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I could see from the first moment that I met Gracie why my brother married a woman 5 years younger than himself. At 24years old, Grace is only 3 years older than me and a lot sexier than any of the girlfriends I have dated in high school.

There were many times over that first year after Grace married Brad that I wondered why such an intelligent and beautiful girl would ever want to waste her time on with my overbearing brother. As an officer in the Army, Brad is accustomed to getting things HIS way. Brad is not accustomed to anyone ever telling him no or having to jump through hoops to please someone else.

I noticed from the very start that there was a lot of friction between Brad and his sexy wife. Since Grace seemed to be a free spirit and not used to being controlled by anyone, Brad’s incessant attempts to control her behavior and manipulate her to do his will, created many nights where Brad had to sleep on the couch.

Gracie seemed the happiest when Brad was gone with his duty obligations in the mid-east. Because Brad is the leader for a special forces group of soldiers, he has spent eleven of the past twelve months since their marriage away from home.

I was surprised when my big brother asked me to come live at his house while he was gunna be gone for the next twenty-four months. Brad pointed out that I would be much closer to my college classes. He also suggested that he would feel relieved that there would be someone to take care of Grace for him while he is away from home.

“Having you in the house will make her feel a lot safer,” Brad suggested. “It will also keep her from bringing strange men home to my house,” He added with a smug smirk on his face. “Lonely girls can do some really stupid things,” he whispered like it was a secret.

Inwardly, I wanted to laugh out loud. If Brad had any idea of how often I have fantasized about his sexy wife and jerked off, he’d have a whole different feeling about leaving me alone with his insanely gorgeous wife. “It will be my pleasure to keep an eye on her for you,” I answered him with a grin. “I can guarantee there will be no other men in this house while you are gone,” I added.

My dick was hard as a board while I packed all of my belongings into the two duffle bags that Brad lent me to bring all my stuff to his house. Although Brad told me I could use his private library anytime I want, I still set up my own little office space in my bedroom with my laptop and the many boxes of DVD’s I own.

I closed the door in my new bedroom about a half an hour before dinner time. I turned the volume down to zero when I brought up my favorite porn show and pressed my jeans down to masturbate.

The porn video that I was watching while I slowly stroked my dick was my favorite because all of the videos on this DVD had a girl name Cream Puff who could be an absolute twin for my sexy sister in law Grace. My mind was racing with images of humping Grace while I watched the sexy blonde on the screen doing a DP scene that depicted a girl fucking her best friend’s brother.

My dick was just beginning to shoot thick ropes of jizz onto my belly when Grace called through my door that dinner would be ready in fifteen minutes. “Oh, Gaaaawwwwd yes, Gracie,” I moaned my reply. “I’ll be out as soon as I take a shower,” I groaned as my dick spurted one last time.

I could hear Grace giggling softly as she walked down the hall out to the kitchen. Part of me was apprehensive that maybe she knew I’d been jerking off. But the other part of me was hoping that she KNEW I was yanking my cock for HER!

“Did you have a relaxing shower, Hun?” Grace purred seductively when I entered the kitchen ten minutes later. “Did you get all those hard to reach places good and clean?” she giggled. My dick wiggled slightly as I told her I was certain that I got everything good and clean. 
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I noticed that Grace gazed down at my crotch several times during dinner when Brad was busy and not paying attention. Since Brad was the one who grilled the burgers, he kept getting up to attend to the extra burgers he was now cooking to freeze for later consumption. “Just think...You will be able to eat Brad’s perfect burgers even when I’m thousands of miles away,” he called over to us.
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