
        
            
                
            
        

    
You Made Me Fall In Love! Her Sister's Husband!

Part Six

Isabella Cassidy

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.
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