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“Nikki, you know I wouldn’t ask you to come over if it wasn’t serious. I hate to do this to you, but I don’t know anyone else I could ask,” Julie said.

“But why can’t you talk to me about it over the phone? It’s a two-hour drive, Julie. That’s a little far to go to see an ex,” I mumbled.

As wonderful as what we used to have was, I didn’t know if it would even be worth it to go see her. I could hope that it was to rekindle our old flame, but from what I understood, she was married now.

Julie sighed, “Please come see me. I know it’s unfair that I can’t tell you anything yet, but I need you to be here in person. It’s not something I could ask you over the phone. I’ll pay for the gas. If you want a hotel room, I’ll cover that as well. Just… Please.”

“Fine. I was hoping to spend my weekend taking a little self-care time, but I guess that’s not as important to you as it is to me,” I said.

“Nikki, please don’t say that. I know that we didn’t end things on the best of terms, but I still want you to know that you’re one of the few people I hold dear to my chest. It’s just hard to talk to you without feeling like I’m bringing up old memories,” she said.

“I’ll talk to you tomorrow,” I said and hung up the phone.

There was no doubt in my mind that she wanted something from me, I just didn’t know what that something was. Once upon a time, I would have done anything for Julie. Now, I couldn’t be sure that I wasn’t just being hopeful and holding onto something that might not exist.

If I was, then being short with her wasn’t the way to go about bridging the gap we let come between us. Between her not reaching and me not forgiving her for cheating on me, I didn’t know if I could really see this working out. But there was that part of me that really wanted it to.

The next morning, I packed a few sets of clothes and got in my car to head over to her. It wasn’t the longest drive I’d ever been on, but for something so uncertain, I continued to question my motivations.

By the time I pulled into her driveway, I’d managed to convince myself that this was for closure. That I would be able to tell her what was on my mind face-to-face and we’d be done. Then she stepped out of her front door. Even in her pajamas, she looked like an angel. Her blonde hair fell around her neck and she looked like she just woke up a few moments before I showed up. In short, she looked just like the woman I used to be in love with.

As I got out of the car, I spoke quietly, “You look good.”

“Thanks. Don’t sell yourself short though, you’ve been hitting the gym!” she said.

That much was true. I had to do something to deal with my feelings of betrayal. Julie hurt me pretty bad, but I couldn’t admit that a large part of me still missed her. I should have been able to accept that she was drunk when it happened. Her apology was sincere, but I couldn’t stomach the thought of another cock inside her.

She was my first partner… My only partner.

“Yeah, I’ve been trying to stay in shape. I wouldn’t want to get too flabby. You know how insecure I can be.”

Julie smiled at me and headed over to grab my suitcase out of the car, “Thanks for coming.”

“You’re welcome, but what’s this about?” I asked.

She nodded towards the door, “I’ll tell you once we’re inside.”

I didn’t argue with her. She used to wear the pants in our relationship and following her lead just felt so natural. Once we were inside, she brought me into the living room and sat down on the couch. I sat down beside her and turned to face her, “So?”

“Nikki, this is not something I want to bring anyone into. But I feel like I have no other choice. Do you remember Johnny?”

“From high school?”

“Yeah, that one. Well, he’s in the army, over in Afghanistan. He proposed to me last year and we got married shortly before he deployed,” she said.

My face contorted and I tried to put on a tough face, but that was news I didn’t want to hear. I’d seen some of her posts online, but I held out hope that she was somehow in a fake relationship. The things I would do to believe that she was still as much in love with me as I was with her…

“What about him?” I asked.

She sighed and ran a hand through her hair, “He wants to have a kid.”

The words took the breath from my lungs. This was real now. I couldn’t have her back. No matter what. Tears started to pool in my eyes and she let out a soft sigh and sat closer to me. She put her arms around my shoulders and spoke softly, “That’s not the part that I was afraid of you hearing.”

“W-What do you mean?” I asked as the tears started to streak down my cheeks.

“Nikki, he’s firing blanks. He wanted me to go through the in-vitro process, but that’s not something I wanted to do. So…”

The realization of what she was asking nearly toppled me. It wasn’t bad enough that Johnny had the woman I craved, but now she was wanting me to get her pregnant. For him?!

“W-What the fuck is this shit!” I asked.

She hugged me tighter and spoke softly, “I wish that was all. Nikki, he’s not going to let me have your child if you don’t agree to be a part of their life. I don’t know how to say this, but he wants to share me with you. He doesn’t want to be involved with him romantically. I get that, and it’s awful. But I miss you, Nikki. I miss you so fucking bad and if you think that I don’t regret that night more than any other, you’re horribly wrong.”

Why was this such a bitter pill to swallow? She was offering me a way back into her life, but I’d have to share her? Johnny and I never really got along. He didn’t like that I was feminine back before I transitioned, and now that I had a much more feminine body, he seemed to dislike that people accepted me. In short, he was an asshole. But he was all that was standing between me and Nikki. The woman I still clung to even after the things she put me through.

I shouldn’t have been so desperate to accept this kind of offer.

“What do I do?” I mumbled.

“You tell me how to make this work for you, Nikki. I don’t know how to do this. I’ve never had to admit how bad I’ve fucked up before. Look, I know it’s not right to ask you to do this for me. But if I can’t have the baby, then I can’t have you. If I can’t have you, I don’t want Johnny. This isn’t the life I wanted to live, Nikki,” she said.

The tears continued to flow as I felt a rage build within me. She’s right, it wasn’t fair. I pushed her away, just out of arms reach so I wouldn’t do anything stupid, “You’re not wrong. This isn’t right. Suddenly, out of nowhere, you want me back? That might be kind of sweet if you weren’t only doing this so you could have a child with him!”

Julie nodded and mumbled, “I deserve that. Let it all out, Nikki.”

“You think it’s fair to me to get called out of the blue? I’ve been trying to move on for months without you! You think that a little booze is enough to excuse what you did to me? What you did to us? Fuck no, it isn’t an excuse! I love you, Julie. I still do, but I’m not going to be your side piece. If Johnny wants this to happen, then he can damn well watch and know why what we had was so fucking special.”

She nodded her head, “I’m okay with that.”

I was just about to go into another tirade when I processed what she said. “N-No, you’re not okay with that! He wouldn’t be able to sleep with you if he saw us together.”

“I don’t know that, and I don’t care. He’s a nice guy, Nikki, but he’s not you. If he decides that he can’t handle what he said he could, then fuck him. I don’t need him in my life if I have you. But there is something I want you to know before we tell him your stipulation,” she said.

Of all the things I expected to happen when I said those things, this wasn’t one. She should have been angry with me. Julie should have told me to get out of her house, to go back to our hometown and rot.

Anything she said would have been better than the words that came out of her mouth, “I only had two beers that night.”

At first, my mind jumped to the conclusion that she was sober when she cheated on me. Then I realized why her tone was so somber. “Y-You were drugged?”

For the first time in years, I saw Julie’s soft blue eyes flood with tears. Sure, she’d cried before, but that was usually when she thought she hurt me. I knew that she wasn’t the type to fake anything. But that went against what she just told me. If she was drugged, why wouldn’t she have just told me in the first place?

She nodded her head and this time, I was the one to wrap her in a hug. Julie put her head on my chest and spoke softly, “I didn’t know how to tell anyone. I didn’t want to go to the police. But if I didn’t, then I knew that no one would believe me. I couldn’t tell you because you would have probably killed Carl. I didn’t want you to ruin your life because of m-me.”

Hearing her voice break made my soul shrivel up. Why couldn’t she just tell me what happened in the first place? At least then, I could have been there for her. I wouldn’t have made things so much worse for her.

“If I would have known, everything would have been different,” I whispered.

“That’s what scared me the most, Nikki. I couldn’t imagine a world where I was the one being taken care of. I didn’t understand what I was losing when I pushed you away from me,” she looked into my eyes. “If I wasn’t so stupid, I wouldn’t have ever got into this situation.”

I started stroking my fingers through her hair, “You’re not stupid, baby. You were trying to protect me. I don’t know from what. I don’t know why you would let me believe that lie for so long. But I always knew that something felt wrong about that night.”

“What we had… What I hope we still have meant so much to me, Nikki. I don’t want to lose you. If Johnny lets me have you back, I’ll do whatever it takes to keep you. I don’t care if that means I’ll lose him. I’ve made mistakes, baby… Please don’t let me make more,” she said.

I rocked her back and forth slowly as I whispered, “I won’t, Julie… But what do I do about my job? My apartment?”

“Quit and find a way out of your lease. I’m sure you can find someone to take it over for you. Worst case scenario, I’ll pay the rent for you, Nikki. I miss you and I promise that I’ll do anything to have you back. Anything,” she repeated.

She wiped her eyes on her shirt and then let out a deep breath, “I’m going to need a shower. I’ll send Johnny an email and let him know that he’ll need to be on the computer for a little while later. It’s the weekend and he was talking to me yesterday about this. I know he’s fine with us being together, but I don’t know how he’s going to take to seeing you with me.”

“We’ll figure it out, baby,” I said quietly. “Let’s take that shower together, okay?”

I didn’t want to leave her alone. Hell, I didn’t want to be left alone. After all this time of believing she truly cheated on me, I think the truth was worse than the lie. If I’d known how badly Carl hurt her mentally, she was right, I would have killed him. But he’d been out of state since that incident and it made a lot more sense as to why.

She typed an email and then we headed to the shower. It was nice to see her again and I couldn’t pretend that I wasn’t still attracted to her. I couldn’t shake the feeling that this might be a mistake, though. If I did let myself get attached to her again just to lose her, I don’t know if I’d be able to bounce back from that a second time.

Julie was my everything at one point and I’ve missed her every day since. But I couldn’t know if this risk was one I should take. Maybe it would be best if I just went back home and let this opportunity pass me by.

But I knew that I wouldn’t be able to live my life in peace knowing that I left her when she needed me the most. Not a second time. If I didn’t force her to leave before, we would have still been together. I wanted to beat myself up for my actions of the past, but how could I? With the knowledge I had at the time, I felt like I was standing up for myself. That was something Julie always wanted me to do.

After our shower, she opened her laptop and saw the message, “He’ll have the computer in about an hour… Are you sure you want to do this?”

“Honestly, no. I’m not sure. But I know that if I don’t, I’ll probably end up doing something stupid if I go home. I don’t want to miss this opportunity, baby. But I can’t pretend that I’m fond of sharing you. You know how I felt about it before, and I know how I still feel about it now. But I can’t just let this go. If you’re not fucking with me, then there is a chance that Johnny won’t like this and that he’ll be gone. It’s selfish, but I want you to myself again at some point. If that means I have to wait a few years for him to realize that you don’t love him, then that’s fine,” I said.

She cringed, “I hate to admit that I don’t love him though. It makes this past year and a half feel so much worse. I’d prefer not to talk about that if we can avoid it, babe.”

I nodded and wrapped my arms around her stomach, “But I do know that we used to talk about having a baby. You always said that you should have been the one that had the cock.”

“But I don’t. So that means that even though you knock me up, you get to be the mommy.”

I chuckled and kissed her neck. It felt wrong for this to be so easy. To just go back to the way things used to be. Maybe that food I had last night was poisoned and this was just my version of heaven. I would be fine with that. Only if it meant I could have my Julie again.

She put her hands over mine and spoke softly, “If you want to wear a condom and fuck me from behind, he wouldn’t know the difference.”

“Julie, I’m fine with this. Even if it doesn’t work out, I know that you’ve always wanted to be a parent. I get that. And I love you for it. If you don’t want to take the risk, tell me. Otherwise, we might as well do what we said we were going to do, right?”

“I want the kid, Nikki, but not for Johnny. I don’t care if he enjoys what we’re about to do or not,” she said.

I let go of her and turned her around to face me. After a second of looking into her eyes, I leaned forward and kissed her. She didn’t fight back or even try to take the lead. This wasn’t the same Julie I’d been with before, but she wasn’t completely foreign to me either.

I broke the kiss and spoke softly, “Just come back with me. We don’t have to involve him at all. If he isn’t what you want, then we’ll figure life out over there.”

“We can’t do that. The military takes care of their families. Our child would have a much better future if Johnny was still in the picture, even if it was only legally,” she said.

Maybe Johnny could be useful for something after all. I didn’t want his money, but if it would make Julie happy, I’d let him claim our child for the time being. If things went downhill, I could always order a paternity test.

We continued to chat for a little longer. When she finally got a video call from her husband, butterflies danced circles in my stomach. Up to this point, I didn’t let things really sink in. Now, it was happening. She answered the call, “Johnny, I’m going to mute you. Not to be too mean, but I really don’t want the distraction while we’re doing this.”

“I understand that. I miss you, baby,” he said.

She clicked the mute button, “Miss you too.”

Julie got up from the desk and angled the laptop to have a view of the sofa. She put her hands on my waist and whispered, “I don’t want you to put on a show, baby. He’s not going to see what we do after the first time, not if you don’t want him to. Are you still okay with this?”

“I have to be, Julie. I love you,” I muttered.

She nodded and kissed me gently before taking a step back so she could start stripping. I wasn’t quite sure how comfortable I was with Johnny seeing me like this, but I didn’t have a choice. Then again, it’s not like I had to be ashamed of myself. Even before I transitioned, I had a nice body.

Julie stayed up many nights holding me and making sure that I knew that she loved it, even if I didn’t always believe her. It was strange to think things had come full circle. I had my end of the deal to hold up though. So I slid my hands into my shorts and pushed them down to my ankles.

I slid off my shirt and unclasped my bra before finally looking back up to see Julie. Her lithe frame was just like I remembered it, if not a little more toned now. I glanced at the laptop and rolled my eyes when I saw Johnny’s arm moving. It wasn’t hard to tell what he was doing.

She stepped over to the couch and got on her hands and knees on the comfortable cushions. I hesitantly followed her over. Julie was the only woman I’d ever experienced anything with. So having someone watch us just made this feel wrong, but I couldn’t deny that it was a little exhilarating. Regardless of our feelings for one another, I was still about to sleep with a man’s wife in front of him.

There was nothing he could do for her right now that I couldn’t do. Hold her, comfort her, kiss her, make love to her… Those were things he couldn’t really do from his position. I respected him for enlisting, but I couldn’t imagine leaving Julie behind while he was deployed. I knew that wasn’t his choice, but I would have done everything in my power to get out of the service and get back to the most wonderful woman in the world.

Even though she hurt me before, I understood why now. She had her own demons to deal with and she didn’t want to expose me to them. Even when Julie hurt me, she did it to protect me.

That was the reason I could so easily find comfort in her presence again. I knelt behind her and guided my crown to her entrance. Her wet folds welcomed my cock like they used to and I let out a soft moan as I slid into her. Inch after inch of my length buried in her pussy and she pushed back against me.

“F-Fuck I missed this so much, baby,” she said.

I put my hands on her hips and spoke softly, “I did too.”

It was still difficult to accept that she wasn’t going to be mine and mine alone, but having her in my life at all was better than the alternative. Maybe I would get hurt again, but that was a risk I had to take.

I pumped into her slowly to start. As used to her body as I was, her pussy was tighter than it used to be. I doubted Johnny could stretch her the way I could. Hell, I doubted he could even make her cum. Her body was as familiar to me as it was when we were together.

My hand slid around her waist and I rubbed her clit as I started working into her depths faster. It never took me long to finish with Julie, but I always loved every second we were together. Her hips backed into mine and her moans continued to get louder as I finally had to stop playing with her sensitive bead.

Julie’s back arched as she tried to take more of my cock. Before long, I’d finally managed to bury myself fully inside her with each stroke. Her drenched pussy made a wet smacking sound every time I hammered into her and before long, I started to forget why I could ever have been mad at her.

There was nothing more rewarding in this world than the love of my partner. Feeling that validation, that desire to genuinely be with me, it was something I craved. Since Julie had left my life, I could admit that things had gotten rough. This was my chance to make it all better. To make up for not being there for her when she needed me the most.

I tried to ignore the ever-shifting image on the laptop’s screen. He seemed to be enjoying the show, but that was typical of that kind of guy. Johnny might not be the same asshole he used to be, but I still didn’t like him. Until he proved to me that he deserved to be with Julie, he was nothing more than an annoyance.

Julie, my sweet lover, wanted a family. My cock was nearly a blur as I worked my hips as fast and hard as I could into her depths. If she wanted anything, I would do everything in my power to give it to her. Johnny was nothing but a stepping stone for me. Even if I couldn’t ever have her to myself, she was still worth being here for. She always had been, I was just too selfish to see that.

Her back arched again and she leaned against me as her core tightened. Julie’s juices unleashed with a pleasured cry that echoed through the living room. Her walls convulsed around my cock and even as I continued to slam into her, I knew I wasn’t going to last any longer.

I put my hands on her hips and held her against me as I let out weak, tired moans. My thighs burned from the effort and my lower back was going to hate me later, but she was worth it. I had to try so much harder for her than usual. I had to prove to her that I deserved to have her love again.

My cock throbbed within her depths and she let out soft moans with each spurt of my thick seed. When I finally finished implanting my seed deep within her, I slowly pulled out and then let myself collapse on top of her.

Julie chuckled and rolled us onto our sides with her being my little spoon. She waved at the camera and a few moments later, the call disconnected.

“I love you, Julie,” I said quietly.

She pressed her hips against mine and mumbled, “Then you’re going to have to do that again here in a few hours. I want to make sure that I get pregnant this weekend. If not, then we’ll fuck three times a day until your cock falls off.”

“If that’s what it takes to make you love me,” I mumbled as my eyelids got heavier.

“Don’t worry,” she let out a loud yawn. “I never stopped loving you.”
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