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Going out to dinner by myself wasn't exactly the most fun thing I'd ever done. With the holidays coming up, I could finally take leave from the military for two weeks to visit my family. That meant leaving everyone I knew behind.

My home life was fine, but the friends I used to know back there either moved away or got married and had kids. Not exactly the easiest to get them to come hang out like we used to. Besides, most civilians weren't the easiest to get along with. My crude talk and not-so-subtle ways grated on most people's sense of normal.

Fuck those people.

There was no reason for me to pretend that I cared about most people's opinions. I lived life to find the simple pleasures. If people couldn't respect that I was giving up my freedom so they could have theirs, then they weren't the kind of people I wanted to talk to anyway.

It's not like I was looking for a pat on the back when it came to my service. I enlisted because I love my country. A little understanding is all I hoped for, but that seemed to be too much to expect.

I stepped into the restaurant and was seated at a booth by myself. Not too long later, a petite blonde approached me with a notepad. I looked up from the menu I'd been given and chuckled, "No shit? Angel, it's been what, four years?"

Angel's cheeks flushed and she nodded, "Something like that. It's nice to see you, Lacey. Anyway, what can I get you to drink?"

"For now, let's just do water with no ice, please. But how long do you have left on your shift?"

She glanced at her watch, "Almost an hour, why?"

"Would you want to catch a drink with me after you're off work?" I asked.

Angel hesitated for a moment before nodding, "You're paying, I still haven't forgotten the last time you took me out on a date."

I smiled and closed the menu, "And I'll have a medium rare steak with fries, please. Angel, I used to be a bit of an asshole back then. Transitioning helped me find who I really was."

She sighed and took the menu from me, "It's not like I haven't checked on your Facebook page a time or two, Lacey. It's nice to see you again, let's just hope you don't leave me at my doorstep without so much as a kiss goodbye again."

Fuck that stung. She had every right to be bitter about our last date. It was strange to me though, I'd done nothing but be respectful as I could be back then. I didn't have much money when I was younger so I couldn't pay for the date. Then I thought I was doing the chivalrous thing by not pushing for something more at the end of that date. As it turned out, Angel wasn't as saintly as her name would imply.

Mistakes of my youth might try and haunt me, but she wanted to go back out. Surely, I did something right back then to leave a good impression. Alternatively, she could have just snooped around and found some of my more sex-positive posts. Either way, as she walked away to get my water and place my order, I enjoyed watching that tight ass of hers sway with each step.

My dinner didn't take too long to get made and when she brought it back, she smiled warmly at me. "Do you think we could skip the drinks and just get something to eat and head back to my place?"

"Sounds like someone is a little horny," I teased.

She rolled her eyes, "You know I've always found you hot, Lacey. If you don't want to fuck me, I'll just head home at the end of my shift by myself."

I gestured for her to take a step closer to me so that she would be a little obscured from prying eyes. When she did, I slid my hand between her legs and let my fingers firmly press against her pussy, "We don't have to wait until you get home if you're already desperate for my cock."

Her eyes widened for a moment before she let out a quiet whimper. She sighed and whispered, "The bathroom doesn't have a lock on the door."

"Why does that matter, Angel? I'm sure you'd love for someone to catch us," I purred and let go.

There was a moment of lingering tension before she nodded, "Enjoy your food. I'll be back in a little bit to check on you."

I'd never had sex in a public bathroom and the thought excited me. My first night back on leave and I'd already lined up my first lay. Maybe not my only lay, but maybe the only person I fucked on leave. From what I remembered, Angel was a bit of a wild one and that alone made it hard for me to keep my cock in my pants.

As I ate, I couldn't stop thinking about her. Seeing her wait on other tables only served to further my desire. Having her bend over to pick up dishes and such shouldn't have been nearly as hot as it was. Then again, those tight black pants she had on made it easy to fall in love with her ass.

I took my time finishing my meal and still had to wait about fifteen minutes until she finally came back over to me without the pouch around her waist. She sat opposite of me in the booth and asked quietly, "How long are you here for?"

"Two weeks."

"Plenty of time for me to hang out with you or are you busy?" she asked.

I nodded, "If some of that time is spent at my family's place, you can be there. I won't just abandon the plans I had with them, but I wouldn't mind the company either."

"Sounds like you're trying to make an honest woman out of me," she said.

"Is that such a bad thing? Look, Angel, I'm not going to pretend that you never calling me back didn't hurt like a bitch. We aren't the same as we were back then. If you want to be with me, you're going to have to devote to me. I'm not asking you to get married or anything, but while I'm down here, I'd prefer to be the only cock inside you," I said bluntly.

She sighed and nodded, "That's fair, but you weren't innocent in the matter either. You made it sound like we were going to have the time of our lives before we had that date."

"I got nervous. You're a very attractive chick and I didn't feel comfortable with myself back then. I'm pretty sure you can understand that," I said.

She put her hand in the center of the table with the palm up and locked eyes with me. I put my hand in hers and she gently clasped it, "I understand more than you know. You're the only person I'm going to tell this, so if it gets out, I'm going to cut your nuts off."

"I won't tell anyone."

"I'm bi, don't make it a big deal. So let's level with one another, I think you're so much hotter now that you're a woman. I'm not going to act like I don't crave your cock though, you're fucking hung. It's not like I'm a slut, but I do have a thing for size, you know that."

I couldn't help but chuckle, "Is it really that big?"

"I doubt I could take the entire thing, so yeah, it's pretty big," she said.

"Well, why don't we go find out about that, baby?"

Her lips curled into a smile and she nodded towards the bathroom, "I'd love to. If you make me squirt, I might even tell you a secret."

"Challenge accepted," I said as we got out of the booth. We hurried to the bathroom and no sooner than we got in a stall, she dropped to her knees and hurried to free my cock from my jeans.

Angel pulled my pants and panties down to my ankles and immediately took the head of my cock into her warm mouth. She didn't even bother to look up at me as she started licking and sucking more of my length. I let out a quiet sigh and laced my fingers through her hair and gently pulled her further down my cock.

The soft sound of her gagging made my cock throb and I couldn't help but whimper as she used her hands to cup my ass and pull me further down her throat. She was such a slut and I loved it!

Her nose finally pressed against my crotch and I let out a deep groan before sliding my other hand down to her head. "Hold your breath," I said. I thrust my cock roughly into her mouth. The ridges of her throat massaged my cock and I couldn't bring myself to care about how loud her choking was getting. When her face started turning red, I finally pulled out of her mouth.

She desperately sucked in deep breaths of air and then called out, "F-Fuck I need you inside me. Now!"

Angel stood up and I helped her get her pants down to her ankles. The cute black panties with white hearts made me smirk. For someone that tended to be so dark, I couldn't help but let out a quiet chuckle.

"S-Shut up, they are cute," she mumbled.

"I didn't say they weren't. I just expected something a little more..."

"Emo?"

"Maybe," I said.

She chuckled and pulled them down to her knees and leaned forward. Her hands pressed against the wall. The trail of her juices from her pussy to her panties finally snapped and I let out a deep groan, "Fuck you weren't kidding about needing me, huh?"

Angel looked back at me with her intense blue eyes, "Either fuck me or get out so I can finger myself!"

She wasn't all that much different than the Angel I used to know. Get shit done or she would just do it herself. Luckily for her, I wasn't as much of a pussy as I used to be. Besides, with such a beautiful woman bent over for me, how was I supposed to take care of myself if I did walk out of here?

I pressed my cock against her entrance and pushed into her. For someone that seemed to be so slutty, she was the tightest pussy I'd ever been in. Maybe there was more to her than she was letting on. I didn't want to spend too much time thinking about that right now. Her tight walls around my cock felt too good, I didn't want to do anything but continue enjoying that sensation.

As I pushed further into her vice of a pussy, the scent of her coconut perfume was all I could smell. It was the same perfume she wore on our first and only date. The same perfume she used to wear all the time when we spent time together... The same perfume that I bought to remind myself of her.

I used to hate myself for falling in love with Angel. She was too wild for me when I was younger, but now that we had a few years to find ourselves, I couldn't help but dream of a life with her. Angel let out a quiet groan as my cock pushed against her cervix and mumbled, "T-That's all I can take."

"For now, you'll eventually stretch, it just takes plenty of practice," I cooed.

"Sounds like you've got experience," she said with a hint of disappointment in her voice.

I felt a little guilty that I'd become very promiscuous while I was in the military. She couldn't hold that against me, she didn't take me when she had the chance to all those years ago. I wasn't going to pretend that I didn't want to be with her though.

"I've had plenty of experience, but that only counts for so much when it's pretty much emotionless. Now, do you want to have this conversation now or do you want me to fuck you like you wanted me to?"

"Conversation can wait. Fuck me before I ask you to pull out," she said.

The slight angst in her tone reminded me quite a bit of the old Angel I used to know. I couldn't help but smirk as I started pumping into her tight depths. She used to be such a bitch, but she was the kind of chick that would die for you if you were her friend. My little spitfire.

Her moans got louder and louder as I worked my cock into her faster. The main door to the bathroom squeaked as it was opened and I quickly covered her mouth with my hand. She opened her mouth and bit my hand in return. The pain wasn't all that bad, but I wasn't pulling away. If someone caught us, they might end up kicking us out.

While I didn't care about not being able to come back to this restaurant, I wanted to cum before I left!

I slowed my thrusts while the other woman used the restroom. By the time she finally finished and washed her hands and left, I could feel my balls aching for release. At the rate I was pumping into her, I wouldn't have been able to cum. I finally pulled my hand away from her mouth and she called out, "Fucking plow me, baby. I'm so close!"

"That makes both of us. Inside or out?" I asked.

"Inside, I'm on birth control," she said.

There were few things better than filling a woman with cum so I wasn't going to argue with her. My hands slid down her back and pushed under her shirt. I ran it up her torso and let it pool around her shoulders. My hands cupped her breasts through her bra and I pulled her closer to me.

Angel's warm back pressed against my torso and I slammed into her hard enough to nearly knock her feet out from under her. Each hard thrust made my balls slap against her and my breathing got heavier as I neared my climax.

She let out a hissing breath as her pussy clenched my cock. Her inner walls massaged my shaft as I pumped into her and her arms and legs went limp. Angel's weight wasn't enough to bother me in the slightest, being in the military forced me to keep myself in good shape. Holding her hundred pound frame was a walk in the park, besides, there was something satisfying about using her as a fuck toy while she came.

A stream of juices sprayed forth from her and she let out a high-pitched cry that I was sure someone probably heard. I couldn't keep myself together after that display of sheer bliss.

My cock pounded into her and I let out a deep groan as I felt my balls tightening up. With a few final, vicious strokes into her cunt, my hot, thick cum started shooting into her. Rope after rope of my orgasm filled her to the brim and I could feel it trickling down my shaft as she moaned.

"S-So full," she murmured.

"It's been a little while since I've cum," I said with a smirk.

She put her hands over mine and pressed them tight against her breasts, "W-Want to hear that secret?"

I ground my softening cock into her and whispered, "I forgot about that, sure. I think I earned it."

Angel turned to look at me as best she could and smiled. She kissed me and then pulled away from me and pulled her panties up, then her pants. Once she was dressed again, she spoke in a hushed tone, "I'm not on birth control."

I felt a jolt of fear run through me, "W-Wait what?"

"All that cum inside me, you're definitely going to end up being a mother. You should know by now, Lacey. I always get what I want," she purred.

I wanted to be mad at her but I couldn't bring myself to be that upset. She'd made it pretty clear that she wanted to be with me and I couldn't see that being all that bad. Besides, the military took care of families and I was twenty-four. I wasn't going to get any younger and I'd always wanted to have a family.

Just because she went about it underhanded, I didn't much mind. That didn't mean she was going to get off the hook easily though.

"You're coming to dinner with my family tomorrow. You're going to tell them that you've been talking to me for six months and then you're going to tell them you love me. Think you can do that?" I asked.

She smirked and slid back down to her knees and looked up at me, "That's not hard. I do love you, Lacey. You might be mad at me now, but I know you're not the kind of woman to just let people struggle by when you can make a difference. Besides, a good soldier needs someone to take care of them when they come home, right?"

As I opened my mouth to agree with her, she took my cock fully into her mouth and bobbed slowly while using her tongue to clean my cock. How could I even stay mad at her? It's not like I didn't want her all along, I just hated that she made the move that glued us together.

A year later, my little Angel and my daughter Trish were the light of my life. We got married later that year at my parent's house on the fourth of July. There were more than a few explosions that happened that night, one of which probably would end up with my second child being on the way.

It was strange to think that my lover managed to trick me into this life. If only she knew that I would have worked so much harder to get her.
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