
        
            
                
            
        

    
Getting Pumped

By Ruby Beauvoir


Copyright © 2019 Ruby Beauvoir

The right of Ruby Beauvoir to be identified as the Author of the Work has been asserted by her in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the publisher, nor be otherwise circulated in any form of binding or cover other than that in which in it published and without a similar condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.


Keep In Touch with

Ruby Beauvoir

Join Ruby’s mailing list, for news, and alerts and a FREE story when you join!

Sign Up Today!

Check out the the latest releases from Ruby Beauvoir!

See What’s New!


Pumped

Derek, the well-groomed, muscular trainer at SteelBunz Gym, groaned in satisfaction as he leaned back against the massage table.

Gina, his 10am appointment, was kneeling down between his outstretched legs, unzipping the front of her sweat-suit with practiced indifference. As her full, firm breasts flopped out, the beautiful brunette housewife looked up and smiled at her ‘personal trainer.’

“Same as normal?” She purred.

“Oh yes,” Derek nodded. “Just like our last session.”

Just like every single one of their past nine sessions, actually.

With a nod of comprehension, Gina started her ‘workout.’

Her slender fingers curled around the waistband of Derek’s shorts – pulling them down his muscular brown thighs until they pooled around his ankles.

His thick, ebony cock swung limply from between his legs, looking like a swollen mortadella. His shaven pubes made his sizable cock seem even more enormous than it really was - and responsively, Gina’s mouth started watering as she prepared herself to tackle it.

Derek threw his head back and groaned. He’d just felt Gina’s warm, went mouth envelope his stiffening shaft.

The muscular man didn’t give all his clients such ‘personal attention,’ but Gina was a special case. In addition to having a deliciously curvy, compact body – she also sucked dick like a porn star – and with an enthusiasm he found intoxicating.

When most girls sucked dick, he got the impression they felt they were ‘doing you a favor.’ Not Gina. She genuinely loved it.

The wet sound of suction soon echoed through the empty gym. Derek closed his eyes, murmuring in bliss as he felt Gina’s slender fingers knead and caress his heavy ballsack.

“Oh, yeah,” he groaned. “That’s good.”

Kneeling between his legs, Gina felt a vicarious thrill. Turning him on turned her on.

She worked harder, lovingly lapping his cockshaft with her tongue, all the while caressing his testicles with her fingertips. Saliva drooled from her mouth, dripping down onto her bare breasts. Underneath her sweat pants, a similar moisture was pooling between her thighs.

She thought Derek’s cock was truly a thing of beauty – thick and black and rock hard. Her lips stretched wide to accommodate it – and she struggled to swallow his length. But Gina liked a challenge – and Derek’s groans and moans of pleasure inspired her to work doubly hard to do a good job.

Gina was all about multi-tasking. As she bobbed her head, slathering his brown shaft in saliva and slavishly licking his cockhead, one hand massaged and caressed Derek’s balls. The other snaked between his muscular thighs, prodding exploratively between his firm, muscular buttocks. There was no objection as her finger pressed against Derek’s puckered, brown asshole.

“Oh, God,” Derek groaned, as Gina’s spit-slathered finger sunk into his ass. “Oh, yes!”

Soon she was knuckle-deep inside his ass – massaging his prostate at the same time she massaged his nuts. His cock stiffened and swelled. Her mouth instinctively watered as she anticipated him spurting his salty load across her tongue.

But it wasn’t to be.

“Up,” Derek ordered, wrapping his thick fingers in Gina’s luxurious black hair and wrenching her mouth from his cock. His dick popped from between her lips with a wet-sounding ‘smack.’

Gina felt the muscular trainer haul her to her feet. A moment later, she was being pushed down across the massage table, face first.

Derek effortlessly hoisted her up, until Gina hung there – her sneaker-clad feet dangling inches above the work-out mat. She was lying on the bench, her bare, wet breasts pressed hard against the cold vinyl. Her ass and legs hung off the side of the table, totally unsupported.

Derek pinned her there easily enough – one hand pressed in the small of her back. With the other, he yanked down her sweatpants, until they were bundled around her knees.

She felt the cold air-conditioning hit her bare ass.

“Oh, baby,” Derek muttered appreciatively, gazing lustfully at Gina’s big, round backside. “Very nice. You’re beautiful. That ass is a work of art” He pumped his straining cock, slathering it in Gina’s saliva.

Gina groaned in pleasure as she felt the heat of Derek’s thighs against hers. His thick fingers parted her ass-cheeks and explored her dripping wet cunt. Two of them slid inside her – as effortlessly as sinking a hot knife into butter.

“You are so wet, you little slut,” Derek groaned, pulling his fingers from her pussy and sniffing them appreciatively. “You smell so good.”

A moment later, he pressed the swollen head of his cock against the entrance to Gina’s dripping cunt – and pushed.

Gina’s eyes rolled into the back of her head, and she moaned thinking about how wicked she was being. Someone else’s wife, taking the big, thick, black cock of a muscular stranger bareback into her cunt. Derek, of course, hadn’t asked if his sexy client was on any form of birth control; and Gina hadn’t felt like revealing that she’d stopped taking the pill since her husband’s vasectomy last year.

So instead, her greedy, fertile pussy swallowed his cock, inch by tortuous inch. It felt like heaven. His thickness stretched her and filled her. When he was finally buried to the hilt – his hard, muscular hips pressed against her soft, fleshy ass – the big, swollen head of his cock nestled perfectly against her g-spot.

Derek fucked her.

He fucked her with the easy confidence of an experienced man. His shaft sunk in and out of her greedy cunt with wet, squishy 'smacks.' As he screwed her, his big, muscular hands caressed Gina’s naked back – giving her a sensual back massage even as his big cock massaged her g-spot. The contrast of his dark, black skin and her beautiful, white curves made his dick swell.

The pressure of his fingers and dick, paired with the weight of his hard, hot body pressing her against the table, soon had Gina breathing raggedly. She imagined herself melting into the table – just a pool of malleable, fuckable flesh quivering with erotic intensity.

She came.

It was a blissful orgasm – radiating throughout her body with warmth and intensity. She felt herself balanced on a precipice of pleasure, powerless to resist Derek’s remorseless thrusts.

“I’m coming,” the big, black trainer  groaned, his hips thrusting a little harder – his dick skewering her a little deeper. “I’m going to…”

Gina felt his cock swell and thicken… The thought of this big, strong man flooding her fertile cunt with his potent seed instantly made her come again. She orgasmed at the wet, wicked sensation of Derek’s sperm spurting inside of her unprotected pussy.

It took minutes for them to come back down to earth from their climax. Gasping and panting for breath – still joined stickily at the crotch – Derek and Gina struggled to rejoin the real world.

Eventually, reluctantly, Derek withdrew – his thick, flaccid cock slithering from her wetness with a slurp. He gently helped the freshly-fucked housewife slide off the massage table – her feet finding the floor just as she felt Derek’s hot come came dribbling down her thighs.

She was tingling – she felt wicked, yet wonderful.

Derek was pulling up his shorts, tucking his glistening cock back into the confines of cotton. He smiled at Gina as she pulled up her own sweatpants – amused by her embarrassment.

Gina had just enthusiastically sucked and fucked him – but now she suddenly felt shy. She was self-conscious as she struggled to pull her clothes back on.

Self-conscious, perhaps. But wonderful. Her heart was pulsing almost as fast as her pussy. The hot, damp wetness between her thighs was a sinful reminder of just how ‘personal’ her training session had been.

Derek handed her his timesheet to sign.

“Same time Friday?”

As Gina scribbled her signature, she reflected that her husband probably had no idea why she was quite so enthusiastic about the gym membership he’d bought her. She'd lost 15lbs on the 'Derek' diet so far, though - so as far as he'd been concerned, it was money well-spent.

But the question of why she’d started to get nauseous every morning, and her period was three weeks late – that she’d leave for another day.

The End
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