hot, beautiful slut that belonged to him.

“We’ll need to go to the hospital all right…” I said seductively. “But not for about nine months… or should I say three or four?”

He gawked at me. “What do you mean?” He said.

He couldn’t help it but I started to bounce on his cock again.

I could feel all of that hot, fertile cum inside me, and I couldn't resist just going for it once again, bouncing and milking his cock with my tight little cunt.

“It means… That… I’m pregnant,” I said, using large pauses to make sure he got the full impact of my declaration.

His jaw literally dropped, even while I started to milk his cock even tighter and harder.

He said, “How’s… what… how is that possible? Oh god, that feel so good, baby…”

I just smiled at him sweetly, knowing that I had an innocent look on my face, and yet I was totally filled up with an older man’s seed.

He was so stuck with me now…

I calmly explained to him about my condition…

Hyper-pregnancy.

It was real.

The doctor had told me all about it, and now I was here, telling my older boyfriend about it.

We were now irrevocably pregnant.

John was now mine forever.

I could see the look in his eyes.

He was smitten, happy despite his denial of it, and fearful at the same time.

I had him in the palm of my hand.

We’d only been dating six months…

But I knew that he’d never leave me now.

Not when he knew all about the wonders of hyper pregnancy that I had brought to him with my slutty fuckdoll body.

I smiled at him and rode his cock even harder.

I couldn’t wait to start the rest of my life with him, starting right now.
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