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Chloe had always been fascinated by her older brother's best friend. She had first met him when him and her brother had come home from college for the holidays. At first she had been annoyed, her brother Alex had a tendency to bring unwanted guests into the house who ended up annoying her in some way. She assumed this would be no different. Some horny college guy who would vanish into her brothers room to play video games and talk about how many women they had 'banged' that year. In voices loud enough that Chloe ended up getting a yearly 'update' on her brothers many conquests.

As soon as she laid eyes on her brothers latest invitee however she found herself somehow looking forward to this particular guy talking about his exploits...

He was tall, always a plus, but that was just the start of it. He was on the same football team as her brother was and certainly had the build for it, strong and sturdy with powerful arms that Chloe found her gaze lingering on for way longer than was normal. He had a rugged look to him and his dark brown hair matched his deep brown eyes. Eyes that seemed so inviting that Chloe could have stared at them for hours.

His laugh was as enticing as his body for her and when she first heard him laugh at one of her mom's old jokes she could have recorded it and played it as her alarm every morning. Something definitely worth getting up for...

By contrast Chloe was petite and almost a foot shorter than Nathaniel. She had long blonde hair that was usually in a ponytail of some kind to keep it out of her face. Her clothes were usually based on comfort rather than looks though seeing Nathaniel made her feel a sudden desire to buy some lacey underwear on short skirts.

She was a little athletic too, mostly from her morning jogs and badminton practice. It was nothing compared to Nathaniel though, he wouldn't have looked out of place in an NFL line-up.

It took less than a few minutes from first meeting him for Chloe to have decided he was literally the perfect guy. Plus it only got better from there.

Instead of overhearing talk about sexual fantasies and football stats she overheard her dumb older brother suddenly talking about grades and future jobs. He had apparently applied for a few internships recently and was trying to pick between the ones that had written back to him. Nathaniel, such a lovely name, was doing his best to advice and was in a seemingly similar position.

What kind of jock is he? Chloe wondered.

Her older brother's friends were usually walking stereotypes. Dumb football players who's ambitions ended between the legs of whoever the hottest cheerleader was at the time. Nathaniel was different. He was more. He was better. Chloe couldn't help but become obsessed!

She looked for him online, poring over old pictures of him while living in fear of the accidental 'like' of an old gym photo that would forever out her as a stalker. He was just as muscular and strong as any of the other idiots on the team but she saw he was in the debate team and had been study body President. He had gotten both a football scholarship and an academic one which made Chloe immediately latch on mentally to the idea of 'brawns and brains'.

He was everything she could possibly want in a guy. Sure he may be her older brother's friend but surely that just meant her brother had judged him of a good character right? Plus her mom and dad loved him and the positive influence he appeared to be.

There was just one small, insignificant little speed-bump on the road to her fantasy of riding off into the sunset with him.

He didn't seem to notice her. Like at all.

After the usual greetings he had barely said a word to her. All that first night he seemed to be either ignoring or avoiding her. He was meant to be seated next to her, something that made her heart pound, but ended up next to her brother so they could 'discuss the next game'. He had run into her in the living room with a bowl of popcorn and before she could even offer to move up to make some room he had vanished book into her brothers room.

His whole first visit had been a missed opportunity in Chloe's mind. She tried in vain to get his number before he and her brother departed but he was gone so early she never had a chance. Apparently he 'woke up at 6 to get a head start' on most days. Another positive quality but one she sorely wished he didn't have. Attempts to friend him online didn't work either. 

So for her whole next semester she had to deal with the fact that she had met the perfect guy and all she could do was follow him online for brief glimpses into his life. Pictures and videos of his many triumphs in his final years of college. 

By comparison Chloe's own college career was off to a bad start. She had been on academic probation almost straight away and had been surprised to get in at all. She wondered if her parents had photo-shopped some pictures of her winning a Gold Medal in something in order to get her in. They were the one's who had been so desperate for her to do more school in the first place.

Chloe had been enjoying a cushy job as Assistant Manager at a local store. Good hours, OK money and a chill boss who mostly ran everything herself anyway. She also had a regular babysitting gig that she just loved. Even if the kids were challenging she felt that little pang of sadness every time she left them at the end of the night. She would never have left if it hadn't been for her parents threatening to cut her off if she didn't at least attempt a university course. 

So, after meeting her future husband (the fantasy had begun to spiral out of control), Chloe had reluctantly gone back to a campus far away from her ideal man. Doing her best to enjoy the 'best years of her life' even though they felt like anything but.

Then one small comment from her mom put an idea in her head. An idea so crazy and irresponsible that she would normally have never considered it if not for her increasing unhappiness at her situation.

She had asked her mom why she had to go to college when her mom never had.

"Well I got pregnant with your brother dear!" She had laughed down the phone before hanging up to finish fixing dinner.

Chloe had stared at her phone for a long time. She would be seeing her family again next week. Her brother was bringing Nathaniel. A mad plan was forming in her mind to both secure her ideal man and escape her academic hell.

She was going to get herself pregnant.
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Chloe had told no-one of her plan. Her college friends would have considered a baby as some kind of hellish punishment. An end to all those nights out partying and the death knell for their grades along with their future careers.

Chloe thought differently. She never wanted some high-end corporate job and wasn't getting a degree by choice. Babysitting, while very different from full-time parenting, had been one of her favourite things ever and she almost cried the last time she had said goodbye to that 'job' and left for college.

She knew Nathaniel was close to finishing his degree too and already had a good job lined up in finance. It would be long hours, her brother had told her when she 'casually' asked about him, but the pay was great and he was willing to work hard.

With a supportive wife behind him I'm sure he could work even harder... Chloe had found herself thinking.

It was crazy for her to be planning a baby and a wedding with a guy seemingly determined to ignore her. Digging for information on his dating life from her brother had revealed some other information that she found of great interest however.

"Yeah he broke up with his last girlfriend a while ago, couple days after we got back to campus. He's had nobody since either. Not that he's not had offers. He's just focused on school I guess" Her brother had shrugged when she asked.

"Has he mentioned me at all?" Chloe had asked hopefully after learning of his lack of interest in other women.

"He asked if you'd be there too when I asked if he wanted to come over again. Told him you would. Nothing else though. Why?" He has asked.

Chloe's mind had run away with her though and she didn't give much of an answer. There was probably a much more casual explanation. In her mind though the coincidence was too great. They meet, he avoids her like the plague and suddenly his girlfriend is out of the picture? Her fantasy-prone mind had already filled in the blanks.

He had seen her and been intensely attracted to her just like she had been to him. Only he had a girlfriend and so resisted the temptation! He tried to resist but he became unable to stop thinking about Chloe and break up with his girlfriend so he wasn't leading her on!

It was a fun fantasy but Chloe tried to dampen down her expectations. It was more likely than not that nothing would happen during their visit at her parents. Her dreams would probably remain dreams. 

That didn't mean she wasn't going to try though and so she packed clothes more suited to seduction than parental visits and set off home with one thing on her mind.

Getting Nathaniel's cock inside of her as many times as she could!

He's perfect. Totally perfect Chloe thought while scrolling through his pictures again.

Her mom had often told her she








d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
HAYLEY HUCOW

BRED BY HER BROTHER'S BEST
FRIEND: FERTILE FIRST TIME
ROMANCE EROTICA






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





