CHAPTER 1: PAST MEMORIES
{KAIA’s POV}
My parents have always wanted kids but due to a reproductive issue, this made it impossible for them to be parents since my mom had an Rh-negative blood type. This made it hard for her to carry a fetus, and after a certain gestation period, her body would reject the fetus. This caused her to miscarry, and this devastated her and my father. Mom and Dad thought there was nothing they could do when her OB-GYN brought up the options for IVF or Surrogacy. Mom wanted her child and with her blood type doing a round of IVF treatments would be a waste of time if she could not carry it to full term. This devastated her and made my father feel helpless. But little did they know a blessing would come in the disguise of a young girl named Maria Ortega. 
[bookmark: _Int_8St1oswg]My mother’s name is Katalina Starr, a famous fashion designer, who made a name for herself at a young age. My father on the other hand is Benjamin Starr, he started his own tech company when he was twenty-one and made millions of dollars by the time he was in his thirties. My parents were childhood sweethearts and have been together since they were sixteen. They have everything they have ever wanted except the one thing they wanted the most, a child.” This is where Maria comes in. Maria started working for my parents when she was 15 years old, when she came here from Honduras. My parents met Maria through a friend of hers whose housekeeper was helping Maria find employment. At the time, my parents were busy with work and needed help around the house, so they hired Maria. My parents came home from another doctor's visit, disappointed, and found Maria crying. My mother asked her what was wrong and found out that Maria had received a letter from immigration about being deported for failure to pay a fine. 
Maria told them she didn’t want to return to Honduras because she liked working for them and had no family there. My father decided to make a deal with Maria that if he paid her immigration fines, could she be a surrogate for them. Maria agreed to be my mother’s surrogate and eight ½ months later I was born via cesarean. My parents were grateful to Maria for helping them become parents. My mother named me Kaia Arielle Starr because I made their life complete. My parents never hid the truth behind my birth, and they always told me how Maria was a surrogate for them. Maria is like a second mom to me, and we wouldn’t trade her for anything in this world. 
Growing up, my parents ensured I had everything I ever wanted, but I never cared much for anything except dancing. My parents made sure I had the best dance instructors, and I learned every type of dance style there was to learn. I started taking dance lessons when I was about 5 years old, and I loved it. Mom also told me to take acting classes as well, but I only wanted to dance, and she said that it was good to be able to act and dance so I learned to do both. When I wasn’t attending dance classes or acting classes, I would spend time with my two best friends Stonie Parker and Ryan Gardner. Stonie and I have been friends since we were in the first grade. We met Ryan when we were in the seventh grade, when he moved to LA from Atlanta, Georgia.
 Even though we are best friends I new told Stonie about the crush I have on Ryan. Ryan is handsome and the type of guy that every girl wants, and he knows it. He has a flirtatious nature and even though we are friends, I tend to get jealous of the girls he fools around with. I know I shouldn’t be envious of them but a part of me wishes it were me that he flirts with, but I wouldn’t want that to ruin our friendship. So, what more can a 15-year-old girl do regarding the boy she’s in love with? 
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
[bookmark: _Int_DTTuLRla]It has been 2 years since my parents died, and I miss them every day. This is the fifth foster home I have been in since I was thirteen and I don’t think I can take much more of this. I see the way Joe looks at me and if he tries anything I will kill him. Lost in his thoughts, Khristian is caught off guard when Joe comes into the room. Joe tells him to give me that key, boy, and Khristian looks at him and says no. This key belongs to my mother, so you can’t have it. When Joe tried to snatch the key from around my neck, I used a move that my father once showed me and knocked him out, and I left that house. I am chilling in the locker room at school when one of my classmates comes in. 
Shit, he is going to tell on me. You are Khristian, right? I hear him ask me. Yeah, I was just leaving. You don’t have to leave, I hear him say, and I look at him. I left my phone in my locker, he said. I know you have been staying here, so don’t worry I’m not going to snitch on you but why are you staying here, if you don’t mind me asking? He said. I fought with the foster family with which I was staying. I told him. He tells me that I can come home with him and that it is just him and his grandmother. I’m Anthony Baxter by the way, he goes on to introduce himself. Anthony also told me he lost his parents when he was eight and that his grandmother has been raising him ever since.
It has been two weeks since I have been staying at Anthony’s house, and I leave before his grandmother can see me. I know I should go back to the foster home, but I can’t deal with those people. I wish my parents were still here. I noticed that a few months after they died, I started receiving $5,000 deposits into an account my mom set up for me when I was thirteen. I only spend a few dollars on food and to buy personal items. I am sneaking out of Anthony’s house as usual when I hear his grandmother talking to him. She asks him why he didn’t tell her he had a boyfriend and my mouth falls open. A what! He tells her that she has it all wrong, that I was just his friend and that he has been helping me because she has always told him to never turn his back on those who need help. She then told him that she knew I had been staying there for the past two weeks. I just knew she was going to send me back to foster care, and I was not going back there.
{LORI’s POV}
[bookmark: _Int_qf3OAYch]I noticed my grandson had been acting a little weird for the past two weeks, so I decided to sneak into his room when he was asleep and saw he had someone sleeping in his room. I assumed it must have been his boyfriend because I never saw him with any girls, nor did he talk about liking anyone. I decided to confront him about it and that is when he told me that it was one of his classmates that he found sleeping in the locker room at school and he had noticed the young man had been sleeping there for a while. He told me that his name was Khristian Black and that he had lost his parents. My grandson then told me that the foster parents Khristian had were trying to abuse him and that’s why he ran away and had been sleeping at the school. My heart broke hearing that and I knew I had to help him somehow, so I decided to pay a visit to his social worker at CPS. When I arrived at the Department of Children’s Services, I noticed workers just standing around gossiping or on their phones. I ask for the case worker who is assigned to Khristian Black when I notice a lady walking over to me. She introduced herself as Shelby Pope and that she was his case worker. 
[bookmark: _Int_E6PkeUpl]Do you know where Khristian Black is, I asked her, and she replied in a sarcastic tone, “He’s at school.” Of course, he is, but do you know where he has been staying these past two months? I retorted. She went on to say that with his foster family, the Whites. I try not to laugh because it is pissing me off how these case workers can be so damn clueless at times. I asked her when the last time she did a wellness check on Khristian, and she said she did one yesterday. I said Let me guess, he was in school with air quotes. What does that supposed to mean she replied with an attitude and now I am getting pissed off.
[bookmark: _Int_PXxKuB0o][bookmark: _Int_D5bF1xpF]All caseworkers are supposed to do two wellness checks when the foster child is present, and you just take their word that Khristian was in school. Did you even bother checking to see if he was in school, or did you even bother to check on him at all? I tell her. Kristian has been sleeping at school in the damn locker room because his foster father was trying to abuse him. She tells me that the Whites are a good family and that they have never received any complaints from their previous fosters before. I wanted to slap this lady for being a complete dunce but that is to be expected when you have people who care more about a paycheck than the children they place in these foster homes. 
[bookmark: _Int_qWaJmdD1]You will assign Khristian to a new foster parent, and you will do it today, I tell her. She looked at me and told me that she could not do that, and I said You can, and you will because I will mention his complaint before Judge Lawrence who hates when children are abused by their foster families. I told her. I forgot to introduce myself; I’m Lori Baxter Defense Attorney. I see the fear in her eyes when she finds out who I am and her face pales. I will be Khristian’s new foster parent, and you can keep the monthly payments because they won’t be necessary. After filling out the proper paperwork I became Khristian’s legal guardian. I know this will make Anthony happy to have someone to whom he can relate.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
My hands start to sweat as I look at Anthony’s grandmother. Nana, you cannot send him back to that family I hear Anthony say and she looks at me and smiles. Who said anything about sending him back there she tells him, and I look at her with a confused look. From now on, you will live here with us, she tells me. Are you serious, I ask her, and she nods yes. Anthony hugged me and laughed as he said, “Dude we’re brothers now.” For the first time in a long time, I feel like I have a home now. 
One Year Later
It has been a year since I have been living with Anthony and his grandmother and she’s a genuinely nice lady. She is a defense attorney and has been for 20 years now. She is taking me to meet with the man my mother told me about when I was thirteen. He introduced himself as Ronald Clark, and he turned out to be a lawyer whom my parents had hired before they died. He tells me that my mother was a famous fashion designer, and my father owned his own production company by the name of K Studios, and that it was a billion-dollar company. 
He left his friend and business partner in charge until I became of age to take over. Then he goes on to tell me that the key my mother left for me was to a safe deposit box at Chase Bank. My parents left me all their assets which totaled out to be around eighty-nine billion dollars. I never knew my parents had money like that because they never flaunted it. He also tells me that my college tuition has already been paid in full and that my parents left me a house as well.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 
I do not know when we ended up at the bank, but when Anthony tapped my shoulder an older guy was looking at me as Mr. Clark gave him a document. He introduced himself as the bank manager. He said that I would need a guardian over the account since I was not eighteen yet. Since Lori adopted me, she became my legal guardian, so I added her to the account. She never expected anything from me, and I was grateful for that because she genuinely cared for me and never asked for anything in return. I also found out from my parents' lawyer that my mother’s real name was Isadora Benazi. Her father was some mafia crime boss by the name of Alphonso Benazi. She and my father were never supposed to be together since he was from a rival family and that is why his family never accepted my mother. When my mother found out she was pregnant with me, she and my father moved away and changed their names so that my grandfather could not find her.










CHAPTER 2: ON THE ROAD TO FAME
{KAIA’s POV}
It has been 5 years since you started dancing and acting professionally. Stonie became a doctor while Ryan pursued his dream of becoming a singer/rapper with your help of course. You’re looking at his Instagram at the latest pictures he posted, and your stomach is in a knot. I cannot believe he had a baby with her after telling me they were not in a committed relationship. Typical of Ryan to lie about something so simple, you say to yourself. When you hear a knock on the door, you look up and see that it is Stonie. 
[bookmark: _Int_FSxYwmGx]Hey Stone, what’s up? Don’t you have an audition today, she asked me. You look at your calendar and see that you have an audition for a movie with Director Pierce at K Studios at 5 pm. Damn, I almost forgot about that. You tell her, and she laughs. We should get going if you don’t want to be late, she tells me, and you take a quick shower, then change into some more suitable clothes since the role you’re auditioning for requires you to do a dance routine. When you arrive at the studio, there’s a line and you check in and grab a number, then find a seat. There are a lot of people here, I hear Stonie say as she looks around. Yeah, but I doubt any of them even researched the movie if they are dressed like that, I say as I look at how most of them are dressed. What do you expect when Khristian Black is the male lead, Stonie says as she fans herself. You never really paid attention to celebrity news so you barely knew who Khristian was, being that this will be the first movie for which you are auditioning. You look at your phone when you get a text from Ryan, and you look at Stonie but she’s looking at her phone.
Ry: Hey, Kai bear, what are you up to?
Kaia: Nothing at an audition, what’s up?
Ry: I’ll be through tonight. I need your help with a song.
You sigh as you read his reply because you know this is his way of sneaking away from his girlfriend.
Kaia: OK, I will see you later then.
You put your phone in your bag when the director comes in, with two men and a lady holding a clipboard. You feel your stomach flip when you make eye contact with one of the guys. He’s the most handsome guy you’ve ever seen, and you’ve seen a few. His looks are on par with Ryan’s, but he’s a little more handsome than Ryan. You feel your cheeks heat up as he looks at you with a raised brow. Damn, he’s fine as hell, you tell yourself.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
When we walk into the audition hall, I notice half the women there aren’t dressed for the role, and I start to get a headache. This is going to be a long day, I tell myself. As I look around the room, I make eye contact with one of the women who will be auditioning, and damn, she is beautiful. She is a natural beauty because she’s not wearing any make-up at all. She looked away as she noticed that I was looking at her. See something you like, I hear Anthony say with a smirk on his face. Nope, none of them are my type I tell him as I glance at her. After what happened with my ex, I swore off dating and women 3 years ago. When Director Pierce walks to the center of the room, I glance at her again.
Director Pierce: Good evening, everyone. You all will be auditioning for the role of a young Aurora Blake. The movie is called The Red String of Fate, and the male lead falls in love with the female lead. The female lead was a surrogate for the male lead because she needed money for her mother's surgery. The female lead suffers from amnesia due to an accident she was in when she was twenty. The male lead recognizes her, but she doesn't remember him, nor does she remember giving birth to his daughter. The female lead starts working for him as a dancer at his burlesque club. You will be doing a dance routine to a song from the soundtrack for the movie. The scene you will be auditioning for is when Aurora gives the owner a lap dance. Please keep the dance routine professional; this is not a strip club. You will perform this scene with Khristian. 
Half the women left the audition after finding out they would have to do a dance routine. That tells me they didn’t research the film or the characters. A few of the women did well, but their nerves were getting the better of them, causing them to make mistakes. After taking a break, I hear Anthony say, “Don’t get a hard-on.” I roll my eyes because none of them are my type I tell him, and he laughs and says he doesn’t see how I can go without sex for that long, and I tell him that I don’t have to worry about anyone pinning their kid on me again. He shakes his head because he knows I was referring to my ex-girlfriend. Don’t let what Emily did stop you from having sex, she was an undercover whore, he said. Well, I’m not willing to find out. 
When Director Pierce comes back in, I sit back in the chair so the next person can do their routine. The next number she calls is the girl I was looking at, and I feel my heartbeat faster as she looks at me. What the hell is wrong with me? When the music started for the song she chose, I sat up in the chair. She chose the song that Aurora dances to in the film and when I say I was intrigued I meant it. As the song plays, she does this sexy walk over to me. 
She does a sensual crawl that makes everyone gasp when she comes up between my legs. She does this one move where she straddles my lap, and I almost grab her hips when she does this lil flip off my lap landing in a split. Damn, I’m getting a hard-on. She looked at me, and I knew she felt it because her cheeks started turning red. She finishes her dance with this little sexy walk, and I see the look on all the other girls’ faces. 
Who the hell is this girl? Director Pierce is smiling as she looks at her, and I know she’s going to pick her for this role. See something you like I hear Anthony say and I roll my eyes. Shut it, Ant, I say, and he laughs as he says I saw you reach out for her when she straddled your lap. He’s so damn perceptive but what did I expect when he’s a lawyer? 
He took after Lori when it came to things like that. As Director Pierce goes over each audition, she asks me what I think about the performances. My eyes fall on the profile of number 3 whose name I found out is Kaia Starr. She is 21 years old and has a background in dance and acting. She danced in a few music videos and performed with a few celebrity singers.
 No wonder she is so good at dancing I hear Anthony say. Something about her last name catches my attention but I look up when I hear Director Pierce say something. Who do you think stood out the most, she says. Numbers 12, 24, and 3 were the best but number 3 stood out the most. She incorporated the character’s temperament and personality into her performance. I thought I was the only one who picked up on that, Director Pierce stated. I think Kaia fits the role of Aurora better; she has the look. Then we have our female lead, she says with a smile on her face.
{KAIA’s POV}
I know my face is red as a tomato because I felt his dick get hard. When I look up, he is looking at me again before walking off with the director. I see you have an admirer, I hear Stonie say and I laugh. I doubt that I say as we turn to look at the Director as she starts talking.
Director Pierce: After reviewing everyone’s performance only three stood out the most to me. Number 3 Kaia Starr, number 12 Eva Starks, and number 24 Brook Cavanaugh. I will contact you, ladies, once I have a definitive answer on who will be assigned to certain roles. 
After leaving the audition I headed to my mother’s studio. I would always go here when I needed to talk to her. We have always had the type of relationship where I could talk to her about everything, and she knew about my feelings for Ryan. When I enter her office, she’s working on a dress for a client who’s getting married. How did the audition go, she asks me as she adds rhinestones to the dress she’s working on. It went well, I think I did a good job, but we won’t know the results until the director contacts us, I tell her. You will get it; she tells me as she smiles at me. She stops working on the dress and comes over to me and hugs me. Now tell Mommy what’s wrong, she says to me, and feel my cheeks grow wet. 
They are having a baby, I tell her as tears flow from my eyes, and she just holds me. Aww, sweetie don’t cry, I hear her say, but I couldn’t stop the tears from flowing. I know I should have given up on the feelings I had for Ryan a long time ago, but I couldn’t help it. A part of me always wondered why not me, was I not pretty enough for him or was I not experienced enough for him? Baby girl, you must stop doing this to yourself, I hear my mom say. I knew she was right, but I didn’t know how. 
When I got home Ryan was already at my place, looking good as he always does and I knew then I had to draw the line between us today. Hey, Kai bear I hear him say as he wraps his arms around my waist. I sigh and pop his hand, and he looks at me with a raised brow. Hands off I tell him, and he looks at me with a smile on his face. Is it that time of the month? 
He says in a joking manner. How was the audition he asks me, and I shrug my shoulders. I won’t know the results until I get a call back, I tell him. I know you’ll get it, he tells me as he sits on the sofa beside me. I look at him as he leans on my shoulder, something he always did when he needed something. What did you need my help with I asked him. I need your help with another song he tells me as he gives me that look that has always made my girly parts tingle. I have written most of the songs he’s recorded since becoming an artist. I look at him and for some odd reason, my heart doesn’t flutter like it used to do. I guess I can help you out this time I tell him, and he looks at me with a raised brow. What’s wrong with you, Kai bear, he asks me. Nothing is wrong I reply, and he looks at me like he’s not buying it at all. I’m just tired, I tell him, and I’m being honest when I say I was tired. Dancing always takes a lot out of me but it's something I have loved doing since I was a little girl. I’ll let you get some rest, then I will see you when I get back, he says as he kisses me on the cheek. For once in my life, I didn’t feel anything.
{RYAN’s POV}
As he gets into his car, he gets a weird feeling in the pit of his stomach that he can’t describe. Something is wrong with her he says to himself, but he doesn’t know what it could be. Ryan met Kaia when he was 13 years old, when he moved from Atlanta to California. They became the best of friends when Kaia took up for him when some students were making fun of him because he was quiet and wore glasses. When he outgrew his awkward phase, he became popular with the girls, not realizing that the one girl who cherished him the most felt left out. When you made it home, your girlfriend Miyah was there. You feel a headache coming on when she starts asking you where you’ve been. 
Why are you always going over there? You hear her say as she sits on the sofa. She’s my best friend, what do you expect? I need her help with something, you tell her. Are you fucking her Ryan she yells, and you look at her like she’s grown two heads. Kaia and I have never had that type of relationship, and she’s not even interested in me like that, you tell her. Are you blind she yells. Anybody can see that she has a thing for you, and you know it. What the hell are you talking about? Kaia has never looked at me like that and it’s just your insecurities that are getting to you. She’s been my best friend since I was thirteen and we have never thought about each other in that way, you tell her. She looks at you for any signs of deception and you pull her onto your lap. You are who I chose to be with so why are you always worried about Kaia? 
As you talk about Kaia, you feel a tightness in your chest because no matter how much you tell yourself nothing is going on between the two of you, you have always been in love with her. You never told her because you didn’t want to ruin your friendship. So, you started fooling around with other girls to put some distance between the two of you. You started dating Miyah 3 years ago and this has been the longest relationship you’ve been in. You found out a few months ago that she was pregnant and you posted it on your Instagram when you found out it was going to be a boy. You’ve always wanted a family and now you will have one, but you feel like something is missing. You look at your phone when you get a text notification.
Kai Bear: Congratulations on the bundle of joy.
Ryan: Thank you. I was going to tell you.
Kai Bear: There’s nothing to tell me Ry. I’m happy for you and Miyah.
Ryan: Kai Bear, are we good?
Kai Bear: Why wouldn’t we be Ry?
Shit! You know why she’s been acting differently now, and you feel your chest tighten. You know now that things will never be the same between the two of you again. Is everything okay, you hear Miyah ask you as you stare at your phone. Yeah, I must go on tour in a few days, and I’m just worried about you and the baby that’s all, you tell her. We’ll be fine, I have a few doctor appointments but that’s about it, she tells me. I hate missing any appointments, I tell her, and she kisses me. I love you Ry, she tells me, and I feel my stomach flip because even though I love Miyah I wasn’t in love with her. I love you too, I reply, and she smiles.
{KAIA’s POV}
It’s been two weeks since I auditioned for the movie, and I got a call from the director to meet her at the studio we auditioned at. I don’t know why I was nervous, but I was. Calm down I hear Stonie tell me and I give her an awkward smile. What if I didn’t get it? I tell her, and she laughs. You got this she tells me, and I feel my nerves relax a little bit. Stonie has always had my back in everything that I do, and she is like a sister to me. When we arrive, I notice the other two girls are also there. When Director Pierce walks in, she is accompanied by Khristian Black the male lead for the movie. When he looks at me, he smiles, and I look around to see who he was smiling at, when Stonie laughs.
Director Pierce: Good afternoon, I have decided to assign the roles for the film. The lead female role goes to Kaia Starr, and the role of the lead's best friend goes to Eva Starks. The third role of the co-worker who's a rival of the female lead due to her crush on the boss will go to Brook Cavanaugh. I will give you the scripts you'll have to go over, memorize the script, and learn your characters. Learn their temperaments, how they speak, and act, and their lifestyle. Kaia, you will have to rehearse your lines with Khristian a few times so that you two can get a feel for each other’s acting styles.
Hearing Director Pierce say I will have to rehearse my lines with Khristian makes my heart skip a beat. I noticed one of the other girls looked at me when she heard that and I noticed how she looked at Khristian when the director said that. Looks like you get to spend some time with McHottie, I hear Stonie say with a raised brow. It’s nothing like that, I’m pretty sure I’m not his type, I tell her, and she looks at me like I grew another head. Do you even look at yourself in the mirror Kai, she tells me. I shrug my shoulders, and she sighs. You have a body that women would die for, she says. You have natural curves, and I’m positive you have the perfect body measurements she tells me. Your ass is perfect and soft, and your breasts are the perfect size. 
Your waist is the perfect size that many women have surgery to have and let’s not forget how beautiful you are, and you don’t even wear make-up, she goes on and on about. Of course, you will tell me that because you are my best friend I tell her. You want to make a bet, she tells me, and I look at her because I know she’s up to something. 
What are you up to I ask her, and she smiles at me. Let’s get a second opinion on how you look. When she looks in Khristian’s direction, I feel my palms start to sweat. Stone, you better not, I tell her, and she laughs. She plays too much at times, and I feel the hairs on the back of my neck stand up when I see Khristian walk over to where we are sitting. Can I get your contact information? I hear him say, and I look at him. I must have been staring at him for a long time when I felt Stonie pinch my thigh. OUCH! Why the hell do you do that? 
I tell her when I hear him laugh. He was talking to you, Stonie says with a raised brow as she points to Khristian. -_- Sorry about that, I say as I feel my cheeks heat up. I tend to have that effect on women, he says in a playful voice. Is he flirting…Impossible, he’s just being friendly. You give him your contact information for your agent and tell him that’s how he can reach you whenever he wants to rehearse lines for the movie. When you receive your script from the director you leave and head home. 

{EVA’s POV}
I can’t believe they gave that bitch the lead role when she’s never acted a day in her life. Khristian is supposed to be mine, and she is ruining it. Eva has been obsessed with Khristian since she was in his first film as an extra. You’re looking at Khristian as he walks over to where Kaia is and you feel your chest tighten when you hear him ask for her contact information. He can’t seriously be asking for that bitch’s phone number. You smile when you hear Kaia tell Khristian that he can reach her through her agent instead of giving him her number. You look at Kaia and get an idea to get close to her to get closer to Khristian.









CHAPTER 3: ENTANGLEMENTS
It’s been 10 months since receiving the script for the role of Aurora, and you know the script by heart. Filming started 2 months ago and today you’re filming a scene where the female and male leads make out in the dressing room of the club.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
I’m looking at her as she’s getting ready for the scene and I don’t know why I’m the one feeling nervous when I’ve done kissing scenes before. She looks at me and then back at the make-up artist who’s applying a light coat of makeup even though she doesn’t need it. Director Pierce is addressing both of us, and I notice her expression change a little bit.
Director Pierce: Today you're filming the last scenes of the movie, and it entails you and Khristian getting a little physical. Eva you and Brook will come in, and you will see the two of them making out. Khristian, I need you to pull Aurora back, but she lets go of your hand and walks out. Do you need me to go over it again? 
You and Khristian get into position. You stand in front of the mirror while Khristian stands in front of you. Khristian notices your nervousness and he asks you what is wrong. Hey if you’re uncomfortable doing this scene we can use the body doubles, you tell her, and she shakes her head. That’s not it, she says as she twiddles her thumb. Hey, what’s wrong? You ask her in a calm tone. This is my first time kissing someone, she says as she turns red. Shit, her first kiss you say as she looks at you. A part of you seems to be loving the idea of being the first person she’ll kiss. Just follow my lead and if you’re uncomfortable just let me know and we can stop and use the body doubles. She looks at you and nods. 
Director Pierce: I need you two to get into character, and Eva and Brook get into position.
Khristian gently cuffs your cheeks making you look at him, and you turn your head. You feel your girly parts tingle at the warm sensation of his hands, but you never break character.
Nickolas: Aurora look at me.
You look at him with tears in your eyes. 
Aurora: Nickolas, we can't keep doing this. This will be my last performance. I’m going back to LA.
He backs you up into the counter. He picks you up, sitting you on the counter as he stands between your legs.
Director Pierce: Okay Kaia, you must sell the chemistry between Nickolas and Aurora, if you get uncomfortable let me know.
As the director yells action. Khristian pulls her into a kiss; she lets out a moan as his tongue intertwines with hers. He leans her back as he kisses her neck. 
Aurora: Mm mm…Nickolas…We must stop before someone comes in.
Nickolas: Then stop me.
Director Pierce: That was good. Good job Kaia. Now hold this position. Eva and Brook get ready. When I give you the cue, come through the door. 
Kaia looks at Khristian when she feels his dick get hard. She looks at him.
Kaia: -_- Khristian
Khristian: Don’t move, Kaia(whispers)
Kaia: How can he keep a straight face when his dick is hard?
Khristian kisses you again as the director yells action again and you almost break character as you feel his erection against your center. After the scene ends your eyes glance at his crotch but he walks off set before anyone notices it. 
18 MONTHS LATER
{KAIA’s POV}
It's been 18 months since you starred in your first movie, and it maxed out at the box office. It only maxed out because people wanted to see Khristian. Do you blame them, Kai? That man is fine as hell, and I know his ex is somewhere digging her own grave. Why would you say that? That man was ranked the hottest man alive by GQ magazine, and she cheated on him with his friend. Damn, that goes to show you looks aren’t everything. True, but she’s stupid, Stonie says as she turns the channel. She starts watching an interview Khristian is doing with E News.
TV Host: Good afternoon, today we have Khristian Black here to discuss his latest movie.
Khristian: Hello.
TV Host: Your latest movie has garnered $200 million in revenue since its premiere 5 months ago. How was it working with a new actress? This is Kaia Starr's first movie.
Khristian: Everyone did a good job, especially Kaia. I think she will go far when it comes to acting.
TV Host: All the ladies want to know, are you dating anyone?
Khristian: No, I am single.
You don’t know why hearing him say he’s single gives you butterflies, but it does. You’re looking at your phone when you get a text from Ryan. You haven’t spoken to him, nor have you seen him, since you gave him the last song you chose to write for him. It broke your heart when he dedicated the song you wrote to Miyah, and you realized then that you’ll only ever be a friend to him and nothing more than that.
You’re brought out of your thoughts when you hear a knock on your door and it’s Eva. You and Eva became friends, but Stonie doesn’t like her at all and she’s not quiet about voicing her opinion when it comes to her.  Hey Kai, did you see the interview Khristian did? Yes, we just saw it, you tell her. I can’t believe we grossed out at the box office. We’re going to be rich, she squeals, and you laugh as Stonie rolls her eyes. Kai Bear, I must get going. I have a shift at the hospital in a few, Stonie tells you as she looks at Eva. Okay I’ll see you tomorrow then. Are we still on? You have an interview with E! News tomorrow remember, she reminds me. 
Shit, I forgot. Dina sent you a reminder about the interview, did you not see it? You sigh because you thought it was a text from Ryan, since you have been avoiding him for the past year. When news spread that he was engaged to Miyah, following the birth of their son. Dina will pick you up in the morning, so be ready, Stonie says before she leaves. You’re scrolling on Instagram when a post from The ShadeRoom catches your eye. “Rapper/Singer Ryan G was caught cheating on his fiancée, who is also the mother of his child.” What the hell does Ryan have going on, you say to yourself? Do you know him? Eva asks you? Not really, we went to the same high school. I’ll get up with you later, I have an audition for a TV show, Eva tells her. When she leaves you look at your phone and notice the messages from Ryan and you sigh.
Ry: Kai Bear, please reply.
Ry: I miss you, Kai Bear.
Ry: Please message me, I need you Kai Bear.
You feel your chest tighten, but you know you can’t go down that road with him, and that’s what's killing you because he’s one of your best friends. You reply to his messages that you are busy and will talk to him later, but you know that you won’t because if you see him those old feelings will come back, and you won’t make the same mistake twice. You check your emails and see that you have an email from a famous singer. They want you to choreograph a dance routine for their music video and you smile. You will use this as an outlet to take your mind off Ryan. 
TV Host: Good morning, today we have Kaia Starr here with us. 
Kaia: Hi.
TV Host: How is it being a young actress nowadays?
Kaia: It's been fun and stressful sometimes when you must memorize lines. I never really saw myself being an actress because I’m a dancer.
TV Host: Many parents feel you dress a little provocatively, and you're too young for tattoos.
Kaia: I can't help how they feel. At the end of the day, I'm grown, and I don’t consider myself a role model, and I only have two tattoos.
TV Host: Another question fans wanted to know was, are there any romantic feelings between you and Khristian Black?
Kaia: No, we've only worked together once and rarely see each other. 
TV Host: So, no boyfriend or special someone in your life.
Kaia: I don’t have time for dating.
TV Host: There’s a rumor circulating that you are in line for the lead role in Khristian's new movie, The Heir.
Kaia: That would be news to me. I haven't heard anything about it.
TV Host: He's said to be working with Directors Donna Pierce and Billy Porter.
You answer a few more questions, and then you head to see your agent after receiving a call from her. After watching Kaia’s interview, Eva barges into Director Bill Porter’s office. You cannot give the lead role to that little bitch, she yells. You promised me that role, and now I hear that Kaia’s in the lead for it. That was Khristian’s idea to cast Kaia as the female lead, but I tell you what, if you can get her to warm my bed, then the role is yours, he tells her. That’s all I need to do, and the role is mine, Eva asks. I want you to bring her to my hotel room during the gala next weekend, I'll give you my room number then, Bill says with a smirk on his face, and Eva smiles.  Eva has always been envious of Kaia, and knowing that Khristian wants Kaia to star in another film he’s in makes her hate Kaia even more. After leaving Director Porter's office, she goes to Kaia's place. 
When you answer the door, you see that it's Eva. How did your interview go, Eva asks you. The same as always, they asked me questions about you know who. About whom Eva inquired. Who, Khristian, they are still reaching, she asks. Even though she already knew because she watched the interview. I don't know why, because I have never shown any attraction to that man whatsoever, you say. Do you know why they are saying that? It’s because he has never done a film with a female, not since what happened with his ex, Eva, tells her? What ex, you ask?  Where have you been hiding? Everyone knows he dated Emily Hawkins, she says, laughing. The actress, you ask with a raised brow. The one and only Eva says sarcastically. Oh, she's pretty, so why did they break up?
 Khristian and Emily started dating after he did his first movie; she was his co-star. I think he was nineteen at the time, and they dated up until twenty-three. She was cheating on him with his friend Jackson Walker; it got messy when Emily ended up pregnant. Damn, poor Khristian, you say to yourself. What happened, you asked her. Emily told Khristian that she and Jackson only slept together once, but Jackson said it had been going on for a year. 
Emily didn't know who the father of her child was. So, they had to wait until the baby was born to determine who the father was, but one look at the kid and everyone knew. It was obvious that it was Jackson's kid, and since then, Khristian hasn't dated anybody else. They said he would only have one-night stands, but they are just rumors, Eva tells you. Poor Khristian, you say, and Eva looks at you. I know, right? So that's why everyone was surprised he did a film with you as a female lead, she says sarcastically, and Stonie looks at her. I still don't get why they would assume we are dating when we haven't even been in the same room since then. Who knows she says before asking if you’re going to the Gala next weekend. 
I'm just waiting for Mom to finish my dress. You tell her. You’re lucky, I had to pay 50K for my gown, but it will be worth it, she says with a smirk on her face. After she leaves, Stonie looks at you and sighs. You need to be careful around that girl, she says. Eva is harmless, you tell her. It's just something about her that screams fake; besides her breasts, Stonie says, and you burst out laughing. STONIE! You worry too much; you know that you tell her as you hug her. And you're too nice for your own good, Kai Bear, she says as she pinches your cheek. Ouch!! Let’s go shopping, I need some more shoes, you tell her, and she laughs because she knows you have a shoe habit.
THE GALA
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
Everyone files into the ballroom, from the mayor to directors, businesspeople, and many others. I wonder if she's coming tonight, you think to yourself. You’ve found yourself thinking about her a lot lately. You're ok Khris. You zoned out for a minute you hear Anthony ask if you are okay. Yeah, I was just thinking about something that’s all.  Your suite number is 624, he tells you as he hands you the key card. On the other side of the ballroom, Director Porter is asking Eva if Kaia is coming, and she tells him that you were on your way. He tells her his room number, but due to the loud music, she hears the wrong number.
Why do you keep looking around? Are you looking for someone, you hear Anthony say. You feel your cheeks grow hot when you think about her. No, what are you talking about? As they are talking, a familiar face walks over to them. Hey guys, he hears a familiar voice say, and he feels his stomach tighten. Khristian rolls his eyes as she looks at him. What do you want, Emily, Anthony asks her. He has never liked Emily, and he told Khristian a few times not to date her. 
I was just speaking she says as she looks at Khristian with heated eyes. I don't think Jackson would like you talking to your ex, he retorts. He's not the jealous type, I'm sure he's around here somewhere, she says with a smirk on her face. Anthony looks at Khristian, whose gaze is fixated on the door. He looks in that direction and sees what caught his attention. Damn, she is sexy in that dress, he tells himself.
Why is everybody looking at me, you say as you notice all the people staring at you when you walk in. Do you not see what you have on? Your mom outdid herself this time, Stonie says as she looks around the room. Khristian looks at you as you make your way through the crowd. I'm heading to my room he tells Anthony, and Emily grabs his hand as he’s walking off. Khr…. Don’t fucking touch me, he says as he snatches his hand away from her and leaves the ballroom. Leave him alone, you chose who you wanted to be with when you cheated on him, Anthony tells her. I never meant to hurt him, Emily says. But you did, Emily, and you knew you were his first, and since then, he hasn't trusted another woman. She goes quiet because she knows Anthony is telling the truth. She was the first woman Khristian ever had sex with. 
The only thing he ever did with other women was oral he never had sex with them, and when Emily cheated on him, it made him feel inadequate as a man. Even if he was well-endowed, it did something to him mentally. He thought he was lacking in that area, and that’s why she cheated, but she was just a whore. Do him a favor and stay the hell away from him, he says before he walks away from her. 
As you’re making your way through the crowd, you spot Khristian walking towards the elevators, and you get this weird feeling in the pit of your stomach for some odd reason. Who is that beauty? I’ve never seen her before, Jackson Walker asks another director. That beauty is Kaia Starr director Porter says with a predatory glint in his eyes. Damn, she is gorgeous, I wouldn’t mind having a taste, Jackson says as he looks at Kaia. Aren’t you married Director Porter says as he glares at Jackson. That has never stopped me from having a little fun on the side, he says as he walks off.


{KAIA’s POV}
When Eva walks up to you, she hands you and Stonie a glass of wine, but Stonie refuses it, and she hands it to you. Here you go, Kai, she says, smiling at you. You take it, not thinking too much about it, and down the wine. Thanks, you say as you look around. Kai Bear doesn’t drink too much, you hear Stonie say as she looks at her phone. I can’t believe Emily had the nerve to show up here, you hear Eva say. She’s here, you ask, and Eva points to a couple in the corner. They look like they’re having a heated conversation, and you look towards the elevator. Is that why Khristian left? You think to yourself when Eva hands you another glass of wine. Hey, Kai Bear, I must go; there was a pile-up on the interstate, and the hospital needs all residents to be on call, she says as she gives you a sympathetic look. I’ll be ok, you tell her, and she grabs the glass of wine from you as you drink another one. 
Don’t drink anymore, it’s not good for you. You smile at her because you don’t want her to worry. I’ll look after her Eva says as she smiles at Stonie. If anything happens to her, it’s your head I’ll be collecting she says before walking off. Don’t pay her any mind, she’s just overprotective, you say, laughing as Eva hands you another glass of wine. This one was sent over by Director Porter, who added a little something to it.  You start feeling a little off, so you assume you’ve drunk too much wine. Hey, I'm going to go to my room. I'm feeling a little hot. I think I drank too much wine, you tell her. I'll take you, what is your room number Eva asks you with fake concern. Um, your mind goes blank as you feel your body heat up. Mm mm... Room 622, I think. Director Porter notices Eva helping you toward the elevator, and he smiles. As they make their way towards the rooms, Eva notices that room 624 is cracked, and she opens the door, thinking that it’s Director Porter’s room. Go in and get some rest, she tells you, and you think nothing of it. 
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
After entering the room and closing the door. She strips out of her clothes and gets in bed. Not bothering to turn on the light, Khristian slides into the bed. Kaia rolls over into him. When he comes in contact with her soft skin, he turns on the light. When you pull the cover back, your mouth falls open. KAIA!! Your eyes fall on her naked body, and your cheeks flush bright red. Mmmm...hot...mmm... she moans as she bawls up, clutching her stomach. Shit! Kaia, you can't be in here. Mmmm. It hurts...so hot. She moans, and you realize something is wrong. You go to pull her up and feel that she's burning up. Kaia, baby, did you drink something? She doesn't answer, and she starts rubbing on you, and you feel your body starting to react to her touch. Kaia, baby, please don't do that, you tell her as she kisses your neck. FUCK!! You pick her up and take her to the shower. You stand her up in the shower as you turn on the cold water. You wrap your arms around her to hold her steady. Cold…So…cold, she says as she clings to you. Kaia, baby, listen to me. You have to bear with it, okay? It hurts, she says as she plants kisses on your chest. Hurts where, baby, you say as you pin her against the shower wall. She starts touching herself between her legs, and his face reddens as she moans from the sensation that shoots through her body. FUCK!! This isn’t good. You pick her up, and she starts kissing your neck again as you exit the shower. When you sit down on the bed with her, she straddles your lap and starts kissing your ear. It takes a lot for you to stay in control as you reach for your phone. Mmmm...Kaia, please stop, you tell her, but she isn’t listening at all. You dial Anthony’s number, and you almost drop your phone as she reaches her hand inside your briefs. 
Anthony: What’s up, bro?
Khristian: Can I ask you a question, bro?
Anthony: Sure, what's up?
Khristian: If someone gives a person an aphrodisiac, how can you relieve the effects?
Anthony: Did someone drug you, Khris?
Khristian: No.
Anthony: Well, for starters, you will need a cold bath, and if that doesn't work, you will have to relieve it by having sex or an IV infusion.
Khristian: Shit.
Anthony: Khris, what's going on?
Khristian: I'll tell you about it later.
You hung up before Anthony could say anything else. You moan when you feel her kiss the tip of your dick. You flip her over onto the bed, and she moans as you hover above her. Kaia, look at me, you tell her.
Kaia: Mmmm…
Khristian: Who am I?
Kaia: Mmmm…Khristian.
Khristian: I’m going to help you, baby, but I wanna hear you say it.
Kaia: Mmmm…Khristian…please…it hurts…
You lean down and kiss her as she wraps her legs around your waist. You kiss the sensitive part of her neck, and she moans as you gently caress her nipples. KHRISTIAN! She moans your name as you lick and suck on her nipples. You feel yourself wanting to take your time with her, but she’s impatient, and you know it’s because of the drug. More… She moans as you kiss your way down her body. Haaaaa...mmmmmmmm....Her back arches as you rub your finger between her slick folds.
 She moans as you tease her sensitive bud. Fuck…Baby, you smell so good. As you lick and suck on her clit you slide a finger inside of her. Her body explodes as her orgasm rocks her to the core. She moans out your name as you devour her. You feel her walls squeeze your finger as she comes undone. You’re so wet and tight, baby. Mm mm... Ffffuccckkk...Kaia, baby, you taste good. He comes up and kisses her as he positions himself between her legs. You moan as he teases your slick entrance with the tip of his dick. AHHHH…MMMM…. FUCCKK…You let out a scream as he slides deep inside of you. You wrap your legs around him as he thrusts in and out of you. mmmmmmmm...shhiiitttt...Kaia....Baby, relax, you’re too tight, you say as you pull her into a kiss. You thrust deeper and faster as she moans your name. Your eyes roll back as you feel her come again, coating your thick shaft with her creamy juices. Khristian…Don’t stop…she moans as she comes again. You feel your balls tighten as you release your seed deep inside of her. You wrap your arms around her as you drift off to sleep.
{KAIA’s POV}
When you wake up, your head is throbbing, as you notice that you’re naked. You look over and see Khristian asleep. You feel your cheeks flush as you recall what happened between the two of you. I lost my virginity to him. What the hell was I thinking? You tell yourself, but you can’t help feeling butterflies as you recall the way he fucked your brains out. You feel an ache between your legs when you move, and you groan. Fuck I hope nothing tore down there because you blush thinking about the size of his dick. I need to get out of here before he wakes up. You look at his sleeping face and your heart flutters. Why are you so damn handsome, you say to him as he sleeps. You find your dress and leave the room, not paying attention to the paparazzi. He takes a picture of you leaving the room because he received a tip from Eva that Director Porter was staying in that room.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
When you wake up, you notice that Kaia is gone, and you feel a knot in your stomach. You can feel that the spot she was in is still warm, so she hasn’t been gone long. When you pull the cover back, you see the blood stain on the bed, and you sit up. FUCK!! Was she a virgin…The memories come rushing back, and you slap yourself upside the head. How could I be so rough with her? I need to find her. When you exit the room, the paparazzi guy almost drops his camera when he sees you. You spot him, and you walk over to him.
Paparazzi: Shit! 
Khristian: Did you just take a picture of me?
Paparazzi: No, I…
Kristian: Then why are you posted outside of my room?
Paparazzi: I didn’t know it was your room; we got a tip that it was Director Porter’s room.
Khristian: What tip?
Paparazzi: Um.
Khristian: Either you tell me, or you’re going headfirst off the top of this hotel.
Paparazzi: It was a tip that Kaia Starr and Director Porter were hooking up.
Khristian: Do I look like Director Porter to you? Kaia is my girl, and if I see anything about her in the press, you won't be able to set foot in this city again, or any city for that matter.
Paparazzi: We didn’t know she was your girl.
Khristian: Now you do, so stay the fuck away from her.
You feel your blood boiling at the thought of Director Porter drugging her to take advantage of her. You decide that you’re going to visit him, but you have to find her first. When you get home, Anthony is there, and he looks at you with a raised brow. So, are you going to tell me what happened last night? That fucking pervert drugged her so he could take advantage of her. Who are you talking about, Anthony asks. Director Porter drugged Kaia so that he could sleep with her. 
Anthony: So, when you called me, you were talking about Kaia.
Khristian: Yes.
Anthony: Did you have sex with her, Khris?
Khristian: I fucked up, Ant.
Anthony: Holy shit, Khris, you didn’t?
Khristian: I did, and I think I might have hurt her.
Anthony: You got her consent, didn’t you?
Khristian: Of course, I did. But…
Anthony: But what…
Khristian: She was a virgin.
Anthony: Are you sure, Khris?
Khristian: Yes, I’m sure, and I might have been a little rough with her; there was blood on the sheets.
Anthony: That’s normal if it was her first time.
Khristian: There was a lot of blood, Ant. 
Anthony: Shit.
Khristian: I need to find her and make sure she’s ok.
Anthony: Don’t stress it, I’ll look into it.
I need to visit that sick bastard, you tell Anthony, and he smirks. Can we kick his ass, he says, and you tell him that’s what you intend on doing.
{KAIA’s POV}
It’s been 5 days since I had sex with Khristian, and I’m still sore down there. What the hell did he do to me? I thought he tore something, but my doc said everything was fine, and it was to be expected after losing your virginity. Are you ok, I hear Stonie ask me, and I look at her with a raised brow. Yes, why do you ask that I reply? I saw that you came to the clinic this morning, she says, and I look at her. I had an annual gyno checkup, I told her, and she said Oh. Have you talked to Ryan, she asked me, and I looked at her with a raised brow. The last time I talked to him, he said he was on tour a few weeks ago. What’s going on with you two, she asks me. What are you talking about, Stone? I just feel like you two drifted apart for some odd reason, she says. We’re good, I tell her; I just give him his space since he’s in a relationship. I don’t need his girlfriend feeling insecure about our friendship, I tell her. I just miss hanging out with the two of you, that’s all, she says as she leaves for her shift at the hospital. You find yourself drinking wine as you think about Ryan coming over. When he comes in, he pulls you into a hug like he’s always done, but this time, something is different. He’s being flirty with you, and you get that fuzzy feeling. You sit down on the sofa and pick up the notebook you use to write songs in. You’re working on a song for an artist who hit you up. Ryan lies down behind you, and you look at him because he hasn’t done that since you all were seventeen. He grabs a beer off the table and turns it up. What are you working on he asks you. I’m working on a song for an artist, you tell him.
Ryan: Let me hear it.
He says this as he rubs circles in the small of your back, you feel your panties get wet, and you bite back a moan. Don’t do that, Ryan, you tell him, and he sits up. Don’t do what he says, as he kisses the center of your back. MMMM…You moan when he rubs your inner thigh. Ryan, we can’t do this. You tell him, and he kisses his way between your legs. Mmmm…Ry…You know you should stop him, but your body has a mind of its own. Your back arches as you feel his mouth on your pussy…Mmmm…Ry…We can’t…
Ryan: Fuck…you taste so good, Kai Bear.
You close your eyes as images of Khristian pop up in your head, and you almost moan his name. Fuck why am I thinking about him right now? You gasp when you feel Ryan slide inside of you, and he groans. Fuck…You’re too tight, he says as he thrusts in and out. You moan, but it doesn’t feel as good as it did when you had sex with Khristian. You feel your stomach tighten as an orgasm rips through you and Ryan increases his pace…Slow…Down…Ry…It…Hurts…you tell him…Fuck, Kai, you’re so tight. You feel him come, and you look at him. Fuck…I’m sorry, Kai Bear.
Kaia: Why didn’t you pull out?
Ryan: You’re on birth control, right?
Kaia: No, but I’ll get a plan B.
Ryan: I’m sorry, Kai Bear.
We can’t do this again. You have a fiancée, Ryan. He tells you that they broke up, but you know it’s only temporary, and they will get back together like they always do.



CHAPTER 4: OH, BABY 
{KAIA’s POV}
It’s been two months since everything happened between you, Khristian, and Ryan. You felt bad about having sex with Ryan because not long after, you and he had sex. He got back with Miyah, and you haven’t talked to him since. Khristian, on the other hand, seems to be on your mind a lot, but you know nothing will ever come out of the situation between the two of you. You’re lost in your thoughts when Stonie taps you on the shoulder. Are you all right, Kai Bear? You hear her ask. I’m fine, I was just thinking about something, that’s all. As you’re waiting for your number to be called for the audition for the film Director Pierce is directing, you see Khristian walk in. 
You get butterflies in your stomach as he looks in your direction. You hear some of the other auditionees talking about one of the Directors who was pulled from directing the movie. I heard he was under investigation, you hear one of them say. But your attention is on Khristian as he walks over to you. Can we talk after this is over, he asks you, and you just look at him because all eyes are on you. Um, sure, you tell him, and he walks off. Stonie looks at you with a raised brow, and you get a sick feeling in the pit of your stomach. Eva walks over to you, and you look at her when she asks you what Khristian wanted. 
Eva: What was that about?
Kaia: I don’t know.
You had a feeling she had something to do with what happened that night, so you kept your distance from her. When the Director comes in, she passes out a script she wants everyone to memorize. You look over the script and realize you have the main lead script, which is a scene between the MC and his love interest. You will have to act out a love scene with Khristian.
Director Lee: You will do on-the-spot script reading, you will have an hour to memorize as many lines as you can, as well as learn the character's personality. 
You look at the script again and notice that the scene requires a dance number. You look at Khristian and get a funny feeling. What’s wrong, you hear Stonie say. You show her the script, and she raises a brow at you.
Stonie: Why does it feel like this script was written for you?
Kaia: I don’t know.
Stonie: So, are you going to take the role?
You look at Eva, who you noticed has been staring at Khristian, and you look at Stonie and tell her yes. You memorize all the lines, and you have the perfect dance routine you’ll do. When it’s your turn, you make your way to the center of the floor.
Director Lee: Your character is Ma’Kensie Drake, she’s an abandoned heir who makes a living dancing. Your character and the main lead are arguing. He wants her to quit dancing, but she doesn’t want to. Are you ready?
You get into character, and Khristian does too. He’s looking at you, but you’re not sure of the look he’s giving you. You say your lines without even looking at the script, not even once. You perform a dance you choreographed a few years ago for a dance competition. Even though you performed this dance perfectly, you feel like your energy level wasn’t at its best. You grab your side when you feel a sharp pain in your lower abdomen. UGGHH…
Khristian: Hey, are you ok?
Kaia: Yes, it’s just a cramp.
You feel your vision blur, and everything goes dark. Khristian catches you before you hit the floor. KAIA!! Stonie runs over to you as Khristian picks you up. When you wake up, you’re lying in a hospital bed. You look around and see your parents and Stonie. Your mother is talking to the doctor, and you see the worried look on her face. Ma… She turns her head when she hears your voice. Oh, thank God you’re okay, sweetie, she says as she hugs you. What happened you ask as you look at Stonie. You passed out she said with a worried look. Why didn’t you tell me you weren’t feeling good? You could have skipped the audition, she asks you. I’m fine, it’s just stomach cramps, that’s all. Are you sure we can have the doctor run some tests on you, your mom says as she looks at you. Ma, I promise I’m fine. Can I go home now?
Katalina: Keep an eye on her, Stone. 
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
You’re waiting in the lobby when you see Kaia’s parents. Her mother walks over to you, and you ask her if Kaia is all right. She’s doing fine, just a little dehydrated, that’s all, she says. But how have you been? She asks you, and you give her a confused look. Do you know me you ask her. 
Katalina: Isabelle was my business partner.
Khristian: I never knew that.
Katalina: I’m sorry about her passing.
Khristian: Yes.
Katalina: Kaia will be discharged in a few days if you want to wait for her.
I got a flight to catch in a few, I just wanted to make sure she was ok, you tell her. You decide to take a break before you start filming your new movie. Anthony looks at you like he wanted to say something, but he doesn’t. What was that look for you? Ask him. I’m not going to say it because you’ll think I’m tripping, he says, and you look at him like you’re waiting for him to say whatever it is he’s going to say. What is it, you say, and what he says next makes you laugh.
 I think she’s pregnant, he says, and you burst out laughing. Bruh, she’s not pregnant, I’m pretty sure she would say something if she were. Did you use protection? He asks you, and you go quiet because you don’t even remember if you did or didn’t use a condom. You didn’t do you, he says. I don’t know if we did or didn’t, but that doesn’t mean she’s pregnant, though.
Anthony: I’m just saying that it might be a possibility.
Khristian: I’m sure if she were, her mother would have said something.
Anthony: You’re right, but I just got a feeling she is.
Your mind starts to wonder if what Anthony was saying was true. Could she be pregnant? You start to think, and you feel your chest tighten because you know you never used protection with her.  
TWO MONTHS LATER
{KAIA’s POV}
This is the fifth time you’ve thrown up this morning, and it’s been happening for the past two weeks. You’re throwing up again when Stonie comes into your bathroom. Kai Bear, are you still feeling bad, she asks you. I don’t know what’s wrong. I can’t keep anything down. Stonie looks at you but is unsure if she should ask you. You brush your teeth and notice the look on her face.
Kaia: Why are you looking at me like that, Stone?
She sighs, and you feel yourself getting agitated. If you have something to say, Stone, just say it. Are you pregnant, she says, and you burst out laughing. I would have to have se…SHIT! 
Stonie: Kai Bear
Kaia: Fuck…Fuck…Fuck!!
Stonie: Kai…what’s wrong?
You look at her with tears in your eyes, and she knows something is wrong. She looks at you and asks you what’s wrong, and you feel yourself getting dizzy again. I need to sit down, you say as you walk out of the bathroom. You sit on your bed, and you get that sick feeling in your stomach. I can’t be pregnant, you keep saying. You look at Stonie as the tears flow from your eyes. I fucked up, Stone, you say. What happened she asks you, with a worried look.
Kaia: I had sex with Khristian.
Stonie: What! When did this happen?
Stonie: You lost your virginity to him, Kai Bear.
Kaia: The night of the Gala, but I don’t know how. I think I got too drunk because I started feeling weird.
Stonie: Did he take advantage of you, Kaia?
Kaia: No.
You tell her what happened because you remembered everything clearly. So, if you’re pregnant, then you have to tell Khristian, she says, and you drop your head. It’s not that simple, Stone, you say, and she looks at you. How come it’s not she says as she sits down beside you. Because I had sex with Ryan as well. 
Stone: What the hell, Kai Bear! When did that happen?
He came over 5 days after the gala, and I had been drinking, and one thing led to the other, but I felt disgusted with myself because I knew better. You feel yourself crying, and Stonie hugs you. Don’t cry, Kai Bear, we will figure something out, she tells you. I can’t be pregnant, I have a dance competition coming up, and the movie. You’re going to have to give up the role if you’re pregnant and the dance competition is in 6 weeks, she says. You should be able to compete if you do a simple routine that won’t be too strenuous on the body, she tells you. I’ll get a few pregnancy tests from the hospital tonight and stay away from alcohol until we find out for sure, she says before leaving. You lie on the bed staring at the ceiling, your hand goes to your stomach, and your chest tightens. 
How can I be so stupid, you say to yourself. You didn’t know what you were going to do if you were pregnant. You found out a few days ago that Ryan and Miyah got married, and he didn’t even tell you. You felt like you lost your best friend, and now there’s a possibility you’re carrying his child. You laugh at your stupidity for being gullible when it comes to Ryan. You make up your mind that if you’re pregnant, you’re going to raise your child on your own. You look at your phone when you get a notification and see that it’s a text message.
Khristian: Hey, can we talk?
Kaia: Sure, what did you want to talk about?
Khristian: I talk in person; can you meet me?
Kaia: Sure.
Khristian sends you his address, and you see that he lives in the same neighborhood as you do, and his house is a street over from yours. You take a shower, then get dressed. You don’t know why you have butterflies when you think about him. When do you arrive? Is he waiting for you outside? He smiles at you as you get out of the car. You look at his house, and you’re surprised because you expected him to be living in a bigger house, but he has a simple two-story home similar to yours. Hey, he says as you walk up to him. You feel your cheeks flush for some odd reason. You follow him inside; he guides you to his sitting area. He offers you some wine, but you tell him you can’t drink, and he looks at you with a raised brow. What did you want to talk about you ask him, and he looks at you and sighs. 
Khristian: I just wanted to apologize for what happened that night.
You feel your cheeks heat up thinking about that night, and he looks at you. I didn’t know you were a virgin, and I know I might have been a little rough and I might have hurt you, he says. You notice his face is red as a tomato, and you laugh. You didn’t hurt me that much, and bleeding is normal when it's your first time. You got something else you want to say, you ask him as he looks at you. I know we didn’t use protection that night, and I’m not sure if you were on birth control since you were a virgin, but…He goes quiet, and you get the gist of what he wants to say.
Kaia: There’s a possibility I might be pregnant.
Khristian: Shit…I.
I get it, you’re not ready to be a father, and there’s a possibility you might not be, you tell him. You have always been an honest person, and you would never tell a lie. He looks at you with a raised brow, and you sigh. I did something stupid a few days after the gala and made the worst mistake I’ve ever made, and I can’t blame it all on alcohol, but I had sex with my best friend. You feel yourself crying again, and you didn’t expect Khristian to hug you, but he did. A part of you was expecting him to lash out and tell you to leave, but he didn’t.
Khristian: Hey, don’t cry.
Kaia: How can I not? I lost my virginity to someone I barely knew, and to top it off, I got drunk and screwed my best friend, who turned around and got married.
How can I be so stupid, you tell yourself? So now I might be pregnant and don’t know who the father is, you say as tears keep flowing from your eyes.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
Hearing her say that there’s a possibility that she might be pregnant made my heart flutter, but I didn’t expect her to break down crying because she felt she had made a mistake. She told me that there’s a possibility that it may not be mine because she got drunk a few days after that and slept with her best friend, who turned around and got married. I know I should be happy hearing that it may not be mine, but I had a feeling that it was mine, and I wanted to be there for her. I found myself hugging her when she started crying. You’re not stupid, I tell her, and she looks at me. I don’t know why my heart hurts seeing her break down like that. 
Khristian: Hey, you’re not stupid, Kaia.
Kaia: You should be…
I know that I should be happy hearing that it may be a possibility that it’s not mine, but I’m not a jerk. She laughs, and I tilt her chin up so she’s looking at me. You’re too pretty to be crying like that, I tell her. You’re just saying that she says, as her cheeks turn red. I lean down and plant a light kiss on her lips, and she looks at me with a raised brow. I know we barely know each other, Kaia, but if you give me the chance, I want to be there for you and the baby if you’re pregnant. She looks at me, then drops her head, and I know what she’s thinking, but I don’t care. But what if it’s not yours, she says. But what if it is mine, I tell her. I don’t want to miss out on being involved because there’s a strong possibility that the baby is mine, and I don’t want you going through this alone, I tell her. Well, I don’t know for sure if I am yet, she says. Do you want me to get a pregnancy test? I tell her, and she looks at me and shakes her head before saying, “If anyone sees you buying that, it will be all over the news.” I laugh because she’s telling the truth and says, the same goes for you too. Don’t worry, my friend is a doctor, and she’s bringing me some when she gets off of work tonight, she tells me. 
Oh, do you want to hang out with me until she gets off, I ask her. She looks at me, and I can tell she’s nervous. You’re cute when you make that face, I tell her, and she blushes. Are you sure you want to spend time with me, she says. I wrap my arms around her and kiss her again. Yes, I’m sure I want to spend time with you, Kaia. This will give us a chance to learn more about each other, I tell her. Ok, but I’m hungry she tells me. 
Khristian: For what do you have a taste?
Kaia: I don’t know, I can’t keep anything down.
Khristian: How about I cook something for you?
Kaia: Do you know how to cook?
Khristian: I’m not just a pretty face, you know.
She laughs, and I feel my heart flutter again. You find yourself wishing that if she’s pregnant, the baby is yours. You follow him into the kitchen and sit on the island, as he’s looking at his phone. Are you experiencing morning sickness he asks you, and you nod, and he looks back at his phone. You’re googling food that’s good for pregnant women who are experiencing morning sickness. You find a recipe and grab the ingredients from the fridge. She looks at you with a raised brow, and you smile at her. So, tell me a little about yourself, you ask her. Well, I’m 23 years old, and I love to dance. My parents are Katalina Starr and Benjamin Starr. My mother is a fashion designer, and my father owns his own tech company. What about you? she asks. I’m 28 years old, an actor/producer, as you already know. My parents died when I was thirteen. I was adopted by my best friend’s grandmother when I was fifteen. I own K Studios. What’s your nationality if you don’t mind me asking? I’m not sure. My mother is mixed with Hawaiian, and my father is Italian and African American, she tells you. Oh, I’m Italian, you tell her. 
After learning more about her, you feel a connection with her that you can’t describe. You made pasta for her that’s light on the stomach, so she doesn’t get nauseous. She looks at her phone when it rings, and you notice her mood changes. Are you okay, you ask her, and she shrugs. 
Kaia: It’s him.
Khristian: You should answer it.
You don’t know why you felt a sting in your chest, but you knew you couldn’t be selfish when there was a possibility of a baby being involved. She puts the phone on speaker, and you raise your brow. You weren’t expecting that.
Kaia: Hello.
Ryan: Hey, Kai Bear.
Kaia: What do you want, Ryan?
Ryan: Nothing, I was just checking on you, that’s all. I’m at your spot, but you’re not home.
Kaia: I’m on a date.
Ryan: A date.
Kaia: If you don’t want anything, I’m hanging up.
Ryan: I’ll wait for you to get home; we need to talk.
Kaia: Yes.
You’re surprised she told him she was on a date. You look at her, and she’s looking at her phone screen. Do you want me to go with you? I’ll be ok, this is something I need to handle. Are you going to tell him about the baby? I’m not sure if I’m pregnant or not, she says. I’m here if you need me. You tell her, and she smiles. Don’t worry, I’m not going to sleep with him again, she says, and you laugh. I didn’t think you were, you say. When she leaves, Anthony comes in with a raised brow. What’s with that stupid look on your face? Why was Kaia Starr leaving your place, he says with a smirk on his face. You know you should tell him about the possibility of Kaia being pregnant, but you know how he will react. We were just talking, you tell him, and he gives you a look that you’ve seen a thousand times. She’s pregnant, isn’t she, he says, and you sigh. She isn’t sure yet, you tell him as you put the dishes in the dishwasher. 
Man, what are you going to do if she is, he asks me. I don’t know, I say. You don’t tell him about the possibility of the baby not being yours because you have a feeling it is. Damn, Khris, what did she say? She said she’ll take a pregnancy test tonight when her friend gets off. I think she’s pregnant because she said she can’t keep anything down, and she wasn’t on birth control. Do you plan on being with her if she is pregnant? I know you’re not just going to let her do this on her own, he says. 
Why are you so damn perceptive, you ask him as he laughs. Nana is going to be happy she’s getting a grandbaby, and she can stop asking me to have one, he says, laughing. We don’t know that for sure yet, so don’t tell her, I say, scratching my head. So are you going to be there when she takes the test, he asks me. I didn’t ask her, but she said she would let me know. I’m happy for you, Khris, I know how badly you wanted a family, and now you will have one, Anthony says. You and Lori are my family, too. 
{KAIA’s POV}
When I get home, Ryan is sitting on my porch. I walk past him and unlock my door, and he follows me inside. Who is he, I hear him ask me, and I look at him and roll my eyes. That’s none of your business, I tell him, and he snorts. What do you want, I ask him, and he looks at me like I said something wrong. Are you pregnant he asks me. No, I’m not pregnant, Ryan. Why are you asking me that? 
Because we didn’t use protection and I know you weren’t on birth control and I was your first, he says. I don’t know why I laughed, but I did. You were not my first Ryan, I tell him, and he looks at me with a look of disgust. Don’t give me that look, I tell him, and he gets mad. Who was then, he said. That’s not any of your business, so what do you want, and don’t say it’s your fake ass concern about me being pregnant, I tell him. I miss my best friend he says as he tries to hug me. Don’t touch me, Ryan I say as I push him away from me.
 You’re married now, and I know your wife wouldn’t like you being cozy with another woman. We’re best friends, and she knows about our relationship, he replied, and I laughed. Oh, so she knows we had sex then, even if it only happened once. He looks at me like I said something I shouldn’t have. Of course, she didn’t know because you would never tell her, I say as I feel myself about to vomit. Let me ask you this question, Ryan. 
If I were pregnant, would you tell her about it, I ask him. Kai Bear, you know I love you, but we can’t have a kid together; you need to abort it, he tells me. I don’t know what I was thinking to ever think anything would ever happen between us if he wasn’t with her, but hearing him say that breaks my heart. I feel myself about to cry, but I fight it. Good thing we won’t right, I say. Kai Bear, I didn’t mean it like that, he says. Just leave Ryan and don’t come back. 
Ryan: So, you’re just going to throw our friendship away.
Kaia: No, you threw it away when you fucked me, then turned around and got married. No, wait, it was when you didn’t even invite us to your wedding. 
Let’s just end this here because it’s clear you never valued our friendship from the beginning. That’s not true, he says, but I’m just over it, and I know the longer he stays, my self-control will falter. Just leave Ryan. Kai…LEAVE!! I yell, and he looks at me before he walks out the door. 
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
After talking to Anthony, you decided to go to her house. When you get there, her door is open, and you overhear the argument she’s having with Ryan. I want to punch this asshole in the face. He has the balls to blame her for ruining their friendship. When he comes out of the house, you’re standing at the door. You two are face-to-face, but you are a little bit taller than he is. You’re like 6’3, and he's about 5’9. Ryan looks at you and then back at the door. So, you’re the one she’s fucking, he says as he looks you up and down. I could have sworn she told you that was none of your damn business, you say, not budging an inch as you look at him. 
Ryan: So, she must have screwed you for that movie role, huh?  
Ryan: You know she let me fuck her.
You don’t know why that pissed you off, but it did, and before you know it, you punch him in the face. He tries to tackle you, but you are a trained fighter, and you grab him and slam him to the ground. Hearing the commotion, Kaia comes out of the house just as you’re about to punch him again. How dare you say that about her when she’s supposed to be your friend? KHRIS…You look up and see the look on her face, and you see that she’s been crying…FUCK!! Hey, don’t cry, you tell her as you wrap your arms around her. I’m sorry you had to see that, but he deserves it, you say as you look at her. She’s looking at Ryan because she heard what he said. I don’t feel so good, she says before she passes out. BABY! You catch her before she hits the ground. You carry her inside, and Ryan follows you, but you slam the door in his face. You carry her upstairs and find her bedroom. You check her temperature, but it's normal. You see her phone on the nightstand, and you find her mother’s number.
Katalina: Hey sweetie, how are you feeling?
Khristian: This is Khristian. Kaia isn’t feeling well; she passed out again.
Katalina: Where is she?
Khristian: I’m at her house.
Katalina: I’m on my way.     

{KAIA’s POV} 
 When you come to your mom is looking at you with worried eyes…Mom…Hey sweetie, how are you feeling, she asks. I’m…you look over and see Khristian asleep on your bed, and you look at your mother. What the hell is he doing here, you say to yourself. Did he tell her, You bite your nails as you think about it? What is he doing here, you ask as you look at him. He’s the one who called me after you passed out, she says. Baby girl, what’s going on? If you’re still sick, you need to go to the doctor to make sure everything is fine. When you feel the bed move, you look over at Khristian, who is looking at you with worried eyes. Are you ok? he says. Yeah, I’m fine but…Before you can say anything, Stonie comes in with the pregnancy test in her hand. I got the test, Kai…She notices your mom and Khristian, and she hides the test behind her back.
Katalina: What test are you talking about, Stonie?
Your mother looks at you and then back at Stonie. Um…It’s a pregnancy test, you tell her, and she looks at you with a surprised look on her face. Are you pregnant, Kaia, she asks, and you drop your head. I don’t know, that’s why Stone brought me a test, you tell her. What are you going to do if you are pregnant? She says? I don’t know, Mom, I don’t know what I’m going to do, you say as you start to cry again. Part of me wants to abort it if I am, while the other part wants to keep it. You say this as you glance at Khristian, and he sighs because he knows why you’re so conflicted. Your mother thumps your forehead, and you look at her. You will do no such thing she says, as she pulls you into a hug. Stop crying, your eyes are getting all swollen and puffy, she says as she wipes your tears. 
Go take the test, and we will go from there, whatever the results may be, she tells you. Stonie hands you the tests, and you go inside the bathroom. You look at Khristian, who’s been quiet this whole time. You know he heard the argument you had with Ryan. You’re not sure what he’s thinking at the moment, and you feel your chest tighten. You take all 4 tests, then sit on the toilet as you wait for the timer to go off. You feel your palms start to sweat as you hear the timer go off. Ok, I can do this, it’s negative. You say this over and over again. When you look at the tests, you see two pink lines on all of them. You look at your mom as she walks into the bathroom. Ma… When you say this, she hugs you, and you start crying again. Khristian stands at the door, and you notice the bag in his hand. What is that for, you ask him. It’s better to be safe than sorry, he says as he hands you the pregnancy tests. 
The ones he hands you are the digital ones, and you look at him, and he gives you a faint smile. Your mother watches the interaction between the two of you, but she doesn’t say anything. You take the test and stick it in your urine. Your mother tells you she needs to make a phone call and leaves you and Khristian in the bathroom alone. Don’t worry, I’ll be here for you, he says.
 It’s a false positive, you tell him as you twiddle with your fingers. He grabs your hand, and you look at him. It’s going to be ok, he says again, and a part of you believes him, but another part wants to doubt everything he says. When the timer goes off again, you look at the counter and then at him. I’ll look he says as he walks over to the counter. When he scratches the back of his neck, you know what it says. It’s positive, isn’t it, you say as you get up. 
Yes, they all say the same thing, he says. FUCK!! What the hell am I going to do with a kid, you say? You’re going to raise it, that’s what. You look up when you see your parents standing in the doorway…Pa…You start to cry, and he hugs you. Don’t cry, dumpling, you are not alone in this he says. After what felt like a lifetime, you stop crying. Your mother looks at you and then at Khristian before she asks you the last question you want to hear. Who’s the father? 
You look at her, but you can’t answer because you don’t want them to be disappointed in you. Before you can answer her, you hear Khristian say, “I’m the father.” Your parents look at him and then back at you. Kaia, is he the father? she asks you. Your mother has always known about your feelings for Ryan, and she knew that you were saving yourself for him. Khristian wraps his arms around your waist, leaning into your ear and whispers.
Khristian: We can tell them everything once the baby is born and we do a DNA test.
You don’t know why Khristian is doing this, but since there’s a strong possibility, he’s the father, you nod your head. When did this happen? Your mother questions you, and you get the urge to vomit. Khristian holds your hair as you throw up everything you ate that day. Can you get her some ginger tea, you ask her mother, and she looks at you with a raised brow. My ex-girlfriend was pregnant, and the doctor said it was good for nausea. You tell them. Your father looks at him, and you know he’s about to say something. So, you have a kid already, he asks Khristian, and you notice he tenses up. No, the kid turned out not to be mine, he says, and you feel a pain in your chest. Here I am putting him through the same thing, you say to yourself. You feel him rub the small of your back before hearing him say, “You’re nothing like her, so don’t worry.” But I… No buts, we will wait until the baby is born to worry about all of that, he tells you. He hands you your toothbrush and a glass of water. 
{KHRISTIAN’S POV}
I still can’t believe she’s pregnant. I know I shouldn’t be happy about this, but I just have a gut feeling the baby is mine, and I’m not going to miss out on anything during her pregnancy. I know she wanted to tell her mother the truth, but I don’t want that jerk anywhere near her after hearing what he said to her. I just want to find that bastard and finish kicking his ass, but I don’t want Kaia to see that side of me. I’m going to be there for her as much as I can during her pregnancy and hopefully afterward. I find myself thinking about her constantly, and if this kid is mine, I want to be with her, but I don’t want her to feel like it's an obligation if the baby turns out to be mine. Kaia is a special girl, and I’m going to make sure she sees that, and if the baby turns out to be that jerk’s, I’ll make sure he never gets involved in her life again. 
You’re sitting beside her on the sofa as her parents look at both of you. Pa…stop glaring at him, you hear her say, and you notice the look in her father’s eyes. So, you’re Taylor’s kid, he asks you. You know my father, you respond, and he nods. We were close friends growing up, he says. Does his family know about you? he asks you. They wrote me off a long time ago, you say, and he sighs. I take it your father never told you much about his family, he says. 
There’s nothing to tell when they disowned him for marrying my mother; you tell him. I see Taylor was being secretive as always, he says, and you look at him. Your mother, on the other hand, was…before he can finish, you stop him. I know about my mother and her family. You don’t have to worry, I won’t get Kaia involved in any of my family drama, you tell him. I’m not worried about that, he says, because they don’t know anything about you, he says. How do you know so much about my family, you ask him. Who do you think helped them escape Italy, he tells you? 
You give him a confused look, and he smiles. We can talk about this later, but first, we’ll address how the two of you ended up in this situation. It’s not his fault, you hear her say as she looks at her parents. We had a little too much to drink, and one thing led to the other, she says. I’ll schedule you an appointment with Dr. Newman, her mother says, and you look at her. She’s an OB/GYN, she can get a check-up to make sure everything is good with the development of the baby and to make sure Kaia isn’t Rh-Negative, she says. 
Rh-what? It’s a condition with the blood that can affect the pregnancy. I’m Rh-Negative, and there’s a possibility that Kaia is too, she says. You look at her and get a pang in your chest. Don’t worry, that’s why she will get a full work-up when she goes to see the doctor, she reassures you. Can I come when you schedule an appointment? She looks at you, and you can see her cheeks flush. You don’t have to if you don’t want to, she says. I know that, but I want to, and I meant everything I said about being there every step of the way.
Kaia: Um, Ok.
I have to book the locations for the movie, so I will be gone for a few weeks, and I will miss the first appointment. You tell her. About that, you hear her say, and you look at her. I’m going to give up the movie role since I won’t be able to do it, she says as she drops her head. You don’t have to do that, Kaia; the movie won’t start filming for another year. You have plenty of time, you tell her, and she looks at you. Are you sure? What if someone finds out about it? I don’t care if they do, I will never be ashamed of you or the baby, you tell her. You should get some rest. I have to go, I’ll call you later, ok? You give her a light kiss on the forehead before leaving. You don’t know why, but you don’t want to leave her knowing that she’s pregnant now. As you’re walking to your car, you notice her friend, and she’s looking at you with a raised brow. If you have something to say, just say it. You know there’s a possibility the baby isn’t yours, so why are you getting close to her, she says. So, you want me to be like that jerk and tell her to get rid of it, I say in an annoyed tone…Wait…What! She looks at you and then towards the house. Tell Kaia I’ll see her in two weeks.
 




CHAPTER 5: BABY BLUES

{RYAN’s POV}
As you think about what Kaia said, you get madder and madder. You always thought that you would be her first. You knew how she felt about you because you read her diary. A part of you likes the fact that you had her wrapped around your finger, or so you thought you did. She used to turn down every guy who tried to date her because she was in love with you.
 Seeing Khristian at her place pissed you off, and to think he was the one she lost her virginity to made things even worse. A part of you wants her to be pregnant with your child because then you will always have a connection with her, but then the other half knows this will ruin your marriage with Miyah. You don’t want that to happen because you’re scared; she will keep your son from you. You feel bad for saying what you said to Kaia, but you can’t shake the feeling that she’s pregnant and that it could be yours. I need to see her, but I know she won’t see me now. You decide to hit Stonie up, and she responds.
Stonie: What’s up, Ry?
Ryan: Can we meet up and talk?
Stonie: Meet me at the spot.
After messaging her, you grab your keys to leave when Miyah comes in. Where are you going, she asks me. I’m going to meet up with Stonie, I tell her, and she looks at me with a raised brow. Will Kaia be there? She asks me, and I sigh. She never liked Kaia, and I knew it was because she knew Kaia had a thing for me. No, she won’t be there, so you don’t have to worry about her anymore, I tell her. When I pull up, I get out of the car and walk up the trail to the park we used to hang out in when we were in high school. Stonie looks at me when I try to hug her.
Stonie: What the hell is wrong with you, Ryan?
Ryan: Hello to you, too, Stone.
Stonie: Did you tell Kaia to get an abortion if she were pregnant?
Ryan: So, she is pregnant.
Stonie: Not that it’s any of your business.
It is if it’s mine, I yell. After what you said to her, you don’t have the right to know any damn thing if she’s pregnant. You’re right because she wouldn’t know who the father is, I told her, and she punched me. You are trash, she tells me, and I know I deserved that. You won’t have to worry about her if she is pregnant because I doubt it’s yours if her conception date is when I think it is. Why, because she slept with that asshole for a movie role. You want the other eye to match the black eye he gave you, she tells me. You don’t know Kaia at all if you would fix your mouth to spit out trash like that, she says. After all, she’s done for you and your career, you dare to think she would screw around for a movie role when she doesn’t even want to be an actor at all, she tells me. I don’t see what Kaia saw in you, she says. Leave Kaia alone and if she is pregnant, you don’t have to worry about her or the kid, she says before she walks off…FUCK!! What have I done?
TWO WEEKS LATER
{KAIA’s POV}
It’s been two weeks since finding out I was pregnant. Ryan tried calling me, but I blocked his number. I know I shouldn’t have because there’s a possibility that he could be my child’s father but hearing what he said and how he truly felt about me made me realize that I don’t want that kind of person in my life at all. I postponed my doctor's visit so that Khristian could be there like he wanted to be. 
Khristian: Good Morning, I hope it’s not too early.
Kaia: Good morning, Khristian.
Khristian: How are you feeling? Are you still feeling nauseous?
Kaia: Not as much. How is everything going on your end?
Khristian: Everything is good. How was the doctor’s visit?
Kaia: I scheduled it for Monday; you’ll be back by then want you.
Khristian: Yes, I’ll be back tomorrow, so how about I come over?
He wants to come over, and you feel your cheeks heat up at the thought of being alone with him. I’ll be over after my flight arrives, he says, and you fall back onto the bed. Don’t get attached, Kaia. You tell yourself this, but you feel that it's going to be easier said than done. The more you think about him, you feel yourself getting horny. What’s got you red as a tomato, you hear Stonie ask you. Nothing. Oh, really, so who were you just texting, she says with a smirk on her face. Khristian wants to come over when he gets back, you tell her. She says Kai, don’t get attached to him until you know that he’s the father. I know, but…Just be careful, Kai Bear, I don’t want you getting hurt again, she says. 
I know, but Khristian’s nothing like that asshole. Because even when I told him it was a possibility, he wasn’t the father, he never judged me not even once. All Ryan cared about was himself, and that we couldn’t have a kid together, like it was my fault or something. You feel yourself getting mad just thinking about what he said…Kai…I can’t believe that bastard told me to abort my baby you say as you feel tears run down your face. I pray my baby isn’t his…Kai Bear doesn’t stress about that jerk; it’s not good for the baby, Stonie says. Let’s get some ice cream and go shopping too, she says as you wipe your eyes. 
You have always loved shopping, and Stonie knew that was your weakness. So, when are you going to the doctor? she asks you. I scheduled an appointment for Monday so that Khristian can be there, you tell her. Are you sure about letting him be there, she asks you. I’m not going to stop him from being involved because if he’s the father he has a right to be there, and I’m not going to take that away from him. Just be careful Kaia. What are you going to do about the dance competition? It’s next week, she asks you. I tweaked the routine so it should be ok to do it. But to be on the safe side I’ll ask my doctor if it’s ok. I’m hungry, let’s get something to eat; she tells you. 
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
I don’t know why hearing her say she was waiting for me to come back to visit the doctor just made my heart flutter. I don’t know why but it did something to me. I know I shouldn’t be this excited, but knowing that she has a life growing inside of her that could be mine made me feel something I never felt before. So, what got you smiling like a Cheshire cat, Ant says to me. I didn’t tell him Kaia was pregnant because I didn’t want to get my hopes up if she wasn’t.
Khristian: Kaia is pregnant.
Anthony: Seriously.
Yes, she took eight pregnancy tests. You tell him. Damn, so you’re going to be a father, he says. Looks that way, I say with the biggest grin on my face. So how far along is she? he asks me. She has an appointment on Monday to see her OB, I tell him. Are you going with her he asks me. Of course I am, I’m not missing out on anything with her pregnancy. Unlike Emily, who never wanted me to go to any doctor's appointments because she was sneaking and going with Jackson. Kaia is allowing me to be involved, and I can’t wait for the day she gives birth. So, when are you going to tell Nana about Kaia? he says. Soon, I tell him. When I arrive at her place, I see a car parked beside the road as I pull into her driveway. When I get out of the car, I see that it’s that jerk again. He looks at me as I knock on her door. When she opens the door, I pull her into a hug, and I’m surprised when she kisses me. I’m sorry she says as her cheeks turn red. I pull her into a kiss as I pick her up, wrapping her legs around me. I know he’s watching, so I’ll show him exactly what he’s missing out on. She’s mine now, and I’ll make sure he knows it.
{RYAN’s POV}
 I don’t know why I came to Kaia’s house, but I found myself parked outside her place. I really couldn’t shake the feeling that she was pregnant, and I wanted to see for myself because if she were, she should be showing by now how little she is. I saw when she came back with Stonie, and she was carrying a bunch of shopping bags. I want to text her, but I know she blocked my number after we had that argument. I fucked up with her, and I don’t know how to fix it or if it can be fixed. I’m getting ready to leave when I see a Maserati Ghibli pull up in her driveway. As I check out the car, I see it’s that asshole she slept with. I see that he noticed me when he got out of his car but what I see next takes me by surprise. When she comes to the door, she’s wearing a spaghetti-strap dress that shows off her curves. She looks excited to see him, and she kisses him. I feel my chest tighten as I watch him kiss her back. I didn’t expect things to end like this, and I know it’s all my fault.
{KAIA’s POV}
I don’t know why I kissed him, but I couldn’t help myself. Stupid hormones. It took me by surprise when he kissed me back, and I felt a wetness pool between my legs…DAMN…His lips are so soft. He picks me up, wrapping my legs around his waist as he walks into the house, closing the door behind him. I feel my heart rate increase when he locks the door. I knew I shouldn’t be crossing this line with him, but I was horny and needed a release. We ended up in my bedroom and I knew there was no turning back now. I moaned as he kissed the sensitive part of my neck…Fuck…that feels so good…He looks at me, and I know my face is as red as a tomato.
Khristian: Is it safe to do this?
He asks me that, and I look at him and nod. I know I should have put a stop to it, but at this point, I wanted it, and so did he. I don’t know if it was because of the pregnancy, but my nipples were so sensitive that when he started teasing and sucking them, I felt a wetness pool between my legs. Fuck…Baby…you are so perfect...It was just something about his voice that made my girly parts tingle. 
When he slides his hand between my legs, he looks at me when he realizes I don’t have any panties on…Mmmm…baby you’re wet for me already, he says in my ear and that just does something to me. Oh…God…I feel my core tighten as he licks and sucks on my clit…Mmmm…Khristian…If you keep saying my name like that, I’m going to lose it, he says as he looks at me while he eats me out…Fuck…I feel my soul leave my body as I come and he keeps on going…All I can do is look at him as he comes up and kisses me…I don’t know why but I wanted to return the favor…He lets out a husky moan as I gently stroke his shaft…Mmmm…Fuck…Baby…I’m not sure if I was doing it right, but he seemed to like it a lot.
Khristian: Ooh…Shit…Kai…Baby…That feels good.
Kaia: Is it good?
Khristian: Yes, baby, it feels really good.
He pulls me into a kiss as I straddle his lap. You are so beautiful, he tells me, and I know I am turning red. You don’t have to say that. I know I don’t, but it’s the truth, he says as he kisses my neck…Mmmm…I want you to ride me, baby he says, and you look at him. I’ve never done that before you tell him, and he smiles at you. I’ll guide you, he says, and you feel your core moisten. You moan as he teases your slick entrance with the tip of his dick…Mmmm…He lets out a husky groan as you lower yourself onto his shaft…Fuck…you’re so tight, baby…You start moving your hips back and forth as you get accustomed to the size of his dick…He squeezes your waist as you roll your hips back and forth.
Khristian: Oh…God…Baby…That…feels so good.
The more he moans, the wetter you get until you come as he thrusts in and out of you, meeting your movements…Ffffuccckkk…Khristian…I’m…He flips you over, bringing you onto your knees…Mmmm…You moan when he smacks you on the ass, but you see stars when you feel his mouth. OH…MY…FUCKIN…GOD… You feel an orgasm rip through you as he eats you out from behind. He slurps up every drop. You gasp when you feel him slide inside of you…Haa…Mm mm…Is this ok? he asks you. 
Kaia: Mmmm…yes…
Khristian: Fuck…you feel so good, baby.
You feel him rub your stomach as he moves in and out of you slowly…You feel a warm gush, and he moans…Mmmm…Fuck…Kai…Come for me again, baby. You don’t know why hearing him call you baby just does something to you, and you feel yourself coming again as he increases his pace…You feel yourself coming again and he squeezes your waist…Mmmm…Fuck…Baby...I’m…Coming…He pulls you into a spooning position and wraps his arms around you. You feel yourself getting sleepy, but you know you need to shower. Let’s take a shower you tell him, and he looks at you...Together he asks, and you laugh. Yes, together. You find yourself falling for him the more time the two of you spend together.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
You caress her cheek as she sleeps, and you feel your heart flutter. You spent the entire weekend with her, and you noticed Ryan parked outside of her place a couple of times. You notice the little pudge she has as you rub her stomach. You nudge her to wake her up for her appointment that’s in two hours. Baby, get up…Unnnnn…I don’t want to, she says. You have to get up, we have an appointment to see the doctor in two hours, you remind her, and she looks at you. You kiss her forehead as you get out of bed. Come on, I’ll make pancakes while you shower. She gets up when she hears that, and you laugh. She likes it when you cook for her. You’re placing the plate on the island as she walks into the kitchen. You feel a thump in your chest as you look at her, and she looks at you with a raised brow. 
Kaia: Do I need to change?
Khristian: No, you look good in that.
You know your cheeks are turning red because you have never been this close to a girl before, not even when you dated Emily. You have never wanted to be with them so bad. Emily was the first female you ever had sex with, but you still didn’t feel a connection with her like the one you feel with Kaia. When you arrive at the clinic, you notice that there aren’t many patients, and you look at Kaia. This is Dr. Newman’s private clinic for her high-profile patients, she tells you. 
You look at your phone when you get a text from Lori and you smile. Kaia notices you smiling at your phone and tenses up. You think she’s having stomach cramps, so you rub her stomach. Are you…I’m fine, she says. If you need to go, you can leave, she says, and you notice the look in her eyes. I don’t have anything to do, nor do I have anything planned besides spending time with you today, you tell her. Oh…If you are referring to the text, that was from my adoptive mother. She was asking me if I was coming over for dinner tonight, but I told her I had plans to spend the day with you. 
Kaia: You don’t have to do that, you know?
Khristian: I know I don’t have to, but I want to.
You say this as you rub her stomach, and she blushes. Hey, Kaia. Her facial expression changes when she hears someone call her name. You see a girl around the same age as her but she’s not as beautiful as Kaia is. The girl notices your hand on her stomach, and she raises a brow before asking her, “Are you pregnant too?” Kaia looks at her. I can feel how tense she is, and I lean in and kiss her cheek. She looks at me and smiles, and I peck her on the lips. I notice the girl looking at her still and I see her camera flash. When she walks off, I look at Kaia, who has an annoyed look on her face. Do you know her, I ask. That’s Ryan’s wife, she says. I wrap my arms around her, and she looks at me. I’m fine Khris, she says, and I feel my cheeks flush as she calls me that. We’re called to the back not long after that, and I don’t know why I’m so nervous, but I am. I can feel my palms sweating as the doctor comes in.
Dr. Newman: Good morning, Kaia. I see you’re all grown up now.
Kaia: I know right?
Dr. Newman: So, you took a pregnancy test, and it was positive.
Kaia: I took eight of them.
Dr. Newman: Ok, I’ll do another one for your records, and then I’ll do an ultrasound to determine your estimated due date and gestation.
Kaia: Ok. 
She looks at you and then at Kaia. Do you want him in here while we do everything she says as she looks at me? Yes, he can be in here, she replied, and my heart relaxed a little bit. But I was more nervous about finding out when she conceived. 
Dr. Newman: I’ll need a urine sample and when you are done with that, I need you to pull your bottoms down past your waist.
Kaia: Ok.
You see her cheeks turn red as the doctor places the sheet on the bed and hands her a cup. She goes inside the restroom comes out with a sample and places it on the counter. You turn around to give her some privacy and she laughs. It’s not like you haven’t seen it already, she says in a playful voice, and you look at her with a smirk on your face. Now’s not the time to be flirting, you tell her as you lean down and kiss her. She looks at you with a look you can’t quite describe but you like the feeling you’re getting from her. 
Dr. Newman: Your pregnancy test is positive, so now I will do an ultrasound to determine how far along you are.
Dr. Newman: When was the first day of your last menstrual cycle?
Kaia: I’m not sure but it’s been a while.
Dr. Newman: The gel may be cold.
Your attention is on the monitor as she squirts the gel onto Kaia’s stomach. You gasp when the sound of the baby’s heartbeat fills the room, and you look at Kaia. You see the tears falling from her eyes and your heartache. Is she not happy? You think to yourself. But you notice the smile on her face as she watches the baby move on the monitor.
Dr. Newman: From the measurement of the fetus, you’re at 16 weeks. Your estimated due date is November 3. 
Hearing that she was 4 months pregnant solidified your thoughts that you were the father, and hearing what she said next only proved it.
Dr. Newman: Estimated conception date is between March 1st -3rd. 
She got pregnant the night we slept together, you say to yourself, but you have to convince her now. Do you want to know the gender you hear the doctor say, and you both look at her. Isn’t it too soon to tell, Kaia asks her.
Dr. Newman: Sometimes the gender can be detected as early as 15 weeks.
Do you want to know she asks me, and I smile at her. I’ll wait until the baby is born to find out, I tell her. After wiping the gel off of her stomach, she fixes her clothes as the doctor hands her a printout of the ultrasound. When we got into the car, I noticed her demeanor was still off ever since she saw Ryan’s wife. Hey, if you want Ryan to be involved, I’m cool with it, I tell her. She looks at me and drops her head. I know I shouldn’t be saying this but if it’s a possibility that he’s the father, then I wouldn’t want him to miss out on being involved. But what she said next took me by surprise.
Kaia: He made his choice when he wanted me to kill my baby. I will never allow anyone who wants to harm my child anywhere near him or her.
Kaia: I know you have your doubts, and I can’t be mad at you for having those thoughts when I did something so stupid.
[bookmark: _Hlk172543080]I have not once doubted that the baby wasn’t mine. If anything, I have a feeling that she’s mine, but I can’t stop how you’re feeling and that you want to be sure. I know what we did, and I know I was careless for not using protection, but I can’t change what happened that night, and I can take responsibility for what has conspired from it. I don’t want you thinking that I’m going to walk out on you at any moment because I meant what I said when I said I’ll be here every step of the way. When she starts crying, I feel my heart breaking. Baby, please don’t cry. It’s just my hormones, she says as she wipes her eyes. You think it’s going to be a girl, she asks me, and I smile. I have a feeling I will be I tell her. What if it’s a boy she says. Either way, I’ll love him or her the same. I’m hungry she says as she turns her head to keep me from seeing how red she’s turning. She hands me a copy of the ultrasound, and I feel a tear run down my cheek. 
I think we should have a sit-down with Ryan, I tell her, and she looks at me. Hear me out, baby. Even if he is being an asshole, I think you should sit down and have a serious talk with him because he’s not going to just stay away from you when he thinks you’re carrying his child. She sighs and looks out the window. But if he gets to talking stupid, I will punch him again and she laughs. Fine, we can have a sit-down, she replied.
{KAIA’s POV}
Hearing the sound of my baby’s heartbeat just made this pregnancy all the more real. Having Khristian there made my heartbeat faster. I don’t know why being around him makes me feel things I can’t even describe. I know I should keep my distance from him until I know for sure if the baby is his or not, but I can’t. He’s been so attentive when it comes to my needs, and nobody has ever done that before. I had my doubts at first but the more time I spend with him, I find myself wanting to be around him all the time. When I saw Miyah, I didn’t know what to say or how to feel. I know she never liked me, and I never gave a damn. It’s just that a part of me wanted what she had with Ryan, but I knew that was never going to happen. Hearing her ask me if I was pregnant too made me feel something I had never felt before and that was hatred. I hated that she gave Ryan what I wanted to give him, and I hated him for wanting me to abort my baby while he made another one with her. I wanted to slap that stupid look off her face when I felt Khristian kiss me. I look at him and he smiles at me. 
I don’t know why but something about being with him comforts me. I noticed that bitch took a picture of Khristian and me so that she could show it to Ryan but at this point, I don’t even care anymore. I know Khristian must have sensed the change in my mood because what he said next made me look at him like he bumped his head. He tells me that if I wanted Ryan to be involved, he would be ok with it because he wouldn’t want him to miss out on anything since there’s a possibility that he can be the father. I don’t know why hearing him say that pissed me off, but it did; it made me feel like this was his way of backing out. 
I told him that Ryan made his decision to not have any type of involvement when he said what he said, and insisted that I abort my baby and that I don’t want anyone around him or her. I told him that I knew he had his doubts and that I was the one to blame for being stupid and vulnerable enough to sleep with Ryan. I wasn’t prepared for what he said next. I have not once doubted that the baby wasn’t mine. 
If anything, I have a feeling that she’s mine, but I can’t stop how you’re feeling and that you want to be sure. I know what we did, and I know I was careless for not using protection, but I can’t change what happened that night, and I can take responsibility for what has conspired from it. I don’t want you thinking that I’m going to walk out on you at any moment because I meant what I said when I said I’ll be here every step of the way. I didn’t expect him to say that at all. I handed him a copy of the ultrasound, and he looked at it for a second and I saw a tear roll down his cheek before he wiped it away. He then 
becomes logical about all of this, but I don’t want to see him at all. Khristian then says if he said anything out of line, he was going to punch him again and I laughed. I tell him I was getting hungry, and he laughs as he rubs my stomach. 


{RYAN’s POV}
I’ve been in a shitty mood since finding out that Kaia is pregnant. Things weren’t supposed to end up this way. I try to put it in the back of my mind, but I can’t. I miss her and I know I ruined our friendship and to top it off Miyah might be pregnant again. I’m lost in my thoughts when she comes back in, and I ask her what the doctor says. I’m 13 weeks pregnant she says with a smile on her face. Fuck…That's all I can say to myself because I don’t want any more children. I saw Kaia at the doctor’s. I think she’s pregnant she says, and I look at her. I didn’t know she was dating that celebrity person that was in the same movie she was in; she goes on to say. They were there together, and he was rubbing on her stomach…JUST SHUT THE HELL UP!!!
Miyah: What the hell is your problem, Ryan?
Ryan: Why are you always worried about her?
Miyah: Why does it seem like you’re mad that I said she was with him?
Don’t start that insecure bullshit again I tell her, and she slaps me. Insecure…I wouldn’t be insecure if you weren’t pining over that bitch, she yells. I know something happened between the two of you because you’ve been acting weird, she said as she started packing her clothes. Where are you going, I ask her, and she just looks at me. I’m going to my mother’s she says as she starts packing my son’s clothes as well.
 Nothing happened between us, I tell her. She just told me she didn’t want to be friends with me anymore and to stay away from her since we got married. I told her, and she stopped packing. I know I should tell her the truth, but I can’t risk losing my son. I look at my phone when I get a notification and the name I see surprises me.
Kai Bear: We need to talk, so meet me at the hangout spot tomorrow at noon.
Ryan: Tomorrow is not good; I have a show.
Kai Bear: Well, Saturday then.
Ryan: That will work.
I don’t know why hearing from her made my day, but it did. It made me think about the old days when we used to hang out there after school. I see Miyah looking at me. That was my manager reminding me of the show tomorrow in Atlanta. I have to fly out tonight, I tell her. She knew about the show, so she believed me. I can’t wait to see Kaia and try to make things right between us.





CHAPTER 6: FAMILY MATTERS
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
You notice that ever since she agreed to talk with Ryan, her mood has been off. You decide that after talking with Ryan, you’re going to tell her how you really feel. When you get to her house, she’s in the kitchen with Stonie. You wrap your arms around her waist, and Stonie looks at you and then at Kaia as you rub her stomach. How are my girls doing, you ask her.
Stonie: You’re having a girl.
Kaia: No, he’s just guessing. We’re waiting until the baby’s born to know the gender.
Stonie: Oh.
It is a girl, I know it is, I say as I kiss her. Stop that, she says as she turns red. You do not like my kisses anymore, I say, making a sad face, and she laughs. Have you eaten anything yet? Stone made me something for breakfast, she says. I will take you somewhere special for dinner, I tell her, and I notice Stonie looking at the two of us. Are you ready to go I ask her. Not really, but I know this needs to be done, she says as she sighs. 
Stonie: What needs to be done, Kai?
Kaia: We’re meeting up with Ryan to discuss some things about the baby.
I know she doesn’t want to do this, and I feel bad for making her, but we both know it needs to be done sooner rather than later. Stonie gives her a worried look. She will be ok, I reassure her, and she hugs Kaia. If that jerk makes you cry again, I’m going to kick his ass, she says, and I know she meant it. She looks at me and tells me the same goes for me as well. I can see how much she cares about Kaia. When we arrive at the park, I see his car, and she hesitates for a second, then she grabs my hand as we walk up the trail that leads into the woods.
  We arrive at a clearing with an old gazebo, and he’s sitting under it. When he sees her, he smiles at her, and then it falters when he sees me holding her hand. Are you two together now or something, he says in a sarcastic tone, and she rolls her eyes before saying, “Yes, we’re together. Anything else you want to know?” I feel her squeeze my hand, and I wrap my arms around her waist. 
Ryan: So, what did you want to talk about?
Kaia: I don’t have anything to say to you after everything you said, but Khristian thinks we need to sit down and talk since there’s a possibility you may be the father, but I have my doubts.
Ryan: I know I was wrong, but you know.
Kaia: Don’t worry, your wife won’t find out, and I pray to god my baby isn’t yours as well.
Ryan: I didn’t mean it like that, Kai Bear.
Kaia: However, you meant it doesn’t matter anymore because you said what you said. Please stop calling me that; only my close friends and family can call me that.
Ryan: Kai…
Kaia: When the baby is born, I will have Stonie contact you so we can do a DNA test. So, until then, I don’t want to see you at all, and please stop coming to my house.
Kaia: If by any chance you turn out to be the father, I want you to sign your rights away.
I wasn’t expecting her to say what she said, and he wasn’t either. Like hell I will he says, and I stand in front of her. Yell at her again, and I will break your fucking jaw, I tell him.
Ryan: I’m not signing my rights over if it's my kid.
Kaia: You don’t even want her; you made that clear when you asked me to abort her! If I have to go through the courts, I will do that, and then Miyah will know what’s going on.
Ryan: Are you threatening me, Kaia?
I shove him when he gets up in her face, and he glares at me. My patience is running thin with you, I tell him. This doesn’t have anything to do with you, he yells. It has everything to do with me, Kaia is mine, I tell him, and he swings at me.  I block it and knock him to the ground. Baby, go to the car I tell her, and she looks at me. I’ll be fine, I tell her, and she kisses me before she leaves. Now let’s settle this like men, I tell him, and he looks at me with a smirk on his face. 
Ryan: She will never love you; she’s been in love with me since she was 15.
Khristian: She’s already falling in love with me, and you can see it.
Ryan: I will never sign my rights over if the kid is mine.
Khristian: Too bad she isn’t yours.
He gives me a confused look, and I start gloating. You see, when the doctor did her ultrasound and calculated her estimated due date. It put her conception date on the night we had sex. So not only was I her first lover, but I also gave her her first kiss, her first orgasm. I will also be her last lover. 
Ryan: That doesn’t mean anything.
Khristian: But it does because I found out she was ovulating that night from the thickness of her vaginal fluid. 
The more I talked, the madder he became. I know he knows it. We’ll just have to wait and see, won’t we, he says, and I laugh. I don’t get it; you had the most beautiful girl I’ve ever seen wanting to be with you, and you just toss her to the side for a fake ass Instagram model. Why is that, I ask him. It's none of your damn business, he says. You’re right, it's not because I know it's because a woman like Kaia makes you feel inferior. 
Ryan: You don’t know shit.
Oh, but I do. Not only is my baby beautiful, but she is also very talented when it comes to dancing, acting, songwriting, and singing. She has a lovely voice, and I love it when she hits all the right high notes when I bury my dick deep inside that tight little pussy of hers. God, she just does something to me when she calls out my name. I’m getting off track, but she just has that effect on me. But you owe Kaia for everything you have, and that’s why you chose to push her away, because you didn’t want that reminder of how she’s the reason you are an artist. 
Kaia wrote all of your songs except the latest ones because the two of you fell out. So, how long do you think it will take for people to realize that your music isn’t as good as it used to be? Kaia is too good a person to be friends with a person like you. 
Ryan: You think I will allow you to be in her life if this kid is mine?
Khristian: Allow me. Who do you think you are?
Ryan: She’s known me longer than you; I’ll always be a part of her life.
That’s the only reason you’re still breathing is that she cares about you, even if you are a jerk. But just know this, whether the baby is mine or not, she will be my wife. When I said I was going to marry her, his whole demeanor changed, but I didn’t give a damn. He’s lucky my angel considers him her family because he would be dead otherwise. When I get back to the car, she looks at me with worried eyes. I didn’t beat him up if you’re worried about him, I say, and she rolls her eyes. I don’t care if you did, he deserves it she says as she kisses me. Baby, what do you want to eat, I ask her. Are you sure you want to be seen in public with me, she says. I pull her into another kiss, and she moans. Why wouldn’t I want to be seen with you, baby? You are beautiful and smart, and any man would be lucky to be with you. I don’t care if the whole world knows about us, I tell her.
Kaia: So, there’s us.
Khristian: There’s always been an us.
I say this as I peck her on the lips. We became us the night I made you come for the very first time. I see her cheeks turn red, and I kiss her forehead. Since we have a few hours before dinner time, let’s have some fun, I tell her. I have a dance competition tomorrow, will you come? She asks me. Is it safe to do that? I ask as I rub her stomach. Yes, Dr. Newman said it was ok as long as it was not too strenuous and I did proper stretching techniques, she says. Oh, I can help you stretch if you would like, I say, kissing the sensitive part of her neck. She looks at me with heated eyes, and I smile. 
{KAIA’s POV}
I expected Ryan to act like an ass, but it pisses me off if he thinks I’ll allow him to be near my child after what he said. I thought I would feel an ounce of regret coming from him, but he only proved why I shouldn’t allow him anywhere near my child. I pray to God he isn’t the father. When he started yelling, I thought Khristian was going to rip his head off. A part of me loves how overprotective he is, but I don’t want him stepping out of character because of that jerk. I’m tempted to just move away and raise my baby on my own, but I don’t think I have the heart to do that to Khristian. When he told me to go to the car, I expected him to come back covered in blood from beating Ryan half to death, but he wasn’t. I know he’s doing all of this for me, and I think that’s what’s making me lower my guard when it comes to him. 
It caught me off guard when he said he wanted to go out for dinner, and that would mean we would be seen together in public. A part of me is worried about what others would think, but he said he doesn’t care if people know about us…US…It has a nice ring to it. I know I must have turned every shade of red. When we arrived at his house, I noticed a dress on his bed that still had the tag on it. I look at him and he smiles at me. 
Khristian: I had Anthony pick it up for you.
Kaia: Oh.
Do you like it he asks me, and I nod. He wraps his arms around my waist and pulls me into a kiss…Mmmm…My hormones have been all over the place since finding out I was pregnant. Being horny was the biggest problem. I don’t know when I ended up on the bed, but I look up as Khristian hovers over me. You’re so beautiful, baby, he says as he kisses me…Khristian…Yes baby, he says as he kisses me again…I don’t know why but this feels different from the last time we had sex. He’s taking his time and…MY…God…It feels so good. You feel so good baby, he says in my ear, and I come undone because there’s something about his voice that makes me come every time.
Khristian: Mmmm…Fuck…you’re squeezing me, baby.
Kaia: I’m…Mm mm…ssoorr…
I love you, baby…Ffffuccckkk…I’m…ccoomm…Your legs start to shake as your orgasm rips through you as he gives you long and slow strokes. Your back arches as he teases your nipples as you come again, Khr…Khris…Khristian... He lets out a husky groan as you moan his name. He pulls you on top of him so that you’re straddling him in a sitting position. He watches your expressions as he thrusts in and out of you.
Khristian: Look at me, Baby.
I love you baby…He says this again and you feel your heartbeat faster. When you both collapse on the bed he pulls you into his arms. Don’t say things you don’t mean, you tell him. He gently caresses your cheeks as he looks you in the eyes. I mean everything I say, Kaia and I don’t expect you to believe it now, so I’ll just show you. You get the feeling that he means what he says and that scares you. A part of you wants to run away but your heart says otherwise.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
You expected her to run away after you told her you love her. You look at her in the dress she’s wearing and can see her baby bump slightly. You rub her stomach, and you freeze when you feel the baby move. Did she move? You ask her, and she laughs. Do you really think it’s a girl, she asks. I know it is, I tell her. I think it’s a boy she says with a smile.
Khristian: Care to make a bet, Love?
Kaia: Ok, what are we betting?
Khristian: If it’s a boy, I will buy you whatever you want.
Kaia: Really, anything I want.
Khristian: Yes, anything you want.
Kaia: And if it’s a girl.
Khristian: You’ll have to marry me.
Her mouth falls open as you say that and you pull her into a kiss. Let’s get going. When you enter the restaurant, you notice a few eyes on the two of you. When the host escorts you to your table you pull her seat out. Were you serious when you said that she asked you? Baby, I’m always serious when it comes to you, you tell her. You know this will affect us working together she says, and you can see how red her cheeks are. Plenty of actors have made movies with their significant other, I tell her as I play with her hand. 
Are you sure you want to be together before the…Yes, I’m sure so stop worrying so much. Hey Khristian, who is your friend? I hear a voice I never wanted to hear again. None of your business I tell her not even sparing her a look. My main focus is on my Angel. She gives me a worried look, and I kiss her hand. I’m fine, I tell her, and she winked at me. I know Emily is still watching us. Let’s go, she tells me. Are you sure, I ask her. Yes, we can go to my place she tells me. I’m hungry for you, I tell her, and she turns red.
{KAIA’s POV}
Hearing him say he wanted to marry me made my heartbeat faster. I knew he was serious but was I ready for that, yet? I know Khristian isn’t the type to give up when he wants something. When we enter the restaurant, everyone is looking at us. I told him that our relationship might affect our working together, but he said he wasn’t worried about it at all. As we’re waiting for a server, Khristian’s whole demeanor changes when he hears someone call his name. The person was none other than his ex-girlfriend Emily. I know he’s still affected by what she did to him, but who wouldn’t be, especially when you loved that person? I told him we could leave and go to my place, and he told me that he’s hungry, and my mind goes somewhere else…DAMN HORMONES… I feel my cheeks flush, and I know I must have turned red as a tomato. 
When we got to my house, I noticed my parents were there as well as Ryan, and I got a bad feeling in the gut of my stomach. When we enter the house, I can hear Stonie and Ryan arguing, and I know he must have said something to piss her off. When my mother sees us, she looks at me, and I know he must have told them. What’s going on, sweetie, she asks me. What do you mean, Ma, I replied.
Benjamin: Ryan said that he’s the father of your baby.
I looked at him, and before I knew it, I slapped the hell out of him. I fucking hate you. You just can’t leave well enough alone, can you, I yell. Baby, calm down. I hear Khristian say, but at this point, I don’t think I can. My baby is not yours, and you made it fucking clear that you didn’t want anything to do with her when you told me to get an abortion. Why can’t you just leave me the hell alone? 
Benjamin: You told her to get what!
I knew my father was mad because he grabbed Ryan by the throat. Sweetie, is what Ryan said true? Is he the father of your child? I knew I should have answered her, but I just didn’t know how to.
Khristian: There’s a small possibility that he could be.
I look at Khristian, and he wraps his arms around me. Go upstairs, and I will explain everything to them, he tells me. He kisses my forehead and nudges me to go up the stairs, and I listen. 
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
I should have just whooped his ass if I’d known he was going to pull a stunt like this. Her mother looks at me, for me to answer her question, and I sigh. Kaia and I ended up sleeping together after we both got drunk at the gala, I tell them. She also told me that about 5 days after the gala, she had been drinking a lot when Ryan came over, and I guess the two of them ended up sleeping together. Kaia has always been upfront about her pregnancy, but it was my choice not to tell you about Ryan because when she told him, he told her that they couldn’t have a kid together, and it would be best if she got rid of it if she were to get pregnant. I see that bastard drop his head because I know he failed to mention that little detail to her parents. Kaia and I both agreed that she didn’t want anything to do with him, but I told her that if it were me, I would want to be involved in my child’s life. She told him that if he were the father, she wanted him to sign his rights over because he didn’t want anything to do with her or the baby, and that would keep his wife from finding out about it. But I think the baby isn’t his based on her conception date, but he refuses to believe it. So, she told him that she didn’t want to see him until after the baby was born, and we established paternity.
Benjamin: You will stay the hell away from her until then. Do you understand?
Ryan: I have a right to be involved.
Benjamin: You don’t have a right to do shit.
Ryan: I can just go through the courts.
Benjamin: Try it, and I guarantee you won’t live to see a day in court.
Ryan looked at him with wide eyes because he knew what he was saying was true. If Benjamin was able to hide my parents from their families for 27 years, then I know he’s not a simple man. If you come near my daughter before she gives birth, you’re dead he tells him. Benjamin drags him to the door and throws him out. He looks at me, and I sigh. So, what are you going to do if the baby isn’t yours? He asks me. What is there to do? I’m not going to leave her if that’s what you’re worried about, I tell him. Her mother looks at me with a raised brow.
Katalina: What are you saying?
Khristian: I want to marry her.
Benjamin: Are you being honest?
Khristian: I love Kaia, and the more time I spend with her, the deeper my feelings are for her. I know deep in my heart that the baby is mine. But I can’t change the fact that she wants to be sure that I am, since she slept with that bastard too.
Benjamin: If you are serious about marrying my Angel, then I will give you my blessing, but if you hurt her, I will kill you. Even if you are Taylor’s son.
I would never hurt Kaia, I told him, and I meant every word. I’ll go check on her and make sure she’s all right, I told them. Tell her I will pick her up in the morning to take her to the competition, I hear Stonie say. You can ride with us since I’ll be going with her, I tell her, and she looks at me with a raised brow. Are you sure about that, I hear her say. I already promised her that I would be there, I say as I walk up the stairs. When I enter her bedroom, she’s in bed. I strip down to my underwear and get in bed with her. When she turns over and buries her face in my chest, I know that she’s been crying. I wrap my arms around her and rub her back. I’m going to teach that bastard a lesson for making her cry again. 
When I hear my alarm go off, I get up and head into the bathroom, and run her a bath. I find the outfit she’s going to wear, and it’s a two-piece set with cargo-like pants and a halter. Even though you can’t tell she’s pregnant yet, her stomach isn’t as flat as it used to be. I find her shoes to match and lay everything out. I wake her up, and she groans as she looks at me. Come on, baby, get up, you have to get ready for your competition. She yawns and sits up, I’m hungry she says, and I laugh. I’m hungry too, but I can’t eat what I want to eat right now, I say, and she blushes. You can eat as much as you want after the competition, she says. I pick her up and carry her into the bathroom, and she giggles. This girl is going to be the death of me. When we arrived at the competition venue, I noticed people looking at us when she kissed me before going to the sign-in table. 
You know this is going to be all over social media, I hear Stonie say. I don’t care, I’m not ashamed of my relationship with her, I tell her, and she just looks at me. So, you two are a thing now, she says with a raised brow. We’re whatever Kaia wants us to be, I say, and she laughs. Kaia isn’t a one-and-done type of girl, she says, and I smile. I didn’t think she was, and neither am I. We found our seats, which were closer to the stage. I see Ryan on the other side, and I know Stonie did too.
Stonie: You have got to be fucking kidding me. Why the hell is he here?
I look at the program and see that he’s performing for one of the dancers. I show it to Stonie, and she just glares at him when he waves at her. STUPID JERK…I like how protective she is of Kaia, and she doesn’t mind voicing her opinion either. I hope that bastard isn’t the father of Kai Bear’s baby, she says. He’s performing a song that Kaia wrote, and Stonie scoffs as he sings it. That bastard can’t even perform an original song, she says. He owes Kai Bear big time, and I’m going to make sure she collects every dime owed to her since that bastard wants to be petty, she says. I hate to be the one on her bad side because she seems like a vengeful person.
Announcer: Next up, we will have a performance by Kaia Starr. She’ll be dancing to an original song she wrote.
When did she write another song? I hear Stonie ask. I’m not sure how I respond. When Kaia walks out onto the floor, I see Ryan staring at her. His eyes are fixated on her stomach, but he scratches his head and then looks in our direction. He’s starting to doubt that she’s pregnant, I hear Stonie say, and I look at her with a confused look on my face. He’s looking at her stomach, and I know he thinks all pregnant women should be showing by now, and I’m positive he’s comparing her to that bitch he knocked up, I hear her say. It would be better for us if he did doubt her pregnancy and then maybe he would leave her the hell alone, I say. My attention falls on her when the music starts to play. Did she change her routine, I hear Stonie ask as I noticed she changed her outfit.
Kaia: All that I needed, I found in you. You showed me love that I never knew. You held me down when I needed a shoulder to lean on. When things weren't easy, you did that. Made me feel like you had my back. I need you to know I got you, and you ain't ever got to doubt that. Through the good or bad, I'll be right there by your side, always down to ride for you. Through the thick and the thin Know that I would die for you I would 'Cause I ain't never know it could be this good And I know it's gone get better Cause I never knew to love like this before Boy, I never knew to love like this before Thought I was in love before, now I see I was wrong You came in my life and got me feeling something strong Cause I never knew to love like this before I know you went be there for me, baby They said that leaving with you would be crazy When life was trynna do its best to break me Boy, you put on your cape, flew down, and saved me. Boy, you know you did that. Made me feel like you had my back. I need you to know I got you, and you ain't ever got to doubt that. Through the good or bad, I'll be right there by your side, always down to ride for you.
As the song played and I watched her dance, my heart fluttered to know she was singing about me. Stonie looks at me as she nudges me, saying, “It looks like Kai Bear has fallen in love with you.” You think so, I say as I watch her. She is an amazing dancer, and it shows as the crowd cheers as she finishes. Her eyes meet mine, and I finally know what it means when they say you will know true love when you see it. Kaia rarely lets anyone hear her sing, I hear her say, and I look at her. 
Not even that bastard has heard her sing, and she’s performing a dance to a song she wrote, she continues. I noticed the look on Ryan’s face as he watched her. After she was done, she made her way over to us and sat down on my lap, wrapping her arms around my neck. You did well, I say as she kisses me. I’m hungry, she says, and I laugh. We can get something to eat when we leave here. Ok, she says as she snuggles into the crook of my neck. I notice people taking pictures of us, and I don’t care if the whole world knows about us. She is my girl, and I plan on making her my wife.
{KAIA’s POV}
I wrote that song a few weeks after I found out I was pregnant. Being with Khristian made me realize that true love was possible and that I shouldn’t run away from it. He has been nothing but patient with me through this whole ordeal, and he’s never once thought about backing out. I changed the routine to a lyrical one I choreographed a while back. I noticed Ryan there when one of the dancers kept bragging about him performing live for her solo. I found myself thinking about Khristian, and I felt the baby move. 
After my performance, I found him and Stonie in the audience, and I walked over to them. I knew what I did next was going to end up on social media, but I didn’t care. I wanted everyone to know that he was mine. When I kissed him, I saw someone take a picture of us. He looks at me, and I tell him I’m hungry, and he laughs. I feel my heartbeat faster at the thought of us being in a serious relationship. I find myself snuggling into the crook of his neck, and he wraps his arms around my waist. You two will be trending by midnight, Stonie says, and I laugh. Well, it’s not like they haven’t assumed we’ve been in a relationship before, I say. They will have proof now, she says, laughing. 
Fan: Can I get a picture with you all?
Um, sure…
After taking a few pictures and signing a few autographs, they announced the winner of the competition. I won 1st place, and the other dancer whom Ryan performed for came in second. When we head to the car, Ryan is standing by it, and I roll my eyes. Are you pregnant he asks me. I look at him, and Khristian tells me to get in the car. 
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
Do you have a mental problem or something, I ask him. Get the hell out of the way before I make you. He looks at her and then back at me. I find it funny for a pregnant person to be doing all of this at what, 4 months? he says with a scoff. She’s not even showing for her to be that far along, so it makes me wonder if she’s just doing this to get my attention. Before I know it, I punch him in the face. You have some motherfucking nerves to think you’re that special. You can’t seem to be able to leave well enough alone. When a crowd starts to form, Stonie makes me get in the car. Get her out of here, I’ll handle this, she says. I call Anthony to help her out if anything happens.
{STONIE’S POV}
I knew about Kai Bear’s crush on Ryan, but I never thought it would come to a head like this. When she told me that she got drunk and they had sex, I knew things were going to end up bad. But to think that she doesn’t know if Khristian or that jerk is the father makes me feel bad for her. I hope Khristian is the father because I can see that he cares about her. He even gave Ryan a black eye for saying something bad about her. But for that bastard to assume that Kaia slept with him for a movie role pissed me off, especially after everything Kaia did for him when we were young. She’s even the reason he’s a rapper, and he dares to treat her like she doesn’t mean anything to him.
 When she told me he told her to abort her baby because he did not want that bitch to find out made me want to kick his ass. I can’t believe he even dared to tell her parents about Kaia, not knowing who the father of her baby was, because he’s in his feelings about her relationship with Khristian. Now he has the nerve to question her about being pregnant and saying it’s because she just wants his attention pissed me off. I wasn’t surprised that Khristian punched him because I would have done the same thing. When I saw a group of people coming over, I told Khristian to take Kaia home. They didn’t need to be here for what I was going to do next. I stood over him and kicked him in the nuts. You jackass, I told you to stay away from her. 
Ryan: She’s not even pregnant, is she?
Stonie: Go to hell, Ryan.
Hey, are you Stonie? I hear a voice say. When I turn around, I see the most handsome man I’ve ever seen…Damn…He laughs. Who the hell are you I ask him as he smiles at me. Khristian thought you might need a little assistance, he says, and I look at him with a raised brow. You’re his assistant, I say, and he laughs. No, I’m his brother and lawyer, he says, and I feel my cheeks heat up. I look at Ryan, who’s getting up from the ground. I look at him and he’s just glaring at me. For the sake of knowing each other since we were 13, I’ll advise you to leave her alone before her father visits you, and we both know how that will end. I tell him.
 She’s the one who pulled me into this bullshit, he says, and I go to slap him again, but Khristian’s brother grabs my hand. He’s not worth it, he says. 
Just stay the fuck away from her, I say before walking off. So, what’s the story behind that? I hear him ask me. That’s something you’ll have to ask Khristian about, I tell him. I’m Anthony, by the way, he says. I just look at him and he winks at me. Are you a lawyer I ask him, and he nods while paying attention to the road. He drops me off at Kaia’s and leaves. When I walk in, she’s sitting on the sofa with her feet in Khristian’s lap as he massages her feet. It would be best if you were careful Kai Bear, I don’t trust Ryan at this point, I tell her. I’m going home, I have a shift in the morning.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
As I lay in bed with her, my phone rang, and it was a call from Anthony. I look at her as she sleeps. 
Khristian: What’s up, Ant?
Anthony: Khris, what is going on?
Khristian: I will tell you about it later, Ant.
I hang up the phone, and I look at her before kissing her cheek. I know I need to tell Anthony the truth because I have never kept anything from him. I feel the baby move when I rub her stomach, and my heart melts every time. It just feels like she knows who I am and that I will protect her and her mommy no matter what. When I got up, I had 50 missed calls from my publicist and a text from Anthony saying he was waiting outside. I kiss her and tell her I will be back in a few hours and to make sure she eats something. She smiles at me and rolls back over, and goes back to sleep. 
TMZ NEWS: BREAKING NEWS!! DANCER/ACTRESS KAIA STARR SEEMS TO BE IN A RELATIONSHIP WITH KHRISTIAN BLACK. THE TWO WERE SPOTTED HAVING DINNER TOGETHER A FEW NIGHTS AGO, BUT THE TWO SEEMED TO CONFIRM THEIR ROMANTIC RELATIONSHIP WHEN KHRISTIAN WAS SPOTTED AT KAIA’S DANCE COMPETITION. THE TWO WERE SPOTTED COZYING UP TO ONE ANOTHER AND EVEN SHARING A KISS.
E NEW: KHRISTIAN BLACK IS NO LONGER SINGLE. HE’S BEEN LINKED TO DANCER/ACTRESS KAIA STARR. THE TWO FILMED A MOVIE TOGETHER 2 YEARS AGO. THE TWO SEEMED TO HAVE CONFIRMED THEIR RELATIONSHIP WHEN KHRISTIAN WAS SPOTTED AT A DANCE COMPETITION KAIA WAS DANCING IN. THE TWO WERE SEEN COZYING UP AND EVEN SHARING A KISS. 
You know you have caused a media storm, I hear Anthony say, and I laugh. I knew what was going to happen when Kaia kissed me, and I was happy about it. She took the initiative to tell the world about our relationship, and I would do it again. So, what’s the deal with the guy you punched, he asked me. He was one of Kaia’s best friends until he started being a jerk to her, I say, getting annoyed just thinking about that asshole.
Anthony: That’s not all, is it?
Khristian: Why are you so damn perceptive?
Anthony: Just tell me, what’s going on, so I won’t be blindsided if that jerk tries to sue you.
Just promise me you will keep an open mind and try not to jump to conclusions until you hear everything I have to say. Fine, now tell me he says, and I sigh. There’s a small possibility that he could be the father of Kaia’s baby. I see the look on his face, and I know what he’s going to say. Don’t think that way because she has been honest with me from day one, I tell him. How is this possible if you were her first? He tells me. She has always been in love with that jerk since they were 15, I tell him.  He knew she had feelings for him, and he got her drunk and used that to his advantage. So, when she told him that it was a possibility that she was pregnant, he told her to abort it and that he couldn’t be with her because he was married and that it would ruin his family. I find myself getting mad just thinking about it. When Kaia told me she was pregnant and that she wasn’t sure if it was me or that jerk, and that she would understand if I didn’t want to be involved, but I know in my heart that the baby is mine, I told him. 
The moment she took a pregnancy test and they were all positive, I never felt an ounce of doubt Ant but I can’t control how she feels and that she wants to be sure, I say and I don’t know why I’m getting emotional now but something inside of me is telling me that she is mine and when the doctor said that her conception date was the night we had sex, that just made it all clear to me. 
Anthony: So, it’s a girl.
Khristian: I have a feeling it is.
And if she isn’t mine, how can he not want to be a part of her life? A baby is a blessing, and to create another life is a miracle. How could anyone not want that? How could he want to get rid of it, even if it was a mistake? I don’t know what it is about Kaia, but I love her, Anthony, and I want a family with her. She is it for me, and I know that this baby is mine, so as my brother, I need you to have my back on this, I tell him. When have I not had your back, you idiot?
 I laugh because he has always been there for me, whether I was right or wrong. You know that it’s out about your relationship, Nana is going to want to meet her, he says with a smirk on his face. I know, so I will bring her to dinner tonight. So, what are you going to do about him if the baby ends up being his, he asks me? I don’t know, but I know Kaia doesn’t want him anywhere near her or the baby, and whatever she chooses to do, I’m going to side with her. I need you to help me with something. I tell him, and he nods.
Anthony: Are we going to kill this bastard?
Khristian: I thought about it, but he’s not worth it, and I don’t want Kaia finding out about that side of me.
Anthony: You really care about her, don’t you?
At this point, it’s more than just caring about, I tell him. I ended up going to a jewelry store. Can you show me your engagement rings, I asked the sales associate. So, you’re serious about her, I hear Ant say. I’m always serious when it comes to her, I say with a smile on my face. You are a PR nightmare he says as he pats me on the back. 
Emily: Hey, Khristian.
Khristian: Are you following me?
Emily: This is a public place. I came to pick up my jewelry.
Sales Associate: Sir, here’s the ring selection you wanted to look at. We have a new collection called the Eternity collection. It comes as a set with engagement rings and wedding bands.
Khristian: Can I have a look at that, please?
Sales Associate: Yes, Sir, I will bring it out.
You’re getting married, I hear Emily ask, and I turn to look at her. I don’t even know what I saw in her. It was because I was young and naive and longed for affection, and she was so eager to give it to me that I couldn’t see that she was playing me like a fool. Just thinking about it pisses me off. 
Khristian: It's none of your damn business if I’m getting married.
Emily: Khri…You can’t get married.
Who the hell are you to tell me what I can and can’t do? You became irrelevant to me the day you fucked my friend and got pregnant. So, I advise you to mind your own damn business and stay the fuck away from me for the 100th time. I despise everything about you, Emily. 
Emily: I still love you, Khristian.
Love me…Hahaha…You have got to be fucking kidding me. You don’t love anybody but your damn self. I doubt you even love Jackson and that kid. I finally found someone whom I can love wholeheartedly, and I don’t have to worry about if she’s screwing my best friend behind my back. 
Emily: She’s only with you for your money and to advance in her career.
As you did, I retort, and her facial expression changes. If she wants to spend all of my money, I’ll let her do whatever she wants. The price of the Eternity collection is 1.5 million dollars, I hear the sales associate tell me. I’ll take it, I say as I hand her my black card. I see the look on Emily’s face when I pay for the rings. After I walk out of the store, I hear Anthony tell her she made her choice, now I’m making mine, so stay out of my way. 
Can you help me set something up by the pond behind the house, I asked him, and he smiled at me. You’re finally growing up, he says as he pats my back… Oh shut it, Ant. The gazebo is finished if you want me to have someone decorate it, he tells me. I forgot about that. My mother was having it constructed in the middle of the pond before she passed away. That would be good, but I hope she’ll like it, I say. She will, Ant says. I look at the box in my hand, and I feel my heart flutter.

CHAPTER 7: HAPPINESS IS BLISS
{KAIA’s POV}
I’m looking at Dina as she shakes her head as she reads the trending news on social media. Kaia, what were you thinking she tells me. It was going to get out eventually when we were spotted out at the restaurant together, I told her. You should have told me the two of you were dating, she says, and I know my cheeks are red. It just happened, it's not like we’ve been dating long, I tell her. So, are you two in a serious relationship? she asks me. I would like to think that we are, I say. My hand goes to my stomach as I feel the baby move, and Dina looks at me with wide eyes. 
Dina: Kaia, are you pregnant?
Kaia: Yes.
Dina: Who all knows?
Kaia: Nobody but my family and Khristian.
How far along are you she asks me, and I feel my cheeks flush. I’ll be 18 weeks in a few days, I tell her. KAIA!!! When were you going to tell me, she says as she shakes her head. I was going to tell you, but Khristian wanted to wait until we were past the critical stage of the pregnancy, I told her. So, what are you going to do about the movie role? She asks me, and I shrug. Khristian said that the movie won’t be ready to be filmed for another year, so I have plenty of time.
Dina: So, he’s just thought of everything, huh?
Kaia: I guess.
When I get home, I see Miyah, and I look at her as I get out of my car. What’s going on between you and Ryan, she asks me. Why are you asking me that? Haven’t I spoken to your husband since I ended our friendship? She gives me a confused look, and I sigh. Whatever you and Ryan have going on, leave me out of it. He’s been acting weird ever since he saw news of you and that guy, she says. And your point is, I reply. Is everything ok? I hear a familiar voice say? When I look around, I see Khristian walking up with flowers and a bear in his hands.
Khristian: For my girls.
He says this as he kisses me and rubs my stomach. Miyah looks at me with a raised brow. Why is she here, Khristian asks me, and I shrug my shoulders. Your guess is as good as mine, I reply. Anyways, you should talk to your husband if you feel like he’s been acting weird because I’m the last person you should be asking, we are not friends anymore, I tell her. I know you’re in love with him, she says, and I burst out laughing. The young, stupid, and naïve girl I used to be had feelings for that jerk, but those feelings died a long time ago. So, if you’re trying to fish for any information, then find it somewhere else because you want to find it here. I’m happy with who I am with, I tell her as I wrap my arms around Khristian’s neck. Ryan will never hold another spot in my life, so can you leave? Are you hungry? I hear he asks, and I look at him with a smile on my face. Mm-hmm…We’re going to Lori’s for dinner, he says as I look at him with a raised brow. She’s my adoptive mother, remember, he says as he kisses me. Oh. He wraps his arms around me, lifting me as he kisses the sensitive part of my neck. Let’s have a little fun before we go, he says, 	and I giggle. I don’t know why I can never say no when it comes to him. As he’s driving, I get a cramp in my side, and I groan as I rub my stomach…Unnnnn…Are you ok, he asks me…Mm…I…my stomach hurts, I tell him. I look at him when he turns left at the light. Where are we going I ask him.
Khristian: To the hospital.
Kaia: I’m fine.
Khristian: We’re not taking any chances.
I can sense the nervousness in his tone. When we enter the hospital, we head to the maternity floor. I hand him the mask to put on his face, and he looks at me. Just wear it until we get inside a room, I tell him, and he puts it on. When we get inside the room, he takes the mask off as the nurse is hooking up everything. She looks at him as it dawns on her who he is.
Khristian: Will I have to worry about this leaking out?
Nurse: No, Sir, we respect our patient's privacy.
Khristian: Good.
I have never seen him like this before. I grab his hand, and he looks at me. Don’t worry, everything will be ok, I tell him. What if I was being too rough, he says, and I know my face must be redder than a tomato because the nurse laughs. When the sound of the baby’s heartbeat fills the room, I see his facial expression relax. 
Dr. Newman: What seems to be the problem?
Khristian: She was complaining about her stomach hurting.
Dr. Newman: What you’re experiencing is called Braxton Hicks; it’s normal. You will also experience them during sexual intercourse.
I know my face must have been beet red by now as she looks at Khristian. So, there’s nothing wrong with the baby, he asks her, and she looks at the monitor. The baby has a strong heartbeat, and I can do another ultrasound to make sure everything is good with fetal development, she says. 
After checking up on the baby, we head to Lori’s for dinner. I can sense that he's in a better mood after seeing that everything is ok with the baby. He looks at the ultrasound printout with a smile on his face, and I feel my heart flutter. I hope the baby is his because I don’t think I can deal with Ryan at all. I only want Khristian to be a part of our lives.

{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
Hearing the sound of her heartbeat just made my day. I was scared that something was wrong, and maybe I did something or was a little too rough when we had sex. I know I’m being a little overprotective, but I can’t help it. They mean the world to me, and I don’t want anything to happen to them. I feel my heartbeat faster at the thought of holding her tiny little body in my hands once she’s born. I can’t wait to name her and love her. I know I shouldn’t get my hopes up in case she’s not mine, but my gut and heart are telling me that she is. When we arrive at Lori’s, she’s waiting for us outside, along with Anthony. 
Lori: Are you ok? Anthony told me you were at the hospital.
I look at him and he shrugs as I shake my head. Everything is fine, we were just checking up on the baby, I say as I look at Kaia. Baby… I hear her say, and she looks at us with wide eyes.
Lori: You’re pregnant.
Kaia: Yes, Ma’am.
Lori: Holy shit…I’m going to be a Gigi.
I laugh when I hear Anthony say, “You’re already a grandma.” Oh, hush, you’re more like a son than a grandson, she says. I feel Kaia tense up, and I squeeze her hand. It’s ok, I tell her, and she looks at me. I don’t like lying she whispers. You’re not lying to anyone, I tell her. Even if you have your doubts, I don’t have any because I know in my heart the baby is mine, and either way, I will love both of you wholeheartedly, I tell her as I kiss her. After dinner, we head back to my place. As we’re lying in bed, she gets a call from an unknown number. Her mood changes when she answers it.
Ryan: What the fuck did you tell Miyah
Kaia: Nothing.
Ryan: Then why did she say she wants to leave after leaving your place?
Kaia: Maybe you need to take that up with your wife.
Ryan: If she takes my son away from me, Kaia
Kaia: Are you threatening me?
Ryan: Take it however you want. I’m warning you.
I’ll be the one warning you if anything happens to Kaia. I will personally find you, and you won’t like what I’m going to do to you, I say before he hangs up. You’re moving in with me, I tell her, and she looks at me. I know what you’re going to say, but I don’t trust this guy. I don’t want anything happening to you or the baby, Kaia, I tell her. If anything happens to you, I don’t know what I’ll do. I didn’t say anything, she says as she snuggles into my chest. I wrap my arms around her waist, pulling her closer to me.
TMZ NEWS: BREAKING NEWS!!! RAPPER/SINGER RYAN G WAS SPOTTED HAVING AN AFFAIR…SOURCES SAY THAT HIS WIFE LEFT HIM A FEW DAYS AGO…WILL THE COUPLE GET BACK TOGETHER, OR IS A DIVORCE COMING IN THE FORESEEABLE FUTURE?

TWO MONTHS LATER
Today will be the day I’m going to propose to her. Everything is ready for tonight, and I hope she says yes. I caress her cheek as she sleeps and rub her stomach, which is now noticeable. Her small baby bump looks adorable even though it's small for her to be 7 months pregnant now. We have a doctor’s appointment this morning to check on the little one, and I convinced her to find out the gender instead of waiting until the baby is born. Even though I have a feeling it’s a girl, I decorated the nursery in gender-neutral colors until I know for sure. 
Khristian: Kaia, baby, you must get up.
Kaia: Mmmm…I do not want to.
I kiss her and pull back the cover; she groans as she feels the cool air hit her bare skin. She likes sleeping naked for some odd reason, but I am not complaining at all. I carry her into the bathroom and get inside the tub with her. She moans as I wash her body, and it is turning me on. Baby, can you…I kiss her and tell her we can do that later because she has an appointment in an hour. She is so cute when she pouts her lips when she cannot get her way. When we walk into the doctor’s office, we see the last person we want to see. I wrap my arms around her waist as we sit down across from them. 
Miyah: So, how far along are you now?
Kaia: 7 months.
Miyah: I look more pregnant than you do at 6 months.
I notice Ryan looking at her stomach, but she doesn’t even acknowledge him at all. So do you know what you’re having I hear her ask Kaia. We’re waiting until the baby’s born to know the gender.
Miyah: Well, we are having another boy.
Kaia: Good for you
Are you sure you are 7 months pregnant? I hear him ask her, and she looks at him with a look that I never want to get from her. I am sure my OB would not make such trivial mistakes as giving me an inaccurate gestation. When the nurse calls for us, I help her up, and I notice how Ryan is looking at her.
{MIYAH’s POV}
I know that there’s a possibility she’s pregnant with Ryan’s baby, and that’s why I made it obvious about her and the person she’s dating. I see the way he looks at her and how much he’s invested in her pregnancy, and it’s pissing me off. There’s a possibility that the kid could be yours, right? I ask him, and he just looks at me.
Ryan: What the hell are you talking about?
Miyah: Cut the crap, Ryan. I know you slept with her, and that’s the reason your friendship ended.
Ryan: Fine! Since you want to know so badly. I fucked her once when we broke up that time. 
Miyah: I knew it, and that kid is yours, right?
Ryan: I don’t know, maybe. 
How could you sleep with her without protection? What if you brought me back something, I yell. Kaia isn’t the type of person to sleep around, or so I thought until she told me she gave her virginity to that bastard, he says. Are you jealous, I ask him, and he goes quiet. I knew she had feelings for him, but he always acted like his feelings for her were platonic and that they were only friends. Now they could have a kid together. You better hope that kid isn’t yours because we are done if it is, I tell him.
{KAIA’s POV}
You remember our bet, don’t you? I hear him ask me, and I look at him, smiling. I don’t know, you have to refresh my memory, I said as he leaned over me. If it’s a girl, you will marry me, he says as he pecks me on the lip. But if it’s a boy, you have to get me whatever it is that I want, I say with a raised brow. No backing out, baby, I hear him say. When the doctor comes in, I don’t know why I find myself becoming nervous all of a sudden. 
Dr. Newman: I’ll check the measurement of the fetus as well as the thickness of your cervix. Do you want to know the gender now, or do you still want to wait?
Kaia: We can find out now.
Khristian holds my hand as she moves the wand around on my stomach. I laugh when I feel the baby move, and Khristian looks at the monitor. From the looks of it, you are having a girl, she says. I feel a tear run down my cheek as I look at Khristian, who is staring at the monitor. I see a tear fall, and I squeeze his hand. It’s really a girl, he says, and I laugh. Looks that way, I say. He helps me clean the gel off my stomach, and he kisses it. Daddy’s baby girl, he says. I know I should be happy for him, but I don’t want him to be disappointed if she’s not his.
Kaia: Doc, can I ask you something?
Dr. Newman: Of course, what did you want to know?
Kaia: Is there a way to do a paternity test while you’re still pregnant?
Dr. Newman: Yes, three types of procedures can be done. The most requested procedure would be the NIPP. It is a noninvasive prenatal paternity test. 
Kaia: How is that done?
Dr. Newman: It requires a blood sample from the mother; the blood will then be analyzed for fetal DNA, and the DNA sample from the fetus will then be tested against the potential father.
 Can it be done today I ask her, and she looks at me with a raised brow. If that is what you want to do, she says. A Nurse comes in and gets a blood sample from me and a swab sample from Khristian. As he’s driving, I notice his mood is off a little bit. Is everything ok, I ask him, and he shrugs. I don’t feel it's right for you to have to wait to know if she’s yours I tell him, and he squeezes my hand. I understand why you did it, but I don’t want you feeling like you have to rush it, he says. I know but I…It’s okay, he says as he kisses my hand. We’re in this together, remember, he says as he parks the car.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
I don’t know why hearing her ask the doctor about the DNA test made me nervous, but it did because that 1% chance of doubt in my mind started to creep back up. I know she wants it done as soon as possible to give me peace of mind, but I don’t know if I’m ready to know just yet. I notice she’s been yawning since she got back into the car, and she’ll be ready for a nap soon. When we get out of the car, she yawns again, and I laugh. Are you sleepy, baby? I ask her…Mm-hmm…Let’s get some sleep, then, I tell her. She snuggles into my chest as we’re lying in bed. I’m sorry, I hear her say. You don’t have anything to be sorry about I tell her as I kiss her forehead. As I rub her stomach, I feel my angel move again, and it just calms me for some reason. As she’s sleeping, her phone keeps chiming, and it’s a message from that jerk.
Ryan: We need to talk.
Khristian: She doesn’t have anything to say to you.
Ryan: If that kid is mine, then she does because I’m not signing over my rights.
Khristian: Well, lucky for you then. We’ll know in a few days if you’re the father or not.
Ryan: How is that possible? She doesn’t have my DNA sample.
Khristian: But she does have mine, though.
Ryan: You think I will believe anything you say when you just want her all for yourself.
Khristian: Good thing for me that she agreed to marry me.
I block his number from her phone, then get up to find her something to wear. I run her a bath, then I wake her up. She looks at me and pouts. Don’t look at me like that, baby. I might just eat you up, I tell her, and she moans. I might like that, she says, and I laugh. Let’s get you cleaned up, I want to take you somewhere special tonight, I tell her. The dress I picked out for her shows off her baby bump, and I smile. She looks at me when I pull out a blindfold. What are you up to, she says as she eyes me. Do you trust me, I ask her. Yes, I trust you, she says. I put the blindfold on her, and I pick her up. She wraps her arms around my neck as I carry her. When I take the blindfold off, she looks around, and her eyes go wide. 
Kaia: Did you do all of this for me?
Khristian: Of course, I did, baby.
I want this day to be memorable and special, I tell her as I plant a kiss on her lips. Let’s get some food in you. I know my baby girl is hungry. She laughs as I rub her stomach. I recall a very beautiful girl promising that she would marry me if we found out that we were having a daughter, I say as I play with her hand.
Khristian: Kaia Arielle Starr.
Kaia: Khristian.
Khristian: Will you marry me? 
She looks at me and the ring in my hand. You know you’re going to be stuck with me, she says, and I pull her into a kiss.
Khristian: So, is that a, yes?
Kaia: Mm-hmmm.
I pick her up and spin her around as she wraps her legs around my waist. You make me the luckiest man alive, I tell her. I moan when she kisses the sensitive part of my neck, and I look at her. Babe…I can hear the want in her voice, and I know she’s horny, and I’m going to give her exactly what she wants. It’s been 2 months since we had sex, and it has been driving me crazy because she would constantly tease me. But I feared hurting her again or the Baby…Mmmm…Fuck…I moan as I feel her stroke my shaft as she wraps her tongue around the tip of my dick. Oh…God…Baby…Just like that…Fuck… I fist my hand through her hair as she takes me into her mouth, and my knees start to buckle as she swallows me whole…Mmmm...Kaia…Baby…I love you. You like that, baby, I hear her say, and I feel myself come undone as I come inside her mouth…Fuck…
Khristian: What are you doing to me?
Kaia: Whatever you want me to do, babe.
I pull her into my embrace, and she snuggles up to me. I can get used to this feeling. As she sleeps, I take a picture of our hands intertwined with our rings showing.
INSTAGRAM
KHRISTIAN: I’M THE LUCKIEST MAN IN THE WORLD. “SHE SAID YES”
I knew this was going to blow up, but I didn’t care. I wanted the whole world to know that she was mine. 
{KAIA’s POV}
When I woke up, I had missed calls from my parents, so I decided to call them back. Why didn’t you tell us you and Khristian were getting married, she says. Ma…what are you talking about? He just asked me last night. Well, it is all over social media, she tells me, and I go to his Instagram page, and I see the photo with the caption. The old me would have been mad at him for posting it without telling me, but I couldn’t help but feel my heart flutter. I know the baby must be happy because she’s moving a lot as I think about him.
Kaia: Where did you run off to?
Khristian: You did not see my note; I will be back in a few days. I have to settle some things with the movie since it is getting close to production time.
Kaia: Ok, I will be staying at my parents' house until you get back, then
Khristian: Ok, I love you, baby.
Kaia: I love you too.
I meet up with Stonie since it is her off day. I had a paternity test done with Khristian; I told her. Did you do an amniocentesis, Kai Bear? Those can be harmful, she says as she looks at me. No, we did a blood test, so now we’re just waiting for the results to come back. Oh, that should be any day now, she tells me. But how are you feeling about it? She asks me.
Kaia: I’m scared, to be honest, because I know that it will hurt Khristian if she isn’t his, and I don’t want Ryan anywhere near my child after what he said.
Stonie: But what is your heart telling you?
Kaia: I’ve always felt that Khristian is the father, but I know I can’t just go off a gut feeling when I slept with both.
As we were talking, I got a call from Dr. Newman’s nurse to come in because the results were back. I know I must have been nervous because the baby was doing flips. Calm down, you’re making me nervous, I hear Stonie say. I can’t help it, I say as I twiddle my thumb. When the nurse hands me the paper, I just look at it. I don’t even know when we made it back to my parents’ place, but we did. Do you want me to read it, I hear Stonie say. I don’t know when I handed it to her, but I did. I can feel my heart pounding inside my chest as I watch her read over the results. When she looks at me, she has a smile on her face. Just say it, you’re making me nervous. 
[bookmark: _Int_KqFnhbsG]Stonie: The alleged father, Khristian Black, cannot be excluded as the biological father of the fetus with a probability of paternity of 99.9999%.
My legs go weak at hearing the result. I feel the baby move, and I know I must have been crying because Stonie hugged me. He’s the father, so you don’t have to worry about dealing with Ryan anymore, she tells me. I’m just happy that’s all. I couldn’t wait to tell Khristian the good news. When I walk outside to get in my car, I see Ryan, and I’ve had enough of him at this point. 
Kaia: What do you want now, Ryan?
Ryan: I just came to talk to you about the baby.
Kaia: We don’t have anything to talk about.
Ryan: We do if the baby is mine.
Kaia: Well, lucky for me, she’s not yours.
Ryan: What do you mean?
Kaia: Exactly, what I said. She’s not yours.
Ryan: How are you so sure about it?
Because Khristian did a paternity test, and he’s the father. The results came back today, I told him. You expect me to believe that he says. What’s not to believe, you can get the results yourself if you don’t believe it. You can fake the results since Stonie is a nurse, he says. Are you stupid? She didn’t even know we had one done until today, when she went with me to get the results from the doctor. I yelled. 
You should be happy hearing she’s not yours, and then you can move the fuck on with your life and not have to worry about your trifling ass wife taking your kid away every time she gets mad at you. Because if we’re being honest, that was the only reason you wanted me to abort my baby was that you didn’t want her finding out, but she knows because she’s been a little too nosy with wanting to know about my pregnancy, I say, rolling my eyes. But you don’t have to worry anymore because you are not the father of my baby.
 But since you refuse to believe it, we can do the same DNA test, and when it proves you’re not the father, please stay the fuck away from me, or I will be filing a restraining order against you. So, meet me at the doctor’s office in an hour. Kai Bear, you don’t have to prove shit to this jackass, I hear Stonie say. I know I don’t, but he’s delusional and refuses to believe anything I say.
Ryan: Kai…
Kaia: Save it.
I feel my blood boiling as the nurse draws more blood. Why are you doing this again, when the other gentleman was proven to be the father, she says as she swabs his cheek. Ask this asshole why we’re doing this, I say, and she looks at Ryan. The results will be available in 48 hours, she tells him as I’m walking out. He calls out my name, but I ignore him and get into the car. I go to Khristian’s house instead of going back to my parents’ house. I find myself going inside of the nursery. He created a theme for her nursery that I don’t think anybody has ever seen, and my heart flutters. I’m so happy my baby ended up with a father like him. Even when she’s not here yet, he’s showing how much he cares about her.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
When I got home, she was asleep in bed. I thought she was staying at her parents’ house. Something must have happened, so I texted Stonie.
Khristian: Did something happen while I was gone?
Stonie: I will let Kai Bear tell you.
Now I know something must have happened. I take a shower, then get into bed with her. I wrap my arms around her waist, and she snuggles closer to me. Man, I love this feeling. I notice a piece of paper on the nightstand, and I look at it. What I saw had the biggest smile on my face as I read it again: “The alleged father Khristian Black cannot be excluded as the biological father of the fetus with a probability of paternity of 99.9999%.” She’s mine, is all I can say to myself. I knew it in my heart, and now I have proof that she is mine. I find myself rubbing her stomach. 
I love you, baby, I tell her…Mmmm…You moan as you feel her mouth on your dick…Fuck…Mmmm…Kai…Baby…Slow down…You guide her head as she moves up and down your shaft. She does this little trick that has you seeing stars as you come. Good morning, babe, she says. I missed you baby. I missed you, too, she says as she snuggles up to me. How have my girls been doing? We’ve been doing fine, she’s been very active lately, she says as she rubs her stomach. The results came back yesterday; she tells me as she hands me the paper. I kiss her and she looks at me with a raised brow. I already know what it’s going to say, I’ve always known that she was mine, I tell her. I did another one with that asshole, she tells me. He showed up at my parents’ house asking to talk, and I told him he didn’t have to worry about us because she wasn’t his, and like the delusional asshole he is, he didn’t believe me, she says. I’m getting really sick and tired of this jerk, I tell her. 
The results should be back today, so we won’t have to deal with him anymore, she says as I kiss her, and she smiles at me. I like how you decorated the nursery; she tells me. My mother liked Jasmine flowers, and she would incorporate them into the clothes she designed for herself, I tell her. I remember seeing her a few times when I was young, she says as she hugs me. Have you thought of any names yet, I ask her. No, I wanted to wait until she was born, but I would like your input, she tells me. 
Kaia: I want to get in the pool today.
Khristian: If that’s what you want to do, baby.
I watch her as she relaxes on the lounge chair, and I rub sunscreen lotion on her body. I kiss her baby bump, and she laughs. I can’t believe I’m going to be a father in less than 2 months. If anyone saw her, they would think she was around 4 months pregnant. I take a picture of her as she looks at me.
Kaia: Are you going to post that on your Instagram?
Khristian: Not if you don’t want me to.
Kaia: You can do whatever you want, babe.
I love you; you know that, right? I tell her, and she nods. How about we elope, I say, and she looks at me. Your father already gave us his blessing, but if you want a big wedding, we can do that too, I told her. I just want to be with you she says, and I feel my heart flutter. We’re driving to Vegas in a few hours. I thought of a name for her, but I want to know what you think, she says. What name did you think of baby? Taylor Isadora
 Black, she says with a smile.
Hearing my parents' names made me tear up, and to know that she wanted to name our daughter after them just made me love her even more.

INSTAGRAM
KHRISTIAN: “MY FAVORITE GIRLS” 
KHRISTIAN: “I CAN’T WAIT TO MEET MY ANGEL TAYLOR ISADORA BLACK”
Fan: Holy shit, they are having a baby
Fan2: She’s so damn lucky. I know their baby is going to be adorable
Fan 3: I know his ex is pissed, not only did he propose to her, but they are having a baby.
{RYAN’s POV}
I’m looking at the results of the paternity tests, and I feel my heart breaking. Not only is the baby not mine, but I’ve lost my best friend. I don’t know why I pushed Kaia away as I did, but I felt I had to, or I was going to lose my son. But thinking there was a possibility that I would forever be tied to her gave me hope that, as long as we had a bond, then I would be a part of her life, but not anymore. That jerk posted a picture of her on his Instagram, and now the whole world knows they are having a baby together.  You should be happy that the baby isn’t yours, I hear Miyah say. I know she’s right, but I’m unhappy because I’ve lost my best friend.



CHAPTER 8: FAMILY 
{KAIA’s POV}
[bookmark: _Int_pu1y0x26]After calming everything down after Khristian posted that photo on his Instagram, we’re headed to Vegas. I smile when I feel his hand on my stomach. You know you have caused a media storm, I tell him, and he laughs. I wanted to show off my two favorite girls, he says as he kisses me. I’m just happy you’re her father. I’m happy you agreed to marry me he says, and I feel my cheeks heat up. Kaia, I love you, and even if she weren’t mine, I would still marry you, he says. You’re going to make me cry.
When you arrive in Vegas, Khristian heads in an opposite direction from the hotel you’re staying at. Where are we going, you ask him, and he smiles at you. I have a penthouse apartment we can stay at while we’re here, he tells you. When are we going to tell our family about us eloping, you ask him. We can tell them whenever you want to tell them, baby. He wraps his arms around your waist when you enter the apartment. I can’t wait to make you my wife, he tells you as he kisses the sensitive part of your neck. You feel the heat pool between your legs as he continues to kiss your sensitive areas. You know you’re stuck with me, you tell him, and he laughs. Baby, I’m not going anywhere.

{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
I take her to my penthouse instead of staying at a hotel. This will be one of our many properties in the future, and I can’t wait to bring our little princess here when she’s older. I wrap my arms around her waist as I kiss her neck. She moans as I lick and suck on her nipples. I love how her body just reacts to my touch every time. I rub her stomach as she sleeps, and I smile as I feel the baby move. I take my phone and start recording her stomach. Hey, my little Princess, move for Daddy. Tears fall as her stomach moves, and I know my little Princess can hear me. 
I found out a few years ago who my father was and why his family disowned him for being with my mother. I found something in his belongings after he passed away. You should have seen the look on my face when I found out my father was a Sicilian prince. I will never abandon my baby as his family did to him. As I look at the video, I recorded of me talking to her stomach, I get butterflies. I upload the video to my social media accounts.
INSTAGRAM
KHRISTIAN: One of the best feelings in the world. My princess is already a daddy’s girl.
I knew this was going to go viral, and I didn’t care. I’m just happy I got to be a dad and know that she’s mine.
Comment 1: Omg! Her stomach is so adorable.
Comment 2: She’s so damn lucky, not only does she have Khristian Black as a baby daddy, but he proposed to her.
Comment 3: I’m jealous, but it’s adorable how he talks to her stomach.
{EVA’s POV}
I can’t believe he’s dating that bitch and she’s going to have his baby. Khristian is supposed to be with me, not her. Not only did she end up with Khristian, but somehow Director Porter ended up losing everything, and that reporter never responded to me when I asked him did he got the photos of Kaia coming out of Director Porter’s room; he told me never to contact him again. Even the movie production date got pushed back, which Khristian is working on. Eva’s scrolling through Instagram, and she sees Khristian's latest post. Khristian: Hey, my little Princess, move for daddy. You feel your heart break as you watch the video clip. He kisses her stomach, and you can see how happy he is. So, if she’s pregnant, then the lead role is up for grabs, you tell yourself, and that means you still have a shot at getting close to Khristian.
{KAIA’s POV}
When you wake up, you notice Khristian is gone. You look around the room as you remember Khristian asking you to elope with him. You feel your cheeks grow hot at the thought of marrying him. Are we really going to get married, you say to yourself, and you feel the baby move as you think of him. You rub your stomach, and the baby kicks. You look up as you hear the door open, and Khristian walks in carrying a tray with some food on it.
[bookmark: _Int_XZy4ANms]Khristian: Are you hungry, baby?
You feel your stomach rumble as you smell the food, and you smile at him. If you keep feeding me like this, I’ll never lose weight after she’s born, you say while laughing.
Khristian: There will just be more of you to love, baby.
You laugh as he kisses your cheek. I think she’s starting to nest. She’s not as active as she used to be. You tell him, and his hand goes to your stomach.
Khristian: Are you getting ready to meet Daddy, Princess?
You feel her move as Khristian talks to your stomach, and you feel a tear fall. Khristian looks at you with a worried look on his face. Why are you crying, baby? Is everything ok? he asks you. 
Kaia: I’m fine, it’s just my hormones are all over the place.
He looks at you with a worried expression, and you smile. You know you can talk to me about anything, baby, he tells you, and you sigh.
Khristian: Talk to me, baby. What’s wrong?
Kaia: Nothing's wrong, I’m just getting inside of my own head, that’s all.
He pulls you into his arms and kisses you. You feel your core heat up, and you wrap your arms around his neck, deepening the kiss. You look at him as he plants a kiss on your stomach. I just don’t want everything between us to change once the baby is born, you find yourself saying, and he looks at you.
Khristian: Baby, listen to me. I have been in love with you from the moment I laid eyes on you. You are all I think about when we’re apart, and nothing will ever change how I feel about you. You are giving me the one thing that I have wanted the most, and that is a family. I love you, and I want to spend the rest of my life with you and only you, so please stop overthinking things because you are all I need and want, baby.
You feel your cheeks grow wet as tears fall from your eyes, and He kisses you. I’m just scared that one day you will change your mind, you say, and he laughs. Baby, if anybody should be scared, it should be me. You look at him with a confused look on your face, and he kisses your forehead. You are the most beautiful-lest girl I have ever seen, and any man would be lucky to have you by his side. Really, you say as he kisses the ring on your finger. Let us get some food inside of you, my princess is hungry he says as he rubs your stomach.

{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
I can’t believe she thinks I would leave her once the baby is born. I know her hormones are getting the better of her, but a part of me thinks whatever that jerk said to her is messing with her head. I had to let her know how I really feel about her, and even if we were having a baby or not, she was going to be my wife one day. I’ve been in love with her from the moment I saw her at the first movie audition we did together. It is just something about her that makes my heart flutter, and I would not trade her for anything in this world. I just hate that my parents are not alive to meet her or our little princess. 
When she said she was naming our daughter after my parents, that just made me love her even more. I can’t wait until tonight so I can officially make her my wife. I have a feeling our little Princess will be here before we know it, and I intend on making sure her mother has my last name. I tell her to eat something and not to worry so much because I will never leave her, no matter what. I look at her as she eats, and I feel my phone vibrate, and it’s a text from Anthony.
Anthony: Hey, Khris, where did you run off to?
Khristian: I’m in Vegas with Kaia.
Anthony: What are you up to, Khris?
I laugh because he knows me better than I sometimes. I tell him that I’m going to marry Kaia tonight.
Anthony: Are you sure you want to rush it?
Khristian: Yes, I’m sure. I want us to be husband and wife before our daughter is born.
Anthony: You know, Ma is going to be upset because she wants to plan your wedding.
Khristian: We’re still going to have a ceremony after the baby is born.
I look at her as she snuggles up in my arms, and I smile. Man, I love this girl. I snap a picture of her asleep in my arms and post it to my Instagram account. 
INSTAGRAM
Khristian: The best feeling in the world. My beautiful wife. Our little Princess just takes all your energy away. I cannot wait for you to get here.
The comments start pouring in, and you smile.
Comment 1: Omg. She is so pretty when she is asleep.
Comment 2: Wait, when is she due?
Comment 3: I am confused; did she just get pregnant?
Even though she was almost 8 months pregnant, her stomach only had a small pudge that looked like she had eaten too much. She is looking at her stomach in the mirror, and you can see that she is overthinking. What’s wrong, baby, you ask her. 
Kaia: I do not think it is normal for my stomach to be this small.
Khristian: Dr. Newman said everything was good with the baby.
Kaia: I know, but why is it so small? You do not think something is wrong with her growth.
Khristian: If you want to see Dr. Newman when we get back, we can get her to do another ultrasound.
Kaia: Ok.
You wrap your arms around her waist and pull her into a kiss. Are you ready, baby, you ask her. She nods, and you can see her cheeks turn red. You look her up and down, and you feel your dick grow hard as the dress she is wearing hugs her curves. Damn, she is too perfect, you tell yourself as you take her hand.
{KAIA’s POV}
You look at Khristian as he feels out the marriage form, and you get butterflies. I cannot believe we are really going to get married. You feel the baby move and you laugh. He looks at you with a raised brow, and you smile at him. She is a little excited when you tell him, and he smiles at you. Do you need anything from me? You ask him, and he just smiles.
Khristian: I got it, baby.
You look at him with a raised brow as the Officiant walks over to you. He asks for your IDs, and Khristian hands them to him along with the form and the fee. You feel your hands start to sweat as you and Khristian stand in front of the Officiant.
[bookmark: _Hlk198500947]Officiant: Do you, Khristian Black, take Kaia Arielle Starr to be your lawfully wedded wife, do you promise to love and cherish her through sickness and health, for better or worse, richer or poorer. Until death do you part. 
Khristian: I do.
Officiant: Do you, Kaia Arielle Starr, take Khristian Black to be your lawfully wedded husband, do you promise to love and cherish her through sickness and health, for better or worse, richer or poorer. Until death do you part.
Kaia: I do.
Khristian wraps his arms around you and kisses you like his life depended on it. You wrap your arms around his neck, and you laugh when you hear the Officiant cough. You know you must have turned every shade of red there was. Khristian picks you up and carries you out as you laugh. When you make it back to the penthouse, Khristian strips you out of your dress and devours you. 
THREE WEEKS LATER
It has been 3 weeks since you and Khristian got married, and you decided to wait to tell your parents and have an official wedding ceremony after the baby is born. Khristian rubs your stomach as you wait for the doctor. You are now 33 weeks, and you are still worried about the size of your stomach. You look at Dr. Newman as she comes in.
[bookmark: _Int_l3B9dm0Y]Dr. Newman: What seems to be your concerns?
Khristian: She is worried that something is wrong with the baby since her stomach is so small.
Dr. Newman: That can happen when you have women who are highly active, or when a woman has a tilted uterus. But we can do an ultrasound to make sure there are no complications.
Kaia: She is also not active lately.
Dr. Newman: That is normal, the closer you are to your due date.
You look at the monitor as she puts the Doppler on your stomach. You feel yourself relax when the sound of the baby’s heartbeat fills the room. Khristian squeezes your hand.
Dr. Newman: Everything looks good with the baby; she is measuring at the proper measurements for a 33-week fetus. Your cervix seems to have thinned out a little, so I want to check you to see if you have dilated any.
Khristian: Is that anything to be worried about?
Dr. Newman: It can be a cause for concern for pre-term labor.
You feel Khristian squeeze your hand as she says that. I am going to check your cervix to see if you have dilated any. So, I need you to change into a gown she tells you. You do as she says, and you do not know why, but you feel like your daughter will be coming sooner than you expected. You grunt as she checks your cervix, and Khristian kisses your forehead. Dr. Newman looks at you as she discards her gloves.
Khristian: Is everything ok?
Dr. Newman: Have you been experiencing any contractions or discharge?
Kaia: Just minor cramps, nothing major, and I have not noticed any discharge.
Dr. Newman: Your cervix has thinned out completely, and you are at least 3 cm dilated.
Khristian: What does that mean?
Kaia: We are going to have a baby sooner than we expected.
Dr. Newman: I am going to admit you to the hospital for 48 hours of observation. If nothing happens after that, I will send you home.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
I feel my heart racing after hearing that my daughter will be here sooner than we expected. I know Kaia is nervous because she keeps twiddling her ring. Everything is going to be ok, I tell her, and she smiles at me. I know, I am just nervous, she says. What if something goes wrong, she says as she looks at me. I kiss her and tell her that everything will be fine and that our Princess will be a healthy baby. She smiles at me and looks at her phone. We can call your parents and Stonie when we get to the hospital, I tell her, and she nods. 
[bookmark: _Int_FXawTeoi]When we get checked into the labor and delivery unit, Stonie comes running into the room. 
Stonie: Kai Bear, are you in labor?
She lets out a light giggle when she sees how flustered Stonie is.
Kaia: I am not in labor; she is just admitting me for observation.
Stonie: Are you sure?
Khristian: She has dilated 3 cm.
Stonie: Kai Bear…
Kaia: I am ok, Stone. I am not having any contractions or anything.
Stonie: Kai Bear, if you are dilating, then you are going into active labor soon.
As they are talking, a nurse comes in and hooks her up to a machine to check our princess and to see if she is having contractions. Her parents and Lori come after getting the news, and I take a picture of her asleep. I post the picture on my Instagram, and I know it's going to blow up.
INSTAGRAM
Khristian: It looks like my Princess is eager to meet Daddy. This is going to be the best birthday present ever. I cannot wait to meet you, hold you, and love you.
You look up when you hear her groan. What’s wrong, baby, you ask her as you notice her pained expression. My stomach hurts she tells you, and you press the call button, and a nurse comes in.
[bookmark: _Int_INQNe6cb]Nurse: What seems to be the problem?
Khristian: She is complaining about her stomach hurting.
The nurse goes over to the machine and looks at the paper that is coming from the machine. You ask her if everything is ok, and she tells you that Kaia is having contractions.
Nurse: Kaia, I need to check your cervix.
She groans at the thought of the nurse doing that, and you kiss her. It is going to be ok, baby, you tell her, and she relaxes. After checking her, the nurse looks at you.
Nurse: Kaia, it looks like your little princess is coming soon. You are 6cm dilated now.
Kaia: What!! She is not ready yet.
Khristian: Baby, it is going to be ok.
You see the tears in her eyes, and you hug her. Baby, do not cry; she will be perfectly healthy, you tell her. You feel your nerves build up as the nurses get everything ready.
Kaia: I want Stone here to check her out when she is born.
You know this is her nerves getting the better of her, and you send Stonie a text. You also update everyone on what is going on with her. Her parents arrive along with Anthony and Lori. When another person walks into the room, you almost lose it. You yank him by the collar and drag him into the hallway. You try to steel your nerves so that you do not smash his face in.
Khristian: What are you doing here?
Ryan: I just came to show my support as her friend.
Khristian: You lost that right when you accused her of being a whore. Now leave, we do not want you here.
Ryan: I just want to apologize to her.
Khristian: You can save it for when you mean it, and now is not the time, now leave.
You walk back into the room after he leaves, and she looks at you. Everything is fine, you tell her as you kiss her. She looks at you, and her cheeks turn red.
[bookmark: _Int_TX6Xnp7g]Kaia: I think I just peed on myself.
Katarina: Baby, your water just broke.
Kaia: Ma, it is not time for her to come yet.
Katarina: Everything will be fine, sweetie. You were born around these many weeks, and you were perfectly healthy.
[bookmark: _Int_6M6iSMGp]You squeeze her hand, and she smiles. She lets out a groan as she rubs her stomach. You rub her back as she leans forward. The nurse asks her how many contracts she has felt, and she groans. I need to check you again she tells her, and Kaia looks at her like she has grown another head. Everyone steps out as she gets checked again, and the nurse calls for the doctor to come in.
Nurse: You are fully dilated, Kaia, so the baby will be here any minute now.
I have not been this nervous in a long time. I look at her as the doctor tells her it's time to push. She looks at you, and you can feel how nervous she is. You feel your chest tighten as you think about your baby being born. You got this, baby. I am right here, you tell her.
Dr. Newman: Ok, Kaia, I need you to push when you feel the next contraction.
Kaia: I...
Khristian: You can do this, baby; it will not be long now.
She squeezes your hand when she feels the next contraction. After about two pushes, you feel your cheeks grow wet when a sound you have been waiting to hear fills the room.
Dr. Newman: Somebody got a nice set of lungs.
[bookmark: _Int_pAQRpb4k]You see Kaia relax as she hears the baby cry, and you kiss her. You look at your daughter as they place her on Kaia’s chest. Do you want to cut the cord, you hear the nurse say, and you feel your hands shake as you take the scissors. Even with the possibility of Emily’s child being yours, you were not even allowed in the delivery room. 
You find yourself following the nurses as they clean your daughter, not wanting to miss anything. The nurse smiles at you as she hands your daughter to you. You hesitate at first, and the nurse shows you how to hold her. You carry her over to Kaia, and she smiles at you as you place your daughter on her chest. You make your way to the waiting area to inform everyone of the baby’s arrival. She is here; you yell as tears fall down your eyes. Anthony pulls you into a hug, and you know why. He knew the heartache you went through with Emily. 
Anthony: Congrats, bro.
Khristian: She’s perfect, Ant. She is so tiny and…
You never cried, even when your parents died, but you cannot help but cry as you talk about her. Kaia’s father pulls you into a hug, and her mother hugs you as well. As you are walking back to the room, you run into Emily. She looks at you with a frown, and you walk past her. She reaches out and grabs your arm.
Khristian: Do not fucking touch me.
Emily: I just want to talk, that is all.
Khristian: My wife would not appreciate me talking to another woman.
Emily: Are you really going to marry her?
Khristian: She is the love of my life and the mother of my child, why would l not marry her?
Emily: But...I still love you.
Khristian: Love me…You had a funny way of showing it. Now get out of my way. My wife and child are waiting for me.
Emily: You are really having a baby with her.
[bookmark: _Int_J17LRT2J]You walk off and go back into the room with Kaia. When you enter the room, she can sense your agitation. Where is the baby you ask her, and she smiles at you. The nurses took her to the nursery to be cleaned up and to check her over to make sure everything is ok, she tells you. Do not worry, Stone is with her, she tells you, and you lean down and kiss her.
Kaia: Are you going to tell me what is bothering you?
Khristian: I ran into Emily.
Kaia: Are you ok?
Khristian: I am fine, baby.
You get in bed beside her, and she snuggles up to you.
{KAIA’s POV}
I cannot believe I had a baby. You look at Khristian and smile. He kisses you, and you feel your heart race. Happy Birthday, Baby. He looks at you with a raised brow, and you laugh. You did not think I knew your birthday, you tell him, and he blushes. I know enough about you, baby, you say as you snuggle closer to him.
Khristian: Thank you, baby.
Kaia: Why are you thanking me?
Khristian: For making me the happiest man alive and for giving me a complete family.
You feel your cheeks flush, and you bury your head in his chest. Stone comes back in with the baby and smiles at you and Khristian.
Stonie: She is so cute, and she is perfectly healthy.
The nurse asked you if you wanted to breastfeed your baby, and you told her yes. After showing you how to do it, you got used to the feeling after a few minutes. After feeding her, you find yourself getting sleepy, and Khristian pulls the blanket over you and picks up his daughter.
He smiles as he holds her, and she squeezes his finger. He snaps a picture of her holding his finger and posts it to his Instagram.
INSTAGRAM
Khristian B: The best birthday present in the world is getting to share it with you. Taylor Isadora Black 7lbs 12 oz. You arrived earlier than we expected, but you are perfect and healthy. Daddy loves you. 
Comment 1: Omg. 
Comment 2: My dream man is off the market. Congrats, Khristian.
Comment 3: I know Emily somewhere punching the air.
Comment 4: He'd better make sure this one is his.
Khristian sees the comment and replies to it.
Khristian B: She is mine, and I do not have to question her paternity. 
Comment 5: Holy shit. He replied.
[bookmark: _Int_EdOmKcF2]Khristian B: To whomever it may concern, and for future reference. My daughter is mine, and her paternity will never have to be questioned. I know my fans are worried, but that is one thing I do not have to question is whether my daughter is mine or not.





CHAPTER 9: BABY BLISS
{KAIA’S POV}
Four months have passed since you gave birth to your daughter, and you do not look like you have given birth at all. You do not even have stretch marks. You look at Khristian as he sleeps beside the baby, and you feel your heart flutter. She is just the perfect baby; you cannot help but take pictures of her and Khristian. She is a mix of both of you with curly hair and a slight tan. She has the chubbiest cheeks that you cannot help but pinch when you play with her. Khristian opens his eyes when he hears her cry a little, and you know that she is hungry. 
You prepare a bottle with the milk you pumped, and you hand it to him. He has not missed anything when it comes to her. He is very hands-on with everything, and she is a daddy’s girl through and through. He kisses you and leans down and kiss her little cheeks. She giggles as he picks her up.  I have lost my husband already. He laughs as she reaches for you, and you smile. Khristian takes a picture of you lying down beside the baby, and you smile as you look up at him.
[bookmark: _Int_t96DK4aq]Khristian: If you keep looking at me like that, I am going to have to call your mom to watch her for a few hours. You lick your lips, and he groans because you two have not been intimate sexually since the baby was born. I am pretty sure she would not hesitate to watch her for a night. You send your mother a text to watch the baby, and she responds instantly.
Katarina: I will be over in an hour.
You laugh at her eagerness to watch your daughter. You look at him with heated eyes, and he pulls you into a kiss. Mom will be here in an hour to get her. Baby, do not tease me; he tells you, and you kiss the sensitive part of his neck. He wraps his arms around your waist.
Khristian: Are you on birth control, baby?
Kaia: Mm hmm. I got the IUD at my 6-week checkup.
Khristian: Fuck.
You knew you did not want to chance it with getting pregnant again when it was close to filming the movie. You feel your chest tighten as your mom loads the baby into her car, and she hugs you and smiles.
Katarina: It is only for a night, and we are right down the street, sweetie.
[bookmark: _Int_cunDkEuH]Kaia: I know, Ma, it’s just that this is the first time she is going to be away from us.
Your mother hugs you, and you know that your daughter will be ok.
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
You cannot believe your daughter is already 4 months old. She is the prettiest baby with chubby cheeks and curly hair. She looks like both you and Kaia. She has a slight tan, but she is more on the lighter side. You take a picture of her and Kaia, and you are going to post it on your Instagram.
INSTAGRAM
Khristian: My entire world is my two favorite girls.
Comment 1: Omg! She is so adorable.
Comment 2: She looks like them both.
[bookmark: _Int_vUkguGb3]Comment 3: That has to be a doll. She is too cute to be real.
Comment 4: I am so jealous. Kaia is so pretty. Their daughter is adorable.
I knew the post was going to go viral, but I did not care. I wanted the world to see my two favorite people. I kiss her cheeks as she sleeps. I really love this girl, you say to yourself, and she looks up at you. What’s wrong, babe, you hear her say, and you lean down and kiss her lips as she wraps her arms around your neck. Nothing’s wrong baby. I was just thinking about Dori. She smiles at you as she kisses you, and you know she is doing the same thing. She will be ok, you hear her say as she straddles you. You look at her with a raised brow as you slide your hand up her shirt, and she moans. You kiss the sensitive part of her neck as you caress her breast. You are so beautiful, you tell her, and she smiles at you. 
Khristian: I love you, baby.
Kaia: I love you too.



{KAIA’s POV}
You are looking at Khristian as he plays with your daughter, whom you both of nickname Dori. Khristian sings to her as she giggles, and you find yourself recording them.
[bookmark: _Int_LCEq20oq][bookmark: _Int_eQXCjLR5]Khristian:  You are my sunshine, my only sunshine, you make me happy when skies are grey. You’ll never know, dear, how much I love you. Please don’t take my sunshine away.
You post the video to your Instagram since you have not posted anything since finding out you were expecting. You give Dina a heads-up about your post, so she is not blindsided by anything.
INSTAGRAM
Kaia: I know I have not posted anything in a while, so I decided to share a special moment with my fans.
Kaia: Every moment I spend with you feels like a lifetime, and I would not change it for anything in this world. Thank you for giving me the most precious gift in the world, @Khristian B. I love you to the moon and back.
You attach the video and a few pictures of Khristian and Dori with heart emojis. He looks at you as his phone dings with notification alerts.
Comment 1: Omg! He can sing. He is so fine, and you are so lucky to end up with him. 
Comment 2: Their baby is so cute, she really hit the jackpot.
Comment 3: Did you save a kingdom in your last life, because you are lucky as hell?
You look up when one comment in particular catches your eye, and you laugh.
Khristian B: @KStarr, we can always make another one, baby. Dori needs a playmate.
You look at him and shake your head as you laugh. Now you know you've started something, you tell him, and he walks over to you and kisses you. You look at Dori, who is asleep in his arms. Maybe when she is at least 3 or 4, you can tell him. I am going to hold you to that, he tells you as he puts her in her bassinet. You look at your phone when you get a text from an unknown number.
Unknown: Can we talk, Kai Bear?
You knew it was from Ryan, and you look at Khristian as he sits down beside you. What is the matter he asks, and you show him your phone.
Kaia: There is nothing to talk about, Ryan.
Ryan: Do not be like that, Kai Bear.
Kaia: I do not think my husband would appreciate his wife meeting with another man, nor talking to one.
Ryan: You really married him, Kai Bear.
Kaia: Yes, now I would like it if you would stop contacting me.
You block his number before he can reply, and Khristian looks at you with a worried look on his face. 
Khristian: You know you can sit down and talk to him, baby.
Kaia: We do not have anything to talk about. 
Khristian: I think the two of you need to sit down and talk. He was one of your closest friends' babies.
You know he is right, but you really do not want to have anything to do with Ryan after everything he did. Are you sure about that, because I do not want to. He knows what you are about to say, and he kisses you before you can say it.
Khristian: Do not worry, baby, I will be with you when you go.
Kaia: Fine, but I do not trust Ryan. Something just feels off.
He kisses you again, and you tell her to stop worrying so much. She snuggles into the crook of your neck, and you sigh. 
{RYAN’s POV}
I found myself thinking about Kaia lately, and I really miss her. I know I fucked up our friendship, and I know that things between us will never be the same. Miyah gave birth 3 months ago, and we have another son, and she is pregnant again, but she has not said anything. But I just have that feeling. I found myself looking at old pictures on Kaia’s Instagram when I saw an update notification. She posted a video, and it is of that jerk and her baby. I really wished her daughter had turned out to be mine because a part of me wanted to keep Kaia in my life, and if we had a kid together, that would have tied us together for life. I feel my chest tighten as I read the caption she posted, and seeing her tag him just broke my heart. Those words are supposed to be how she felt about me, not him. Why did things have to turn out this way? We are supposed to be inseparable, but that jerk ruined everything. I click on a photo of her, and it is a picture he posted of her and the baby. I really hate this person because if Kaia had never auditioned for that movie, then she wouldn’t have met that jerk, and we would be together. You are looking at a picture of Kaia when Miyah comes in, she looks at you and shakes her head.
Miyah: They have a cute kid.
You don’t know why hearing her say that pisses you off, but it does. You look at her and say the words you’ve been wanting to say to her for a while now. I want a divorce, you tell her, and she looks at you and laughs. You think that if you divorce me, Kaia is going to want you. Keep dreaming Ryan. She chose him over you, and from the looks of it, she is in love with him. She tells you. Shut the hell up, you yell.
[bookmark: _Int_FXhkrGLT]Miyah: The truth hurts, doesn’t it? You knew Kaia liked you since we were in 9th grade, and you did everything to make her hate you, and now that she does, you cannot take it.
You do not know why hearing her say that makes you snap, but it does. You slap her before you know it, and she looks at you with a look you cannot describe. You will regret ever putting your hands on me, Ryan, she tells you, and you get a bad feeling in your gut as she leaves the room. You try to apologize, but she ignores you and leaves with your kids. 

CHAPTER 10: Apologies
{KHRISTIAN’S POV}
[bookmark: _Int_C9RhJadO]I knew she did not want to meet with Ryan, but I felt like it was something she needed to do. So, I had her meet with him at K Studios so that he could not try anything stupid. I found out his wife ended up leaving and divorcing him, and that is why he wanted to meet with Kaia, but she is my wife now, and I would kill this bastard if he tried anything to hurt her. She is playing with the baby when he is escorted into the audition room. He looks around, and I know he is looking for me, but I decided to give her a little privacy to talk to him, but I am watching her in case he tries anything. Where is your boyfriend, he asks her, and she rolls her eyes as she kisses Dori’s cheek.
Kaia: He is my husband, not my boyfriend. Now, what did you want to talk about?
He looks at her and then at Dori. Then he smiles at her, and she looks at her phone.
Ryan: I really miss you, Kai Bear, and…
Kaia: I told you to never call me that again. And what Ryan.
You miss me, and you are hoping we can rekindle our friendship.
I can sense that she is getting agitated, and I know Dori can sense it too because she is getting fussy. Mommy’s ok, sweetie, I hear her say as she kisses her chubby cheeks. I still love you, and I want us to be together like you always wanted, he tells her, and I laugh. This fucker has some nerve to think my wife will ever be with him.
Kaia: Look, Ryan, I do not know what kind of drugs you are on, but we will never be together. I love Khristian, and there is no way in hell I will give him up for you or anybody, for that matter.
I do not know why hearing her say that gave me butterflies, but it did because a part of me was scared that she still had feelings for him and that she would leave me one day for that jerk. 
Ryan: You really think he loves you, Kai Bear? He does not know anything about you as I do. He is only with you because he knocked you up, and I am sure he still has his doubts about that.
Is he being serious right now? I really want to punch this asshole, but I told her I would let her handle it. 
Kaia: Even if he did marry me because I got pregnant, I would still choose him over you, Ryan.
[bookmark: _Int_wYGRHXbg]Ryan: Bullshit Kaia! You have been in love with me since we were 15, and you expect me to believe you actually love that jerk, even if he was your first; you do not know anything about him. You just cannot get over loving someone that fast.
[bookmark: _Int_uuyOIdJp]Kaia: You are right, Ryan; you just cannot get over loving someone. But that was the young, dumb, and naïve little girl I used to be. The stupid girl who held out hope for the boy she loved would finally notice her. But you are a selfish, self-centered, egotistical, asshole who only thinks of himself. You will never love anyone but yourself, and I will be damned if I lower myself to play second fiddle to anyone. 
I feel my chest tighten as I see the tears falling from her eyes. I really want to beat the shit out of this jerk for making her cry again.
Kaia: For the first time in my life, I know what it feels like to have someone reciprocate the feelings I have for them. Khristian makes me feel things I never knew I could feel for anyone. 
I never knew she felt that way about me, and it makes me love her even more. And a part of me wants to gloat in that bastard’s face and thank him for giving up on her because now she is mine.
Kaia: As I think about it now, Khristian has always put my needs before his own. Even when I told him I was pregnant and that I made the stupidest mistake of my life by having sex with you, and that I was not sure if he or you was the father, he never gave up on me, not once. But before even knowing if I was pregnant or not, the first thing you said was to get rid of it.
[bookmark: _Int_XkI9mYqM]Ryan: I was just scared that Miyah would take my son.
Kaia: Everything is all about you, Ryan. You did not think about that before having sex with me, even when I said we should not, but did you listen to me? No, you just thought about yourself like you always do.
But I want to thank you, though, she tells him, and he looks at her with a raised brow.
Kaia: I want to thank you for showing me what a real man looks like. I don’t know what you expected from meeting up with me, but it will not happen. I love Khristian, and I am in love with him. He makes me happy, and I will never give that up for you or anyone else, so whatever delusions you have in your head, please give them up because I am happy with the life I am sharing with him.
She looks at him and in the direction of the room I am in and smiles. I really love this girl.
Kaia: You know you never thanked me, not even once, for helping you, Ryan.
Ryan: What do I have to thank you for, Kai Bear?
I can sense she is getting agitated, and she looks at him with disgust in her eyes.
Kaia: Are you fucking kidding me?
[bookmark: _Int_2pFKYHKE]She covers Dori’s ears as she says that. Even when she is agitated, she is making sure Dori is straight. 
Kaia: Let us not forget that I wrote your first 3 albums, you asshole. Not once did I get a thank you, only your ass to kiss.
Ryan: Kai...
Kaia: Save it…Not only did you take a song I wrote for you, but you dedicated it to that bitch. You took my feelings I had for you and through them away. 
Ryan: You wrote a song for that asshole Kai Bear, and you sang it for him.
I stand up to walk out there, and she looks in my direction and smiles, so I sit back down. I notice Dori is getting hungry because she is sucking on Kaia’s jaw. Of course, I wrote a song for him, she tells him, and he glares at her.
Kaia: This will be the last time I have any encounter with you. Let us part on amicable terms since we were once friends, but please never contact me again, unless it's to give me the royalties from the songs I wrote for you.
I walk out of the side room, and she smiles at me as I kiss her lips and take Dori from her. Come to Daddy. He looks at me with a surprised expression. You have been here the whole time, he asks me. Of course, I have been here. I own this place. Well, we own this place now, I tell him. She snuggles into my arms, and I laugh. She can be so shy at times, and I love that side of her.
Khristian: Did you think I would let her meet you alone?
Ryan: Scared she might still love me.
Khristian: That will never happen.
I kiss her and hand her Dori. She is getting hungry, baby. She looks at me and smiles before leaving the audition room. I watch her as she walks away, and I love how her curves are more defined now that she’s had Dori.
Khristian: Damn, I just love that girl.
Ryan: You really think you have won.
Khristian: I know I have, because she belongs to me now, and I am going to make sure she never has to question where she stands in our relationship. 
Ryan: You know, the only reason you’re with her is because of the baby. You can fool Kaia, but you cannot fool me.
That is where you are wrong, I tell him. I knew the moment I saw her that I wanted to make her mine, and when I got to kiss her for the first time, it just made me fall for her even more. The moment I felt her and tasted her, I knew she was mine for life. Her body craves only mine, and I will make sure she is satisfied every chance I get; I tell him with a smirk on my face. 
He walks out of the audition room, and I laugh as I follow him out. When I get outside, she is waiting by the car, talking on the phone. As I get closer, I can hear Stonie’s voice, and I know she is worried about her. She wraps her arms around my neck and kisses me. Are you ready to go, baby, I ask her, and she smiles at me. 
[bookmark: _Int_I10TatVg]Kaia: Yes, let’s go home.
Khristian: Ma wants us to come over for dinner tonight.
Kaia: Ok, Stone wants to meet up for lunch.
She sits in the backseat with Dori as we head to meet up with Stonie, and I text Anthony to join us, since I found out he had a thing for Stonie. When we arrive, Anthony is already there, and I notice the way he is looking at Stonie. 
{KAIA’s POV}
I cannot believe that jerk would have the audacity to think that I would want to be in a relationship with him after everything he did. I do not even want a friendship with him, yet any type of relationship. The only reason he is even trying to be with me is that Miyah finally got some sense and left him, and his album sales have been at a standstill. His music stopped going gold and platinum after I stopped writing songs for him. I do not even know what I ever saw in him or even thought we would be anything more than just friends. I found myself getting agitated as he talked nonsense, and I tried to calm myself down because I knew Dori could sense how agitated I was becoming, and she started to get fussy. 
I kiss her little cheeks, and she giggles. She looks so much like Khristian the older she gets. I still cannot believe I had a whole tiny human. I look in the direction I know Khristian is at, and I smile. I know he wants to come out and punch Ryan in the face, but he said he wanted to give me a little privacy to handle whatever this is with Ryan. I thought that if I saw Ryan again that those old feelings would resurface, but the more I look at him, the more I realize that those feelings were just superficial. I love Khristian and everything he has done for me.
[bookmark: _Int_vxGRH92Z] He is a great father, and he has never once questioned the paternity of our daughter, even when I told him about Ryan. He was always adamant that she was his, and if she was not, he still wanted to be with me. I find myself looking at Ryan, and all I can think about is Khristian. I love everything about him and how he makes me feel, and I know if I weren’t on birth control, I would be pregnant again. I notice how Ryan is looking at Dori, and what he says next just pisses me off. He dared to say the only reason Khristian was with me was because of Dori. A part of me used to think that, but Khristian has never given me a reason to doubt how he feels about me, not even once. I look at him when he comes from the side room, and I smile as he plants a kiss on my lips and picks up Dori as she giggles. 
Dori loves her daddy just as much as I do, and he is the best father in the world. Ryan's eyes go wide when he sees Khristian, and I wanted to burst out laughing when he asks him if he was here the whole time. Khristian looks at me and then at him and tells him he was. Are you scared she will choose me, he tells Khristian. I wanted to smack him in the mouth, but I know he is not worth the energy or the time. Khristian hands Dori back to me, and I expected him to sucker punch Ryan in the mouth, but he just kisses me and tells me to go feed her because she was hungry. I smile at him as I take her from him, and he smacks my behind as I walk away. When it comes to Dori, he is very attentive; he knows all her tells for when she is sleepy and hungry. As I give her a bottle, my phone rings, and it's Stonie.
Stonie: Where are you?
Kaia: At K Studios.
Stonie: Did you have an audition?
Kaia: No, Ryan wanted to meet and talk.
Stonie: Kai Bear.
[bookmark: _Int_4RBSEm9N]Kaia: Do not worry, Khristian is with me. He is the one who set it up. He said that it is something that needed to be done.
Stonie: Are you ok?
[bookmark: _Int_AxX8YEYY]Kaia: I really am. I realized that Ryan will never love anyone but himself and maybe his kids, but other than that, he will only care about himself, and I will never love anyone like that.
Stonie: If you have time, can we meet for lunch? I miss you and Dori.
Kaia: Sure.
As you are talking, Khristian walks up to you and wraps his arms around you as he kisses you. You let him know that Stonie wants to have lunch, and he agrees. You sit in the back seat with Dori, who is fast asleep, and you feel your heart flutter. When you get to the restaurant, you notice Anthony is already there. You knew Anthony had a thing for Stonie when you overheard him asking Khristian about her. You look at Stonie and notice her cheeks are turning red, and you laugh.
Kaia: Hey, Ant.
Anthony: Hey, Kai, where is my stinka bug?
 She is asleep, Khristian says as he kisses her chubby cheeks. We make our way inside the restaurant and find a secluded section. As we are talking and eating, a familiar face walks over to our table.
Eva: Hey, Kaia.
Kaia: Hey, Eva.
Eva: It has been a while, hasn’t it? 
Kaia: Sure, has been.
She looks at Khristian and then at your daughter as Khristian plays with her. So, you two are a thing now, she says, and you catch the sarcasm in her tone.
Khristian: We are more than just a thing.
Eva: Oh, I did not mean it like that.
Khristian does not even acknowledge her as he continues to play with your daughter.
Eva: Are you still going to film the movie now that you?
[bookmark: _Int_15rtWtwu]Khristian looks at her, and you can tell he is getting irritated with her because he had the same thought about Eva being responsible for what happened that night.
[bookmark: _Int_WXME2Rev]Khristian: Of course, she is still going to star in the movie. Why wouldn’t she?
Khristian looks at you and leans over and kisses you. I am going to take her outside for some air, he tells you before leaving out with Dori. Stonie looks at Eva and then back at you, but she does not say anything. 
[bookmark: _Int_54Oq2MOG]Eva: I did not know you and Khristian were together; you always acted like you two weren’t an item.
[bookmark: _Int_fDibaeJy][bookmark: _Int_Bu1n9eRC]That is because we weren’t an item when everyone wanted us to be. It just sort of happened. When we ended up in the same bed after the charity gala. We just had a little too much to drink, you say sarcastically, and Stonie looks at you and then at Eva. You notice her balling up her fist because she knew the only drinks you had came from Eva. Do not get me wrong, I do not regret what happened that night at all because it was the best sex I have ever had, you say with a smirk on your face. I need to write Emily a thank you card for letting a fine ass man like Khristian go. 
Eva: You got pregnant that night.
Kaia: I sure did, but I don’t regret it not one bit. Khristian is a wonderful father and husband.
Eva: Husband.
That’s right, he’s my husband, you say as you show off your ring. Stonie looks at you with raised brows. When did this happen, she says, and you feel your cheeks grow hotter. Before Dori was born, we kind of eloped in Vegas, you tell her.
Stonie: Kai Bear.
Kaia: We’re still having a wedding ceremony; he just wanted us to be officially married before she was born.
You notice the look on Eva’s face as you talk to Stonie. How could you marry him, when you knew I liked him, she said, and you look at her. I should be thanking you for making that happen. Because as I recalled, you were the one who gave me the wine and called yourself to talk me to my room, which ended up being Khristian's room, you tell her. You see, if you hadn’t drugged me, then Khristian and I probably wouldn’t be together, or maybe we would have, who knows. But thank you, Eva, for making it possible for me to marry the handsomest man alive and giving me a precious baby girl. You leave a tip on the table and leave her standing there.
{EVA’s POV}
I can’t believe he married that bitch, and they have a kid together. How can that bitch be so lucky to end up in bed with Khristian? She knew I liked him, and she always acted like she didn’t like him at all, and now she’s married to him. I hate her.
Stonie looks at you as you exit the restaurant. Say what you want to say, Stone, you tell her. 
Stonie: Why didn’t you tell me? She drugged you, Kai Bear.
Kaia: Because I wasn’t sure at first. I just assumed I had drunk too much, but Khristian ended up telling me the truth about that night.
Stonie: I’m going to kick her ass.
Kaia: She isn’t worth it. Now she has to see me being happy with the man she’s been pining over.
Stonie bursts out laughing, and you look at her with a raised brow. So what are you going to do about Anthony? She looks at you with wide eyes, and you laugh.
Kaia: I know you like him, Stone.
Stonie: I doubt he’s into Black girls.
Kaia: Why wouldn’t he be? His grandmother is Black, and he’s half Black.
Stonie: I might not be his type, though.
You look at her, and your heart aches because she has always been self-conscious about her complexion. Any man would be lucky and blessed to have a beautiful woman like you, and if they can’t appreciate your beauty because of your complexion, then it's his loss, you tell her as you hug her. You send Khristian a text,
Khristian: We can have them watch Dori while we have a date night.
Kaia: You think that will work.
Khristian: Of course, it will.
Anthony is holding Dori when you and Stonie make it to the parking lot. You look at her and then at him. How about you and Stone watch Dori while Kai and I have a date night, you hear Khristian ask him.
Anthony: Are you sure about that? I don’t know anything about kids, Khris.
Kaia: Don’t worry, Stonie and I used to babysit in high school, and she did her residency as a pediatric nurse. 
You notice Stonie blush, and you know she’s nervous about being alone with Anthony. We won’t be gone long, and Stonie has watched her before, so you won’t be alone, you tell him.
Anthony: Ok, I guess we can watch her for a little while.
Khristian: You know you can also call Ma to take over if you’re not up to the challenge.
Anthony: What are you trying to say, Khris?
Khristian: I’m just saying if you can’t handle her, you can call Ma, or Stone can call Kat to help out.
Anthony: That won’t be necessary; we can do this.
You knew Khristian was baiting him, and he fell right into his trap. You take Dori from him as she reaches for you, and you kiss her little cheeks. We will see the two of you tonight. When you make it home, Khristian wraps his arms around you and pulls you into a kiss. You feel your core heat up as you look at him. It’s been 2 months since the two of you had sex with and you are sexually frustrated, and you know he feels the same way. I’ll have Ma get Dori so that we can have the night alone tonight, you tell him, and he smiles as he looks at you with a raised brow.
 When was the last time you stretched your muscles? he asks you, and you wink at him. You bend over and touch your toes and lock your knees back as you look at him through your legs. Fuck… You hear him say, and you laugh as you sit on the bed and look at him. I’m always flexible, babe, you say, and he looks at you with heated eyes. That pretty little ass is mine tonight, baby, he tells you.

CHAPTER 11: MOVIE TIME
{KHRISTIAN’s POV}
I look at Anthony as Kaia hands Dori to Stonie. Even though Ant may come off as being a player to some women, he’s actually a good guy. He’s only had one girlfriend, and they called the quits a few years after we graduated from college. I guess she thought he wouldn’t make it as a lawyer and that he didn’t have the financial stability she wanted from a man, and she broke off their engagement. I know he acts like it didn’t bother him at the time, but I know it did because he never dated anyone seriously after that; he only had one-night stands, and that was only a few times. I was surprised when he asked me if Stonie was single, and he thought she was pretty, but I told him that if he was only looking to sleep with her that he should just leave her alone because she was like a sister to Kaia, and I don’t want her to get hurt.
He told me that he didn’t get the one-night stand vibes from her and that he wanted to get to know her more. I think it was the night she sucker punched Ryan after Kaia’s dance competition. He glances at her, and Kaia laughs.
Kaia: I have her bottles made up; you will just have to warm them a little before feeding her. She’s usually a good baby; she’s not that fussy unless she gets sleepy, and Ma will stop by to check on you guys, and if you have anything to do, she will get her for the rest of the night.
She kisses her cheek, and I feel my chest tighten as we leave the house. Do you think she will be ok with them, I ask her, and she laughs. I’m more worried about Stone beating him up if he says the wrong thing she says, and I laugh. I think they will be ok, even if she did beat him, I think he would like it, I say, and she looks at me.
Kaia: What are you saying?
Khristian: He likes her.
Kaia: If he only likes her for one thing, he will be disappointed. Stone is a good girl.
Khristian: I know that, and he likes her more than just for that baby.
She looks at me with a raised brow, and I smile at her. He wants to date her, I tell her. If he isn’t serious about it, he should leave her alone, I don’t want to see my sister get hurt, she tells me. Despite the vibes he gives off, he isn’t like that. Anthony is scared to get close to another woman because of what his ex-girlfriend did, so he made people think he was a player to build up a wall around himself. He hasn’t been with a woman in 5 years, I tell her, and she looks at me.
Kaia: Seriously.
Yes, that’s why I was shocked when he asked if Stonie was seeing anyone or did she have a boyfriend. His ex really did something to him emotionally, you tell her. What did she do, she asks you. You sigh as you look at her.
Khristian: They started dating our senior year in high school. Anthony was very athletic. He played basketball, football, baseball, and ran track, and many of the girls in school liked him. But Anthony liked this one girl named Giselle Banks. She was a pretty girl, but I always felt she had a fake personality. When Anthony started dating her, he would take her to all of the parties we would go to, and she liked that because he was popular, and that made her popular as well. Anthony was a top prospect when it came to sports, and he was scouted by a lot of top schools to play sports for them. I always knew Anthony wanted to pursue a law degree because that was what his parents did before they passed away when he was eight, and that’s what Ma did for a living. 
Giselle saw dollar signs when she looked at Anthony because she thought he would be drafted to the NFL or NBA, but he chose to go to Harvard Law School. I could see their relationship ending before he could, but I didn’t want to interfere in their relationship, so I just supported him in what he wanted to do. He proposed to her during our Senior year of college when he passed his bar exam early. You should have seen her face when he told her he wasn’t pursuing a career in sports, that he was going to become a lawyer instead. She started to distance herself from him, but he never noticed it because he was in love with her. But I saw the signs. She never knew that I gave Anthony a 5% stake in the shares of K Studios when he turned twenty. She didn’t know that Anthony was already a millionaire and that his college tuition was paid in full before he ever enrolled in Harvard. She thought that he wouldn’t make any money being a lawyer. She left him a week before they were supposed to get married, and instead of telling him face-to-face, she left him a note. 
She left him a fucking note saying that she can’t live a life that’s not financially stable. She couldn’t live a life with someone she assumed would be riddled with law school debt, but she came from project housing, and she was looking down on him. I knew it hurt him, but he never complained about it, not once. 
Kaia: Poor Ant.
It’s her loss, not his, because he is one of the most successful lawyers in this state and the youngest lawyer to make the Forbes list of successful lawyers. She looks at you, and you can sense the hesitation in her eyes as she sighs.
Kaia: Stone likes him to, but she is scared that he only sees her as someone to just sleep with as a pastime. 
Khristian: Anthony would never use her like that, baby.
Kaia: I know, baby, but guys have never been upfront with her; they’ve always led her on to think they wanted more when all they wanted from her was sex. She hasn’t dated anyone since she was nineteen. When she found out the guy she was in love with only dated her because of a bet that he could sleep with her, and when he got what he wanted, he made a stupid excuse to break up with her. So, she gave up on dating anyone. Even if she likes him, she won’t act on it because she is scared of getting hurt again.
You know Anthony would never do anything to hurt her, so you send him a text message. Let’s just see where this goes with them, and they will get a happy ending, you tell her.
{ANTHONY’s POV}
I can’t believe Khris finally got what he’s always wanted. A part of me wants to be envious of that, but I know I’ll find my happiness one day. I knew Khris had a thing for Kaia the first time he laid eyes on her 4 years ago, when he was a judge for a dance competition she participated in. Out of all the dancers, she was the one he paid the most attention to, and when she auditioned for the movie he starred in, I knew he was going to choose her for the lead role as his love interest. After everything that happened with Emily, I was surprised he was interested in her. When he told me Kaia was pregnant, I was happy for him, but I was scared that he would go through another depression phase like with Emily when she cheated on him with Jackson. But he assured me that Kaia was nothing like her, and he was positive that her baby was his, but he just had to convince her that it was. I noticed her friend when she came to the audition with Kaia. She is very beautiful to me, and I wanted to say something to her then, but she seemed a little closed off. 
Imagine the look on my face when she socked that Ryan guy and then kicked him in his junk. It scared me and turned me on at the same time to see how feisty she was, and I wanted more than anything to know more about her. I was surprised when Khris told me she was single. I was praying that she would stay that way so that I could have a chance to date her. I found myself doing a background check on her, and I found out that she’s a Resident at Memorial Hospital. She went to medical school to be a pediatric surgeon, and she’s currently doing her residency. She’s beautiful and smart. I’m playing with Dori when I get a text from Khris. I hand Dori to her, and my hand brushes against hers, and I notice her cheeks turn red.
Khristian: How serious are you about dating Stonie?
Anthony: You already know I like her, Khris.
Khristian: I’m asking you because my baby told me that Stonie likes you and that she’s scared to say anything because she experienced a bad relationship before.
Anthony: What do you mean by a bad relationship?
Khristian: The first guy she ever dated used her for sex, and after she lost her virginity to him, he broke up with her because he won a bet that he could sleep with her. So, she hasn’t dated anyone since she was 19 years old. So, if you’re only looking for a pastime, then, as your brother, you need to leave her alone because she’s been hurt enough.
Anthony: I would never do that to her, Khris. I really like her, she’s all I’ve been thinking about lately.
Khristian: Well, you need to let her see that you’re genuinely interested in her. Ask her out on a date or something. 
I found myself looking at her as she plays with Dori, and she looks at me with a raised brow. Do I have something on my face she asks me, and I laugh. I'm just thinking you’re very beautiful, that’s all. I see her blush as she turns her head, and I laugh. You like children, I ask her, and she smiles. Damn…she is even prettier when she smiles. Any guy who passed up on her is an idiot. I love children, I’ll have my own one day, she says as she kisses Dori’s cheek. So, what do you like to do in your free time when you’re not on call at the hospital, I asked her.
Stonie: I like to draw and read.
Anthony: Would you like to go to the movies with me when you’re free?
She looks at me with a raised brow, and I know what she’s thinking. Just a movie that’s all, and dinner, but only if you’re comfortable doing that. I know I must have stuttered because she bursts out laughing.
Stonie: Is this how you ask all the girls out?
Anthony: I haven’t asked anyone out in about 5 years.
She looks at me to decipher if I’m telling the truth or not. The last girl I dated broke up with me a week before we were supposed to get married, I tell her, and she looks at me with a sad look. I don’t know why I told her that, but I just felt like I could be honest with her. 
Stonie: So, what happened if you don’t mind me asking?
Anthony: I’m still not sure why she ended things, to be honest. I thought I was doing everything right as a boyfriend. I never cheated on her, I never left her out of anything since we started dating my senior year in high school. I honestly thought everything was good. Until I passed my bar exam. I thought she would be happy for me, but I guess not.
Stonie: I take it you were an athlete in high school; a good one, I’m guessing.
I didn’t expect her to pick up on that, and I look at her and smile. I was very athletic in school. I received offers from top universities to play sports, but I only wanted to be a lawyer. I never saw myself being a professional athlete, I tell her.
Stonie: She assumed you would pursue a career as an athlete, and when you didn’t, she bounced. She only saw you as a cash cow. You thought that you would be riddled with debt from law school, and if she married you, then that debt would become hers as well.
Anthony: Damn.
Stonie: It’s her loss, not yours. I think you will find someone to cherish you one day. 
I look at her as her cheeks turn red. What if I want it to be you, I tell her, and she looks at me. Stop teasing me, she tells me as she gets up and takes Dori into the nursery. I find myself looking at her from head to toe and notice her defined curves, and I feel my junk grow hard. Even with the sweats and a t-shirt on, I can tell she has a nice figure.
Stonie: Stop looking at my ass.
I was not looking at your ass, I tell her, and I know I stuttered because she laughs. What is wrong with me? Why am I so flustered around her?
{STONIE’s POV}
I’m going to wring Kai Bear’s neck. You look at him as he plays with Dori, and you get butterflies in your stomach. You don’t know when you started liking Anthony, but you found yourself thinking about him. You found out he was a lawyer at a top firm in LA, and you were surprised to learn that he was single. He looks at me when his phone dings, and I turn my head. He hands me Dori as he looks at his phone. I feel him looking at me as I play with Dori. Do I have something on my face?chapter I asked him, and what he said next almost made me choke on my spit. He asked me if I liked children, and I told him I do and that I would have one of my own one day. I wouldn’t mind giving him a few, but I would never tell him that. 
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