The Goal

{Eroticus}(mF, inc, nc, preg)

This was the night. If he were going to achieve his goal, it would be tonight; it was the best time to go for it. She was alone and she was ready. Yes, if he was going to reach his goal, it will be tonight. And failure wasn’t an option.

The moonlight illuminated the dining room allowing Neal to thread his way to the hall. Entering the hallway, he placed a hand on the wall to guide himself; he moved down the darkened hallway and edged up to the door of the master bedroom. Listening at the slightly opened door, Neal heard soft breathing, satisfied that the occupant of the room was sound asleep; Neal slowly pushed open the door and slipped in. Directly in front of him was the king-size, four- poster bed. The moonlight filtered through the window spotlighting the sleeping beauty; when she had gone to bed for the night, she hadn’t bothered to climb between the sheets.

The sixteen-year-old moved to the foot of the bed and stared at the sight of Sarah on her back and with her legs slightly opened, Neal sucked in his breath while his cock twitched and grew to its full length of seven-and-three-quarter inches. Sarah was barely covered in the sheer, red chemise; it had ridden up to her waist giving Neal a full view of her shaved cunt. His eyes ranged up and down the sleeping beauty’s body; he stared, mesmerized, at the bra-busting physique. Having removed his clothes before putting his plan into motion, Neal reached between his legs, gently squeezed his cum filled balls and stroked his swollen cock. After a few minutes, he realized that at the rate he was jacking off, it would not take long until he was blasting his baby-making seed on the bed. Neal stopped his cock stroking; he wasn’t going to waste his cum, he was going to let it do its job. He was here to fuck the thirty-one-year-old golden-haired woman and knock her up.

Not wanting to wake the pretty lady at the moment, Neal carefully climbed between Sarah’s splayed legs. He placed his hands on her thighs, bent over the bald pussy and with puckered lips blew his warm breathe along her slit. Sarah moaned and wiggled her hips. Motivated by her actions, Neal licked up and down Sarah’s slit pressing his tongue deeper between the warm cunt lips causing Sarah to unconsciously reach and grip Neal’s head; Sarah moaned and groaned which only encouraged Neal to get into eating the wet, warm pussy.

 If she had been awake from the first, Neal would have had to force her to fuck (Sarah would have submitted to him ultimately, doing it this way saved time); waiting until she had fallen asleep to eat her cunt, and thus get her aroused, would make it easier to overcome her objections about him fucking her.

Using his hands, Neal pulled Sarah’s cunt lips apart revealing her swollen clit. He tongued the little hot button, then speared his tongue back into her sheath; after a couple of minutes of playing with her clit and fuck tunnel, Neal slipped his middle finger into her and with his palm up he massaged the top of her tunnel seeking her G-spot. He knew he had touched the hot spot because Sarah’s arms flopped to her side and she tensed up. It didn’t take long for him to have Sarah groaning loudly and her cunt juicing.

Sarah was wet, hot and ready to be fucked. Neal was surprised that she hadn’t woke up by now; not unless –

Neal pulled himself away from the ready-to-be-fucked pussy and with his arms at Sarah’s sides he hand walked until he was looking at her face. Sarah’s eyelids were fluttering and she was licking her lips. She was still asleep but, with Neal reaching for his cock and pressing the tip into her slit, she was about to wake up.

Neal slid his hard-on into her. He moaned because of the tight pussy that was gripping him. He slowly humped in and out of the deep sheath.

“No!”

Sarah, wide awake, grabbed Neal’s thrusting hips and tried to push him out of her, but Neal wasn’t having any that. He captured her wrists and pulled her hands above her head. He started gyrating his hips. He made sure to rub against her clit and each time he tapped it she jumped.

“Please, Neal, stop. This is wrong; we can’t… we shouldn’t do this. You must stop.”

Her body was turning her words into lies. She grabbed Neal’s hips and gyrated against him. Her begging him to stop had turned into moaning and groaning from the pleasure she was receiving.

Neal slowed his gyrating, he wasn’t in a hurry now; he had her, he could do what ever he wanted and she would let him; not just let, she would want it. He knew her to well; he had fucked her to many times not to know. He owned her now. She would help him reach his goal.

In spite of all this, Neal still heard her ask, “Why do you do this to me, why make me a slut? Why, son?”

“You know, mom; you know what I want. I want to knocked you up and you want my baby; we both know it.”

By the way his mother began fucking and talking, it wouldn’t be long before they wanted got what they wanted. As they began fucking and panting and racing towards an explosive orgasm, Sarah motivated him with her lust filled words.

“Yes, yes, yes. Do it, son, fuck me and cum in me; give me a baby, give me your baby.”

It was all the encouragement Neal needed; like the horny, goal-driven teenager he was he thrust his swollen cock lustfully into his mom’s cunt. As further evidence of her surrender to him, Sarah locked her legs around his waist and screamed as she cum.

Neal exploded in a mind-blowing orgasm filling his mother’s fertile womb with his seed.

*****

His mom, followed by his dad who was carrying Orrin, walked into the family room. Neal looked up expectantly; it was over six weeks since they had fucked and she had just returned from the doctor’s office.

“Well?”

His mom smiled and nodded. “I’m pregnant.”

“Again and for the last time, I hope,” his submissive father said as he put Sarah and Neal’s two-year-old son on the floor.

“Listen, bitch,” Neal said to his father, “I’ll let you know when we’re through having babies.”

