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The living room was a cacophony of activity. Our nieces squabbled over dolls, while the nephews turned the sofa into a foam dart battlefield. Daniel, my husband, reclined on the other sofa, laughing with his brothers over exaggerated childhood tales.

I nestled into an armchair, phone in hand, a quiet observer amid the chaos. The screen’s glow offered a calm reprieve. No one noticed the quiet woman in the corner, not even the kids, too engrossed in their games.

Opening Lush, I felt the familiar thrill. The first part of my latest story, A New Year’s Feast, had gone live earlier that day. Comments flooded in, each one a validation of my work.

“Brilliant story, love the twist, please let there be more!" One said. Others echoed the sentiment. 

Daniel’s teasing voice broke through. “Everything okay over there?”

I glanced up to find his playful smile. “Mm-hmm,” I replied, grinning. “Just checking on something.”

“Your readers enjoying their feast?” he whispered, his tone conspiratorial. I nodded, my grin widening. He chuckled and turned back to his brothers, sending a wink my way. He often teased me about how excited I got by the comments but knowing people had enjoyed my work, that it had turned them on and even made them cum was a heady, powerful feeling. 

The notifications continued. I was immersed, savouring the connection with my readers, when one comment stood out:

“When is part two? I’m starving over here.”

It was from Will.I.Fuck, a regular reader whose cheeky appreciation always made me laugh. My reply was quick: “Part two is coming soon. Glad you’re hungry.” I liked Will.I.Fuck, we had chatted a lot, and done some very steamy roleplays, one I was planning on turning into a story at some point. 

Seconds later, a message popped up in my inbox, it was Will.I.Fuck.

“This is one of my favourites. Can’t wait to see how you finish it off.”

I grinned, replying quickly.

"What’s your favourite part so far?"

His response came immediately:

“I loved the bit he realised he had made a mistake. Just picturing his face as he realised that wasn't his wife he had just made orgasm from under the table. Chef's kiss”

My cheeks burned, but my grin widened. This was what I loved, the thrill of creating something that could elicit such visceral reactions. Our banter flowed easily, teasing, playful, and just a little dirty for the next few minuets.

Then his next message froze me.

“I love your blue dress, by the way.”

My heart pounded. My blue dress, the one I was wearing right now. I scanned the room frantically. The kids played noisily, Daniel and two of his brothers deep in conversation. And then I saw him.

Will. Leaning against the doorway, phone in hand, a smirk on his face. Daniel’s youngest brother. His confident posture, knowing expression and the phone in his hand left no doubt.

I typed a single word: “WILL?!”

He didn’t move, but his smirk widened. With a deliberate wink, he turned toward the kitchen, as he typed. My cheeks burned as my phone buzzed again.

“Surprised?. Part two better live up to the first.”

I clutched my phone, my thoughts racing. How long had he known? How could I face Daniels family if they found out?

I followed him to the hallway, anger bubbling over. “What the hell, Will? How long have you known?”

He shrugged, his smirk infuriating. “Since that cruise story. Right after you got back from a Cruise too. I wasn't sure but your reaction to my message just confirmed it.”

I groaned, frustration simmering. “Unbelievable. You initiated that roleplay after reading the story,” I said, my voice sharp but hushed. “You thought it was me, and you still did it! You knew! What the hell is wrong with you?”

He chuckled, the sound low and infuriatingly amused. “Well, yeah. Thinking it was you made it very... hot.”

I let out a frustrated noise, half growl, half groan, and he only laughed harder.

“You’re an ass,” I snapped, my voice still a fierce whisper.

“Oh, don’t be like that.” His eyes sparkled with a teasing glint that only made me angrier. “You had fun, didn’t you?”

I stared at him, my mind spinning between fury and embarrassment. The worst part? He wasn’t wrong. I had enjoyed it.

But that didn’t mean I was going to admit it.

“You’re impossible,” I muttered, crossing my arms as I glared at him.

“And you’re blushing,” he teased. I stormed off before I could respond, my emotions a tangled mess.

As the evening wore on, I struggled to focus. The kids settled, the adults chatted, but my mind was elsewhere. I needed to talk to Daniel.

When Daniel stepped into the kitchen for another beer, I followed, closing the door behind me. “Daniel,” I said sharply, trying to steady my frustration.

He turned, eyebrows raised. “What’s up?”

“Will knows about my writing,” I blurted. “He’s Will.I.Fuck. He’s read my stories, commented on them, and even roleplayed with me.”

Daniel blinked, then burst into uncontrollable laughter. “Will? My brother?” he gasped. “That’s hilarious.”

“This isn’t funny!” I snapped, heat rising to my cheeks.

“Oh, it is,” he said, grinning. “Will.I.Fuck? Perfect.”

“He knew it was me and played along,” I insisted, crossing my arms.

Daniel leaned back against the counter, his grin growing with every passing second. “You know,” he said, his tone maddeningly casual, “this whole thing feels like one of your stories.”

I snapped my head up, fixing him with a glare that could have melted steel. “Oh, does it?” I asked, sarcasm dripping from my voice. “If this were one of my stories, Will and I would end up actually fucking. How’s that for a plot twist?”

I expected my bluntness to stun him into silence, to wipe that infuriating smirk off his face. Instead, I saw something flicker in his eyes, a flash of curiosity, intrigue.

My stomach dropped. “Oh my God,” I breathed, horrified. “You’re thinking about it, aren’t you?”

Daniel gave a dirty chuckle, sending a ripple of irritation through me. He took another slow sip of his beer, his expression almost thoughtful as he nodded. “Maybe a little.”

My jaw dropped. “Daniel!”

“What?” he said, laughing now. “You’re the one who brought it up. I’m just... following the logic.”

“There is no logic!” I snapped, my cheeks heating furiously. “This is your brother we’re talking about!”

“And?” he teased, raising an eyebrow. “It’s not like you two haven’t already, you know, in your own way.”

I groaned, covering my face with my hands. “You’re impossible.”

“And you’re blushing,” he pointed out, his tone infuriatingly light and teasing. 

I stomped off again. This fucking Family! Daniel using the same line as Will, was maddeningly irritating. Made even worse by the fact I knew I was blushing, I was used to being confident and dirty online but I was a lot more demure in person. 

Later, after dinner, Daniel’s mum announced the wine was gone.

The family’s reaction was instant, a chorus of groans and exclamations of disbelief that made me stifle a laugh. They drank like fish, and the thought of finishing the evening without more alcohol clearly didn’t sit well with them.

“I can go,” I said, rising to my feet. “I haven’t been drinking, so I can drive. Just tell me where the nearest shop is.”

Daniel turned to me, his expression far too innocent to be genuine. “Oh, someone can go with you and show you the way,” he said quickly. “I’d do it, but...” He trailed off, dramatically pressing a hand to his chest. “I just agreed to put my lovely nieces and nephews to bed.”

I narrowed my eyes at him, immediately suspicious. Then he gave me a wink so exaggerated it could probably be seen from orbit, though it was clearly aimed directly at me.

“Hey, Will!” he called out, his voice carrying over the noise of the room. “You wanna ride with Katie?”

Flushing, I hurried outside before people could see. Will joined me moments later, sliding into the passenger seat with his signature smirk. 

As we left the driveway, the car was heavy with silence, though Will’s gaze burned into me. It wasn’t long before he spoke, his teasing tone breaking the quiet.

“So,” he drawled, “are you going to accidentally play some erotica? Like in that other story of yours?”

My grip tightened on the wheel. “Very funny, this is not one of my stories.” I replied, my tone clipped.

Will chuckled. “It not yet a story, but I’m sure you’ll write it soon enough.”

I glanced at him, narrowing my gaze
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