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Chapter One

Luke and Sosie were running around

the 4th of July fair giggling like two

young teenagers in the throes of

newfound love. They held hands as

they strolled through the darkness of

the fair. It was almost closing time. A

lot of the concession stands were

closing up for the night, turning off

their lights. "Do you want some

cotton candy beautiful or an

elephant ear before we leave?" Luke

whispered seductively in Sosie's ear.

His breath was arousingly warm

against her skin. She wanted him

inside of her again. She knew that

she was acting very promiscuous, but

being with Luke really brought out a

different side to her. A side that

Sosie had never known before

existed.  Luke made her desire him so

badly. This was so out of character

for her. Sosie wasn't a cheater, this

wasn't her. At least not who she

wanted to be.

Sosie had always been loyal for many

of the years of her marriage. She

didn't know what had happened, it

just seemed this last year something

had definitely changed. Something

had happened between her and

Luke. Sosie had fallen in love with

him. Life was too short, why deny

herself, and Luke, any longer? She

was done fighting her feelings for

him. Fuck it.

Luke was madly in love with this

beautiful angel, who was now

rubbing suggestively against him as

they strolled through the dark

fairgrounds. Sosie was everything

that he had ever wanted in a girl. She

was so witty and beautiful. There

was just something about this girl

that had his cock always ready to

fuck. Whenever Sosie was nearby, his

cock was always ready and rock hard

with longing for her. No girl had ever

had this effect on his body before.

Luke's desire for her was just too

great now. His heart and body had

been stolen and now belonged to

Sosie. Luke physically ached to be

inside of her sweet, wet, decadent

little pussy.

Fuck, his cock was starting to swell.

"Luke, before we go home we really

need to talk seriously about what we

are going to say to Kate and Brock.

They need to know tonight about

us." Luke groaned as he rubbed his

hand through his dark hair.

"I know love, I just wish we didn't

have to tonight, they will both be

extremely hurt. They are going to

hate us for a while you know,

probably will disown us." Sosie

sighed sadly.

"Yea, I know. It's what we deserve

Luke for what we did. What we did

together was very wrong. Brock and

Kate will be devastated. I honestly

don't want that Luke. But we can't

keep fighting how we feel about

each other."

Sosie stopped walking

and pushed Luke up against the wall

of the popcorn stand and pressed

her lips softly to his. Damn, she had

the lips of an angel. Fuck, he moaned

in his approval.

"We are meant to be together Luke.

We can't fight this anymore." Sosie

continued kissing him, claiming him,

loving him. Luke was hers now and

soon everyone would know it.

"Come on Luke" Sosie breathed into

Luke's mouth as they both

stubbornly refused to tear their lips

away from each other. All consumed

with love and torrid lust, they just

couldn't get enough of each other.

"Get a fucking room" A loud male-

sounding voice yelled out from the

distance. Luke kissed Sosie's creamy

pale white cheeks tenderly, as they

became a cute little

shade of pink. God, she was just so

fucking cute when she was

embarrassed. Sosie finally broke the

kiss. "We have to go, we have to get

home." Taking Luke's hand firmly in

hers, they made a mad dash for the

car parked in the distance, hidden

away beneath the trees.

Luke didn't seem to want to go. He

was terrified to confront Kate and his

brother Brock. But he was a man,

and he would not run from this. Luke

would talk to Kate. Luke would tell

Kate how amazing of a woman she

was, but that his heart had fallen in

love with Sosie. He would try to

explain to Kate that he just couldn't

be with her romantically anymore.

Luke really hoped he could make

Kate understand. It wouldn't be fair

to her, since his heart resided

elsewhere.

He needed Kate to know that he

would still always be there

for her to help raise and support the

baby. Luke already felt like a jerk

leaving his pregnant girlfriend just

weeks before she was due to give

birth. God, he was such an ass, but

he needed Sosie by his side. He

needed to claim Sosie as his.

There was no easy way out of this.

He and Sosie were just going to have

to confront this situation head-on.

He would continue to be there to

support Kate and their new baby. He

wouldn't abandon Kate or the baby.

They were part of his family now too,

but he had to try to make Kate

understand that his heart was lost to

Sosie and she was his future.

Kate deserved to find a wonderful

man who would treat her like a

princess. She so much deserved

everything wonderful in life.

Unfortunately, he just wasn't the

man to give it to her. Kate would

hate him for a while, but hopefully in

the end she would come to realize

that he was making the right

decision for everyone involved. It

was going to hurt, but she had to

understand.

Chapter Two

"Luke, we have to get home" Sosie

spoke louder interrupting Luke's

thoughts as a loud clap of thunder

echoed through the dark midnight

sky. "Fuck Luke, it's starting to rain

now, we have to get to the car."

"Sorry beautiful. I was just getting

lost in my thoughts. we can take my

car home." Sosie smiled and

wrapped her arm around his waist. "I

can't wait to get you out of those

fucking pants later tonight Luke."

They reached the car, both getting

inside.

"I know this is going to be

hard Luke, to have to break this news

to Brock and Kate. Believe me, love, I

don't want to hurt them. I care

about them both." Luke turned the

running ignition off, unbuckling his

seat belt. "Sosie, we will tell them,

and I promise it will all be ok in the

end love." "But" Sosie began as Luke

quickly cut her off with a sweet kiss.

"But nothing. I'm going to make love

to you right here, right now my

sweet angel. I can't wait until

tonight." Sosie stared lovingly

into Luke's eyes. God, she was in

love. She knew at that exact moment

that she would go on to marry Luke.

If destiny was something that could

exist, then yes Sosie and Luke were

destined to be together. "Luke, my

panties are so drenched. Can you

please help me take them off" Sosie

winked at Luke? He growled as he

hastily unbuckled the belt on his

jeans. Stupid belt buckle. "Fuck

Sosie, I need your pussy, god,

beautiful. I love you" He moaned

into her mouth as he slid his tongue

deep inside. Sosie helped him yank

his pants off his butt, and down his

hips. His cock sprang free and hard,

ready and waiting.

"Fuck Luke, I love your dick. I want to

lick you so badly right now." "Yes

Ma'am" Luke moaned as his cock

stirred eagerly as it was sucked into

his sweet angel's lush little mouth.

Fuck, she even gave blow jobs that

would put others to shame. This

woman was something else. Luke sat

in the front driver seat, his pants

down around his ankles as Sosie

licked him good. Kind of felt like she

was licking an ice cream cone.

"Damn, Sosie girl, your mouth is so

beautiful, fuck, the way you lick me."

She always appeared so fucking

innocent. It was part of the reason

that he loved her so much. Her look

of pure innocence as she gazed her

eyes upward to stare into his eyes as

she fucked his cock with her mouth.

Luke cracked a smile and gave a

small chuckle. "What's so funny

babe." Sosie murmured with a

mouth full of cock. She took the

entire length of his cock into her

mouth, down her throat. Fuck, he

was almost too big for her mouth.

"Nothing angel, I just love you. You

feel so good. Please don't stop." God,

he loved her sweet innocence,

especially when it was mixed with a

pinch of mischief and wild abandon.

Luke slipped his fingers beneath her

conveniently short black skirt.

"Mmm, sweetheart did you wear this

skirt on purpose for me today?"

Sosie's long blonde hair spilled down

her back as she giggled. "Luke, you

are so full of yourself. What would

make you think I wore this for you

huh?"

"You did wear it for me Sosie. I know

you did. Don't even try to tell me you

didn't. You wore it so I could have

easy access to your slick, wet little

pussy."

Luke's fingers quickly found

her wetness, as he began to stroke

her wet slit. Sosie moaned as he

dipped two of his long, masculine

fingers inside of her dripping wet

cunt. "Fuck Luke!"

"Feel good, sweetheart? I want to

please you. I would do anything for

you, I hope you know that." Sosie

smiled as Luke rolled her black skirt

up over her hips, exposing her

nakedness. The rain suddenly began

to downpour on top of the car, more

thunder rumbled through the sky. It

was almost eerily romantic. The rain

was so loud and heavy as it beat

down on the car. "God, Sosie, I need

you now. Get over here"

Sosie climbed over her seat spilling

onto Luke's lap. They both chuckled.

Luke's cock was so hard, and already

leaking some pre cu m. Sosies skirt

was still pulled up over her hips, so

she was very easily able to straddle

him.

Sosie's wet pussy lips hovered slightly

over the tip of Luke's swollen

erection. "Sosie, your killing me girl, I

need you now" Sosie reached out her

hands to cup Luke's face. "Promise

me that I'm the only woman you

love" Luke stared lovingly into his

angel's pretty eyes. "Your mine

forever Sosie. No one will ever touch

you ever again, not even my

brother." Luke growled as if in slight

jealousy. Sosie was still married to

his brother after all. She soon would

be his, but Luke would have to be

patient.

"Good, because you're the

only man I want inside of me ever

again." With that Sosie pressed her

wetness to his swollen tip. "Fuck"

Luke threw his head back in pleasure.

Sosie sat down on his lap, his cock

sliding so deeply now up inside of

her. She wriggled down grinding hard

against his desire. Luke was buried so

deep inside her beautiful little body.

Sosie rode his cock up and down as

the thunder boomed loudly

overhead, the down pouring rain

pounding against the glass of the car

windows. "Fuck, angel, I'm going to

cum, you feel so good, just can't hold

it back any longer." He managed to

gasp out as his orgasm shook

through his entire body. Luke cried

out, as Sosie pulled his cries hard

against her lips in a searing red hot

kiss. The thunder crashed down all

around them as Sosie slid one last

time down the length of his shaft.

"Luke" Sosie cried out too as her

orgasm rocked her body to the core.

Luke and Sosie in the aftermath of

their lovemaking collapsed into each

other's arms. God, Luke was never

going to let this woman go.

Chapter Three

Luke and Sosie nervously approach  

The Front Door                   

They had both agreed after making

love twice back at the fair that

enough was enough and they were

just going to be together already.

Consequences be damned! Brock

and Kate deserved to know about

the affair. Well, Kate already knew

about the affair, but in fairness, she

had thought the affair had ended.

It hadn't. Who were Luke and Sosie

kidding, it hadn't fucking stopped. If

anything they desired each other

now more than ever. Those two

were like a magnet to each other.

Whenever they were in the same

room together they had to fuck. It

was almost primal. Why were they

both so irresistibly drawn to each

other? Luke was mesmerized by

everything Sosie did.

He could not put his feelings into

words, but god he loved that girl.

Luke's eyes closed as he envisioned

her, his beautiful bride

walking down the aisle, ready to

make him the happiest man in the

entire world. Luke couldn't wait to

make Sosie his wife.

Luke sighed as he was not looking

forward to what he was about to do.

He took no joy in breaking his

girlfriend Kate's heart. She was

pregnant with his child, that fact

alone made him feel even more like

an ass.

He couldn't stay with her though,

Luke decided. It wasn't fair to be

with Kate if he wasn't fully

committed to her.

She deserved a wonderful man who

would worship her, just as much as

Luke worshipped Sosie. His brother's

wife. Fuck, he really wasn't winning

any brother of the year awards. He

knew that what he was about to do

to his brother was the ultimate

betrayal. He didn't figure that Brock

would take too kindly to finding out

that Luke had been having an affair

with his wife. Brock was rather

possessive over his wife. Luke just

had to make Kate and Brock

understand. He just had to. God, he

was nervous as all hell. It was going

to be an uphill battle, but it had to

happen tonight.

Brock would be ok though Luke

figured. Brock had many admirers

and conquests.  The difference

between the two brother's was that

Brock would soon find another

woman. Brock could easily replace

Sosie in his bed, but Luke could not.

If Luke couldn't be with Sosie, then

he would just stay single forever

then. He sounded like he was being a

touch melodramatic but he didn't

care. Sosie was the love of his life.

Luke would not give up his Sosie girl.

He would fight for her heart if he had

to.

She had stolen his heart and soul and

he was done trying to fight so

goddamn hard to stay away from

her. He didn't want to stay away

from her. Sosie was his future wife.

He wanted a life with her. A long full

life, filled with love, marriage, and

babies. Fuck, Luke couldn't wait to

make Sosie a mother again. She was

such a fucking hot pregnant girl.

Mmmmm.

He knew that he wasn't Samuel's real

father but he would still help raise

and love the boy. Besides, he could

always put another baby inside of

Sosie. God, how he imagined the

future joy he would have filling

up her fertile little pussy with his

seed and impregnating his beautiful

angel. Mmmmm, good god how the

thought of her naked pregnant belly

turned him on. God, what did that

girl do to him?

Luke was nervous about telling his

brother about him and Sosie,

obviously Luke knew that he had

betrayed Brock. Regardless of Brock's

many infidelities during his marriage

to Sosie, Luke couldn't still help but

feel like he was stabbing his brother

in the back. Stealing your brother's

wife was typically frowned upon in

proper society.

Everyone in the family would feel so

sorry for poor Brock and Luke would

quickly become the black sheep of

the family. But whatever, he would

have Sosie by his side and that's all

that really mattered.

Chapter Four

The door was unlocked as Sosie and

luke strolled in. Strolling into her

dining room, Sosie screamed at the

sight before her eyes. "Oh my fucking

god! Brock!!!!! Kate!!!!!"

"What the hell is going on here?"

Sosie stared horrified into her

husband Brock's guilty eyes as he lay

tangled up, balls deep buried inside

of Kate's freshly shaved little cunt.

Her legs were spread high up in the

air, propped up over Brock's

shoulders. Brock had one of Kate's

breasts cupped firmly in his hands

as he was sucking on her neck.

Sosie was in shock at the sight. Kate

looked up at Sosie grinning wickedly

at her as if she had just won

something. Brock looked so fucking

scared as he stared into his wife's

eyes. Intense anger flooded through

Sosie's entire being. Her husband

was fucking Kate. She and Luke had

been feeling so guilty about their

affair, just moments away from

telling them, and here these two

were fucking, and in Sosie's house. I

guess that was Kate's payback from

when Sosie had fucked Luke on

Kate's sofa last year. Guess, payback

was a bitch. Sosie was getting her

karma. You reap what you sow.

Calming down,

Sosie quickly came to the realization

that she had absolutely no right to

be mad at Brock and Kate. Kate was

likely just acting out in hurt and

anger over Luke and Sosie's

seemingly never-ending betrayal.

Besides Sosie couldn't help but feel

some sort of compassion for the girl.

Kate really loved Luke and Kate was

carrying his baby. Kate was going to

be so heartbroken when she realized

that Luke's heart lay with Sosie.

Sosie felt rage toward her husband.

How could Brock use poor Kate like

that?

Sosie knew that Brock wasn't making

love to Kate here, he was just pure

fucking using her for sex. She didn't

deserve that.

Luke entered the dining room

behind Sosie, his eyes filled with pure

rage as he noticed the scene before

him. Luke growled "Kate! What in

god's name are you doing? You are

pregnant with my child and your

here fucking Brock, seriously!?" Luke

was shocked but intrigued at the

same time. Kate had the look on her

face, that of a well-satisfied

young woman.

Was Brock able to give her

something that Luke couldn't?

" Kate" Luke growled, "You probably

should get Sosie's husband out of

you now!" He sneered, as Kate still

lay naked on the kitchen table, her

legs spread wide. Fucking god, what

had Luke just witnessed. Way more

of his brother's cock than he had

ever wished to see. Luke noticed

some of Brock's cum gush out of

Kate's slit as Brock pulled out of her

and he threw on his blue jeans.

"Brock, you are a mother fucking

bastard. So you're screwing my

girlfriend now bro?" Brock

looked terrified. "Bro, seriously it's

really not what it looks like. She was

um, um," Brock hesitated to stare

into Luke's rage-filled eyes.

just letting me feel the baby move."

"Bullshit Brock, I saw your dick inside

of her. Don't lie to me. You always

did like to take what was mine."

Kate was now crying in the corner as

she had managed to find her clothes.

Luke glared angrily into his brother's

eyes.

"You know what Brock, you want my

girlfriend Kate so bad, she's all yours.

Oh, and by the way, I've been

sleeping with your wife for over a

year. Sosie and I came here to tell

you that tonight." Sosie gasped

aloud at Luke's sudden admission.

"What!" Brock shouted. "You slept

with Sosie, you fucked my Sosie!"

Brock was pissed.

Luke was enraged with his brother,

he wanted nothing more than to

hurt him at this moment.

"Yes, I did and it was fucking

amazing. I fucked your

pretty little wife's cunt. God, she was

so fucking wet Brock as my dick slid

inside her. Mmmm, and the

way she rode my cock." Luke smirked

taunting Brock.

One small tear slid down Sosie's

cheek at her beloved Luke's cruel

words. She thought he loved her,

and here he was standing here

bragging about what a great fuck she

had been to Brock. Sosie turned

around to head back outside. God,

she needed some air badly right

now.

Brock looked like his head was going

to explode. He stepped up to Luke

and smashed him square in the nose.

"Your no brother of mine. Fuck you!"

Blood gushed from Luke's nose. Well,

there the truth was out. He had

betrayed his brother, but as it turns

out Brock had betrayed him and

Sosie too.

Brock in his anger left a bleeding

Luke behind and left to go out to his

pickup truck, kicking the wheels of

his truck in a fit of rage. Sosie leaned

up against Brock's pickup truck

crying, tears streaming rapidly down

her face.

Chapter Five

Sosie leaned up against Brock's truck,

the cool air hitting her in the face.

She took a deep breath as she

noticed that Brock had managed to

find a pair of shorts and was

breathing heavily as he was deeply

apologetic and freaking out.

"Sosie, oh my god baby

I'm so very sorry. I don't know what

happened. Kate, she just came on to

me and I fuck I don't know, I was

weak Sosie." Brock was crying actual

tears now. "Geez Brock, stop crying. I

already know that you are unfaithful

to me. Don't even try to sweet-talk

me.

You've been fucking around on me

for years now. I'm fucking done!"

Brock fell to his knees pleading with

her. "Sosie, please. I love

you so much. I don't know who I am

without you, besides," He sobbed.

"What about our son Samuel, are

you really just going to throw all that

away? You are going to abandon us,

abandon your family. What kind of

mother are you?"

Pure rage flooded through Sosie. 

"How dare you Brock, you are a

fucking bastard. I wish so badly that I had never married you all those years ago. You have no

idea how fucking done I really am

with you." Sosie tossed her head

back and chuckled.

Brock looked at her confused at why

she was giggling. "Brock honey, don't

worry. Samuel isn't your son. You are

off the hook now. I lied to you. I had

sex with your brother and Samuel is

Luke's child"  Brock was

looking extremely hurt and furious

with her. She became scared at that

moment Brock might become

physical with her. He had never

before been physically abusive

before in their marriage. But there

was a first time for everything, and

Sosie had just pulled out quite the

shocker on him. 

"You and my brother!!!!! How Could

You do this to me, and with my own

flesh and blood brother, Sosie?"

"Brock I don't know what to say to

you right now"

"Just don't say anything. Get away

from me right fucking now, you

goddamn filthy whore." Brock

snarled angrily lashing out at his

wife. Sosie stumbled backward

feeling very hurt and ashamed.

Brock's words stung badly.

Brock reached out for her, grabbing

Sosie roughly by the arm. "Oww,

Brock you're hurting me" He didn't

say anything, just continued to grasp

her arm. It was becoming painful.

"Please Brock, let me go." Brock

laughed sinisterly, like something

from a movie. "You are coming with

me, sweetheart. You are still my

fucking wife, and I am still your

fucking husband."

Brock couldn't believe that all those

times Sosie had turned him down in

bed, she was off fucking his little

brother.

Brock yanked Sosie hard by the arm

until she was nestled up hard against

his chest. Sosie began to frantically

squirm to try and get away. "My

sweet little slut of a wife. I never

realized that you were such a whore.

You owe me now sweetheart".

"Owe you what?" Sosie cried as she

continued fighting to pull free from

Brock's tight grasp. He was a lot

stronger than she.

"Oh, There are a few things that I

want you to do for me. You're going

to be my little slut for the rest of the

night. I am going to fuck you so hard

that it hurts my lovely."

"No, let me go Brock, right now!"

Sosie, starts to really freak out now

flailing her arms frantically,

struggling to free herself.

"No Brock, fuck, no, put me down,

put me down." Sosie banged her

hands hard against his heaving chest

as Brock then swept her up like she

was a sack of potatoes and placed

her in the back of his pickup truck.

Sosie began to scream.

"Brock, what are you doing with

me?" Sosie was terrified, she had

never before seen her husband lose

it this badly. Brock seemed as if he

had just lost his mind. Sosie's

betrayal was just too much for him

to handle. He had snapped.

Yanking out a couple of zip ties,

Brock secured both of her wrists up

over her head. Fear flashed through

her eyes. Sosie had never seen Brock

this out of his mind before. What

was he going to do to her? "Luke,

help!!"

Sosie attempted to scream loudly

trying to get Luke's attention from

back inside the house. Luke didn't

hear as Brock revved up his truck

engine loudly and floored it. The dust

swirled all around the truck, some

getting inside Sosie's mouth. She

gagged. What the fuck was her

husband going to do with her now?

Oh my god, Sosie was scared out of

her mind, as she lay in

the back of Brock's truck traveling 65

miles per hour, She was being

kidnapped by her husband.

Chapter Six

Luke and Kate were left alone in the

dining room to talk, as Sosie had

gone outside to have words with

Brock. Kate checked on baby Samuel

to make sure he was still sound

asleep in his crib.

Kate then handed Luke some

tissues for his bloody nose. "Thank

you, Kate," he said as he took the

tissues. He should be furious with

her. She was his girlfriend and he had

just caught her cheating. Luke wasn't

going to be a hypocrite. He had

betrayed Kate first, hurt her. This

whole situation was his own fault.

Luke wasn't even really that upset

with her about sleeping with Brock.

Luke was more irritated that his

brother had taken advantage of

Kate's vulnerabilities where Luke was

concerned.

In Luke's opinion, Brock had

taken advantage of Kate. Kate and

Luke sat on the couch a few inches

apart awkwardly. "I loved you so

much Luke" Kate began sobbing. "I

just don't understand, why wasn't I

enough for you? Why her?"

Luke placed his arms around Kate,

holding her softly to him, trying to

comfort her. He didn't want to hurt

her. Luke knew that he had and he

really hated himself for it. It was

killing him inside to have to break up

with his pregnant girlfriend.

Luke softly ran his hand, trailing it

down her cheek. He wiped a tear

away. "Kate, You are wonderful. You

have no idea how sorry I am to have

hurt you. I have no excuse for what I

did to you. I do love you, I'm just not

in love with you. I don't know how it

happened, but Sosie, I don't know

Kate, I just love her. I don't want you

to hate me forever. I know I hurt

you, but I promise if you let me try I

promise that I will be there for you

and the baby always." Luke knew

that he was rambling on, but he had

so much to say. Kate began to

whimper.

"Luke, I um, have to tell you

something." Kate appeared very

nervous suddenly. "What is it, Kate?"

Luke inquired as he pulled her into a

hug and began to rub her belly.

"Luke, your not my baby's father."

Luke choked on his own spit and

began coughing. "Wait, what did you

just say? What do you mean I'm not

your baby's father?" Kate smiled

sheepishly into his eyes.

"I should have told you sooner, but I

wanted to be with you so bad Luke,

marry you, raise our baby." Luke now

began to feel anger brewing inside of

him. So this whole time he had been

feeling so guilty, beating himself up

over his affair with Sosie, and Kate

was fucking around on him too.

"What the fuck Kate, who's the dad

then?" Luke had a feeling he already

knew the answer. Kate looked down

in shame, confirming Luke's

suspicions. "It's Brock's baby."

Luke instantly jumped away from

Kate, making his way in haste to the

front door.

"I'll be back Kate. Can you please

keep an eye on baby Sam for a

moment? We will talk about

this later. I need to find Sosie and

Brock right now." Luke just had this

horrible gut feeling that something

wasn't right. He needed to make sure

Sosie was ok. Kate smiled weakly at

Luke, "I'll watch Sam, go to Sosie."

she insisted. Luke kissed Kate softly

on the forehead.

"Your having my brother's baby Kate,

we will forever be linked as a family

from now on. Luke would make sure

to watch over Kate in the future, and

her baby. He still cared, and

definitely would have to make sure

that Brock treated her right. Sosie's

baby Sam and Kate's new baby

would be cousins, making Luke an

uncle twice now.

God, how he had wanted baby

Samuel to have been his son. Luke

got to thinking, and he remembered

that he never had asked Sosie for

proof of the baby's paternity. What if

she had lied to him? Perhaps baby

Sam was his son. Luke had to talk to

Sosie now. Fuck, she was probably

outside still arguing with Brock.

Luke had this bad feeling that

something was off. Brock wouldn't

hurt Sosie. Luke tried reassuring

himself but he wasn't convinced.

Brock didn't like to be fucked over.

Oh god, what if he hurt her? Luke felt

his blood run cold. Stepping outside,

she was nowhere in sight and Brock's

pickup truck was gone. They were

gone. "Damn it" He swore aloud. He

couldn't fathom that Sosie would

have left with Brock tonight without

a word to him. Luke was fucking

worried out of his mind now. Where

were they?

Chapter Seven

The wind blew through Sosie's

blonde hair as the truck continued

driving down the road at a very fast

pace. Sosie's heart was beating so

fast. She had never before been truly

afraid of her husband and what he

might do to her, but here

she was being kidnapped. Was he

going to kill her?

Who did Brock think he was anyway.

He had the nerve to be mad at her

when she had just caught him with

Kate. The hypocrisy of this man.

Sosie was totally getting a divorce

now. Damn, she was so scared. The

wind was wickedly cold as it

brushed harshly against her soft skin.

Sosie thought of her and Luke's baby

Sam. Her precious little bundle of

joy. Luke and Kate were still back at

the house, they would be sure to

watch over Sam, she prayed. She had

to get out of here, out of this truck.

She never realized when she married

Brock all those years ago that this is

how it would end. Brock kidnapping

her, taking her god knows where.

She was so afraid of what he might

do to her in his anger.

Suddenly the truck stopped abruptly

on the side of an old dirt country

road. They were in the middle of

nowhere. "Brock, where are we"

Sosie screamed to him from where

she was tied up in the back. Brock

didn't say anything. He opened his

door and stepped out of the truck.

He took a few drags on his cigarette.

Sosie had always hated his smoking

habit and the bastard knew it.

Brock gazed at Sosie as he

approached her. His cigarette still

lingered in his hand. Brock used

Sosie's naked stomach to put it out.

A loud scream erupted from Sosie.

"Oh my god, Brock, what the hell,

untie me, untie me right now." Sosie

flailed against her ties, her body

struggling to free itself. Damn, she

had a burn mark where Brock's

cigarette had just been. He smiled,

clearly amused. "Sosie, my sweet

little slut. You look so beautiful when

you are tied up and helpless. You are

completely at my mercy now. I'm

going to teach you a lesson you will

never forget girl. No one fuck's me

over!" Brock climbed into the back

seat of the truck and sprawled out

over her. He tried kissing her, Sosie

turned her head away. "Come on

Sosie, kiss me damnit, I'm your

husband"

"Not for much longer" Sosie spat out

at him. "You little bitch" Brock's

hand clasped tightly over Sosie's

mouth. She couldn't scream, as

Brock tried shoving his hands up

underneath her skirt. Oh my god.

Sosie realized that Brock was going

to try and rape her. No, this couldn't

be happening.

Chapter Eight

Sosie lay tied up in the back of her

husband's pickup truck. Everything

felt like a dream as Brock's body was

all over her. Then Luke was there

pulling Brock off of her and pounding

him into the dirt. Oh my god. Sosie

couldn't believe her eyes. How did

Luke know where to find her?

"Luke, thank god." Sosie cried out to

Luke as he used a thick rope to bind

Brock's hands and feet together.

"Sosie, sweetheart, are you ok? Did

he hurt you?" "Luke, please untie

me. I'm ok now that you're here."

Luke made quick work of cutting off

the zip ties binding Sosie. She sat up,

jumping out from the truck. She

glared at Brock who was scowling,

tied up in the dirt. Luke had to gag

him temporarily until the police

arrived.

Sosie threw herself into Luke's arms.

She was crying. "Oh baby, my Sosie,

please don't cry. You are too

beautiful to cry. My angel. I'm here

now, everything is going to be

alright" Luke soothed her. "I can't

believe my brother would go this far,

I'm so sorry Sosie" Sosie pulled Luke's

lips to hers in a passionate kiss.

Damn, she was so in love with this

man.

"I love you Sosie, will you do me the

honor of becoming my wife

someday?" "Mmmm, Yes, I will."

Sosie grinned. "Under one

condition."Luke grinned. "Yea,

what's that sweetheart?" "You have

to agree to let our Son Samuel be the

ring bearer" Luke's smile widened. "I

knew it. Oh my god, Sosie. Sam really

is my son?" "Sam's your boy Luke,

I'm so sorry that I kept you from him.

I was so wrong about everything. I

just want to spend the rest of our

lives as a family, and the rest of our

lives as soulmates."

Brock was just around the corner

yelling profanities. "No offense Luke,

but your brother Brock is kind of an

ass." Luke laughed. "No offense

taken my sweet angel." Luke flashed

Sosie a mischievous smile. "Want to

have some fun before the cops

arrive?" Sosie grinned at him back,

knowing exactly what he intended.

Luke was going to claim her in front

of his brother. It was Luke's way of

marking her, she would never be his

brother's again. Maybe it was a

touch of revenge. Luke placed Sosie's

hands gently forward on the front

hood of the pickup truck. "Luke"

Sosie gasped aloud as Luke's hard

cock hastily took her from behind.

Brock was watching with rage in his

eyes. Oh my god, what was Luke

doing?  "He needs to see that he will

never have you ever again. You are

mine now. Forever

Mine. Luke's cock thrust deep into

her wetness, as his fingers began to

circle and tease her clit. Sosie's pussy

was on fire, god she ached for him so

badly.

She could never get enough of this

man, the father of her child, her

future husband.

Sosie screamed as she orgasmed,

Luke quickly followed pumping a

huge load up inside of her. Maybe

she would get pregnant. God, how

he hoped her fertile pussy sucked up

his seed and another beautiful child

conceived. He hoped that they would

have a big family, filled with lots of

love and laughter.

The End

cover.jpeg





