
        
            
                
            
        

    
Isabella Cassidy

Where It Burns        

Part Three; Her Sister's Husband!

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.

To Be Continued....
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