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Knocked Me Up At Their
Office Christmas Party




    “Oh, Bradford,” I loudly groaned. “Your cock is so big!”




    My husband’s boss eased yet another inch of his long, tremendously thick, and completely unprotected shaft deeper into the most intimate part of my body, stretching me in a truly wonderful way that I’d never experienced before.




    As waves of pleasure spread throughout me, I knew I shouldn’t have been cheating on Ralph like I was. Then again, it wasn’t really my fault, either. His boss’ much larger and far more capable manhood was simply something I needed.




    While my thirty-nine-year-old husband did have a successful and well-paying job as a pharmaceutical industry vice-president, the sad reality was that his penis was well below average in all ways. It was only about three-and-a-half inches long when fully erect, and it was surprisingly thin, too. To make matters worse, his testicles were also quite small, and he had never produced much semen.




    When Ralph and I got married, I honestly believed that his inadequacy was something that we could work around. Yet, as time went on, I found myself experiencing cravings that my husband would never be able to fulfill. Ralph’s cock was simply too small and useless to properly satisfy me.




    It wasn’t just a matter of pleasure, either. I’d long wanted to become a mother, and he had wanted to become a father, too. Yet, even after many years of trying, we’d never had any success.




    Although we didn’t give up, as I entered my thirties I eventually got to the point where I accepted that Ralph’s genitals simply weren’t capable of making me a mother.




    Thanks to him being a great provider for me otherwise, even if there were some important needs he couldn’t possibly meet, I had managed to remain faithful to Ralph for many years, at least until the Christmas party hosted by his new employer at their luxurious Manhattan office.




    With it being a cold Saturday evening in mid-December, and with us still being relatively unfamiliar with New York City since we’d only moved to the area about four months earlier, the traffic on the way in actually wasn’t as bad as we had feared. We inadvertently ended up arriving at Ralph’s company’s office tower complex about twenty minutes earlier than we’d been planning to.




    As my husband and I stepped into the large conference hall that was part of the complex, on the opposite side of the room I almost immediately caught sight of the most stunning man I’d ever seen. I couldn’t help but to stand right where I was, staring in his direction.




    The first thing I noticed was this man’s height. He was at least six-foot-five, or maybe even six-foot-six. Whatever the actual number was, he was noticeably taller than Ralph, and I could easily see him over the heads of the other staff and caterers who were already in the room getting everything ready for the Christmas party.




    The next thing I noticed about this man was just how damn muscular he must have been under the dapper tux he was wearing. Even from some distance away, I could tell that he had a strong and powerful body, in all ways.




    “Who’s that over there?” I whispered to my husband, as I felt a delightful tingling sensation start deep within my body. Yet, I didn’t get a reply from him.
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