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Chapter One


“You know how I feel about your brother,” Mindy said as she finished washing the glass she held. “He’s rude to you, always talking down to you. It’s just not right. Why would we let him stay with us when he treats you that way?” They had the same argument every time Brent wanted to come visit. Dennis pretended to understand why Mindy was upset; Brent’s behavior was something Dennis had to live with all his life. He had just grown accustomed to it, whereas for Mindy, it was something new every time Brent arrived, and it truly was sad, because Brent was one gorgeous specimen of manhood, broad shoulders, thick biceps, a smirk that melted every woman’s pussy when he offered it to them. Even his bad boy attitude sent tremors down a woman’s body to pool the wetness between her legs. Yet, Mindy didn’t need his attitude in her house or against her husband. “Besides, he’s always looking at me as if you’re not my husband, and he wants to get me into bed.”
Dennis nodded, taking the glass from his wife and drying it. “I know, I know. Trust me. He’s done it all my life. Hell, I think he even slept with a couple of my girlfriends in high school. But, he’s my brother, Mindy. I can’t tell him we don’t want him here. Family is family after all.”
Mindy glanced over at him, wondering how the man she loved was the weaker of the Walden brothers. Oh, he was perfect in so many ways, romantic, gentle, sweet, loving, a giving man in bed. However, when it came to just taking her, to using her for his own pleasure until they were both sated, he was just too… Soft. Soft was nice in the outside world, wining and dining in restaurants, but not in the bedroom. In the bedroom, she wanted someone who would take what he wanted. Dennis didn’t take as much as pleaded, and that characteristic was what made their sex boring to Mindy. Oh, he’d work at getting her off, but usually he had to do it with his tongue after he had already gotten his orgasm. Brent was definitely the stronger of the two, and his presence only served to remind Mindy how different the two men were.
“And when is he supposed to be here?” she asked as she washed another plate. Her mind would be full of fantasies until Brent left, wondering what it would be like to have his hands on her body, to see if his cock was more substantial than his brother’s inferior manhood. She loved Dennis; she just wished he was more endowed when it came to the bedroom. She knew she couldn’t put up with a lifetime of Brent’s attitude and highly doubted the man would be a faithful husband, anyway. Dennis wouldn’t even look at another woman, no matter how hot the lady was or how willing she was to have him in her bed. No, Dennis was the faithful puppy, always clambering at her feet. Mindy loved it and hated it at the same time.
“He’ll be here Friday,” Dennis said, stacking another plate. “He’s just staying the weekend, and then he’s gone to Miami for a meeting Monday. Short and sweet.”
And frustrating, Mindy thought. “I’ll go out tomorrow and make sure we have food and beer for him. Two days is not a whole lot of warning.”
Dennis shrugged. “He said it was a last-minute trip. That’s all I know. I’m sorry it’s such short notice.” He leaned over and kissed the side of her face. “I’ll find a way to make it up to you. Promise.”
“It’s all right,” she said, still picturing Brent’s strong arms as they pinned her to the bed, taking her in his brutish way. “It’s only for a weekend. I’m sure I can survive that long.” I’m going to need batteries for sure.
When the dishes were finished, Mindy retired to the living room with a glass of wine while Dennis took out the trash. She had two days to prepare herself for Brent Walden and the testosterone that would soon flood her house. Her pussy dripped just thinking about him, his thick shoulders over her, his large hands cupping her ass, his lips devouring her pussy. She shook her head, trying to scatter the images from her mind. She did not need to be thinking of her brother-in-law that way.
Yet, she couldn’t help it. When she thought of a man taking her and using her, Brent was always who she pictured, even when it was Dennis’s cock inside of her. She didn’t know if her husband knew of her fantasies with his brother or not, as they never talked about those type of things. She wasn’t sure she would be able to tell him even if he did ask. The whole thing was just so wrong, so taboo. It was a line no one should ever cross.
However, she wanted to cross it. Wanted to feel Brent’s power take her as he plunged his cock inside of her. She squirmed in her seat just thinking about it.
“Someone is feeling a little randy,” Dennis said as he entered the living room. “What’re you thinking about that has you squirming over here?” He took a seat beside her and slipped a finger inside of her shorts to feel her pussy. “Oh wow, you’re soaked, honey. You’re really having some naughty thoughts, aren’t you?” He slid down on his knees in front of her, grinning. “Let me see if I can help you with those.”
She watched as he slid her shorts off her legs and spread her thighs, opening her slit up to his mouth. She wanted to tell him to stop, that it wasn’t right for him to pleasure her while she thought of another, but she needed his attention right then. 
He lowered his mouth to her hungry mound, gliding his tongue between her wet folds until he found her hardened clit, where he pressed and lapped like a professional. What Dennis lacked in the manhood department, he more than made up for with his tongue. She squirmed against his face, picturing Brent’s dark-blond hair buried between her thighs, pictured the younger Walden tonguing her pussy, sucking her juices. She cried out, pressing her pussy harder against her husband’s mouth as she imagined his brother between her legs. 
Her orgasm hit her sudden and fierce. She screamed, gripping Dennis’s head and holding him fast to her pussy as she ground against him. Her back arched as she cried out, eyes clamped shut, and she had to bite her lip not call out Brent’s name.
When she collapsed on the couch, her breasts heaving with her heavy breaths, she saw the glisten of her wetness on her husband’s chin, and could only imagine what it would look like on Brent’s lips.
“Wow,” Dennis said. “You were definitely ready for that one. You going to tell me what you were thinking of that got you off so quick?”
Mindy just smiled at her husband.




Chapter Two


Mindy spent all day Friday preparing the house and running errands in preparation of Dennis’s brother arriving later that afternoon. Dennis told her last night that Brent would probably be there before he got off work, and to please just entertain Brent until he could get home. Mindy had groaned inwardly at the thought of entertaining the younger Walden brother alone. Dennis did not know what he asked of her.
Once the errands were finished, the fridge stocked with Brent’s favorite beer, and the bed in the guest room prepared for his arrival, Mindy decided it was time to take a hot shower and get herself cleaned up. She looked forward to the steaming water beating down on her tired muscles as well as her wound nerves. Ever since Dennis told her that his brother was coming to stay with them for the weekend, she had flashbacks to when they were first married and Brent had randomly called her up one night while the guys were out drinking. He had told her then that he wanted her body and that he intended to have it one day. She blew out a breath she didn’t realize she held until the thought left her mind.
Stripping down to her birthday suit, she turned on the shower to allow the water to heat up, and then stared at herself in the mirror, examining her body, which was nowhere near what it was when her and Dennis were first married. They weren’t as active, and she had allowed life to become comfortable. Her breasts were still shapely, round and heavy globes that Dennis loved to suckle and massage. While her stomach wasn’t the flat board it was back then, her ass still held a nice heart shape, which drew men’s gazes whenever she wore her yoga pants outside or her bathing suit. True, she wasn’t twenty-three anymore, but she still looked damn good, even if she said so herself.
With thoughts of Brent’s phone call so many years ago still playing through her mind, Mindy stepped into the shower, the hot spray stinging pellets against her skin. Brent had never mentioned that phone call again, never talked to her in such a way again, but he always stared at her, his grin a leer that promised he hadn’t forgotten his stated goal—her body. She shivered under the stream of water.
Standing under the heavy spray, she allowed the water to blanket her body, turning her back to the jet stream and dipping her head backward. She closed her eyes, and as her hands caressed her body, gliding up her stomach to cup her breasts, she heard Brent’s voice in her ear once more, telling her how he wanted her, how he would have her. He wanted to come over that very night, to strip her and show her how her body should be worshiped and used. She told him to stop, that he was Dennis’s brother and shouldn’t be talking to her that way, but he didn’t care. If anything, her pleading for him to stop only drove him to make bolder claims, lustier promises. 
She lathered her body and then slipped a finger down between her legs, rubbing it against the pearl at the top of her hungry slit, as she heard Brent promise to thrust his cock into her married pussy, to bend her over and pound her like a little bitch, one hand gripping her hair as with the other, he smacked her ass over and over. She groaned as she fell against the shower wall, rubbing her clit faster, harder. He promised to ravish her, his hands kneading her breasts, tweaking her nipples as she took his massive cock. He’d make her beg, make her scream out his name, even if her husband, Brent’s brother, heard her.
“And I know you would,” Brent had said that night on the phone. “I know, because I’ve had other women he’s dated, and they’ve all preferred my huge piece of manhood to his small excuse for a dick. You’ll beg me, Mindy. They all beg me.”
She slipped two fingers into her pussy as she rubbed her thumb back and forth on her swollen bud, pumping her fingers in and out as she heard him describe how he would fuck her, make her his married slut. She had groaned back then even though she had hated herself for it. She moaned then, in the shower, playing with herself while thinking of Brent and not her husband.
If Dennis ever knew of his brother’s call, he never let on. Instead, he always made excuses for Brent to stay with them whenever possible. If he knew the temptation he put before Mindy, if he knew how his brother had ridiculed his sexual inadequacies while promising to take his very wife, Dennis wouldn’t keep asking him over. But, Mindy couldn’t bring herself to tell him. How would she do that? It would bring animosity between the two brothers, and Mindy would not tear the family apart for one night of drunken flirting.
She felt her body shudder, felt her orgasm start to build within her and rubbed her clit even harder as she drove her fingers in and out of her pussy. 
“I’ll fuck you one day, Mindy,” she heard Brent repeat. “I promise. You’ll feel my cock driving into you, feel my mouth on your nipples, my hands gripping your luscious ass.”
“Oh, god,” Mindy moaned, her body shuddering harder as she snatched her free arm out to hold herself up as her orgasm flooded through her. “God, Brent, yes, please, yes.” So wrong. It was all so wrong. Yet, she wanted it, god help her, and for that reason, she needed to be very careful while Dennis’s brother was in town and under their roof. She only prayed Dennis would get home early. She didn’t need to have too much alone time with Brent.




Chapter Three


“Well, I must say, Mindy, you look as beautiful today as the last time I saw you,” Brent said, his smile pushing up his darkly tanned cheeks, bringing a twinkle to his dark blue eyes. “I hope that brother of mine has been taking good care of you.”
Mindy set two cups of coffee on the table, making sure she sat across from Brent and not beside him. Her body still rippled with tremors from her shower. “Dennis takes great care of me, thanks. I’m quite satisfied.”
Brent leaned across the table, grinning. “Quite satisfied, huh?” He cocked his head to the side, narrowing his eyes at her. “Now, that can’t be my brother. Not from all the rumors I’ve heard in the past.” He winked at her, and Mindy felt herself squirm in her seat, the blush rising on her cheeks. “Good thing I’m finally here.”
“Brent, you can’t talk like that,” she said, her voice almost a whisper. “It’s not right. Your brother satisfies me just fine.”
Brent grinned. “I’ve seen my brother naked. I know better.” He leaned back in his chair, one hand on his coffee cup. He shrugged. “All I’m saying is that while I’m here, I wouldn’t mind making up for his shortcomings, that’s all. I’m quite good at that, you know. Making up for where Dennis falls short.”
Mindy pushed away from the table, moving over to the kitchen counter in some guise of needing to clean up. “You really should stop berating him in his own house. Your brother is a fine man, and I love him. I would never think of cheating on him, and I assure you, I am quite content with Dennis in the bedroom.”
She heard the chair scrape along the floor behind her, felt her nerves start to tremble knowing he approached her. Still, she didn’t turn around. Mindy was determined not to give into his manipulations, not to feed the power he assumed he possessed. 
That is, until she felt his hand on her shoulder, spinning her to face him. “Now, now, my dear sister-in-law,” he whispered as he leaned in, taking a deep breath of her hair. “I know you want it. I can see how your body gets excited whenever I’m near. How you duck your gaze, almost as if afraid to look into my eyes. I told you way back when that I would have you, and I always get what I want.” She felt him press his lips to the side of her head, kissing her with a kiss that sent heat straight to her pussy, even though she fought against it. “I know you want it, as well.” He reached out, taking her hand, and brought it to his cock in his pants, making her grip it. “You want to feel this massive rod pounding into your cunt, making you beg for more.”
She felt ashamed that she didn’t move her hand, knew that she should have, but couldn’t bring herself to do it. His cock was so long, so thick, and it wasn’t even fully hard. Heat pooled between her legs, making them weaken at the thought of that hard shaft pounding into her. Biting her lower lip, she gave herself a mental shake and pulled away. She could not do this to Dennis. “You have to stop, Brent. This isn’t right, and you know it.”
He snatched his arm out, grabbed her, and pulled her closer, pressing her against his body so that she could feel his swollen cock pressing in on her stomach. “Whoever said I liked being right?” He leaned down, and before she knew what was happening, kissed her hard on the mouth, his lips warm, soft, and then she felt his tongue tasting her, twirling with her tongue as he rubbed against her.
Her mind swam with lust, conflicting urges in her mind as she tasted him back. Then she snapped to her senses, jerked back from Brent, slapping him hard on the cheek. Her hand stung from the blow, his head snapping to the side a moment, but when he turned back around he grinned at her. “It was worth it,” he said. Then he leaned in, his lips against her ear, his breath warm on her face as he said, “I will fuck you, Mindy. Mark my words.”
“Anyone home?” Dennis’s voice rang out as the front door slammed shut. “Where’s that punk brother of mine? Not drinking all my beer, I hope.”
Brent leaned back, his grin confident as he winked at Mindy. She couldn’t deny the heat that filled her pussy at his words, and she knew her panties were soaked, her breathing ragged gasps of passion ignored.
When Dennis walked in, Brent had already moved over to the other side of the kitchen, casually leaning back on the counter as he picked his coffee back up. “Well, here’s where everyone is at. How was your trip?” He walked over and gave his brother a giant hug. Brent returned the embrace, his gaze locked onto Mindy’s while he hugged his brother, his grin still in place as he winked at her again.
Mindy sucked in a deep breath, unable to look away from her brother-in-law, her pussy aching at the echo of his words. “Welcome home, honey,” she said, and even she could hear the slight tremor in her voice.
Dennis turned around, a curious expression on his face. “You okay, sweetie?” He walked over and gave her a hug, kissing her softly on the lips, a much weaker kiss than Brent had given her just a few short minutes ago.
“Yeah, sorry,” she said. “I just caught a chill, that’s all. How was your day?”
Dennis reached into the fridge for a beer as the men moved to the kitchen table, Dennis rambling on about his day and asking Brent all kinds of questions. Brent just stared at her as he listened to his brother, answering when necessary, but otherwise, ignoring Dennis completely. 
Mindy felt herself blush as she rubbed her legs together. It was going to be a long weekend.




Chapter Four


The rest of the evening went by without much in the way of Brent teasing Mindy, for which she was glad. She didn’t know how long she would be able to keep up appearances in front of Dennis if his brother kept trying to make her squirm. Of course, that didn’t mean Brent wasn’t doing a good job of it without even bringing up the topic again. His constant glances, the winks when Dennis was looking elsewhere, his smirks, all kept Mindy horny as hell and on edge, and if she was honest with herself, she wasn’t sure whether she hated the way it made her feel or loved it. Even during dinner, sitting at her own table, Brent reached across with his foot to rub hers, and she didn’t even have the strength to yank it away. Too long had it been since she had been made wet with just a look, and the feeling made her heart pound.
If Dennis caught on as to what was going on between herself and Brent, he never showed it, continuing to smile and ask his brother mundane questions about his work and life back home. At times, Mindy wondered what her husband would do if he knew what Brent was doing, of his brother’s goal of fucking his wife. However, she couldn’t bring herself to stir up that kind of family drama. Brent would be gone in two days, and their life could return to the boring, normal routine that was their daily rut.
She glanced over at Dennis, safe, secure, predictable Dennis. She loved him, could never think of her life without him by her side, laughing, enjoying each moment as it came about. She turned her gaze to Brent, definitely not safe, far from secure, but the one who could create the moments that would be enjoyed with cries of ecstasy. How could two brothers be so different? One captured and owned her heart, while the other made her pussy quiver with hungry want. Brent had tried to get in her pants way back when, but she had eyes for only Dennis, and only laughed at his brother‘s attention, blushing but knowing the type of man he was, even back then. Womanizer. Player. The typical fuck ‘em and leave ’em kind of guy. She knew better, knew that Brent would never give her a happy life and would bore of her quickly when the next piece of ass came along. No, Dennis was forever, while Brent was for only right now.
He smiled at her over the rim of his glass as he took a sip, and all Mindy could think of was how badly she needed right now at the moment.
Finally, the night ended, and Brent stumbled his way to bed, still holding his beer and wearing his smirk. Dennis helped her clean up, and then the two of them headed to their own bed, Dennis whistling and Mindy dripping.
Dennis went through his normal nightly routine, brushing his teeth, washing his face, getting into his pajamas. He actually wore pajamas! Married fifteen years, no kids, no reason to be covered, and he still wore pajamas to bed. Brent probably slept in the nude. Mindy wanted to sleep in the nude. She planned on sleeping in the nude, starting tonight.
Dennis climbed into bed, noticing his wife sleeping bare, and gave her a curious look. “Do you think it’s wise to sleep naked with Brent here? What if you need to get up in the middle of the night?”
“Then I have a robe,” she answered. “Don’t worry. I won’t go around the house naked.” Although, god, that would be great. She rolled over, running her hand along his cock through his pajama pants. “Why don’t you join me? We could sleep skin to skin.” She waggled her eyebrows at him. 
Dennis’s cock started to stir to life as she stroked him, and she felt her husband squirm a little. “You’re feeling pretty frisky tonight. What’s gotten into you?”
“I want you; what can I say?” She leaned over and kissed him, hard, full of passion, and it took him a few seconds to catch on and kiss her back. Mindy could feel the heat pool between her legs, warming the fires within her. Breaking the kiss, she said, “Fuck me, Dennis. I need you now.” She started to slide his pajama
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