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Cross stood in line at the pharmacy. His head was pounding, squinting his eyes in pain. -I really must have overdone it.- he chastised himself. His memory was spotty, but he did remember having sex last night. No amount of alcohol could make him forget that part. It also made him recall forgetting to wear a condom. That's why he was here. He was getting Plan B.

He vaguely recollected all the crazy utterings spouted while they were fucking. Everyone said strange things in bed, but this girl was wilder than usual. It's the reason he was awake this early in the morning. The little sleep coupled with this massive hangover made it miserable. He wasn't going to add more to the feeling by mixing in a possible pregnancy. -...ALL fertilized.- the woman's words echoed in his mind. It reminded him of how much his testicles ached. They must have done it several times.

Cross got the feeling he had royally fucked up here. It was then immediately dismissed. Why beat himself over it? He got to bang one of the hottest women he had ever seen. Many times as well. He hadn't been lucky in this department either. He was in his third year of college and recently broke up with a steady girlfriend that dated back to high school. That was his first relationship, so he didn't exactly have much experience with dating. That's why he was hitting parties like the one last night. His roommates made him do it. He was in a deep slump after the breakup.

It was his turn in line and he sheepishly asked for the morning after solution. The pharmacy technician rang it up, and he gladly paid. As Cross exited the store, he realized a daunting challenge. He didn't know the woman's name or remember where she might live either. They had sex in some house that looked like it belonged to a fraternity. That didn't narrow it down. She could be a townie, even though that party was mostly attended by students.

His phone vibrated in his pocket and he pulled it out. It stated that "Monica" was calling him. He didn't know a Monica, but answered anyway. "Sweetie, I have a surprise for you! You won't believe it. Come by my place tonight. I'll make it special. We can celebrate." she opened with.

He couldn't forget that voice. "I highly enjoyed last night. Maybe you can fuck me like that again...just to be sure," Monica closed with, giggling with those last words. The call ended without him getting a word in edgewise.

He stood there, greatly confused. She must have programmed her number into his phone at some point. It was the only explanation. Why would she do that? Why would she say those cryptic words? It seemed she thought they were already a couple. And what "surprise" could there possibly be? His phone vibrated again, receiving a text message from her with the address. Then, a second one came. This time, it was a picture message that showed what he assumed was her exposed stomach. A winky face emoticon came in after that.

-Okay, forget this.- he thought, feeling a little bit resolute. Cross wanted this to be over with. He would go there, give her these pills, and get out. A fourth text message appeared on the screen. It was a picture of her bare breasts. The firm and huge pillows that made his sack hurt again. Well...maybe he would think it over some more.

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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He got back to his house, closing the door, smelling bacon frying. Cross went into the kitchen and saw his roommate, Josh, cooking the delicious meat. The residence was a mess from living with five dudes in one place. Josh looked at him and laughed. "There he is! You are never up this early. What happened to you last night? We waited for you." he asked accusingly.

Cross only smiled and pulled the box of Plan B out, showing it to him. That would do all the talking for him. The smell of the grease made him feel nauseous. Josh guffawed, slapping the spatula on the counter. "You lucky little dog! We take you on your first night out and you score?! Damn, I'm jealous. I really am. All I got was a headache." Josh complained.

He put the box back in the bag and placed it on the counter. It did feel good. It was just what he needed. Sure, this Monica person seemed crazy, but she gave him the best sex of his life. This could be something pleasant. Truthfully, Monica was the second woman he had sex with. Getting out of that long-term relationship broke him down. He almost failed last semester because of it. He was starting to become infatuated with the tall beauty. "Thanks for making me go. She was just what I needed. ...My balls are deflated." he replied.

Josh chuckled, turning off the stove. He placed the breakfast foods on a plate and sat down at the counter. Cross did the same, feeling somewhat light-headed. Josh dug into his food. With a mouth full of egg, he inquired, "So, who was the chick? Details! Details!"

Cross happily obliged, wanting to share how sexy she was. He went on to describe how the intercourse went. The same way any two males would talk about the subject. The only part where it felt different was that it wasn't an exaggeration, like how most men his age would do. He could tell Josh almost didn't believe it. He finished the description by saying, "Perhaps you know her. Her name is Monica."

Josh then dropped his fork. His eyes widened, making a connection. "Wait, don't tell me. Monica Sterling? Tall, red hair and a giant ass?" he asked.

Cross nodded. Josh responded by leaning back with amazement in his eyes. He then got serious, demonstrating it by leaning forward. "Dude, that chick is nuts!! How have you not heard about her? A guy from class told me she was expelled from three different colleges for stealing. He told me all sorts of shit about her. He was the brother of a guy she dated. He said she walked naked throughout the whole campus when they kicked her out from the last university."

Cross didn't want to believe him. It would make sense, judging from how she acted. Then again, what did he know? It could be a rumor. "Fuck you. You're pulling my leg," he retorted.

"I'm serious. The only reason why she got into here is because her father is a millionaire or something." he further explained.

He could tell Josh saw the worry in his eyes. "Eh, you're right. Probably some bullshit. If I were you, I would be sure. Especially if you have this." he suggested, tapping the bag from the pharmacy.

Cross felt nauseous again. Not sure if it was from the possible revelation that he screwed a psychopath or the shitty condition he already was in. He decided to pass out. Cross told Josh of his plans and went to his room to crash. As he drifted to sleep, images of the buxom redhead appeared in his mind. The memories flashed between her bouncing up and down and him rubbing her wideset belly.

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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Cross awoke before sunset, getting up and checking his phone for the time. There was another SMS from Monica reading, "Come soon. I'm bursting to tell you. ;)". He sighed, deciding to go now. Wherever this was heading, he couldn't get her pregnant. That should be the easy part. He was sure she would agree too. No kids their age, with a promising future, would want this. Despite her behavior, he was certain that would end this. Healthy relationships often didn't form when it started out this way.

He was overthinking it. This would culminate as a classic one-night stand. He doubted that it would go any further than just being that. She did seem "highly" interested in him. Something that honestly made him feel wanted. The kind of attention that he had missed from his last relationship. Cross thought he would never date again.

The young man got ready, taking a shower and washing away all the grime he accumulated from the previous evening. He put on a polo shirt and a pair of khakis. He looked in the mirror, a little irked by his appearance. -What is this? A date? I'm going to walk up and say, "Here's your Plan B. Want to fuck again?" Idiot.- he thought, feeling clear-headed from the long nap. His keys were grabbed and he went to his car.

He followed the phone's directions to her house. It was on the outskirts of the city, having to go off-road for a while. It eventually led to a gate. He pulled up to the speaker box and lowered his window. He waited a couple of seconds before it clicked
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