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Chapter One

Brock sat at a small hole in the wall

of a bar haunt he frequented when

upset. He tossed back a shot,

signaling to the bartender. "Hey

Man, can I get another shot?" The

bartender narrowed his eyes slightly

toward Brock. "Are you sure you

haven't had enough?" Brock

slammed his fist down on the

countertop. "God damn, Rick, just

give me another, please." The

bartender, Rick, shook his head

slightly in disapproval at Brock as he

poured him another shot, setting it

in front of him with a loud thud and

a disapproving glare. Brock felt the

burn of the shot as it slid effortlessly

down. He ran his hands through his

hair. Fuck, he had a nasty headache.

He hadn't intended to drink

anymore, but this whole

situation/misunderstanding with

Kate drove him mad. He wanted Kate

and his baby girl so badly that it hurt.

Brock was finally ready to change his

ways, and then fucking Lisa had to

crash his chance to reunite with

Kate. The woman he loved more

than life itself.

Lisa worked with Brock at the

hospital, and they had been hooking

up for years behind Sosie's back. Lisa

wanted more from him, a fucking

relationship. Brock had told Lisa time

and time again that he wasn't

interested in a relationship with her.

He knew he was a bastard for leading

Lisa on, maybe? But he didn't love

Lisa like that; she had just been a

convenient fuck for him then. He

didn't want to hurt Lisa; she was a

nice enough girl.  However, Brock

had not been with Lisa since he

professed his love for Kate. She had

to believe him. Fuck, what was he

going to do to win Kate back? Fuck,

she probably deserved better than

him anyway.

Chapter Two

Luke scanned the bar looking for his

brother Brock. The two hadn't been

on the best terms since Brock tried

to kidnap and force himself on Sosie.

Luke was still boiling with rage when

he thought about it. Sosie was his

everything, his wife now. Luke would

do everything in his power to keep

her safe. Sosie had recently begun

working towards forgiveness with

Brock, but she wasn't as stubborn as

Luke. Sosie was such a sweetheart.

She believed in redemption, that

there was good in all people. God, he

was in love with that girl. It was time

he talked to Brock again, maybe take

his wife Sosie's advice and try to

make amends. After all, they would

always be family, brothers. Besides,

Luke was no saint, either. He had an

affair with Sosie behind Brock's back.

Sosie told Luke it was pretty

hypocritical not to forgive Brock

when they also betrayed him on a

colossal scale. Luke had carried on an

affair with Brock's wife for over a

year, got her pregnant, and stole her

heart. Luke regretted hurting his

brother, but at the same time, he

wasn't giving up his Sosie. He lived

and breathed that girl. Luke was in

love, and he was fucking done

apologizing for that. What Luke had

done was wrong, and also for

cheating on his girlfriend at the time,

Kate. Luke was definitely not the

hero in his story. Who was he to

judge his brother? The whole thing

had been a mess, but it was over,

and he knew that life was working

out the way it was meant to. Luke

belonged with Sosie, and Luke was

sure as hell that Brock was in love

with Kate. Brock had always been a

stubborn son of a bitch; sometimes,

in life, he just needed a little push to

do the right thing. Luke wanted to

see Brock happy; Brock was a father

now too. He just needed a little push

sometimes to realize what he truly

wanted. "Hey, bro" Luke placed his

hand on Brock's shoulder and sat at

the bar beside him. Brock turned to

look at him, clearly startled by the

sudden company. He hadn't talked

to his brother Luke since everything

with Sosie had happened. "It's ok,

Brock, I come in peace." Brock

signaled to the bartender, "Hey Rick,

could you get my brother here a

shot?" Luke shook his head and

signaled the bartender away.

"Drinking isn't going to fix things,

Brock." "What do you care, Luke?

Thought I was dead to you." "Yea,

well, Sosie still cares for you; you are

my brother. I don't abandon my

family." That seemed to touch Brock

as his eyes clouded with emotion

staring back at his brother. "I'm so

sorry, man, for everything, really."

Brock looked down at the

countertop in shame. "Me too, bro,

for what I did with Sosie." Luke

smiled. "It doesn't matter anymore.

What matters is that we fix things for

you and Kate. I know you love her,

man; Sosie told me you spent the

night with her." Brock closed his

eyes, remembering being buried

deep inside Kate's wet tightness. Just

the thought of making love to his

beautiful Kate had his cock stirring.

"Yeah, man, I want her, a life with

Kate and our daughter." Luke smiled

back at Brock. "So happy to hear

that, brother. It'll be ok. Get your ass

up, stop drinking, and fight for the

family you want. "Kate doesn't trust

me, not that I blame her." Brock

drunkenly slurred. Luke patted him

on the back and put his arm around

Brock. "Yea, well, it's not going to be

easy, Brock, but love is worth fighting

for." Brock lay his head down on the

bar. He'd had way too much to drink.

"Come on, bro, let's get you home

now." Luke hoisted Brock up off the

bar stool and helped walk him to the

car, where Luke drove him home.

Brock woke up later that day to a

loud pounding on his apartment

door.

Text from Lisa's Phone to Kate-

After you left, I fucked the shit out of Brock TWICE! He was just using you, I hope you know. He's mine; stay the fuck away!!!!!!           

Chapter Three

Kate hadn't stopped crying for

practically a week after discovering

that Brock was likely still continuing

his cheating, philandering ways. Kate

thought he loved her, thought he

had changed, but nope. Kate had

been so humiliated laying naked in

Brock's bed as his red-haired lover

Lisa stood at the foot of the bed, red-

faced and angry. Kate hadn't

bothered to stick around and see

what Brock had to say for himself.

Kate didn't fucking care; he couldn't

talk his way out of this one. If he and

this Lisa girl were so over, then why

was she in his apartment half naked?

Lisa had texted her phone later that

day, bragging about sleeping with

Brock. It hurt—the thought of Brock

in another woman's arms. Tears slid

down Kate's pink plush cheeks. She

had never felt so humiliated and

used before. Brock claimed to love

her but he was just using her for sex.

Fucking asshole and Kate was here

standing at his apartment door,

ready to tell him to go straight to

fucking hell.

Kate was furious with Brock. How

could she ever trust him again? He

was a cheater. Once a cheater,

always a cheater. He had cheated

with her, too, after all. Although she

had cheated on Luke, too, so was she

really one to cast stones? But if Brock

were serious about wanting to be in

her and baby Arabella's life, then he

would have to prove himself, and

after finding out that he fucked that

red-haired girl Lisa, she wasn't sure

she and Brock had any future. Why

was she even here to confront him?

The day they had made love, that

Lisa girl had walked in practically

naked, acting like she owned Brock.

Jealously flooded through Kate's

veins; she was pissed. Kate had

intended initially to ignore Brock but

fuck it. He was going to hear what

she had to say. Kate felt so betrayed.

She had thought that she meant

something more to him than just sex.

Brock had told her that he loved her,

but it couldn't be true; it was a lie. If

you love someone, you don't just go

around cheating on them as casually

as you would get dressed in the

morning.

Sosie was babysitting baby Arabella

while Kate confronted Brock. Kate

took a deep breath and knocked

hard at his apartment door.

Chapter Four

Kate could tell she had woken Brock

out of sleep as he rubbed his eyes.

"Kate, baby. I'm so glad you are

here." Kate didn't say anything; she

just stared at a bare-chested Brock,

clothed in nothing but a thin pair of

trousers. She instantly became wet

at the sight of him in the door frame.

God, what that man did to her. She

walked past him into the apartment

and then turned angrily to face him.

"I can't trust you, Brock."

"Please, Kate baby, I swear to you

that I have not slept with any other

girl besides you. Yes, I know I have a

history of being unfaithful, but I

promise you those days are over for

me. I want this. I want you, our

beautiful baby girl, our family, our

life together." A tear slid down Kate's

cheek. She wanted to believe him;

she really did. Kate turned to leave.

She couldn't be here anymore. She

thought she could do this, but she

couldn't. It hurt so much thinking

this was where he had fucked Lisa

and probably many other women.

Fucking bastard. She reached for the

doorknob. Brock's hand lightly laid to

rest over hers. "Kate, please don't

leave. I love you." Another tear slid

out, and before Kate knew it, she

was full-on tears flowing, crying in

Brock's arms. "It's ok, baby, it's just

you and me. I need you to trust me.

Can I please have your beautiful

lips?" Brock tilted her chin up softly

with his fingers to meet her gaze.

Fuck, she was so beautiful, those

eyes, fuck, he could get lost in them.

"Brock, this is your last chance. I

mean it. If you ever cheat on me ever

again, I will never forgive you." His

beautiful Kate stared up at him

teary-eyed and defiant." Brock

lowered his lips to hers, taking her

tongue into his mouth in a

passionate kiss. "I never cheated on

you, Kate. I wish you could believe

me," he murmured, his tongue

entwined with hers. Staring deep

into his eyes, she suddenly did

believe him. Kate couldn't explain

why. She just knew she could feel he

was telling her the truth. "Brock, I,"

Brock cut her off as his mouth

melded to hers. "Kate, baby." He

spoke between kisses. "I need you

right now. I need to make love to

you. Kate's heart melted as Brock

held Kate tightly in his arms; his

arousal was clearly evident as his

swollen cock lay hard as a rock

against Kate's stomach. "Let me taste

you, Kate." Brock lowered her softly

down onto his oversized sofa. Brock

pulled at the bottom of her t-shirt,

quickly undressing her. His fingers

hastily unzipped her jeans; Kate

arched her hips off the sofa to help

him pull them off. "Fuck you are so

beautiful," Brock stated, throwing

her clothes across the room. "You

won't be needing these anymore. I

intend for the rest of your life to

keep you as naked as possible,"

Brock chuckled mischievously. His

need for her felt so urgent. Brock

needed Kate, the woman he loved.

"What If I get cold?" Kate teased as

she smiled up adoringly into Brock's

dark brown eyes. Fuck, he was

insanely hot, and she was head over

heels in love with him. Brock placed

small kisses across Kate's entire

body. "I want to kiss every last inch

of your beautiful body." Kate noticed

that Brock had already removed his

boxers. She giggled; of course, he

had. He was a man who knew what

he wanted, and he took it. He placed

very light soft kisses trailing from her

mouth to her neck, to her stomach;

Kate gasped in anticipation as she

felt Brock's mouth take her clit, and

twirl his tongue around it. Brock

licked her soaking wet slit up and

down as if he were painting. "Fuck

Brock, that feels so, oh my god!"

Kate was writhing beneath the

torment of his merciless tongue.

"You taste amazing, my beautiful

Kate." Kate smiled and gasped as she

felt Brock's tongue invade her tight

wet pussy. His tongue stroked the

walls inside of Kate, his mouth

exploring her. At this rate, Kate

didn't think she would be able to

hold back her orgasm. "Brock, stop.

I'm going to cum too soon." "What's

wrong with that baby? I can make

you cum as many times as you

want." He laughed. Kate playfully

shoved his shoulders, and in turn, he

sucked her clit more intensely. "Fuck

you, Brock, god damn. You're so

wrong for me; why must you feel so

fucking good?"

"I want to cum with you inside of

me." Kate gasped out. Brock's fingers

started to move in and out of her

tight, wet slit, and her sweet little ass,

eliciting louder gasps from Kate.

"Please, Brock, make love to me. I

want your dick buried deep inside of

me right now. Wasting no more

time, Brock entered Kate's tight little

pussy in one smooth thrust. Fuck she

was, oh my god, how the hell was

she this fucking tight! They moved

together, staring deeply into each

other's eyes. Brock reached out to

cup Kate's cheek. "I love you. Will

you marry me, Kate?" As he said

those words, Kate felt her world rock

as her orgasm rippled throughout

her body. It was so intense she could

hardly stand it. "Oh, Brock." Kate

moaned as the walls of her pussy

tightened and contracted around

Brock's cock. "Fuck Kate, you little

temptress, I'm about to explode all I

have into you. Are you ready? She

nodded, and Brock lowered his lips

to hers. "Say yes, say yes, you'll

marry me. I'm about to cum, baby,

please, forever." Kate had never

before seen such a vulnerable look in

Brock's eyes. She hesitated no

longer. "Yes, Brock, forever. I will be

your wife." Brock growled out loud

as his own orgasm rocked him. He

started to pull out, but Kate held him

inside of her. Kate could feel his seed

filling her. She wanted it inside of

her; it would make her pregnant with

another child with the man she

loved.

Chapter Five

Brock stood in the scalding hot

shower letting the water fall over

him. Fuck, he was happy. He and

Kate had just made the most

beautiful love. Damn, he loved her so

much. He couldn't imagine his life

without her in it and, of course, his

new baby daughter. Brock smiled to

himself as he rinsed the shampoo

from his hair. Kate had left after they

made love, but she would return to

spend the night at his place. Their

place together now. Kate had gone

back to Luke and Sosie's place to

pack some clothes and get ready to

bring baby Arabella over. Brock

couldn't wait to see both of his girls

again. Brock's heart swelled with so

much love; it was almost a physical

ache in his chest. Brock turned the

shower off as he heard the front

door opening. Was Kate back already

with the baby? That was fast, not

that he was complaining. He

wrapped a towel around his waist as

he strolled into the hallway. There

stood his former lover Lisa. Brock's

jaw dropped open at the sight of her.

"Lisa, you can't be here. We are

done. I'm sorry, but I have a family

now." "You had a family before,

never stopped you." Lisa taunted as

she moved closer to him. Reaching

out, she yanked the towel off of him

and dropped to her knees, taking his

cock into her mouth. Fuck, he was

still stiff from making love to Kate

mere minutes before. It all happened

so fast. "What the hell do you think

you are doing, Lisa?" Brock was

fucking furious with her. She was

trying to stir up trouble for him and

Kate, and just when he had finally

got Kate to give him another chance.

Brock backed away from Lisa, his

cock leaving her mouth. "Get out

now!" Brock scooped his towel up off

the floor, his eyes filled with rage as

he stared back at Lisa. "Are you

trying to ruin my life?" Lisa smiled

coyly at him. "I know you still desire

me. A real man would never turn me

down." Brock stared at Lisa coldly.

"Guess I'm not a real man then. Get

out now, Lisa.

Brock noticed Kate standing in the

bathroom doorway, rocking Arabella

in her arms. Kate didn't say anything.

In a huff, Lisa turned to storm out of

the house. She brushed roughly

against Kate's shoulder as she

pushed her way past.

"Kate, I swear to god, me and her,

nothing, there's nothing, I didn't, I

would never," Brock was babbling

nervously like an idiot. He'd ruined it

again. Kate surprised him by smiling

back at him as the baby began to

make cooing sounds. "Brock, I heard

what happened; I know you turned

her down. I already believed you

love. Brock felt his heart swell with

love. He smiled and breathed a sigh

of relief. "Oh, thank god, Kate. I can

never lose you and Arabella. You

guys are my world now. My

everything, forever and always. "I

love you forever too, Brock. Life

won't always be easy, but we will get

through it together. Come here."

Kate moved towards Brock as he

reached out to hold his girls in his

arms. Brock had never before in his

life been this content. Brock and Kate

were a family now. Maybe he wasn't

the bad guy everyone thought he

was.

The End.

Thank you for reading!!!!!!!

cover.jpeg





