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      “It can’t be like last year,” I tell myself into the mirror, looking over my outfit. The slinky white gown still clings to my curves, and with my large breasts, the halloween costume is straining against them. But if I’m dressed as an angel, I’m sure I won’t be falling into bed with a bunch of strangers at this halloween party.

      Not like last year.

      That was an innocent mistake. I thought the man behind the mask was my boyfriend, Jake. Turned out that I didn’t know him... or the friend he brought into the mix after he blew his load in my pussy.

      Just the memory makes my clit throb and ache. I frown, smoothing the dress over my stomach.

      Am I showing yet?

      I swallow nervously. I had planned a big present for Jake, gone off my pill, scheduled a week away from everyone else with the sole intent for him to get me knocked up.

      Instead, our car broke down, and I ended up in a stranger’s warehouse, a cum dumpster for anyone who wanted me.

      A grin forms on my face, remembering how all those bodies felt against mine. But then, it also means I have no idea whose baby I’m carrying. Not that it matters. Jake loves me, and I’m sure he’ll love the baby like his own, even if the statistics aren’t in his favour.

      “You ready, Amber?” Jake calls out from downstairs, and I perk up, plumping my hair and putting on a dash of lip gloss. I look positively angelic. The poster child of virtue, even if I have a body made for sin.

      I prance down the stairs in my ballet flats, and Jake’s eyes widen when he sees me.

      “Babe, you look... radiant,” he says, giving me a soft kiss on my nose. He knows anything more at this point would get me so worked up we’d never leave. But even with that chaste little kiss, I feel his chest against me, and I can’t help but trace my fingers down along his abs towards his cock.

      That’s my problem. I have a one track mind.

      All I ever want is cock.

      Jake is great, and he understands that. And his cock throbs to my touch as it always does, and I’m glad, because dressed up as some post-apocalyptic road warrior, his bare chest on display, he’s got me going so bad.

      “Mmm,” he moans between the smacks of our lips, which had so quickly grown from a chaste peck to a passionate makeout. “Damn babe, getting out the door with you is always a challenge,” he says in a husk, his big strong hands sliding along my sides, feeling my figure, my tummy still nice and flat, not showing anything yet.

      “But you won’t want to miss out on this party,” he says with a mischievous grin.

      “You know if it were up to me neither of us would ever leave,” I reply, biting down on my lower lip as I stare up at him with lust filled eyes. “I just want to spend all of my time here with you. Fucking until I can’t walk.”

      “Yeah,” he says with a wry grin, brushing back some of my blonde hair and squeezing a cheek of my ass, “that’s what you say… but I know you a little better than that.” He leans in and kisses my lips once more. “Just one quickie before we go,” he whispers into my ear before roughly turning me around, and pressing me up against the wall, right there in front of the doorway, his bulge grinding up against my ass.

      That’s all it takes for my body to be lit on fire, and I press my hands against the wall, steadying myself as I spread my legs. I have to get up on tip toes this time. Usually I’m wearing the highest stripper heels I can get my hands on, but being pure is harder than I thought it’d be, and the ballet flats aren’t helping right now. Luckily my legs are in great shape, so holding my position isn’t hard.

      And even though I’m dressed as an angel, I didn’t bother with panties. Halloween costumes are too thin and sheer, and give the worst pantylines. Besides, most of my panties are torn up and had to be thrown out, and it seems so wasteful to be shopping for more.

      Jake lifts up that slinky white gown of mine, pulling it up over my ass, bearing my naked little slit beneath as he gives my rear a slap.

      “God, this sight never grows old,” he says, unbuckling his own pants, a moment later that hefty girth of his cock slapping my ass with a low thud. “You need this dick badly, don’t ya baby?” he said, as he took hold of his manhood and trailed it down, prodding his thick purple crown against my cunny, and pushing in with a moan.

      “So bad,” I whimper, pushing my hips  back against him. I’m already soaking wet, and my body is beginning to buzz with need and desire. I know I won’t feel complete until I feel his cock buried within me as deep as he can.

      “You’re in luck,” he says in a groan as his cock sinks in balls deep, filling me up, giving me that satisfying feeling of wholeness that I crave. “Tonight you’re gonna get all you can handle,” he rumbles, grasping my two ass cheeks and hips, then slowly tugging back as he starts to pump his cock into me, building up to a quick pace almost immediately. The smack of flesh filling the air as he ruts into my pussy.

      I whimper, my cheek pressed against the wall, my eyes closed as my cunny tightens around his dick, taking him in deep. I can’t make sense of what he’s saying. All I can handle? Does he even know how much I can handle?

      My Jake is a big buff guy, with a big thick cock, and he hammers it into me just like I need it. Making my ass cheeks ripple and quake, my whole body shaking as he pounds into me, those abs of his rippling as he makes me his all over again. The incessant throb of his own hard cock so thick and needy for me, just as I need him.

      “Ohhh yeeeaah,” he grunts, sliding a hand up my back. “That’s my tight little angel pussy,” he rumbles.

      “You like it?” I whimper, pushing myself up and towards him, preparing for each hard thrust. I know he said it was just a quickie, but I can’t help but feel like I want this to be drawn out for days, just the perfect feel of my boyfriend’s cock in my pussy.

      I know I’ve slept with a lot of guys while dating him, but he’s still special to me, and when he’s fucking me, I just feel good.

      Jake fucks me real good, and he’s got a cock that doesn’t go down for long. And also unlike other men, he doesn’t have a jealous streak. He knows my needs, how addicted I am to dick, and taking it. He knows that if he’s not around to watch me, and some potential cock comes by… I can’t help myself.

      He gives my ass another slap as he grunts, his cock swelling inside me, and I know he’s getting closer.

      “Look like an angel…” he moans, “still feel like the world’s best whore.”

      His dirty talking and his slap make me moan louder. I can’t help it. I love being his filthy little slut, and it makes my pussy tighten around his hard, throbbing dick. I can’t wait to feel his cum filling me up, marking me as his. All night, I’m going to smell like his woman, and the thought sends a rush of pleasure through me, a gasp pressing past my lips.

      He grunts and moans, his powerful hand reaching around to grasp at my heavy breast as he pumps into me faster, harder, more wildly as he approaches his climax. He’s a beast when he wants to be, when he fully unleashes, and I get a little taste of it now as he hammers me up against the wall.

      “Fuuuck baby! Take it,” he groans, and then he slams into me balls deep, as his cock begins to shoot out thick streams of pearly white cum, filling me up with his creamy white spunk as that cock spasms and pulses.

      It’s perfect. He’s perfect!

      I scream out his name, my body responding to his in such a primal way, my pussy clenching around his dick, milking every last drop of his seed into my already knocked up body. I know I’m still early in the pregnancy, but still, it’s like my body is just primed for more sex, and his cock feels even more delicious than usual.

      He keeps himself buried inside me a while, breathing heavily as he lets the last of his pleasure subside, the last of his cum spurting into me. Only reluctantly does he pull out, leaving me sadly empty of cock again, his pearly white seed drooling out of my slit as he buckles up.

      “There we go,” he says, with a pat on my ass. “A not so innocent angel for the party,” he remarks with a grin. “Just what Halloween needs.”

      I laugh, my eyes sparkling with delight as my cheeks burn and my clit throbs in the aftermath of my pleasure.

      “It’s a good thing I wore flat shoes. I doubt I’d be able to walk out of here in heels after that,” I say, leaning in against him, smiling up at him with sublime happiness written over my face. “We won’t stay long tonight, right? I want to keep being your angel.”

      He does up his zipper and belt, that bulge in his pants a little bigger than usual still as he puts his arm around me and squeezes me tight, placing a kiss on my forehead.

      “We’ll go, and it’ll be up to you when we
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