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My Sister's

Husband

Part One

Melissa and Lexi both sat by the side

of the pool, watching Lexi's two

teenage boys roughhousing and

shooting hoops. They were all on a

small family vacation of sorts. Once a

year, they tried always to get

together and do something fun. This

year it was a 3-night stay at a fancy

indoor water park resort.

Brandon, Melissa's husband, sat next

to both girls as he rocked his one-

year-old son that he shared with

Melissa on his hip. "Does my little

man want to try swimming for the

first time? Brandon cooed to his son.

"Baby?"

Brandon leaned over, whispering in

Melissa's ear. "Honey, do we have

any swim diapers back in the hotel

room?"

Melissa flung her long blonde hair

back over her shoulder, smiling at

her perfect, hot, loyal husband.

Brandon was the best father to

their new son, and of course, he

always treated his wife like a

princess. She loved him for that.

"Yeah, I think so," Brandon told

Melissa in response.

"Do you want

me to go back and get them real

quick, or do you want to go?"

Melissa flashed him a pretty smile,

taking another sip from her fancy

margarita glass. "Nah, I'm good

babe, I'll watch the kids if you would

pretty please go grab those." Damn,

those drinks were expensive at these

types of fancy resorts. That damn

drink had cost him about 15 dollars.

"You got it, babe,"

Brandon told her as he stood up and

kissed her on the cheek.

"Be right back."

Brandon handed the baby back to his

wife. "I'm coming with you,"

Brandon heard Lexi call from behind

him as he had already started

walking. "Can I tag along? I need a

quick break, grab a snack back at the

room. I feel like my blood sugar is

getting low."

Melissa looked at her sister,

concerned. "Oh no, sis, are you not

feeling well?" Lexi waved her hand,

shrugging off her sister's worries. Her

big sister was constantly worrying

about her, especially since Lexi had

just lost her husband a few years

ago.

"I'll be ok, I just need to get a

muffin or something small," Lexi

assured her sister.

"Brandon, take Lexi with you, she's

not feeling well. Can you please

make sure she's ok?"

Brandon and Lexi fought so hard, not

to touch each other as they both

made their way down the long hall

back to the hotel room. God Lexi

looked so hot in her soaking wet

barely there, black bikini. She was a

mom of 2 kids, both boys. God, how

could she still, look this fucking

amazing. Brandon knew it was

wrong.

His wife Melissa had sent him

back to the room just to get swim

diapers for his son quickly, definitely

not for the opportunity to have a

quickie with her little sister Lexi.

Melissa would be fucking pissed off if

she only knew the impurity of his

thoughts towards her little sister.

God, he knew he should feel

ashamed of himself for lusting after

his wife's sister, but Lexi was

a MILF. Brandon knew that

he was going to hell for sure. She

couldn't have weighed more than

100 pounds dripping wet. Mmmmm,

he closed his eyes and imagined

what she would look like if her

skimpy little black bikini just

happened to come

untied, exposing her luscious little

breasts. 

Stop it, Brandon, he told

himself. He had to keep reminding

himself as he continued walking the

long halls of the hotel resort to keep

his hands off his wife's sister. Damn,

he was such a cad. His cock was rock

hard and struggling to spring free

against his soaking wet swim trunks.

Lexi walked down the hall side by

side with her sister's husband

Brandon. He was a really sweet guy.

She had always secretly wished that

he could have been her husband

instead. He was just the perfect

husband it appeared to her. Brandon

was always such a fantastic father

to his 1-year-old son and he doted

on his wife and son, as any good

husband should.

Lexi felt a small twinge of

sadness at her own life. She was here

on this family vacation with her two

kids, both teenagers now. Her

youngest was 13. Lexi's husband

Mark had sadly passed away a few

years back, and it had been a long

time since Lexi had felt that type of

intimate closeness with another

man.

No, she wasn't going to think about

that this weekend. This was

supposed to be a fun getaway

weekend for the family

to unwind and have fun together.

Brandon and Lexi were trying very

hard not to let their bodies

accidentally touch as they walked

side by side, finally getting to their

shared room. The sexual tension

between the two was insane. They

both desired each other. They both

knew it, even if neither of them had

before admitted it. There was a

moment when Brandon's hand

accidentally grazed across the soft

skin of her upper thigh. Suddenly Lexi

felt an erotic shiver flood her entire

being at just the graze of his hand.

Fuck, Brandon was her sister's

husband, they had a new baby.

There was absolutely no way she

would give in to her desire for

Brandon. Lexi couldn't do that to her

little sister. Brandon belonged to her

sister. He wasn't Lexi's to have.

Brandon's rugged but soft hand

came on top of Lexi's as she grabbed

for the door handle to the room.

"Oh, that's ok, I got it," Lexi spoke

nervously, as Brandon's hand left

hers, and she pushed open the door

to the hotel.

It was a big room. It had to be to

accommodate their big family

vacation.

"Ok, I'm just going to grab

the pack of swim diapers from my

suitcase,"

Brandon called out as he

headed into the room he shared with

her sister Melissa to fetch the diapers

for his son.

"Ok, I'm just going to use the

bathroom quick here before we head

back to the pool. My sister and the

kids are probably starting to wonder

what's taking us so long."

Lexi called out to Brandon as she

made her way into the cozy,

luxurious hotel bathroom in her

room that she shared with her kids

for the weekend. Lexi stared at her

reflection in the mirror as she sighed.

Lexi was so lonely since her husband

had passed. It had felt like forever

since she had felt the touch of a

man's body against hers.

God, how she longed to feel that

intimacy and closeness again, even if

it was just for one night.

Lexi was secretly very attracted to

her brother-in-law. Lexi was so happy

for her sister that she had found love

with such a great man. Brandon took

such great care of Melissa and his

new child.  Of course,

there was a part of Lexi selfishly that

was super envious of what her sister

had. It seemed like she had it all. Lexi

wanted what Melissa had.

God, she had lusted after Brandon

for years now. It had been a lot of

years of secretly watching him with

her sister and undressing his insanely

hot body with just her eyes. Lexi

would have given just about

anything for just one moment of

passion with Brandon. She bet his

lips would taste amazing. Closing her

eyes, she couldn't help but get

turned on fantasizing about him. She

imagined her pulling those dark blue

swim trunks right down his legs to

expose his ass cheeks and that thick,

throbbing, ready for her pussy cock.

Melissa had always gossiped with

Lexi, during their late-night girl talks

about how exceptionally big and

thick Brandon was.

Mmmmm, oh no, she started to get

wet. Lexi placed her fingers on her

bikini bottom, where she found that

she was soaking wet, and it wasn't

from the pool this time.

Brandon rummaged through his

wife's many suitcases. God, she

always did overpack. Finally finding

the bag of swim diapers for the baby,

he left the room. Where was Lexi?

Probably still in the bathroom, he

figured. She had just come back to

the room with him to use the

bathroom and get a quick snack from

the fridge. The swimming zapped a

lot of her energy, she had said. He

believed it, she was a very petite,

thin girl. I'm sure she needed all of

the food she could get to keep up

that energy. He had to applaud her

for being such a great mom to her 2

kids, especially after her husband

had died some years back. Lexi's late

husband had been a good man, but

she had been single for far too long

now, in his opinion.

Any guy he knew would give their

left nut to get inside of that girl.

Brandon felt his cock stirring slightly.

Damnit, he thought as he placed his

hand down on his groin. It was

happening again, he was starting to

have these impure thoughts about

Lexi, his wife's little sister. Brandon

felt like such a tool for even having

thoughts about fucking Melissa's

little sister. God, why did Lexi have to

be so god damn fuckable. His cock

now stood firmly erect.

Brandon wanted her so badly. It was

physically hurting him to try and

restrain himself from trying to touch

her succulent soft skin. He couldn't

do this. They were alone in the room

right now, Brandon thought. Now

would be his chance, but no, he

couldn't do that to his wife, Melissa.

"Fuck!"

Brandon murmured to himself as he

went to the cupboard, grabbed a tall

glass and poured himself some water

from the tap.

Taking a big gulp, he was startled as

he heard Lexi's voice coming up

behind him.

"Hey, big guy, you ready to get back

to the pool?"

Brandon set his glass down with a

loud thud.

"Umm, Yea, Lex, we should get back.

I found the diapers."

Brandon showed her as he waved

them up in the air.

Suddenly Lexi gasped.

"What's wrong, Lex?"

Brandon asked curiously as to her

gasped reaction.

Lexi could barely speak. She felt like

every last breath had been sucked

from her lungs. She pointed

a finger directed towards his massive

rock-hard erection that he had under

his blue swim trunks.

"What's that Brandon?"

Lexi managed as she couldn't stop

staring at the huge bulge under his

swim trunks. She so badly wanted to

reach out and grab his cock. It was so

close. Lexi felt the wetness from her

pussy start to flood her swimsuit

bottoms, and a small bit leaked out

and was slowly trailing down her slim

little legs.

Brandon looked down at his enlarged

cock as she continued to stare open-

mouthed at him. God, she was so

beautiful.

"Fuck it, he wasn't a strong enough

man."

Brandon growled as he quickly

moved to pin her lithe little body up

against the refrigerator. Lexi gasped

as she felt Brandon's mouth comes

down hard on hers, his tongue

slipping inside and kissing her so

sweetly and with so much passion.

His naked body, save for his swim

trunks were firmly pressed and

nestled against her.

Lexi tasted so amazing, just like he

always imagined she would

taste.

"Brandon,"

Lexi moaned as his kisses continued,

and his left hand began to wander

down to her skimpy black bikini

bottoms.

"Mmm, Brandon, this

feels so good, but we can't. We have

to stop. Have to get back to the

pool."

Brandon continued his finger's in

hot pursuit of her wet pussy. The

bikini she wore was so flimsy. It was

easily brushed aside by his finger

as he pressed the length of his

middle finger inside her tight cunt.

"Lexi,"

Brandon moaned.

"Damn, why do you have to feel so

fucking good, Lex. I tried to stay

away from you, and I did for so many

years."

He gasped as Lexi now had her

hands at the waistband of his blue

swim trunks and proceeded to

quickly drop them to the floor. I

guess she changed her mind about

stopping.

This wasn't him. Brandon wasn't a

cheater. He had never once before

been unfaithful in his marriage to his

wife, Melissa. He had always prided

himself on being a good husband

and father. Not today, though. He

had finally given in to his

temptations for Melissa's little sister.

"Melissa, can't ever know about this.

Like seriously, Brandon, I fucking

mean ever, do you understand."

Brandon shook his head yes in

response as he hoisted her up

placing her hot little ass on the

kitchen counter, spreading wide her

legs.

"Just this one time Lex, I

promise you I won't say a word."

Lexi seemingly relaxed after hearing

his promise grabbed his cock

and began to stroke it lightly.

"Oh my fucking god, Lex, mmmmm,

you touch me like that of an angel."

His cock quickly found her wet

opening as he placed the tip of his

cock against her now squirming little

pussy.

"Brandon, quickly, take me

now. We have to hurry."

Brandon thrust his cock inside of her.

He was big. She was only able to take

half of his length to start.

"God, Brandon, I'm sorry. I thought

Melissa was exaggerating

when she told me how massively

huge you were."

Brandon smiled.

"Oh yea, she said that, huh?"

Lexi grinned slightly.

"Yea"

"It's ok, Lex. I will go as slow as you

need me to."

Fuck! Lexi thought, Melissa really

hadn't been kidding. Her husband

was fucking huge! She didn't know if

his cock would fit all inside of her

tight little cunt. It had been three

years since Lexi had last taken a cock.

They stood still at that moment,

continuing to kiss each other

passionately as Lexi's wet cunt slowly

began to suck the rest of his huge

cock inside of her deeply. She took

all of him inside of her.

"Oh my god, Brandon."

Lexi gasped out.

"I feel so full."

"Good"

Brandon breathed as he

placed soft kisses across her face,

moving down to worship her soft

neck.

"You have the tightest little

pussy I think I've ever been inside."

Lexi probably shouldn't have

considered that a compliment, but

she did.

"Really?"

She asked as Brandon began to move

his cock agonizingly and torturously

slow out of her wetness. "Yes, Lex,

really. "

He placed a soft kiss on her

nose.

At the loss of his cock sliding out of

her pussy Lexi cried out. Brandon

chuckled, "Don't worry, babe, I will

fill you up again. And he did.

Oh god. It felt heavenly as his cock

pushed back inside of her resistant

little wet pussy. Pushing past her

resistance, stretching her so far Lexi

thought she might pass out.

There on the kitchen counter of the

hotel room, they rode each other

quickly in a fevered passion. This

would forever be her and Brandon's

little secret.

Falling For My Wife's Little Sister

Part Two

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.

Where It Burns

Part Three

Lexi

"Damn you, Brandon, what are you

doing here? Where's my sister?"

My sister Melissa always picked me

up from work on Friday nights. What

the hell was my brother-in-law doing

here? Not that I was avoiding him;

maybe I was.

"Lex, relax, sweetheart."

"Don't call me that,"

I cried as Brandon opened the

passenger-side door for me.

Brandon looked seriously rough; his

beard grew, and he wore a white t-

shirt and blue jeans. Damn, he

appeared to have not slept in weeks.

Had it been that rough on him not

having me these past few weeks? No,

my stupid thoughts, stop! stop!

"Lexi, please. We need to talk."

I turned to start to walk away.

I'm so nervous; I can't do this to my

sister. I won't have an affair with her

husband. I lost my husband, but that

didn't give me the right to take hers.

Melissa had always been nothing but

good to me. She was the perfect

sister, as cliche as that sounds. After

the vacation, I cut Brandon off and

did everything I could to avoid him. I

wanted to stay away from him. Being

in the same room with him was too

dangerous, especially after what we

did. I didn't trust myself around him.

Fuck, the temptation. I did want him

so bad, so fucking bad.

"Please, Lexi, just let me drive you

home. It's dark, and you shouldn't be

out walking alone."

I turned, the wind blowing roughly

through my brown hair. A small tear

slid from my eye, smudging my

eyeliner and making me look like a

disheveled mess.

"I can take care of myself, Brandon.

I'm not helpless."

"Lex, why are you being this way

with me since,"

"Since what, Brandon? I spoke up

sharply, trying to get my point across

to him. Since you and I committed

adultery against my sister, I betrayed

her? Thank fucking god she doesn't

know. She's never going to know,

you understand."

Brandon stared back at me intensely,

not saying anything. Dammit, he

looked so sexy sitting in his rugged

little black car.

"I know, Lexi, the gravity of what we

did on vacation together, what

happened between you and me."

Brandon stuttered slightly over his

words as he ran some fingers

through his hair with anxiety.

I sighed, turned around, and

marched over to his car. I yanked the

car door open with some force and

plopped in. I smoothed my black

skirt down as far down my legs as

possible.

I worked as a receptionist, and I

wore knee-length skirts some days.

Of course, today I had to wear one.

Fuck, if I had only known, Brandon

would be picking me up instead of

my sister. Damn him. His eyes

lowered to my smooth, freshly

shaven legs. Butterflies pooled in my

lower tummy, and my crotch was on

fire. I urged myself internally not to

give in to the temptation. It was a sin

to sleep with my sister's husband.  I

can't do this anymore. This isn't me,

and I'm not that person. I don't cheat

on the ones I love, but I guess I did

already. Once and done, a cheater.

Twice or more, fuck I'm so screwed.

Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! I feel like I might

have a panic attack, getting hard to

breathe.

"Brandon, Do you truly grasp what

we've done?"

I asked him, turning to look directly

into his eyes. Brandon reached out

his hand to softly graze his finger

down my cheek. Damn, my pussy

began to throb. Mmmm, how I 

ached for this man. My body was

again betraying me. Why?  I don't

know what it was about this man

that made me so hot with longing

and desire. I can't remember ever

wanting someone so badly that it

physically hurt. It was a severe ache

of arousal, and nothing would put

out the fire—nothing but him.

Fuck, he's touching my face now. I'm

starting to feel things I shouldn't be

feeling. My thin white cotton

underwear is soaking wet, drenched

with my juices. I had been avoiding

Brandon since the vacation. We

hadn't made love since. I swore to

him that it was never going to

happen again.

I don't think Brandon accepts that all

too well, as I sense he will try to kiss

me now. I stop him as he leans in.

"No, Brandon. You know that we

can't, and you know why."

"I'm sorry, Lexi. I don't know what's

going on with me. Ever since the

vacation, you and me, I dunno, god,

everything."

Brandon sighed.

"Fuck, ugh, I miss you. I know it's

wrong, and I know I shouldn't."

Brandon slid down in his seat closing

his eyes in shame.

I'm not trying to hurt him but by the

look on his face; it seems that I'm

doing an excellent job at it.

"Where do you see this going, like

seriously, your married to my sister.

We had our fun, and we swore that

was it! Our secret, Brandon,

remember!"

"I know I'm married, fuck!"

Running his fingers once more

through his tousled brown locks.

"Maybe I wish I wasn't,"

I gasped aloud in shock. I always

thought that Brandon and Melissa

were very happy in their marriage.

"You don't mean that, Brandon."

"Fuck, I don't know, Lex. I'm Just

having these feelings and unsure

how to process them."

Brandon, damn, I hated seeing him

like this, so miserable. I know I'm

being overly harsh on him; it's not

like it's all his fault. I'm at fault too. I

was there. I allowed him inside of

me.

Several times!

I was no better than Brandon. I am

ashamed of myself. I will have to live

with this guilt forever. Sometimes, I

want to come clean, break down,

and tell my sister everything. Then I

think about how betrayed and hurt

she would be. I can't do that to her.

This is my burden, my sin. Damn

myself to hell. My sister can never

find out.

Brandon

Fuck, it was getting dark out, and I

finally had found my opportunity to

talk to Lexi. Fuck, she had been

avoiding me for weeks. Did what

happened on vacation between us

mean absolutely nothing to her? My

male pride was bruised a little. I

know I'm married to her sister, and

Lexi doesn't want to hurt Melissa.

I get it, or I should get it. I'm playing

with fire. What would happen

if his wife discovered his betrayal

of her little sister? Melissa would

never forgive him. I envisioned my

clothes being chucked down the

stairs in a piling heap. Damn, I feel

intense guilt thinking of my wife at

home, and here I was trying to

convince her sister to have an affair

with me. I'm such a bastard. I hate

myself so much right now; my cock is

throbbing with the need for Lexi.

I mean, Fuck, I don't want to hurt my

wife either, the mother of my child.  I

get the situation is complicated, but

geez, Lexi had to at least talk to him

and figure out together what they

we're going to do.

Lexi could give me that. The little

minx had played with my heart. I

know she still wants me. I noticed

her trying to yank her skirt down

lower to try and hide her legs. I

bet her inner thighs are soaking wet

right now between that skirt. I

imagine my mouth between her legs,

licking and taking her damp little slit.

Teasing her clit with my tongue, fuck

her little moans. She didn't realize

how fucking sexy she was.

Fuck, she's so damn beautiful sitting

in the passenger seat of my car. I

can't help but stare at her legs;

damn, I love her legs. My

cock is already rock hard, straining

against the restraint of my jeans. I

want her again. Dammit, It's wrong,

I'm married. I love Melissa, my wife. I

do, and I thought I was happy. Then

Lexi happened a few weeks ago, and

my heart and stomach are now tied

up in knots. I'm the asshole who

cheats on my wife. I hate that guy.

I've always hated when my friends

bragged about fucking around on

their wives. Now, I'm one of them.

I'm betraying my wife and newborn

son to have an affair with Lexi. Lexi

should be off-limits to me, no

question. I can't help myself at this

moment. Maybe I'm just not cut out

to be a husband any longer. I should

be damned to hell for

eternity. Fuck, but I need to be inside

of this girl. Her pussy's like a magnet

to my cock.

Lexi

"This isn't the way to my house,

Brandon, where are we going?"

It didn't take me long to realize that

Brandon was not driving me home

yet. We were headed towards the

outskirts of town.

"I'm going to take you home, Lex;

just please hear me out first, ok. I

know that this isn't an ideal

situation."

"An ideal situation!"

I chuckle, smiling and grinning now.

Listening to Brandon try to justify our

situation amused me slightly. The

bad girl in me was so turned on right

now. I know Brandon wasn't mine to

take, but Fuck it. I'm so done

fighting this; I want him. I want him

more than I've ever wanted anyone. I

tried to stay away from him for the

past few weeks but couldn't any

longer.

What the hell was he doing to me?

Brandon's corrupting me. Damn him.

If I had never allowed myself to fall

for him, I would never have known

what I was missing out on. Fuck, this

shouldn't have happened. My pussy

was hot, wet, and throbbing now. I

couldn't trust my body much longer

to do the right thing.

"Lexi, both of us want each other. I

know you're wet for me under that

skirt right now. We need to stop

fighting it."

"What about Melissa?"

"She doesn't need to know."

"So what's the plan, Brandon? You

continue being married to my sister,

and you and I what? Have an affair

on the side behind Melissa's back?"

My mind was spinning with so many

thoughts. I was shocked. How could

he be seriously considering having

this affair? We can't do this.

Damn it, I want him, though. I feel

torn between my love for my sister

and my burning desire for her

husband. I'm a horrible sister.

"Yes. I want you. I ache for you, Lexi,

I need to be inside of you again, be

close to you."

"One month, once a week, then we

stop before we get caught; it's too

risky after that." I lightly speak.

Brandon's eye's lit up.

"I knew you felt it too, Lexi."

"Are you good with this ending in a

month, Brandon?"

He scoffed, no answer.

"I'm serious, Brandon."

"Probably not, Lexi, but if it's

all your offering me, then

I'll take whatever I can get, angel."

Brandon's hand moved to my leg.

Fuck, just at his slight touch, he's

making me lose control. I have never

felt so lost and confused as I do right

now. I've decided. It would be ok, I

tried assuring myself. Brandon and I

need to be extremely careful not to

get caught. My sister never needs to

know about my affair with her

husband. It would just be their

secret, only this month. No matter

how badly I still want him, I will cut

sex off after the agreed-upon month.

I will not be responsible for

destroying my sister's marriage, but

what she didn't know wouldn't hurt

her. I know I'm being selfish in

wanting him. Brandon was forbidden

to me, but fuck I'm only borrowing

him for now.

Brandon

I can't believe Lexi agreed. God, I will

lose it if I don't have her soon. It had

been three weeks since they had last

made love; it was long overdue. I pull

my car over to the side of the road.

Lexi turns to look at me curiously.

"Where are we?"

"Come for a walk with me, Lex,"

I turn off the engine, exit, and open

the passenger door, helping her out.

She gives me a soft smile as I take

her hand. I feel a jolt of electricity

flow between us as I lead her down a

dirt path. Fuck, just the touch of her

hand, and I'm coming undone.

Mmmm, such a beautiful, luscious

little temptress.

"Aww, it's an old swing set."

Lexi squealed like a kid who had just

seen Disney land for the first time.

I grinned. She was so stinking cute;

how she's getting so excited about

an old rugged swing set. There sat an

old little abandoned little park on

the outskirts of town, quietly hiding

away from society. You'd have no

idea it existed if you didn't know. I've

always loved coming to this place. I

came here sometimes to be alone,

just to think. I've never brought a

woman here before, not even my

wife. It was my secret, and I wanted

to share it with Lexi. It, she felt so

right. I needed to kiss her.

"Have a seat, sweetheart; I'll give you

a push."

Lexi was glowing as her cute little ass

took a seat on the swing. She turned

her head to look up at me and

smiled. At that moment, I fell in love.

I lowered my head to nuzzle her neck

and wrapped my arms around her on

the swing. My lips frantically began

to spread kisses down the side of her

neck. I moved her hair to one side.

"God, Lex, you are so beautiful."

She didn't say anything, just soft

little whimpers as I kissed and sucked

on her neck.

"Mmm, Brandon, I missed you."

"Fuck Lexi, I've missed you every day.

I bet you are so wet and ready for

me, baby."

Lexi squirmed as my fingers slipped

beneath her skirt, quickly finding her

wetness. Fuck, she was wet. No

lubrication; this was all her. I made

her that wet. So fucking hot! My cock

is throbbing in pain as it struggles

against my jeans.

I slip a finger inside my Lexi. She cries

out as my finger delves deeply into

her wet little pussy. I slide another

inside. She's soft like velvet as my

fingers glide in and out of her.

"Fuck, Brandon,"

I smile as I insert a third finger into

her.

"I hate you," Lexi states, passion

clouding her voice.

"No, you don't, Lex,"

I press her lips to mine, sliding my

tongue to encircle hers. Her little

cries and moans, fuck, I love her.

"Brandon, fuck me now!" Lexi is

ordering me around now. Damn, she

only got hotter.

"Don't have to ask me twice," as

I scoop her into my arms and

carry her back to the car. Lexi looks

up at me with such adoration as I

slowly lower her down onto the

back seat of my car. Lexi's light

brown hair spills out around her,

framing her face. She was that of an

angel.

Dark and silent, the only sounds

were those of our heavy breathing.

Fuck, my heart was beating so fast. I

lay on top of Lexi, kissing her

everywhere. I wanted to kiss every

last inch of her. There wasn't one

part I didn't intend to explore. If all I

had were this One month with her, I

would make it count. There are so

many different ways that I want to

take her, fuck her until she's too sore

to walk. I will make sure this is a

month Lexi will never forget.

Lexi hastily reaches for the button on

my jeans.

"Let me help you, love," sliding down

my jeans. My cock sprang free,

pressed against her stomach. Lexi

grabbed my cock and began to

stroke. I'm so hard and ready for her.

"Baby, I can't wait any longer, I need

to be inside of you."

We kiss as I position my cock firmly

against her tight slit. Lexi screams

out so loudly as I enter her.

"Fuck, Brandon, Why are you so

big?" She's so cute when she's

teasing me.

"I'm not that big, love."

I joke, kissing her as I drive my cock

inch by inch inside her, and her pussy

latches tightly to my dick. She moans

as she takes every inch. I know I'm

bigger than she's used to in the past.

"I'm not hurting you, love?" I breathe

hot air against her neck.

"Your not, your, this is, so, so

amazing."

I began to move inside of her. Her

hips met my every thrust, every

stroke. Our eyes were locked in

passion as if we were staring into

each other's souls. I pumped inside

of her harder.

"Fuck Lexi, I love you."

She never did answer me because as

soon as I said it, she was orgasming,

her wet pussy convulsing hard

around my cock. Orgasm rocking

through her body, mine snuck up on

me. This woman had some crazy

insane effect on me. It usually took

me forever to come, but not with

Lexi. I barely touched her, and I was

bursting.

"I'm going to come inside of you

Lexi."

"Mmmm, Brandon, yes. Come for

me. I want to feel your cum leaking

from my pussy."

I came rough and hard, spilling all I

had into her.

My wife's little sister was turning my

life upside down.

Melissa

Where was her husband? I bounced

our son on my left hip and peeked

out the curtains to see if Brandon's

car had returned. It hadn't yet. What

was taking him so long? Brandon

insisted on picking Lexi up from work

tonight and said he needed to talk to

her. About what? I have no fricken

idea. He didn't tell me, fuck. Brandon

didn't tell me anything anymore, it

felt like. I can't put my finger on it,

but something feels off. Since the

vacation, things had turned

unexpectedly awkward between her

and Brandon. Brandon hasn't slept

with me since before the vacation.

Oddly, we've never had problems in

the bedroom department before.

Something has changed, and I will

find out what it is.

"Where is he? He should have been

home by now,"

I tell our one-year-old son as I move

away from the window to prepare

baby Max for bedtime. I'm sure

Brandon will be home any minute

now. After laying baby Max down, I

slip into my naughtiest set of see-

through lingerie. Tonight I will fuck

my husband; he wasn't going to turn

me down this time.

Sinful Lust

Chapter one

Fuck! Brandon pulled up to his

house. He sat in the car, head in his

hands. He was such a bastard!

Melissa must be asleep, considering

the hour. Damn, what the hell would

he tell her in the morning when she

wanted to know what had taken him

so long to drop Lexi off. It wasn't like

him to be gone so long without

communicating with his wife about

his whereabouts.

Fuck, how was he going to find time

this month to spend with Lexi. He

would only be able to fuck her once

a week on Tuesdays when his wife

was at work. Brandon knew he was

committing the ultimate sin, but he

longed to be buried deep inside

Lexi's delectable little pussy every

minute of every day. It would be

torture not to be able to touch her

lush little body. Brandon was such a

bastard. Lexi wasn't his to have, and

he was married besides. Having an

affair with his wife's sister was a

scandalous unforgivable sin; he was

determined that no one would ever

know. There can be no scandal or

fallout. They wouldn't get caught.

Brandon would do everything he

could to ensure his wife never found

out he had been unfaithful,

especially with her little sister.

Damn, if people only could see the

impurity of Brandon's thoughts. They

would be horrified at what he was

doing. Hell, he should have been

horrified, but he wasn't. He should

be more worried about the

consequences of hurting his wife,

son, Lexi, and her two boys! Brandon

knew he was taking advantage of his

sister-in-law's vulnerabilities, but she

was so goddamn fuckable; he was in

love. Nothing seemed to matter

anymore. Nothing except Lexi.

Mmmm, god, Lexi.

How could this ever work between

him and Lexi? They never would be

allowed to be together. Brandon

closed his eyes; he couldn't help

himself from fantasizing about his

wife's little sister. All the ways he

would make love to her luscious

naked goddess of a body spread

apart those beautiful thighs. Going

to hell for sure!

Chapter Two

Melissa

Melissa was determined she would

seduce her husband tonight. Why

hadn't he touched her or desired her

lately? She wasn't sure what had

changed since the vacation, but she

was determined to get to the bottom

of whatever it was. He was Melissa's

husband, and she was determined to

keep her family together.

"Hey honey," she called out to her

husband as he quietly walked

towards the bed. Brandon looked

taken aback. His wife lay lounging

back against the headboard of the

bed. "Fuck me, Brandon" Melisssa's

legs opened in invitation. Brandon,

wide-eyed, stared at his wife's pussy

lips as she sprung her hips up high.

Fuck, his wife was begging for it.

Brandon couldn't bring himself to do

it. Melissa was his wife; making love

to her shouldn't be a problem, but

he couldn't get Lexi out of his mind.

Melissa- Text Message 1:22 am

Lexi, he turned me down again :(

Chapter Three

"Levi, Greg hurry your butts up; the

bell is about to ring. Lexi frantically

threw her coat on as she struggled to

find her keys. Her sons were always

picking on how forgetful she was.

Those boys were giving her grey hair,

she swore. Lexi pulled up to the

middle school in her little soccer

mom's van.

"Bye, mom" Levi kissed his mom

briefly on the cheek. Levi was the

sweetest boy.

"Catch you after school, mom."

Greg said hastily as he yanked his

backpack from the car and was

already halfway to the school door.

Lexi's boys were growing up; how

does time disappear so fast?

Chapter Four

Lexi crept quietly into Brandon's

house. She had just dropped off her

boys at school, and running showers

echoed throughout the house's

hallways, hot steam flooding from

beneath the bathroom door.

Brandon was in the shower. Lexi

knew that she shouldn't be here, but

fuck! Brandon was supposed to sleep

with Melissa last night. Why didn't

he? What the fuck happened?

Her sister will start getting suspicious

if her husband continues not to fuck

her. Lexi closed her eyes as she got a

wave of nausea thinking of Brandon

and her sister together. It had to be

done to avoid suspicion. Melissa

could never know the truth about

what Lexi and Brandon had done.

Whatever the cost.

Chapter Five

Lexi knew Melissa had left for work

already, and she had to talk to

Brandon about keeping Melissa's

suspicions at bay. Lexi's feelings

towards Brandon were turning a

little possessive. Brandon wasn't

hers, but she wanted him to be. She

wanted to see him again. Run her

fingers up and down his masculine

chest, throw herself into his arms.

They had just made love yesterday,

but she was already wet with longing

and never could seem to get enough

of Brandon. Lexi stood in the steam-

filled bathroom as she slowly closed

and locked the door behind her.

"You need to start sleeping

with Melissa."

"Fuck Lexi, you scared the crap out of

me." Lexi giggled as she unbuttoned

her blue jeans, sliding her white

cotton underwear to the floor.

"You trying to kill me, woman."

Brandon joked as his wet hands

wrapped around her waist, pulling

her inside the shower with him. Fuck,

Lexi was so sexy when she giggled

like that. Brandon unclasped and

threw her bra, landing on the

bathroom floor. Brandon pulled the

shower curtain closed around them.

They were alone together. Water

cascaded down Brandon's toned six-

pack abs. Damn, this man was HOT.

Lexi held tightly to Brandon's chest.

They kissed each other passionately

as the water now fell on them both.

"You are wet, sweetheart." Brandon

grinned mischievously.

"Yea, taking a shower makes me

wet." Lexi stuck her tongue out

slightly in a show of playful defiance.

"Yea, well, I can make you wet too."

Brandon spoke erotically as his hands

moved down to massage her butt,

slowly working his fingers over to

tease little Lexi's clit. Little whimpers

escaped her throat.

"Your so fucking wet, Lex, damn it

girl,"

"Brandon, I came here to talk to you

about Melissa."

"Liar," he growled, pulling her into a

deep kiss as his finger slipped inside

of her pussy. Mmmm felt so good,

Lexie wriggled her hips in desire as

Brandon's finger thrust in and out of

her throbbing wetness.

"Seriously, my sister texted me last

night saying you haven't slept with

her since the vacation?"

"Cuz of you, dummy," Brandon

teased lightly. Lexi smiled up at him.

"She's starting to get suspicious of

something Brandon. We have to be

careful."

"I know, Lex; sorry, forgive me."

Brandon kissed her neck as Lexi's

hand moved to find his swollen

erection hard and ready for her

taking.

"Mmmm, Brandon, get this cock

inside of me right now."

"I love it when you order me

around."

Brandon softly placed Lexi's hands in

front of her on the shower bench

bending her over, butt high in the

air. Bent over, Lexi turned her head

to look up at him, now wet and

dripping with water.

"God, you are so beautiful. I can't get

enough of you. I can't believe 

you've been in front of me this entire

time." Brandon placed a soft kiss on

her lower back as he brought his

throbbing cock to her wet slit. She

was soaking wet, so ready for him.

"Are you ready, sweetheart?"

Brandon whispered in her ear.

"Brandon fuck, yes." Lexi moaned as

Brandon entered her in one smooth

thrust, fully sheathing himself inside

of her warm body.

"Lexi, love you," Brandon thrust into

Lexi harder this time, more

demanding than he ever had before.

Lexi was into it; her pussy was so wet

as she rode his cock. Bent over in the

shower, Brandon pounded into his

sister-in-law's tightness. Damn, this

girl was turning his life upside down.

Chapter Six

Text message 12:32 am

Melissa-Hey Lex! Just wishing you and the boys sweet dreams Sis.  Great night! Brandon and I made love!!!!

Lexi's mouth dropped into aww

mode at her sister's text. She told

Brandon to sleep with her sister

fucking encouraged it; why did this

hurt so bad? She knew this was

coming. Fuck it. Brandon wasn't hers

to have; she had no right to be

jealous. Fuck, it hurt like a son of a

bitch. In Lexi's heart, Brandon was

forever connected to her now.

Chapter Seven

"Are you seriously angry with me

about having sex with my wife?"

Fuck, Lexi had a look on her face like

I just slapped her.

"Yes, you are a son of a bitch!" Lexi

screamed at Brandon as he tried

pulling her into his arms.

"No, go back to Melissa, your wife."

"Lexi, please don't do this. You told

me to sleep with her, don't act like

you are all innocent in this mess."

"That's what I am to you, a mess?"

Lexi had tears falling down her rosy

pink cheeks. Brandon's heart fell,

watching the tears streaming down

her face. It had never been his

intention to hurt Lexi, but fuck he

was playing with fire. Stupid him; he

should have realized how quickly this

affair would get out of hand. He

wanted to tell Lexi, damn her, that

yes, she was a mess in his life.

Brandon was happy, or at least he

thought he had been with her sister.

This girl had turned his life upside

down in less than a month. Fuck he

didn't know what he was going to

do. Their plan was for this affair to

only last the month and then end it,

no one would ever know or get hurt.

What if Brandon couldn't let Lexi go?

Brandon's hands quickly pull down

Lexi's little gray sweatpants.

Slamming his lips to hers, Brandon

cradled her ass cheeks in his hands

and lifted her high up into the air,

her back falling gently against the

wood of the kitchen cabinets.

"Mmmm, Brandon," Lexi murmured

between moans as his lips

passionately kissed her. Brandon

yanked at her white cotton

underwear, ripping through the cloth

with the force of his urgency.

"Brandon, inside of me now." Lexi

whimpered, blowing hot air against

his neck.

"You are a fucking bastard; I should

be ashamed, but fucking love your

cock in me."

His erection, hard as a rock, pressed

against her abdomen as her beautiful

body wriggled beneath his seductive

touch.

"Mmmm, Lexi, this baby, is this what

you want." She nodded without

speaking.

"Say it, Lex, beg me to take you, fill

you completely within; I need you

now," Brandon growled, setting her

down on the kitchen counter and

spreading her silky legs wide. Lexi

grabbed at his throbbing shaft.

"Brandon. Please make love to me. I

need to feel you."

"Say you love me!" Brandon moaned

as Lexi guided his pulsating cock into

her warm wetness. He took her little

pussy in one deep thrust.

"I love you, Brandon!" Lexi screamed

as Brandon pounded his cock,

withdrawing it and re-thrusting it

repeatedly into her. God, she was so

damn wet and tight. How was she

always this tight? Fuck!

"Lexi, I love you, sweetheart."

Brandon continued thrusting as he

spread kisses feverously across her

neck and breasts, taking one breast

into his mouth as his cock slid further

inside her.

"Fuck, "Lexi cried out as his tongue

rolled her nipple into a tight little

bud.

"I'm going to come inside of you, Lex.

Are you ready, baby?" Brandon lifted

his hand to softly cup Lexi's cheek.

"Yes! fuck you. Love you, Lex."

Lexi whimpered in response as his

cock slid deeper into her wet,

pulsating little pussy.

"Fuck Lexi," His orgasm shook him to

the core. Brandon's orgasm pumped

hard into Lexi's lush little body.

"Brandon!" The intensity of

Brandon's orgasm rocked through

her entire being. Lexi came, her

pussy clenched tightly around his

cock as he continued to pump inside

of her. They came together in each

other's arms. 

Melissa looked on with disdain in her

eyes as she watched her husband

press her sister up against the

cupboard. Her husband fucking her

sister. What the hell!!. How

could this be happening? Lexi was

her flesh and blood; she would never

do this to her. Lexi, no, she knows

how much Melissa's husband means

to her. It's not possible. She tried

telling herself. Melissa was enraged,

frozen in shock as she watched her

sister and Brandon make love. No

way her sister would take her

husband from her; Melissa wouldn't

allow it. Lexi wouldn't get away with

this.

Returning Her Sister's Husband!

Part Five

Chapter One

Melissa

She couldn't believe what she was seeing. No way in fucking hell. It couldn't be. Melissa felt numb as she watched in horror as her husband made love to her little sister. They didn't know she was watching them. Melissa should barge in and bust their asses; that's what they would deserve. She was frozen in shock. Brandon and Lexi, the adulterers, were unaware and blissfully enjoying their sinful betrayal. They didn't even have the consideration to try and hide it, fucking on the kitchen counter in broad daylight in front of an open window. She couldn't bare to watch this; she turned and left without a word.

Chapter Two

Brandon and Lexi

Lexi,

"Brandon, we should move away

from the window; someone might

see us." "I thought that's part of

what makes this so hot." His voice

was thick with passion. Lexi giggled

as she tried picking her clothes up off

the kitchen floor. Brandon wrapped

his arms around her naked body,

softly massaging the soft skin on her

tight little stomach. "You're a

married man; you should be more

worried." That seemed to touch a

nerve in Brandon as he growled and

kissed her neck more aggressively,

his fingers slipping down from her

stomach to playfully flick her clit.

Lexi's grip on her clothes was lost as

pure electric energy flooded her

entire being. "Damn it, Brandon. You

are insatiable!" He flashed her a

mischievous grin as he scooped her

over his shoulder and carried her

down the hall to his bed. His and

Melissa's bed. His wife! Lexi's sister!

They were most likely both going to

hell now. Lexi pushed down the faint

twinge of guilt she was feeling. No,

she wouldn't worry about Melissa

right now. She would be gone at

work for hours, and Lexi didn't need

to pick up her boys from school for a

few more hours. Brandon wanted

more of her, and she couldn't resist

his handsome allure. She knew she

was selfish, but Lexi couldn't get

enough of this man. She wanted

more and more. Lexi lay on her back,

staring up intensely into Brandon's

dark eyes. His swollen cock pressed

an inch into her wetness. Fuck, her

pussy was so wet. Brandon's cum

leaked from her swollen slit trickling

down her inner thighs. Fuck they

were going to soak the bed sheets.

Brandon added another inch.

"Brandon, all of it now!" Lexi was

getting impatient. He liked to tease

her so, making her impatiently wait

for his cock to slip into her depths

fully.

"Fuck, your an impatient little one,

aren't you?" Brandon grinned as he

gave Lexi all of him, sliding rough but

sweetly hard into her until he was

seated to the hilt inside her

delectable tight little cunt.

"Brandon, I can't stop wanting you."

"Then don't," He breathed as he

lowered his lips to pull Lexi into a

sweet, enduring kiss of love. "It's

wrong, Brandon." "I know, baby, but

it feels so right. I want to be inside of

you always for the rest of my life."

Lexi felt her heart swelling with love

at his words. "Can we find a way to

be together, Lex? I can't live without

this, without you." At Brandon's

words, his cock began moving in slow

sensual circles inside her pussy. "Fuck

Brandon"

Brandon rolled his head back a loud,

vulnerable cry escaped his throat.

"Lexi love, your a fucking goddess.

This pussy is mine forever. Do you

understand me, Lexi?" Brandon and

Lexi locked eyes riding each other

with a fevered urgency. "I'm yours

forever, please leave Melissa, and

then we can be together. Please,

Brandon, or I'm gone forever!"

Brandon held onto Lexi as he rolled

with her, so she was now straddling

him. His cock was still buried deep

inside her as she moved her hips in

little circles. "I will, Lexi. After today,

I'm all yours. Fuck" Brandon said,

sitting upright, holding onto a naked

lexi as they exchanged tender looks.

Brandon held Lexi in a tight hug as

she pulled his cock slightly from her.

"No, Lex, come back, sweetheart."

Brandon gasped at the loss of her

warmth. Lexi smiled obligingly as she

sat back down, taking all his

manhood into her. Brandon knew

this was the woman of his dreams.

The whole situation was wrong, and

they had an unconventional love

story for sure, but he was in love

with Lexi. Brandon would fight his

feelings no longer.

He still had loyalty to his wife. What

the fuck was he going to do? He and

Lexi had never meant their affair to

lead to actual feelings.

"Fuck, girl, you're going to make me

come, your so fucking tight."

"Is that right, your a bad boy? You

are a bad man, aren't you? Fucking

your sister-in-law." Brandon looked

at her to see if she was teasing. Lexi

grinned in silent response as she

began to ride his cock up and down

quickly. He loved her; if she wanted

to talk dirty, he could talk dirty.

Wasn't overly his thing, but he'd give

it a shot.

"Mmmmm, sweetheart, I love it

when you talk dirty to me. I didn't

know you were into that." "Mmm,

oh yea, I love it when a man talks

dirty to me, Brandon. Tell me what a

home-wrecking little slut I am?" Lexi

bounced roughly on his lap as her

pussy kept greedily lapping up the

pleasures of his cock. Brandon softly

cupped Lexi's cheek. "Lexi, I don't

think of you like that. I worship you,

baby." "Say it!" Lexi yelled out as she

slid her pussy up away from his

hungry cock, teasing him, tempting

him. "You're killing me, girl. Fuck!

Fucking get your wet little pussy back

on my cock! Homewrecking little

slut. Fuck!!" Brandon cried as his

cock was once again sucked inside

her tightness. She rode him so damn

amazingly; her cunt felt as if it were

made of gold. The orgasm began to

rock through Brandon's body as he

released his cum deep inside of her.

"Fuck, give me your child Brandon."

She wanted to have his baby. A part

of Brandon secretly longed he would

get her pregnant with his child. The

thought of a baby swelling her

beautiful little body, creating a life,

damn, he was in love. It wasn't right.

Fuck, he was a horrible human being.

Having an affair with his sister-in-

law, even considering knocking her

up. Brandon must have gone mad.

There must be something wrong

with him, people would say. Fuck

random people; all that mattered

now was trying not to hurt his wife

Melissa and being able to claim Lexi

as his own. Melissa deserved to

know the truth, and Lexi deserved to

be no man's hidden secret. No more

sneaking around. Whatever the

consequences, be damned; soon, the

truth would be revealed. Soon

everyone else would know too.

Brandon would tell the world that

Brandon and Lexi would no longer

deny their love for each other. 

Chapter Three

Melissa returned from work to find

her husband showering in the steam-

filled bathroom. It had been a

devastating day. First, she had gone

to her sister's house before work

only to be in for the shock of her life.

Melissa closed her eyes as a tear slid

down her cheek. She caught Brandon

and Lexi in each other's arms. To add

insult to injury, her husband seemed

to immensely enjoy fucking her little

sister Lexi. Melissa wasn't sure who

she was more upset with. Her loyal,

faithful husband of so many years or

her devoted sister since they were

girls growing up together. Melissa

never imagined that Lexi could do

something so horrible. Her sister

would never, no, how could she?

Chapter Four

Melissa drops her towel as she slowly

climbs into the scalding hot shower.

Her husband liked it hot. Brandon

was such a baby to the cold; he lived

and breathed the torturous fires of

hell. She inhaled the steam into her

lungs, so euphoric she slipped

beneath the shower curtains to find

her naked husband drenched in

water. He was so fucking hot, her

husband. She wouldn't let her sister

take him from her. Melissa would

please him better than her cheating

of a slut little sister. She knew she

should confront them both, but she

couldn't. The pain hurt too much.

The level of betrayal was infallible,

but she couldn't think like that. Fuck

her little sister. She felt entitled to

steal her own husband back, fuck

him into orgasm, fuck her little sister.

Melissa would get him back. They

had been married for so many years.

Brandon loved her, fell in love with

her, and wanted her. They had a kid

together for the love of god. He was

hers, and she would murder her

sister before she'd let Lexi have him.

Melissa wrapped her arms around

her naked husband's wet body,

admiring him. She should be furious

with him for his betrayal earlier, but

she blamed her sister most.

"Hey Honey, your home. I missed you

so much." Melissa pressed her lips to

Brandon's as water poured down

above them.

"Melissa," he appeared shocked as

her tongue slipped inside his mouth.

She grabbed his cock, slightly

stroking him as she lowered herself

down, taking him into her mouth.

Bet her fucking little sister couldn't

take his entire cock into her slut little

mouth. Fuck Lexi, fuck her. Melissa

had never before been so angry;

furious was a better word. Melissa

was seething with rage as she took

her husband's cock into her mouth

and sucked him off so hard.

"Fuck Brandon, you taste so

amazing." His wife was sucking him

off. His cock was still throbbing from

earlier.

"Melissa, fuck honey. What are you

doing?" Melissa grinned slightly at

him, "Just helping my hubby release

some tension." Brandon was taken

aback; he wasn't expecting his wife

right now. He had just returned from

making love repeatably to his wife's

sister. He was such a bastard, he

knew, but fuck, Lexi was unlike

anything he had ever experienced

before. Damn, how she fucked him,

how she moved, her beautiful tight,

wet little pussy.

Brandon's cock stirred again at the

thought of Lexi, but it wasn't Lexi. He

was in the shower with his wife,

where he should be. Brandon could

see his wife attempting to seduce

him, but he couldn't do this now.

"Melissa, baby. You are so sexy; I

promise later." Brandon pulled away

from her, grabbed a towel, and

stepped out of the shower. Melissa

felt so rejected. "Are you kidding me,

you fucking bastard? I'm willing to

sleep with you even after your

actions." Brandon's towel slipped

slightly from his grasp in shock. She

couldn't know, could she? "What do

you mean my actions, Melissa?"

Melissa handed his towel back to

him, sneering. "I know what you did.

I know you fucked my sister!"

Brandon shook his head, water

running down his naked body. The

towel hit the floor. He didn't care.

Brandon at his wife, shocked. He

didn't understand how she found

out. As if to answer, Melissa smiled.

"I saw you screwing her on the

kitchen counter. Do you know how

fucking unsanitary that is?" She

chucked, but not in amusement.

Brandon knew her; he could see she

was pissed beyond anything he had

seen. "Melissa, honey. I don't know

what to say. I'm so very sorry."

Melissa suddenly smiled at her

husband wickedly. "I'll be home in a

little while. I have something to take

care of."

Brandon knew Melissa was going to

find Lexi. Dammit!

Chapter Five

8 pm

Melissa-Meet me at the park at 9, it's urgent!!!!

Lexi stared down at her phone, her

hands slightly shaking. Why would

Melissa need to talk to her so late?

Fuck, was she on to her and

Brandon? Lexi's heart began to race.

Lexi- You just want to meet me at my place instead; the walking trail will be so dark.

Melissa-Don't be a baby, sis, see you at 9!!!!!!!!

Dammit, Melissa was always so

stubborn; she always did like to boss

her around when they were kids.

It was getting dark out, and the air

had a slight chill. Lexi shivered as she

heard the sound of her sister's voice.

She didn't sound happy. "If it isn't my

sister, the home wrecker!" Fuck,

Melissa knew about Lexi and

Brandon. Lexi knew it was all over.

Lexi's heart began to race. "Melissa,

I'm so sorry....." Lexi was cut off as

she felt the force of Melissa shoving

her down the side hill of the walking

trail. Lexi rolled down the hill,

shielding her head with her hands.

She scraped her knee on a rock. Lexi

landed at the bottom of the hill in

the dirt. She looked up at her sister.

Melissa was glaring at her. "Lexi, you

have no idea how you've betrayed

me. I will never forgive you. Stay

away from me, my son, and MY

HUSBAND. Melissa smiled a

bittersweet smile down the hill

staring straight into Lexi's eyes.

"Goodnight, Lexi." Melissa giggled,

walking away. She was going home

to her husband.

Chapter six

Lexi walked down the old dirt path.

Brandon's secret path, in her heart,

she knew it now belonged to her as

well. She found Brandon sitting on

the old wooden rugged swing set.

She slowly approached him from

behind, surprising him, her hand

softly resting on his shoulder. She

must have startled him. Brandon

jumped up, turning to face Lexi.

Fuck, she was so beautiful as the

wind aggressively brushed through

her long hair.

"Lexi. you came."

"Of course, I came."

"I wasn't sure you would." Lexi

looked confused.

"Why wouldn't I come? I'm in love

with you." "I love you too, Lexi. Your,

my angel. We will always have these

memories." "What, what are you

saying, Brandon." Brandon looked

clearly uncomfortable, looking down

at his shoes in shame. "Lexi, I know

we planned to be together, and I'm

not sure how to say this, but

everything has changed now."

Brandon reached for Lexi, but she

stopped him, stepping further away.

"Don't touch me, you bastard. Are

you going back to my sister? After

everything we have gone through."

"Lexi, please try to understand; I

have to go back to Melissa. She's my

wife. I owe that to her, to my son. I

will always love you." Brandon

locked eyes with Lexi, who now had

tears streaming down her face. "I

thought I was worth more to you. I

thought I was more than just a fuck."

Lexi cried as she shoved back against

Brandon's chest. "Screw you,

Brandon, you have no clue what you

want. Go back to my sister. This was

a mistake, you were a mistake, every

moment, touch, it was all a mistake.

I will regret it for the rest of my life. I

betrayed my sister for absolutely

fucking nothing." Lexi was filled with

so much rage. "Lexi, I never meant to

hurt you. Please, I'm so sorry." "No,

sorry, won't fix this. I'm leaving. Stay

away from me." Brandon flinched at

her words. His heart felt like it had

been stabbed with a knife. Going

back to Melissa was the right thing to

do. Brandon had always been a man

who did the right thing in life, well

up until the vacation. Brandon closed

his eyes as he remembered making

love to Lexi on that Kitchen counter

in the hotel suite for the first time.

Fuck, she was a little temptress;

Brandon wasn't a strong enough

man to resist her.

He was so torn, so conflicted.

Brandon desired and wanted Lexi

more than he could ever explain. She

touched something in his soul. She

completed him. Brandon loved Lexi.

He hated himself for hurting her, for

hurting Melissa too. Hurting Melissa

was never his intention or goal. He

let his own selfishness and desires

get in the way of a perfectly good

marriage. Brandon knew it was

wrong, but all he could think of was

a life with Lexi. Lexi was right; he

truly was a bastard. Was he doing

the right thing by returning to

Melissa and his son, or was he wrong

for not following his heart with Lexi?

Consequences be damned? He had

hurt Melissa and led Lexi on. He was

an ass, and he knew it. Fuck, he just

wasn't a strong enough man.

Brandon needed to be inside of Lexi

once more. Deep down, he sensed

one hundred more times inside her

would never be enough. Lexi was an

angel, his angel. Brandon knew it

was selfish, but he had to have her

one last time before he gave Lexi up

for the rest of his life. After this

night, he would return to his wife

and be the best husband. He was

going to be a changed man. Brandon

pulled Lexi into a passionate kiss. A

soft moan escaped her lips as she

couldn't help but kiss him back. Lexi

should be furious with him, but she

wanted him one last time. He was

going back to Melissa; Lexi knew it

was selfish. She should never have

touched her sister's husband ever

again. But fuck, at this moment, she

was just so angry she didn't care.

Maybe Lexi would give Brandon

some hot, anger sex that he would

never forget. Lexi knew that he still

desired her, longed for her. Brandon

was going back to Melissa, but Lexi

took some selfish satisfaction in

knowing that Bradon's heart

belonged to her. Maybe if she could

make love to him good enough

tonight, it would convince him to

change his mind. Leave her sister.

Lexi knew what a horrible sister she

was; she couldn't help it. Fuck, why

did her sister's husband have to be

so irresistible? He was the man of

her dreams. If only Lexi could have

found him first. She sighed as

Brandon's arms were wrapped

tightly around her. His hands were

already sliding down the back of her

jeans. His hand cupped her right ass

cheek; Lexi squealed as Brandon

yanked her up to press against his

swollen erection. "Fuck, Lex. I'm

going to miss this. Miss you." Lexi

kissed Brandon rougher grinding her

hips against the swollen bulge of his

sweat pants. Fuck, he felt so good.

Lexi loved him, but she was still so

angry with him. She probably would

be for a long time. She was furious,

but she still wanted this man. She

could use his body this one last time.

Melissa didn't know where their

secret spot was. Lexi was determined

she would fuck Brandon one last

time tonight. She was going to make

it an experience he would never

forget. Maybe she could get him to

ejaculate inside of her, giving her his

seed. Lexi knew this was wrong, so

very wrong, but fuck it. She was so

sick of being so meek and quiet,

naive in life. Everyone took

advantage of Lexi. Well, no more.

Tonight Lexi would take control. She

would finally get the happily ever

after that she desired. Lexi hadn't

told Brandon, but since her husband

had died, she wasn't on any form of

birth control. Lexi could be pregnant

with Brandon's child currently for all

she knew. Perhaps she would

become with his child this night.

You Made Me Fall  

In Love

Part Six

To all my readers who have made it this far in Lexi and Brandon's forbidden/controversial love story, thank you for being open-minded and giving my story a chance. I'm sure many people will see Brandon and Lexi as very selfish, flawed characters. I won't deny that's how it appears. It was never up to me to judge; I'm simply telling their story.

Melissa Texts To Lexi's Phone

Lexi!!!! Leave my husband alone!!!! You've done enough damage in my life. Screw you as my sister. Your no sister of mine. Your dead to me. Don't message, don't call. I hate you so much. How could you do this to me? Fuck off, sis. Bye!!

Brandon text to Lexi's Phone

Lexi, I know I'm a coward. So sorry I hurt you. I never wanted to see you cry, sweetheart. It's killing me inside. Please pick up the phone, angel, answer me, dammit.

Lexi texts Brandon's phone.

Please don't make this any harder than it needs to be, Brandon. My sister Melissa needs you! You are her husband; now act like it. We ARE DONE!!!!!!!

One year later

Chapter One   

Melissa and Brandon, hand in hand,

walked out of the skyrise building

where they had just finished their

weekly marriage counseling

appointment. It had been a year

since he had last talked to or even

seen Melissa's sister Lexi. Melissa

smiled up at him as she gave

Brandon a small kiss of affection on

the cheek. Brandon's heart ached. He

was so happy that Melissa allowed

him this chance to redeem himself as

a husband. He fucked up last year

with her sister. While he knew in his

heart he was still in love with Lexi;

she had made it very clear to him

that they were done. Lexi loved her

sister, and Brandon loved Melissa

too. Not in the exact way a husband

should love his wife. It was more of a

love of companionship, mutual love.

They did share a child. Brandon

kicked himself, and in therapy

sessions, he took full responsibility

for his affair with Mellisa's little

sister. Brandon, Melissa, and their

marriage counselor had been trying

to help them save their marriage.

Their therapist had suggested a

romantic dinner tonight between

him and Melissa. She looked so

excited and full of hope. His wife

would expect him to touch her later

and make love to her. Brandon

would, but he always saw Lexi's face.

It would forever be his curse. He

deserved it for all the grief he had

caused everyone involved.

Chapter Two

Lexie wasn't planning on Brandon

showing up here; she hadn't texted

him or anything about her

whereabouts. Like a fox, it seemed

he could sense that she was here, at

his private place. Her and his place

now! She liked to think that anyway.

She missed Brandon so much; the

aching pain in her chest wouldn't let

up. The thought that she could never

touch, hold, caress, and kiss him

shattered her heart. She knew it was

wrong to feel this way. Brandon was

married to her sister first. They were

trying to work on their marriage, and

Brandon said he wanted that. Lexie's

heart was broken, but she also loved

her sister. She had never intended to

cause harm, she did cause harm,

obviously, but it hadn't started out

like that. Lexi loved her sister

Melissa. She longed for her

forgiveness, but Lexi kept her

distance because she knew she didn't

deserve her sister's forgiveness.

Some things really were

unforgivable. Melissa had always

been there for her, and how does

Lexi repay her by fucking her

husband behind her back repeatably.

What a shitty sister Lexi was.

Chapter Three

Lexi turned abruptly in a scared

panic as she heard rustling noises

coming through the trees to her and

Brandon's secret path. She saw

Brandon standing half-hidden behind

the trees; his handsome silhouette

emerged as Lexi lost her breath. "

Brandon, you can't be here; we can't.

you know..." Brandon cut Lexi off

with a passionate kiss as he ran up to

her sweeping her into his strong,

loving embrace. "Fuck baby, I'm

trying to do the right thing; I love

you, Lex. I can't stay away any

longer. " Lexi was so swept up in the

moment of passion she couldn't

think of anything else. Consequences

be damned! Lexi knew this was

wrong, but she needed Brandon

inside of her, at least just this one

last time. It all happened so fast;

Brandon's hands touched her

everywhere before she knew it. He

kissed her like she was his addiction.

"Lexi," Brandon murmured against

her hair. He slowly walked her

backward until Lexi's back came to

rest against a solid old oak tree. Lexi

moaned little gasps of pleasure as

Brandon kissed her neck, his hand

sliding down the back of her blue

jean shorts. "Fuck you look so hot in

these." Brandon's fingers

unbuttoned each button slowly to

her shorts, and slowly sliding them

down, his fingers soon found her

dripping wet pussy. He pushed one

finger in. "Mmmm, Brandon, oh

god." It felt like she might come at

just the touch of his finger. Brandon

smiled. "Lots more to give you love."

"Brandon, I haven't been with

anyone else all year; I dreamt of you

every night. Did you miss me?" Lexi

gasped as he pushed another finger

inside of her. "Every day, Lex."

Brandon picked Lexi off her feet,

Lexi's legs were now wrapped

around his hips. Brandon's pushed

his cock inside her tightness. Fuck,

she was always so tight. Hips

wrapped around Brandon and

resting her back slightly against the

tree for support; Brandon and Lexi

made love again for the first time in

a year—their secret place.

Chapter Four

Melissa texts Lexi

Hey, Lex. Brandon and I have been doing amazing in marriage counseling. I've never been happier. We are sisters, I want us to try and work through this. We can't ignore each other forever. Come over tomorrow with the boys. Brandon will buy some hamburgers and brats, and we'll have a cookout. Please come. Tomorrow at 2 pm works for you?

Brandon was extremely

apprehensive; his stomach was full of

butterflies after his wife told him

that she had invited Lexi and her

boys over for a friendly cookout. His

cock was swelling against his will at

the thought of seeing his Lexi again.

Brandon's eyes closed, and he took a

deep breath, his cock continuing to

pulsate beneath the tight constraint

of his jeans. He had to keep his

hands off her today. It had been a

year since he had seen her. Well,

unless last night counted. They made

love on their secret path last night.

Melissa couldn't possibly know about

that. Could she? Fuck, the paranoia

was driving Lexi crazy. It's like

Melissa knew, but she couldn't

possibly know. The timing was crazy.

Melissa had been adamant about

cutting Lexi out of her and Brandon's

life since the scandal last year after

their affair. Now suddenly, out of

seemingly nowhere, her sister wants

to reconnect with her. Brandon's

eyes closed, taking another deep

breath. Stay away from her; stay

away from Lexi.

Lexi rang the doorbell, her two sons

standing on each side of her. Fuck,

they were getting so tall, her boys;

she was so proud of them. She held a

baked cheese potato casserole dish

she had anxiously prepared last

night. Lexi couldn't sleep to save her

life. She was so nervous about seeing

Brandon again, especially since they

had just made love again for the first

time in a year. Fuck, timing. What

was with the fucking timing? Melissa

didn't or couldn't know what had

transpired last night between the

two. Why now a sudden need for

reconciliation with her sister? Lexi

had committed and accepted the

fact that her sister would no longer

be in her life, at least for the

foreseeable future. Guess fate had

other plans. Lexi rang the doorbell,

and who nonother than her prince-

charming Brandon swung open the

door to smile at her and the boys.

Come in, guys; we have tons of food

on the grill. Lexi, your sister's in the

backyard if you want to go say hi."

Lexi nodded to Brandon with no

further words as she made her way

to the back yard finding her sister

tossing back a can of coca cola. "Hey,

sis," Lexi spoke shyly, unsure of her

sister's reaction. To her surprise,

Melissa briskly walked up to Lexi and

the boys, giving them all comforting

hugs. She really was an amazing

sister. Melissa had such a forgiving

heart, flooding Lexi's heart with guilt,

her memories from last night. She

was finding herself again In

Brandon's arms. What the fuck was

she doing to mess with this? Lexi

internally fought with her demons.

Lexi fucking wanted Brandon, but

she wanted her sister's love too.

Melissa was outside at the grill,

concentrating on cooking the brats

well. Brandon had playfully teased

her, knowing she wasn't skilled at

grilling. He could be a bit of an ass,

but Lexi and Brandon were finally

alone in the house. Brandon grabbed

Lexi quickly by the hand and yanked

her into the bathroom, shutting and

locking the door. "What are you

doing, Brandon? We should be

outside." Brandon glanced out the

window to ensure his wife was still

busy grilling. He wasted no time in

pulling down his jeans to expose his

erect swollen cock as he sat at the

bathtub's edge. "Lexi, fuck it, baby,

come here right now." Lexi hesitated

slightly. " Lexi, we belong together

after last night; you should know

that." Lexi began to gasp. "No, we

can't hurt Melissa." Brandon hastily

yanked up the back of Lexi's black

skirt, inserting his fingers into her

wetness. "Mmmmm," she

whimpered. She fell back into him.

"Fuck you." "Yea, fuck me, Lex. You

are going to be mine from now on."

"But you are still married to my

sister," Lexi managed to gasp out as

her skirt and underwear fell, and

before she knew it, his cock slid

inside her ass. "Brandon, fuck you."

His swollen shaft slid fully inside her

ass, filling her completely. Lexi was

so adorable with her little moans of

pleasure. She rotated her ass in small

little circles against his shaft. Fuck,

he couldn't live without her

anymore. He was done trying. It was

just time, to be honest; no more

denying himself her supple little

body. There were so many things he

dreamt of doing to her sweet little

cunt and ass. Brandon was a bastard

of a husband, a bastard of a father.

He was aware, but continuing this

without honesty wouldn't do anyone

favors.

"Brandon!" Lexi cried, muffling her

cries into her arm. They couldn't be

heard. Brandon kissed her deeply as

his dick slid further into her ass. In

and out. Fuck, it hurt, but felt so

good at the same time. Fuck him;

Lexi was so frustrated. Lexi rode his

cock up and down, in and out of her

tight little ass, his dick hungrily

sucking up every last ounce.

"Brandon" Lexi screamed, trying to

cover her mouth to muffle her cries

of ecstasy. Lexi's orgasm was coming.

She was so frustrated. No, this

couldn't be happening. "Brandon, it's

wrong." She cried out as his

ejaculation suddenly shot through

her, rippling. Lexi's body shook with

intensity. "Fuck," she cried out as

Brandon pumped his seed inside of

her, kissing her neck. " We will be

together, Lex; I swear this to you.

Trust me, ok." Lexi nodded as her

own orgasm shook her to the core.

How could something so pleasurable

also be so painful? Brandon pulled

his cock out of her sweet little butt.

Lexi hastily pulled up her short skirt

and underwear. Mmmm, she looked

sexy as all hell in her tight little black

skirt. He shouldn't have touched her

again, but damn, that ass, he

couldn't control himself when he was

around her. Brandon glanced outside

to see Melissa finishing up the

grilling. Lexi placed a soft kiss against

the rough stubble on Brandon's

unshaven face. "Talk to my sister

later. It's time she knew the truth. I

don't want to hide anymore."

Brandon pulled Lexi's lips to his in

one more red-hot kiss filled with

desire. "Mmmm, tonight, Lex. We

will be together, consequences be

damned.

Chapter Six

Melissa was so happy after Lexi, and

the boys left Brandon almost

doubted what he was about to do.

"Melissa, sweetie. We need to talk,

please; it's important." Melissa's face

turned bright red in anger; it was like

she already knew what he would say

to her. "What is it, Brandon? You are

in love with my little sister?" "Wait,

what I never said.." "Shhh," Melissa

interrupted his thoughts. "Brandon, I

know you; we've been married for

years and have a child, but I can tell

when you're unhappy. I not stupid!"

Brandon had a horrified expression

on his face as he tried to make sense

of what she was telling him.

"Melissa, please," Brandon pleaded,

grabbing his hand. "I'm so sorry. I do

love her. Lexi, I tried this past year,

Melissa, and I love you so much, but

my heart lies elsewhere. It wouldn't

be fair to you anymore. "Fucking, just

get out, Brandon." Suddenly

Melissa's hand broke free from his. 

"Get out, I'm taking the baby, and I

will stay with my parents for a bit

here. This is just too much."

"Melissa, please, honey, let's just talk

about this; please don't leave." Tears

slid down Melissa's cheek as she

packed quickly. "Go be with the girl

you're truly in love with. I deserve

better than this, you bastard. I'm

fucking amazing. I deserve someone

who cares for me, who doesn't lust

after my little sister. Your pathetic."

Melissa spat as she zipped her

suitcase. His wife was gone.

Chapter Seven

Brandon knocked at Lexi's door

loudly. She answered the door in her

long black night dress. "Brandon?"

Lexi looked at him curiously. "What

are you doing here so late?" "She left

me; Melissa took the baby and went

to your parent's house. I told her I

was in love with you and wanted to

be with you. I don't think she took it

the best." Lexi chuckled, not in an

amused way, though. "I'm sure she

didn't fucking take it well. My poor

sister, she's hurt, and we did this to

her." Brandon hung his head in

shame. "I know, but enough is

enough. I know what I want. I'm a

selfish bastard, but I want you, Lexi,

for the rest of our lives.

Chapter Eight

Brandon pushed Lexi hard up against

the wall, kissing her with a fevered

passion. Fuck, he loved her, it was

wrong, but he wasn't denying

himself his happily ever after

anymore. You can't fight fate. His

tongue pushed deep inside her

mouth. Lexi moaned as Brandon

kissed her, pushing up her black

night dress to expose her luscious

mounds. Brandon's tongue took a

brief reprieve from her mouth to

take one of her tight little nipple

buds into his mouth. "Damn it, girl, I

can't live without you. I have tried so

goddamn hard for the past year now,

given it my all. I don't want to hurt

you or your sister, but fuck I don't

know. Tell me what to do. I love you,

Lexi."

"Just shut up," Lexi ordered,

surprising him as she lowered herself

down, slowly kissing his chest and his

thighs. She was teasing him. His cock

jumped at her last sweet kiss to his

inner thigh. "Mmm, Lex." " I said

shut up!" She was being bossy and

taking charge. Fucking hot. "Tell me

what you want me to do, baby,"

Brandon murmured as she finally

took his thick, swollen cock into her

mouth. "Lex! Oh god, mmm," he

couldn't help but cry out. She

managed his entire length into her

throat. Fuck, she was a goddess sent

from heaven. God, she felt so damn

good. He had missed this. God, how

he had suffered every night this past

year without her sweet touch. Lexi

looked up at him with his cock still in

her mouth and grinned slightly at

him. Mischievous girl. She suddenly

stood up. " I am going to turn

around, Brandon, and you are going

to take me from behind right here

now against this wall!" "Is that an

order Lex?" Brandon teased her

playfully. "Yes! That's an order."

Brandon wasted no time at her

words as he pushed his cock inside

Lexi's tight little pussy from behind.

"Oh god! Brandon," Lexi gasped as

her mouth opened and pressed up

against the wall. Brandon pumped

inside of her with an urgency he had

never experienced before. This was

right; this was where he was meant

to be. "Oh god, Lexi, baby," Brandon

softly kissed her neck. " I can't

control myself around you. I'm going

to come inside of you. Is that Ok?"

Lexi pushed her hips hard back

against his penetration, moaning in

response. "Come, Brandon, I want

you to come inside of me. Give me a

baby." "You want to have my baby

Lexi?" Brandon pulled out of her.

"Wait, what are you doing?" Lexi

cried as Brandon scooped her up. "If

I'm going to get you pregnant, I will

be a bit more romantic than taking

you against a wall." She smiled up at

him so in love, as he carried her to

the bed. He loved her. Lexi could see

it in his eyes. Brandon lay her softly

on the bed as he quickly climbed

atop her, spreading her legs wide

apart. " Fucking beautiful angel.

Mmmm." " Come on, hurry up," Lexi

begged. "Impatient little girl" He

teased her back as his fingers found

her wetness. He inserted two of his

fingers inside her wet slit. She was so

very wet. Her hips bounced off the

bed in longing. "Brandon," she

begged. He laughed; she was an

impatient little minx. Brandon softly

pushed himself inside her sweet

wetness. They rocked back and forth,

riding each other. He held her tightly

to his chest. "I want this with you

forever, Lexi. I know I've promised

you before but failed you, my love. I

was a coward. Brandon whispered

softly into her ear as his body

pumped his seed deep inside of her.

I'm committed to you, love."

"Brandon, I love you too, oh god."

Brandon's fingers played with her clit

as she rode with him to orgasm. They

were both breathing heavily and

shaking as they were spent, blissfully

collapsing in each other's arms.

Chapter Nine

We were driving to Melissa and Lexi's parents to discuss this situation.

"Brandon, we have to get home now.

We have to end this once and for all.

It's time, to be honest about our love

for each other. "No more secrets, no

more lies," Brandon promised Lexi as

he kissed her soft lips and fastened

her seat beat tightly as he started the

car ignition. They drove in silence

towards his house. This would be the

ultimate confrontation, but it wasn't.

A huge semi-truck accidentally side-

swiped Brandon's truck. Fear spread

across Lexi's face as the truck flipped

multiple times in the air. This was

the end. Her eyes closed.

"Lexi, wake up please, please,

please" Lexi vaguely remembered

hearing voices in her dreams to come

back. It was such a nice dream. She

and Brandon were in their special

place, holding each other. "Lexi,

open your eyes, please" She heard

her sister Melissa pleading in the

distance. Lexi's eyes opened slightly

to look into her sister's face. "I'm so

sorry." was all Melissa could manage

before she passed out again.

Chapter Ten

A grief-stricken Melissa rushed to the

E.R. to see her husband and sister.

The phone call said they were in

critical condition. Melissa didn't give

a crap anymore about anything; they

just both needed to be alright.

Melissa sat by her husband and her

sister's bedside for days before they

finally regained consciousness. What

they did was completely

iirrehensivble; they should be

ashamed of themselves, but she

could only think about their survival

now. It hurt like hell, but she was

done fighting for a husband that

didn't want her anymore. She

wouldn't stand in their way if

Brandon and Lexi truly were in love.

Epilogue

"Brandon!" Squealed out Lexi from

the bathroom of the house they now

shared. She had just gotten done

peeing on a dozen pregnancy tests.

Oh my god, Lexi was pregnant with

Brandon's child. Lexi radiated pure

joy and bliss as she yanked the

bathroom door open, jumping into a

smiling Brandon's arms. "Did we do

it, baby? Oh, man. Lexi," Brandon

pulled her lips down to meet his. " I

love you, Lexi. I don't say it enough,

but I do. I will spend the rest of my

life worshipping, loving, and

cherishing you and our children. I"m

so excited about our future, Lex."

Brandon had made Lexi his wife now.

His beautiful bride, god, he was so in

love with this girl. She had stolen his

heart. "Forever and always love."

Lexi's heart melted as she kissed

Brandon back. No more hiding, no

more affair; their love was wide out

in the open.

The End
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