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Hungry for Her Sister’s Husband
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“WELL, I GUESS THAT’S about it, then.”

Kerry looked at her brother-in-law Charlie, standing there in the front hall with his tool box, looking all self-satisfied after fixing a few random things around Kerry’s house. She made an effort not to laugh, but it was kind of funny. Like she couldn’t have tightened a few screws or hooked up a TV herself. But then, that wasn’t the reason she’d asked Charlie to come over.

“Not quite yet,” she said. “There’s still one more thing you need to take care of.”

“What’s that?”

“Me.” She had dressed for the occasion, in a thin blouse with no bra, and shorts with no panties. She started to unbutton the blouse, and got halfway down before Charlie finally managed to speak.

“What...what are you doing?” he babbled, though his gaze was fixed on where her blouse was falling away from her chest, like curtains about to reveal a show.

“Charlie, I know you’ve been watching me for a long time,” she said. “Even before you and Terry hooked up. And ever since Tom split...well, I guess I’ve been watching you too.”

His cheeks grew pink, but still he stared. “Kerry, your sister would kill us if she found out about this.”

“But she won’t find out,” she said. “Are you saying you wouldn’t like to roll around with me a little bit?”

“I mean...well, yeah, of course I would,” he said. “You’re gorgeous. Any man would want to.”

She let her blouse fall open as she leaned closer and lay her hands alongside his face. “I’m happy to hear that,” she said, then she brought her mouth to his. She let her tongue slip out gently, tracing his lips and teasing them apart before sliding into his mouth. She brushed her tongue against his softly at first, flickering lightly, then more strongly as she felt him begin to respond. Charlie lifted his hands to her hips and she felt him suck on her tongue, then stop sharply.

“Kerry, hang on. We can’t do this.”

“Don’t stop,” she said. “Just kiss me.” She gave her mouth to him again. Charlie kissed her softly, barely letting his lips linger on hers.

Kerry slipped her hand behind his head and ran her fingers through his hair, pulling him toward her. “I want you to kiss me like you mean it,” she whispered. “Kiss me like you want me.” She let her tongue slide into his mouth again and she sucked hard while she pulled his body close to hers.

Charlie’s hands tightened on her hips as they kissed, and she felt a wave of heat rising fast within her. Kerry pressed her hips against him, and she could feel his hardness press against her in return.

One of his hands started to slide up her body. His skin was warm against her as he let his hand drift up her side toward her breast, teasing her with a deliciously slow advance, but then he stopped just beneath, as if he were scared to go any further.

She broke their kiss and put her mouth close to his ear. “It’s okay,” she whispered. “I want you to touch me.” She brought it up to her breast and pressed it against her flesh, holding him tightly and squeezing his hand beneath hers. “You see? You feel that hard nipple? You did that to me. You turned me on like that.”

His breath was ragged in her ear. “Kerry, this is wrong,” he said.

She pressed his hand again and then finally felt him respond, squeezing her breast. His thumb gently circled her nipple, sending a shiver all through her. “Does it feel wrong, though?” She kissed him beneath the ear and then again on the side of his neck, gently sucking. “Doesn’t it feel right?”

His grip on her tightened. There was no hiding his erection and he didn’t even try; instead, he pressed against her. His tongue shot out and brushed against her ear, giving her a thrill that ran straight down between her legs. “Yeah, it feels right,” he murmured, then finally kissed her deeply. Like he meant it.

“Come with me,” she said. “Let’s take this to the bedroom.”

He swallowed hard and tried to tear his eyes away from Kerry’s breasts, only succeeding after a long moment. “We have to stop,” he said. “If we go in there, I won’t be able to control myself. You’re too beautiful.” He let his hands drop from her body.

She reached for him and took one hand between both of hers. “I want you to lose control with me. Come on.” She turned and started up the stairs, pulling him along.
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