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All three parts in the erotic short-story
series Pregnant Pleasures about a woman in her
late twenties who decides to explore the secret side of her
sexuality while pregnant.

 


All characters appearing in this work are
fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, or to
other works of fiction, is purely coincidental. All sexual acts
depicted are between consenting adults aged eighteen and over.

 


The author specifically disclaims any
responsibility for any liability, loss or risk, which is incurred
as a consequence, directly or indirectly, of the use and
application of any of the contents of this book.
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Pregnant Pleasures -
Part 1: Victoria’s
Secret


Victoria Cashman found herself in an
unprecedented situation that she didn’t really know how to handle.
She was now twenty eight years old but, rather more importantly,
had an 18 month daughter and was now four months pregnant.

 


She’d recently split with her boyfriend Adam
after a series of arguments about their future together. She had
never really been in love with Adam but when she unexpectedly fell
pregnant again they tried to make a go of being a proper couple,
after years of fairly casual, non-committal dating.



Victoria felt her baby should have a father around and did her best
to reconcile the personality differences with Adam, but the more
time they spent together, the more they began to disagree on just
about everything. In her delicate condition Victoria made the
decision to cut all ties with him before the stress affected her
baby.



It had been a few weeks since they parted ways and Victoria was
just adjusting to her situation and trying to envisage a future as
a single mother and all that entailed. It didn’t seem an easy road
ahead, so she decided to not stress about it and concentrate on the
positives. She decided what she really needed was a new circle of
friends as she’d had enough of men for the time being.



With so much time on her hands, Victoria began reflecting on the
experiences she’d had with women when she was younger. She still
remembered the excitement she felt when she’d begun kissing her
best friend in her late teens and thought for a while she might be
a lesbian.

 


But she eventually decided she was bisexual
when she began hooking up with guys at university and had only been
with men since she fell pregnant with her first daughter. Now the
thought of being with another woman seemed so much more appealing
and that side of her sexuality had never gone away.



Victoria knew her family were too strait-laced to have an open mind
about her bisexuality and so, for years, it had remained her
biggest secret. She knew she’d have to hide it from them if she got
involved in a relationship with a woman, but the way she was
feeling now, that was a risk she was willing to take.



Yet being four months pregnant made socializing rather difficult,
her usual wild nights of Manchester clubbing were definitely out of
the question and that had always been her main way of meeting new
people, both men and women.

 


As she was generally outgoing, sociable and
gregarious she’d never shown too much interest in the internet. But
as her options had been so narrowed down she found herself surfing
the net at night, wanting to find a site that wasn’t for dating but
just fun conversations with people, especially women, looking for
the same.



When she found a site called Wiredworld, it turned out to be just
what she was looking for. It was a worldwide chat site but she
noticed quite a few people on there from England.

 


She decided to upload a few pictures of
herself on her profile and wondered whether to include a recent one
of herself with a baby bump starting to show. She wanted to be as
authentic as possible and had actually began to love how she looked
pregnant, proud to show off her voluptuous curves.

 


Victoria had a naturally feminine, Rubenesque
figure, and was particularly proud of her 42d bosom, which had gone
up a cup size since she became pregnant. The picture she’d taken
was a tight fitting blue maternity dress, her hands holding her
growing bump and looking like a very proud and happy mum to
be.



As she spent her first night on Wiredworld surfing all the
chatrooms she caught the eye of an older woman who lived only an
hour away. Denise was over twenty years older than Victoria but the
sense of attraction was strong from the start and she couldn’t
resist introducing herself.

 


Whereas Victoria lived in the bustling, busy
city of Manchester, Denise was the opposite, living in a large
country cottage in a small, tranquil remote village with no
neighbours for miles.



Denise was divorced with a grown son but since divorcing her
husband of twenty one years she’d had a wonderful decade making the
most of her new found freedom and exploring her sexuality to the
full.

 


She’d decided to turn her many sexual
adventures into erotic stories, which had become something of a
second career. Denise loved to chat on Wiredworld, looking both for
local lovers and erotic inspiration for her stories. She loved to
talk and felt that private messaging was like a confession booth
for some people; she especially loved hearing women’s salacious
secrets and forbidden fantasies.



One fantasy that Denise had not yet fulfilled in her sex life was
brought to mind the moment she clocked Victoria’s pictures. Denise
had never forgotten how sexual she’d felt during her own pregnancy,
the swirl of hormones pouring paraffin on her already naturally
high libido.

 


Since she’d begun exploring her lesbian side
after her divorce, the fantasy of being with a pregnant woman had
lingered in her mind and seeing the gorgeous, blonde Victoria
looking so delicious at four months pregnant made her want to
message straight away.



The moment they began chatting online they instantly clicked,
Victoria intrigued by the brunette Denise, who had a curvaceous
body of her own. Denise’s pert 36c boobs were not as large as
Victoria’s though she was proud of how firm they were for a woman
of her years.

 


Victoria thought that Denise looked seven or
eight years younger than her age and felt attracted by her natural
warmth and charisma. Victoria could sense straight away that Denise
was a very sexual woman and she immediately felt drawn towards her,
sensing a genuine rapport and electric chemistry.



Denise: How intriguing that you’re only an hour away…



Victoria: Isn’t it just….and I’m at a stage where I’m looking for
something new and exciting….



Denise: I love women your age but I’ve harboured a fantasy for so
long about making love with a pregnant woman…the sensuality, the
taboo of it…turns me on so much…



Victoria: I love how you get straight down to business, it excites
me…



Victoria was taken aback by her forwardness and directness but
found herself getting wet and wanting to know more about this
enigmatic mature woman with jet black hair and a way with words
that had her mouth going dry.



The thought of having sex with another woman while pregnant hadn’t
ever occurred to her before, but now that Denise had confessed it
was a long held fantasy, she began to open her mind to the
possibility it could happen as she lived within a reasonable
traveling distance.



Denise: We should get together soon….I want to experience your body
and pleasure you while you’re full of pregnant horniness, just like
I was…



Victoria felt herself getting soaking wet , her nipples throbbing
inside her bra. Denise seemed to have an effect on her like no
other woman ever had…and she liked it.



Over the next couple of weeks they chatted online almost every
night and their interpersonal chemistry only developed and
blossomed further. Denise could sense that someone taboo minded
like her was unknown to Victoria to this point and let their mutual
mental and physical attraction grow and build naturally.



She wanted their first meeting to be explosively erotic and the
culmination of their long, lusty conversations late at night over
glasses of wine.

 


Nearly every conversation ended with both
women pleasuring themselves as they imagined their first sexual
experience together and the thought of making it a reality was
giving them both some deeply arousing dreams, their subconscious
working overtime.



Denise picked the right moment to invite Victoria over for a
weekend at her cottage in the country. Victoria felt nervous and a
little apprehensive at first but the sheer amount of lust and
desire they had stirred up in each other meant that Victoria found
herself agreeing to meet up.

 


The days preceding her visit were filled with
an intense excitement that she’d never known before, a novel
sensation for her that derived from being aware she was stepping
into the territory of the taboo.

 


She knew she was going to be fulfilling
Denise’s longest held fantasy and Denise, for her, had quickly
become the dominant fantasy figure in her mind. The erotic tension
couldn’t have been any more intense before their first meeting and
both Victoria and Denise could think of nothing else as the
designated weekend approached.



Victoria got the train to the village of Ennerton in Shropshire on
the Friday afternoon and as the train approached she saw Denise
waiting for her on the platform. She immediately stood out from the
crowd, looking striking with her long jet black hair and dressed
all in black, tight black leggings outlining her shapely
thighs.

 


Victoria thought she looked deliciously sexy,
especially for a mature woman of fifty-three. Denise smiled at
Victoria as the train came to a halt and Victoria smiled back with
a little wave. They sensed an immediate chemistry between them that
they’d both felt online, but both knew meeting face to face was the
only way to know the chemistry was real.



They greeted each other warmly and Victoria was rather touched as
she exited the train, Denise holding out her hand to help her
across the gap between the train and the platform.



“Can’t be too careful in your condition, darling!” said
Denise.



“You make me sound like a Ming vase!” replied Victoria and
they both laughed. The rapport between them was obvious from the
outset and the conversation flowed like wine as Denise drove them
back to her cottage.

 


Victoria admired the beautiful scenery and
noticed there were very few houses around as Denise pulled off the
main road and began driving down leafy single track lanes
surrounded by oak trees on either side.

 


It felt like another world after the bustling
metropolis of Manchester and Victoria felt tingles of excitement as
Denise turned right through large black gates, then up a long
driveway to her thatched cottage.



“Oh my god Denise, your house is stunning! What a wonderful
place to live!”


“Thank you, darling. It gives me the peace I need to write my
erotica and then having no neighbours around is ideal for when I
have lovers who like to… make a little noise…”.



Victoria felt her nipples throbbing at the thought that she was
going to be one of Denise’s lovers and her first ever pregnant one.
She was nervous as she had really fallen for Denise but wasn’t sure
whether it was just sex for her or whether there was the chance of
something more substantial.

 


She’d never been in anything long term or
committed with a woman before but now that she’d discovered Denise,
the idea was more and more appealing.



In the car on the way there Victoria had noticed how Denise
couldn’t take her eyes off her breasts and pregnant belly which
she’d shown off in the same tight blue dress she’d worn for her
profile picture. Denise led the way into her house, both of them
feeling hugely excited about what was to develop.



Even though Denise was twenty five years older, the chemistry
between them that had been obvious online translated perfectly to
real life and Victoria began to relax as Denise led her into her
luxurious, large lounge carpeted with a richly coloured Royal blue
Axminster.

 


Denise would have naturally offered a
prospective lover a glass of wine but suggested a mineral water for
Victoria as she was expecting, which she gladly accepted. Denise
told her to make herself comfortable on the plush maroon
velvet-clad sofa, such a change for her after her Manchester
apartment where the noise of city traffic was forever in the
background.



Denise returned with a full glass of wine for herself and a
sparkling mineral water for Victoria, though Victoria wished she
could risk wine to settle the butterflies in her stomach.

 


But as Denise sat next to her and crossed her
legs, her black leggings outlining her delicious thighs, Victoria
felt her body relaxing, especially as Denise’s body language was so
positive and flirty.

 


Denise began asking her all about her life,
her first lesbian experiences and then offering her own anecdotes.
The conversation soon blossomed and Victoria realized she’d never
felt so attracted to an older woman, or in fact any woman,
before.



Denise told her all about her sexual adventures since her divorce
and Victoria realized how inexperienced she was in comparison. But
she was fascinated about her tales of lesbian affairs with married
wives, younger women like her, even much older women who were
exploring their sexuality late in life.

 


Victoria felt increasingly drawn to Denise’s
natural warmth, which she seemed to exude without trying. She began
to find it a little amusing how often Denise would glance at her
belly, her bump really starting to show.

 


Eventually, Denise started talking about how
she felt during her own pregnancy with her son, who was now the
same age as Victoria, or just a little older.



“I don’t know about you, darling…but the more I got into my
pregnancy, the more horny I became! I didn’t dare talk to any of my
friends about it in case they thought I was weird! I talked to them
about unusual food cravings but I didn’t dare mention that I
couldn’t stop thinking about sex and would pleasure myself at least
twice a day….can you relate?”.


“Oh my god, yes! I can’t tell my friends either but definitely
in the last
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