This story involves sexual acts between consenting adults. If it's illegal for you to read such stories, then don't read or don't get caught.

This story is based on a relationship that I am currently in with a girl from Germany. All names have been changed to protect the innocent.

Keep Manhattan, Just Give Me That Countryside

Part 5 – Wedded Bliss (MF, preg, oral, anal, rom, cons)

“I'm pregnant,” said Victoria.

My heart skipped a beat. I couldn't believe it. I was going to be a father. No, better than that. I was going to have a family with the love of my life, my darling Victoria. I've been in love before and had intense relationships with other women in the past, but I have never had feelings for any other woman as intensely I have for Victoria.

It dawned on me that all my dreams were coming true. I was a successful businessman who grew up in a poor family. I conquered poverty. I cheated death when I was involved in a serious automobile accident when I was in high school. Nobody would ever believe that a person of my background would ever be able to go to a prestigious Ivy League school on a full scholarship. I am living proof that hard work and dedication are more than enough to make your dreams come true.

Over the last few years, I had been involved in meaningless relationships with women which were centered around sex and nothing else. I find sex to be meaningless if it is not based on love. There were times when the meaningless relationships would cause me to sink into depression. When I get depressed, I tend to shut myself off from everybody.

Three months before we met in person, Victoria and I met on a forum devoted to photography. We are both avid photographers. We hit it off from the start. We found each other on Facebook and started talking every day. She managed to bring me out of my depressive mood in no time at all. We talked about everything: our dreams, our goals, common interests, and even love and romance. We fell in love with each other right off the bat. We exchanged phone numbers and began calling each other every day. I lost count of the number of times we had sexually-charged phone conversations and mutual masturbation sessions over the telephone and even over Skype video chat.

And here, three months later, my dreams of having a family with a wonderful woman were coming true. We were still naked in the shower and relaxing in the bathtub. I smiled, and she smiled back. I embraced my lover in my arms and gently kissed her sweet lips. “Oh my sweet Victoria, do you realize how happy you have just made me?”

“You mean you're not going to abandon me so I can sue you for child support,” asked Victoria with a mischievious grin on her face.

I chuckled. “I could never do that to you the love of my life,” I replied in earnest. “Come, let us get in the bed and celebrate together.” We got towels and dried each other off. Then, we held hands as we headed for our bedroom.

The bedroom was almost dark as it was almost ten o'clock at night. We got some matches and lit up several candles. Once we had enough light, we embraced and kissed lightly. We were still gently kissing as we got in the bed. My lips left her lips as I began slowly kissing down her neck and slowly licking her sweet skin. My lips travelled lower as I reached her perfect breasts. Victoria moaned as I gently tweaked her erect nipples with my fingers. And then my lips met her left nipple.

“Ah!” Victoria moaned as I planted a gently kiss on the hard pointed nub of her erect nipple. She thrust her chest upwards, desperate to increase the contact. “AH!” Victoria moaned louder as my tongue deliberately flicked out to tease the hard little nub. And then I clamped my mouth around her areola and sucked gently. “Yes, yes, yes...” Victoria sighed repeatedly as the foreplay was boiling her passion. Her hands went down to her crotch, and her hips slowly gyrated as she began teasing her swelling clitoris. Her left hand abandoned her glistening crotch and searched for my own swelling organ.

I groaned into her chest as her hand found my hardening cock and began slowly pumping my organ. Now it was my turn to buck as my passion was threatening to boil over. I couldn't take it anymore. I removed myself from her nipple and maneuvered my body so that I could bury my face in her juicy cunt. My face was close to her steaming slit. I could smell her arousal. It was the most wonderful smell I have ever encountered. I saw her juices leaking out. I had to taste them.

“YIII!” Victoria screamed as my mouth dove on her cunt and began sucking hard on her erect clitoris. I began lapping at her burning-hot pussy with reckless abandon, enjoying the flavor of the sweet nectar that her womanly flower released. Since Victoria consumed neither dairy products nor eggs, her juices did not have the foul taste associated with women who consume ungodly proportions of meat, eggs, and milk. (I was a vegan myself for the same reasons; women have complimented me on the rather sweet taste of my semen.) The erratic motions of Victoria's gyrating hips indicated that she was close to orgasm. Suddenly she grabbed my fully-erect cock and plunged her mouth down onto it.

“FUUUCK!” I groaned loudly as Victoria began blowing me with newfound urgency. My nuts began to pull up against my body as my orgasm was rapidly approaching. My left hand went to her leaking pussy, and I shoved my index finger in her slit to get it all juicy. Then I took it out and shoved it in her ass and began finger-fucking her ass. And then I seized the erect nub of her throbbing clitoris between my teeth and gently bit down.

“OOOUHHHMMMMGH!” Victoria's shrieked with a muffled cry around my cock as her passion reached its peak. I felt her clitoris throb and her cunt clench as each orgasmic spasm tore through her. Creamy, tasty, aromatic juice shot out of her slit and into my mouth. I eagerly gulped down her nectar until she offered no more. The taste and scent of her arousal sent my passion into overdrive, and I felt my cock swell before it shot several thick ropes of semen into her eagerly sucking mouth.

We collapsed on the bed and cuddled. We slowly kissed, tasting the juices clinging to our mouths. This was one of the most intimate moments we have ever had. After five minutes, we began slowly fondling each other and slowly relit our passion. Normally, I had to wait about half an hour from an orgasm to achieve another erection, but this time was different, and I was fully erect in no time at all. Finally, we could wait no longer. We had to become one. I rolled on my back, and Victoria climbed on top of me. I guided my erection to her juicy slit, and she slowly sank down on it until I was buried to the balls in her vagina.

Victoria slowly rode me. I shifted myself in the bed so I could rest my back against the headboard. We embraced and kissed wildly as our fucking became more urgent. Without disengaging our genitals, I maneuvered ourselves to where she was laying on her back and her legs were resting on my shoulders. I began pounding her cunt harder and faster than ever before. Remembering what set her off in the shower, I greased up my left index finger with her feminine secretions and slid my finger in her ass, rapidly pumping her asshole with my finger and pressing my finger upwards to rub against my cock which was invading her vagina.

“AH! AH! AH! AAAIIIEEEE!” Victoria's voice rose to a shriek as the dual stimulation popped her cork. Her orgasm tailed off after about a minute, but since I had just orgasmed a few minutes ago, I was nowhere near orgasm. I pressed my finger upwards again, and Victoria reached another orgasm. The clenching of her pussy around my cock was beginning to have an effect, but I was still not ready for my release. “Oh fuck Sean-Paul, just cum already,” Victoria begged as her nervous system was becoming overwhelmed. Finally, I felt my cock start to swell and my nuts starting to draw tight against my body. I was determined to make us cum simultaneously. I pressed my finger upwards once again, but this time my right hand found her fully-erect clitoris – more swollen and protruded than I've ever seen before – and seized it between my index finger and thumb and pinched it hard.

“OOOOOAAAWWWEEEEEEEE!!!!” Victoria screamed, squinted her eyes shut, and threw her head back as she experienced the most mind-blowing orgasm of her life. Her entire body trembled wildly as if she were having an epileptic seizure. Her cunt clenched down repeatedly around my cock, and that set my orgasm off. I ejaculated violently into her vagina. Her body trembled even more violently as each splash of semen against her cervix heightened her orgasm. Finally, we went limp and collapsed in the bed and relished the afterglow of our lovemaking.

We woke up about two hours later and embraced. Then I remembered the promise that I made to Victoria's parents: If I get her pregnant, we get married. I told Victoria that we need to visit her parents to let them know of the pregnancy. So we got dressed and headed for her parents' house.

We were worried about their reactions once we told them the truth, but they took the news rather well because they knew that we truly loved each other and wanted to be together forever. Little did they know that I was planning on asking Victoria to marry me before I even knew about the pregnancy. While I was doing business in New York City, I stopped by Macy's to shop for an engagement ring. I found the perfect one: 24 carat gold, and a large heart-shaped diamond. It was worth almost $25,000, but it was more than worth it. I surprised Victoria and her parents when I suddenly dropped down on my knee and placed her hand in my hand,.

“Victoria, I was planning on asking you to marry me before I even learned of the pregnancy. I would marry you right now even if you weren't pregnant.” Then I reached into my pocket and pulled out the box which contained the ring. Her eyes glazed over with unshedded tears as she realized what was happening. “Victoria, I've never loved anybody as much as I love you. I don't want anybody else. You are the only woman I have ever truly cared about. My darling, will you marry me?”

Tears spilled out from her eyes and she began crying with joy. Even while crying, she gave me a wonderful smile. “Yes, Sean-Paul. Yes I will marry you,” replied my darling. I opened the ring box and her eyes widened at the beautiful engagement ring. I pulled the ring out of the ring box and slipped it over her ring finger.

Two weeks later, we had our wedding at my estate. Victoria invited her family and close friends, and I invited my family and close friends. My best friend Steven, whom I had recently appointed the new president of the American division of my company, was the best man. Victoria's best friend Petra served as the matron of honor. Victoria's father Gustav walked Victoria down the aisle. We created our own vows. 

After we were married, we all went to Munich and held our wedding reception at my company. I surprised Victoria by paying Brian May and Roger Taylor a nice sum of money to provide the musical entertainment. Victoria beamed as I joined Brian and Roger on some Queen songs. She even cried tears of joy as I sang “Love of My Life” to her as Brian played acoustic guitar. After the wedding reception, Brian told me that my rendition of the song was remarkable and that it reminded him of a performance of the song Queen did in Paris in 1979. I thanked him for the compliment but graciously told him, “I could never hold Freddie's microphone stand.”

After the wedding reception, the guests departed, leaving Victoria, her parents Gustav and Eva, and myself as the only remaining people there. Gustav informed us it was getting late and they needed to get home, so he and Eva departed, leaving the newly-married couple alone. Victoria and I ascended the elevator to the top floor and headed for my office. I walked to my prototype digital MP3 jukebox – which I was creating myself in hopes of expanding sales to the entertainment industry – and played Queen's “You Take My Breath Away,” and then I asked my wife to dance with me.

“Look into my eyes and you'll see I'm the only one.

You've captured my heart, stolen my love, changed my life.

Every time you make a move, you destroy my mind.

And the way you touch, I lose control and shiver deep inside.

You take my breath away.”

