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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.
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