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Three weeks. That’s how long I’ve been letting Jason breed me without protection, caught up in our kinky fantasy of him knocking me up. Three weeks of him whispering filthy promises while filling me with his cum. Three weeks of playing our deliciously dirty game.

But now, staring at the row of pregnancy tests lined up on the counter of my bathroom, our game doesn’t feel like fantasy anymore. My period is five days late. I’ve never been late before.

“Fuck,” I whisper, gripping the edge of the counter as a wave of nausea hits me. Morning sickness or anxiety? I’m not sure anymore. The past few days have been a blur of feeling vaguely nauseated and trying to hide it from Jason. Every time he asks if I’m okay, I lie and say it’s just a summer cold.

The timer on my phone buzzes, making me jump. My hands shake as I reach for the first test. Two pink lines. I grab the second one. Two more lines. The third and fourth tests show the same result.

“No, no, no...” My vision blurs from tears as I sink to the floor. This can’t be happening. I’m still in college and possibly pregnant with my father’s friend’s baby. The same man who’s been fucking me senseless while my parents are in Europe.

The sound of footsteps in the hallway sends panic shooting through me. Jason. He can’t find out. Not yet. Not until I figure out what to do. I scramble to gather the tests, shoving them into my makeup bag. The last one slips from my trembling fingers, clattering across the floor just as a knock sounds at the door.

“Emma?” Jason’s voice carries through the door. He sounds concerned. “Are you okay?”

I snatch up the test and shove it in the bag. “I’m fine!” my voice cracks on the lie.

“Babygirl,” he says, using that dominant tone that usually makes me wet. “Do you need anything?”

“No, just...just give me a minute.” I need time to think, need to process this before I tell him. If I tell him. God, what would he even say? What would my parents say?

“Okay,” he says softly. “I’m going for a quick jog. I’ll be back shortly.”

I listen to his footsteps fade away, then collapse back against the wall, clutching my makeup bag to my chest. My hand drifts to my belly, still flat but maybe, possibly, holding a secret that could change everything. Our breeding kink was just supposed to be fantasy, just dirty talk and raw fucking. But now... Oh god, I wanted this, and now it’s happened and I’m panicking.

My hands shake as I pull out my phone and search for women’s clinics near me. Should I tell Jason before I go? The thought of keeping this secret from him makes my chest ache, but the thought of telling him terrifies me even more. What if he freaks out? What if he ends things? What if he tells my parents?
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