
        
            
                
            
        

    
Sinful Lust

Isabella Cassidy

Her Sister's Husband Part Four

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.

To be continued

Coming soon Part Five
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