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“Wait, you’re Hailey’s professor?” Hailey’s father asked.

“That’s correct, Jackson,” Annie said.

“But you want to date our daughter?” Hailey’s mother asked.

“Also correct, Rachael,” Annie said.

Hailey’s cheeks burned red. After they enjoyed the trip to Annie’s island, they had to come back to Washington. Hailey didn’t want to have dinner with her parents on their first night back. As Annie made clear, Hailey didn’t get to make those choices.

“Mom, Dad, she and I are really interested in one another. I know what it might sound like, but I don’t want you guys to make assumptions,” Hailey said.

Jackson chuckled, “Assumptions have already been made. She tells us that you two have been spending some time together recently. You really think I want to hear someone my age is sleeping with my daughter?”

Hailed shrunk in her seat, “She didn’t say that.”

“She didn’t have to, I thought we raised you to be more reasonable with your choices,” he said.

“You raised me to not judge people either,” she mumbled.

“You are being a little harsh, baby,” Rachael said.

Annie cleared her throat to get attention, “I wanted to let you two know that I was interested in your daughter. I’m not pretending that I’m her age. I’m forty-two, she’s twenty. I’m not asking for her hand in marriage just yet. I just didn’t want you two to not know about your daughter’s partner.”

Jackson looked at Annie with a disappointed scowl, “I’m not being harsh. And shouldn’t I have a say in my daughter’s life?”

“Dad, I appreciate the concern, but this is what I want. I really don’t want this to be another fight,” Hailey said.

Rachael spoke up, “You have a lovely home, Annie.”

“Thank you. It’s what I can afford but I’d like to do better for your daughter if we become more serious.”

Even with the tension, Hailey couldn’t stop a chuckle from escaping her. Annie’s wealth was immeasurable and that was putting it lightly. While that wasn’t the reason Hailey was interested in Annie, she could admit that it did play a part in her decision to date her. Financial security was hard to beat.

“You know what, you girls are right. I’m being an ass, I know I am. It’s just my damn instincts as a father to be protective of my child,” he said.

“I know you don’t mean anything by it, baby. But you’ve got to let her grow up. Remember how much you cried when she went off to college?” Rachael asked. Jackson’s scowl returned.

Dinner wrapped up and Hailey said goodbye to her parents. Once the door was shut, she locked the door and sighed heavily, “Don’t put me through that again, please, Annie.”

“No sugar coating it, your dad is a bit of a douche,” Annie said.

Hailey shot a look at Annie, “He’s still my dad. Don’t get too harsh.”

“I didn’t mean anything bad by it, it just felt like he wanted to jump over the table and punch me in the mouth.”

“Yeah, dad’s a bit uh, old-fashioned.”

Annie walked to Hailey’s side and wrapped an arm around her, “At least they know now. I don’t want to hide our relationship. Don’t expect me to be so blunt at the college though.”

“I wouldn’t. Besides, how many students would end up hitting on you if they knew you fished in that pond?”

“Hey, I don’t fish in the college.”

“That’s where you found me,” Hailey smirked.

“Different story. I started dating you outside of the college, completely fair game,” Annie said.

Hailey felt Annie’s hand on her ass, pushing her. She let Annie lead her to Annie’s bedroom, “I think you’re just not wanting to admit you’re wrong.”

“Your Mistress is never wrong. Except when she is. In which case, you pretend she’s not,” Annie said.

“I’ve always been terrible at playing pretend,” Hailey teased. It wasn’t hard to tell that Annie was being playful. When they engaged in that kind of play, of course, Hailey was much less resistant. Her Mistress was a different person than Annie. That’s how Hailey justified the actions anyway. She enjoyed the sex, but there was considerably less passion when Annie was treating her like her submissive.

Hailey still loved the play. Not every encounter needed her to limp away feeling like she was some kind of princess.

“Are you ready to go to college tomorrow?” Annie asked, changing the subject as she got on the bed.

Hailey took off Annie’s shoes, “Not really. I don’t like the idea of being in your class for an hour and not being able to be held by you. Or kiss you. Or really even look at you more than I used to.”

“We get the same time for lunch, I’m not implying that you would be able to do more than look at me. But you’re a smart girl, I’m sure you can find that subliminal message.”

“I don’t know, Annie. That one seems like it’s pretty hidden in there. How could I ever make the connection to being under your desk enjoying a nice meal you prepared for me?”

Annie laughed, “Of course, always the brightest one in the room, aren’t you, baby?”

“The smartest fish in the three,” Hailey said.

“You going to stand there looking pretty or do you want to come warm me up?”

Hailey climbed into bed with Annie and snuggled into her side. Her head rested on Annie’s chest, the rhythmic thumping of Annie’s heart lulling her into a peaceful state. After the encounter with her parents, she wasn’t going to take this relaxation for granted.

Annie ran a hand through Hailey’s hair and spoke quietly, “I’ll make us something for lunch. Even if you do want to get something fresh from me, I wouldn’t want you to go without eating.”

“I could go without eating lunch,” Hailey said. “I wouldn’t want to, but if it meant I could fuck you in your classroom, I’d gladly skip lunch.”

Annie grumbled, “Remember the first time we had sex?”

“How could I forget you bending me over the railing of your boat?”

“I came in you. I’m not saying you’re pregnant, but on the off chance you are, I want our child to have the best chance it can.”

Hailey looked up at Annie, “You’re going to make a great mom if I am pregnant.”

“I would damn sure try my best. I’ve always wanted kids and I’m not getting younger.”

Hailey sighed and moved Annie’s arm under her head, “You know, if you really want a kid, I wouldn’t be against it either. I’m young, but I don’t want to be in your shoes, no offense.”

“None taken. I wouldn’t want to have to be nearly sixty to see my kid all grown up.”

“We should try more often,” Hailey said.

Annie laughed and looked at Hailey, “I’m a bit tired, but if you want to try tonight, I’m not going to turn down that tight pussy.”

Hailey shook her head, “Not tonight, not after dinner. Tomorrow we can start, okay?”

“Sounds good to me.”

Falling asleep in Annie’s bed felt natural to her. Waking up next to someone, that would take some getting used to though. As soon as the alarm went off, Hailey rushed out of the bed and took over the bathroom. She shut the door and locked it and soon after, Annie was banging on it, “Baby, come on I just have to pee!”

“No ma’am! Not after the last two times. You just have to pee, then you need to brush your teeth, then your makeup, then you’ve got to redo your makeup. No, ma’am!”

Annie groaned and Hailey heard her walking away. After a few minutes, Hailey had relieved herself and brushed her teeth. She ran water for a bath and gathered a pair of clothes out of her backpack.

From the smells coming from the kitchen, Annie was working on breakfast. Hailey walked into the kitchen, “Go pee, I’ll take care of this until you get back, turn off the water if it gets too full.”

“Roger, Commander,” Annie offered Hailey a salute and hurried off to the bathroom.

Hailey and Annie left the house an hour later and made it to the college with plenty of time to spare. Annie leaned over and gave Hailey a kiss on the lips and then got out of the car. “It’s been a fun spring break, but it’s back to work for me. I’ll talk to you at lunch, babe.”

Hailey looked at her and as Annie was walking away, Hailey called out, “I love you.”

Annie stopped immediately and slowly turned around to face Hailey. Annie wore a smile and walked back over to Hailey. Annie’s hands moved to hold Hailey’s cheeks and she kissed her more deeply before she pulled away. “I love you too, but I’ve got to get to work. Try not to be too distracting in class, alright? That skirt looks great on you, but spreading your legs too much is going to distract me.”

Hailey’s flushed cheeks made the chill air around them seem all the more cold, “O-Okay.”

Four hours later, lunch rolled around and Hailey made her way to Annie’s classroom. As the last of the students emptied out of the room, Hailey shut the door and locked it behind her. Annie looked up, “Lock the other door as well.”

Hailey proceeded to the door and locked it. She walked back to Annie’s desk. Annie cleaned off a portion of her sturdy oak desk for Hailey to sit on, “Just finishing up inputting some grades. Have a seat.”

“You sound like my teacher, god,” Hailey said as she sat on the desk.

Annie nodded and continued tapping away at the computer. Five minutes later, she finally broke away from the screen, “Okay, sorry about that. I didn’t want to fall behind. Would you like lunch before or after, babe?”

“It’s not a problem at all, and I’m going to have to say after. As much as I enjoy how your cum tastes, it’s not something I want to taste all day,” Hailey said.

Annie nodded, “Never said you were going to have my cum in your mouth, I was thinking of doing something a little nicer for you. Well, at first.”

“Oh?”

“I was thinking about using a dildo on you to get you off. Well, that and a remote vibrator. But the vibrator won’t really be needed until after we finish.”

“Wait, why would you need it then?”

“You have my class as the last one of the day. So it’s going to stay in there until we’re in the car again,” Annie said.

When it clicked for Hailey she stared at Annie, “Are you going to actually use it while we’re in class? I thought you said you didn’t want to be distracted.”

“I won’t be, not if you can keep from moaning like you do when I fuck you,” Annie said with a smirk.

Hailey rolled her eyes, “Then we’ll skip the dildo. We’re trying for a kid, aren’t we? So why don’t you get that cock in me already?”

“Someone’s a little needy. Keep the skirt on, wouldn’t want my desk to get wet, would I?”

Hailey squirmed out of her panties and set them beside her on the desk. Annie unzipped her jeans and pulled her cock through the opening. “Quickies always make me feel like a slut,” Annie said.

“As long as you’re feeling good, that’s all that matters, baby,” she said.

Annie took Hailey’s legs and spread them. Shifting Hailey until she was closer to the edge of the desk, Annie called out, “Lean back on your hands and try to stay on the desk, babe. I wouldn’t want you to fall and get hurt.”

“Aw, aren’t you just adorable, concerned for my safety,” Hailey taunted.

“Hey, don’t make me feel dumb for trying to make sure you’re okay. I’m trying to be a good partner,” Annie said.

“I’m just teasing a bit, babe. But we’re on a time constraint here, I know how much you like being in control, but this time college has you by the balls.”

Annie moved to position herself at Hailey’s entrance, “Maybe later we’ll have a second round. For now, try not to get too loud, babe.”

Hailey’s folds were parted by Annie’s thick cock. After a few days of enjoying her lover, Hailey’s pussy had no problems taking the large cock. Annie leaned over the desk and kissed Hailey. Annie’s hips continued to push into Hailey’s core.

The kiss didn’t last long. “I’ve always wanted to do this,” Annie said.

Hailey couldn’t move much on the desk due to the limited space, but she tried to buck her hips into Annie’s thrusts. “Which part? Fucking a student or fucking on a desk?” Hailey asked.

“Neither, I’ve always wanted to have sex in public. Something about possibly getting caught. Huge turn on,” Annie said.

Soft moans escaped Hailey as Annie picked up the pace for a moment. Slower strokes replaced the hard, fast thrusts and Hailey took the chance to talk again, “I can understand that. Want to fuck on a nature trail later?”

“You sure you want to do that?” Annie asked.

“Only if you promise to give me an A on the assignment today,” Hailey said.

Annie rolled her eyes, “Baby, I’m in the middle of trying to make a baby, you really want to turn me off?”

“Ah, joking babe. But I heard a rumor that if you fuck me really, really hard, I’ll stop talking.”

Hailey immediately regretted that statement. Annie’s cock delved deep into her. The hard desk and Hailey’s tight ass weren’t happy about the shift in pace. Her lower lips had no complaints, the thick cock that penetrated her in search of release left Hailey as a moaning mess.

Two of Annie’s fingers moved into Hailey’s mouth, “Baby, you’ve got to be quiet.” Hailey’s lips closed around the fingers. Hailey tried to keep herself quiet by sucking on those fingers. The moans kept coming, even with the makeshift pacifier. They might be muffled, but Hailey wouldn’t be able to keep quiet.

Annie’s eyes were closed and Hailey watched her as her lips parted. Hailey knew Annie well enough by now, or at least that specific expression. Annie bit bottom lip and the soft groans that came from Annie let Hailey know the end was near.

A sharp gasp came from Annie and She buried her length inside of Hailey. Warm seed shot into Hailey. Hailey’s moans finally died away as Annie slowly pulled her length from her pussy.

Annie took a moment to catch her breath before she asked, “Didn’t cum this time?”

“The wood was making my ass numb. I enjoyed myself, I don’t have to finish to be able to say that,” Hailey said.

Annie’s bottom lip poked out as she pouted for a moment, “But I want to get you off. If I don’t, then how could I feel good about you letting me enjoy you, babe?”

“By listening to me when I say that I enjoyed myself?” Hailey said as she reached for her panties. She handed them to Annie, “You said something about a toy. Did you want to put that in now, or later?”

“After lunch, baby,” Annie slid the panties up Hailey’s legs.

Hailey slid off the desk once her panties were back on and she straightened her skirt. “Did you tell the other staff that you were seeing me?” she asked.

“I don’t know if it would be smart to tell them. Really, I don’t mind, but I know that it is considered unethical. How would they know that you’re really with me for me, not the perks of dating a professor?”

Hailey frowned, “So we still have to hide it?”

Annie pulled two plastic containers from her purse with a sandwich in each of them. “If you want me to quit this job and find another, I can. Otherwise, I can’t pretend that we can be too open about it here.”

Hailey took a sandwich from the container and stared at Annie as she started eating.

“Don’t look at me like that.”

“Like what?”

“Like you want me to say I’m sorry for being hesitant about it. I told you I worked this job because I enjoyed it. Yeah, I consider you much more important, but it’s still a situation that I’d rather not have to deal with.”

Hailey shrugged and finished her food. She glanced at the clock and while they had another thirty minutes of their break, she walked to the door of the classroom. “I’ve got to go study. Talk to you later, guess you’ll have to put up with me not using that toy,” Hailey said.

Annie sighed as Hailey opened the door, “We’re going to have to talk about this.”

The door shut with a soft thud as Hailey stepped out.

Hailey made her way into the bathroom. A little privacy and a space to think without being disturbed, while not glamorous, at least it would offer a semblance of peace.

The situation with Annie went better than she imagined it would overall. Hailey’s parents knew about their relationship and now she could at least be open with them. Having to hide it at school made sense logically, but she couldn’t deny that it still annoyed her.

She didn’t want to flaunt the relationship, but she wanted to have the ability to be proud of her partner openly. Annie was a hell of a catch, even without the fortune she commanded. Beautiful, strong-willed, dominating, qualities that Hailey appreciated. Hailey felt safe with Annie, but even with that, she wanted to feel like Annie was proud of having her as well.

Hailey didn’t want to have a situation where she had to live a double life. If that were to happen, she would have to either ask Annie to essentially put her job in the line of fire. That wasn’t fair to Annie. Hailey hated that she didn’t know what to do.

Logic told her to stop acting like a child about it, but her heart wanted to know that she was publicly acknowledged. Hailey sighed and left the bathroom. She went back to Annie’s classroom. The doors were open and her partner was no anywhere to be seen.

Hailey took her phone from her pocket and texted Annie asking where she was. After ten minutes, Hailey didn’t have the time to keep waiting for Annie. The next two hours were the longest of her life. When it was finally time to go to Annie’s classroom, Hailey almost skipped the class.

Her stomach churned and she couldn’t be sure as to if she would even be wanted in the classroom anymore. Hailey knew she was being selfish and it wasn’t hard to tell that Annie might have taken it the wrong way. Swallowing the lump in her throat, Hailey went into the classroom and sat in her assigned seat.

Annie was in the front of the class, her expression seemed lifeless. When Hailey tried to make eye contact with Annie, Annie looked elsewhere. Hailey couldn’t help but squirm uncomfortably in her seat.

The lecture was hard to take in, Annie seemed relatively normal as the lesson went on. Yet she didn’t ask for much class participation and when she did, it was by name. Hailey’s name was never called.

After the bell rang and the students cleared out, Hailey remained seated at her desk. Annie didn’t speak to Hailey, even after the other students cleared out of the room.

Breaking down, Hailey called out, “I’m sorry, okay? I get it, I was being a selfish bitch.”

Annie looked at Hailey and shook her head, “I think you’re missing the point.”

“What fucking point?” tears pooled in Hailey’s eyes.

“It wasn’t like I was avoiding you, or trying to make you feel uncomfortable. I think you just saw how tense things can get. Hailey, I really do care about you, but if I’m going to always have to prove that to you…” Annie’s voice trailed off.

Hailey wiped her eyes and looked away from Annie, “I never said you had to prove it. I know you care. Why is it so much to ask to feel like you love me when we’re outside of your house?”

“Because my love shouldn’t be conditional about who knows what. Do you want me to get you a collar that tells everyone you’re my slut? Would that tell them how much I love you? Fuck no, it wouldn’t do a goddamn thing. It would just make us both look like assholes,” Annie’s words were becoming strained.

Hailey got out of her desk and walked towards Annie slowly, “If you got the fucking collar, I’d wear it. Because you would have wanted me to. I’d wear it because I don’t want you to ever think for a second that I’m not devoted to you.”

“Is that what this is about?”

“You tell me, Annie.”

“Hailey, I told you I love you. I’m not sure what you want me to do. I can’t prove that to you day in and day out by saying it over and over. I’m not the kind of woman to find a random chick to warm my bed at night.”

Hailey stood in front of Hailey. They were close enough that Hailey could feel every breath Annie let out. For the first time since they met, Hailey struggled to look into Annie’s eyes, “Then what was I? You didn’t know much of shit about me.”

“Oh, I didn’t? I hadn’t spent time with you in class, working with you to make sure you understood what the fuck was going on? I didn’t ask you how you were every day? I didn’t offer you advice when you needed it? I didn’t stay after school and spend my own fucking time to make sure you would succeed? You realize that I didn’t have to do any of that?”

Hailey’s eyes drifted to the floor. She wrung her hands together as she spoke softly, “I thought you just wanted to help.”

“I did want to help. Because I felt like you would appreciate it. And I thought I was doing a good job, now I’m questioning that.”

“You’re doing what you can. I get that,” Hailey mumbled.

“Do you? Because after what you said earlier, I’m not sure that I’m showing you I care enough. I don’t like feeling like my best isn’t enough,” Annie said.

The stress was too much for Hailey. Tears spilled over from her eyes. Annie sighed and tried to wipe them away, “I didn’t mean to make you cry. I don’t want to fight, baby. Maybe I’m being harsh, but I don’t want to feel like I’m not trying.”

Hailey tried to stop the flow of tears to no avail. Giving up on it, she tried to talk around the heart in her throat, “I’m sorry for asking you to pick.”

Annie shook her head, “I’m not making a choice. I’ve already made it, haven’t I? I chose to be with you. Baby, answer me this. What would you gain by being able to acknowledge me publicly at school? And how much would we lose to have that, don’t forget that we would be separated at school if I wasn’t removed from my position.”

Hailey stayed quiet. There was nothing to say that would make the pros outweigh the cons.

“Understand my position? I care about you. I really do. I told you I loved you this morning and I mean it. I still mean it. If you broke it off tomorrow, that wouldn’t mean I didn’t love you. Do I pretend to know everything about you? Not at all, but that doesn’t mean I haven’t seen enough to know that the good outweighs the bad.”

“Am I worth it?” Hailey asked.

“If you weren’t, I wouldn’t have talked this out, would I?”

“No,” came the mumbled response.

“How about we go home? I’m not going to pretend that we’re going to do anything too lavish, you acted like a child today. And don’t get puffed up about that, you know you did. I care about you, but shit like that is going to have to be handled more carefully, baby.”

Hailey’s tears managed to stop pouring from her. She took a tissue from the desk and dabbed the wetness away from her face and tossed the tissue in the trash. Hailey took a deep breath to calm herself, “I still want to go to the park. I want to make it up to you.”

“You don’t have to offer your body as a means to solve a fight,” Annie said.

A weak chuckle escaped Hailey, “Haven’t you heard that makeup sex is the best sex? I want it too. You wanted me to cum, didn’t you?”

“Speaking of,” Annie dug in her purse until she found the bullet vibrator that she intended to tease Hailey with earlier. Annie handed it to Hailey, “I’ll turn it on when you get in the car, but slip it in, okay?”

Hailey took the toy and fiddled around under her skirt until the toy was inside her. “I’m sorry for today,” Hailey said again.

“Don’t be. All couples have arguments. It would be unhealthy to pretend like it wasn’t normal. We got our points across and we can move on, right?”

“Right.”

“That’s my girl,” Annie said with a smile as she led them out of the school.

The car ride to the park was hell for Hailey. Having a buzzing toy inside her made it difficult to engage in the small talk Annie offered. Hailey knew it was intended to see how flustered she was. That didn’t make it easier to try and pretend like she had any form of control over her own pleasure though.

By the time they arrived, her light blue panties had a soaked gusset and she was panting heavily from her second orgasm. Annie parked her car and finally turned the vibrator off, “So did you have fun, babe? Or were you rambling about the stop lights taking forever for no reason?”

“I don’t know what you’re talking about. We had a wholesome ride here with nothing to talk about,” Hailey said. Her cheeks were a vibrant shade of crimson and her thighs were still clenched together.

“Take the toy out, I need to put it up. I was tempted to leave it in and use that tight ass of yours, but we’re aiming for having a child. Unless the reproductive system changed overnight, I don’t think that would work,” Annie teased.

Hailey took a moment to fish the toy out and then gave it to Annie. “I don’t even want to think about getting that thing in my ass. The plug from a few days ago felt huge.”

Annie put the toy in her purse and then slung the purse over her shoulder, “We’ll work up to that point eventually if you’re interested. Lock the door when you get out.”

They were on the trail shortly after, Annie’s eyes darted around to try and find an area that would be secluded enough to take Hailey. She eventually found a downward sloping hill with a few thick trees to help block the immediate view from others. There was no place to completely avoid the potential to get caught, but it was good enough for them.

Hailey looked at Annie with a smirk, “So how are we doing this?”

“You’re young and concerned about the environment aren’t you, sweetie?” Annie’s tone made Hailey’s eyebrow arch.

“I mean, I guess?”

“Why not hug a tree while we get really natural?” Annie asked.

“That is the corniest line I’ve ever heard. How long were you thinking about that one?”

Annie laughed and shook her head, “About ten seconds. I didn’t know where we would end up doing this, but I had a better one if you were bent over a fallen tree though.”

“Let’s hear it.”

“Fuck no, I’m saving that for next time we do this, babe,” Annie said.

Hailey flipped her skirt up and leaned against a tree. The bark nibbled at her hands, threatening to bite if she put too much pressure on the tree. “Now you’re just making assumptions.”

Annie freed her cock and then pulled Hailey’s panties down to her knees. The head of her cock pressed against Hailey’s opening and slid inside with ease, “I’m just leaving the options open. Besides, you like my cock and one day my horrible jokes will make you laugh more often.”

Hailey pushed against the tree to help Annie get deeper inside her, “Fuck you feel so good inside me. Tell all the jokes you want as long as you don’t stop.”

Telling jokes wasn’t Annie’s strong suit, but Hailey didn’t care. The fact that Annie stayed by her side even after her little tantrum earlier meant a lot to Hailey. Neither of them was perfect, but Hailey appreciated that Annie wasn’t one to run at the drop of a hat.

A hand rubbed along Hailey’s lower back, then her side and further down to her clit. Annie’s strokes were slow and deep, ensuring that Annie’s fingers could focus on massaging Hailey’s clit, “I’m going to cum before you. How’s that for a joke?”

Hailey leaned further onto the tree as the pleasure sapped away her strength. The earthy smell of the pine was pleasant. The texture of the bark, not so much. Even with the mild stinging in her hands and shoulder, Hailey couldn’t ignore the building orgasm inside her. The pleasure made the pain invisible to her.

Annie’s thrusts picked up in intensity. Those slender fingers rubbed Hailey’s clit furiously and that spelled the beginning of the end for Hailey’s third orgasm of the day. A loud cry escaped Hailey as her juices gushed from her. The light blue panties were soaked, their color no longer so light.

The hand on Hailey’s clit pulled away and both of Annie’s hands held onto Hailey’s hips. Annie’s cock slammed into Hailey. Her body shook with each impact from Annie, the head of her cock battering away at Hailey’s core.

Hailey heard a call from a voice she didn’t recognize, “You okay down there? Heard a scream.”

Annie sucked in a gasp of air but it was too late. Annie’s cum erupted from her cock as a man in his early thirties walked down the hill. As Hailey was filled with the warm seed, the man saw the scene.

His eyes widened and he turned his head after catching an eyeful, “Sorry, didn’t mean to…”

Hailey flushed a deep shade of red and Annie pulled out of her. Hailey’s panties were pulled back up and Hailey flipped her skirt down. Annie put her cock away in her pants and called out, “Ah, sorry about that sir.”

“I’m not complaining, just didn’t expect to see something like that. You two have a good day, I’m uh, going to get out of here,” he said. The bulge in his pants was obvious as he turned to walk away.

When he left, Annie burst out into a fit of laughter. Hailey wasn’t nearly as amused, “The one time we do something risky. The one fucking time.”

“Oh god, it’s hilarious. It’s so fucking funny, karma has a way of biting me in the ass. We should get out of here, baby.”

Six months later, Hailey sat on the couch in Annie’s home. Her phone rang and she picked it up, “Baby! Guess what!”

“What’s up, babe?”

“No, you have to guess.”

“They still don’t know what the gender is?”

“No, they said it’s a girl. Can you believe it? We’re going to have a daughter!”

Hailey could hear Annie’s gasp from the other side of the phone. When Annie spoke again, the sound of her crying was hard to miss, “I’m so happy. Oh god, this is real. Have you told your parents?”

“Not yet, I was hoping to tell them at the wedding,” Hailey said.

“That’s a sweet sentiment, baby. I just finished up packing my shit up from my desk before I called. I’m sorry I couldn’t be there at the appointment.”

“Don’t be. You quit your job for me. For us. It’s only to be expected that they make you finish the semester out.”

“I still hate that you dropped out.”

“Baby, I’ll go back. I just want to have as few external sources of stress as I can while I’m preggo.”

“I’ll see you in about thirty minutes, baby. I love you.”

“I love you too.”
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Alice Layne's Erotica

Alice Layne's Patreon

https://discord.gg/zktzAx6 This is the link to my Discord. I encourage you to join, it is completely free and gives you a way to communicate with me. I allow users on my discord to read a short story once a month completely for free. I would love to see you there! Building a community would be a dream for me, more so when I could make your fantasies come to life by writing stories based on reader requests. I hope to see you there.
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