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Her Sister's Husband Part        

Five
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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.

To be continued..........
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