
Twisted  

Chapter 7 

 

  Time begins to fly and I'm now five months along. Its almost time to leave to go for an 

ultrasound. I'm so excited because we are going to find out what we are having. 

   "Are you ready to find out the sex of the baby?" I ask Jon excited wrapping my arms him 

pressing my body to his. 

   "Mmm....yeah, babe, I am. You know you're turning me on," he says. 

   "Yeah, I know. I can always stop if you want our sex life to slow down or stop," I tell him. 

   "It better not stop, and I definitely don't want you to stop," he responds with a slight moan. 

   I smile as he turns to face me. Jon pulls me as close to him as he can without hurting my 

stomach. At that moment he realizes how big I've gotten. 

   I start to cry as I realize it as well. "Damn. I'm a beached whale." Tears run down my cheeks as 

I say this. 

   Jon smiles softly wiping the tears from my cheeks. "Aww baby. You don't look like a beached 

whale," he begins lifting my chin, "You are the most radiantly beautiful pregnant woman I've 

ever seen. Remember, though, you're only gaining weight for the baby. You'll lose it when the 

baby is born angel." 

   "Thanks baby. I love you so much. You're right daddy," I say hugging him tighter. 

   "I love you, too. And just know, that even if you don't lose it, I'll still love you. I know how 

stubborn you are. As soon as you're able, you'll work your butt off, and I'll be right there with 

you, baby." He kisses me tenderly grabbing us a quick bite to eat and we leave.  

   We arrive at the doctor's fifteen minutes early. We get checked in and have a seat. We talk 

until we hear the tech call us back five minutes later. 

   "Missiey, are you ready?" She asks. 

   "Yes. I'm excited to find out what it is," I say as Jon helps me up. 

   We walk back and get situated. With Jon's help, I get up on the table and lay back. I lift my 

shirt over my belly and the tech gets the towel in place then starts the ultrasound. 

   "Everything is looking good," she begins, "The baby is spread eagle. You ready to find out?" 

   "Yes we are!" I say excited. 

   "Okay," she says looking. "Its a girl!" 

   "Yes! That's what I was hoping for!" I exclaim thrilled. 

   "That's awesome. Now we have to think of a name for her beautiful," Jon says happily. 

   The tech finishes up then wipes my belly off handing Jon the pictures. He takes them and looks 

them over. His excited smile softens at the thought of having a daughter. He thinks about 

something else at the same time deciding to make this day even better. He helps me off the table 

and we leave. 

   When we get in the car he looks at me. "How would you like to go out tonight?" He asks 

holding my hand.  

   "I'd love to babe," I reply sweetly smiling. 

   "Perfect. Pick out one of the dresses or skirt outfits we got for you. I'll be back as quickly as 

possible. I have an errand to run before I get ready," he informs me. 

   "Okay. Hurry home to me," I say. 

   He walks in with me when we get home, gives me a kiss and heads back out. He's acting a little 

mysterious.  

   'I wonder what he's up to,' I think then go take a shower. 



         ************************* 

Jon 

   As she tells me to hurry home, I wrap my arms around her staring in her beautiful, shiny 

caramel eyes. I give her a sweet smile before I speak. 

   "I always hurry home to you babe. I love you," I say. 

   She smiles softly. "I love you, too, gorgeous," she says kissing me gently. 

   I kiss her back just as gently then head back out. I run my errands as quickly as possible. 

   The first stop is the florist. I buy two dozen roses. One dozen red and one dozen white. I have 

the florist mix them up. Six red and six white in each bouquet. I take care of the flowers and head 

to the next stop. The jewelry store. I walk in and go right for the engagement rings. They're all 

beautiful. 

   'So many to choose from. What would look the most beautiful on her delicate finger?' I think 

when an associate approaches me.  

   "Can I help you find a ring?" She asks. 

   "I'm having a hard time deciding. They would all look amazing on my girlfriend. And she's 

pregnant," I reply. 

   "Wow. Do you know her ring size?" She asks. 

   I think for a moment. "I believe an eight," I say. 

   "What cut are you considering?" 

   "I was thinking either a Princess cut or heart shaped diamond," I reply. "Nothing below a one 

karat." 

   The associate shows me a diamond in both cuts in a one karat. They are both shiny and 

beautiful. And they would both look amazing on her. I can't decide on one so I get both. 

   "I'll take both rings. I can't decide," I say paying for them. She puts the rings in boxes, sets 

them in a bag and I leave. 

   I call Red Lobster, make a reservation and ask them to make it romantic with dim lighting if 

possible. They tell me they will see what they can do and the reservation is set for six thirty. I 

pull in the driveway about ten minutes later. 

   I walk in the house and head upstairs. I don't see Missiey anywhere. I begin getting concerned. 

   "Where are you angel?" I call out. 

   "In our bathroom sweetheart," she says after a minute.  

   I walk in to see her looking in the mirror rubbing her belly. She has on an ocean blue colored 

skirt and a sexy white lace bra. I wrap my arms around her placing my hands on her belly  

kissing her soft, smooth shoulder. I move to stand in front of her kneeling down and kiss her 

belly then I feel something. 

   "Di...did the baby just kick?" I ask. 

   She smiles softly. "Yes she did babe. She's a strong baby who doesn't know her own strength 

yet," she tells me then flinches. 

   "Are you okay sweetie?" I ask concerned. 

   "Yeah. I'm okay. She's kicking and doing somersaults," she says. 

   "Baby, sit down. You can finish in a minute and I need to get ready," I begin, "Just so you 

know, you look amazing." 

   "Thank you sweetie," she begins slightly jumping. "Where are we going?" 

   I look in her soft caramel eyes sparkling like diamonds. "Its a surprise angel. I promise you 

won't be disappointed," I tell her sweetly then get ready. She rests for a couple more minutes 

then finishes up. 



          ************************** 

Missiey 

   'I can't wait to see what he's planned, and where we're going. I hope this place has sea food. I 

want shrimp,' I think as I finish up. 

   We leave the house around 5:45 to make it on time for our reservation. Jon holds my hand as 

we discuss the results of the ultrasound. 

   "What are you thinking about babe?" He asks sweetly. 

   "Just trying to come up with some awesome baby names. What do you like hon?" I ask 

curiously. 

   "I'll have to think about it," he says as he slows to a stop at the light. "We're almost there. I'm 

gonna put the blindfold on you. I don't want you to see where I'm taking you yet." He smiles 

softly putting the blindfold on me. 

   As soon as the light turns green, Jon takes off. We pull into a parking lot, from what I can feel, 

and into a spot. He shuts off the car and gets out. Next thing I hear is my door being opened then 

I feel Jon's hand on mine.  

   "Okay doll, its time to get out of the car. I won't let you fall. I promise," he tells me. 

   He helps me out of the car, shuts the door and puts my back to his chest. He puts his hands on 

my hips leaning down and whispering. "Are you ready to see where we are?" 

   "Yes babe," I respond. 

   He moves his hands and removes the blindfold. It takes a minute for my eyes to adjust then I 

look up. I'm in shock and thrilled at the same time. 

   "Oh my god! Just what I was wanting babe," I say excitedly kissing Jon. 

   He lightly laughs then says, "Good thing I had ESP at that moment. Let's get inside 

sweetheart." 

   We walk in, up to the podium and the hostess looks up almost immediately. She's around 

average height, reddish-blonde hair, green eyes and thin. "Good evening. How many?" 

   "I have a reservation for two. Last name Knight," Jon says. 

   She looks at the books and sees it. She sees the request he made then tells him she's going to 

see if its ready, and Jon nods. 

   She walks over to her manager to see if the table is ready. The manager informs her the table 

just got finished and that the party may be seated. She comes back in five minutes. 

   She grabs two menus then says, "Okay. Mr. Knight, you both can follow me and I'll show you 

to your table." 

   We follow her to a table in a corner that is somewhat dimly lit, a vase in the middle of the table 

with three red roses in it and a few rose petals on the table. 

   Jon pulls the chair out for me and I ease into my seat. Ashe takes his seat, I look over into his 

beautiful eyes. "Thank you for this baby. You are such a romantic," I say smiling.  

   "You're welcome baby doll. I thought it would be a nice change of pace. I love you," he tells 

me. 

   "I love you, too," I say then look at the menu.  

   I decide on iced tea to drink, and to eat, a sampler platter. The platter I decide on has three 

kinds of shrimp, lobster and clams. Jon decided on a platter with fish and when our waiter comes 

back, we place our order and get the cheddar biscuits as well. 

   We get our drinks quickly, and our food about twenty minutes later. Everything looks so 

good...and I'm starving. While Jon preps his plate, I dig into mine. 



   "Is it good hon?" He asks then says, "t this rate you will be done before I start."  He laughs then 

starts in. 

   I slow down so I don't over do it or get sick. Then I look at Jon. "This is beyond good babe. I 

very likely could be," I tell him. 

   We talk for a bit before the waiter comes over to see if we want any dessert. We're checking 

the dessert menu to see what, if any, we want when he walks up. 

   "Do you guys want any dessert tonight?" He asks. 

   "Yeah. I would like a slice of chocolate cheesecake," I say smiling. 

   "I'll have a small piece of red velvet cake," Jon replies. 

   "Okay. I'll be right back with your desserts," he says walking off to get it for us.  

   Jon takes my hand in his looking in my eyes. My smile softens as I stare back. I'm still thinking 

about baby names when my thoughts get derailed. 

   "Are you okay baby?" Jon asks. 

   "Yeah. Just thinking of names," I reply. 

   Just then the waiter comes back with our desserts. "Here you go. Enjoy," he says setting them 

down. 

   "Thanks," we say and he leaves. 

   We begin eating dessert and half way through, Jon stops. He has a glow I've never seen before 

as he stands up then begins to speak. 

   "First, I want you to have this," he says handing me a long, skinny box. I open it.  

   "Oh my god! The roses are beautiful babe! Thanks," I say. 

   "You're welcome angel," he says getting down on one knee. "I love you so much, and our 

unborn bundle of joy. I don't want to be without you and our daughter. I've been putting this off 

trying to figure out the perfect time to ask you something," he begins removing two black boxes 

from his pockets and opening them. My hands come up to my mouth when my jaw falls open as 

he says, "Will you marry me?" 

   "Oh my god! The rings are beautiful," I respond in shock without answering.  

   Jon gives me another minute before speaking. "Hon...do you have an answer for me?" 

   I calm down a little and look in his eyes. "Yes, I will!" I finally respond. Tears rolling down 

my cheeks as he places both rings on my finger and kisses me. 

   "I'm letting you decide which ring you like better, but if you can't decide, then both rings are 

yours. If you don't want a big wedding, or not right away, we'll get a few friends together and get 

married at the courthouse. However you want to do it baby," he says hugging me.  

   After a few minutes we finish our dessert then get ready to leave. Once we walk up front, I 

look over and smile. "Sweetheart, can you hold this? I'm about to pop," I ask sweetly. He nods 

taking the flowers, and I go in the restroom.  

   He takes care of things at the register and I walk back out just as he gets done. He waits by the 

hostess station sitting on the bench. 

   "Are you ready to go?" I ask. 

   "Yeah. I'm ready doll," he says smiling. We get to the car, Jon helping me in, and head home. 

   "Let's get married at the courthouse. We'll have a big wedding later. I think we should tell 

Donnie first, and have your family over tonight." 

   "You're right. Call him." 

   I find Donnie's number in my phone and call. He answers quickly. 

   "Hello. How are you guys?" He asks.  

   "Hey. We're great. Are you up for some news?" I ask. 



   "Yeah. What's up?" 

   "Jon and I are getting married! How would you and Rachel like to be there with us? Its going 

to be a small thing at the courthouse for now," I tell him. 

   "Wow! I'd love to. Let me ask her," he says. 

   Then I hear, "Ask me what babe?" 

  "Hi Rachel," I say. 

   "Hi Missiey," she replies. 

   "They asked if we would go to the courthouse to witness them getting married," Donnie tells 

her. 

   "I'd love to. When is it?" She asks. 

   "I don't know yet. Jon or myself will be in touch with Donnie. We still have to tell his family." 

   "Okay. Let us know and we'll be there." 

   "Sure thing. Thanks. We'll talk to you both soon." 

   "You're welcome. Talk to you soon." 

   We say "bye" and hang up. Jon pulls up to the house a few minutes later and begins calling his 

family. I contact Jordan and Sharon. Everyone agrees to be at our house in one hour. We go in to 

get it all ready and situate a couple things then wait for everyone to show up. 

   Around 8:30 there's a knock on our door. Jon gets up, and kisses me gently before answering. 

   "I got it angel. Its probably our family." He smiles excitedly and answers the door. "Hey 

everyone. Come in and sit in the living room please." 

   "Hey Missiey. How are you feeling?" They ask. 

   "Hi. I'm doing great. How are all of you?" 

   "We're great. What do you have to tell us?" They ask. 

   Jon walks in at that moment sitting beside me. The room goes quiet and he speaks. "I know 

you're all wondering what's going on. First, we had an ultrasound today and found out we are 

having.... a girl! Second," he begins taking a breath, "we went out to eat and I made a big 

decision. I asked Missiey to marry me and she has accepted. We are not having a big wedding 

right away. I would like one more couple to go with us to the courthouse, and no we don't have a 

date yet." 

   "Oh wow! I can't believe we are getting two more girls in the family! We're so happy for you 

guys," they say overjoyed. Even his mom is thrilled. 

   "Who is going with you?" Jordan asks. 

   "Donnie and his girlfriend, Rachel," I reply. 

   "I'll go. I can find a date," Jordan says. 

   "Awesome. After our daughter is born, and I get the weight off, we will do the wedding 

ceremony with everyone there." 

   "I'll keep you informed. You should all check out her rings," Jon says. 

   They are shocked when they see them. They can't believe he actually got two rings. As they are 

looking at them, I start thinking about a wrap that would look good with both. Everybody stays 

for a little while but leaves by ten.  

   "Jon, what do you think about Jasmine?" I ask. 

   He thinks it over. "That's different. I like it. What about Trista?" He asks.  

   "I love it. Its beautiful. What about Trista Breanne?" I ask. 

   Without hesitation he says, "Its beautiful. That will be her name. Tomorrow I'll call the 

courthouse to see when they can get us in." He smiles, gives me a kiss, helps me up and we go 

get ready for bed. We curl up under the covers and fall asleep. 



   The next morning Jon is already awake and calling the courthouse. I wake up around 8:30 and 

hear him on the phone. 

   "Do you have anything Friday? I know its only a couple days away, but I really don't want to 

wait longer if we don't have to. Please," Jon pleads.  

   The clerk looks again pausing. Jon patiently waits while she checks. Finally, she speaks. "Can 

you be here at 1:30  Friday afternoon?" 

   "Yes we can. We'll have witnesses with us. Thank you so much." 

   "You're welcome and we will see you then." They hang up and he comes to check on me. 

   "Hey angel. How are you feeling?"  

   "Hey baby. I'm good. Who were you talking to?" 

   "The courthouse. We have to be there at 1:30 Friday. Are you ready?" He asks smiling. 

   "I'm more than ready. We need to go shopping for Trista too," I remind him. 

   "Let's go today. I want you to have a new outfit for Friday," he tells me. 

   "You're so sweet. We need to let Donnie and Jordan know about Friday." 

  He smiles immediately texting them. I get up getting ready as quick as possible. I get ready to 

put my socks and boots on when Jon walks in. He grabs my hands and gazes into my eyes 

lovingly. 

   "Baby let me do that for you. I don't want you to strain or hurt yourself....or our daughter. I'll 

put them on for you."  

   I smile sweetly. "Thanks doll. You're such a teddy bear." 

   As soon as he's done, he helps me up and down the stairs. I grab a big bottle of water and a bag 

of chips to take with me to eat and drink. We head out and straight to Babies 'R' Us. 

   When we get there, he helps me out of the truck and we go inside. I instantly find myself 

drawn to a beautiful white 4-in-1 crib. I grab my gorgeous fiance's arm  and pull him, with me, 

towards it. 

   "Hon, I love this one. What about you?" I say. I'm so excited. 

   He lightly laughs but seems to like it. "I think its perfect. I can picture Trista in it." 

   We talk it over and decide to get it. Then we pick out the bedding. We decide on Precious 

Moments. We find the perfect mobile, lamp, and all other accessories we need. We also find the 

perfect changing table, dresser, and buy a lot of clothes. We take care of this, he loads it in the 

truck and we head to the maternity clothing store. 

   "What do you think I should wear Friday?" I ask. 

     "Maybe a blue, pink or purple dress. In a pastel shade. Will you do that for me?" He asks. 

   I smile a little deviously. "I'll do a lot for you sexy," I tell him. He smiles somewhat sexually. 

Jon doesn't comment. 

   We get to the store and go in. We begin looking around and I find a pastel blue light floral print 

dress. I hold it up to me. 'This is really pretty,' I think. I go try it on and walk out. I see Jon right 

away. "Jon...sweetheart. Come here and tell me what you think." 

   He walks over and looks at me. He studies me in the dress for a minute. "Baby, you look 

beautiful. That's the dress." I go change, and after paying for the dress, we leave. 

   He unloads all the baby things when we get home and puts it in the nursery. We hang out for a 

while watching TV, and by ten o' clock we get ready and head to bed. 

 


