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Prologue

Sosie

It had been eight weeks since that

horrifying night with Sosie's husband,

Brock. Brock tried to kidnap her after

discovering her affair with his

brother. He really had lost his mind

that night. Sosie knew that wasn't

who Brock truly was. Sosie believed

that people were capable of change.

After Brock had disappeared that

night, Kate gave birth to a beautiful

baby girl named Arabella. Sosie and

Luke invited Kate to stay with them

just temporarily until they could help

her find a cozy little place for her and

her new daughter. Brock's new

daughter. It should hurt Sosie that

her ex-husband had a baby with

another woman, but we all make

mistakes. We all fuck up in life

sometimes. Sosie was no saint

herself. She was not one to cast

stones. She had been unfaithful to

Brock as well. She took full

accountability for that. Sosie had

made peace knowing that Brock

wasn't the man she was meant to be

with. Luke was home to Sosie. Luke

was where Sosie's heart resided. She

would always love Brock and want

the best for him. They were all still

family through marriage. Sosie

smiled as she began to plot ways to

fix things between Kate and Brock.

Those two were both so stubborn.

They were perfect for each other;

they didn't realize it yet.

Chapter One

Damn it, I am a worthless bastard.

Brock sighed as he tipped his shot

glass back, feeling the burn of gold

tequila scalding his throat. "Fuck",

He spat out, reaching for his glass of

water. His friends at the bar made

fun of him for drinking water at the

bar, 'not cool,' apparently. Came in

handy. Who was the fool now?

He had made so many mistakes.

Thank god his wife Sosie had decided

not to press charges on him; god

knows he deserved it. What he did

was unforgivable. He had never

wanted to hurt Sosie, but damn, his

pride was bruised. Brock never fully

understood what had happened in

his mind that night. Once he found

out about Sosie's affair, something in

his brain snapped. All Brock could

see and hear was red; he had been

furious about his brother and wife's

betrayal. Yes, Brock cheated on his

wife Sosie over the years with

multiple women, including Kate. But

Sosie was no angel either. She

cheated with his brother, no less.

That still stung. Brock remembered

that night after Luke had kicked his

ass, much deserved, he'd have to

admit. Brock knew that he had been

out of line in kidnapping Sosie. He

remembered how humbling it was

watching his brother make love to

his wife right in front of him that

night. His wife was no longer his

anymore. At that moment, Brock

knew Sosie was with the better man.

Brock had signed the divorce papers

setting her free to be with his

brother. He wished them well, and

he did. No one would believe that,

but once Brock got past his anger, he

just wanted what was best for Sosie

and his brother.

"Bro, would you like another?" The

bartender asked Brock as he started

to jumble and slur his words. He was

getting a little tipsy, probably should

get home. Home, what was home?

His empty two-bedroom apartment

where he would retreat, drink some

more, pass out, and try his best to

forget about her. Trying his

damnedest, he couldn't forget about

his sweet Kate.

The taxi pulled up to the house.

Brock thanked the driver and

stumbled his way up to the house.

Trying to forget her, trying to forget

Kate, it didn't work. The drinking

barely took the edge off. Fuck, no

more! He wasn't drinking liquor

again for a good long while. Liquor

was a vile, horrible substance—the

life destroyer.

Chapter Two

Brock called himself a cab, but

instead of going home, he gave the

driver his brother Luke's address.

Kate was staying with Luke and Sosie

until she could find somewhere for

her and the baby to live. He wanted

it to be with him. He knew it was

late; he had to see her. Brock

imagined holding a naked Kate in his

arms and kissing her senselessly until

they both surrendered to their

forbidden passion. She wasn't

forbidden to him anymore

technically; Brock just had to

convince Kate that he was a changed

man. He was in love with her. Brock

had to convince Kate to give him

another chance.

Brock quietly let himself in the side

screen door of Luke and Sosie's

place. His brother always left the

door unlocked, and he would have to

be sure to scold him for his

carelessness. Brock tiptoed quietly

down the hall looking for Kate's

room. He saw a white baby bassinet

in the corner of one of the

bedrooms. Found her. He smiled as

he slipped into the room and closed

the door behind him so as not to

wake the baby. Kate lay sleeping. She

looked so beautiful as she lay curled

up in bed. He saw his precious

daughter sound asleep in her pretty

little pink bassinet, fit for a princess.

Brock smiled but didn't wake her. He

had a daughter. For the first time in

his life, he was excited to be a father

and the joy the future would bring.

"Kate, princess," Brock slipped

beneath the bed's covers. Fuck, he

felt a jolt of electricity shoot through

him as her bare butt rubbed against

the bulge in his jeans. He was so hard

for her. He didn't want to just fuck

her. He wanted to make love to her.

She was the mother of his child, and

he was in love. Could she forgive

him? He would worship her every

day for the rest of his life. Brock

couldn't accept that she would turn

him down. He was ready for this life

now, this family life with her. He was

giving up his bachelor woman

philandering days for Kate. She had

become his everything. Kate's cute

little butt wriggled back against

Brock's erection, and a small moan

escaped his lips. He wasn't worthy of

her. Kate opened her eyes, turning

over to find the father of her child

intruding on her bed. Kate couldn't

believe the audacity of this man.

Brock wasn't supposed to be here.

He had some nerve.

She finally agreed to bring baby

Arabella to his new apartment to

check out the new nursery he had

been bragging about tomorrow

morning at 11 am. What the fuck!

Kate knew she was being very tough

on Brock,  and she didn't honestly

want to keep him from his daughter

forever. Still, damn, his behavior a

few months ago was despicable and

unacceptable. She refused to stand

for it. Kate didn't want her daughter

around that. Kate was a mother now,

fiercely protective over her new little

bundle of joy. Kate believed in

second chances, but she wasn't sure

if she could trust Brock with her

heart. What if he hurt her again? She

didn't think she could take any more

heartbreak. She wouldn't stand for it.

Brock had better get his act together

quickly if he wanted to be around

her and the baby. "Your Dru..........

Kate opened her mouth to begin to

scold Brock, but he stopped her with

a kiss. "Mmmm, Kate, you can't

make me go this long without kissing

you. I almost died." He moaned into

her sweet mouth as she pulled his

face closer to hers, kissing him

deeply. Kate knew that she shouldn't

but fuck it, she was falling in love

with this man. It was so unexpected,

this wasn't how Kate thought her life

would go, but this was better. Kate

felt the beat of his heart as they

kissed and whimpered, rubbing their

bodies against one another, craving

so much more. "I need to be inside

of you, Kate." Brock's tone was

glazed in passion. His cock sprang

free hard and ready for her. He had

to be inside of this girl. What was

this desire, this love, a beautiful

thing they both never knew existed?

Baby Arabella cooed in her sleep.

"My sweet girl." "She's just

dreaming, Brock; she babbles in her

sleep sometimes. Just fucking come

here and hold me."

"Hold you, mmmm" Brock smiled as

he pressed his swollen cock against

her aching pussy. She wanted this,

needed this. "I love cuddling with

you, Kate; you cuddle amazingly." He

teased her lovingly as he thrust in

and out of her sweet pussy. She fit

him like a missing puzzle piece; She

was his other half. Brock's thick cock

was fully sheathed inside her

wetness. Every movement of his cock

inside her was agonizing but in the

best way possible. Fuck, she felt so

good. Kate rolled on top of him,

straddling him and slipping back

down the entire length of his cock.

Her tight wet pussy sucked every last

inch of his cock deep inside her.

Brock was meant to be here with

her.

"Damn girl, your pussy. I want to stay

here forever, love." Being inside of

her and making love to Kate made

him want to be a better father and

husband. He would be better and

prove it to her no matter how long it

took. Kate and Brock made love all

night until they collapsed in each

other's arms from exhaustion.

"I love you, Brock; please don't hurt

me again." Kate softly whispered

against his chest.

"I won't love; give me this chance to

be a father and your partner in life. I

swear I won't fuck it up."

Chapter Three

After making love to Kate for the first

time again in months, he felt deeply

relaxed and sated. For once,

everything felt like everything would

turn out for the best. Luke and Sosie

found each other, and now he would

convince Kate that his bad boy days

were long behind him. If she could

only just give him one last chance, he

swore he wouldn't fuck it up. Brock

slipped quietly downstairs and sat in

the kitchen, pouring himself a strong

cup of black coffee. He looked up to

meet Sosie's gaze as she entered the

kitchen.

"Sosie, I know I was terrible to you

and my brother. Thank you for not

pressing charges; you have no idea

how much I will love you forever for

that." Sosie sat across from Brock, 

holding a hot cup of tea; her long

blonde hair hung down the back of

her baby blue night dress, her blue

eyes sparkling. She looked happy.

She smiled innocently at him, a look

filled with forgiveness and

understanding. She always was too

good for him. Sosie was a better

person than Brock would ever be.

Brock hung his head in shame at the

mess he had made. What he did to

Sosie was inexcusable. She had been

his wife, after all. Ex-wife now, Brock

sighed sadly. His job as her husband

had been to care for her, and he had

failed in his marriage. His brother

Luke was doing much better at

caring for her. Sosie deserved that.

She deserved better than Brocks's

unfaithful ass. He cheated on her

first and then repeatably throughout

their entire marriage. He had never

felt guilty at the time or cared. Brock

was used to taking what he wanted

in life, but All Brock wanted now was

a chance for redemption. He wanted

Kate back. He and Sosie were now

divorced, and he would always

cherish his time with her, but it was

time that he let her go and be happy.

His brother Luke was ten times the

man he was. Brock found

reassurance in knowing Sosie and

baby Sam would be in good, capable

hands with his brother. Brock had

never seen himself as a one-woman

man before, then fucking Luscious,

gorgeous Kate was dating his

brother, and he had to have her.

From the first moment he saw her,

he was mesmerized. It was like love

at first sight, if such a thing existed.

She was his temptation, his sin; Kate

felt like coming home. She was now

the mother of his child. She had not

allowed him to see the baby yet.

That fucking hurt. Well, last night, he

got a peek at his new baby, making

angel sounds asleep in her bassinet.

Kate named their baby Arabella;

Brock saw some pictures she had

sent him. His new daughter looked

so precious. He was a father. Brock's

heart swelled with so much love and

pride at the prospect of being a

father. Before, he had never desired

to settle down, but he was done

sowing his wild oats. He wanted the

whole family unit. Brock wanted his

baby. Brock wanted Kate. The idea

that they could be their own little

family made him smile. He was

determined to convince her to give

him a chance to prove himself.

She had finally agreed to bring baby

Arabella over to meet him for the

first time. That was progress. Brock

was excited that Kate finally allowed

him to see his daughter. Arabella was

eight weeks old now, and he didn't

want to waste another second of

being in her life. He was a changed

man. He would convince Kate they

belonged together for their

daughter's sake, if nothing else.

Sosie reached out her hand, placing

it over Brock's. "I know you spent the

night last night; it's ok, Brock; you

know that you'll always be family. I

am going to make you promise me

one thing" Brock smiled sheepishly at

her, knowing that Sosie knew he had

spent the night making sweet love to

Kate upstairs. It was nice not having

to hide anything from her anymore.

It was all out in the open.  "What's

that, Sosie? I'll promise you anything

after what you and Luke have done

for me. You could have pressed

charges, ruined my career, and

destroyed my life.  Damn it if I

wouldn't have deserved it, but you

didn't." Sosie still smiled at him as

her hand remained over his.

"Promise me that you will step up

and be there for Kate and the baby

Brock? They need you now. I have

been married to you for a long time.

I know you are a decent guy deep

down in there." Brock chuckled

aloud. "Oh, you think so, huh." Sosie

laughed. "Yes, Brock, I do. You want

everyone to think you're such a

tough guy all the time, but you are

just a big teddy bear in actuality."

Brock grinned at her, taking a small

sip of his hot coffee. "Thanks again,

Sosie, sorry for crashing here last

night, had too much to drink. "No

more drinking either, Brock; you're a

daddy now." Sosie smiled, removed

her hand from his, and left the room

to tend to her little one.

Damn, Sosie had such a forgiving

heart. Brock would always be

thankful that he had the honor of

being married to her for their time

together. Sosie was his past now,

and Kate was his destiny. No other

woman had ever come close, even

Sosie, to touch his heart, breaking

down the walls he'd spent years

putting up. Brock was going back to

his apartment to clean up and get

ready for his date with Kate and his

baby girl Arabella. His heart leaped

out of his chest with so much

excitement and hope for the future.

Chapter Four

Kate carried their daughter walking

towards the entrance of Brock's new

apartment building. Kate sighed as

she brushed her hair away from her

face. It was so windy out. She pulled

the collar of her new daughter's coat

upwards to keep her warm. Kate was

extremely protective over baby

Arabella, as any new mother would

be. Being a parent for the first time,

damn, it was a lot harder than she

had ever imagined. She wasn't

prepared for this. Being a single mom

had never been in the plan for her

life.

She was living with her ex-boyfriend

Luke and his now wife, Sosie. They

had been so great to Kate since

Brock had disappeared after the

incident that night. This would be

the first time Brock met his new

daughter officially. Kate was so

nervous she struggled to catch her

breath as she made her way up the

long winding staircase of Brock's new

apartment. Maybe he would want to

move her here with him, her, and the

baby. She wanted to be a family with

Brock so badly, and he was such a

shit, but she loved him. The heart

wants what it wants, and she wants

Brock, the father of her daughter.

Brock wasn't so far gone; he wasn't

beyond saving. Baby Arabella opened

up her pretty round blue eyes to look

up at her mother. Kate was so in love

with this new life she and Brock had

created. She only hoped he was

serious about being a changed man

and wanting to be the family man

she and baby Arabella deserved.

Kate knocked twice, and the door

opened as if Brock was ready and

waiting with his ear to the door. I'm

sure he was anxious to see her and

meet his daughter. She should never

have kept Arabella from him for so

long, but she wanted to make sure

he had changed and calmed down

his aggression since that night when

everyone's lives changed forever.

Brock answered the door, water still

streaming down his face. He must

have just gotten out of the shower.

Damn, he looked good. Kate's

stomach was tied in knots as her

eyes met Brock's. Kate's heart broke

for Brock as she recognized the

sadness in his dark brown eyes. All

she wanted was to take him in her

arms and hold him until all his pain

disappeared.

"Good morning Brock. Can I come

in?" "Yes, yea, of course," Brock

stumbled around the apartment,

attempting to pick up some dirty

clothes scattered around his small

apartment and place them in the

hamper. Brock walked to the sink to

wash his hands.

"Do you want to meet your daughter

Arabella?" Kate stood in the

doorway. Fuck, she was so gorgeous,

her long brown hair streaming down

her back. Her cheeks were rosy pink,

flushed from the cold outside.

"Kate. I couldn't sleep last night at

all. All I could think about was seeing

you and my new baby girl." Brock

continued washing his hands. smiling

as baby Bella began to cry.

Fuck, her sweet, innocent little cries

melted Brock's heart. "Daddy's

coming, sweetheart; I just need to

wash the germs off my hands, don't

want to get my new little princess

sick." Kate smiled at Brock's loving

words toward their new daughter.

Maybe this could work out after all;

maybe Kate could give Brock one

more chance for the sake of their

new daughter. Arabella deserved to

have her parents in her life as a

family unit. Kate was determined to

try.

Chapter Five

Brock sat on the couch, Kate next to

him as he cradled his sweetheart,

precious baby girl, in his strong arms.

"I love her so much, Kate." Brock

placed a soft kiss on Arabella's

forehead. Baby proceeded to wrap

her tiny finger around her daddies.

Kate was elated with joy watching

Daddy and Daughter. Brock was

going to be a great father; she just

knew it. Fuck, Brock looked so

natural holding the baby. Kate

leaned over and surprised Brock with

a small kiss on the side of his cheek.

Brock's eyes lifted briefly from

Arabella to stare into Kate's warm

eyes. "Kate, I love you too. I know I

don't deserve you or deserve another

chance. I fucked up royally. I'm the

bad brother. You don't want me,

Kate. I want you and my new

daughter to have the world, and you

were right; that's not me."

"No, your wrong!" Kate snapped

loudly as she pushed her mouth

roughly against Brocks's rough but

surprisingly soft gentle lips. Brock

cupped Kate's cheek with one hand,

cradling his daughter in his other

arm. "I'm going to put our baby girl

down for a nap for a bit. She looks

like she's drifting off. You and I have

unfinished business. Kate smiled as

she observed Brock disappear down

the hall, holding his new baby girl.

He was a daddy now. At this

moment, all of Brock's priorities had

suddenly shifted. He wanted nothing

except to be Arabella's good father

and partner to Kate. Maybe

someday he could convince Kate to

marry his sorry pathetic ass, convince

her that he was worthy of her love

and devotion. Brock knew he didn't

deserve her, but he would spend the

rest of his life trying to be the man

she deserved.

Kate was impressed at what Brock

had done with the place. He had set

up the perfect nursery for the baby.

Brock had a gentle side, and Kate

would find it. He wasn't as tough as

he liked everyone to believe.

Brock returns. "Kate, she's so

beautiful. She's the best gift I've ever

been given, next to you." Kate

blushed. Fuck, she was so sexy.

"Brock, you don't mean that."

"But I do, Kate; I will prove worthy of

your love. Kate stood up, and Brock

was right there, sweeping her up into

his arms. "Where are we going,

Brock?

You kidnapping me too now." Kate

was teasing, but that stung him a

little. "I would never hurt you

beautiful. We're going to my bed. I

will spend baby's nap time

worshipping your gorgeous body."

Kate giggled as Brock carried her

down the hall, finding his bedroom

and gently lying her down on his soft

white plush bedspread. Fuck, she

looked like an angel. Brock stared

down into her beautiful eyes with

love as she reached up her hands for

him. Kate wanted him, only him,

forever and always.

The pressure from Brock's body

melded into Kate's. These sensations

were too much. "Let me love you,

Kate." Brock lowered his mouth

down to her now dripping-wet pussy,

tasting her. "Delicious." Kate shook

her head from side to side, blushing

bright pink again. "Don't be

embarrassed, sweetheart; you are so

fucking beautiful. I am the luckiest

son of a bitch in the world to

taste your sweet juices."

"Fuck, oh my god Brock" Kate cried

out as his tongue swirled around the

sensitive bud of her clit. Kate was still

sore from their lovemaking last night.

Kate had been so surprised when

Brock climbed into her bed last night.

They had made love for hours,

making each other come over and

over again. "Brock, I don't think I can

hold back for too long, I'm so

sensitive." Wasting no time, Brock

peeled his blue jeans off, dropping

them to the floor. Brock's cock

entered her sweet wetness, his

swollen cock deeply seated inside 

her. Kate ground her hips to meet

his thrusts. She was going to orgasm

soon.

"Brock, Brock, I love you so much.

I'm coming, oh god!" Oh my god,

intense Climax shuddered through

Kate's body. The walls of her wet

pussy clenched as tightly as they

could around Brock's cock. "Good

god, girl," Brock cried as

his own orgasm snuck up on him.

Fuck, she was an amazing woman.

There was no doubt in his mind she

would stay here with him from now

on.

Suddenly the door flew open. A tall

red-haired woman stood in just her

bra and panties staring furiously into

a naked Brock's eyes. He pulled his

cock from Kate's warmth as he

covered her with a blanket. Kate

looked mortified.

"What the hell are you doing here,

Lisa!" Brock yelled out. Kate felt tears

begin to rush to her eyes. "Brock,

who is this? I thought you said things

would be different this time with us.

Who's this slut?"

"Kate, it's not what you think." It was

too late. Kate had already jumped

out of bed, scooped up her clothes,

and ran out of the room.

"How could you, Brock." Kate cried

as she got dressed in the next room,

scooped up her sleeping daughter,

and she was gone again.

To be continued......
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