
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

"Oh fuck yes," he groaned, gripping my head and fucking my mouth.  "Yeah take it slut.  Take it."

I didn't care.  All I cared about was the hard cock in my mouth and the thing about cock was that it made me cum.  And I wanted to cum so badly.

"Oh please cum for me Sir," I begged, loudly.  I knew someone in another apartment would hear me.  I didn't care.  I just wanted to be a brainless cum hungry slut for Jake.

"Ungh fuck yes," he groaned, loudly.  "I'm going to cum for you.  I'm gonna cum down your throat you slut."  He groaned loudly and I knew he was cumming.  I gagged on his huge load.

"Good girl," he grunted, forcing me to swallow his big load, holding my head on his dick as he spurted blast after blast of creamy cum down my throat.  "That's it swallow that cum, whore."

The way he called me depraved names made me even hornier.  I moaned and felt a big orgasm starting to rise in me as I gagged on Jake's load.  There was so much it trickled out my lips and down my chin and onto my tits.

As he pulled his cock out of my mouth I gasped.  "Oh Sir I'm gonna cum," I said, now on my knees.

"That's right you cum whore," he said, wiping my face and licking my face clean.

"Yes Sir," I moaned.  "I'm gonna cum."  I moaned loudly and felt the orgasm wash over me like a tidal wave, rolling through my body.  "I'm cumming Sir," I moaned.  "Yes I'm cumming."  I rubbed my clit and moaned as my body quivered with wave after wave of orgasm.  My body shook and I moaned loudly.  "Oh Sir yes.  Sir I'm cumming for you."

The Magic Potion Part II

After the gangbang, I felt extremely pregnant again. I went to the doctor to find out if in fact I had a baby inside me from all the huge men's cocks pumping me full of sperm.

Dr. Huxley ordered me to start putting my feet in the stirrups and to spread my cheeks. He looked at my ass and he shook his head. "I know a gangbang when I see one," said the doctor. "You have been doing some real fucking, haven't you?" I could hear him grunt as he pushed his finger inside my ass. "No wonder your belly is as big as it is. Jesus, you got more cum in you than any woman I've ever examined."

I gasped as his finger slid into my asshole. It felt very good and I spread my legs wider to give him more access. Dr. Huxley continued to finger my ass while he filled out some forms. I tried to relax and enjoy it while he

took his time. I had a fantasy that the doctor was playing with me while a line of patients waited impatiently to

see him.

"Okay," he said. He pulled his finger out of my ass and turned me around. "I'm going to give you a good, thorough exam." He picked up a small pair of calipers which he used to pinch my nipples hard, one after the other. "You have very big nipples," he said.

"Yes," I gasped, "And they are very sensitive too."

He nodded. "Yes I can tell." He started to suck on my nipples, one after the other,

sucking and rolling them in his teeth.

I started to moan and I spread my legs. "Oh God," I said, "I'm so wet."

Dr. Huxley stuck a finger into my wet slit and started to finger me.

Realizing my fantasy was coming true, I moaned and pushed myself against his hand.

"I'm going to give you a good examination and I'm going to enjoy it too," he said.

I smiled. He pulled his fingers out of my slit, reached under me and grabbed my ass hard.

ground.

"I can see the sperm still oozing out of your pussy," he said. "I think you need some more sperm in you to top things off, hm?" He chuckled and took out his enormous, thick cock

He rubbed the head of his cock up and down my wet slit and then he slid it into me. I gasped as he penetrated me. His cock was so big! I spread my legs wide and pushed myself down on his cock, trying to get the whole thing inside me, and then we both started to fuck. Dr.Huxley grabbed my ass hard and pumped his cock in and out of me. I reached back and pulled my ass cheeks apart, giving him a better angle to fuck me. I was moaning, breathing hard and feeling my orgasm approaching.

"Yeah," Dr. Huxley grunted, "I'm going to give you a real exam. I'll drip cum into your pussy and I'll leave it there. If there is a baby growing inside you, you'll know it's mine."

"Oh, yes," I gasped.

My orgasm hit me and I swayed. "Oh, yes!" I moaned.

Dr. Huxley pumped his cock in and out of my pussy. I could feel his cock pulsing, shooting his cum into me.

He was still going when my orgasm ended, and he fucked me some more. Each thrust of his cock made me shudder with pleasure.

"Oh, Dr. Huxley," I gasped.

"Oh yes baby," he said. "Fuck my cock." He pounded me harder and harder. I felt him

tense up, he grunted and unloaded a big load of sperm into my pussy.

"Oh!" I gasped. "Oh God!" I felt his sperm squirting out of my pussy and running down the crack of my ass.

Dr. Huxley grunted and then he groaned loudly and I felt his hot sperm squirting deep into my pussy. "Oh yeah," he gasped, "That's what my patients like to feel." He pumped a couple more times and then he pulled out of me. "So," he said, "I think you are definitely pregnant. I'm going to tell the lab to run another test to make sure."

"Okay," I said, still panting.

Dr. Huxley slid his cock back into my pussy, pushing his cum back inside me. He fucked in and out of me a few more times and then he pulled out of me.

I smiled. "Thank you," I said. "It was a good examination."

"Good," he said. "I'll check back with you when the lab test comes back."

He gave me a wink and left the room, patting my ass as he left.

I sighed and thought about how my fantasy was coming true. There was so much cum inside me, both the men from the gangbang and now the doctor's. Which would win out in the battle to make me pregnant?

I lay back, still feeling very pregnant. I felt so full of cum and sperm, it was amazing. I closed my eyes and snuggled up for a nap and dreamed about how a baby was growing in my belly from all the insanely rough sex I was having. I was the property of men; theirs to fuck and impregnate. It felt humiliating and repressive and also intensely erotic because of that.

Anyway I told you I'd explain more about how pregnancy went now with the Sex Juice. Yes it was a very strange affair, the way babies could essentially materialize outside my body rather than having to be born in the regular biological sense.

Here's what happened. I called up the number of the Sex Juice distributor and they told me about how it altered pregnancy.

"It's kind of interesting," said the woman who answered the phone.  "Sex Juice actually creates a separate material fabric outside your body, when birthing time comes, that extracts the particles direct from the womb, allowing the baby to "pass" through your body without having to physically be birthed."

"It's very liberating, to listen or watch a baby "materialize" in this manner," she added.

I thought about that. It was an interesting idea.

"What about the physical sensation of being pregnant?" I asked. "That part doesn't change?"

"No," she said. "Nothing about your physical sensations change, other than the process of birthing."

I nodded. "So my womb is basically like a hermetically sealed bag? It'll create a whole new body that just...pops out that way."

"Pretty much," she said. "But, don't worry, you won't feel any pain with this kind of pregnancy. That's one thing that's so great about Sex Juice.  All the benefits of pregnancy without any of the drawbacks."

"That's wonderful," I said. "How long will I be pregnant?"

The sex juice distributor laughed. "That's a whole other thing," she said. "And, it varies. Some women are pregnant for a few weeks, others for months, or even a couple years at the most. It depends how long it takes for the sperm to take hold, usually."

She giggled.  "I'm actually pregnant myself right now."

"Oh really?"

"Yeah."

"And how long have you been pregnant?"

"About three months."  I heard a sigh of longing in her voice.  "I was fucked so roughly by so many handsome, strong men.  The sex juice basically turned me into a total bimbo slut."  She giggled again.  "Don't you love being a babymaking brainless vessel for mens' sperm?"

Her words ignited the feeling of lust in me that I had grown very used to.  "Yes.  I love it," I admitted, feeling my pussy get wet at the thought of becoming pregnant from rough fucking again.

"I think I'm close to being ready to give birth," she said. "It's been so long that my womb feels like it's about to burst!"

I smiled. "Have you picked out a name for your baby?" I asked.

"Yes. The first name is going to be Adam, for the first man who impregnated me, and the second name is going to be Fred."

"Oh that's so sweet. You know who the fathers are."  I rubbed my belly feeling a bit sad I didn't know who was actually the father of my baby, as I had fucked so many men.

I laughed. "I have no idea who the father of my baby will be," I admitted. "But, I'm sure a name like Adam or Fred would be okay."

I thought about that for a second. "Do you mind if I ask you, which one of the men fucked you first and made you pregnant?"

She chuckled. "I don't mind. The first one to fuck me and make me pregnant was John. But I also fucked Bill very deeply and vigorously, so he might be the one who really impregnated me. I love them both so much and I'll

love their babies too!"

I smiled. "That's so sweet."

I rubbed my belly some more and got off the phone with her.  I decided that since I was still early on in the pregnancy I had some time for more fucking.  So I               called up another man from the directory and this time gave him my address.  I told him I had been impregnated by random rough fucking.

He didn't seem to mind that my belly was already obviously pregnant.  I thought about telling him that I had been impregnated by a bunch of random men, but decided not to.  I just said something vague about gangbangs.

It didn't really matter. The point was that I was pregnant and in need of dick.

I got on all fours in the foyer of my apartment and called the man to come over.  I was still on the phone with him, when I heard the bell ring.  I told him to come up to my apartment and I hung up.                I hurried over to the door, feeling very horny and desperate for cock.               I opened the door to see a tall man with a muscular build.               His name was Dave.

"Hey slut," he said, smiling and taking me into his arms for a long, slow kiss.  "You ready for some big dick in that tight pussy?"

"Yes," I moaned. "Please fuck me. Fuck me hard."

"Get over here." He took my arm and pulled me over to the foyer table.               He bent me over the table and yanked my black skirt up over my ass.  A moment later, I heard the sound of his zipper.

He pulled out his dick and it was massive. I realized he was at least twice as big as the doctor.               I felt a sudden rush of fear and then the overwhelming urge to feel his dick inside me.

He slid his cock into my pussy and began fucking me. My pussy was so wet, I felt like I was being fucked with a wet condom.               I was so turned on from the pregnancy that I had an intense orgasm as soon as he slid his cock into me.

But that didn't stop him, he just kept going, fucking my pussy relentlessly, "Oh fuck me," I moaned. "Fuck me harder, please."

He slapped my ass hard and that made me even more wet.    He fucked me for probably 15 minutes, hard and deep, before he came in me.    I came on his cock again as I felt the sensation of his cum shooting into my womb.  

He was hardly done though.  His cock was still hard inside my pussy, and he started to fuck me again.  He gave me powerful thrusts over and over, each one sending me into a mini orgasm from his huge cock inside my wet walls.  I gasped, holding and caressing the powerful man, squeezing his thick penis with my pussy.

"Oh yes," I gasped in my breathy bimbo voice.  "Please fuck me with your big cock Sir."

I felt him grow harder, longer, inside me. "You like it baby?"               he asked.               "You like big dick?"               "Yes Sir," I moaned. "Please give me your big dick.               I want it so bad!"               He laughed and kept pounding away at me.               "You want my cum slut?"               he asked, humping me hard.               "Yes Sir," I moaned.               "You want to be impregnated?"

"Oh yes, please Sir. Please use me! Please impregnate me with your big dick."               He slapped my ass again, then started fucking me hard, making me jerk with each hard thrust.              

"Oh yes," I moaned. "Please impregnate me! Please breed my slutty belly with your big dick!"

He gave me a long, deep thrust and came inside me again.

He was still hard.  He pulled my hips around and put me on my knees with my ass facing him.               He sat down on the chair and pulled me on top of him.               He pulled my hips back and shoved his dick deep into my pussy from behind.               He fucked me fast and deep, lifting me up then pulling me down hard against his dick.               He was so strong and powerful, I felt like a ragdoll being used by him.               I could feel the wetness of my pussy as he fucked my womb with his huge cock.  I felt so sexy and so slutty, like a total bimbo.

I came from the sensation of his dick thrusting deep into my womb again.

"Oh fuck, Sir," I moaned. "Please fill my pussy with your cock cum. I want to feel your cum shooting into  my belly. Please breed me Sir, please impregnate me!"

He was fucking me fast and hard now, sending me into a frenzy with every thrust. I came repeatedly for him as he used my pussy for his pleasure.

I felt his cock twitch inside me. "Oh fuck," he moaned, ramming his hard dick deep into my wet walls.               "Take my cum slut."               He came inside me, giving me the biggest orgasm yet.               I came and moaned, my whole body going into convulsions.               "Oh yes, fill my pussy with your big dick cum," I moaned. "Please impregnate me!"

He finally stopped cumming and pulled his cock out of my pussy.               I stood up and he grabbed me in a powerful hold.               He gave me a long, deep kiss and ran his hand over my belly.               "I'll see you again soon, my pregnant slut."

I sighed happily and He smiled, saying, "I want to fuck you in the ass."

He reached under my skirt and pulled my panties aside.

He put his cock up to my ass and pushed it in. I yelped and gasped, feeling his thick cock stretching my ass wide open.               "Oh my god," I moaned, looking back at him over my shoulder. "Your dick is so big Sir."

He laughed.

"My dick is big huh?" He gave me a deep thrust.

I moaned. "Oh fuck, I'm so slutty."

"And what else are you?" He thrust deep into my ass again.

"I'm a filthy pregnant slut Sir," I gasped. "I'm an impregnation slut who can't get enough of cock."              

"That's right," he said. "You're a cock loving slut."

"You're using my ass Sir," I moaned. "Please come in my ass. Please fuck my ass with your big cock and fill my ass with your cum."

He grabbed my hips, pulling me onto his cock again and again.

"Please breed my ass Sir," I moaned, holding onto the chair.

"Please fill my ass with your big dick."

He reached around and rubbed my clit hard, making me jerk.

He fucked my ass faster, making me almost scream.

A moment later, I felt him cumming in my ass, filling me with his cum.

I moaned and jerked as I came on his cock again, my body shuddering.

I felt so dirty and slutty, but I loved every second of it. I wanted to be used by him. 

I wanted him to fuck my every hole, fill my every orifice with his cum.  He pulled out of me and I stood up and turned around.

"Think you can handle a little more of my cock?" he asked, "I've only fucked your pussy and ass, what if I told you that I want to fuck your mouth and your pussy too?"

"I would say I can't wait," I moaned. "I want to suck you and feel your cum shooting in my mouth."

He smiled. "Good girl."

He reached under my skirt and started playing with my pussy. I felt his cum running down my legs.

"I want you to get on your knees and suck my cock clean," he told me.  "I want to feel your tongue cleaning my cock like a good slut."

I got on my knees and took his big dick in my hand.  It was still hard, the head so big and thick.

He grabbed my head and shoved his cock into my mouth.

I gagged on it, unable to take it all in my mouth, but he kept pushing, making me take more of his cock.  I rubbed his cock with my tongue and he moaned as I cleaned up the cum that was on it.

I kept sucking and licking his cock until there was nothing left on it.

"Good girl," he said. "Now spread your legs and let me fuck you until I cum again."

He pushed his big dick into my pussy, making me groan and gasp.

I felt him humping me hard and fast, sending me into a frenzy. I came quickly and repeatedly, my pussy dripping wet all over his cock.

I loved the sensation in my pussy and on my clit of his big, thick cock moving in me.

I felt his cock growing hard again. I knew that he was close to coming.

He fucked me harder and faster, making the chair move and squeak against the floor. "I want to feel your tight pussy around my cock when I cum," he moaned. "I want to feel your pussy squeezing my cock, making my cum shoot out deep inside you."

"Please breed me Sir," I moaned.

He rammed his big cock deep into my slimy walls and let out a long groan.

"Oh fuck," he moaned. "I'm going to fill your pussy up with my cum. Your pussy is so tight and wet, it feels so good."

He thrust hard and came, filling me with his cum.  I felt his warm, thick cock pulsing inside me.

I moaned and came, my pussy tightening and squeezing around his cock.

I felt his cum pumping into my pussy and I groaned again, jerking from the sensation.

He pulled his cock out of me and I smiled, seeing the look of satisfaction in his face.  I was happy that I had pleased him.

I was exhilarated and exhausted.

He put his cock away, zipped up his pants, got up and left.

I sat there for a moment, feeling his cum all over my thighs.

I was intensely well fucked and yet I didn't really know what to do next. Despite having had the guy over, I felt a bit lonely and wished he had stayed behind.

 I lay there for a while longer and then I got up, feeling a bit disoriented.               I decided to get out the ice cream watch some TV.

I took off my panties and nylons, put my skirt back on and sat down in front of the TV, eating my ice cream and thinking about what had happened.

 I went to the bathroom to pee and then I went to the living room with my bowl of ice cream.               I lay back in the chair and soon I was asleep, dreaming of the sex.               I woke up the next morning and had to go to work the next day, but I wasn't tired at all.               I was in a good mood and I noticed that my mind was on the guy.               My pussy was wet and I found myself thinking about him all day at work.

When I got home, I noticed a package waiting for me.    Inside the package was a letter from the guy and a couple of DVDs.    It was a short romantic, passionate letter and he wrote that he'd hoped to see me again.     He confirmed that he was a gentleman and that he'd like to meet me again.     He also said that he'd like to take me out to dinner, if I was interested.    I watched the DVDs and they were hot.    He was clearly a talented and accomplished guy.

It was kind of sweet really.

While I was watching the movies I heard a strange noise from the back room of my apartment and went to check it out.

"Hello?" I called, looking around, puzzled. There was no one there.

I shrugged and went to close the window when suddenly a large, muscled man in a black suit with a burglar mask jumped out and grabbed me from behind.

I gasped in shock as his powerful arms went around me and his hands went to my big boobs. He began massaging them under my shirt and chuckling. "Well what have we here, a little slut alone in her apartment?"

Despite the fact he was a strange man who'd broken into my home, I immediately became wet.

"And such nice big tits to play with," he said, reaching down and yanking on my hard nipples. "I'll bet you're a horny little slut aren't you?"

I was panting, the adrenaline flooding my system. "What do you want?" I gasped.

"I want your hot cunt," he said. "And your titties." He pulled down my shirt and bra, spilling my big boobs out.

"Oh yeah, nice tits," he said, squeezing them and kneading my nipples. "You're a sexy little slut aren't you?"

"Yes," I whispered. "I'm a slut.  I'm a dirty slut."

He reached down and put his hand under my skirt, between my legs and grabbed my pussy.               "Dirty girl," he said. "You're already wet, aren't you? You're practically dripping down your thighs, you slut."

I felt myself blush. I hadn't expected anyone to break in, much less an actual criminal.               He undid my skirt and let it drop to the floor.               He undid my top and bra and then went down to my feet and took off my shoes, removing my clothes.               His hands and mouth continued to work my body.               I noticed a bulge in his pants as he lifted my ankles one at a time and removed my pantyhose.               He stood up in front of me.              

He grinned. "You like a big cock don't you? You don't even care if I'm a strange man breaking in, you just need to get fucked."

I was dripping wet at the idea of getting fucked by a powerful intruder. I gasped as he massaged my tits some more and continued to play with my naked wet pussy. "Yes," I gasped. "Fuck me with your big cock sir!"

He pushed me down hard on the sofa and yanked his pants down.               The cock that was revealed was huge, thick and long.               I gasped, feeling my pussy getting even wetter.              

He grabbed my legs and pulled me towards him, putting his cock into my pussy and making me moan.               "Oh fuck yes," I groaned, wrapping my legs around him. He began fucking me hard and fast.

He held my big boobs and squeezed them as he fucked me.               "I'm taking this slut's pussy," he moaned.               He held onto my thick legs and fucked me hard, his cock going deep.              

I moaned and gasped, writhing beneath him. "I'm going to breed you, my little slut," he moaned.               He moved faster, his cock ramming into my wet pussy.              

It felt so good and I loved being invaded by a stranger's huge cock.

I caressed his strong back and muscles, gasping lightly as his large dick pushed in, then withdrew, from my wet pussy. He

 fucked me harder and harder and I gasped, feeling my pussy responding.               I moaned, feeling my orgasm building and I burst into climax, moaning and panting as I came on his cock.

I felt his cock pulsing and I knew he was coming too.              

He filled me up with his cum, shooting his load deep into my pussy.               I felt his cock throbbing and squirting inside me.               He pulled out and I smiled, looking at his cock.              

He looked down at me, grinning. "That was great," he said. "Nice, tight pussy."

I looked up at him. "Thank you sir," I smiled.

I wondered if I had been made pregnant again, this time by an invading man into my home.

As his cum trickled out of me, I saw that he was getting hard again.  He desired to have sex with me again, and his invading cock spread my tight pussy once more, "Oh you're back," I purred. "I love it when you fuck me."

"Yeah," he said, smiling. "I can tell."     He was still hard and ready to go. He    held his cock and put it into my pussy, fucking me again.

He was a powerful man and I was his slut, getting fucked by him.     I felt his cock spreading my pussy as he fucked me.    

He fucked me for a long time, for at least an hour, making me orgasm again and again, my cunt wet and slippery with his cum and my juices.     He fucked me for a long time, and I was so wet and horny by the end that I was begging for him to keep fucking me.

I was on the sofa, spread out, my legs open, with his cock in my pussy.  

"I'm going to fuck you again," he said. "It's my right as a criminal."

I gasped, feeling him push his cock back into my wet pussy,

I felt so fucking hot. "Okay," I moaned. "Fuck me again, criminal. I'm a slut and I need to be taken by a criminal."

He fucked me harder, his cock going deep into my tight pussy as he fucked his cum and my juices out of me.

 He pulled out and I smiled, looking at his cock. He was incredibly aroused.               I liked that.

"I'm going to breed this wet little pussy," he said. He pulled my legs apart and began pushing his cock back into my pussy.               His cock went deep into my pussy and I gasped, feeling him reshaping my tight hole.               "Oh yes, breed me, criminal," I mo

aned, wrapping my legs around him.

"Breed me."

"This tight little hole is going to get filled up with my cum," he grunted, ramming his cock into me, and I moaned, feeling his cock filling me up, making my pussy so sensitive.

He pushed his cock in and out, his balls slapping against my ass.               He grabbed my big tits and squeezed them hard as he fucked me.               He picked my pussy up off the sofa and pushed my legs down to my head.

I gasped as his cock filled up my pussy. He grabbed my legs and put them over my head and started fucking me again.              

His cock was all the way in my pussy and my juices were flowing down my legs.              

"I'm going to use your pussy," he growled, fucking me with his cock.    He began fucking me harder and harder, his cock filling my pussy again.    He fucked me relentlessly, thrusting his cock in and out of my wet, tight pussy.    I felt my orgasm building as our moans filled the room.    

He gasped and I moaned as I came, my pussy tightening around his big, hard cock.    I came hard on his cock, cumming and squirting onto his cock.    He began to fuck me faster, cumming now too.    

I smiled and nodded. "Yes, yes," I moaned, trembling. "I'm your slut, I'm going to have your baby."

I came again and he groaned, fucking me hard and fast.    He held my hips and fucked me deep, then pulled out.

I watched in amazement as his big dick became even bigger and harder.    He grabbed it and began fucking me with it.               The head of his cock was so big that it stretched my pussy as he violently fucked me with his cock.              

He grunted, and so did I, as he fucked me so deep that there was a moment where I thought that the head of his cock might even split my pussy in two.               I felt his cock throbbing, and he grunted, groaning as he came, cumming deep inside my pussy.He held me tightly as he fucked me and my pussy began to convulse in another orgasm.

I gasped as my pussy began to contract, cuming again on his cock as he filled me up again.               He pulled out and I smiled, looking at his cock.               "I want to make you pregnant," he said, panting. "I want to make you pregnant with my baby. Would you like that, slut?"

"Oh yes," I moaned. "Turn me into a mother. I need a baby, a baby to love."

I got on my hands and knees and looked back at his cock, feeling it touch my ass.               "Fuck my pussy hard and breed me," I moaned. "I want to be your slut and pregnant for you."

He turned me over and put his cock back into my wet and waiting pussy.He fucked me harder and harder, moving faster, fucking me faster and faster. He

 grabbed my boobs and squeezed them hard, thrusting his cock into my wet pussy and I moaned, my orgasm building.

"I'm going to breed you, my little slut," he grunted.

"Cum in my pussy, breed me."

"I'm going to fill you up with my cum," he growled. "I'm going to fill your pussy up with my cum."

"I want to feel your cum inside of me, breeding me," I moaned.

He squeezed my boobs and fucked me hard, fucking his cock deep into me.

"I'm going to breed you, my little slut," he said. "Your little pussy is going to be full of my cum."

He groaned loudly and grunted as he came, his cum squirting into my pussy and making me shudder in orgasm. I came hard and screamed as he filled me up with his cum. He groaned and grunted, fucking his cock into me as he filled my pussy with his cum. I grabbed his ass and pulled him deeper into me, trying to get all of his cum in me. I wanted to be bred.

He pulled out, his cock still hard and he smiled as he got between my legs.

He didn't say another word. Instead he zipped up, and left, disappearing through the window.

I was stunned.  An intruder had just invaded my home and fucked me senseless!  Leaving my pussy dripping with his cum.  I looked down at it, moaning with lingering pleasure as I spread my pussy lips and saw his thick wide sperm leaking out of me.

It was so strange but very erotic.  I put my fingers to my pussy and rubbed his cum around, feeling it on my fingers.  I looked at it, thinking that I had been cummed in by a criminal.   I tried to imagine what my pussy would look like with a baby.

I looked down at the window and just a few seconds later, I saw a hoodie and two large hands come up and close the window.

I smiled, feeling his cum leaking out of my pussy, dripping down my legs.   I walked to the bathroom and shut the door. I turned the shower on and stripped off my clothes, putting my fingers back into my cummy wet little pussy.   I would never forget this.   I would never stop thinking about this.

On Saturday I got a call from my friend Rachel, inviting me to a party that night.  I agreed and after going to the store and getting all the essentials, I went home and got ready.  I was lounging around in a sexy black cocktail dress, when I heard a loud knock on the door. When I went to see who it was, I opened the door and was surprised to see an old friend of mine, Jake.  We had been friends for a long time but I was never attracted to him and he knew that.

"Hey, Jake," I said. "What are you doing here?"

"Well, I heard a rumor that you moved in and' wanted to check it out for myself," he said. "I'm glad that I did."

He smiled and I smiled back at him.  "It's nice to see you," I said.

"You too," he said.  He looked down at my body and I saw a strange look in his eyes.  I immediately knew what it was.  Jake always liked me but I never liked him.  So I put my arms up and smiled.  "The rumors are true," I said. "I really did start living here."

"I can see that," he said, smiling.  "It's a nice place."  He was still looking down at my tits.

The weird thing was, despite never wanting Jake in the past, never really being attracted to him, I was incredibly horny around everything with a pulse and a penis these days... and frankly, Jake had both those things.

"Um to be honest," he said, "I've always really found you beautiful."

"Wow that's sweet," I said.  I flashed him a smile.  I realized now that I actually really did want to fuck Jake even though I didn't at the same time.  It was weird!

But I was horny and I had the feeling he had a big cock.  I rubbed between his thighs and was amazed at the huge cock he was packing there.

"Wow," I said  "That's a big cock."

He smiled and rubbed my hand against him.  "Yeah," he said, smiling. "It's a big cock."

Here I was with my old friend, alone in my apartment, which was very strange for me, because I almost never invited anyone in.

"Are you hungry?" I asked him.

"Yeah," he said. "Let's go get some food."

"Okay," I said. "I'm really hungry too."

He kissed me and I smiled, feeling his hand on my ass.  He started feeling me up and I kissed him back, feeling his huge cock through his pants.  I grabbed it and squeezed it and felt a surge of horniness.  I wanted him."Do you want o come in?" I breathed, feeling his big hands on my tits.  The old me would have refused him, but this new slutty horny bimbo I'd become just desperately wanted his huge cock to plow my pussy.

"Yes," he said, squeezing my ass. "I want to come in."

"Okay," I said, kissing him back.  He stepped in and took off his coat.  I grabbed his big cock and kissed him, feeling another big cock for the first time in a long time. 

His cock was huge. It felt like it was the size of a horse's cock.  It was about 8 inches long and it was thick, at least a handful.  I squeezed it and he groaned, pushing me against the wall and lifting my dress up.  I gasped as I felt him push his huge cock against my slick pussy.

"Oh fuck," I moaned, rubbing his cock and feeling it against me.  "I want to feel that cock in my pussy."

He kissed my tits and whispered "God I've wanted to fuck you for so long.  I'm so glad you finally said yes."

I caressed his hair and moaned as he sucked on my nipples.  Again that little voice in my mind dimly said, "Why are you doing this, letting your friendzoned buddy Jake into your pussy?  You never wanted this guy."

But horny slut me quieted her.  Horny slut me ached for cock and Jake had a big one.

"Mmmm I need to suck that big dick," I said in a giggly voice, kneeling down for Jake.  "Can I suck on your big dick Sir?" I said in a breathy, brainless, horny voice.

He laughed and pulled my head closer to his cock.  I opened my mouth and pulled his thick cock into my mouth.  I gagged slightly but managed to fit it into my mouth.  I started sucking and slurping away.

"Oh yes that's it for you baby," he groaned, holding my head still as he fucked my mouth.  "Suck my big cock.  Suck my big cock you slut."  He pulled my head tightly to his big dick and I choked.  I gagged but kept sucking on his dick.  I was so horny and craving cock like a slut.

"Ungh yeah," he groaned, pulling my head up and down on his throbbing cock.  "Suck my big cock you slut.  Suck my cock.  Suck me off."

I loved hearing him call me a slut and moan as I sucked him.  I was surprised that Jake was suddenly taking control in sex because he was so wimpy and submissive in real life.  But apparently all it took was a big breasted bimbo down on her knees with his cock in her mouth to bring out the alpha.

"Oh fuck yes," he groaned, gripping my head and fucking my mouth.  "Yeah take it slut.  Take it."

I didn't care.  All I cared about was the hard cock in my mouth and the thing about cock was that it made me cum.  And I wanted to cum so badly.

"Oh please cum for me Sir," I begged, loudly.  I knew someone in another apartment would hear me.  I didn't care.  I just wanted to be a brainless cum hungry slut for Jake.

"Ungh fuck yes," he groaned, loudly.  "I'm going to cum for you.  I'm gonna cum down your throat you slut."  He groaned loudly and I knew he was cumming.  I gagged on his huge load.

"Good girl," he grunted, forcing me to swallow his big load, holding my head on his dick as he spurted blast after blast of creamy cum down my throat.  "That's it swallow that cum, whore."

The way he called me depraved names made me even hornier.  I moaned and felt a big orgasm starting to rise in me as I gagged on Jake's load.  There was so much it trickled out my lips and down my chin and onto my tits.

As he pulled his cock out of my mouth I gasped.  "Oh Sir I'm gonna cum," I said, now on my knees.

"That's right you cum whore," he said, wiping my face and licking my face clean.

"Yes Sir," I moaned.  "I'm gonna cum."  I moaned loudly and felt the orgasm wash over me like a tidal wave, rolling through my body.  "I'm cumming Sir," I moaned.  "Yes I'm cumming."  I rubbed my clit and moaned as my body quivered with wave after wave of orgasm.  My body shook and I moaned loudly.  "Oh Sir yes.  Sir I'm cumming for you."

I came and came, and I knew soon I’d have Jake’s big dick inside me….

Did you like this spicy tale? Check out my others!

Fantasy Harems

More Fantasy Harems

The Magic Card

The Magic Book

cover1.jpeg
ELLORA VA






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




