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A Muscular Fireman
Knocked Me Up While
My Husband Watched


“Are you sure you want to do this, Mathieu?” I asked over my shoulder to my thirty-one-year-old husband.


He swallowed nervously before saying, “Yes. This is something we’ve both wanted for so long.” Much to my surprise, he sounded far more confident and sure about it than I’d been expecting.


My own heart was beating rapidly as I confirmed my husband’s reply with a nod. I swiftly turned my attention to Jasper, the tall, athletic, off-duty fireman standing right in front of me.


As my excitement began to rapidly build, I knelt down and reached toward the front of Jasper’s pants. After loosening his belt’s buckle, I undid the button of his jeans, and lowered the zipper. While sliding the top of his pants down along his powerful thighs, my eyes opened wide at the sight of the fabric of his boxers being pushed outward.


“No way…” I heard my husband mutter from off to the side. He, too, must’ve been shocked by what we were both seeing.


Jasper tugged off the somewhat tight t-shirt that was covering his muscular torso, while I dragged the tips of my fingers down along his solid abs. A delightful shiver of anticipation ran down my back as I grasped the elastic waistband of the attractive fireman’s boxers.


Yet, as I began to tug his underwear down, I felt the cloth catch upon his prominent member. I pulled the waistband away from the front of the large firefighter’s body instead as his boxers continued their downward journey along his legs.


“Oh my god,” I quietly exclaimed as I saw Jasper’s semi-erect cock for the very first time. Even though I had already been aware that he was quite sizable thanks to the impression his member had been leaving upon the fabric of his boxers, he suddenly seemed even more well-endowed now that I was directly looking at his exposed manhood. Deep within my body, a wonderful tingling sensation began.


As I knelt there in front of the fireman, simply staring in awe at his impressive dick, I couldn’t help but to mentally compare it to my husband’s. Despite not even being fully hard yet, Jasper’s cock was already at least eight inches long, which made it over twice the length of Mathieu’s mere three-and-a-half-inch-long erection.


It wasn’t just the length of this firefighter’s manhood that was so stunning; the thickness of Jasper’s shaft was tremendously impressive, too.


“Can I touch it?” I hesitantly asked, as I glanced up at his ruggedly handsome face.


“Do whatever you want to, Amber,” he told me.


I was soon reaching out with my right hand. As I moved it closer and closer to Jasper’s cock, I felt myself getting more aroused than ever before. This would be only the third penis I’d ever made contact with in my entire life.


When my hand was close enough, I slipped my thumb underneath Jasper’s member. As I lifted it slightly, I let out a quiet gasp when I discovered that it was even heavier than I’d been expecting.


As I curled my fingers over the top of his stiffening shaft, I began to realize just how truly humongous this dick I was about to grasp actually was. Another shiver ran down my back as my fingers made contact with his warm skin.


“You’re so big,” I muttered in disbelief as I tried in vain to touch the tips of my fingers with the tip of my thumb. I gave up when I realized that Jasper’s member was simply too large for me to fully hold.


While clutching his erecting shaft as much as I could with my right hand, I brought my outstretched left hand toward his nutsack. As I cupped and then gently lifted it with the palm of my hand, I soon discovered that it, much like Jasper’s shaft, weighed much more than I’d been thinking it would.


I carefully closed my fingers around his scrotum, lightly pressing against his large and firm testicles. It wasn’t difficult for me to instantly tell that they were tremendously potent. Even just feeling Jasper’s balls was unusual for me, since I could only ever feel one of Mathieu’s nuts.



OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
A MUSCULAR FIREMAN
KNOCKED ME UP WHILE
MY HUSBAND WATCHED

GIRLFRIENDS AND WIVES IMPREGNATED BY OTHER MEN
LENA DILDY





