Bailey and Pepper were driving back together from work. Bailey was still wearing just her panties and bra. Pepper was still in her maternity clothes. 
“So are you excited to start as the new head of your office soon?” Pepper asked. 
“I’m extremely excited!” Said Bailey. “But I’m feeling extremely anxious. Feels like there’s a lot of pressure to now look into discovering new ways to use the inventions of the company.”
“I’m sure it will come naturally to you.” Pepper said with a smile. “I mean you were super inventive with the pocket portal. That was pretty damn creative.”
“Thanks Pepper. That means a lot.” Bailey smiled back. 
Pepper continued the drive home and they listened to some pop music on a low volume and talked with each other. 
“By the way,” Bailey said. “Can you drop me off close to the garage door? I’d prefer to not have my neighbors see me in my undies.”
Pepper laughed. “Of course Bailey.”
They got to Bailey’s home and Pepper dropped her off near the garage door. Bailey and Pepper saw Cooper standing by the garage entry door. He was wearing a robe, but his bulge was still obvious. “See you Monday.” Pepper said. 
“Bye Pepper.” Bailey replied. And she hurried through the garage door in hopes that the neighbors didn’t see. 
Pepper backed out of the driveway and drove home. She needed to hurry. She wanted to get home and surprise her husband with something special. 
It took Pepper just 6 minutes to get to her house. Normally it would have taken 8-10 minutes but she was speeding a little and got lucky with some green lights. 
Pepper opened the garage door and parked the car. She had a struggle getting out of the car with her pregnant belly. “Come on pups, mama needs to get inside.” She said struggling with her belly against the steering wheel. She was soon able to pop out and went to the bedroom, and started to undress. She knew her husband Chip would be home any minute. 
While taking off her shirt, Pepper was thinking of the office meeting and how easily she saw the outline of Cooper’s penis inside of Bailey. She smiled imagining Chip doing that to her. Once she got back to reality she could sense that her panties were wet again. She couldn’t wait for Chip to get home. 
As Pepper took off her bra her giant tits flopped onto her pregnant belly and then slightly rolled to the sides. She then looked for the sexiest bra she had. She quickly found it stashed at the back of the dresser. This bad boy only came out on special occasions. 
Chip was a nerd and Pepper adored that about him. He also enjoyed the occasional roleplaying. So she took out the bra that always got him horny, and strapped on her Princess Leia slave bra. It didn’t really cover a lot, especially with her engorged breasts from the pregnancy, but Chip loved it. 
It had been awhile since Pepper had worn it, and it felt like it had shrunk from how little it covered. She had to give some slack on the string that held the cups together in order to make it work. So now the bra was more of a side boob support and it didn’t even fully cover her nipples. However, at least her breasts were now pressed together creating some very sexy cleavage. 
Pepper then took off her pregnancy pants and underwear. It was easy to slide them down but she had to use her legs to kick them off her body since her hands couldn’t reach. She then found the Princess Leia panties and tried to put them on. 
Pepper was really wishing these panties worked like a belt at the moment because she was not able to get them on. She couldn’t reach at her feet to pull them up, and she even tried laying on the bed and using gravity to help slide them back but no luck. She was going to have to go panty-less Princess Leia. Which she figured Chip wouldn’t mind. 
By the time Pepper put the panties back in the drawer she heard the garage door open and knew that Chip would be in the house soon. She grabbed the fuzzy cuffs from the drawer and rushed to the bed. 
Pepper got to the center of the bed and laid herself down on her left side. She used her left arm to support her head and rested her right hand over her belly. She was holding the handcuffs in her hand letting them dangle over her belly. She put her right leg in front of the left and waited for Chip to enter. 
“Honey, I'm home!” Chip yelled from the garage door. “Where are you?”
“I’m in the bedroom dear.” She said and smiled to herself. 
Chip opened the door to the bedroom. He was 187 centimeters tall (~6’ 2”).  He had on thick black rimmed glasses. They were bifocals due to his bad eyesight in general. He was still in his button down shirt and tie. His shirt was green and his tie had a lighter shade of green with silver stripes. He wore tan khakis and a brown belt. Bailey internally sighed when she saw he had black socks with brown shoes with the rest of his outfit, but kept smiling. 
[smut]
When Chip saw Pepper like this a large grin grew on his face. Pepper saw a bulge starting to form in his pants. 
“Looks like your slave has escaped her shackles. She needs to be punished with your tongue.” Pepper said in her sexy voice. 
“Well that was very naughty of my slave. She will receive the harshest of punishments from my tongue.” Chip said, quickly removing his clothes. 
“Please hurry. She’s been very naughty.” Pepper said as she rolled onto her back. 
Chip finally reached to remove his last piece of garment, his underwear. Pepper was looking at his package and the bulge showed he was fully erect. She could see the outline of his peach sized testicles in the panties. Then he removed his panties. His cock was stuck to the lining of the briefs for a second, so when they fully came off his penis bobbed up and down for a second. He was equipped with a 14 centimeter (~5.5”) cock. Pepper could feel herself getting wetter. 
Chip worked his way over to Pepper’s crotch. She had spread her legs for him. He got to her hot dog like lips and peeled them back, revealing her clit and pussy. He felt even the lips were wet, he could easily see and smell how horny his wife was. 
Chip took his snout and guided it to Pepper’s clit. He slowly and lightly started moving his long tongue on the clit. Pepper immediately grabbed a hold of the sheets from the intense pleasure. Chip continued to lick, changing speed and styles of the tongue until he found the right one. He kept changing and then Pepper moaned “oh Chip.” He stopped changing styles and stuck with his speed and technique. 
With how horny Pepper was and with the intensity that this pregnancy multiplied her sensitivity by, it didn’t take long for Pepper to cum. She grabbed a hold of the sheets and even moved one hand to Chip’s head and pressed it into her. His nose smacked up against her clit and rubbed it. He moved his tongue movement to the vagina and got a mouth full of vaginal lube. Pepper continued to moan loudly and repeat Chip’s name while shoving Chip’s head into her crotch. The tongue entering her felt really good. Chip was able to feel her vaginal walls moving and massaging his tongue. 
Once Pepper’s orgasm had ended she let go of Chip’s head and he slowly raised it up. His nose and mouth were drenched in liquid. He smiled and looked into Pepper’s eyes lovingly. “That’s a new one for you.” He chuckled. 
“Shutup!” Pepper said, kind of changing the roleplaying tone without realizing it. Then changed her tone back to sexy. “Now come up here and lay down. Your prisoner has been properly punished and you must be rewarded.” She herself sat up. 
Chip eagerly moved his way to the top of the bed and laid on his back. Pepper got on her knees and moved herself adjacent to the left of Chip’s crotch. Her belly was sticking out further than her knees and touched Chip’s pelvis. 
Pepper grabbed onto the tip of Chip’s penis and felt how stiff it was. There was pre all over the tip and it was dripping down the shaft. She moved her right leg over Chip’s legs hovering above him. She then slowly inched forward still holding onto his penis. Once her crotch was above Chip’s she slowly started to descend and aimed Chip’s cock into her pussy. He slid right in. 
Once Pepper got all of Chip’s shaft inside of her, she slowly started to move her hips up and down. She also did her best to give her belly and tits some motion for Chip’s pleasure. She then leaned forward and took her left hand to grab Chip’s right hand and bring it to her partially exposed breast. Chip moved his hand under the bras cup and squeezed the tit. He then brought up his left hand and did the same. 
The feeling of Pepper’s squishy breasts between his hands while she rode him was exhilarating. Plus the added pressure of her belly resting on him was pleasurable as well. Pepper was carrying his offspring and that was a major turn on for him. 
After much hip gyration, Chip was about to cum. “Say you’re my slave and you will continue to bear my children.” Said Chip while staring into Pepper’s eyes. 
Pepper stared back lovingly into Chip’s eyes, and whispered in her sexiest voice. “You get to cum and impregnate this slave of yours forever.” As she finished the sentence Chip started to cum. His hands squeezed against her breasts. She kept talking and moving her hips for him while semen kept shooting into her. “I’ll be your breeding slave. A belly full of your children. For. Ev. Ver.”
As she said the last syllable, Chip’s cum came to a close. Chip kept his hands on Pepper’s breasts and looked into her eyes. “Thank you Pepper.”
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“No problem Chippy.” She said, smiling back at him. 
Chip continued to play with Pepper’s breasts while she sat on top of him. “When did you get this new Leia bra? I like it.”
Pepper laughed and moved her hands to hold the outside of Chip’s hands. Her hands were on the outside of the bra though while his were still under. “It’s the same bra, silly. My boobs are just bigger.”
“Nice.” Then a thought came to Chip’s brain. “Hey Pep’s, we didn’t put a towel underneath me. The cum is going to spill out.”
“Oh. Right...”
Chip looked to Pepper’s breasts and continued to play with them and said, “I’m sure the cleanup won’t be a problem for my sex slave. Haha.”
Pepper pursed her lips and glared at Chip. “You wanna try that sentence again for your pregnant wife.” She said with large emphasis on the last two words. Clint’s ears drooped back and his smile disappeared. 
He tried to give a smirk and said, “I mean, don’t worry Pep’s, I’ll take care of the mess. You relax love, and rest yourself.”
Pepper smiled endearingly back to Chip. “Oooohhhh thank you Chippy. That’s so sweet of you.” She bent over a little and gave his head scritches. “You’re such a good boy.” 
Chip smiled again and his tail wagged. Pepper leaned slowly forward to get off of Chip’s penis. The cum fell out and only his pelvis. She tried to kegel to stop cum from dripping out and went to the restroom to shower and clean herself off. Chip stared at her as she walked, looking at her butt wiggle with each step. She closed the door behind her and Chip got up to start cleaning. 
