
Chapter 6 

Twisted 

 

I wake up around 8 the next morning, and like clock work, I'm sick to my stomach. I sit on the 

floor of the bathroom for a few minutes before I feel a hand on my back, and hear a soothing 

voice. 

   "Are you okay baby?" Jon asks sitting next to me. 

   "I'll be fine. The nausea isn't as bad as it was, but it's still there," I tell him. 

   He rubs my back and kisses the side of my head. As we are sitting there, he remembers our 

plans for that night. He gets concerned quickly. 

   "Will you be okay to go on the double date tonight?" 

   "I'll be fine sweetie. Actually, I feel better and want to eat something." 

   Jon gets up first helping me up then heading to the kitchen. I start looking around everywhere 

to see what I want. I finally find the smore pop tarts and begin eating them as Jon walks in. I 

look at him attempting to smile and quickly finishing my bite. Then something else sounds even 

better.  

   "Baby, could you make me a cheese and mushroom omelet? Please?" I ask with a sweet, pouty 

little girl face. 

   He smiles softly, lightly laughing. "Yes angel. I'll fix whatever you want," he begins, "Are you 

starting to gain an appetite?" 

   "Thanks babe. It seems to be picking up today, or at least at the moment." 

   "That's good," he says fixing the omelet. 

   When its finished, he slides it onto a plate, sits it in front of me, and fixes himself one. I start 

eating immediately. It's so good! 

   "Damn babe. This is awesome. My taste buds are on cloud nine right now. Maybe you could 

fix this every morning for me," I say teasing at the end. 

   Jon laughs. "It may not be every morning, but I'll fix it as often as I can. Promise babe." After 

sliding his omelet onto a plate, he walks over to the table, and just as he begins to sit down he 

kisses me lightly on the cheek. 

   "OK. That works. If he/she decides its yucky at any point, I'll be sure to let you know." I laugh 

briefly laying my head on his shoulder. 

   Once we get done, we relax and watch a movie. Jon quickly gets comfy and I instantly lay my 

head on his shoulder wrapping my arm around his beautifully tanned six pack. We both smile 

and he kisses the top of my head. After about twenty minutes, I adjust my position laying my 

head on Jon's lap. 

   "Are you comfy angel?" He asks. 

   "Yes I am babe," I reply. 

   He smiles. We watch the movie and when it's over, it's 3:15 PM. We see the time realizing we 

need to get ready. As we get to our room, he backs me up to the bed. He stares in my eyes then 

kisses me somewhat fiercely. A slight moan escapes me. As much as I don't want to, I stop him. 

   "Okay babe. We have to get ready for the double date," I say as Jon kisses my neck. "Hon, we 

don't have time right now. Oh god." 

   "We always have time to make love," he says softly against my neck. 

   I moan then say, "Damn. Baby, you can have me all you want when we get home. I promise." 

   He finally agrees, reluctantly letting go, and getting ready. I pick out a little black dress with 

spaghetti straps and low black heels. I get my hair and make up done then walk out.  



   "What do you think sexy?" I ask. 

   Jon turns around looking up nearly dropping the remote. "Wow! Damn! You look stunning," 

he says shocked. Jon makes sure we have all we need and head to Donnie's a little after five. 

   When we arrive, Donnie is pacing the floor. I knock on the door completely derailing every 

one of his thoughts. He jumps, regaining his composure and answers the door. 

   "Hey guys. Come in," Donnie says anxiously. He shakes Jon's hand and hugs me kissing me 

lightly on the cheek. 

   "Donnie, are you okay? You seem a little anxious," I say gently. 

   "I am. She will be here any minute.  I...I....," he begins not able to finish. 

   I walk over to him putting my hand on his back. "Donnie, relax. Everything is going to be fine. 

You're putting yourself into a panic attack." 

   He finally calms down and we have a seat. We talk and wait for Rachel. A few minutes later 

she arrives.  

   Donnie gets up to see if she's here looking at Jon and I. "You look beautiful, Missiey," he 

comments. 

   "Thank you, Donnie. You look good, too," I say complimenting him back. 

   He walks over and answers the door. Its Rachel. He finally relaxes and brings her in the living 

room. Donnie is so excited to introduce her to us. 

   "Guys, this is Rachel. Rachel, this is Jon and Missiey," Donnie says. 

   "Hi. How are you, Rachel?" I ask. 

   "Good. Can I talk to you privately for a minute?" She asks.  

   I nod and get up. 

   We walk in the kitchen and have a seat. "What's up, Rachel?" I ask. 

   "How well do you know Donnie? I'm a little nervous. Its our first real date," she says timidly. 

   I'm in shock. "Oh wow. I didn't know that," I begin, "To answer your question, I know him 

very well. I used to date him. You don't need to worry, though. I'm with Jon, and over the top 

happy and in love. I'd never leave Jon for anyone. I promise you." 

   She relaxes slightly. "Just curious. Why did you break up with him?" 

   I'm a little scared to tell her. "We had a serious falling out. You do not need to worry about it. 

He's a great guy. Let's go have fun." 

   Rachel relaxes a little more. She gives me a hug then says, "Thanks for going. It'll help." 

   "Aww. Jon and I are happy to go sweetie. Relax and you will be fine," I assure her. 

   We for back in the living room, and as Jon pulls me on his lap, Rachel sits next to Donnie. Its 

apparent she's still kind of nervous. Donnie puts his arm around her kissing her lightly on the 

cheek. 

   "Are you okay baby?" Donnie asks Rachel. 

   She collects her thoughts and emotions then looks at him. "Fine. Are we ready to go?" 

   Donnie looks over at us and we nod. We get up walking to the door then stop. I look at Donnie. 

"Whose driving?" 

   "I will," he says. 

   "Okay, but no promises I won't make out with Jon or keep my hands to myself. Practically 

impossible with him," I say giggling. 

   "Whatever. I know how you are." 

   I laugh and we head to Donnie's car. He opens the door for Rachel at the same time Jon opens 

the door for me. Donnie and Jon walk to the other side and get in. 

   "So, where are we going, man?" I ask. 



   Donnie lightly laughs shaking his head. "We are going to Fogo De Chao." 

   We arrive in thirty minutes for the reservation. The restaurant inside is beautiful with the 

perfect lighting. The walls are decorated with paintings and are painted in warm, inviting colors. 

The wait staff are wearing black dress pants, white dress shirts and black ties. After looking at 

the menu for a couple minutes, our waiter comes over to the table.   

   "Good evening. I'm Zack and I'll be your server tonight. Can I start you off with something to 

drink?" 

   "Water," I answer. 

   "Wine," Jon says. 

   "Wine for us, too," Donnie says. 

   "OK. I'll be right back with your drinks," Zack says. 

   We look over the menu till he gets back then place our order. Jon and I get a salad, he gets the 

different kinds of beef and I get the chicken parmesan.  

   Donnie gets the same thing Jon does minus the salad. Rachel orders pasta with Alfredo sauce 

and chicken plus a salad. The waiter leaves to put in our order. We talk then Rachel looks over in 

my direction. 

   "Hey Missiey, you want to go get the salads with me?" 

   "Yeah. Let's go."  

   Rachel and I get up as Jon puts his hand on mine. "Don't worry about getting mine, okay 

angel?" 

   "Whatever babe. I all ready intended to get yours. You sit and relax sweetie." I smile, lightly 

kiss his cheek, and go get the salads with Rachel. 

   As we start to make the salads, Rachel turns to me. She looks puzzled. "Why didn't you order 

wine like the rest of us?" She asks. 

   I smile hesitant to tell her. "Can you keep a secret?" 

   "Yes. Why?" 

   "Good because Donnie is the only person that knows, and Jon and I don't want it to get out yet. 

We just found out yesterday that I'm pregnant." 

   "Congrats! That's exciting! Why haven't you called Jon's family yet? I thought you would have 

called them immediately," Rachel says. 

   "I was leaving it up to Jon, but I'll probably call tomorrow to let them know." 

   "I'm sure they will be excited. What do you want it to be?" 

   "They will be. As long as the baby is healthy, it doesn't matter what it is," I say as we get back 

to the table. I set Jon's salad in front of him. "There you go baby." 

   "Thanks angel. You didn't have to you know." 

   "I know. I wanted to baby. I love you," I tell Jon.  

   "I love you, too, baby doll," he says lightly kissing my lips. 

   We sit, have a wonderful dinner and conversation. We enjoy ourselves while getting to know 

Rachel. She's perfect for Donnie. All the food is so good. After we finish, and let our stomachs 

settle, we decide on dessert.  

   Jon and I get cheesecake. Rachel gets a slice of red velvet cake, and Donnie gets a slice of 

chocolate cake. Once we get done, Rachel and I excuse ourselves to go to the bathroom. We only 

stay in there about five minutes and walk out. 

   As we get to the table, Donnie and Jon stand up. "Are you girls ready to go?" They ask. 

   "Yes," we reply. 



   Rachel and I walk ahead as the guys take care of dinner. We are almost to the car when the 

guys catch up to us. Jon's arms are around me fast as we pile in Donnie's car. 

   "Sweetie, it seemed like you and Missiey got along really well. Would you like for her and Jon 

to double with us again?" 

   She looks at me smiling. "Missiey, you are a gem. Jon, you better never let go of her. I would 

love for you guys to double with us again." 

   "Aww. You're so sweet, Rachel. We'd love to." 

   We talk for a little while when we get back to Donnie's house. We have a good time just 

relaxing. Then I begin to feel a little tired. 

   "Rachel, it was great to meet you, but we are heading home. I'm getting tired and you two need 

some alone time." 

   "Okay. Thanks for going tonight. Donnie and I appreciate it more than you know," Rachel says 

giving me a hug. 

   Jon and I say bye and head home. 

   We get home in about ten minutes. When we get in the house, Jon locks the door and carefully 

pins me against the wall placing one hand on my hip and the other on my neck. He stares at me 

with a piercing look in his sparkling hazel eyes. 

   "I hope you're not too tired baby," Jon begins grinding on me slightly. A small moan escapes 

me as he finishes what he was saying. "I plan on the bed being broke by morning. I just hope you 

can handle it," he whispers. 

   'Damn he feels good and sounds sexy,' I think leaning down to kiss his neck. A moan escapes 

him as his hand moves to my ass squeezing it. I love his forceful side. 

   I quickly wrap one arm around his back and the other one on his neck running my fingers 

slightly up into his hair pulling him closer and tighter to me. "Then let's go for it baby," I say 

against his neck. 

   His eyes close for a moment then, as he opens them, he picks me up carrying me upstairs 

heading straight for our room. Jon lays me across the bed giving me an intense sexually devious 

look. He stands up just for a minute. I pull hard on his shirt, the buttons flying in all directions. 

As I move to the button and zipper on his pants, he goes for the zipper on my dress. 

   "Stand up for a minute baby doll," he says. 

   I do and he starts to carefully take my dress off kissing my shoulders moving lower. It doesn't 

take long before my dress is on the floor and he rips my hose off laying me back down across the 

bed climbing on me somewhat timidly. 

   "Damn forgot about this," he says in a deep whisper. 

   I arch my back so he can unhook my bra. He gets it off throwing it on the floor like a rag. He 

moves down to my breasts sucking and biting gently. After a few minutes, his hands move up 

my sides as he kisses me lower onto my stomach. 

   I grip his arms digging my fingers in slightly. "Damn this feels good," I say a little breathless. 

   As he gets to the highest point of my inner thigh, he stops and looks up. "Are you ready for a 

twisted experience you will never forget?" he asks deviously. 

   "I'm always ready for you sexy," I say in a sexually alluring voice. 

   As soon as I lay back down on the bed his tongue finds me immediately and twists as he inserts 

it  causing me to moan in pleasure. I grip the sheets so tight I lose all feeling in my hands. My 

knuckles turning white. I wrap my legs around Jon's  head and neck pulling him closer so he 

doesn't stop. 

   "Oh Jon," I say breathless and moaning. 



   He shoves his tongue in deeper twisting it like a tornado. I scream and moan louder as he twists 

his tongue faster not giving me any mercy. 

   "Oh....damn," I begin, "Give it to me baby." My voice is barely audible. 

   He continues a few more minutes periodically glancing up to look at my face. When he sees 

my expression, he decides to to push the envelope. He begins to hum and moan as he rapidly 

twists his tongue causing me to moan and scream out. He stops abruptly looking up. 

   "Are you ready for one of the hottest nights of your life?" Jon asks in a deviously sexual tone. 

   "Hell yes sexy," I reply breathless. 

   As I start to lay back down, Jon stops me. By the look on his face, I know he has something 

else in mind. He doesn't say anything right away. I stay propped up on my elbows staring at him. 

   "What is it babe?" I ask. 

   "I love you, but I want to do something different," he says. 

   "Okay. What do you want to try?" 

   "Get up and face the wall," he commands. 

   I do as he wishes asking no questions. He gets on his knees pushing my legs apart running his 

hands up them. Then I feel his lips on my thighs kissing them. I moan and my legs begin to give 

out as he kisses my inner thigh. Jon inserts two fingers into my vagina making sure I'm still 

ready for him. He carefully slides his fingers out as I scream. 

   He gradually begins to stand up, his body firmly against mine until his lips are next to my ear. 

"Exactly how I want you. Highly turned on.....and helpless." 

   All of a sudden, I feel him enter me. Jon is rough with his thrusts, yet gentle with his hands as 

they explore my body. One hand moves up to massage my breast while the other hand moves 

down massaging my clit. I scream and moan in total ecstasy. Then I feel his lips kissing my jaw 

line, neck and hollow of my throat.  

   "Damn baby," I moan breathless, "You're amazing." 

   He thrusts harder and deeper with each one. Jon has never felt better to me. After a while I 

decide to turn the tables on him. 

   "Baby, can you stop for a moment? Please?" I start, "My legs are about to cave." 

   "Yeah baby," he begins, "but you know I hate to stop when it feels so good." His voice is a 

whisper as he tells me this against my cool, wet skin. 

   When he stops, I turn to face him giving myself a minute. As my legs slightly regain some 

strength, I back him up to the bed forcing him to lay on it. I crawl on top of Jon positioning 

myself on him and begin riding him at a firm pace. 

   "Damn angel," he moans grabbing my hips and lightly thrusting. 

   "Damn Jon," I say slightly more breathless than him. 

   He sits up instantly wrapping his arms around me kissing my neck. He moves his hands to my 

ass squeezing and smacking it causing me to get rougher with him. The fire and passion between 

us is extremely intense. The sweat beading up rolling off of us. My head tilts back as he softly 

kisses and bites my neck. Both of us moaning continuously. We are getting closer to a mass 

explosion of fireworks. 

   It only takes a few more minutes before our tops blow. Its amazing! 

   "Oh god Jon!" I yell out in ecstasy fully climaxing. My juices run down his dick flowing onto 

his pelvic region. 

   "Oh yeah baby!" Jon shouts fully climaxing as well. He let's go fully inside me, his body going 

almost limp afterwards. 



   Our breathing is extremely labored as we lay on the bed trying to calm down. This takes a bit, 

but we finally do. 

   "Damn gorgeous. That was beyond words," I say laying on his chest looking up. "I guess we 

need a new headboard babe." 

   "Same to you. Damn angel," he replies laying his arm on me. "I guess we do. Are you about 

ready for the next round?" He asks looking up. 

   I kiss Jon's chest then look in his eyes. "I'm ready when you are," I say as he rolls me on my 

back climbing on top of me. We have an amazing night. 
 


