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Chapter one

Damn, Luke missed his beautiful

Sosie so badly, every morning he

woke up his heart literally ached.

Luke had always thought heartbreak

was childish and only a fool would

continue to obsess over the same

one woman for a little over a year

now. Kate lay next to him, her belly

now swollen with his child. Damn,

Luke was going to be a dad. He

wasn't sure how he felt about that

yet. He had so many mixed

emotions. After Sosie and Brock had

left to go home last year, he had

ached for Sosie every second of every

day. He just couldn't get her out of

his mind. Kate had put him in

couples counseling so they both

could work through his betrayal.

Kate was happy now, she thought it

was working, but secretly he was

dying a little inside. Thinking of his

brother Brock making love every

night to his Sosie as she lay naked

and beautifully spread across the

bed. Her lithe, hot little body. God,

she was an angel. Luke would give

just about anything to lay her down,

kiss her slowly, torturously slow from

head to toe. Licking every inch of her

body, watch her squirm and move

against my tongue. His cock got

harder with each moan of her voice

in his dreams. Fuck, he wanted her,

needed her, he had to have Sosie

again or he was going to go crazy.

Luke woke up to Kate on top of his

cock and she was riding him.

"Fuck, Kate, What are you doing?"

"Mmmmm baby, you know those

pregnancy hormones drive me crazy

for you. "Sweetheart" Luke purred as

he reached out to rub her belly. "The

babies kicking a lot this morning. She

must be excited to meet her daddy"

Luke moaned as she slid down his

shaft, they rocked together until Kate

orgasmed. Luke couldn't manage to

Cum. That happened sometimes

with her. She wasn't the woman he

was supposed to be with. Luke

hadn't seen Sosie in over a year now

and it was killing him inside. Well

maybe not literally killing him, but

goddamit it felt like it. Luke was

staying with Kate to try and do the

right thing for her and the baby, but

he didn't know how long he could

keep this up.

He and Kate were both traveling to

visit Brock and Sosie today for the

4th of July weekend Celebration,

there was a fireworks fair type of

thing going on Brock had said. This

was going to be the first time that

he's seen Sosie in a year and he was

nervous as fucking hell.

Chapter Two

"Sosie! Sosie, the baby is crying

again!" Brock rolled over in bed to

tap Sosie into waking up. "Mmmmm,

what is it" She was murmuring in her

sleep. His beautiful wife. Oh my god,

and the baby is crying again. God

damn, that thing never shut up.

Brock knew he shouldn't feel like

that about his son, but he wasn't

sure he was ready to be a father.

"Sosie, please wake up hon, the baby

needs you. Sosie sat up, her long

blonde hair a rumpled mess. She

looked over at her sleeping husband

and tossed a pillow at him. He

always made her do everything in

regard to the baby.

"Thanks for all the help Brock"

Sighing Sosie climbed out of her

warm bed and padded down the hall

to get her 1-year-old son Samuel

from his crib. "It's ok honey, mommy

is here" She cooed sweetly to calm

her precious baby boy. "your daddy

is coming to visit today"Sosie secretly

whispered into her baby's ear. Baby

Samuel wasn't saying anything. Luke

and Kate were coming to stay with

her and Brock for the 4th of July and

she was nervous as hell. Her pussy

was so fucking wet for Luke's cock.

She knew it was wrong. He was

having a baby with Kate now and

Sosie was still married to his brother

Brock. She had intended to take this

paternity secret to her grave. Luke

didn't need to know that Brock

wasn't really Sam's father. Luke

didn't need to know that his

passionate lovemaking is what finally

after all of these years planted a

precious child deep within side Sosie.

It was a cruel twist of fate that Kate

had turned out to be pregnant too.

God bless the child of course, but it

was still a stab in the heart.  Sosie

missed Luke so badly. There was a

part of her that wanted to run to

him, but she had to stay firm and

stay away from him. He had his life

and she had her life.

Chapter 3

Luke and Sosie very awkwardly sat at

the little coffee shop sipping iced

coffees as Sosie held baby Samuel in

her arms trying to soothe him. God,

she looked so beautiful at this exact

moment. He stared at this angel of a

woman holding his little nephew in a

moment of motherly duties as she

tried to wrangle the little boy to sit

still. Sam had just learned to walk so

he was always trying to take off

somewhere new. "Sosie, Sam is so

perfect. I'm such a happy uncle. I'm

um..., so happy for you and my

brother." Sosie gave him a small

smile as she took a small sip of her

iced coffee. Mmmmm, god she

looked so fucking sexy sitting there

drinking her coffee, so sweet and

innocent. My Sosie girl I would call

her in my mind. My Sosie girl forever.

God how he wanted to be inside of

her, god help him. She was his

innocent sin. But NO, he couldn't.

He's got what he always wanted, the

perfect family. Luke smiled staring

dead-locked into beautiful Sosie's

blue sparkling eyes. He couldn't help

himself but stare. She was

mesmerizing. Stop it, Luke, stop it.

She is not your wife, not yours, not

yours, not yours, not yours, not

yours, not yours, not yours, not

yours, not yours, not yours, not

yours, not yours, not yours, not

yours. He would have to just keep

repeating it to himself forever and

ever then because his heart refused

to accept it. A part of him had been

so excited at the idea of Samuel

being his son with Sosie, making him

a father for the first time. He was

heartbroken to learn that he was not

the father. It was his brother Brock's

baby. Being a father was a big thing

he had always dreamt about.  He

was expecting his first baby with

Kate now as fate would have it, so

his dream was technically coming

true but there was something still

missing. Luke had envisioned his life

with Sosie and their new baby.

Playing house together, taking care

of their son, and making love for

hours and hours until Sosie would

collapse from total exhaustion in his

arms. He dreamt of someday,

somehow claiming her as his wife.

Claiming her in the marriage bed.

But back to reality. No, he couldn't

have Sosie, he was with Kate and

their baby together was expected to

arrive approximately 10 weeks from

now. He was excited Kate was

making him a father, but he still felt

the loss of not having Sosie make

him a father instead. I know it

sounded horrible, but it's how he

felt. He was human. He liked Kate

and he was staying with her for the

baby at this point. I know, again it

sounds horrible. But come on, a man

looks like a loser, leaving their girl

pregnant like that. Luke was a man

that always did the right thing. LOL

ok, he didn't always do the right

thing but this is how he really felt. It

was horrible, but if Kate had not

ended up pregnant with his child, he

would not still be with her. Luke had

been determined to claim Sosie as

his own before he got that phone call

that Kate was pregnant. Doing the

right thing was coming at the cost of

losing Sosie, the love of his life.

Luke heavily sighed. "Hey, earth to

Luke" Sosie laughed as she poked at

Luke's upper shoulder. "Where did

you go bro?" Luke snapped out of his

haze and looked seriously at her.

Little Samuel was content to chew

on a french fry. Luke reached his

hand out to cup Sosie's cheek. He

wanted to feel her. "Luke" Sosie

began to protest as he used his finger

to lightly yank the collar of her shirt

down, pulling her towards him and

melding their lips together in a long-

awaited forbidden lust-filled kiss.

"Luke, mmm, i, i, m, m, mm, miss

you" Sosie breathed into Luke's

mouth as he held her tongue captive.

"Sweet god girl, I love you." They

kissed in sweet, reckless abandon.

Samuel dropped his french fry on the

floor and began to cry. Luke and

Sosie turned to look at little baby

Sam. "Da Da" Sam cooed out in his

baby talk. They broke apart and Luke

smiled at Sam. "Did he just say da

da?" Sosie flashed Luke a soft smile.

"Yea, he's been saying that lately. It's

a very common first-word babies

learn." Luke turned his head down.

"mmmhhhhmmm "Are you sure he's

not my boy Sosie?" He questioned

her half teasing. "No, "Sosie chuckled

lightly. "Luke we got to get Samuel

and get going. We're going to be

late" "Late for what?" Luke grumbled

Sosie smiled innocently at him. God,

she was beautiful. Stop it, Luke. Just

stop. He pushed his erection down,

god how he wanted to make love to

her. "The fair, Sosie giggled.

Remember we had all planned to

meet up at the fair entrance at

noon." "Oh, yea" Luke smirked giving

her a kiss on the cheek. You have to

take a ride on the Zipper with me.

Your the only one who's not chicken

to go with me, and Kate can't

because of the baby." Sosie sighed

slightly at the mention of Kate's

name and the baby. Jealousy flooded

through her veins. Unwarranted for

sure. Sosie had no claim to Luke. Or

So everyone thought.

Chapter Four                              

Luke and Kate hand in hand walked

into the local country fair for the 4th

of July Celebration. Sosie was jealous

as fucking hell.

Kate was excited to see the fireworks

later. Luke personally couldn't care

less about watching the fireworks,

the same old boring show every year.

This all was so important to Kate. He

knew she liked these types of events.

Luke had been very anxious that she

was going to say something mean to

Sosie.  Luke had heard her back at

the house quietly putting Sosie on

notice. "Don't touch my fiance bitch,

make sure to keep your hands off. I

am pregnant with Luke's baby, but I

still will kick your ass".

Oww, her words hurt Sosie to the

core. Luke's son, Kate had said. Baby

Samuel was going to have a brother.

No one but Sosie knew the truth

about baby Sam's paternity.

Sometimes she wanted to just spill

already. Tell Luke that he had a son

and plead with him to come to be

with her. Sosie wanted Luke in her

bed fucking her every night, not his

brother Brock. This was so stupid,

she realized in a moment of truth.

Sosie was in love with Luke. Maybe

he still loved her? Nerves fluttered

through Sosie. She was going to fight

for Luke. Enough was enough.

Enough with the lies. She was done

hiding, done running, done being

scared. Sosie was going to fight to

claim Luke as her own. She knew it

was wrong, but this felt a little too

much like destiny. Screw her

husband Brock, he was still fucking

around on her with a girl from work.

She had no proof but he made it so

fucking obvious.

Sosie squealed like a little girl as she

ran to be first in line at the cotton

candy stand. It was Sosie's favorite

treat. "Here Kate" Sosie reached out

her cotton candy towards Kate. Kate

shot her the evil eye, but Sosie has to

play nice, eyes at her smirking. "No

thanks Sosie, I'm trying to cut back

on my sugar. I want to get my body

back right away after the baby is

born." Sosie smiled at her as she

took a bite of the delectable blue

raspberry-flavored cotton candy.

"Luke, do you want some?" Sosie

winked at Kate as she said it

teasingly. Brock wasn't paying

attention. He was off with the baby

getting a corn dog or something.

Kate was really shooting daggers at

Sosie now. She was pissed. "No

Sosie, he's cutting down on his sugar

too" "I'll take some little sis" he

chuckled as he took a small piece of

candy that Sosie offered to him.

Their hands brushed each other

briefly sending a bolt of electricity

through both Luke and Sosie. It

didn't go unnoticed by Kate that

their need for each other was

becoming too great. 

Brock walked up pushing the baby in

the stroller holding his corn dog.

"Luke" Kate yelled. "I want to go

home right now" "Kate, honey we

just got here." Brock to the rescue.

Hey Kate, let me take you back to the

house and get you set up. Let you get

some rest. Sosie and Luke are more

into the ride thing anyway. "Sosie

honey, you know how fair rides make

me nauseous?" Brock asked his wife.

"Yea, that would be fine honey, can

you bring the baby home with you

though? I think Luke and I were

going to hit up a couple of the rides

before we head home."

Brock gave Sosie a soft kiss on the

lips and he and Kate went to leave.

Luke pulled Kate briefly off to the

side to try and calm her down. He

finally got through to her. Kissed her

on the forehead, rubbed her tummy

quickly and Kate turned to leave but

she was sure to give Sosie one last

warning glare before she went. Stay

away from my boyfriend.

Not anymore bitch. Sosie smiled

slightly. She was becoming very

corrupt, very fast. She definitely

wasn't the innocent little thing she

used to be.

Luke gently placed his hand in hers.

It felt so right, god it felt like home.

Fuck she was in love. "Let's go Sosie,

The Zipper ride right now. I know

you're adventurous, go on it with me

please, come on angel."Sosie smiled

up at his insanely hot, radiating

presence.  Oh god, he was so fucking

hot. She wished that she could fuck

him here and now. "Let's go, Luke, I'll

race you" Sosie giggled and started

running. Luke smiled a genuine

smile, the first in a very long time. He

was happy.

Chapter Five   

Brock pounded inside of Kate's sweet

pregnant pussy. Kate moaned. "Fuck

Brock, you feel so fucking amazing.

My pussy might split in two if you

keep this up." Brock moaned as he

rubbed Kate's 6-month-pregnant

swollen tummy as his cock slid into

her cunt. He had always found

pregnant women very hot. Every

time he saw a pregnant woman in

public all he could ever think about

was getting inside of her, and fucking

that beautiful little pregnant pussy.

Mmmmm. Brock licked his lips. He

was having the time of his life. Brock

had never been faithful in his entire

marriage. He should feel guilty for

cheating on his wife Sosie, but he

didn't. He figured he was also

betraying his brother Luke as well,

seeing that Kate was his brother's

pregnant girlfriend. Brock just had

his fuck it kind of attitude. He

wanted what he wanted, when he

wanted it, and he deserved it after

all. He was one of the top surgeons

at the local hospital. Brock relished

in the prestige of his success. There

were always plenty of women

around who wanted a piece of him.

Never was there a shortage of pussy.

If he couldn't get sex from his wife,

he would find it elsewhere. Sosie was

not as receptive to his advances over

the past year when he would try to

fuck her. It almost felt like she didn't

want to fuck him, but that couldn't

be the case. Brock knew he was one

of the greatest catches in town, who

wouldn't want him? 

Sosie was so innocent and naive, she

was good in bed of course or he

wouldn't have married her obviously

but there were just so many

opportunities, so many pussy's to

conquer, so many cunts to lick, so

many holes that Brock desired to fill.

Yea, he was probably a tool he

figured, but at least he was having

fun leading his double life.

Brock knew that he was an ass. He

loved Sosie, but god damn it, she

hadn't been the same in the past

year, especially since baby Samuel

had been born. She had seemed to

grow distant from him. It was hard to

explain exactly, but it felt like her

heart was elsewhere. Since she gave

birth to their son Samuel. Brock had

tried getting her back into bed so

many times but she just kept

insisting that she wasn't ready, that

her body wasn't fully healed yet from

delivering their son. She had given

birth 6 months ago, and the doctor

had told them that it was ok to

resume intercourse whenever they

desired. Brock was feeling very

frustrated with his wife for

neglecting his needs, and the damn

baby was always waking up

frequently crying throughout the

night. Fuck maybe he wasn't cut out

for this father thing. If being a father

meant that Sosie would never sleep

with him again, then fuck her he

thought. Brock could find other

pussy and he did. Sure he was

screwing over his brother Luke, but

whatever. Luke knew the kind of

player that Brock was, he was a

lady's man. Guess he shouldn't have

left his luscious pregnant, little

girlfriend alone with him. Brock

laughed out loud. He always did

rather enjoy taking his brother's toys.

Kate looked into Brock's eyes in

absolute awe of him.  He filled her

pussy completely with his dick. "Does

that feel good my fucking goddess,

yea, fucking ride my dick! Fuck! Fuck!

Fuck! Come on goddess, you ride my

cock so fucking good. " Kate rode his

dick rough and hard as she withdraw

his length from her sopping wet

pussy and then she slid right back

down on his shaft as he growled.

"Fuck Kate, I want to cum inside of

your pretty, little pregnant pussy so

bad, that's so insanely fucking hot.

God Woman. So much better than

my wife. So much fucking better."

"Screw Sosie, she'll survive somehow

I'm sure." Kate giggled continuing to

ride him. Internally Kate kept

repeating to herself as a mantra. 

Fucking little bitch, husband, baby

stealing, pregnant little ho. Kate

smiled as her pussy sucked up every

last inch of his dick as he impaled her

deeply. Baby Samuel was napping

soundly in the next room.

Fuck Sosie. Kate was furious with

that girl. Kate didn't feel one bit bad

for going behind Sosie and Luke's

back and fucking Brock. I mean,

those two had done it first. Luke had

broken Kate's heart into a million

pieces when she discovered his affair

with his brother's wife. What? They

just expected her to get over it like it

was nothing. Luckily Sosie's baby

didn't turn out to be Luke's, baby

Sam was Brock's son with Sosie.

Thank god. Kate wanted Luke all to

herself, she was going to marry that

man someday. She swore she would.

No matter what it took. She wasn't

going to let Sosie win Luke away

from her. Luke and Sosie had

promised and insisted that it was

over and had been for the past year.

Thank fucking god for that. If kate

had to walk in on those two fucking

once more, she would probably

literally kill Sosie this time. Like

seriously, jump on her and beat the

living shit out of that girl. Luke was

not her's and the little bitch needed

to know that and needed to be put

into her place. Luke would never be

hers, and now Kate had just seduced

Sosie's husband back, so guess they

were even now.

Chapter Six

Sosie giggled as she was belted and

caged with Luke inside of the zipper

ride. It rocked back and forth. Luke's

hand found its way to the soft,

creamy skin of Sosie's upper thigh

and rested it there. She wore a pair

of white shorts that showed off her

beautiful, amazing legs. Luke's finger

began to rub her thigh in small, little

circles. Sosie turned to look at him,

just as the ride abruptly started and

the Zipper shot up in the air. "Oh my

god Luke, I think maybe I changed

my mind, too scary, too scary. Oh my

fucking god!" Sosie squealed into the

wind as it whipped through her

blonde hair. He would fuck her here

and now if he was able to get inside

of her. They were both belted in and

restrained against the cold hard

metal of the ride. The Zipper cage

began to spin in circles.

Sosie's squealing in glee turned to

passion as suddenly one of Luke's

fingers slipped beneath her shorts.

"Fucking oh Luke. Get your finger

further inside of me now. I can't wait

any longer. I love you" Sosie

screamed in the air. Luke's fingers

slipped beneath her shorts and he

fucked her pussy as hard as he could.

He found her clit and began to rub it.

"Come on baby, cum for me as we

flip. It's going to be so amazing I

promise." Sosie squealed again as

the cage was lunged forward, further

driving Luke's finger deeper inside of

Sosie's now leaking, dripping wet

cunt. This ride wouldn't hurry up fast

enough. Luke groaned as his cock

strained hard against the metal and

seat belts of the ride. "I'm going to

fuck you now, after this ride, inside

of you, Sosie, love" Sosie pressed her

lips lovingly to Luke's. "I love you too

Luke." The ride began to slow down.

As soon as they exited the ride, they

made a beeline for the park wood

line next to the fairground. The

fireworks show was starting. Luke

hastily pressed his Sosie girl up

against a tree for support. She had

her hips wrapped around his waist,

in the dark hidden from view, Luke

entered her his cock sliding sweetly

deep into her beautiful cunt. Luke

was claiming her. With every thrust

of his cock, he claimed her. With

every kiss, every touch, every lick,

damn. How did he fall in love with

his brother's wife? He wasn't sorry

anymore. Luke couldn't wait to tell

the world about him and Sosie. No

matter what they were going to find

a way to do the right thing and still

be together. Luke was determined

that he would someday claim this

beautiful woman in marriage. She

forever had claimed his heart.
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