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Chapter 1: Bliss
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Melissa's breath came in short, ragged gasps as she rode her boyfriend Kevin on the living room couch, the plush cushions doing little to muffle the sounds of their lovemaking. The room was dimly lit, with only the flickering light from the fireplace casting an otherworldly glow on their intertwined bodies. Their eyes locked; Melissa could feel Kevin's strong hands gripping her waist tightly, guiding her rhythm, as she thrust her hips down onto him again and again.

They kissed, lips meeting and refusing to part. It was deep and passionate, and exactly what they were craving. As the kissing carried on, Melissa could feel Kevin begin to play with her breasts. She smiled, feeling happy and loved. Melissa always found Kevin to be so sexy, and she was thrilled that he was so into her as well. Feeling wanted did wonders for Melissa’s confidence.

She leaned forward, pressing her sweat-covered body against his, their skin sliding together as they moved. Her breasts brushed against his chest, the friction of their slick skin sending shivers of pleasure coursing throughout her body. With a deep moan, Melissa began to move faster, the ecstasy of their lovemaking building to an almost unbearable crescendo. She held his face fairly tightly with both hands, as she kissed him even deeper than before.

As Kevin's breathing grew more laboured, he took one hand off her waist and moved it up to her face, cradling her head in his palm as he pulled her closer. After a gentle exchange of smiles, Kevin teasingly tugged at her hair. Melissa always loved that. Their lips met once again in a passionate kiss, tongues intertwining, as their bodies continued to move as one. Melissa felt the heat of Kevin's breath against her cheek, the warmth of his skin against hers, and she knew she was getting closer.

Kevin kissed Melissa’s neck, and then she began to bounce faster on him. "Kevin," she groaned, pulling her face away and throwing her head back as she neared her peak. "I'm... I'm getting close..."

Kevin responded by thrusting harder, faster, and Melissa could feel him growing larger inside her as he approached his own climax, too. “Good, baby!” He encouraged her. Their shared pleasure and ecstasy built upon one another, fueling their passion and driving them to new heights.

Kevin's strong hands slid up along the curve of Melissa's spine, lightly caressing every inch of exposed skin, while she ran her fingers through his damp hair, their intimate connection still sizzling between them. As he always did, he made sure to give her ass a solid squeeze with both hands. He was so predictable, but Melissa sort of loved that about him.

Kevin skimmed his fingers along the curve of Melissa's hips, and then down her thighs. Next, he pressed gently on her inner thighs and urged them further apart.

Melissa obeyed his unspoken command and adjusted her position as she continued to ride him, her body trembling in anticipation. Kevin took advantage of her submission, trailing his fingers along her sensitive folds, sending renewed shivers of pleasure rippling through her body.

He couldn’t help but watch her breasts bounce as she continued to rock her hips back and forth. Up and down. The pleasure he was getting from her was surreal. And the view, as well as the feel of her body, made him feel that he could release at any minute.

Slowly, sensually, he began to massage her, the pad of his thumb stroking her most sensitive area in soft, rhythmic circles. Melissa gasped against his lips, her hips thrusting down onto him in time with his touch. The pressure building within her was both exhilarating and maddening, and she grew more and more eager to maintain their passionate connection.

As if sensing her need, Kevin used his strong hands to guide Melissa's movements on top of him, helping her maintain a steady rhythm. He gazed up at her with eyes filled with passion and love, and she could see his determination to take her to new heights of ecstasy clouding his expression.

Melissa began to move faster, the ecstasy of their lovemaking building to an almost unbearable crescendo. Melissa groaned again as she continued to ride him, her hips bucking wildly as she felt her climax approaching.

Kevin then began thrusting upwards faster, his hips meeting hers in perfect synchronization, the motion propelling Melissa towards her impending climax. He firmly grabbed her hips and helped force her down onto him, whilst swinging his hips up into her. Their shared pleasure and ecstasy built upon one another, fueling their passion and driving them to new heights.

Finally, with a guttural cry of pleasure, Kevin gripped Melissa's hips tightly, holding her down as he thrust himself into her one final time. The wave of ecstasy crashed over her then, and she let out her own scream of completion as her climax took hold of her trembling body.

For a moment, the world seemed to stand still, and all Melissa could feel was the intense and all-consuming pleasure coursing through her veins. She shook and trembled rapidly while he comforted her and held her close. She could feel Kevin filling her with his juices. Then, as the aftershocks faded away, she collapsed onto Kevin's chest, her breathing still heavy as their sweat-slicked bodies continued to press against one another.

They lay that way for several minutes, catching their breath as the fire crackled and danced in the background. They exchanged quiet ‘I-love-you’s’ as they held each other closer. Their passionate ride had taken them to new heights, and as the embers of their shared ecstasy continued to smoulder, Melissa was excited by how many chapters of their love story were still ahead of them.
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Chapter 2: Turned Down
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The morning sun streamed through the curtains, casting a warm glow on Melissa’s face as she stirred awake. A yawn escaped her lips, and she stretched her arms high above her head, feeling the familiar flutter of her baby's tiny kicks. She smiled, her heart swelling with a mix of anticipation and wonder.

Today was a Saturday, and the house was eerily quiet. Kevin was still asleep, likely lost in the dreamland of his bachelor days. Melissa rolled out of bed and padded barefoot to the kitchen, where the scent of freshly brewed coffee filled the air. She poured herself a cup, adding a splash of milk and a dollop of honey. As she sipped, she glanced around the room, her eyes scanning for signs of chaos.

To her surprise, the kitchen was spotless. The counters were wiped clean, the dishes were put away, and the floor was swept. Melissa raised an eyebrow. She knew she wasn't the tidiest person, and she was pretty sure she hadn't done any cleaning the night before.

A mischievous grin spread across her face. She knew exactly who was responsible. Kevin, in his sleep-deprived state, had probably gone on a cleaning spree. She chuckled, imagining him wielding a broom like a knight's sword, charging into battle against the crumbs and dust bunnies.

After finishing her coffee, Melissa decided to take advantage of the clean house and do some organizing. She spent the next hour decluttering her closet, sorting through clothes she no longer wore, and preparing to donate them to charity. When she was finished, she felt a sense of accomplishment and satisfaction.

As lunchtime approached, Melissa's stomach began to rumble. She decided to make a simple sandwich and a salad. While she was preparing her meal, she heard a groan coming from the bedroom. Kevin was finally awake.

"Morning, sleepyhead," Melissa called out, her voice filled with a playful tone.

Kevin emerged from the bedroom, rubbing his eyes and yawning. He looked disoriented and confused. "What time is it?" he mumbled.

"It's lunchtime," Melissa replied, smiling. "I made sandwiches and salad."

Kevin's eyes lit up. "That sounds great," he said, heading towards the kitchen.

As they ate, Melissa couldn't help but notice how distant Kevin seemed. He barely spoke, and his eyes kept wandering around the room. She knew something was bothering him, but she didn't want to pry.

After lunch, Melissa suggested they go for a walk in the park. Kevin agreed, but he seemed hesitant. As they walked, Melissa tried to strike up a conversation, but Kevin's responses were brief and monosyllabic.

When they got back home, Melissa decided to take a bath. As she soaked in the warm water, she couldn't shake the feeling that something was off. Kevin's behaviour was unusual, and she was starting to worry.

Later that evening, as they were getting ready for bed, Melissa mustered up the courage to ask Kevin what was wrong.

"Is everything okay?" she asked, her voice soft.

Kevin sighed. "I've been thinking a lot about the baby," he admitted. "I'm just worried about everything."

Melissa reached out and took his hand. "I know you are," she said, her voice gentle. "But we'll get through this together."

Kevin nodded, but his expression remained troubled. As they lay in bed, Melissa couldn't sleep. She knew that their relationship was facing a new challenge, and she was determined to do whatever it took to overcome it.

Melissa felt a surge of desire as she lay next to Kevin. She reached out and traced her fingers along his chest, her heart pounding in her ears. His body was warm and inviting, and she couldn't resist the urge to climb on top of him.

Kevin stiffened slightly as she moved closer, but he didn't push her away. Melissa leaned in and kissed him softly, her lips brushing against his. She felt him respond, his lips moving against hers in a gentle, tentative kiss.

Melissa deepened the kiss, her hands exploring his body. She cupped his face in her hands, her eyes closed. She wanted him so badly, and she couldn't understand why he was hesitant.

As she moved her hands down his chest, towards his waistband, Kevin pulled away. His expression was troubled, and his eyes were filled with uncertainty.

"Melissa, I can't," he said, his voice barely a whisper.

Melissa's heart sank. She had been so sure that tonight they’d finally get there. It had been a while. And she’d kissed him just how he liked! Besides, he really liked whenever she was on top, normally.

"Why not?" she asked, her voice trembling.

"I'm just not ready," Kevin replied. "I know you want this, but I'm not there yet."

Melissa felt a wave of disappointment wash over her. She had been so excited about the prospect of being intimate with Kevin again, and now it seemed like it was never going to happen.

"I understand," she said, trying to sound calm. "It's just... I miss it."

Kevin nodded. "I know," he said. "I miss it too. But I need some time."

Melissa sighed. She knew that Kevin was being honest, and she didn't want to pressure him. But it was hard to accept that he wasn't ready. She struggled not to be on the verge of tears.

As they lay in bed, Melissa couldn't help but feel a sense of sadness. She had been so hopeful that this pregnancy would bring them closer together, but now it seemed like it was driving them apart.
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Chapter 3: Another Week
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Another week had passed since their last attempt at intimacy. Melissa had tried to be patient, understanding that Kevin needed time to adjust to the changes in their lives. But as the days turned into weeks, her frustration began to grow. She missed the physical connection they used to share, and she longed for the comfort and closeness that came with it.

One evening, as they were watching a movie, Melissa decided to make her move. She leaned in close to Kevin, her breath tickling his ear.

"Hey," she whispered, her voice soft and seductive. "Remember that time we..."

Before she could finish her sentence, Kevin shifted away from her, his face turning a shade of crimson. Melissa knew she had caught him off guard, but she pressed on.

"I miss that," she continued, her voice filled with longing. "I miss feeling close to you."

Kevin hesitated, his eyes darting away from hers. "I know," he said, his voice barely a whisper. "I miss it too."

Melissa's heart raced. She thought she saw a flicker of desire in his eyes, and she seized the opportunity. She reached out and took his hand, her fingers tracing the lines in his palm.

"Let's try again," she pleaded, her voice trembling. "I promise it'll be different."

Kevin pulled his hand away, his expression hardening. "I can't," he said, his voice firm. "It feels weird with the kid in there."

Melissa's heart sank. She had been so hopeful that this time would be different, but it seemed like Kevin's resistance was stronger than ever.

"But it doesn't have to be," she argued. "We can be gentle. We can take it slow."

Kevin shook his head. "I just can't," he repeated. "I'm sorry."

Melissa felt a wave of anger and frustration. She couldn't understand why Kevin was being so stubborn. She knew he loved her, and she knew he wanted to be with her. So why was he pushing her away?

That night, as they lay in bed, Melissa decided to confront Kevin.

"We need to talk," she said, her voice serious.

Kevin looked up from his pillow, his expression wary. "About what?"

"About us," Melissa replied. "About our relationship. About... intimacy."

Kevin sighed. "I thought we already had that conversation."

"We did," Melissa admitted. "But I need you to understand how important this is to me. I miss feeling close to you, physically and emotionally."

Kevin looked away, his face flushed. "I know," he mumbled. "I miss it too."

"Then why are you making it so hard?" Melissa asked, her voice rising. "Why can't you just get over your feelings?" She could feel herself just barely containing her tears, now.

Kevin's eyes narrowed. "My feelings?" he repeated, his tone defensive. "What about your feelings? You're the one who's always pushing me."

Melissa took a deep breath. She knew she was being impatient, but she was also desperate.

"I'm not pushing you," she said, her voice softer. "I just want us to be happy. I want us to be together."

Kevin sighed. "I know," he said. "I want that too."

"Then let's do something about it," Melissa suggested. "Let's go to therapy."

Kevin's eyes widened. "Therapy?" he repeated. "You want me to go to therapy?"

"I think it would help," Melissa said. "It could help us understand each other better, and it could help us work through our issues."

Kevin hesitated. He didn't like the idea of therapy, but he also knew that something needed to change.

"Therapy?" Kevin scoffed. "That's for crazy people."

Melissa rolled her eyes. "It's for people who want to improve their relationships," she corrected. "And I think we could both benefit from that."

Kevin sighed. "I don't need some stranger telling me how to feel," he said. "I know what I'm feeling."

"But maybe a professional can help you understand why you're feeling that way," Melissa argued. "And maybe they can help you find ways to cope with those feelings."

Kevin remained silent for a long moment. He knew Melissa was right, but he was still hesitant. He had always been independent, and the idea of relying on someone else for help was uncomfortable.

"I don't know," he finally said. "I'll think about it."

Melissa knew she couldn't force Kevin to go to therapy, but she was determined to keep trying. She spent the next few days talking to him about the benefits of therapy, and she even offered to go with him.

It took several days of trying, but she was determined. She continued to pester him. Finally, Kevin relented. "Okay," he said. "I'll go."

Melissa was overjoyed. She knew that this was a big step for Kevin, and she was hopeful that it would be the beginning of a new chapter in their relationship. She knew it wasn't going to be easy, but she was optimistic that with therapy, they could overcome their challenges and rebuild their relationship.
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Chapter 4: Therapy
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The therapy session was a blur for Kevin. He sat on the edge of his seat, feeling awkward and out of place. Melissa, on the other hand, seemed to be in her element. She talked openly about her feelings, her fears, and her hopes for the future.

Kevin listened, but he didn't say much. He was afraid of exposing his vulnerabilities, afraid of being judged. He had always been the strong one, the one who was supposed to have everything under control. Admitting his weaknesses felt like a betrayal of himself.

The therapist, a kind-faced woman named Dr. Miller, seemed to sense Kevin's hesitation. She gently encouraged him to share his thoughts and feelings.

"It's okay to feel scared," she said. "It's natural to be hesitant about opening up to a stranger."

Kevin nodded, but he didn't say anything.

Melissa continued to talk, sharing her concerns about Kevin's reluctance to be intimate. She expressed her love for him and her desire for their relationship to be as fulfilling as possible.

Dr. Miller listened patiently, taking notes. When Melissa was finished, she turned to Kevin.

"Kevin," she said, "I've been listening to Melissa, and I understand how difficult this must be for you. It's okay to feel scared and unsure. But I believe that by talking about your feelings, you can start to overcome these challenges."

Kevin sighed. He knew Dr. Miller was right, but he still felt resistant.

"I just don't know what to say," he admitted.

"That's okay," Dr. Miller replied. "Sometimes, just listening to yourself can be helpful. Try to focus on your thoughts and feelings, and see what comes up."

The rest of the session was spent in near-silence. Kevin sat there, lost in thought. Melissa reached out and took his hand, giving him a reassuring squeeze.

When the session was over, Dr. Miller thanked them for sharing their experiences. She told them that therapy was a process, and that it would take time to see results.

"Remember," she said, "it's okay to feel frustrated or discouraged. But don't give up. With patience and persistence, you can overcome any challenge."

As they walked out of the therapy office, Melissa turned to Kevin. "How did you feel?" she asked.

Kevin shrugged. "I don't know," he replied. "It was weird."

Melissa smiled. "That's okay," she said. "It takes time to get used to this."

As they drove home, Melissa reached over and took Kevin's hand. "I'm proud of you for coming," she said. "I know it wasn't easy."

Kevin squeezed her hand. "Thanks," he replied. "I'll try to be more open next time."

Still leaving the office, Melissa turned to Kevin. "I want you to know that I love you," she said, her voice soft. "No matter what happens."

Kevin smiled. "I love you too," he replied. "I promise to try my best." She nodded back at him as they stepped out to the parking lot.

Just briefly, he pulled her closer for a quick kiss. Still, it was incredibly comforting to know how much he cared about her.
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Chapter 5: Progress
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Over the past few weeks, Kevin had begun to open up a little more in therapy. He had shared some of his childhood experiences, and he had expressed his fears about becoming a father. While he was still hesitant to talk about his feelings, he was making progress.

Melissa was proud of him. She knew it wasn't easy for him to be vulnerable, and she was grateful for his willingness to try.

In addition to their couples therapy sessions, Kevin had also started attending individual therapy. His therapist, a man named Dr. Evans, had been helping him to explore his emotions and develop coping mechanisms. Melissa knew very little about him, other than the fact he was a man, he was supposedly very good, and she figured Kevin might be more comfortable opening up to him alone.

At home, they had also made some progress. They had started trying to be more physically affectionate with each other, kissing and touching more often. Some of this had even gotten quite intimate. While they hadn't been able to have sex yet, Melissa was hopeful that things would change soon.

One evening, as they were watching a movie, Kevin reached out and took her hand. Melissa smiled and squeezed his hand back.

"Remember that time we..." he began, his voice trailing off.

Melissa raised an eyebrow. "Remember when what?"

Kevin hesitated. "Never mind," he said.

Melissa knew he was trying to be brave. She reached out and touched his face. "It's okay to talk about it," she said gently. "I'm here for you."

Kevin sighed. "I just... I'm scared," he admitted. "I'm scared of failing as a father. I'm scared of not being able to provide for my family."

Melissa wrapped her arms around him, pulling him close. "You're going to be a wonderful father," she said, her voice filled with love. "You're strong, and you're caring. You're going to be a great provider."

Kevin nodded, his eyes filled with tears. "Thank you," he said. "Thank you for believing in me." She wasn’t used to him breaking down like this. She held him tightly to show she was there for him and kissed his cheek.

As they lay in bed that night, Melissa felt a surge of hope. She knew that their journey was far from over, but she was confident that they would overcome their challenges together.
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Chapter 6: Lies
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Melissa had been noticing a change in Kevin lately. He seemed more withdrawn, more distant. He spent more time alone, and he seemed less interested in spending time with her. She had tried to talk to him about it, but he had brushed her off, saying he was just stressed. It was true that he’d been very busy with work lately.

One day, as Melissa was meeting up with her friend, Sarah, Sarah casually mentioned that she had seen Kevin at the bar the other evening. Melissa was surprised. She hadn't heard from Kevin that he was going out with his friends.

Curious, Melissa asked Sarah more about it. Sarah described the bar, the time, and even the people Kevin was with. Melissa at first denied that he could have been at the bar that night. It couldn’t have been a night out. It was early in the evening when he was supposedly spotted. Initially she told Sarah that couldn’t be, because Kevin had been at an appointment around that time.

It didn’t take long for the dots to start connecting. After a brief bit of denial, and considering she spent that night at home with him, she knew Sarah wouldn’t have been mistaken about the time. Kevin had been home later that night. Melissa realized that Kevin was supposed to be at his individual therapy session during the time Sarah and her boyfriend allegedly saw him at the bar.

Melissa tried to brush past it, but Sarah had a few questions for her. They chatted about the situation for a bit, until Sarah understood why Melissa had been confused. Naturally, Melissa was a little put off by all of this. Still, she didn’t want to ruin this meetup with her friend. They eventually skipped past it, and onto other things. She knew she’d need to bring it up later.

Melissa confronted Kevin that evening when he got home from work.

"Why did you lie to me?" she demanded, her voice trembling.

Kevin looked surprised. "What are you talking about?"

"I know you stopped going to your individual therapy," Melissa said. "And I know you've been pretending to go."

Kevin's face turned pale. "What’re you talking about?" he stammered. He acted as if he had no idea what she was talking about. She didn’t believe he didn’t know.

"How could you do this to me?" Melissa asked, her voice rising. "I've been paying for your therapy with my credit card. You've been lying to me for weeks."

Kevin tried to deny things further, but Melissa wasn't having it. She was furious. How could he have lied to her like this? How could he have betrayed her trust?

They argued for hours, their voices echoing through the house. They never really yelled or raised their voices at each other. But tonight was different. Melissa couldn't believe that the man she loved could be so deceitful! She was giving everything she had to maintain this relationship. And he had the audacity to lie to her that he was working on things, while she was the one footing the bill for everything? Kevin felt guilty and ashamed, but he was also afraid of admitting his mistake. He knew he was in deep trouble.

Finally, exhausted and heartbroken, they both fell silent. Melissa lay in bed, staring at the ceiling, unable to sleep. She felt betrayed, humiliated, and heartbroken. She had loved Kevin with all her heart, and now she wasn't sure if she could ever trust him again.

—-
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THE FOLLOWING DAY, the tension in the house was palpable. Melissa and Kevin avoided each other, their eyes darting away whenever they were in the same room. The silence was deafening, punctuated only by the soft ticking of the clock and the occasional sigh.

Melissa couldn't shake the feeling of betrayal. How could Kevin have lied to her like this? How could he have betrayed her trust? She was heartbroken, angry, and confused.

Late that afternoon, Melissa decided to confront Kevin again. She found him in the living room, watching television.

"We need to talk," she said, her voice confident now, instead of trembling.

Kevin looked up, his expression guarded. "About what?"

"About your lies," Melissa replied. "About the fact that you've been pretending to go to therapy." She moved closer to Kevin, to show she was serious about having this discussion.

Kevin shook his head. "I haven't been lying," he said. "I've been going to therapy."

Melissa couldn't believe her ears. "You're lying," she said, her voice rising. "I know you've been lying."

"No, I haven't," Kevin insisted. "I've been going to therapy."

"Then why did Sarah see you at the bar the other night?" Melissa asked.

Kevin hesitated. "I... I was just having a drink with a friend," he said.

"A friend?" Melissa scoffed. "You were lying to me, Kevin. Are you?... Are you cheating on me?"

Kevin's face turned pale. "No, of course not!" he stated. "I was just having a drink."

"With who?" Melissa demanded.

Kevin refused to answer. He actually hadn’t been cheating, but he knew either way he was in deep shit. He wondered if anything he could say would actually help him.

Melissa was furious. She couldn't believe that Kevin would lie to her about something so important. The feelings of betrayal, humiliation, and heartbreak all just seemed to swirl around inside her even more.

"How could you do this to me?" she cried. "How could you lie to me like this? And not only that, but make me pay for it? You know how expensive therapy is???"

Kevin looked away, his face filled with shame. "I'm sorry," he said. "I'm so sorry." Now he was finally showing emotion.

"Sorry?" Melissa scoffed. "Sorry isn't enough, Kevin. You've broken my heart."

Kevin tried to reach out to her, but Melissa pulled away. "Don't touch me," she said. "Just leave me alone."

Kevin sighed. He knew he had made a terrible mistake. He had hurt Melissa deeply, and he was afraid that he might have lost her forever.

She left the room and went off to bed by herself. Kevin was at least smart enough to sleep on the couch, not wanting to make things any worse than they already were at the moment.

That night, Melissa couldn't sleep. She lay awake, replaying the argument in her mind. She felt a deep sense of despair, a feeling that she had never experienced before. She had loved Kevin with all her heart, and now she was questioning everything.

The next morning, Melissa woke up feeling raw and exhausted. She hadn’t slept well. She knew she needed to talk to Kevin, but she wasn't sure what to say. She was afraid that if she confronted him again, she might say something she would regret.

Finally, after much deliberation, Melissa decided to talk to Kevin. She found him in the kitchen, making breakfast.

"I need to talk to you," she said, her voice trembling. This time her voice showed her feelings, instead of stoicism.

Kevin looked up, his expression guarded, but he genuinely wanted to fix things. "Yes?"

"About us," Melissa replied. "About our future."

Kevin hesitated. He knew what Melissa was going to say. He knew that she was considering leaving him.

"I'm sorry," he said. "I'm so sorry for what I did."

Melissa nodded. "I know you are," she said. "But I'm not sure if I can forgive you."

Kevin pleaded with her to give him another chance. He promised to do whatever it took to make things right.

Melissa hesitated. She knew that Kevin was a good man, and she loved him deeply. But she was also afraid of getting hurt again.

Finally, she made a decision. "I'll give you one more chance," she said. "But if you lie to me again, that's it."

Kevin nodded, agreeing to the situation. It wasn’t quite the makeup session he’d hoped for. They talked it out a bit, and shared a half-hearted little hug, but both of them left the interaction feeling like there was quite a lot of work to do.
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Chapter 7: Laziness
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Several weeks had passed since the incident regarding therapy. Kevin had resumed attending his individual therapy sessions, and he continued on with couples therapy as well, but he was still struggling to open up. He felt like he was trapped in a cycle of self-doubt and fear. The lying and pain he’d caused Melissa only made him feel worse about himself.

At home, Melissa had noticed a change in Kevin's behaviour. He seemed more withdrawn, more focused on his work. She wasn’t sure if it was shame, or guilt, or if he was mad at her. He spent long hours at the office, and when he was home, he was often glued to his video games. They didn’t spend nearly as much time together as they used to.

Melissa tried to talk to him about it, but he brushed her off, saying he was just stressed. She knew that wasn't the whole story, but she couldn't figure out what was really going on. Several times she’d asked him to “let her in,” but to date, little had changed.

One evening, as they were sitting on the couch, Melissa tried to initiate a conversation.

"Hey, Kevin," she said, "I've been thinking about what you said in therapy the other day about feeling trapped."

Kevin glanced up from his phone. "Yeah?"

"I was wondering if you wanted to talk about it more," Melissa continued. "Maybe we could figure out a way to break out of that cycle."

Kevin hesitated. "I don't know," he said. "I don’t know how... I'm just tired."

Melissa sighed. She could tell he wasn't really listening. Or if he was, he was just sort of half-listening. She tried again.

"Kevin, I'm worried about you," she said. "You've been working so hard lately. You need to take some time for yourself."

Kevin looked up, his expression annoyed. "I'm fine," he said. "I just need to focus on my work. It’s the busy season, after all."

Melissa felt a pang of disappointment. She had been hoping that they could connect, that they could talk about their feelings. But it seemed like Kevin was shutting her out. That’s all she felt, when she thought back on these conversations. Shut out, over and over again.

She got up and left the room, her heart heavy. She went upstairs to their bedroom and sat on the bed, staring at the ceiling. She felt a deep sense of loneliness and isolation. She wondered if she could do anything at all to fix this. She probably would have done anything to fix things, even if it were just a remote possibility.

As the days turned into weeks again, Melissa's frustration grew. She felt like she was living in a one-sided relationship. She questioned whether he was really trying at all. Did he really value her as much as she valued him? It hadn’t seemed like it lately. Kevin seemed more interested in his work and his video games than he was in her. She found that to be unacceptable, especially with a baby on the way.

One evening, as Melissa was cooking dinner, she heard Kevin come home. She called out to him, but he didn't respond. She went to the living room and found him sitting on the couch, playing a video game. He’d literally just entered the house a second ago, and he was already gaming. She was extremely annoyed by this.

"Kevin," she said, her voice stern. "Can we talk?"

Kevin glanced up, his eyes fixed on the screen. "What do you want to talk about this time?"

"I want to talk about us," Melissa replied. There was clear tension between the two of them. "I want to talk about our relationship. I feel like we're drifting apart."

Kevin sighed. "I'm sorry," he said. "I've just been so busy." This time he finally looked over at her, making eye contact for a few moments before returning to the game.

"It's not just about being busy," Melissa said. "It's about you not wanting to be with me. It's about you choosing your video games over me." She finally let out some of her frustrations. It felt good! But now it felt like an avalanche of emotion was coming over her. Now that she’d started, she didn’t want to stop.

Kevin looked to her, and then away. His face flushed. "I didn't mean it that way," he said.

"Yes, you did," Melissa replied. "You've been neglecting me, Kevin. And I'm tired of it." She began to cry, which he hated seeing. She just couldn’t stop herself. She started a new sentence, disregarding whatever excuse he was about to make.

“... I can’t do this anymore,” she said, as she left him standing there, stunned. She looked defeated as she slowly turned away.

With that, Melissa turned away from Kevin and left the room. She went upstairs to their bedroom and cried herself to sleep.
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Chapter 8: To New Beginnings
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For the past week, Kevin had really wanted to try to fix things. This put Melissa off even more.

‘Oh, now he wants to try to fix things? Now that I’m done with him? Why couldn’t he have cared enough before?’ she wondered to herself. She had taken several hits to her confidence over the last few months. Between the baby weight, the neglect, the lack of intimacy, and bending over backwards to please him, she felt like a broken person.

To Kevin’s credit, he was genuinely trying now. He had put all his gaming stuff away; he’d boxed it all up and placed it in the crawl space. He’d begun sharing more in therapy, even though they were pretty much solely going to individual sessions now. In his mind, he was really trying. But for Melissa, it was just too little, too late.

Both of them had spent so much time lately suffering over this. Both had been part of the tear-filled conversations. Both had blamed each other at times, and themselves at other moments. Both had cried themselves to sleep several times lately. In some ways, they were completely in tune with each other. But to Melissa, things just didn’t feel the same anymore.

The couple still remained living together for now. After all, life is expensive in the modern world. They didn’t hate one another, so this was working out okay, despite being a little tense. Melissa hoped to get an apartment by herself soon, in the next month or two. They’d have to remain friendly, anyway, to be successful coparents. 

One evening, as they were eating dinner, Kevin tried to strike up a conversation.

“Hey, Melissa,” he began, his voice tentative. “I wanted to talk to you about something.”

Melissa looked up from her plate, a little surprised he wanted to start what sounded like a serious discussion with her. “What is it?”

“I know I’ve been a terrible partner,” Kevin admitted. “I’ve been selfish and neglectful. I’m sorry. I want you to know that.”

Melissa sighed. “I know you’re sorry,” she replied, her voice flat. “But it’s too late for us.”

Kevin’s heart sank. “Please, Melissa,” he pleaded. “Give me another chance.”

Melissa shook her head. “I can’t,” she said. “I’ve tried so many times. I’m tired of being hurt. I just don’t feel the same way anymore.”

Kevin felt a wave of despair wash over him. He knew he had lost her. He had pushed her away, and now she was gone.

The pair had been sleeping separately. Kevin had purchased a small mattress that he was keeping on the floor of his home office. He’d have given anything to end up happy again, and back in bed with her.

That night, as he lay in bed alone, Kevin couldn’t sleep. He replayed the conversation in his mind, over and over again. He felt a deep sense of regret and sorrow. He had lost the love of his life, and it was all his fault.

Melissa was still devastated by all of this, too. She knew she needed to move on. She also knew that would be an incredible challenge, being pregnant with Kevin’s baby. Still, she had chosen this life for herself and was excited about being a mother. She wanted this child.

After much contemplation, and some texting with her friends, she’d been encouraged to ‘get back out there.’ She was scared, nervous, and all sorts of other emotions about it. But she figured it’d be good to face her fears and at least dip her toes in the water.

Before she knew it, she’d downloaded Tinder and was making a profile for herself. It was stressful at first, but after some Googling and research on what to do, as well as a fun dive through her photo gallery, she was starting to have some fun with it.

Part of her was excited. Part of her just wished she could go back in time and fix things. But whether she was ready for it or not, Melissa was headed off, towards a new beginning.
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Chapter 9: Hitting it Off


[image: ]


Despite their strained relationship, Melissa and Kevin continued to live together under the same roof. They managed to maintain a cordial, if not distant, coexistence. Again, they knew this would be necessary for the arrival of the baby. Melissa focused on her health, her work, and her newfound interest in dating. She did her best to be respectful, and not flaunt anything in front of Kevin. She wasn’t doing this to hurt him, she was just trying to move on in the healthiest way she knew how.

One evening, after work, Melissa decided to treat herself to a night out. She dressed up in a comfortable yet stylish outfit and headed to a local bar. Kevin did spot her as she got ready, but he didn’t say anything. He loved her outfit, and felt a pang of jealousy, but she was her own person. She soon headed out and arrived at her planned destination. As she sipped her first drink, she observed the crowd, scanning the room to see if any of her friends or work colleagues were out tonight.

Suddenly, a man approached her table. His name was Ethan, and he had a warm smile that seemed to light up the room. He shook Melissa’s hand, which was a little funny to her, but just from that one handshake she could tell he was strong. She liked that for some reason. They struck up a conversation, and Melissa found herself drawn to his easygoing charm and sense of humour.

Over the next few weeks, Melissa and Ethan went on several dates. They went to new coffee shops. They went out for ice cream, and strolls in the park. They enjoyed each other's company, sharing laughter, stories, and dreams. Melissa was surprised at how quickly they connected. Ethan was kind, considerate, and made her feel special. It was a refreshing feeling for her.

One evening, as they were walking hand-in-hand through the park, Ethan turned to Melissa and said, "I really like you." His smile seemed so genuine, as he beamed from ear-to-ear, her hand still in his.

Melissa's heart skipped a beat. She had been hoping he would say something to that effect. She’d been having really strong feelings for him lately. She looked into his eyes and replied, "I like you too."

As they continued walking, Melissa couldn't help but feel a sense of hope. Perhaps this was the new beginning she had been searching for. She felt more confident now, and it wasn’t just about Ethan.

She was smiling and happy again. She was beginning to trust herself more. Even if she and Ethan didn’t work out, she was proud of the steps she was taking. And she felt sure that at some point in the future, she’d find love again. Somehow, someway, she was certain she would.



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 10: Two Different Worlds
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Over the past several weeks, Kevin had undergone a remarkable transformation. He had invested in home gym equipment and committed to a rigorous workout routine. The once-slothful man had become a bit of a fitness enthusiast, his body becoming more sculpted and toned.

Beyond the physical changes, Kevin had also embarked on a creative journey. He had taken up painting, spending hours in his home studio, experimenting with colours and textures. His paintings, though amateurish, revealed a hidden artistic talent. He had even packed up and put away every last piece of video game equipment. All of it, literally everything she could think of, had been boxed up, taped shut, and buried behind other boxes in the garage.

Perhaps most endearingly, Kevin had been diligently preparing the nursery for the baby. He had painted the walls in soft, soothing colours, hung adorable animal prints, and was working on carefully assembling the crib. His efforts were a testament to his growing maturity and his eagerness to embrace fatherhood. Melissa loved this, but it simultaneously broke her heart.

Melissa, while touched by Kevin's efforts, knew that it was too late. The damage had been done, and the chasm between them was too wide to bridge. Her feelings for him were gone, and they weren’t coming back. She was just happy to see he’d be engaged and committed as a father. She still wanted good things for him, but she simply couldn’t envision herself as his partner any longer. She continued to go on dates with Ethan, her heart filled with a mix of excitement and trepidation.

One evening, Ethan took Melissa to a cozy little bistro tucked away in a quiet neighbourhood. As they dined on delicious food and shared stories, Melissa felt a sense of peace and contentment. Ethan was intelligent, kind, and made her laugh. She was starting to fall for him. She always loved nights out, and especially loved trying new food and seeing new places.

Another date found them exploring a nearby botanical garden. As they wandered through the colourful displays of flowers and plants, Ethan pointed out interesting facts and shared his love of nature. Melissa was impressed by his knowledge and his passion. She never knew he had such a green thumb!

As their relationship progressed, Melissa couldn't help but feel a pang of guilt. She knew that Kevin was aware she must be dating other people. He wasn’t stupid. After all, she was going out quite frequently. Yet, she couldn't shake the feeling that she was betraying him somehow.

One evening, as they were sitting on a patio together, watching the sunset, Melissa decided to confide in Ethan. "I feel guilty," she admitted. "I know Kevin is aware of what I'm doing, and I can't help but feel like I'm betraying him."

Ethan took her hand. "You're not betraying anyone," he said. "You're moving on. You're finding happiness." Ethan squeezed Melissa's hand. "You deserve to be happy," he said. "You deserve to love and be loved."

Melissa nodded, but her eyes were filled with tears. She had loved Kevin so much, and it was painful to let go.

"I know," she said. "But it's hard."

Ethan pulled her into his arms and held her tightly. "I'm here for you," he whispered. "I'll always be here for you."

As they sat there together, watching the sunset, Melissa felt a sense of peace wash over her. She knew that she was making the right decision. It was time to let go of the past and embrace the future.
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Chapter 11: More Space
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As the weeks turned into another month, Melissa found herself falling deeper and deeper in love with Ethan. He was everything she had ever wanted in a partner: kind, intelligent, and supportive. They shared a deep connection, a bond that seemed to grow stronger with each passing day.

She also found herself growing more and more pregnant. But to her surprise, Ethan didn’t seem to mind. This was more than a little bit surprising to her, especially in the early going. Still, any time she’d brought up any form of doubt, it was met with immediate reassurance from Ethan. He always helped put her mind at rest.

Ethan showered Melissa with affection and attention. He bought her thoughtful gifts, like his favourite book or a piece of jewellery that perfectly suited her style. He remembered the little things, like her favourite coffee order or the way she liked her eggs cooked. These were things Kevin had often seemed to struggle with. In comparison, it was very nice to feel remembered and valued!

One evening, as they were sitting having dinner on a heated patio, watching the stars, Ethan took Melissa's hand. "I love you," he said, his voice filled with emotion.

Melissa's heart swelled. She had been waiting to hear those words. She was ready for them. "I love you too," she replied, her voice trembling.

As they leaned in for a kiss, Melissa felt a sense of peace and contentment that she hadn’t experienced in some time. She hadn’t felt quite this way since the early days of her and Kevin’s relationship. She knew that she had finally found happiness, once again.

It was a little strange how it felt like she’d known Ethan forever, but also for no time at all. She sometimes wondered if they were rushing things. But someway, somehow, everything felt just right.

That night, as Melissa returned home, she knew she had to have a serious conversation with Kevin. She had been avoiding him, but she knew that it was time to face the music.

As she approached the door, she didn’t think she could do it. Her heart was racing so fast, she felt as though it was going to shoot out of her chest. The anxiety and guilt was killing her.

As Melissa walked through the door, she could hear Kevin snoring loudly in his room. Upon a further inspection, she realized the door was slightly ajar. She breathed a sigh of relief. She was still nervous, knowing this would be a conversation she still had to have, but at least she didn’t have to have it right this minute. For tonight, she could let him sleep peacefully.

—-
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THE NEXT DAY, SHE TRIED to act as normal as possible. But Melissa wasn’t feeling normal. The nerves and guilt were back.

She could hear Kevin in the living room, watching television as he ate his breakfast. She knew exactly what she needed to do. She took a deep breath and walked into the room.

"We need to talk," she said.

Kevin looked up, with curiosity evident in his face.  He seemed slightly surprised. "About what?"

Melissa hesitated. She knew this was going to be difficult. "About us," she said. "About everything."

Kevin nodded. "Okay," he replied. "Let's talk. What’s up?"

As they sat down on the couch, Melissa knew that this conversation would be a turning point in their lives.

"I've been thinking a lot about our relationship," she said. "And I've come to a realization."

Kevin leaned forward, his eyes fixed on Melissa.

"I'm in love with someone else," Melissa said, her voice trembling.

Kevin's face went pale. "What?" he stammered.

Melissa nodded. "I'm in love with another man,” she explained. Kevin began to mutter that he couldn’t believe this. He was clearly upset. Melissa decided to just power through. This conversation needed to happen, one way or another. “His name is Ethan. He’s very kind to me," she said. Kevin didn’t want to hear it.

Kevin's world seemed to crumble around him. He had been hoping that things would get better between him and Melissa. He had been working so hard to change, to be a better man. But it wasn't enough. He felt like nothing he ever did for Melissa had ever been enough, at any point in their relationship.

"Are you serious? You must be kidding! How could you do this to me?" he asked, his voice filled with pain.

Melissa looked down, her eyes filled with tears. "I didn’t do anything to you! We’re not together anymore! And I don’t know how..." she replied. "I just... I fell in love with him."

Kevin stood up, his face flushed with anger. "How dare you? Can’t you see how hard I’ve been trying?" he shouted. "Who do you think I’m doing all this for? Just for me? I’ve been doing it for you and the baby!"

Melissa started to cry. "I'm sorry," she sobbed. "I'm so sorry." She didn’t really know what else to say. Nothing she could have said in that moment would have made him feel better.

Kevin turned and walked out of the room, slamming the door behind him. “I can’t believe this!” he yelled to himself, as he went to the other side of the house to spend some time alone.

Melissa was left by herself, her heart heavy with grief. She knew that she had hurt Kevin. She hadn’t meant to, but naturally she did. She had broken Kevin's heart, and she didn’t know whether to forgive herself for it or not. After all, they had decided to have a family together. It had been a mutual decision. And she was moving on rather quickly. Was this really a normal or healthy decision? She began to question her own beliefs.

The following days were filled with a heavy silence. Melissa tried to reach out to Kevin; she wanted to extend an olive branch. But for the most part, he only responded to her in simple sentences. He was giving her the bare minimum, one-word type of answers to just about every question. She felt a deep sense of guilt and regret. She knew that she had hurt him deeply, and she didn't know how to make things right.

One evening, Melissa decided to write Kevin a letter. She poured out her heart, expressing her thoughts better. She told him that she would always cherish the memories they had shared and that she hoped he would find happiness someday. She made sure to tell him how much she knew he was going to be a great dad. She was absolutely certain of it. Even if they weren’t going to end up together, she was proud of all the positive changes he’d been making.

When she finished the letter, Melissa hesitated. She wasn't sure if she should leave it for him, hand it to him, or if he should even read the letter at all. But she knew that she had to try. After all, they’d have to learn to communicate as co-parents.

She sealed the letter and placed it on Kevin's bedside table. Then, she turned and walked out of the house, her heart heavy with sadness. She decided to go out for lunch with Ethan, to give Kevin as much time as he needed to process. In her own way, Melissa was still doing plenty of processing in her head.

As she walked away, she knew that she was leaving behind a piece of herself. But she also knew that she had made the right decision. It was time to move on.
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Chapter 12: At Lunch
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Melissa sat across from Ethan at their favourite cafe, her mind racing with worry. She had left the letter to Kevin at home, on top of his bedside table, where he’d easily find it. She was immensely dreading his reaction. She knew she was leaving him, but she was also concerned about his well-being.

"Are you okay?" Ethan asked, noticing the troubled look on Melissa's face.

Melissa sighed. "I'm worried about Kevin," she admitted. "I don't know how he'll react to the letter."

Ethan took her hand. "He'll be okay," he said. "He's a strong guy. He'll get through this."

Melissa wasn't so sure. Kevin had always been sensitive, and she knew this break-up would be devastating for him. She was afraid of what she might find when she got home. All she wanted was for him to be okay.

"I'm just scared of what he might do," Melissa said. "I don't want to hurt him any more than I already have."

Ethan squeezed her hand. "You're not hurting him," he said. "You're being honest with him. That's the hardest thing to do."

Melissa nodded, but her eyes were filled with tears. She knew that Ethan was right, but it didn't make the situation any easier.

"I just wish I could take away his pain," she said.

Ethan reached out and wiped a tear from her cheek. "You can't," he said gently. "But you can be there for him. You can offer him support, even if he doesn't want it."

Melissa nodded, her heart heavy. She knew that Ethan was right. She would always care about Kevin, no matter what. And she hoped that someday, he would be able to forgive her.

Despite being sad, she and Ethan sat and had a relatively lovely lunch. The food was tremendous, the waitress was kind and quick, and Melissa felt super comfortable each time she got to hold Ethan’s hand.

In spite of all this, the nerves never completely went away. She knew it could be a blow-up argument at home. Or perhaps she’d have upset him so much that it would totally ruin their co-parenting relationship. While she knew Ethan was right that it wasn’t all her fault, internally, she couldn’t help but lay much of the blame on herself. She was so stressed out.

Before too long, Ethan picked up the tab and Melissa thanked him for lunch. She was dreading it, but she knew what she had to do. She gave Ethan a hug as she departed, and he gave her some parting words of confidence.

“You’ve got this!” Ethan smiled, giving her one last kiss on the cheek before moving slowly towards his vehicle. Melissa nodded, showing she understood.

Still, on the way home, she felt the opposite. She didn’t feel like she ‘had this’ at all.
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Chapter 13: Moving On
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Melissa approached the house with a mix of anticipation and dread. She had no idea how Kevin would react to her letter. As she walked through the door, she was relieved to find him seemingly calm, focused on the baby's nursery.

"Hey," he greeted, barely glancing up from his work.

"Hi," Melissa replied, trying to sound casual. "How's it going?"

"Fine," Kevin said, continuing to paint another coat on the crown moulding. "I've been busy."

Melissa nodded. She could see that he was putting a lot of effort into the nursery. There was paint all over his clothes, as well as the tarps and painter’s tape on the floor. It was a sign that he was trying to move forward. This was encouraging to her, as she was worried she might return home to him shouting or screaming. Instead, he hadn’t blown up at her at all.

Still, she wondered how he was handling things on the inside. She knew he was trying to maintain a tough exterior. She also wondered why he was working so hard on the nursery. While she was happy he was thinking about caring for the baby, she knew what their breakup meant: they would probably have to sell the house. So, building the nursery was probably all for nothing.

She wondered to herself if it was just a welcome distraction for him. Was it just giving him something productive to focus on? Was he trying to live in a state of denial? Or, had he just genuinely not yet considered the fact that they may not even get to use this room? Whatever the reason, it felt like a dangerous subject to bring up. She felt better to just leave it alone.

As yet another week went by, Melissa and Kevin continued to live together, their relationship strained but not hostile. This was quite a relief for Melissa. She truly craved a positive co-parenting relationship with Kevin. Overall, Kevin seemed to be adjusting just fine to the situation, focusing on his work and his preparations for the baby's arrival.

Melissa, on the other hand, was looking forward to the future. She had begun planning her move, searching for a new apartment that would be a suitable home for her and the baby. She was excited about the prospect of starting a new chapter in her life.

One evening, as Kevin was sitting on the porch, watching the sunset, Melissa decided to join Kevin and tell him about her plans.

"I've been thinking about moving out," she said, doing her best to speak in a steady voice. So far, it was a good start.

Kevin looked up, surprised. "Moving out?" he repeated. He looked at her, with a questioning look on his face. He seemed a little perplexed initially.

Melissa nodded. "I think it would be best for both of us," she said. "We need some space."

Kevin was silent for a long moment. Then, he nodded. "I understand," he said. "I'm not going to stop you." He realized there wasn’t much he could do.

Melissa felt a pang of sadness. She knew that this was the right decision, but it was still painful to hear Kevin say those words. She could start to feel him letting go. In a way, this was a relief. But in another sense, it was a different piece of their relationship dying.

"Thank you," she said. "I appreciate that."

As they sat there, watching the sunset, Melissa couldn't help but feel a strange sense of relief. She was sure they could straighten out all the details. She was finally taking control of her life, and she was excited about the future.
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Chapter 14: Intimacy?
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Melissa sat alone in the house she still shared with Kevin, the silence broken only by the ticking of the clock. She had been packing boxes today, beginning to prep for her move. She was only packing things she was absolutely certain she wouldn’t use for the next month or so. She still had nearly two weeks to go before she’d be moving. While she was excited about the new chapter in her life, she couldn't shake the feeling of unease.

One of her biggest concerns was her relationship with Ethan. They had been dating for several months, and she was deeply in love with him. But they hadn’t been intimate with each other yet. This stressed her out. She couldn't help but worry that their lack of intimacy might be a deal-breaker for them. After all, intimacy had been her main issue with Kevin, too.

Melissa knew that Ethan was being incredibly understanding and patient. He had never pressured her to be intimate, and he had always assured her that he was happy to wait. But she couldn't help but feel guilty. How long could he really go on like this? Was it a good sign that he was willing to wait? Or were they destined for a similar fate to her relationship with Kevin?

As she sat on the couch, staring out the window with her hot mug of tea, Melissa decided to talk to Ethan about her concerns. She knew that honesty was the best policy, and she didn't want to hide anything from him. Despite being reasonably sure they could handle it together, she still spent the rest of the night stressing about it, internally.

The next day, when she met up with Ethan, Melissa pulled him aside. "Ethan," she began, her voice already beginning to sound nervous. "There's something I need to talk to you about."

Ethan looked at her, his expression concerned. "What is it? Is everything okay?"

Melissa took a deep breath. "I know we haven’t been intimate yet," she said. "The truth is, I'm still nervous about having sex, especially being pregnant."

Ethan nodded. "I understand," he said. "There's no rush."

Melissa smiled. "Thank you," she said. "I'm glad you're so understanding. But I want to make sure we do it. I really, really want to. I want to share everything with each other... it’s just... I’m nervous! Between being pregnant and insecure about myself, and sex being part of what destroyed my last relationship... I just really want to figure this out."

Ethan took her hand to comfort her. "I love you, Melissa," he said. "And I'm happy to wait as long as you need. Or as little as you need. I don’t need to put a timeline on things. I know we can do it, whenever we’re ready,” he said with a warm smile.

“I love you too!” Melissa said excitedly. As she held his hand tighter, and looked deep into his eyes, she felt a tear begin to form in the corner of her eye. She was happy, and she was loved.

Melissa felt a wave of relief wash over her. She knew that she had made the right decision in choosing Ethan. He was the kind of man who would love her unconditionally, no matter what.
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Chapter 15: Desire
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The moving date drew closer, and Melissa could no longer stand waiting around.

She wasn’t the ‘waiting-for-it’ type. She wanted it. She knew she wanted it. And she needed to know now.

What she wanted to know, truly wanted to know, was whether she and Ethan were compatible in that way. She was more than ready to jump his bones and find out. She wanted him, and their collective closeness. Besides, if there wasn’t a connection, it’d be better to know now, before they were even more involved. She didn’t need her heart broken more than it already had been.

With a newfound determination, Melissa decided to take matters into her own hands. She went shopping for some maternity lingerie, hoping to boost her confidence and feel more attractive. She chose a set in a soft, lace fabric, with delicate embroidery and a deep, crimson tone. The bra was supportive and comfortable, while the matching panties were both sexy and practical. She absolutely fell in love with the garments.

As she tried on the lingerie, Melissa couldn't help but smile. She felt beautiful and empowered. She had never felt so confident or desirable. This had been something she’d struggled greatly with lately. And to feel those doubts melt away was indescribable.

That evening, as she got ready to go to Ethan's place, Melissa couldn't contain her excitement. She slipped on the lingerie, feeling a surge of confidence. She paired it with a flowy, bohemian dress that accentuated her curves. She couldn’t wait to surprise Ethan with what was underneath her dress. Her bright smile beamed, just from thinking about it.

As she looked in the mirror, Melissa couldn't believe how good she looked. She nearly blushed as she checked herself out. She couldn’t help but grin from ear-to-ear. She was radiant, glowing with a newfound sense of self-worth. Even she thought she was hot.

With a final glance in the mirror, Melissa grabbed her keys and headed out the door. She locked up, and headed out towards her car.

As she sat in the driver’s seat, she couldn't shake the feeling of anticipation. Her heart was already revving. Tonight was going to be special. Tonight was going to be different.
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Chapter 16: Ethan’s Place
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Melissa had driven over to Ethan’s, over in the old industrial part of town. She hadn’t spent much time here, and much of the time she had been here had been spent making out in the car.

As Melissa parked and shut off her car, she grabbed her purse and made sure she was ready to get out. She still felt confident as ever. She looked around to make sure she had everything she needed. She wanted tonight to go just right.

Melissa walked through the complex of the old industrial-building-turned-apartment-complex. She had written down his unit number in case she’d forgotten.

Melissa arrived at Ethan's apartment, her heart pounding in her chest. She took a deep breath and knocked on the door. The nerves were beginning to show up.

Ethan answered the door, a smile spreading across his face. "Hey, good to see you! You look amazing," he said.

Melissa blushed. "Thank you," she replied.

Ethan stepped aside, allowing Melissa to enter. He gently shut the door behind her, and offered to hang up the jacket she’d brought with her. Melissa gladly accepted.

Once done with that, the pair made small talk as they headed slowly over towards the kitchen. There, he poured her a glass of wine and handed it to her. Immediately afterwards he poured one for himself as well.

"To new beginnings," he said.

Melissa smiled and clinked her glass against his. "To new beginnings," she echoed his sentiment. This was a lovely start to their evening together.

As they sat on the couch, chatting and laughing, Melissa couldn't help but feel a sense of excitement and anticipation. She had been waiting for this moment for so long. She was having fun again. She felt free again. And finally, she felt sexy once again, too.

They spent the next hour or so talking, laughing, and flirting. They chatted about how their week went. They talked about the ridiculous things happening in society and on the news these days. They even showed each other some funny clips from YouTube and social media. Melissa particularly loved funny animal videos.

As the night continued on, Melissa felt a surge of desire, and she knew that she was ready. She didn’t want to wait any longer. Luckily, she wouldn’t have to.

To her surprise, Ethan suddenly leaned in and kissed her. She kissed him back, her heart racing. She hadn’t told Ethan about the lingerie. She just hoped he’d love it as much as she did.

She reached out and touched Ethan's face. "I want you," she said, her voice quiet, but raspy and seductive.

Ethan's eyes widened. "Really?" he asked. Ethan began to look extremely excited.

Melissa nodded. She was happy to see that Ethan was so eager, too. "I'm ready," she told him. She couldn’t wait for the two of them to explore each other.

Ethan took her hand. "I'm so happy," he said. "I've been waiting for this."

“I know,” Melissa said, feeling a little badly about making him wait. Before she could express how sorry she was for the delay, he interrupted her.

“Hey, not like that,” he stopped her. He touched her chin and made her look into his eyes. “I’m just so excited to be with you, that’s all. I would have waited as long as necessary. I love that you feel comfortable enough with me to want to be intimate together. That’s all I ever wanted. And I view this all as positive for us,” he reassured her. After a few silent seconds of eye contact, he leaned in to kiss her again.

“I love you,” Ethan reassured her. This made Melissa so happy. She felt such a deep sense of contentment and support from Ethan.

“I love you too!” she smiled back, almost ready to tear up. She kissed him and squeezed his hand tighter. Before they knew it, they were back on their way towards the bedroom.

They walked down a long, strange hallway Melissa had never seen before. She wondered if she hadn’t remembered the layout quite correctly. She hadn’t spent much time at all inside his place, but this hallway didn’t seem to fit with her memories.

Soon enough, they arrived at a room. And the room was a bedroom, albeit a large one. Still, it wasn’t the one she’d been in before. This didn’t fit right with her recollection. But Ethan smiled and the kissing resumed, and she was happy once more. She was focused on the moment, on the feeling of Ethan's touch.

Melissa felt a sense of peace and contentment. She had finally found love, and she was ready to embrace it. They held each other close and made out, as they began to more aggressively grip one another’s bodies.

Soon enough, Ethan pulled her dress over her head, and got even more excited. He remarked how he loved her lingerie. He had her spin around, to show off all the angles to him. He told her how sexy she was, how excited he was for this, and how grateful he was for her wanting to be with him. This only made Melissa want him more.

The kissing got deeper, and more passionate. Melissa didn’t want to be away from his body for a moment longer. But as they continued, Melissa felt a strange sensation. Something was off. She couldn't quite put her finger on it, but she knew that something wasn't right.

She paused and looked at Ethan. "Are you okay?" she asked.

Ethan nodded. "Yeah, I'm fine," he said. “Are you?”

“Yeah, yeah I’m fine,” she said, trying to seem like she was actually fine. As Melissa held him close, partially to hide her confused facial expression, Ethan kissed her neck and hugged her tightly.

He cupped and massaged her belly, telling Melissa he “loved every inch of her.” She inhaled deeply, trying to be in the moment. She ran her hands along his back to make it seem like she wasn’t distracted at all.

But as this continued, while all seemed to be going fine, Melissa had her woman’s sense of intuition telling her something was wrong. She just didn’t know why.
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Chapter 17: Fetish
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Whatever was going on just didn’t seem right. But even that felt wrong. She still wanted to have sex with Ethan. The kissing felt good, the compliments were nice... was something wrong with her? Melissa couldn’t help but wonder if something about her was broken.

The kissing continued, and it was still passionate. Melissa wasn’t fully into it, but it still felt nice. She knew part of her wanted him, but another part of her wasn’t so sure.

They kissed and held each other for a little longer. Melissa felt Ethan’s hands crawling all over and squeezing her hips. Then, suddenly, Ethan grabbed her wrists and started pulling her towards another room. "Come on, Melissa," he urged. "I want to show you something." He had a strange smirk on his face as he said it to her.

Melissa tried to pull her arms free, but Ethan was too strong. She only managed to get one away, but he still held the other wrist tightly. “What are you doing? Where are we going?” she asked, clearly growing concerned.

Ethan just laughed, a cold, cruel sound. "You'll see," he promised. "Trust me." He started her through another door at the back of the bedroom. They entered into a very large area that looked more like a factory setting than it did that of someone’s home.

Melissa's heart raced as Ethan dragged her into this other room. She tried to fight back a little, but Ethan was too powerful. She wanted to get back to the comfort of the bedroom, but she also didn’t want to make too big of a scene. What if he’d wanted to give her some sort of surprise and she was misreading all of this? Or what if she ruined a fun moment causing a big scene? Or, perhaps worst of all, she wondered if she was correct about being in danger. Would protesting too hard put her in even further danger?

Just then, they got to the top of a creepy staircase. It was cold, wet, and made of concrete. The paint was chipping, and there was just one rusty metal railing running down it. It looked like something you’d see out of a horror movie.

Ethan managed to get her to the first step, and that’s when Melissa really started to panic. "Let go of me!" she cried, her voice shaking with fear. She was determined to get back up the steps, and then away from him. She pressed all her body weight against him, refusing to go down this set of stairs.

She struggled and started to yell, but Ethan just got more pushy. Her eyes, set towards the bottom of the stairs, started to be able to see into the darkness just a bit better. She noticed an old, decrepit chair, and a set of what looked like handcuffs. Her skin immediately began to crawl. She felt all the hairs on her body begin to stand up on end.

Now, Melissa really began to scream, and she pushed Ethan with all the strength she could muster up.  But Ethan just laughed. "Shut up," he growled. "No one can hear you."

Just then, he forced her down another step. This was devastating, as she was so close to slipping by him a couple of times. If only she could get by him, she could run. Then, she’d at least have a chance. Instead, she nearly fell down the stairs, off balance and fighting for her life.

As Ethan continued to push Melissa, she screamed and fought with everything she had. She yelled out at him, “Why are you doing this???”

Ethan laughed and told her how sexy she was. How the curves of her body were what he considered to be perfection. He told her that he wanted to have her forever. That he wanted her to be “mine, and only mine.” He promised he’d keep her to himself, but he’d keep her safe. It all sounded so creepy when he said it.

She began to cry out as she screamed. Tears blurred her vision. She scratched at his face, bit his chest, and even managed to get in a few good kicks. This only pissed him off more.

Ethan was relentless. He kept going, even as Melissa's screams grew louder and more desperate. She knew she had to get away; she had to escape from this monster. If she didn’t get away from him now, she probably never would.

Ethan continued his creepy ramblings. "I'm going to take really good care of you," Ethan promised, his hand moving lower on her belly. He also tried to stroke her hair with his other hand, all while still trying to corral her down the steps. "I'm going to make sure you're always taken care of and taken care of properly."

Melissa nearly shuddered hearing that. But still, he continued further.

"You're so sexy when you fight me," he whispered, his lips brushing against her ear. He attempted to nibble on it. "I love seeing you struggle, love knowing that I can make you submit to me, even if you don't want to at first." Melissa threw her elbows into his chest and stomach in response. It still didn’t stop him.

"I love seeing you like this... I love seeing you in this lingerie, seeing you when you're really showing," Ethan continued, gesturing towards her pregnant belly. He moved his hands lower and lower. "I'll be able to rub your belly, and kiss your belly button, and do all sorts of naughty things to your pregnant body."

“Help! Please somebody help me!” Melissa shrieked out desperately. She genuinely worried she was going to die today.

Suddenly, there was a loud crash from somewhere, sounding like it was inside the unit. Ethan paused, his eyes widening. He was curious what the noise was. It didn’t feel like there was an earthquake happening. He had no idea what the loud sound could have been. And then, just as quickly as it had begun, he began back up the steps, still trying to keep Melissa there, but trying to look to see if anyone was near the front.

Of course, he couldn’t see through to the front door, but this allowed Melissa to start up the steps. She took her chance and ran to the top, where Ethan still held her back, telling her she wasn’t going anywhere. As they still struggled against one another, they tried to look and see if anyone, or anything, had heard her screams.

As Melissa pressed all her weight into Ethan, she tried to get around him, under his arms, or crawl through his legs. She would do anything to get out however she could. She looked up just in time to see her ex-boyfriend, Kevin, standing in the doorway leading from the bedroom, baseball bat in hand.

"What the fuck are you doing, asshole?" Kevin demanded, his voice filled with rage.

Ethan stared at Kevin, his eyes filled with pure hatred. "Who - who the fuck are you?" Ethan snarled. He was angry about having an intruder, and didn’t know what Kevin looked like. He’d never actually seen him before. "This doesn't concern you," Ethan protested, wanting Kevin to leave his home.

Kevin just chuckled, as if Ethan’s statements were completely ridiculous. "Like hell it doesn't," he said, stepping towards the two of them. "She's my girl, and you're going to pay for touching her."

Melissa called out to Kevin, crying, overwhelmed with both fear and joy. With that, Kevin charged at Ethan, swinging the baseball bat with all his might. Ethan screamed in pain as the bat connected with his arms, sending him crashing to the ground. Ethan was smart enough to do everything he could to protect his head.

Kevin didn't stop there. He kept swinging, over and over again, until Ethan felt like some of his fingers, forearms, and possibly even an elbow were broken. He screamed at Kevin to stop as he did everything he could to block the blows. A few even managed to sneak through his fingertips, partially hitting his face.

"Get up, you piece of shit," Kevin spat, his voice shaking with anger. "Get up and face what you've done." Kevin continued swinging, doing his absolute best to rearrange Ethan’s face.

Ethan struggled to get up, his body wracked with pain. Any time he tried to get to his feet, Kevin swung the bat and smashed him with it. He looked up at Kevin, his eyes filled with pure hatred. "You piece of shit! You’ll fucking pay for this!”

Kevin just laughed, a cold, cruel sound. "Yeah?" he said. "Then bring it on, you sick fuck." He swung the bat rapidly, with all his might, trying to break every bone in Ethan’s body.

As Kevin continued to beat Ethan, Melissa crawled over to him, her body shaking with fear and adrenaline. She begged Kevin to stop. Ethan began to change his tone, eventually begging, too. Ethan was in too much pain to stand or fight back. But for Melissa, she was simply worried Kevin would kill him. She didn’t want the father of her child to be charged with murder.

“Kevin, please stop! Let’s just go! Please!” she cried, begging to leave immediately. Kevin began to slow down, swinging less, but making sure Ethan would not get up or come after them. When it was clear Ethan had no intention, or perhaps ability, to stop them, he finally stopped his attack.

"I'm so glad you came," she whispered, her voice shaking. "I thought I was going to die."

Kevin gave her a quick hug, his body still shaking with rage. "I'll always come for you, Melissa," he promised. "I love you, and I'm not going to let anyone hurt you again."

Hearing those words meant the world to Melissa. With that, he quickly helped Melissa to her feet and led her to the bedroom to grab her clothes, then out of the house. They left Ethan writhing on the floor behind them. They ran as fast as they could, not stopping until they reached Kevin's car.

As they drove away, Melissa turned to look back at the building, her eyes filled with fear. She knew that Ethan could still come after her, and she hoped Kevin would be around to protect her if he did.

But for now, all she could do was hold onto Kevin, feeling the warmth of his body and the strength of his love. And she knew that, no matter what happened, he would always be there for her. Maybe that was enough.
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Chapter 18: Reconciliation
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As they drove away from Ethan's place, Melissa turned to Kevin, her eyes filled with both fear and gratitude. "Thank you for coming," she whispered. "I thought I was going to die." The events of tonight felt completely surreal.

Kevin squeezed her hand as he continued driving home. "I'll always come for you, Melissa," he promised. "I love you, and I'm not going to let anyone hurt you again."

Melissa leaned against him, feeling a sense of safety and security. She placed a kiss on his cheek. She felt maybe she had misjudged Kevin. She didn’t know he had all that in him.

When they arrived home, Melissa and Kevin sat down on the couch and talked for hours. They had a lot to debrief and discuss. First, Melissa had some questions.

She asked Kevin about how he found her tonight. It seemed like a longshot, and she felt like he suddenly rescued her out of nowhere. She asked how he knew where they were. Kevin admitted that he had been tracking Melissa's car with an AirTag. Once he discovered where she went tonight, he searched around the house to see if he could find anything that would give him an exact address.

As it turned out, because Melissa had been worried about forgetting Ethan’s address, she’d written it down not just on this past occasion, but the previous one as well. She’d left a scrap of paper with his address on it in her top drawer. Upon looking it up, Kevin discovered it matched closely with where the AirTag was. He had then gone to Ethan's apartment that night to spy on her; yes out of jealousy, but he also worried Melissa may have been in some type of danger. The industrial zone used to be a fairly rough part of town.

Melissa was shocked to hear this, but she also understood. She knew that Kevin loved her deeply, and that he was having conflicting feelings about their separation. While his behaviour concerned her, she was glad he did what he did. Had he not tracked her tonight, she could be dead... or worse, she thought to herself.

"I'm sorry for what I did," Kevin said. "I know it was wrong, I just felt some strange compulsion... like I had to go tonight."

Melissa shook her head. "It's okay," she said. "I’m glad you came tonight. You really saved me back there... I needed you," she confessed to him.

They talked for hours, sharing their feelings, their fears, and their hopes for the future. It was still a rocky road. There would need to be more forgiveness, and more than one night’s worth of processing for this situation. They also discussed going to the police about Ethan, knowing they probably at a minimum wanted a restraining order against him.

Through the long night of talking, Melissa realized that she still loved Kevin, despite everything that had happened. And Kevin realized that he had made a terrible mistake in trying to control Melissa. He also knew he hadn’t been a good partner, and she deserved to leave him. But he knew he wanted to try again. He wanted to fight for this relationship.

As the night wore on, they drew closer and closer. They talked about their relationship, about their dreams, and about their future together. And as they talked, Melissa felt it might be worth another shot. She felt strongly that there was a possibility the two of them could work things out. After all, they used to be so good together.

They spent the rest of the night talking, holding hands, and even exchanging a kiss. Melissa invited Kevin to bed with her. She didn’t want to sleep alone.

They headed off to bed, and snuggled up in each other’s arms. They hadn’t done that for what felt like such a long time. As they finally drifted off to sleep, Melissa felt a sense of peace and contentment that she’d forgotten about for a long time. She knew that their journey together was far from over, but she was hopeful that they could find happiness again.
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Chapter 19: True Passion
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Melissa thrust, her now far-along belly bouncing with each motion. She struggled to maintain her giggles, moans, and sighs of pleasure.

“Mmm, fuck!” she said in a passionate whisper as she smiled down at Kevin. She repositioned herself on him so they could try a slightly different angle. She also wanted to show Kevin how much she was into it.

“Be a good boy, and stay still,” she encouraged as she grabbed his wrists, dragging his arms above his head. Shifting her body weight, she pinned his hands against their pillows as she began to slowly move against him, yet again. The way she slid up and down his cock brought Kevin such pleasure that he didn’t dare try to move. He never wanted it to stop. He began to groan, loudly.

Melissa leaned down, capturing Kevin's lips in a deep, passionate kiss. He could taste the salt on her skin, a mix of sweat and tears. They were both crying out in pleasure, lost in the moment together. Some of their moans and sighs got lost in one another’s mouths.

"I love you so much, Kevin," Melissa whimpered between kisses, her hair cascading around them both. "I need you." Each of them began to sweat more as each moment passed.

"I love you too, Melissa," Kevin groaned, his hands twitching with the need to touch her. "I need you too." He wished for nothing more but to free his hands, so that he could grab and squeeze her breasts.

Melissa lifted herself up, hovering over Kevin. She reached between her legs, guiding his erect cock into her wet heat. As she lowered herself down, they both gasped at the sensation. She moved quite slowly, but the pent-up desire was thrilling both of them in ways they hadn’t remembered possible.

"Fuck," Kevin breathed out. "You feel so good, baby." He wanted to do whatever he could to encourage her to ride him faster.

Melissa began to rock her hips, moving slowly at first, savouring the feeling of being filled by Kevin. His long shaft and large head just seemed to stretch all the right places. She braced her hands on his chest, her breasts brushing against him with each movement. The pleasure caused her to slightly dig her nails into Kevin’s chest. She sighed as he went deeper.

"More," Kevin demanded, his hands finally freeing themselves from her grasp to grip her hips. "I need more, Melissa." He squeezed her hips firmly, so much so that she’d be unable to climb off of him even if she’d wanted to.

Melissa began to increase her pace, her hips moving faster and faster as she rode Kevin. The feeling of his strong hands gripping her hips sent shivers of pleasure coursing through her body.

Kevin reached up, his hands tangling in her hair as he pulled her down into another deep, passionate kiss. They kissed fiercely, their tongues dancing together in a desperate, needy dance.

"I'm close, Kevin," Melissa whimpered, her breath hitching with each thrust. "I'm going to come so hard!" Kevin tugged at Melissa’s hair, his fingers wrapped even more deeply into her luscious locks.

"Come for me, baby," Kevin urged, his voice rough with desire. "Let me feel you come all over my cock."

But for Melissa, the pleasure seemed to come in waves. She wasn’t always certain of when - or if - she’d come. The pleasure receded a little bit, just for a moment. Kevin knew her well enough to recognize this look on her face.

He didn’t want to pressure her, knowing that sometimes made things more difficult. But he wanted Melissa to feel how much he needed her. Then, still inside her, he held her tight as they rolled over in unison. Melissa was turned on by this, but stunned by a bit of disbelief. He’d never done anything quite like that before.

Then, Kevin looked into her eyes. Just before he began to pound her, to show her how wanted she was, he paused for a moment and stared deeply into her eyes. “I need you. I need you, Melissa,” he said, before giving her a quick kiss and diving deeper inside her again.

This caused her to exhale deeply, and almost scream. As Kevin's words registered, Melissa felt her pleasure growing inside her once more. It only accelerated from there. He plowed her deeper, then faster. And finally, he wrapped his arms around her, holding her tight, and pounded her as hard as he could. She could do nothing but scream.

Only adding to the pleasure, Kevin began to suck on her left breast. He teased her even more by sucking, and sometimes nibbling around it. Melissa could feel it. The orgasm began building inside her, coiling tighter and tighter with each thrust. She threw her head back, her moans of pleasure growing louder and louder.

"Yes, yes, YES!" she screamed, her nails digging into Kevin's chest as she came undone. It was very clear to Kevin that she was finishing now. This just made him pound her harder.

Wave after wave of pleasure crashed over her, her inner walls clamping down around Kevin's cock. "Melissa, fuck!" Kevin groaned, his own climax hitting him hard and fast. He thrust up into her, his cock jerking and pulsing as he filled her with his seed.

They collapsed together onto the bed, their bodies slick with sweat and panting for air. Kevin wrapped his arms around Melissa, holding her close as they both tried to catch their breath.

"I love you, Melissa," Kevin whispered, his face buried in her hair. "I love you so much." His fingertips stroked her face, and ran through her hair yet again.

"I love you too, Kevin," Melissa whispered back, snuggling deeper into his embrace. "I never want this moment to end. I want you forever."

As they lay there together, wrapped in each other's arms, they both knew that everything would be okay. They had faced so much together, and they would face anything as long as they had each other. They were stronger together than they ever could have been apart, and they would always face their troubles as one.



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 20: Happiness
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Melissa and Kevin were happier than they had ever been. They were deeply in love and cherished every moment they spent together, knowing how close they had come to losing each other. And now, as Melissa’s pregnancy was coming along smoothly, they were filled with joy about their future plans for them and their family.

Melissa was far along in her pregnancy, her belly now so large that she could barely see her feet. But she didn't mind, because she knew that she was going to be a mother, and that was all that mattered to her. All she wanted was a healthy child, and for her and Kevin to be a loving set of parents.

They spent the day preparing for dinner with Melissa's parents. They had invited her parents over for dinner, the pair of them cooking together for her family. Kevin helped Melissa get ready, carefully lifting her as she struggled into her dress. He zipped her up and then stepped back to admire his handiwork.

"You look beautiful, baby," he said, his eyes shining with love and adoration. He leaned in to place a kiss directly on her lips.

Melissa blushed and smiled at him. "Thank you, Kevin," she said, reaching out to take his hand in hers. "You look pretty great yourself." She smiled warmly as they held hands, not wanting to let this moment pass.

As they continued preparing dinner for themselves and Melissa’s parents, the pair noticed that they couldn’t stop staring across the room at each other and smiling. They both exchanged smirks and knowing looks a number of times. Melissa couldn’t help but blush. She felt so loved. And she knew her man was thinking about their night of passion together, just as much as she was.

Melissa’s parents would be arriving in an hour or so. Melissa watched over the boiling pots on the stove while Kevin wiped off the counter with a soapy cloth, doing his best to clean as he went. Even spending time together like this, which many couples would find boring, meant the absolute world to Melissa.

Before dinner was ready, they knew they had something to check on. The couple turned down the elements on the stove so the food wouldn’t burn, then headed off down the hallway together.

As they approached the nursery and looked inside, they did their best to be absolutely silent. Kevin took some steps inside first, followed by Melissa.

The two smiled so proudly at each other, and then back down, towards the crib. As they looked inside at little baby Eva, they could tell she was drifting in and out of consciousness. Her little grey eyes struggled to stay open, closing back up once again as she slipped back into her slumber.

Kevin gave Melissa a kiss on the cheek, followed by a whisper of “I love you.” Melissa returned both the kiss and the statement.

Kevin put a supportive hand onto Melissa’s belly. The two of them looked into each other’s eyes. They couldn’t wait to be parents again. They were ecstatic about bringing another member into this family.

They knew the jump from three to four family members might not be easy, but they knew it was so worth it. And Melissa also knew, for one hundred percent certain, that they would always have each other.

As she took a look out the window, watching some leaves drift by in the wind, she knew she’d never been happier than in this moment right now. Finally, she’d found a love that could last her whole lifetime.

And perhaps even better than that, she felt both wanted and needed by everyone in her life. Her dream of happiness had finally come true.

––––––––
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If you enjoyed this story, please consider leaving a review on Goodreads or the platform you purchased this from! It really helps small artists and creators like me to better understand my readers. I sincerely appreciate your time reading this book, and humbly ask you for an honest review. Thank you <3

-Ms Naughtee
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        Pregnant: The Best Christmas Present
For Kylie and Sam, the holidays are more than just a time for celebration—they're a season of love, transformation, and surprise. As they journey through the joys and struggles of pregnancy, they find themselves drawn even closer, learning to trust, forgive, and rediscover passion with each new challenge.
Kylie's life changes with every heartbeat she feels inside her, and Sam's devotion is tested in ways he never expected. Together, they navigate a rollercoaster of emotions, rekindling romance and deepening their bond, all while embracing the incredible news that will change their lives forever. Just when they thought they had everything, Christmas brings them the gift they never saw coming—a chance to become the family they've always dreamed of.
Perfect for fans of heartfelt romance with a touch of holiday magic, "Pregnant: The Best Christmas Present" is a tender, spicy, and emotional story about love, resilience, and the greatest gift of all.
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