NURSING A FEVER

I've been working the graveyard shift, at a private hospital, for sometime which means that my husband and I don't get much chance to make love. We seem to pass each other in the hallway on the way to work and have become almost strangers so it was no wonder that I was very frustrated.

One evening I went into a new patient's room, who was in for observation, and discovered that he was a good looking, very well preserved, mature man with an easy charm. I was shocked to see him holding an issue of a porn magazine, in one hand, and his erect cock in the other. For He had by far the thickest, longest and healthiest cock I'd ever seen and was almost twice the size of my husband’s.
I felt a tremor sweep through me and became moist between my legs as I stared at that fleshy column and the apple-sized knob crowning it. Pulling myself together I asked him what he was doing while trying to avert my eyes from his cock and he replied, with a wink and never missing a stroke, that he was getting it ready for me. I told him not to be silly and put it away and more or less ran out of the room blushing furiously but my pussy was aching like crazy and I was shivering all over as I wondered what it would feel like to have such a huge cock wedged all the way inside me.
In the middle of the night, when I was making my rounds, I walked into his room expecting to find him fast asleep and indeed he appeared to be sleeping with his side lamp on. I leaned over to turn it off when one of his hands darted out and slid between my legs and, before I could defend myself, his fingers pushed the gusset aside and slid easily through the moistness into my pussy. He pushed the top sheet back revealing his rigid cock which he was holding by the base so that it stood up erect like a shiny lighthouse.

Of course, being a professional nurse of long-standing, I knew that I should leave the room but I couldn't seem to find the strength and, by this time, his fingers were working in and out of my pussy, accompanied by loud and lewd wet sounds had me reeling with sexual needs.  I couldn't stop my hips from rolling and my legs from spreading wide as his thick fingers, seeming equipped with radar, found every sensitive nook and cranny inside my sex. They moved even deeper inside and I became even more excited and helpless. He took my hand and curled it around his erect cock and automatically I started to stroke it as he pushed his thumb against my clit while still rotating his fingers inside my pussy. He made me climax once but kept on caressing my clit, even after he’d come in my hand, and continued to bring me off again and again.
I heard a noise, in the corridor, and quickly tidied myself up as he pulled the sheet over his nakedness.
He stayed three days and on the third night and last night he screwed me. It lasted most of the night, in between me dashing off to check on the other patients, and was by far the best screw I'd ever experienced and I came so many times that I lost count.

Now, at least twice a week, he picks me up in his large car, after I've finished my shift, and takes me to a nearby hotel and we screw our heads off before I go home full of his semen. It’s no wonder that I am now two months pregnant.
