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Zoe pushed her strong fingers into Tyler’s chest muscles. She grinned at her boyfriend from above and started gyrating her powerful hips against his cock. Tyler was very well-hung, and his dick responded quickly, rising against her hard six-pack. She chuckled: 

“I love how quick you get hard ...”

“It’s easy when you’re as hot as this ...”

“Takes one to know one ...”

His hands went to her waist. He felt her obliques shift under his fingers as she made him harder and harder. She looked down and saw his member poke up, brushing against the bottom of her tits. Then she lifted herself up on her strong legs, took his shlong carefully in her hands and directed it into her pussy. 

“Mmmh ... Yesss ...”

He gasped as he entered her warm cave, sinking deeper and deeper into it. Zoe began massaging his rod with her inner muscles. She had amazing control over these due to years of yoga, and Tyler had to focus so as not to cum immediately. 

“Fuck ... This is going to be hard ...”

“Oh, you are hard already ...”

She slipped downwards, filling his cock spread her open. Now she began to move her midsection in long, intense waves, and Tyler’s expression got a bit derailed as she brought him closer and closer to cumming. Zoe’s expression was just as intense. She moaned loudly as his big dick hit the best spot. 

“Yesss ... So big ...”

His hands dug into her butt, exploring the hard lines of her glutes. He felt as if she was milking him, her body tensing and relaxing around his rod. He knew he wouldn’t last long now. Zoe was impossible to resist. His hands slipped up her strong back and he pulled her close, kissed her deeply and whispered: 

“I love you, Zoe ... You’re my goddess ...”

“Just you wait ... I love you too ... Mmmh ...”

Tyler tensed up his butt and began answering her moves with slow, intense trusts. Zoe gasped, and then, he felt that she was starting to cum. The pressure inside her suddenly increased, and he shot his load, causing her to tighten herself harder, sucking him dry as she launched into a cascade of orgasms ... 

“Um ... Tyler ...”

The muscleman was busy preparing meals for the next week, the chicken breast sizzling in the pan. 

“Yes, my love? What’s up? Anything worrying you?”

“Uh-huh. Tyler ... I ... I think I’m pregnant.”

“What? I thought ... I thought you were on the pill?”

“No? I ... I kinda assumed that I wouldn’t get pregnant on account of my training?”

“Oh. Well ... That didn’t work out, right?” Now Tyler was also looking worried. “So what do we do now? Wanna keep it?”

“Of course! I mean ... it’s gonna be our kid, right?”
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