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      I walk in, doing my best to hide my smile. I don’t want anyone to notice it just yet. It’s Aiden I see first. Of course. He’s bigger than any man in here, so he’s hard to miss. Half hidden behind him is Aubrey. And then Izzy next to her. The two of them holding hands while they listen to Aiden. No doubt he’s telling some story about work, and they’re doing their best to seem interested.

      “There she is!” Aubrey shouts so loud that the entire bar turns to look at her and then me. She throws her hands in the air and runs to me, spinning me around in her hug.

      “We just saw each other a couple of weeks ago. You don’t have to act like it’s been years.” I laugh.

      “I know I don’t, but I’m going to anyway. That’s the reaction you deserve anytime you walk into a room.”

      “Uh, yeah, I think maybe after the fifth or sixth time it might get old.”

      “Oh good! That means I can do it four or five more times.”

      “Yay.” I try to fill the word with sarcasm, but I can’t do it. I laugh and give it away.

      “Happy birthday, birthday girl!” She gives me a quick kiss on the cheek before finally letting me go so I can walk to the table.

      “Happy birthday.” Izzy smiles at me from across the table. She and Aubrey have been dating for almost a year now, and I love them together. But Izzy has never completely warmed to me. Aubrey tells me not to feel bad because she’s like that with everyone, but I still do. She’s my best friend’s girlfriend. I want her to like me.

      “Happy birthday, baby.” Aiden scoops me up for a second before setting my back down, his lips on mine. After all this time, I still get shivers when he does this.

      “Shots!” Aubrey waves to get the server’s attention

      “No, we don’t have to drink. It’s OK.”

      “Hon, we’re in a bar and today is my best friend’s thirty-third birthday. Pretty soon you’re going to be in a nursing home, and the only shots you can do will be chocolate protein shakes. So we’re doing this while you still can.”

      “You’re the same age as me. You all are. Izzy is even two years older, so—”

      “Shush.” She turns to the server who just walked up. “Today is my friend’s birthday. This old lady right here. So we need drinks. Shots for all of us. What do you guys want?”

      “Something not gross,” Izzy says.

      “How about I surprise you? A round on the house, so you’re not risking anything.” The smile on the server’s face makes me nervous.

      “Deal.”

      Of course, Aubrey would hop on that.

      A couple of minutes later, the girl is back, and she has a tray with four shots of something pink.

      “It’s called a B spot. I figured B for birthday. It’s really fruity, so it’s good.” She sets one in front of each of us.

      Aubrey raises hers to the center of the table. “To the best friend anyone has ever had.”

      “To the best wife anyone has ever had.”

      I’d feel terrible if I didn’t take part in this, so I hold my glass out. We all clink, and everyone throws back the drinks. Everyone except me.

      “Oh my God, it’s so good. I was worried too, but you really do have to try it.” Izzy looks at me with a sympathetic smile.

      “Are you feeling OK?” Aiden puts his arm around me, and I lean into him.

      “Yeah, I’m… honestly, I’m great. I just can’t drink.”

      “And why not? Since when do you not drink?”

      My heart is racing. This is it. “Since I found out I’m pregnant.”

      I look at Aiden when I say it. His jaw drops, and I swear the whole bar could explode right now and he wouldn’t notice.

      “You’re kidding. Are you kidding? You’re kidding. You’re not. Are you? Oh my God, are you?” Aubrey is standing and half bent over the table. If she leans over any more, our faces will be touching.

      “I really am.”

      She shrieks, and I have to plug my ears. I laugh as she pulls Izzy up and forces the poor girl to jump up and down with her.

      “Baby, are you serious?” I can barely hear Aiden over Aubrey.

      “I am.” I smile, but I feel like someone poured concrete in my stomach. I wasn’t sure how he would take it. I still can’t tell.

      “You’re pregnant?”

      I nod my head.

      “Pregnant? Like a baby. Birth. Kid. Little human person?”

      “Yeah, all of that.” I laugh.

      “But how? You can’t. They told us you can’t.”

      “I know… What are you thinking?”

      “I think… Oh my God, Elena, are you sure? I think this is a miracle.”

      “I just saw the doctor this afternoon, and yeah, I’m sure. She’s sure.”

      I see a tear roll down his cheek before he wraps me in his arms. I don’t know how long we stay like that, but eventually we have to get back to the rest of the world. At least to Aubrey and Izzy.

      “Girl, your mom and dad are going to be thrilled.”

      “They are. I called them after the appointment. Dad was crying and couldn’t talk.”

      Aubrey laughs. “That sounds like him.”

      Aiden’s arms slip from around me. “I need to go for a second. I’ll be right back, OK? I love you so, so very much.” As he stands up, his fingers trail along my belly. I grin at him, but he’s already looking away.

      “Where’s he going?”

      “He didn’t say. Just that he’ll be right back.” I turn and watch him, but he’s already at the door, heading outside. “Maybe he just needed some air? It’s a shock.”

      “He’ll be back, don’t worry.” Izzy reaches across the table and rests her hand on mine. I think it’s the first time we’ve ever touched. I smile at her.

      “So, how?”

      “Well, Aubrey, when two or more people love each other very much, they sometimes have urges…”

      “No shit? I mean how? You two tried forever. What worked this time?”

      “Nothing. It was an accident. I was late but didn’t think anything of it at first. Then it still never came, so I bought a test. I knew it would be negative. I knew I was stupid for wasting the money on it. But it wasn’t negative. That’s when I made this appointment. I couldn’t tell anyone until I was sure. I didn’t want to jinx it. And then—”

      “Everybody? Everybody?”

      It’s Aiden’s voice, but it’s coming through a speaker. I look around for him, but it’s Izzy who finds him. He’s standing at the edge of the bar with a microphone in his hand.

      “So sorry to do this, but my wife just told me that we’re pregnant. And we tried for a long time, but everyone told us we couldn’t have kids. So this is just…” He trails off and wipes his eyes. Most of the people in the bar applaud. “Anyway, this has been our song since high school, and, uh, I’m sorry.”

      “Oh my God, he’s not…”

      “…and time will pass, it may go fast

      But we'll still be together

      And where I go she's at my side

      Half of my life, together…”

      “He is.” Aubrey is around the table, hugging me now. I really didn’t want to cry tonight, but watching him from across the room, singing our song to me, while I sway with Aubrey, I can’t help it. The tears are streams running down my cheeks. Aubrey has my arms pinned, but I wouldn’t try to wipe them away anyway. I could never keep up.

      By the time he finishes, Aiden is just feet away from me, and we’re just staring at each other like there’s no one else.
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      “I still can’t believe it.”

      “I can’t believe you turned that place into a karaoke bar. Izzy never heard you sing before. She didn’t know how good you are.”

      “I’m a man of many talents.”

      He laughs, and I take his hand. We just walked in the door, but I’m not finished celebrating yet. I pull him up the stairs. He stops outside the guest bedroom next to ours. His hands are on the door frame, and he looks inside.

      “I know what you’re thinking, and don’t. You know how I am. Now come on.” I give him a tug, and he reluctantly follows me.

      “You’re not going to jinx it by thinking about it. By planning for it.”

      “You don’t know that, so we’re not. We’re not getting ahead of ourselves. Besides, there are other things I want to think about?”

      “Oh?”

      I try to unbuckle his belt in one smooth motion, but I end up just pulling it tighter on him. “It worked better in my head.”

      He laughs, and unbuckles it for me. “Better?”

      “Not yet.” I tug at his pants and pull him over to the bed. When we get there, he’s unbuttoned and unzipped. I reach in and feel his cock through his boxer briefs. He’s already hard.

      “Are you sure this is OK?”

      “I mean, it’s been good enough for almost 18 years, so it’s a little late to be asking that.”

      “Haha, brat. You know what I mean.”

      “I asked the doctor today. She said it’s totally fine.”

      “Everything?”

      “Well, I didn’t get into a lot of specifics, but yeah. Everything.”

      “You’re sure. Elena, I couldn’t live with myself if I did something—”

      “I’m sure. You’re big, but it’s safe. I promise.”

      “In that case, get on your knees.”

      I look up at him and bite my lower lip. “Yes, daddy.”

      “You’ve been a bad girl. You went and got yourself pregnant. You know who does that?”

      “Bad girls?”

      “Bad girls. Sluts. Are you a slut, Elena?”

      “No, daddy.”

      I look away, but he grabs my hair and forces me to look at him. “I think you are. I think you are a slut. Only sluts get pregnant like that. So are you a slut?”

      I stare into his eyes. My entire body is trembling from the electricity building inside me. I love when I get to be his bad girl.

      “Yes, daddy. I’m bad. I’m a slut.”

      “And what happens to sluts, Elena?”

      “They get pregnant.”

      “What else?”

      “They get punished.”

      “They get punished. Now I want you to take me in your mouth.”

      I lick around just the tip, knowing that it will drive him wild.

      “Elena, you’re being naughty.”

      I look up at him through my eyelashes, and plunge my mouth over his cock, bobbing my head and back and forth, hitting the back of my throat each time. I try to take more—I always try—but I can only take half of it before I gag and my eyes water.

      “That’s all you can take? Any common whore can take more than that. You’re even bad at being a slut. Since I’m a good daddy, I’m going to help.”

      He scoots even closer to the edge of the bed and starts pumping himself into my mouth. I try to move in time with him, so he doesn’t keep banging against the back of my throat, but I can’t. My eyes are watering so much now that it looks like I’m crying. It makes me laugh, imagining what this would look like to a stranger. Anyone who didn’t know better would think I hate this. Laughing, though, makes me gag so badly that I have to pull completely away from his cock.

      “You are a bad girl. Leaving your daddy’s cock hanging out cold like that and then laughing at him. What am I going to do with you? On the bed.”

      “I’m sorry, daddy.” I scamper on the bed. I’m not sure what position he wants me in, so I sit on the edge and let him guide me whatever way he wants. He gently lays me back.

      “Sorry, isn’t good enough, girl.”

      He rips the pants and my panties down my legs.

      “Look at that pussy. All pink and wet. Are you wet for me, slut? Or are you wet for all the guys?”

      “Just you daddy. I’m just wet for you.”

      “You’d like it if my cock was inside you, wouldn’t you?”

      “Mm-hmm.” I run my tongue across my lips.

      “Of course you would. You’re just a whore. Just some tramp who loves the cock, aren’t you?”

      I can’t help it. I start giggling. “A tramp? That’s the best you can do? What’s next, you’re going to all me a lady of ill-repute?”

      “Silence you strumpet!”

      We both burst into laughter.

      “Sorry. Anyway, where was I?”

      “You were about to call me a jezebel.”

      “Ah yes. You jezebel. You probably like this, don’t you?” He rubs the head of his cock against my clit, and I can’t help but moan. “Only bad girls like that. Maybe I need to teach you a lesson. Maybe you need all of this cock inside you.”

      He slides his length into me and starts pushing his hips. I close my eyes and slide up and down on the bed in time with him.

      “Open your eyes, slut.”

      “Yes, daddy.”

      “You probably like that. Well, we’ll see if you like this.” He reaches his hand between us and flicks my clit with his fingernail. The pain makes me gasp. “Yeah, you do like that. Such a bad girl. You probably like this, too.” He presses against my nub with his thumb and starts slowly moving it around.

      I’m moaning with each breath now as he rubs my clit and pushes inside me. His pace quickens, and now his thrusts are harder and faster. My moans are higher pitched. I’m getting close to the edge. Suddenly, he stops and pulls out of me.

      “Oh no you don’t. You’re a bad girl. You don’t get to come until I give you permission.”

      I whimper.

      “Do you have a problem with that?”

      “No.”

      “Are you sure?”

      “But I’m so close.”

      “I don’t care.” He lies down beside me, spooning my side, and reaches out to flick one of my nipples. He does it again. Then he wraps his lips around it and sucks on it. Drawing it out even more than it already is.

      “Please, daddy.”

      He doesn’t respond. He just bites my nipple, and the bolt shoots straight to my clit. I rub my thighs together, hoping that I can finish myself off, but he stops me.

      “What are you doing?”

      “Nothing. I’m sorry.”

      “If you’re a good girl, maybe I’ll let you come. Do you think you can be a good girl?”

      I nod my head.

      “Tell me.”

      “I can be a good girl, daddy.”

      “Good girls wait their turn, don’t they?”

      “Yes.”

      “So, are you going to wait your turn?

      “Yes.” My voice is filled with disappointment.

      His mouth moves back to my nipple, and I forget everything but that. Soon, I’m moaning as he pushes me to the edge.

      “Tsk tsk, little one. Not yet.”

      He stands up beside the bed and yanks me to the edge. I know I’ll have a rug burn on my ass tomorrow, and the thought excites me. I love seeing his little marks on my body. Marks that let me know I’m his. Just like the marks and scratches I leave on him.

      I inhale as he plunges his cock inside me. His body slaps against mine with each thrust. His finger is back on my clit, rubbing in time with each movement of his cock. I’m panting now. I can’t catch my breath.

      “Are you ready? Have you been a good girl?”

      I nod. I can’t talk.

      “I want to hear it.” He stops everything, and I’m left gasping for air. Damn him.

      “Yes… daddy. I’m a… good girl. Please?”

      “Please what?” He slowly teases his finger around my clit. Mother fucker.

      “Please, may… may I come?”

      “Since you asked so nicely.” He thrusts in me again and presses harder on my clit. Almost too hard, but after all these years, he knows how I like it.

      My back arches and my feet curl as I dig my heels into his sides like I’m spurring a horse. I force myself to keep my eyes open. To stare at him. I love watching him as he watches me come. And I do. Everything in me tenses. I clamp down on his dick, and I hear him moan. My head wants to roll back, but I don’t let it. I keep my eyes on him. Watching his eyes widen as I squeeze down even tighter on him.

      “Such a good girl. Yes, you are such a good girl.”

      My body relaxes, but he keeps thrusting inside me. He always makes sure I come first. Now, he can focus on himself. I buck my hips against him and clench his cock with the little energy I have left, and it’s enough. He pumps and fills me with his seed.

      He slips out of me and lies on the bed. “Do you still feel OK?”

      “OK? I feel wonderful.”

      “I didn’t go too far or do too much?”

      “Not at all. You were perfect. You’re always perfect.”

      He moves even closer to me and nudges me to my side so he can spoon against me. I feel his cum drip out of me when I move.

      “I love you so much. You made me the happiest man in the world today.”

      “I love you more. You make me the happiest girl in the world every day.”
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