
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Be Fruitful and Multiply: A Christian Pregnancy Erotica

        

        
        
          Rebecca M Hope

        

        
          Published by Rebecca M Hope, 2025.

        

    


Copyright © Rebecca Hope

This book is a book of fiction. Names, characters, places, events, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, businesses, organizations, events, or locals is entirely coincidental.

All characters depicted are over 18



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1


[image: ]




As Jim stepped inside their cosy home, he kicked off his shoes and hung his jacket before venturing further into their house, ready to share a loving embrace with his wife after a long day at work. The sound of her voice calling him echoed through the house, drawing him like a magnet to their bedroom. The door swung open to reveal a warm, inviting scene—soft candlelight flickered across the bed, casting shadows that danced on the walls as they swayed with each flutter of the flame. His breath caught in his throat as he took in the vision before him: Sarah stood there, clad in a stunning black corset that hugged her curves like a second skin, accentuating her ample breasts and showing off the figure of her waist. Lacy gloves reached up her arms to her shoulders, while the same lace adorned her long legs in the form of a pair of sheer black stockings that ended just below her garters. Lacy panties completed the ensemble. Her blonde hair cascaded down her back in a waterfall of silk, shimmering in the flickering light. She looked like an angel straight from his dreams, her blue eyes sparkling with excitement and love.

Jim's heart raced as he closed the distance between them, his hands reaching out to touch her cheeks, her neck, her arms, feeling the soft fabric of her attire beneath his fingers. "Baby, you look absolutely stunning," he murmured, his gaze devouring her every inch. He leaned in to kiss her passionately, their lips meeting as if no time had passed since their wedding day, their love for one another still as fresh and new as ever. The gentle pressure of their lips gave way to a deep, hungry embrace, their tongues dancing together as their hands roamed over each other's bodies, exploring every curve and crevice of the lingerie that concealed and revealed so much at once.

With a shiver of delight, Sarah whispered into Jim's ear, "Remember our talk about starting a family, baby? This weekend is my fertile period, and I want you to fill me up as much as possible." Her words sent a thrill through him, excitement mixing with the desire that already coursed through his veins. He nodded, his hands trembling slightly as they slid up her back, feeling the smooth satin of her corset beneath his fingers. He pulled her closer, their lips meeting again, their passion igniting as their bodies pressed together. His hands found her hips, squeezing gently, and he ground himself against her, already growing hard as he thought of the prospect of creating a child with this incredible woman before him. His fingers traced the edge of her corset, lifting her onto her tiptoes as he explored her curves further, feeling the warmth of her skin through the fabric. He could hardly contain his eagerness, yet he took his time, savouring every touch, every moan that escaped her lips as they continued to kiss.

Their tongues duelled, their hearts racing in sync as they moved to the bed, their bodies intertwining on the soft sheets. Jim's hands roamed over her body, covering her corseted torso, feeling the gentle heave of her breasts beneath the restrictive garment, the lace of her gloves sliding against his fingers as he caressed her arms. He cupped her bottom, squeezing gently through the sheer fabric of her panties, and as he did, he noticed her shudder of pleasure. He kissed his way down her neck, nibbling softly as his hands moved lower, teasing the fabric that covered her stomach, making her squirm beneath him. "I love you so much, Sarah," he breathed, his voice thick with desire and love as he pulled her lacy panties aside, exposing her to his hungry gaze. Her pussy glistened, waiting for his touch, her scent intoxicating him as he dipped his head to taste her, his tongue darting out to tease her clit, making her moan his name.

As Jim's tongue danced across her sensitive folds, Sarah felt a rush of physical pleasure mingling with the overwhelming emotion of knowing that her husband, her one and only lover, was about to make her pregnant. Her thoughts swirled with joy, her heart racing as she imagined their child growing inside her womb. She clung to him, her nails digging into his shoulders as she arched into his touch, her hips bucking towards his face. Her mind raced with anticipation for the life they would create together, their love intertwining in the most intimate way possible. The pleasure built within her, each stroke of his tongue sending shock waves of ecstasy through her body. She could feel her orgasm approaching, her breath coming in ragged gasps as she held onto the moment, wanting to savour every sensation. The lace of her gloves rubbed against his skin, her body trembling as she tried to maintain control, but the feel of his lips on her most sensitive spot was too much to resist. "Jim!" she cried out, her body convulsing as she came, her juices spilling onto his tongue, her pussy clenching. "Oh, yes baby!" she gasped, her eyes squeezing shut as she revealed in the intense sensations. Her orgasm subsided, leaving her breathless and spent, but her desire for more still burning brightly in her eyes. She looked down at him, her chest heaving as she ran her fingers through his hair, urging him on, needing to feel him inside her, to feel their love joining in a way that would create a miracle.

Her emotions swirled like a storm, a mix of love, desire, and anticipation for motherhood. She wanted to capture this moment forever, to remember the feeling of his tongue on her body, his hands on her hips, his lips on her most private parts. It was a sacred act, a joining that would bring forth life, and she revelled in it, her body already yearning for him to be inside her.

Watching Jim undress, her eyes devoured him, drinking in the sight of his naked body, his erection standing tall and proud, a testament to how much he desired her. As he reached for a condom out of habit, she gently stopped his hand, reminding him of their newfound freedom to experience skin-to-skin contact. A smile curved her lips as she watched him toss the condom aside, their love making her heart soar. "We can do this now, my love," she whispered, her voice trembling with excitement. "We can create a life together." Their eyes met, filled with love and hope as they embraced the opportunity that lay before them. He climbed onto the bed, his hardness pressing against her core as he guided himself into her waiting wetness, their skin sliding together in a velvety embrace. The friction was electric, the feeling of being so close to one another heightening every sensation. She wrapped her legs around his waist, her corset rustling as she arched her back, it’s support showing off her cleavage to his eyes. His every thrust sent a shiver through her, her heart pounding in anticipation of their shared goal.

As Jim moaned, his face contorting with pleasure, she knew he was close to release. “I’m sorry,” he gasped. “It just feels so good without the condom.” She smiled reassuringly, stroking his cheek. "It's okay, my love, we have all weekend to enjoy each other," she cooed, her voice soft and soothing. "We can make love as much as we want." His eyes locked on hers, filled with desire and relief as he thrust harder, his seed spilling into her womb. She felt the warmth of his release inside her, their bodies mingling as one, their love creating life. "We're making a baby," she whispered, her voice shaking with emotion. "We can do this again and again, as many times as we want." His thrusts slowed, his body trembling as he tried to regain control, his seed still pumping into her. "It's alright," she soothed, her fingers running through his hair. "We'll have so many chances." With each pump, she could feel him filling her more. She held him close, her body convulsing as she felt her own orgasm building again, her pussy squeezing around his shaft. "We're starting a family, Jim," she gasped, her eyes closing as she came again, their love intertwining in a whirlwind of passion and hope. Their embrace tightened, their hearts racing as they celebrated their new beginning together.

Leaving the bed, Jim carefully helped her out of her corset, his fingers gentle yet firm as they released her from its embrace. He admired her body, his eyes roaming over her lacy stockings as she moved to take them off. "Leave them on," he said, his voice low and needy. "I love how you look in them." She smiled, her heart swelling with happiness, and slipped into a short robe, leaving her legs visible for him to admire. Jim donned a pair of boxers, his torso bare and inviting as he did so. The sight of his bare chest sent a shiver through her as they headed to the kitchen.
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