
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Bred by Her Brother's Best Friend: Fertile First Time Romance Erotica

        

        
        
          Hayley Hucow

        

        
          Published by Max Mesmer, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

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

    

    
      First edition. November 1, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Hayley Hucow.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227705921

    

    
    
      Written by Hayley Hucow.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One
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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. 
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