
        
            
                
            
        

    
Falling For My Wife's

Little Sister

Her Sister's Husband

Part Two

Isabella Cassidy

Oh my god, what had she done?  Just

mere hours ago, she was bare-assed

on the kitchen counter being earth-

shatteringly fucked by her sister's

husband. What the hell was wrong

with her? Lexi wasn't a cheater. This

wasn't her. The walk back to the pool

was so awkward between Lexi and

Brandon. Extreme guilt at what they

had just done was consuming them

both. They had agreed it would be

just between them. It obviously

wouldn't and could not happen

again. It shouldn't have even

happened in the first place. Lexi felt

like a horrible sister. Here she was on

a nice family vacation at a

nice water park resort with her boys,

supposed to be relaxing.

"Brandon, should we talk about

what just happened back there

between us?"

Brandon kept walking at a brisk pace,

as he was feeling guilt-ridden

with their combined betrayal.

Lexi's of her sister Melissa, and

Brandon's of his wife. Surprising her

with his response,

"I don't know what it is, Lex; you've

done something to me. Back there, I

don't know exactly what happened.

Still feels like a dream, very surreal

for sure. I never intended for this to

happen."

Lexi smiled very slightly into

Brandon's eyes, feeling something of

a loss.

" I know, it was amazing for me too

but you know it can't continue

Brandon. What happened between

us just now back in the hotel room

was a mistake. You're married to my

sister. It's not like you're going to

leave Melissa for me, right?"

He didn't answer her. God, Brandon

didn't even know what he was going

to do from here. It's not like he had

been fucking planning for this to

happen. Never in a million years

would he have thought. Brandon

reached out his hand for Lexi's as

they continued walking down the

hall.

Lexi abruptly pulled her hand away

from him fast.

"Brandon, stop. Did you hear

anything I just said?"

"Yes, I did, sweetheart. I don't think

we should think that far ahead right

now. Would you maybe want to see

where this adventure takes the two

of us?"

Lexi didn't say anything. Was he

seriously implying that he wanted to

keep this fling going?

"Brandon, I don't know. I'm having

all of these mixed-up feelings and

emotions right now, and I'm not sure

I'm in the right frame of mind to

make any decisions right now. You

did kind of fuck my brains out

back there."

Brandon tossed his head back in a

deep sexy laugh.

"It was such a good release for you

tho, sweetheart. We both

needed that badly. But yes, you are

right, Lex; I know it was wrong of us.

Why doesn't it feel wrong, though?

Maybe we owe it to ourselves to

explore this and see where it goes?" 

"This has no future, Brandon."

Lexi sighed and dangled her pinky

over his. Damn, his touch was like

that of being scalded by fire.

Melissa came strolling down the hall,

baby on her hip, spotting the pair

she yelled out.

"Hey, guys, what's taking you so

long? Brandon, honey, did you bring

the diapers back for your son?"

Lexi's boys were out doing all of the

water slides, while Brandon's son

was enjoying being bounced on

Melissa's hip. She smiled taking

another sip of her margarita.

"Geez honey, did you really get

another of one of those, you do

realize we might have to take out a

second mortgage on the house

right."

Brandon joked; he had always liked

teasing Melissa about her spending

habits. She was quite the lavish

spender at times. Melissa put her

hand in the air as if in answer

shrugging her husband off.

"What took you guys so long back at

the room, Lexi, are you feeling any

better.?"

Melissa asked with genuine

concern in her eyes.

Lexi looked up from where she had

been staring a hole through the patio

table next to the poolside.

"Umm, yea, I'm fine, Sis; nothing for

you to worry about."

Melissa smiled back at

Lexi patted her hand lightly. Lexi felt

like she might be sick. Oh my god,

what had she and Brandon just

done? Pushing down her guilt, Lexi

smiled at her sister.

"Great, I'm going to get this kid

changed so he can try

swimming for the first time."

Brandon leaned over

giving his wife a small peck on the

cheek before she stood up to seek

out a changing room.

"Be right back, honey."

Melissa turned to walk away.

"Hey, babe, Lex and I are going to hit

up that black hole water slide real

quick if that's ok?"

"Oh yea, sure honey, have

fun. I'll see you two in a little while,

and I might grab another margarita."

Melissa winked at her husband.

Brandon playfully rolled his eyes at

his wife.

After Melissa had walked away, Lexi

was slightly hitting him against the

chest.

"What do you mean we are

going on the black hole? No! You

know that ride terrifies me. It's pitch

black and dark inside."

Brandon winked.

"I know, it's perfect, right."

Mischievous man, what was he up

to? Maybe Melissa's husband wasn't

so straight-laced after all.

There surprisingly wasn't a very long

ride for the infamous Black Hole

Water Slide attraction. Lexi was a bit

nervous, but having Brandon by her

side made facing her fears more

bearable.

"You can do this, Lex; I'll be with you

the whole time."

He nestled into the back of the raft

with Lexi taking a seat beneath his

legs in the big inner tube. Brandon

wrapped his arms around her tight

and discreetly placed a soft kiss

against the back of her neck. God,

she smelled so fucking good. She

smelled of cotton candy and vanilla,

and his cock stirred as her butt

wriggled back against his inner groin.

"God, woman, what do you do to

me? You are becoming like a drug."

The younger man working at the top

of the water slide gave their raft a

big push, and off they cascaded

down the rolling, black tunnels. It

was like being in a different world.

Lexi rolled her head back to snatch

Brandon's lips in a searing red hot

kiss. They kissed feverishly like this

would be the last time, Would it be? 

Damn, if either of them knew.

Brandon's hand reached out to

withdraw one of Lexi's little breasts

from her tiny little black swimsuit. He

cupped it and his finger teased her

nipple until it turned into a hard little

bud.

"Brandon, I think I might be in

love with you."

He didn't answer, pulling her into an

even more passionate kiss, if that

was possible.

Oh my god, had she really just

confessed that to her sister's

husband? Lexi was so caught up in

this moment of extreme passion with

Brandon, as they continued

tunneling through the pitch black of

the slides. They were going so fast, it

was so exhilarating. Brandon's

fingers slipped beneath her black

bikini bottom and he inserted one

finger into her pussy. As Lexi cried

out, Brandon inserted a second

finger, this time in her ass. She had

never had anything put in her butt

before.

Lexi squirmed against his hand as his

3rd finger dipped inside her sweet

little asshole.

"Fuck, oh my god, oh my god."

She was screaming now,

from the ride, from him passionately

finger fucking her pussy and ass. She

didn't know, but god damn, it all felt

so incredible. If this weekend with

Brandon were all she would ever

have, maybe it would be worth it.

Melissa would never need to know; it

could be their little secret

forever.

"We are coming to the end here

sweetheart,"

Brandon's fingers now circling her clit

torturously as she was about to

climax.

"Come, Lexi; this is the last

hill, your close; I can feel it, baby. Let

it go; feel the pleasure."

Brandon soothed, blowing hot air

against her face. Fuck, she was so

close; she could feel it. The end of

the ride was coming, and thank god,

as the raft made its final plummet

down the hill, her orgasm rocked

through her.

"Oh, Brandon, oh, oh,"

Little whimpers escaped her. That

was twice in one day he had made

his little sister-in-law orgasm.

Brandon quickly covered themselves

back up before they got to the ride's

exit.

"Wow,"

Lexi laughed as she exited the ride.

"That was way more

exhilarating than I thought it

would be."

Melissa stood waiting at the

bottom of the water slide

with her son on her hip. She flashed

the pair a big smile, obviously

oblivious to what had just

happened.

"Must have been fun; I swear I could

hear you screaming from all the way

down here, Lex."

Melissa playfully swatted at her as

she held her little sister out of the

raft. Melissa handed the baby over

to her husband.

"Ok honey, take your son swimming

for a bit, I'm going to try this ride out

for myself quick before we go out to

dinner with the kids here soon."

Brandon watched as Melissa took

a blushing Lexi's hand, and they both

made their way back up to the Black

Hole ride.

Brandon sighed. Oh, for fucks sake,

what the hell was he doing messing

around like this, it was probably

going to end up biting him in the ass.

Lexi told him that she was in love

with him on the ride. His heart about

stopped when he had heard those

beautiful words slip from her sweet

little mouth.

God, he felt like such an ass now. He

had always thought he was happy in

his marriage, but this weekend was

causing him a lot of emotional

turmoil. Perhaps Lexie was the

woman he had always been meant

to be with. Brandon rubbed his

temples. Oh god, he needed aspirin

and a good, strong drink. He wasn't

sure what he was going to do

anymore. Brandon's heart felt so

torn.

The kids had all had enough

swimming for the day, and everyone

was whining about how hungry and

tired they were. Lexie's teenage boys

were eating her practically out of

house and home these days. They

had hearty appetites for growing

boys. She smiled fondly at her two

sons. They were the joys of Lexi's life.

She didn't know what she would ever

do without her boys, especially after

losing her husband.

Melissa took the kids out quickly to

get some food

and let her sister Lexie stay and rest.

Melissa was still a little worried

about her sister. Something had

seemed a little off about Lexie today.

She just wasn't acting her usual self.

Melissa told Brandon to stay behind

with Lexi to keep an eye on her,

Melissa insisted, against Lexi's pleas

that she would be just fine here on

her own.

"Melissa, I appreciate your concern

but I'm fine. I need to rest my eyes

for a bit, I think."

"Ok, Sis, don't worry about the

kids, I'll be sure to keep a good eye

on them for you."

Melissa and the kids left to get food,

leaving behind Lexi and Brandon.

"She left us alone again, three

times in one day."

Brandon broke the

silence of the room. Lexi turned to

give him her glaring eyes.

"You know Brandon; you can be a bit

of a bastard sometimes."

He threw his

head back, laughing,

"Yea, I know. I can be."

"I don't know what this is, Lex going

on between us for sure, but I 

know that I'm incapable of

controlling myself around you. You

do something to me, just looking at

you, od Lex, you are so fucking

beautiful. You don't even realize it."

Brandon's lips crashed down hard

in passion against her soft, sweet,

innocent lips.

"Oh, Brandon, mmmm, you feel,

Mmmmm, oh god, so good.

so, so, so, so good,"

she cried out as his hands had now

found their way to her bottom,

where Brandon hiked up her black

skirt high over her hips, exposing her

beautiful naked pussy

and ass cheeks. He began to finger

her deeply. Brandon worked his long

fingers over her wet cunt playing

with her clit, teasing her. She was so

fucking wet. He loved it. Brandon

loved to watch her gasp. His cock

stiffened up more at the sound of

another high-pitched gasp.

"Brandon! Do another finger now,

please."

"Yes, ma'am,"

obliging, a third finger worked its

way into her pussy, stretching her.

"More,"

Lexi panted as her head, fluttering

with ecstasy, fell back into the soft

pillow. God, he just loved watching

this little minx come

undone by just the touch of his

fingers in her most sensitive areas.

"You haven't been touched by a man

in a long time,"

Brandon stated softly.

"Maybe I'm taking advantage

of you.? I'll stop if you ask me to."

Lexi shook her head from side to

side.

"No, I know what I'm doing. I

need this tonight; I need you,

Brandon."

Brandon lowered his mouth once

again covering hers, his tongue

sneaking past her teeth and

encircling his tongue in little circles

across the back of her throat. God,

his kisses were intoxicating.

"I want to taste you,

Lex."

Before Lexi could answer

Brandon had lowered his lips away

from her mouth, making small kisses

slowly down her toned little

stomach. "God, Lex, you are so

beautiful.

How did his sister-in-law do this to

him? He almost blew his load right

then and there at just the sound of

her sweet little whimpers and

moans.

"I love the way you sound

when you are being loved."

"Oh, is that what you're doing to me

Brandon, loving me?"

Brandon smiled sweetly at her as he

lovingly swept her up in his arms and

gazed into her beautiful blue eyes.

God, he could get lost for days in her

eyes. She had cast a spell on

him and suddenly made him mad for

wanting her. He wanted to claim

Lexi's body for hours, just loving

her body and showing her what it

felt like to be cherished again.

He knew that he had a wife and a

newborn son.

Brandon shouldn't be doing this. This

was wrong on so many different

levels, but Brandon couldn't help

himself. Lexi, the damn little minx,

had awakened a passion in him that

he thought was lost long ago. Don't

get him wrong; he was devoted to

his wife and son. They had always

been his top priority. After Lexi's

husband had passed, Melissa had

made him promise her that he would

also help look out for Lexi, Melissa

was so distraught over her sister

losing her husband.  Brandon

remembered at the funeral

promising his wife that he would

always look after her little sister.

I'm sure this is not at all how Melissa

had intended, her husband's tongue

buried deep inside her sister.

Melissa trusted him, and he had

always been a good husband to her,

but he couldn't help this attraction

brewing with Lexi now, something

was drawing Lexi into his orbit. He's

not sure what had changed. 

Brandon had spent years secretly

fantasizing about Melissa's little

sister, determined never to act on

those feelings, and for three years,

he had never once touched her, or

kissed her, nothing inappropriate in

the slightest. Guess he fucked that

up this weekend on a colossal scale.

Lexi, god, she was just so goddamn

tempting. Those blue eyes that

smile, her laugh, her beautiful body.

"Brandon, oh my god, fuck you!"

Lexi cried out at the sensation of his

mouth now on her wet pussy lips.

Fuck, this was heaven on earth.

"You like that Lex? God, you taste so

good."

"No"

suddenly feeling embarrassed at her

exposed naked cunt and

breasts as she lay sprawled out on

her back, she attempted to squirm

out of his tongue's grasp.

"Brandon, I think maybe I shouldn't

be doing this after all."

"It's a little too late for that

sweetheart"

Brandon soothed Lexi as he

held her pinned down with the

pressure of his mouth and tongue.

Slowly and passionately, he kissed

her soft little cunt.

"I'm not going to hurt you,

sweetheart; relax. Enjoy. I want

to make you feel good for this night;

you deserve to be happy."

His tongue swirled expertly around

her clit. He was a man that knew

what he was doing.

Surprisingly she wasn't extremely

experienced in sex,

even considering that she had been

married to her late husband Jake for

so many years. Jake had been a good

man, a great father, and a husband.

Although they never really did have

all that much chemistry in the sex

department if she were being

completely honest with herself. Jake

had always put Lexi on a pedestal,

anything she wanted

materialistically, but when it came to

intimacy Jake would always kind of

shut down in that department. Lexie

had asked him before to go down on

her, to do the naughty, kinky things

that she fantasized about only in her

dreams, but he wasn't able to give

that to her. Jake had desired her, but

he never quite knew how to show it.

She remembered crying on the last

night of his life. She still remembered

crying to him

"Why don't you want me? I need you

to show me, show me with your

body, please, Jake."

Those words would go on forever to

haunt her.

He husband Jake had walked away

that night and got into a bad car

wreck and she never got to make

things right with him. She had always

carried that guilt with her. His death

was her fault. Maybe not directly,

but if she had just never thrown a fit

about wanting more of his affection,

then he would never have left that

night and her boys might still have

their father.

Part of Lexie was jealous of her sister

Melissa as well. Melissa had

Brandon, and he always went out of

his way to show the world how he

cherished his wife. Lexie's husband

was gone, and it didn't seem fair that

Melissa still got to have her

wonderful life. Her wonderful

husband, her newborn son, 

forever connecting her sister with

Brandon.

Melissa always had the life that

Lexi wanted. She loved her sister and

felt horrible feeling these negative

emotions toward her. Melissa didn't

deserve that.

She had always been a good sister.

But god, life was so unfair.

Lexi maybe wanted her sister's life

subconsciously. Was she in love with

Brandon? What were they doing,

playing with fucking fire is what they

were doing? This had to stop.

A tear rolled down Lexi's cheek as

she snapped back to the moment

when her sister's husband's tongue

was still deeply delving into her sore,

stretched-out pussy. Fuck, Brandon

knew how to work his tongue. Lexie

seriously felt like she might pass out.

The sensation was just too much.

Lexi's body was on fire as Brandon's

tongue continued to lick her and eat

her out like she was his favorite

dish.

"Can you come for me, Lex?" 

Brandon asked, taking a short

reprieve from tongue fucking her

tight little wet slit. A gush of her

wetness flooded down her legs.

"Brandon, I want your cock inside of

me now. I'm going to cum soon, I

think. I want to feel you deep inside

of me."

Lexi grabbed out for his already

ready, swollen, eager cock.

Brandon's lips pressed delicately

against her mouth as he breathed. 

"I'm going to make love to you now

Lexie."

"Yes, Brandon, please, fuck

me!"

Brandon placed the tip of his

throbbing cock against her wet

entrance and pushed and entered

her in one thrust.

"Fuck!"

She screamed out. Brandon softly

put his hand over her mouth.

"I know this feels amazing, Lex, have

to try not to scream, though, just in

case someone comes back early."

Lexie nodded as she reached up to

again draw his lips into

another sweet kiss.

Brandon lustingly thrust his pulsating

cock into the depths of Lexi's

delectable little wet cunt.

"God, Lex, I think I might be in

love."

Brandon murmured very

slightly; she barely heard it.

"Go deeper, Brandon; show me how

you feel about me."

Brandon pushed himself as deep

inside of her pulsating pussy as was

physically possible. They rode each

other good and hard. Lexi had no

idea what would come next for

this new relationship that they had

awakened. Right now, all she

wanted to do, consequences be

damned, was to keep making love to

her Sister's Husband.

cover.jpeg





