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		The older man was openly staring at her young, firm body. It always made her tingle to feel eyes on her. Conflict only came from the fact that she worked for him. And that his wife was five feet away.

		

		Sylvie could feel his gaze resting on her body as she played with her young charge. She looked up and smiled at him. The urge to seduce older men was still strong inside her. It had been months since her body had been used the way she wanted it to, and right in front of her was a man that she could manipulate with her looks and her body. The attention was what she yearned for.

		

		Temptation was something that had always aroused her. The more dangerous or taboo, the better. It began when she had seduced one of her professors in college, and then soon after the father of one of her best friends while at a birthday party. Older men had always been easy for her to manipulate. Now she was hooked on the idea that these men wanted her young body for one purpose. Sex. Dirty, hard and sweaty sex.

		

		Being craved by someone was addicting. They would pursue her subtly, trying to be coy about it, but then once Sylvie let them know that their advanced might yield fruit, they always succumbed easily. Part of what got her off was the risk that the other person was willing to take in order to ravage her naked body. Possibly losing a job, a family.

		

		The professor she seduced had proclaimed his love for her right after she had drained his cock in his office in order to receive a glowing letter of recommendation. He had no idea she was about to leave for the summer and move to another city. He also had no idea that she had forwarded his text messages anonymously to his wife.

		

		From the looks her employer Craig was giving her, she knew he was struggling to avert his eyes. She had intentionally worn a bathing suit that she knew revealed a lot, but still looked demure enough to not have his wife Tammy get upset about it. The matriarch of the family seemed oblivious to any of it regardless.

		

		It had been weeks since she had been working for the couple, having moved in right after her semester at school. It was an ideal situation, a summer position while their daughter was out of daycare and both parents wanted extra help around the house. She had a room in the basement that was fully furnished, a generous salary, and while the hours were demanding, once the child was in bed she had free reign as long as the young girl wasn’t sick.

		

		When she had met the couple for the first time she knew that Craig might be a fantastic target for her seduction. He was tall and lean, with salt and pepper hair in waves that was styled perfectly. His eyes were dark and piercing and he had long muscles from cycling as a hobby. 

		

		Next, it was time to tease him. Moving around the small child playing on the ground, she got onto all fours, pointing her ass into view of Craig’s gaze. She knew her bottoms had slid into the crack of her ass but didn’t adjust them. As she played with the blocks on the concrete, she wiggled herself as provocatively as she could without blatantly drawing attention.

		

		There was more than one dad at the pool that suddenly put on their sunglasses and started to stare. Having multiple eyes on her just made Sylvie even hotter. When she stood up, she knew her nipples were hard and visible under the thin bathing suit top. Glancing at Craig, she could see his eyes were fixed on her, and he had to adjust himself so that the erection in his shorts wasn’t obvious. Tammy lay beside him, eyes closed and oblivious.

		

		She bent down, grabbing a handful of water and let it fall onto her chest, darkening her suit and making her erect nipples even more obvious. The same hand drifted down her flat stomach towards her bottoms, which were enough to cover her crotch, but also skimpy enough if she bent over to reveal just the hint of her mound outlined under them. Craig adjusted himself again.

		

		Before she could go further, Tammy stirred on her chaise and stretched. “Ooh…I almost fell asleep.” She checked her phone. “We should get going. Sylvie, can you pick up all her stuff?”

		

		Craig paused, unable to stand up unless he revealed his erection to the entire pool. Sylvie laughed to herself, enjoying the fact her employers’ husband was having to fight off an erection. She gathered up the toys and handed the bag to Craig with a wink.

		

		As they drove home, Sylvie felt her body on fire. Tempting Craig had ignited her libido and she was excited to see how far she might be able to pursue what she had started at the pool. Tammy chatted idly while they drove, and Sylvie made eye contact with Craig in the rear view mirror, biting her lip as provocatively as she could. 

		

		When they arrived at the house Sylvie carried in the young girl while Craig unloaded the car.

		

		“Too much sun. I think I need a nap too.” Tammy sighed, lying down on the white leather couch. “Sylvie, can you put Marta down? Then you can take a break.”

		

		Sylvie led the young girl to her bedroom, covered with My Little Pony accents. Marta didn’t always nap, but on a day when she had been very active at the pool Sylvie knew that she would. Then she would be alone with Craig and be able to perform the next part of her plan. The young girl slid between the sheets and Sylvie turned off the light, turning on gentle white noise to help her.

		

		She walked into the hallway and Craig came up the stairs. He held a finger to his lips. “Tammy’s asleep. I think we should let her rest.” His expression told her that he was happy the two of them were alone. The eyes that had tracked her all day continued their path up and down her body, even though it was fully covered.

		

		“Would you mind if I had a shower while everyone is asleep?” Sylvie asked. “If I could use yours it means that I don’t have to start mine in the basement and maybe wake up Tammy.” It was perfect as an innocent lead in to being naked in a place where, if they both chose, they could escalate their flirtation without Tammy being any wiser. From his emphatic response and wry smile, Sylvie knew that he had exactly the same idea in mind.

		

		“I’ll bring you some fresh towels. Go right ahead.” He said.

		

		“Thank you.” Sylvie slipped her shirt over her head in front of him, revealing the bikini top he had been staring at all morning. Her nipples were erect and obvious under the thin fabric. His eyes dropped to her chest without any shame. It was a sign to her that he knew exactly what she was doing. And was happy to be tempted. His offer to bring towels meant that he was going to have to enter the bathroom while she was showering. 

		

		Turning away, she walked into their master bedroom. The room was massive, twice the size of a regular bedroom. Their bathroom actually made Sylvie jealous because it had a large jacuzzi bathtub and a glass walled marble shower. One of the reasons she enjoyed the shower was that it had a detachable shower head. Once already while the couple had been out for an evening and Marta was in bed, Sylvie had enjoyed herself, masturbating to a fierce orgasm under the pounding hot water.

		

		Now she realized that the perfect way to seduce Craig was to put on a show for him. She intentionally left the bathroom door partially open and stripped off her tight shorts and then undid the strings of her bikini, letting it fall to the floor. She paused and looked in the mirror. Her young body was tanned, stomach flat and lightly toned. Breasts that weren’t large, but perky and firm and in proportion to her smaller frame. Shaved just enough to have her small bathing suit cover her pubic hair. Her skin was youthful and glowed with energy.

		

		She slid a hand between her legs and realized she was already turned on and wet. Just the idea that her boss might tempt fate was giving her confidence and making her horny.

		

		Walking to the shower she turned the water on, but left the glass door open intentionally as she climbed under the water. Immediately her long blonde hair clung to her back and she sighed as the water warmed her naked skin. The partially open door meant that if Craig walked in to drop off towels as he had said, he would be able to see everything.   

		

		Then she saw him do exactly what she had planned. Walking into the bathroom, he paused with two folded towels in his hands. Sylvie turned away as if she didn’t notice him, but that only showed off her pert ass to him. She took some soap into her hand and worked it into a lather, then started to spread it all over her skin.

		

		Turning around, she feigned surprise when she saw him and let her eyes go wide, but didn’t cover her soapy body. Instead, she allowed herself to step back under the water, washing off the soap and letting her body be revealed from the front. Expecting him to be embarrassed or shy, he did the opposite of what she expected. Putting the towels down, his hands found the waistband of his bathing suit.

		

		He slid his shorts down eagerly and his cock popped out, already long and hard. It was an impressive length and tufts of dark hair circled the base. Sylvie smiled at him, knowing now that their pretense of flirting wasn’t necessary any further. She slid her hand between her legs, biting her lip. Running her fingers down her swollen lips, she felt them spread and then slid a finger inside her wetness. It made her shiver even though she was being doused with hot water.

		

		Craig took his cock in his hand and started to stroke it slowly, matching the movement of her hand. He seemed eager to take his time, not showing any worry all about his wife asleep downstairs or his daughter.

		

		It sent a delicious shiver through Sylvie’s body, knowing that Craig was jerking his cock to her naked body as she masturbated for him. His eyes looked intensely at her young body. She saw his cock start to leak drops of fluid and felt her own sex becoming more and more engorged as she fingered herself faster for him.

		

		Part of her wanted to simply invite him into the shower with her and just accept the older man’s embrace, but the forbidden aspect made it even hotter. She turned to angle herself so he could see her better and then grabbed the shower head from the overhead attachment, setting it to pulse. She had used a similar one in her old apartment and it was very useful for what she wanted to accomplish.

		

		Moving her hand between her legs she spread her folds and inserted two fingers into her wetness, sliding it in and out as she held the pulsing water jet over her clit. The friction of her fingers combined with the hard stream of water on her swollen nub was a perfect way to get herself off.

		

		Watching him in the mirror, she saw him increase the pace of stroking his erection with steady movements of his hand, his cock swollen large and still dripping from the head. They locked eyes and Sylvie saw him hesitate briefly, but then he smiled when she kept her eyes locked onto his, biting her lip again as she had in the car earlier.

		

		He moved and she saw that he had stepped through the doorway, still staring at her naked body under the stream of water as she furiously fingered herself, starting to feel a wonderful climb of spasms through her pussy. She moaned loudly to encourage him. His hand quickened on his erection and he moved closer still.

		

		Now openly masturbating together, the room was filled with Craig moaning and her sighs and the sounds of her hand playing with the wet stream pulsing on her clit. Sylvie felt herself crest and she gasped loudly, almost dropping the shower head as her legs shook. It was powerful and sent bolts of pleasure through her entire body.

		

		At almost the same time she saw Craig close his eyes and then a massive stream of white shot out of his cock, splattering on the dark floor in front of him. He squeezed his cock and another stream followed. Opening his eyes, Sylvie could see him panting for breath. They locked eyes again and she smiled, turning away and putting the shower head back. She also knew it gave him the perfect view of her round ass to remember what they had just done together.

		

		Facing away from the door she almost hoped that he would enter the shower with her to clean off her sweating body, but with Tammy sleeping downstairs and their child in the other room it was too risky to have her catch them. Her body was trembling, not only from the powerful orgasm she had shared.

		

		When she turned around, he was gone. Sylvie turned off the water and dried herself off, noticing that the massive shot of cum Craig had spurted onto the floor was cleaned up already.

		

		The rest of the evening went as usual. Dinner and then bath time with the little one, and then afterwards her young charge was in bed for the night. She was normally a good sleeper, so Sylvie knew she might be undisturbed. Part of her was hoping that Craig might decide to steal down to her room, even though it would be risky. When a quiet knock came at her door a couple of hours later, she tensed.

		

		But instead of Craig, it was Tammy. Sylvie was wary, wondering if something had been revealed to her. Possibly Craig felt guilty. It had happened to her before with some of the other men she had seduced.

		

		“Hi, I’m sorry to interrupt your evening, but there’s something I need to speak with you about.”

		

		“Yes, Tammy?” She was suddenly nervous, as if the older woman knew what had happened between them.

		

		“You know that Craig thinks you’re very attractive. Do you think he is too?”

		

		Sylvie felt her mouth go dry. She had no idea how to answer the question without possibly risking her position in the household, even though she definitely was attracted to the older man. Before she could say anything, Tammy continued with a smile. “It’s okay if you think he is. I’ve seen the way you two look at each other. Sometimes Craig has needs that I can’t fulfill. That was part of the reason we’ve kept you on.”

		

		“Tammy, I would never-“

		

		“Don’t lie. I know you enjoy teasing him. He tells me all about it.” she continued, seemingly not even fazed by the fact their younger employee was trying to seduce her husband. “It’s actually been great for our sex life.”

		

		Sylvie was shaking with fear, but something in the older woman’s tone told her that the conversation was going in a different direction.

		

		“I also know about what happened earlier today. Craig told me. I think…” she walked closer and Sylvie tensed, expecting the woman to proclaim she was fired.

		

		“I think you’re perfect for us. I’ve been dying to let him have a younger woman to enjoy. But there’s a catch.”

		

		Sylvie snapped her mouth shut, knowing that it had just dropped open. Tammy telling her that she was perfect for her husband made her mind reel. And the fact she knew about what had happened the day before made her tremble. Was her job at risk?

		

		“I’m not a woman to mince words. We hired you because you’re good with Marta. But there’s another role we would really like you to fulfill if you’re willing. And I have a feeling now that you might be. You would be perfect.”

		

		“And what’s that?” she almost wondered if the other woman was going to suggest that Craig become her lover. But what Tammy said went even a step beyond that.

		

		“I want Craig to…get you pregnant…for us. Bear our second child.”

		

		Sylvie’s body stiffened. She knew through conversation that the couple had struggled with their first pregnancy and considered their child a miracle, but still wanted another.

		

		“I can see you’re confused, so let me be very blunt. We want another child, but the first pregnancy was far too risky for us to try to get through another one. We have been looking for a surrogate. Craig and I both think you would be perfect. He and I both think you’re gorgeous and even if the child looked a bit like you, nobody would suspect anything. I’m assuming you’re fertile?”

		

		Sylvie could only nod slowly.

		

		“Excellent.” It was almost like a business transaction. 

		

		“We would pay you enough that you would likely not have to worry about money for a long time, obviously. You would take a year off school. All you have to do is allow Craig to…breed you. And we prefer it the traditional way, not with any type of medical procedure.”

		

		The way that Tammy said it gave it a slightly forbidden tone, as if she would be doing something wrong. And that only made Sylvie even more excited for the chance to do it. 

		

		“So that means you want Craig and I to…make love?”

		

		“As many times as it takes. Every day, hopefully. I know for a fact he would love to enjoy you, and I would love to watch. We’ve spoken about it at length and just thinking about it now gets me really turned on. I’ve watched him before with other women and I’ve enjoyed it. Watching you two knowing you were making a baby for us would be really hot for me. If that would be okay with you.”

		

		Her mind still reeled. What Tammy was suggesting was so far beyond what she had expected, Sylvie had to take a breath.

		

		“I know you might need a bit to make a decision. We can talk more about it tomorrow.”

		

		With that Tammy smiled and left the room.

		

		As she lay there, Sylvie thought about Craig’s thick cock plumbing into her depths, filling her with his sperm over and over again. She thought about Tammy watching over the two of them but being able to do whatever she wanted to Craig right in front of his watching wife. It was too tempting to pass up on, even though it would change her life. 

		

		It was a surprisingly easy decision to make. When she told Tammy about it, the older woman smiled and told her to wait for them that night in her room. There was no discussion from Craig and she barely even saw him that evening.   

		

		That night, she wore only a thin t-shirt and panties, wondering what was going to happen. Would Craig come alone? How was he going to be with her and how would he enjoy her? The anticipation had her ready to masturbate even though she knew that she should save herself for their first encounter.

		

		A knock finally came at the door. “Sylvie, it’s us.” 

		

		The two of them walked into her bedroom, Tammy holding a monitor so they would be able to hear if the young child upstairs awoke and wore a simple nightgown. Craig was already shirtless and wore thin pyjama pants, his cock already slightly stiff and outlined. He stood in the doorway as Tammy put the monitor on the bureau.

		

		Sylvie glanced at the monitor, knowing that they could be interrupted, but hoping against hope that they wouldn’t be. She had been horny all day thinking about how she would finally be able to have sex with the hot older man who had been wanting her for so long, and it was with his wife in the same room encouraging them.

		

		“Are you ready?” Tammy said. It almost seemed formal, but part of what had her so hot was the anticipation of what the couple would do with her body. She nodded and stood up, smoothing out her t-shirt and looking at Craig. His eyes almost looked predatory.

		

		“Come and stand here.” Tammy commanded, moving Sylvie to the middle of the small room.

		

		Sylvie felt the woman’s hands move to the bottom of her shirt and then without any resistance she let her pull the material over her head. She quivered at the fact she was now exposed to both of them. Her nipples were aching with desire and she knew they were hard and just waiting to be touched. The panties underneath were sopping wet.

		

		“Oh my God, you’re so gorgeous.” Tammy ran her hands down Sylvie’s waist, making the younger woman shiver with delight. “Isn’t she gorgeous, Craig?”

		

		“So beautiful.” Craig finally approached her, his own upper body shirtless with a light tuft of grey hair on his chest. Sylvie trembled now that she was allowed to succumb to the urges that had been coursing through her body for weeks. She couldn’t wait to feel the older man claim her body, and make her his lover. Then she would be allowed to feel his seed fill her. It was the ultimate seduction.

		

		“Lie down here. He needs to prepare you.” Tammy said, motioning to the small loveseat. Sylvie sat down and leaned back, only her panties shielding her pussy from the couple. She knew the light material was darkened with her flowing juices.

		

		“Now, take her panties off, Craig.” Tammy commanded. He stepped forward and knelt in front of her. Sylvie felt herself shaking with the anticipation of being naked again for him, but this time he would be able to touch her naked body. She lifted her hips eagerly and he grabbed both sides of the elastic, sliding it down her hips. There was a trail of her desire attached to them. Sylvie smelled her scent waft into the air between them, ripe and ready for him to inhale.

		

		He lifted her panties to his nose and smelled deeply, a massive smile coming over his face.

		

		“How does she smell, baby?” Tammy sighed. Craig only turned and handed the soaked panties to his wife. She took her own inhale and sighed, spreading her own legs. Under her nightdress she was bare, her moist cleft glistening with her own desire.

		

		Leaning into her legs again, Craig inhaled and kissed the inside of her thigh gently. A trail of his lips went up the inside of one leg and then down the other. When he returned up, his mouth found her wet slit and Sylvie gasped as his tongue slid into her folds, teasing them, and then swirling around in a circle. He kissed her mound as if worshiping it, then he returned to her wetness.   

		

		His tongue slid up and down her folds slowly, almost as if he was tasting a delicious dessert that he wanted to savor. No man had ever licked her like he was, with a purpose not only to prepare her for penetration, but also to give her pleasure. Sylvie lay there moaning with every flutter of his tongue.

		

		With large licks he made her already wet pussy soaked, spreading her with his hands and making sure that he covered every morsel of her sex. A few more kisses and then he stood up, taking Sylvie’s hand and pulling her to her feet. She allowed him to lead her naked body to the bed, where he laid her down gently and pulled his pants off.

		

		His cock, already familiar to her, sprung loose and was hard and throbbing. It looked like a massive staff about to invade her, and Sylvie tensed with the anticipation of his cock filling her in more ways than one. Tammy looked on with rapt attention. 

		

		He ran his cock head up and down her wet slit, taking his time with a rapt expression on his face. Sylvie lay there, feeling the hum of anticipation course through her. Craig glanced at Tammy and she nodded, giving her assent for him to invade their young partner.

		

		“OH! Oh my God…” she couldn’t suppress a moan as his shaft pushed into her tight slit, spreading her lips perfectly and making her feel incredibly full. Craig sighed. He withdrew slightly, then pushed in again, this time going deeper.

		

		“So perfect. God, you feel amazing.” His head dropped down and their lips found each other again, kissing with more passion this time. His hips rocked and Sylvie felt him slide deeper into her with each thrust, her wetness coating his shaft. He was well endowed and knew how to use his cock. Once he was completely inside her, he mounted forward and pushed in deep, covering her body with his own. It was tender and intense at the same time.

		

		His chest pressed against her hard nipples and she felt the power in his legs as he grinded his pelvis against her, trying to get as deep as he could. She squeezed him with every movement, enjoying the sensation of his bare cock plumbing her depths. Weeks of teasing had him behaving like a wild animal on top of her, and with his wife watching it was even more intense. It was as if Tammy was devouring them both with her gaze.

		

		Pushing her hips up into him, Sylvie felt every inch of his cock plumbing her depths with ease. She had been with men before, but never with the passion and lust that Craig was thrusting into her with.

		

		“It’s so hot.” Tammy moaned. Her hand was busy between her legs, rubbing her own pussy with the slick panties that her husband had stripped off the younger woman. “I want to watch her ride you.” It was almost as if Sylvie wasn’t even listening, like she was a toy to use for their pleasure as a couple. 

		

		Craig pulled out of her and Sylvie knew exactly what she was supposed to do. She moved aside so he could lie down on the bed on his back.

		

		“Let me.” Tammy said. Sylvie lifted herself up, exposing her wetness and spreading her legs wide. The other woman used her hand on Craig’s cock to guide it against her slit, and then Sylvie sat down slowly, moaning at the sensation of the older man filling her. She started to rock back and forth on him slowly, feeling him push up into her.

		Hands cupped her breasts from behind. Tammy was kissing her neck and teasing her from behind while Sylvie erotically ground herself onto Craig below her. She gasped with every hard thrust of him up into her. His hands gripped her hips and helped to guide the tempo of their passion.

		

		“Feel that sexy body, baby? That’s going to carry our baby inside it.” Tammy said. She slid her hands across them both, encouraging their coupling. 

		

		Sylvie managed to wrap her knees around his waist, squeezing him firmly as she moved up and down on top of him. He looked up at her, and she could feel his body tensing. He looked at his wife and she only nodded her assent at the fact he was about to release inside their young partner. 

		

		“Fill my pussy...please…cum inside me.” She said, gripping him tightly with her legs. The idea that he was going to release into her pussy and make her his own was so incredibly hot she exploded just thinking about it. Her hard muscle contractions made him gasp, and he tried suddenly to push her off, instinctively knowing he was about to coat her pussy with his seed.

		

		“Don’t pull out, Craig.” Tammy commanded. “You know this is what we both want.”

		

		She moved until she was hovering over them both, her wild eyes ready to watch her husband explode inside the younger woman. Sylvie felt Tammy’s hand wrap around her waist, holding her there while she pushed Craig’s hip, encouraging him to push up inside her.

		

		“I want you to shoot inside her young body. Fill her up. Make a baby for us.” With her hand Tammy gripped the base of his erection, almost directing his swollen cock into the younger woman’s waiting hole. When his cock split her again, entering her with one more thrust Sylvie squeezed him hard again. 

		

		Craig threw his head back and gasped loudly, and then Sylvie felt a massive pulse of his sperm ejaculate inside her, coating her pussy. The volume of it made her shake around him, and she felt him pulse again, another massive spurt filling her.

		

		“Oh my GOD!” she cried. The sensation of his hot cream filling her hole was so wanton. Tammy looked down and grinned. When Craig pulled out, some of the white liquid dripped out of her pussy and Tammy used her fingers between the younger woman’s legs to retrieve it, sliding them back into Sylvie’s waiting opening to make sure that none escaped.

		

		Sylvie lay down on her side on the soft bed, feeling full and warm inside. Craig stood up and then Tammy moved to him, the couple kissing erotically in front of her. “See, baby?” Tammy sighed. “I knew she was perfect.” She stroked his softening member as they embraced, Sylvie temporarily forgotten.

		

		Tammy turned to her, still naked on the bed. “I want you to keep his cum inside you as long as you can. He can have you every night, and then we will start testing in a few weeks. I hope you enjoyed yourself.”

		

		Feeling her pussy pulsing and wet with Craig’s sperm, Sylvie nodded. “It was wonderful.” With a nod, Tammy stood and the couple exited the room. 

		

		Her fingers found the sticky slit between her legs, filled with his fertile cum. Sylvie couldn’t stop the relentless wave of horny feelings coursing through her body and started to furiously play with her clit, rubbing it until finally her body contracted in a massive shiver. Knowing that her body was going to be used by Craig specifically for his breeding purposes was beyond any feeling she had ever had while seducing an older man.

		

		Later that night Sylvie laid in bed, still feeling the effects on her body of the passionate encounter she had shared with the couple. Her pussy was still sticky from Craig’s residue. She heard a soft knock at her door and sat up in bed. The door opened and Craig peered in.

		

		“Tammy wanted me to come and check on you. We…I…Want to make sure you’re okay with everything.” His voice was filled with compassion. 

		

		“I’m perfect. I enjoyed myself. A lot.”

		

		Sylvie felt a another sexual urge surge through her. She hadn’t minded being a performer for the couple with Tammy present, but she also wanted to show Craig that he could claim her body anytime he felt the need to. After what she had felt after he left, she wanted to give herself completely to him again. “Why don’t you come inside?”

		

		She let the sheet fall away from her body. Sleeping naked was normal for her but exposing herself naked to the man of the house certainly wasn’t. Her pert breasts felt the cool air and her nipples got hard instantly. “Is Tammy asleep?” Her voice was coy, but her intentions were obvious, or at least she hoped so.

		

		He nodded. “Yes. But we need to be quiet.”

		

		Now it was time for her to play the seductress the way she had always envisioned. She slid out of the sheets, her body only dressed in a simple pair of black panties that were already damp with desire. Craig shut the door softly behind him, his eyes changing from affection to hunger.

		

		“You enjoyed it earlier, didn’t you?” he said with a firm tone to his voice. “You loved me fucking you. Your tiny little body being filled with my cock.”

		

		Sylvie bit her lip, feeling every wave of intense lust that Craig was emitting. “Yes. I loved it. Every moment. Especially when you came inside me.”

		

		“You want me again, don’t you? You want your little pussy filled up again.” She nodded again, trying to make sure her eyes looked innocent. It was true. Now that she had accepted the idea of being a concubine for the couple, she wanted more. Much more.

		

		“Please. You can have me. Give me more of your cum.” She said, trying to give her voice a submissive tone, hoping it would make him want her even more. Turning around to face the bed, she bent forward, placing her hands on the edge and showed her panty covered ass to the man about to claim her.

		

		He walked forward, stripping down his pyjama pants quickly and his cock was already hard. He slid his shirt over his head, leaving him naked. She felt his hand stroke her ass cheek gently, then massage and squeeze it. It was impossible not to get aroused at his touch. His other hand found the other cheek, and she could feel her damp lips spreading as he squeezed and separated them. When his finger slid between the line of her panties onto her wet slit and over her ass she shivered. But it wasn’t time for him to claim her there.

		

		“Let me.” She said, moving her hands to the edges of her panties and slowly sliding them down her hips. Sylvie knew her pussy was glistening already at the anticipation of Craig filling her again.

		

		He spread her cheeks wide with his strong hands and she felt the head of his cock stroke against her wet hole, sliding it up and down as if to torture her with it rubbing against her sensitive lips. Pushing the head just inside, Sylvie gasped as she felt his head split her open but then he sat there, almost still as she felt him pulse. She pushed back to try to get him inside but he held her still.

		

		“You’re so beautiful. I can’t wait until you’re carrying my child.” He sighed, then he sunk his cock deep into her with one hard stroke. Sylvie had to bite her lip to stifle a loud cry. He pulled out slowly, then thrust in again hard and deep, almost as if he was trying to drive his cock as deep as he could into her body.

		

		Grabbing her waist, he pushed her small body forward and Sylvie went into a prone position on the bed, Craig mounting her from behind and pushing her into the mattress below him. His cock slid perfectly between her ass cheeks, filling her pussy with a growl. He grabbed the back of her neck with one hand and gripped her ass with the other, primally grunting as his thrusts increased in tempo.

		

		Sylvie felt her entire body almost explode with desire. Being taken by a man, being the object of lust, it was what fueled her. She used her muscles to squeeze him as hard as she could, wanting to milk out the cum. She knew he was desperate to flood her fertile pussy.   

		

		Craig was almost insatiable, as if floodgates had opened for him. He pinned her down from behind, his body feeling heavy on her back as his cock plumbed her depths like it already had. With a growl he slapped his balls against her ass.

		

		Then he stopped again. Sylvie could feel him squeezing his cock as he pushed as deep as he could. She tightened her muscles, hoping that she would feel his cum shoot right past her cervix and deep into her body. With a loud gasp he released his hot cream, ejaculating further than she had ever felt anyone inside her.

		

		It seemed like the fountain would never end. Three massive spurts coated her insides, eventually filling her so much that she could feel his throbbing member covered with it. He held himself there, then withdrew slowly. She felt his cum coating her insides again and shivered.

		

		“Turn over. Pull your legs up.” He sighed as he caressed her naked ass. “It will help.”

		

		Sylvie turned herself over, making sure that none of his cum escaped her. Pulling her knees up, she assumed the position that she knew was supposed to allow his seed to drain deep into her body. As she did, he leaned down and kissed her hips lovingly.

		

		“I’m going to come and see you every night.” He said. Moving up her body, his lips found hers with hunger and Sylvie returned his kiss with her tongue, enjoying the sensation of being claimed by the older man of the house. Knowing he would fuck her every night he could was perfect.

		

		He was true to his word. Night after night, and even sometimes if he was home during the day, Craig visited her in her room. Sylvie became used to wearing short dresses without any panties, eager to feel him inside her and have him fill her pussy. The day he finally fucked her in the shower he made sure to take her out onto the bathroom counter before he filled her, so that none of his valuable sperm would wash away.

		

		Even when she knew that she was finally pregnant after a few weeks, she hid it from the couple, enjoying the fact that Craig wanted to use her body so much. Day after day, he continued to ravage her young body, varying every position possible in order to in his words “maximize the odds of her conceiving.” There were regular days where she would get fucked in front of Tammy, but afterwards Craig would always steal into her room to be with her alone away from her eyes.

		

		It was then Sylvie felt the real man come out of him. Often he would manhandle her small frame, using his wiry strength to use her in every position that he craved. Not a drop of his sperm ever went to waste. Even when he couldn’t take her mouth on him or decided to use her tight ass, she made sure that his seed always filled her pussy at the end of their encounters. 

		

		Several months passed and Sylvie started to grow. Her body changed, her breasts becoming bigger and her hips wider. Soon her flat stomach had a small roundness to it, full of the child that the two of them had created under his wife’s watchful eye. True to their word, the couple took her dutifully to appointments and made sure she never wanted for anything during her first terms.

		

		The only problem was that Craig was even more turned on by her condition than he was when she was simply working for them. The idea that his child was growing in her belly made him devour her at every opportunity. Like clockwork, she heard a knock at the door and he opened it, shirtless.

		

		“Tammy took Marta to daycare. We have a moment.” He said. He was already hard under his flannel pants. Sylvie was glad that her libido had also increased during her pregnancy. She pulled the sheets off her body, exposing her swollen belly, full bare pussy and her breasts that had grown heavy with milk. Beckoning him forward, she spread her legs.

		

		He almost tripped over his pants as he stripped them down and moved to the bed, straddling her body. As he had been doing more frequently, his mouth found her nipple and kissed and sucked at it. Sylvie could feel the slightest hint of her milk being used and it always sent a shiver of desire straight into her pussy. Craig moaned while he switched to the other nipple, then kissed her hard while his probing cock found her wetness that was spread wide and eager to receive him.

		

		“My beautiful girl.” He said in a quiet voice. “Carrying my child.” Whenever he spoke about her condition and saw her naked, pregnant body he was almost desperate to touch her.

		

		Sylvie slid sideways, opening herself to him for more comfort and then he was inside her, pumping hard and moaning about how good she felt. His hands gripped her naked ass and she knew he wouldn’t last long inside her. The added pressure of the child inside her made her tight for him.

		

		Her breasts started to leak drops of milk as he sighed inside her. Turning onto her hands and knees, she spread herself as wide as she could, waiting to receive his liquid affection. It was more comfortable that way, and Craig enjoyed watching her tight ass sliding up and down his cock. His hands reached underneath and gripped her large breasts swaying underneath her body, holding them while he fucked her with hard, even strokes. 

		

		With loud pants and sighs he finally gave one more hard thrust, coating her insides with his seed again. Sylvie felt his body collapse on top of her, enjoying that she could still satisfy her employer and now the soon to be father of her child. She would join their family permanently as a surrogate member, and she knew that her future was secure. 

		

		***

		

		Was that a fun ride?

		

		We hope to have inspired you to spice up your sex life, but please remember to always be safe while you’re doing it!

		

		Fictional characters can afford to forgot condoms, but in real life unprotected sex can be a dangerous game. We encourage our readers to practice (loads!) of safe, consensual sex and to get tested regularly.
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