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Penny looked truly beautiful, like an angel. As she slowly turned on the spot, the bank of mirrors that almost surrounded her gave her a complete vision of herself from every angle, every flawless image just what she had hoped for.

‘It’s perfect, just perfect,’ she whispered to herself, though in the silent room Will heard her quite clearly. He smiled contentedly, confident that he had another satisfied customer. He looked again over Penny’s shapely form and reflected that she was indeed perfect. He felt that the wedding dress that he had created for her was a work of art in itself, but it certainly helped that she was a truly beautiful young woman.

She was tall and slim, yet her body had a shapely curve to it in all the right places. The long blonde hair that reached beyond her shoulders and down her back framed a face full of animated beauty and Will struggled to keep his eyes off it. Her clear blue eyes came alive as she smiled at her reflection, delighted with the wedding dress that he had created for her. It somehow added to her natural grace, creating sweeping lines that emphasized the gentle curves of her own body. It was a relatively simple garment, strapless and minimalist, in essence just a long tube of silk that reached her ankles, but its artful construction and the shapely body beneath it made it so much more.

‘Thank you so much,’ she exclaimed as she turned to Will with a smile that showed her perfect white teeth, ‘it’s so much more than I had even dreamed of! I didn’t want anything big and traditional so the style’s just right, but I never expected anything so...’ She was lost for words as she turned again to the mirrors, eyes looking everywhere, seeing only perfection.

‘I’m so glad you like it,’ replied Will. ‘You’re right about the style, it does suit your body type much better than something with more volume. I wanted to cut it to accentuate your figure and it certainly doesn’t need any adjustment now.’ Will moved behind her, hands busy on the fabric for a few moments, checking the material at the back of the dress to ensure that it fitted perfectly. The room was silent for a few moments as they both looked over the dress again, though Will was now beginning to take more of an interest in the body that it concealed.

‘It’s mostly you, you know,’ continued Will, Penny turning to look at him again, unsure of his meaning. ‘At the risk of appearing immodest, I do create some wonderful dresses, but without something to put them on they’re just silk, lace and cotton.’ Their eyes met as Penny smiled again, understanding now and knowing that a compliment was coming. There was something in her eyes at that moment, something that Will had seen before in other brides to be. As they prepared to commit to a lifetime of monogamy, some women seemed to relish their last days of freedom, happy to flirt quite outrageously. Will was more than happy to indulge them, knowing that making sure that they felt beautiful was part of his job, but over the years there had been a few occasions when the flirting had led to something far more intimate. As Penny returned his gaze with a smile that almost seemed an invitation, her pretty face somehow both innocent and knowing, he began to wonder....

‘It’s that wonderful figure of yours that brings the dress to life,’ he grinned, and her reaction told him a lot. Most women would accept a compliment of that sort with a polite thanks or even a little embarrassment, but Penny’s reaction was very different. She seemed delighted with his comment and as she turned to look at him her hand slid over her hip, the silk clinging to her body and giving another hint of what lay beneath.

‘It’s very kind of you to say so, but isn’t there a rule about not flirting with your customers?’ she giggled, her grin confirming that she was more than happy to tease him a little. There was something very different in her look now, big blue eyes dancing over his handsome face as she spoke, taking in his rugged features and seemingly liking what she saw.

Will had built up a successful business creating bridal dresses over the last few years and though he was very sure of his abilities it was always nice to know that the bride to be was happy with what he had created for her. He was aware that dressmaking was an unusual occupation for a man, but from a business point of view it made perfect sense. There was certainly a lot more money to be made in bridal dresses than in hand made men’s suits, and a surprisingly large number of women found the idea of a male dressmaker intriguing enough to drive lots of business his way.

‘It’s not so much a compliment as a statement of fact,’ he responded, enjoying the sudden shift in atmosphere as they regarded each other with a new interest, ‘and the flirting is all part of the service. Turn to the mirror again, I just need to check one last thing...’ His hands were busy in the small of her back again for a moment, but he stood back after a few seconds and smiled. ‘That’s it, it’s perfect, and you’re absolutely breathtaking!’

‘And here’s me thinking you were gay!’ Again Penny made eye contact, as if she was daring him to take things further, the smile on her face seeming to mask a challenge.

‘Oh no, I don’t think that I could do my job as well as I do without a proper appreciation of the female form.’

‘Really? I just presumed, I suppose... I might have been a little more reluctant to get changed in front of you if I knew that you were checking me out!’ In reality, Will always gave his customers a little privacy when they were changing, and he had been careful to ensure that Penny had never been undressed in his presence, but he was more than happy to play her game and see where it led.

‘I am a professional, you know. Anything I happen to see is viewed purely from a dressmaking point of view.’

‘Hmmm.’ Penny turned to admire her reflection again, seemingly considering her response for a moment. Will said nothing, giving her some time to collect her thoughts, knowing that she held all the cards and that whether their flirting would develop or be forgotten would be her choice.

‘Did I tell you about my weekend away with my bridesmaids?’ she asked as she looked at her reflection again. ‘It was supposed to be a last weekend of freedom, just the three of us having a really wild time and doing everything that we shouldn’t. We booked some rooms at this lovely hotel in the city centre – we were planning to really hit the town. We’d only been there a couple of hours when Fay felt sick and we decided to stay with her on Friday night rather than leave her on her own. The next morning Beth and me were ill too and none of us made it out of the hotel until Sunday, when Fay was just about well enough to drive us all home!’

‘Oh dear. It sounds like you missed out a little there.’

‘Yes, my last weekend of freedom.’ Penny still seemed lost in thought. ‘I’m ready for marriage, I love my fiancé, but .... I just wanted one last time, you know? Just the chance to enjoy being single...’ She dismissed her words with a brief shake of her head, trying to focus on the future again, though it seemed that telling him about her disastrous weekend away had reminded her of a missed opportunity that could not be forgotten so easily.

Suddenly Penny turned her back on Will, facing the mirrors again as she reached behind herself, fumbling for the zipper that was discretely concealed in the back of her dress. Will suddenly wondered whether an opportunity had passed, a fleeting moment when this breathtakingly beautiful woman was open to one last reckless adventure before she walked down the aisle, and he knew that he had to leave her now and give her some privacy, but the thought of seeing her undress made him hesitate for a moment. Once he had imagined her slipping out of her dress, knowing that she was naked beneath it, it was a short leap to imagine taking her into his arms, touching that perfect skin as he held her, feeling her soft little breasts against him...

‘Could you get this zip for me before you go? It’s so awkward...’ He had tucked the zip under a fold of cloth, keen to avoid ruining the look of the dress, and he seized the chance to be close to her, if only for a moment.

‘Here, let me,’ he said as he put his hands on it, inhaling her perfume as he stood so close, aware of her eyes on him in the mirror as he looked down at the zipper. When nothing had moved after a few seconds he spoke again. ‘It seems to have jammed. Strange .... I use very high quality zips and this never happens...’ He looked up then, meeting Penny’s eyes in the mirror. ‘I don’t want to force it in case I tear the fabric, so I’m going to try just gently puling the two sides of the dress and it might correct the zip.’

‘Careful...’ Will gripped the dress’ edge between thumbs and forefingers, his hands brushing against Penny’s naked shoulders.

‘No, that won’t do it. You feel very hot, by the way.’ Penny said nothing in response, but when he glanced up again he felt that there was something new in those beautiful blue eyes as they shone back at him. ‘Listen, don’t panic but I may have to cut the zip out. I could try to force it, but I’m worried that the material will tear. Cutting it out may be the only way that I can save it.’

‘Oh God no, I can’t risk it tearing! That’s the last thing I want. I love this dress and I couldn’t bear the thought of wearing anything else now. What will happen if you cut the zip out?’ Will met her eye in the mirrors again before he replied, moving his hands up onto her shoulders in what he hoped seemed like an act of reassurance, though the feel of her warm skin under his fingers was more than a little arousing. She seemed comfortable with his touch, her only concern her beautiful dress, and he found that as they stood together like this something seemed to pass between them, something indefinable.

‘If I take the zip out I can just replace it with a new one. It won’t affect the fit at all, but of course once I’ve done it you can come back to try it on again to put your mind at rest if you want to.’

‘That’s fine - just do it.’ A moment later Will was using a tiny but very sharp blade to cut through the stitching that attached the zip to the dress. Penny crossed her arms over her chest to keep the dress in place as he worked, slowly moving down her back. He took his time, savouring the thrill of slowly undressing this beautiful young woman as she passively surrendered to him. The creamy skin of her back looked perfect to him as the dress gradually opened up and he couldn’t resist putting his fingertips on it as he worked, steadying his hand but also enjoying the warmth of her body heat and the feel of the gentle movements of her frame with every breath she took. The tight fit of the dress meant that she hadn’t worn a bra beneath it so there was nothing to break the natural curve of her spine as he gradually exposed it. Though her dress was beautiful it was no match for the girl wearing it and Will felt like a fisherman opening an oyster to reveal the perfect pearl inside.

Though Penny was tall Will was a few inches taller and as his hands worked lower, into the small of her back, he found himself kneeling behind her. He was close enough to smell the perfume on her skin again and as he worked slowly down the combination of sensations began to arouse him. His eyes could see only perfection, the feel of Penny’s warm skin under his touch was so tempting and her scent was triggering an almost primal reaction. His cock was beginning to swell and thicken, pushing against the confines of his clothing, and the temptation to lean closer to kiss Penny’s soft skin was difficult to resist. Get a grip, he thought, knowing that just one complaint or rumour of inappropriate behavior would be enough to ruin his business overnight, but some sixth sense told him that she was experiencing at least some of the same feelings.

‘Almost done,’ he whispered as he worked towards the base of the zip, anticipating the treat of seeing Penny’s panties clinging to her pert little ass. However, as his hands moved lower, he realized that she wasn’t wearing any and a moment later his heart began to beat a little faster as the beginning of the dark crease between her buttocks came into view.

It was more than a tease now, the forbidden flesh, so close, something that he could not ignore, blood rushing into his cock as his mind began to wander, imagining Penny’s most secret places, only a few inches away, hidden by only a thin piece of silk.

A moment later he had cut the zip free and with a supreme effort found the willpower to stand again, his logical mind fighting with his lust and winning, at least for the moment. If Penny had noticed his internal struggle she didn’t show it, blue eyes still watching him through the mirrors, her crossed arms now the only thing that was keeping her dress from falling to the floor.

‘Is it okay?’ she asked, her worry for her dress still preoccupying her, the fact that Will’s hands had been on her body and that he had inadvertently half undressed her seemingly not concerning her at all.

‘It’ll be fine,’ he replied, hoping the bulge at his crotch wouldn’t be too noticeable as he stood behind her, knowing he should leave her now and let her slip out of her dress in privacy. What happened next took him completely by surprise however, and left him too shocked to react for a few seconds.

Penny unfolded her arms and let the dress fall off her body, holding it as it dropped so that it slowly slid down her frame. Will could only look on in disbelief as Penny carefully stepped out of the dress and lovingly laid it over a nearby chair before standing again, her perfect body reflected in the bank of mirrors opposite them.

She was utterly flawless. Her breasts were small, but they sat pertly on her chest, looking impossibly soft, pink nipples full and inviting. Her tummy was firm but it had a gentle curve to it, her navel the only interruption in the creamy skin. Will’s gaze inevitably moved lower to her crotch and for a moment he thought that she was shaved there but there was the briefest wisp of fine blonde hair between her legs, legs that looked even more breathtaking now that her dress was no longer covering them. Long, slim yet shapely, they transformed her from cute to elegant, from pretty to truly beautiful, giving her a grace that somehow added to and enhanced every other part of her.

Will only had to glance to either side to see her body from another angle, the mirrors providing a profile view that was just as enticing. When he noticed that her nipples were a little puffed up, standing proud on her boobs, he had to fight a lustful need to touch her again, to take her into his arms and forget about any possible consequences. He knew that he should leave but he simply couldn’t walk away, though he was surprised again when Penny solved his dilemma for him.

The slim blonde turned to face him, slipping her long arms around him and holding him, her soft body warm against his. After the briefest moment of hesitation he surrendered to her, returning the embrace and feeling his heart begin to race as his hands settled on the smooth skin at the small of her back.

‘Thank you so much,’ she whispered, ‘thank you for the dress, and thank you for saving it. For a moment I thought it was going to be ruined.’

‘Hey, that’s okay,’ he replied, knowing that she must surely be able to feel the bulge in his clothes as it pushed against her tummy, but beyond caring as he allowed his hands to stroke her back a little, moving as low as he dared to enjoy the softer flesh at the top of her buttocks. They stood in silence like that for a few moments, Will not wanting to move or say anything, enjoying the embrace too much to risk ending it, but with each moment that passed he wanted the gorgeous young woman in his arms more and more. It was Penny who eventually broke the silence, her melodic voice a whisper in Will’s ear as he admired her shapely little bottom in the mirrors, wishing that he had the courage to touch it.

‘I’ll be a married woman in a few weeks,’ she began, still holding Will, her head on his shoulder. ‘I’m not sure I’m ready yet. I just wanted one last fling, one last bit of fun to end my single years.’ When she moved in his arms a little so that she could meet his eye he understood then what she wanted, and the question that followed didn’t really need asking. ‘Could you...’ Time seemed to stop for a moment as Will looked into Penny’s big blue eyes, his hands now on her slender waist. She looked so innocent at that moment, a tentative smile ghosting across her face, but he knew now that she was feeling the same lust that he was struggling to contain. As his eyes danced over her pretty face, so close to his own, he sensed her incline her head a little closer, an imperceptible movement that he knew was an invitation. When he responded in the same way the kiss that followed became inevitable, his lips meeting hers in a soft touch that was full of uncertainty, Will suddenly realizing that Penny had a lot to lose too. The contact was brief yet exquisite, the softest of kisses inspiring deep passion in them both, but Will managed to resist the temptation to return to Penny’s pouting mouth, waiting a moment as her eyelids opened and she looked up at him.

‘I think I know how you feel, Penny. If I can help you I’d be more than happy to, and I want you to know that you can trust me. Whatever happens stays as our secret, forever.’ The smiled that she responded with seemed to dispel any doubt between them and Will could feel Penny relax in his embrace.

‘Thanks. I know I look innocent, but I just wanted to indulge my wild side one last time.’ The kiss she gave him then was less guarded, more assured, a kiss for pleasure. She seemed to be savouring the feel of his lips on hers and the soft pressure of her sweet little mouth was inspiring more lust in him too. Her body seemed to soften against him, now more comfortable, her slim hands moving slowly over his muscular back, enjoying the feel of the firm flesh that they slid over.

Such a pretty, innocent little thing, yet she’s giving herself to me so happily, he thought as the kiss deepened. Her slender frame beneath his hands reinforced this impression of vulnerable beauty, and when a tentative tongue tip began to wetly stroke his bottom lip his desire became overwhelming and he could resist her no longer. He met her tongue with his own as his hands slipped over her buttocks, a groan in his throat as he felt the soft globes, squeezing and caressing. Her tongue was like a butterfly against his, dancing with an impossibly light touch, and when the kiss ended the soft sigh that escaped her mouth told him so much. Her head returned to his shoulder for a few moments and he couldn’t resist looking into the mirrors again, watching his own hands on her bottom as they caressed it. His fingertips delved into the crevice there and his view became a little more explicit as he parted the twin globes a little, revealing Penny’s most private parts for a moment.

She realized almost immediately what he was doing, trying to look over her shoulder too, a smile in her voice as she spoke.

‘Enjoying the view? I think I’d like to see too...’ Releasing him, she turned in his arms so that she was facing the mirror too, his hands on her tummy now. Again their eyes met in the glass, a new and wilder look on Penny’s face as she surrendered to her desires. He still couldn’t quite believe that this goddess had given herself to him, his view of her flawless beauty in the glass something that his mind was struggling to process, though he could feel her soft skin beneath his hands.

Penny was too modest to say anything, but Will knew that she was truly seeing her own perfection for the first time, and he knew that the thrill of being able to watch herself getting fucked in the mirrors would make their encounter so arousing, so unique, and he wasn’t about to keep her waiting. His hands slid up to cup her boobs for the first time, making her gasp as he squeezed the soft flesh, nipples pushing against his palms.

‘Tell me what you want,’ Will whispered, sensing that Penny’s desire had overtaken her and sure that he would not be disappointed by her answer.

‘I think you know what I want, handsome. When you held me I could feel it, I know you want me, and I want you.’ Her words ended in a groan as she laid a hand on one of his, pushing it down her body, over her stomach and lower, between her legs. ‘See?’ His fingertips travelled over soft skin, through a brief tangle of hair and onto the sensitive flesh below.

‘Fuck,’ he gasped as he felt the moisture there, amazed at how quickly they’d got to this moment.

‘Yes, that’s what I want,’ Penny replied, pushing against him now as she leant forward slightly, and the feel of her soft little bottom on his crotch was exquisite. He could hold back no longer, a primal need to fuck this delicious young woman overriding every other concern now, the slippery evidence of her willingness on his fingertips enough to open the floodgates of his lust. He stepped back for a moment, unbuckling his belt and roughly pushing his clothes down, letting them fall around his ankles, his cock springing up proudly as he did so. He couldn’t remember being this hard or this turned on before, the need to push his prick into Penny’s wet quim rendering everything else meaningless. He didn’t pause to remove the clothes at his ankles or unbutton his shirt, simply putting one hand on Penny’s back, urging her to bend forward as he took his cock in the other, pushing it against the warm wet heat of her willing sex. Penny was equally keen to get him inside her, but bending forward far enough for him to slide inside her with nothing to lean on was just beyond her. The feel of her head of his prick vainly pushing against the receptive entrance of her pussy was a torture for them both without the release of it sinking deep, but she quickly hit on a solution.

‘Let’s go down,’ she urged, quickly kneeling before moving onto all fours, shamelessly lifting her bottom up as Will moved between her legs.

Will hesitated for the briefest moment, feeling that his heart might stop, the thrill of what he was about to do overwhelming. He looked down as he again took his prick in one hand, taking in Penny’s perfect creamy skin, the tiny wrinkled hole that nestled between her buttocks and below it the tidy slim lips of her sex, glistening invitingly.

When he pushed the head of his prick against her she opened up for him and he sank deeply into her, her pussy accommodating his entire length in one stroke. The bliss that he felt was incredible, the delicious wet friction heavenly, but as he entered her he glanced up to be rewarded with a sight that would stay with him for the rest of his life.

Penny was looking at him through the mirror, but as he filled her quim her face transformed. Her eyes slowly closed as her mouth opened a little, a silent sigh as she felt his shaft penetrate her, joy filling her face with every inch that her sex happily accepted. When she felt his body against her, prick deep inside her, she softly bit her bottom lip, the pleasure almost too much.

Will’s eyes darted between two sights of contrasting beauty, the thrill of watching Penny’s pretty face contorting with lust with every stoke that he gave her adding so much to his own pleasure, but when he looked down at his cock as it slowly slid back and forth the explicit image was equally arousing. The lips of Penny’s sex clung to him as he fucked her, her body caressing his shaft as it moved inside her, coating it with liquid that glistened every time that he pulled back.

When Will glanced to his side he discovered a further selection of delectable images, Penny’s face and body reflected back at him from several different angles. He could watch her pretty face in profile, see her soft mouth pouting as she gasped with every stroke, see her little boobs shudder slightly as their bodies collided and look to his side to watch himself as he fucked one of the most beautiful women that he had ever met.

The visual feast added to the lovely friction on his shaft and inevitably left him feeling close to orgasm. For a few brief moments he doubled the pace of his fucking, Penny groaning uninhibitedly as he slapped against her and he knew that he simply had to come inside her, to experience the ecstasy of unloading in this not so innocent goddess. He sensed that she knew his intention, having surrendered completely to him and passively accepted the fucking that she had wanted so much, and when he thrust deep for the final time, his hands on her hips as he held her body tight against him, their eyes met in the mirror again.

‘Yeah, go on .... come inside me, give me your spunk...’ That was enough, and he groaned as he spent, cock throbbing with each spurt, lost for a moment. Penny met his gaze in the mirrors again, sharing his pleasure as she sensed him unloading, the thrill of what they were sharing so arousing for her too.

When he returned to reality, his prick still deep in Penny even as it wilted, he was greeted by the sight of Penny’s countless reflections as she smiled, savouring the feel of his prick as it spent inside her.

‘God, that was hot!’ she grinned as he pulled his slowly wilting member from her. ‘These mirrors are fantastic – I felt like I was watching myself in a porn film!’ She turned a little, sitting on the floor as Will sank down by her. ‘That was great, but I hope you aren’t finished yet!’

‘You might have to give me a minute!’

‘I’ve got a better idea, why don’t you get up again and stand here, by me?’ Will obediently stood, moving closer to Penny as the blonde turned to look in the mirrors again. He was surprised when she put both her hands on his thighs, urging him to change his position slightly as she continued to watch their reflections, only stopping her prompting when he was standing exactly where she wanted him. ‘There,’ she grinned, and when Will followed her gaze he understood her intention. He had a wonderful profile view of Penny in the mirrors as she knelt at his feet and he knew that her view would be even better. ‘I want to watch myself,’ she smiled up at him as she put a hand on the top of his thigh again, his prick beginning to swell a little in anticipation of her next touch. He wasn’t disappointed, Penny leaning in to gently kiss the head of his cock, giggling as it responded by beginning to slowly rise. He gasped when she moved even closer and let her tongue travel from the base of his shaft to the tip, watching her reflection as she repeated the wet lick and inspired a new stiffness there. The physical pleasure that he felt was made so much more intense by the visual stimulus of watching such a pretty young woman worshipping his cock so wantonly, the fact that he could see her from several angles thanks to the mirrors increasing the thrill even more. She didn’t pause until he was fully erect, replacing the licks with soft wet kisses, pausing to enjoy the explicit image of her soft lips caressing his now straining member.

‘I think I’d make a good porn star,’ she commented, seemingly hypnotized by her own reflection as she curled the fingers of one hand around the base of his shaft before taking the head into her mouth.

Will was as hard as steel now, still unable to believe his luck as he felt the heat of Penny’s mouth bathing his cock. He was sure that he could see a little more colour in Penny’s pale complexion, the blush on her cheeks only adding to her charms. It was impossible to know whether the colour was inspired by lust or shame, but he felt that Penny was living out her own fantasy of shameless desire as she admired her actions in the mirror. He could feel her tongue on the underside of his shaft as she took him deep, and he couldn’t resist resting a hand in her hair. When she pulled back a little and moved her head so that her cheek bulged obscenely, the shape of his cock’s head appearing in her skin, he knew that she was lost in her fantasy world. Once she had tired of that image she released him and let her tongue dance wantonly over his shaft again, meeting her own gaze, still watching herself. He groaned with lust, the image of this pretty girl abandoning herself to pleasuring him so completely incredibly arousing.

‘Lie down,’ she demanded and he was quick to comply, taking care to ensure that he was positioned where his prick could be seen in the mirrors. Penny didn’t hesitate, moving over him with her back to him, still more interested in her own reflection than the man that she was making love to. He watched her pert bottom as she lowered it onto him, a hand guiding his shaft into the wet haven of her expectant pussy, but when he looked at the mirrors by his side he was rewarded with a view of his shaft slowly disappearing inside the bride to be as she sank onto it.

Penny had an even better view, able to watch her pussy eagerly accept the stiff member and see her pretty face suffused with bliss as she felt it filling her again. The image was so arousing to her and when she began to ride him, raising herself up a little before experiencing the delicious sensation of his pole stretching her pussy again as she slid down onto it, the pleasure was incredibly intense and she knew that this would be a fuck like no other. As the long muscles in her shapely thighs lifted her body a little before relaxing so that she could again enjoy the feel of his prick moving against the increasingly sensitive walls of her pussy, she began to enjoy the first sensations of orgasm, the waves of pleasure deep enough to warn her that it would be very special. There was something about her reflection, something so erotic about seeing herself surrender to this animal pleasure that amplified and intensified her lust and made every movement on his cock so much more inspiring.

There was something else too, something that was adding to her pleasure and pandering to her fantasy. She hadn’t forgotten that she was cheating on her fiancé in the most shameless way, coupling on the floor in the fitting room of a bridal shop, taking the lead by fucking the owner, pumping her sopping pussy on his rigid cock. I will be a good wife, she promised herself, I will be faithful, I just need... I just need this cock, just this one last time, I need to get fucked, to be a slut and just surrender to my body’s needs....

The thrill of such an uninhibited fuck, the image of her reflection as she rode Will’s stiff pole, the knowledge that all this was a forbidden pleasure, a pleasure that she had no right to be enjoying, all led to an inevitable conclusion. The first moments of her orgasm hit her with an intensity that almost scared her, knowing that her body would be completely overtaken by what was to follow.

Her bliss seemed to multiply inside her, overloading pleasure throughout her body as it robbed her of every sensation. She closed her eyes as she rode the waves of pleasure, hips still rising and falling but the glorious friction now subsumed into the ecstasy that enveloped her own body. When Will warned her that he was coming too his voice seemed like something distant in her mind, something from another world, but she registered his groan and the knowledge that he was spunking inside her again somehow completed her fantasy and added something that enabled her to collapse on him, utterly spent and enjoying the afterglow of an incredible fuck.

Will had watched Penny transform from innocent bride to wanton pleasure seeker in a few minutes, and the thrill of watching this slender young woman suck him and fuck him had been incredible. He’d put his hands on her slim hips as he ejaculated, pulling her onto him as his balls unloaded deep inside her again, somehow knowing that she was too far gone to even feel his touch on her body. Now he was truly spent, an arm around Penny as she lay alongside him, the heat of her body warming him.

A few minutes later Will sensed Penny move but by the time that he had successfully fought off his lethargy and opened his eyes she was already half dressed, tugging on the jeans that she had arrived in.

‘Listen, thanks, that was great, I’ll ring about the dress and the bridesmaids, okay?’ Will could only mutter a reply before she left, hurriedly heading for the door as she pulled her T shirt over her head and left him alone. Slowly getting to his feet, he began to dress and when he was fully clothed again he checked that his hands were clean before picking up Penny’s dress. It would only take a few moments to stitch the zip back in place. As he traced a finger along it he quickly found the thin piece of thread that he had stitched into it when Penny had begun her flirting. It had stopped her lowering the zip and he smiled as he quickly unpicked it. He’d first tried this little trick several years ago with a particularly flirtatious young bride and though it didn’t always work he was constantly surprised at how many times it had. Over time he had grown skilled in assessing which of his customers might be amenable to a little no strings fun and as he helped these young women out of their dresses many of them had taken the opportunity to offer themselves to him, and he had always been happy to accept their offer! None of them had given him the ride that Penny had however, and he reflected that her future husband was a very lucky guy as he carefully began to repair her dress.

When Penny rang a few days later the conversation was a little awkward, lust replaced by embarrassment, both of them full of memories of their passionate encounter but neither of them sure how to address the subject.

‘Hi Will, it’s Penny. Did you manage to save my dress?’

‘Oh, hi Penny! Yes, it’s fine, don’t worry. I promised you that it would be alright, I hope you haven’t been worrying about it.’

‘No, I knew you wouldn’t let me down, but I wanted to be sure.’

‘I understand. As I said, you’re more than welcome to come and try it on again, if it puts your mind at rest before the big day.’ Will’s invitation carried a lot more meaning now, both of them suddenly speculating about what might happen if Penny were to visit his shop again, and there was a noticeable awkwardness in her voice as she responded.

‘I might do that, just to be sure. My bridesmaids do need to come in for a final fitting too, so I was thinking about the three of us coming together, if that was alright.’

‘Of course,’ Will replied as he reached for his diary, part of him glad that Penny wouldn’t be arriving alone. Their last encounter had been so intense and exciting that it was unlikely that even if they did find themselves in each other’s arms again their passion would not reach the same heights and possibly even spoil the perfect memory of their first time. He would never forget their brief fuck, but he knew that it had to be a one off, an unforgettable wild moment. ‘Do you have a date in mind?’

They quickly arranged a time for Penny and her two bridesmaids to visit him, both of them glad to get the conversation onto safer ground, but before the call ended Penny finally found the courage to ask the question that she had wanted to put to him since he had answered the phone.

‘I can trust you, can’t I? After last time, I mean...’

‘Of course, Penny. What happened is our secret, and I’ll never breathe a word to anyone.’

‘Thanks. I know I can trust you, but I just worry, you know...’

‘Don’t. I’d be lying if I said it’s forgotten, but you can rely on me to not mention it.’ When the call ended a few moments later it occurred to Will that Penny hadn’t given him the same assurance, but he understood that her impending wedding was her only concern now and that she probably hadn’t realized that if she let their secret slip out it could be very damaging to his business. She’s got too much to lose to tell anyone, he reassured himself, not knowing how wrong he was.

Penny had already given Will her bridesmaid’s measurements a few weeks ago and he had created two dresses for them, knowing that he could make the final slight adjustments when they came in for their fittings. His design cleverly echoed that of Penny’s dress, and the deep crimson was a dramatic contrast to the ivory that she would be wearing. He already knew from the measurements that he had been given that Penny’s two friends would be dramatically different, so the contrast between them when they arrived was no surprise to him.

Beth was petite in every way, only five feet tall, slim and slender, with straight dark hair that framed a cute face that wore little make up, adding to her look of innocence. She was well into her twenties but could have passed for much younger to a casual observer. Despite this air of immaturity she did have quite a shapely body, but as she was so petite her curves were a little less obvious. Will knew from the measurements that he had been working from that there was a pronounced curve from hip to waist, and her bosom was relatively ample for such a small frame, though when she arrived for her fitting the cold weather meant she had concealed her body beneath a long winter coat.

Fay was a complete contrast. She was only a little taller, but was voluptuousness personified, every part of her filled with outrageous curves. She had long black hair that she had clipped up in several places so that it seemed to curl around her head in an extravagant mess. The first thing that struck Will was Fay’s cheery smile, her full lips painted a sensual deep red, and her big dark eyes seemed to share the smile. Fay wore a heavy coat too, but she was quick to shrug it off as soon as she was in the warmth of the shop and her ample charms were evident beneath the loose blouse and long skirt that she wore. Will had to make a conscious effort to stop his gaze from wandering down to her impressive bosom, and it was obvious that the shapeliness of her hips, bottom and thighs would be equally impressive.

‘Beth and Fay, I presume,’ he smiled, ‘come on through to the fitting rooms. It’s nice to see you both – it’s always good to meet the ladies that I’m creating for!’ He was gratified to see them both smile in response, having met more than his share of reluctant bridesmaids. Will employed an assistant to mind the shop, so when he was working on dresses or meeting customers he wouldn’t be disturbed, so when the three of them moved into the fitting rooms he knew that they wouldn’t be interrupted.

‘We both can’t wait to see what we’ll be wearing,’ replied Beth as he closed the door and clicked the lock in the handle, ‘Penny won’t tell us what her wedding dress is like so we’ve no idea what to expect.’

‘Penny did say that she’d try to call in later,’ added Fay, ‘she told us that you had to adjust her dress a little so she figured that if she called in while we were here she could see what we look like in our dresses too.’

‘I thought that she might come with you – I’ve hung her dress up in one of the changing cubicles so it’s there for her if she wants to try it on again. I’m certain that it will be perfect, but if she needs that extra reassurance then that’s fine.’

‘She does worry about everything,’ commented Beth, ‘so we’re both hoping that once she’s seen that everything is okay she’ll be a little more relaxed.’

‘I do hope she enjoys her day,’ replied Will. ‘I see so many brides that get so caught up in the planning of the wedding that by the time the day arrives they’re either a nervous wreck or just so fed up that they can’t wait for it all to be over.’

‘We won’t let that happen to Penny,’ said Fay with another big smile, ‘we’ve already made some plans to make sure that she lets her hair down and has some fun. It’s our mission to keep her happy and calm.’

‘I’m glad to hear it,’ grinned Will, ‘she needs her friends.’ He had no way of knowing that the girls’ plans to ensure Penny had some fun included him!

Will took the girls’ coats and showed them their dresses, already hanging in two of the changing rooms. Will’s fitting room had three changing rooms at the opposite end from the mirrors so he could accommodate customers who preferred to come together, but still have some privacy while changing. He was pleased when both young women went into raptures about their dresses, full of praise for the colour, design and style, so when they both closed their cubicle door to change he was confident that they’d be happy with them.

Fay was first to emerge, stepping out in her dress and looking magnificent. The strapless design meant that the eye was inevitably drawn to her naked shoulders and impressive cleavage, and for a moment he wondered if Fay’s ample boobs had rendered his design a little too obvious and sexy for a bridesmaid’s dress.

‘You look fantastic!’ he began, as mindful as ever of the need to protect the confidence of women that were not used to wearing such glamourous dresses. ‘Come and look at yourself in the mirror, tell me what you think.’

‘Wow,’ was all that Fay could say for a moment as she admired herself.

‘It certainly fits nicely – is it comfortable? It’s not too tight, or...’

‘It’s perfect,’ she replied, unknowingly echoing Penny’s words, ‘wonderful.’ Will couldn’t avoid letting his eyes wander over her magnificent boobs, held firmly in place by the dress yet still very sexy, the soft flesh so inviting.

‘You’re comfortable with the fit? Sometimes very curvy girls aren’t as comfortable in a strapless design – you look really sexy but you’ve got to be happy with having a lot of male attention on the day.’

‘I can tell that you haven’t met Fay before,’ came Beth’s voice from behind them, ‘she’s never had a problem with handling male attention!’ Fay giggled as Will turned to look at Beth, and he was shocked into silence for a moment.

She didn’t have Fay’s obvious charms, but she had a simple understated beauty that seemed so much more powerful to Will at that moment. Her slight frame and pretty face gave her an air of innocent vulnerability, yet his dress did a magnificent job of emphasizing her subtle charms and gave her an elegant sexuality that was all the more alluring for its sophistication. She seemed to be at a perfect moment, her childhood firmly behind her, a confident young woman ready to take on the world, but she had a freshness about her, an air of positivity that the world had not yet been able to jade.

‘I’m getting a little worried that you two are going to upstage the bride!’ managed Will after a few moments, the laugh in his voice disguising a genuine concern.

‘Don’t let Penny hear you say that!’ replied Fay, but Beth said nothing, her eyes on Will as she gauged his reaction to her, knowing that she had made a big impression on him.

‘Penny’s truly beautiful,’ said Beth as last, ‘I don’t think she has anything to worry about.’

‘You’re right of course, you’re all gorgeous! Come and join Fay by the mirrors so you can see yourself.’ The two girls admired themselves and each other in the mirrors, while Will’s experienced eye scanned the dresses for any faults or need for adjustments. He saw only perfection, and by degrees his professional mind was overtaken by thoughts of a much more personal nature.

He found it impossible to favour one girl over the other, the contrast between them somehow adding to both their charms. He loved how pert and firm Beth’s cute little ass looked as it pushed against the silk of her dress, yet the full curve of Fay’s rear simply oozed sexuality. The larger girl’s soft breasts were so alluring, yet Beth’s more modest bosom had an indefinable pertness that he found equally tempting. The smiles that they shared as they chatted happily about their dresses illuminated their faces, their joy adding to their beauty, and when they briefly hugged he felt a pang of jealousy, wishing that he could hold them in his arms, realizing how much he wanted them both and beginning to feel the first throb of arousal in his groin.

The girls were full of praise for his dressmaking skills, and he paid them both some carefully worded compliments to highlight the fact that they had brought his creations to life with their shapely figures, but it was soon time for them to change back into their street clothes. It was with more than a little regret that Will watched them both retreat to their changing rooms, knowing that he’d never see them in their dresses again and would probably not even meet the girls again after today. Nice though the fantasy was, he’d never even dream of attempting to seduce two women at once – even if both were keen, it was so unlikely that they’d be happy for the other to know their desires, let alone share any intimacies with them, that he was sure that he would only end up embarrassed, and possibly without a business, if the story got out. All that he had was the fantasy, but it was certainly an inspiring one. The thought that they were both undressing now was both a frustration and a turn on for him. He could only imagine them emerging from their dresses, looking so different yet equally gorgeous, one slim and cute, the other so curvaceous and sexy. As he let his mind create the images that his eye could not see he felt his arousal grow a little, but a voice from Beth’s cubicle interrupted his dream.

‘Will, I think my zip is stuck, I can’t seem to move it. Could you help?’ A moment later he heard the door unlock and he instinctively moved closer, though he was shocked by the request. He hadn’t even dreamed of repeating the trick that had led to his incredible encounter with Penny, and the zips he used in his dresses were the best quality, so he was sure that it had not stuck. When he moved into the now open doorway Beth was stood in the middle of the cubicle, an apologetic smile on her face as she reached behind herself, seemingly still trying to get the zip of her dress to move downwards. ‘I just can’t seem to budge it,’ she said as she fumbled.

‘Here, let me,’ replied Will as he stepped into the small room, Beth obliging him by turning her back on him and lifting her hair so that he had an uninterrupted view. When he pulled at the zip, trying to focus on the dress rather than the slim curve of Beth’s oh so kissable neck, it slid smoothly down and a wave of relief passed over him, reassured that there had been no problem with the quality of his creation. Once that concern was dealt with his libido quickly took over, eyes again drawn to the smooth skin of Beth’s back and shoulders. She wore no bra and as he glanced lower he could glimpse the hem of Beth’s panties, the blue material raising his desire a little more, but he was quick to meet her eye as she turned to speak.

‘I really couldn’t move it! I think I need to have a proper look at it myself...’ Will watched on in a shocked and speechless silence as Beth let the dress fall off her, the dressmaker vainly trying to avoid staring at her gorgeous little body.

In the dress she was lovely, but out of it she was breathtaking, her body a series of breathtaking curves, her soft skin so perfect. Her tiny blue panties complemented rather than covered her shapely little ass, the twin globes made all the more enticing for the lacy material that stretched over them. He couldn’t resist letting his eyes linger on her pert breasts, dark nipples firming in the cool air, but Beth seemed unconcerned by her nakedness, quickly stepping out of the dress before reaching down to pick it up, examining the zip as though it was perfectly natural to be almost naked with a complete stranger.

‘It just seemed to be completely stuck,’ she continued as she held the dress up, hands finding the zip while Will watched on, the slight sway of her breasts as she moved almost hypnotic. Beth tried the zip several times but it worked perfectly each time, sliding smoothly back and forth as Will tried to ignore the slow heat in his groin. ‘Oh, that’s strange,’ she frowned, but at that moment they were interrupted by a knock on the frame of the door and when they turned to look Fay was in the doorway, still wearing her dress.

‘I can’t get my dress off!’ she smiled. ‘Are you having problems with your zip too?’

‘I’m not sure,’ replied Beth with a giggle, and it was at that moment that Will began to wonder whether the girls were toying with him. His broken zip routine had helped him experience the fuck of a lifetime with Penny, but were they turning the tables on him? ‘Let’s have a look,’ added Beth as she laid her dress over a chair, and a moment later Fay was standing in front of Will and Beth, her back to them both as her friend unzipped her. The zip travelled smoothly down, and a moment later the dress was on the floor around Fay’s ankles, leaving her clad in only a cute pair of pink panties. She didn’t hesitate to step out of it as Beth picked it up, turning to face Will as her dress was also placed on the chair. She met his eye with a wicked twinkle, and he knew then that they were both playing with him. It seemed to Will that Fay was almost daring him to break eye contact, the desire to lower his gaze to her magnificent bosom almost impossible to ignore, but he resisted the temptation for now, knowing that he had to let the girls take the lead and that he was, for now at least, just their willing plaything. It was Beth that moved things on, turning to them both with a happy smile that suggested that things were going just the way that she wanted them to.

‘Aren’t Fay’s boobs fantastic! I always get so jealous when I see them!’ Fay giggled again and Will allowed his gaze to drop to them at last, feeling that he had been given permission by the girls. Beth was right – they were wonderful, Fay’s body a male fantasy made flesh. Though she was very ample chested, her boobs sat proudly on her ribcage, full and inviting, crowned by big dark nipples that begged to be touched, kissed, licked... It was Fay’s voice that returned Will to reality, though he was finding that an ever increasing swelling in his crotch was making it difficult to think about anything apart from the two beautiful women in front of him, and the thought that they have more in mind for him than just teasing was impossible to shake.

‘You’re so cute Beth – you’re much prettier than me!’ Both girls laughed as they put an arm around each other, though they were still facing Will, who found it impossible to choose between them, the pretty little temptress who seemed so innocent and the voluptuous young woman with a body that seemed made for pleasure.

‘Do you have a lot of problems with zips, Will?’ asked Beth, though he could tell that she knew he had grown wise to her game now. As she smiled at him, the two of them understanding each other’s thoughts and desires, Fay completed the moment by leaning closer to her friend and planting a soft kiss on her cheek.

‘No, I .... I never have problems...’

‘Glad to hear it!’ giggled Beth as she responded to her friend’s kiss by holding her a little closer, her hand caressing Fay’s hip in a way that was far from platonic. Will had lost his cool completely now, Fay’s kiss tripping something in his mind that made it difficult to think straight, let alone speak, his cock now flooding with blood as his body took over, stiffening his shaft in the hope that it would be needed soon.

Fay turned to smile at him now, asking her own question as Beth returned the kiss, though she added to it by letting the tip of her little tongue briefly caress the contours of Fay’s ear.

‘Penny did tell us that there was a problem with her dress, you see. She said that the zip stuck, and .... oh, that’s nice, Beth...’ She turned to her friend and there was an inevitability to the kiss that they shared then, a soft contact that was gentle yet certainly more than friendly, their lips lingering, enjoying the intimacy and the arousal it inspired.

‘I...’ That was all that Will could manage now, completely at the girls’ mercy, but Beth finally ended the teasing.

‘She did say that you’d sorted her dress out, and sorted her out too, so perhaps...’ Suddenly both girls were kneeling at his feet, four busy hands on his belt and zipper as he looked down at the two pretty young women, unable to believe his luck.

‘I think we deserve the same service that Penny got,’ smiled Fay, ‘and it looks like you’d be more than happy to deliver it!’ As she grinned up at him she slid a hand over the bulge at his crotch and he groaned, feeling more aroused now that he could ever remember being in the past. A moment later his shaft sprang out into the light, completely stiff and pointing proudly skywards.

‘Very nice,’ whispered Beth as she leant in to kiss its tip, making him gasp. Fay took the shaft with a soft hand, moving close to kiss the same spot that Beth had a few moments earlier, before they both began to plant a succession of kisses on his rod. They worked along it from the base to the tip together, Will looking on in shocked disbelief as two warm soft mouths caressed his manhood. When tongues replaced lips, the soft wet touches inspired a rhythmic throbbing in Will’s engorged member, his heart trying to push more blood into it with every heartbeat, the girls accepting the compliment with more smiles. A moment later Beth stood, an arm around Will as she pushed her soft body against him, Will returning the embrace with his own arm, his hand on her hip, fingertips on the soft material of her panties.

‘Just a fuck, yeah?’ she whispered, ‘we just want to fuck, no strings, just a bit of fun, okay?’

‘Yeah,’ he managed, though he would have given anything for them both at that point, and a moment later Beth’s mouth was on his, her lips parting, her passion matching his, their tongues meeting and jostling rudely. Will was so turned on now, but when he felt a wet friction on his prick the sensation was so delightful his knees weakened for a moment. He broke the kiss to look down and was rewarded with the sight of Fay’s red lips sliding up and down his pole, the pornographic image as much of a turn on as the feel of her mouth as she pleasured him.

‘Come on then,’ urged Beth as she quickly slipped her panties off, ‘I want you!’ She had laid the dresses over the seat of the chair and she now put two hands on its back, leaning forward to present her pert little ass to him in an unconscious imitation of Penny’s pose a few days earlier, shamelessly exposing the pink lips of her shaven sex to him. Fay obligingly released him, moving a little so that she had the perfect view as he moved behind Beth.

‘Don’t you dare come inside her,’ she grinned up at him, ‘I want a share of this!’ It was obvious that it was his cock she was referring to and he allowed himself a smug grin as he took his prick in one hand. These two are almost fighting over me, he thought as he slid his swollen tool between the obligingly wet lips of Beth’s sweet pussy, the bliss of feeling the warm walls of her sex as they snugly enveloped him matched by the boost to his ego as he began to slowly fuck her, knowing that another beautiful woman was patiently waiting her turn.

‘Wow,’ whispered Fay to herself as she watched her friend getting fucked, the sight of Will’s thick shaft glistening as it slid back and forth turning her on too. Will was in heaven, the joy of having this delightful little creature surrendering to him a fantasy come true. He rested his hands on her slim hips as his pelvis rocked back and forth, the soft gasp that she greeted each stroke with music to his ears. The glutton in him wanted to sample Fay’s delights too but he decided to give Beth a more intense experience before he withdrew, suddenly increasing the pace of his fucking, holding her steady while he screwed her with all the intensity and speed that he could muster and inspiring her friend to let a hand dip between her own thighs for a play as she looked on. Beth loved his new rhythm, gasping and sighing as she lowered her body a little to help him, and even Fay seemed to find pleasure in it, the sight of them coupling adding to her arousal.

Suddenly Will stopped, feeling the first stirrings of orgasm in his groin yet desperate to extend the experience, and he reluctantly withdrew, gratified to hear a moan of disappointment from Beth. Fay slid a fingertip along his length, gathering a thick smear of Beth’s creamy juice from his shaft, hesitating for a moment before popping the finger into her mouth.

‘Mmmm. My turn, I think.’ She lay back on the floor, quickly pulling her knickers off before spreading her ample thighs wide. Will was quick to kneel between them, admiring the tidily trimmed black hair above her pussy for a moment before moving over her, his weight on his hands as she guided him home. ‘Oh fuck, that’s nice,’ she gasped as he slid deep inside her with his first stroke, ‘just what I need!’ She wrapped her arms and legs around him, her perfume enveloping him as he enjoyed the feel of her body, her soft skin almost as much of a pleasure as the exquisite friction of her hot, wet quim. Beth knelt by them, seemingly happy to watch for now, though she let a hand caress Will’s shoulder, moving onto his arm before briefly reaching lower to squeeze an ample breast, fingers caressing a nipple.

‘You can come inside her, you know,’ she smiled at Will, ‘when you’re ready, just come!’ Suddenly she stood and left them but he was too turned on to think about anything but the glorious fuck that he was enjoying so much. Fay’s face was a picture of bliss, her full mouth open as she gasped happily with each stroke of his cock, the heat from her body seeming to rise and envelop him.

‘Come if you want to honey, just fuck me hard – like you did to Beth!’ Will didn’t need a second invitation, pushing himself to one last big effort, screwing her with an intensity that took his breath away, though it was obvious to him that his relentless thrusting was having the same effect on her, the curvy girl gasping for air as she enjoyed the pounding that she was receiving, lifting her hips to meet every stroke. Suddenly he was coming, feeling that he was pumping an incredible amount of spunk into his lover as his cock throbbed, his world contracting into only the sensations he was experiencing at that moment. He could feel her soft body, hotter than ever under him, and hear her gasps as she shared his bliss. The feeling that they were one for a short time was inescapable, their bodies and their juices mingling as their hearts raced together, the kiss that they shared then sealing the moment.

Once his ecstasy had passed he moved off her but they remained close, holding each other to maintain their intimacy a little longer. Will allowed his eyes to close and when he heard Beth’s voice it sounded very distant somehow. He sensed Fay move from his side but didn’t react for a time, his body still recovering from his exertions.

When he had recovered he sat up slowly, gathering his thoughts as he began to pull his trousers back up, standing up as he wondered how much time had passed. When he returned to the main room he was greeted with a sight that his mind struggled to process for a few seconds.

The girls were still naked, their glorious figures reflected in the mirrors at the far end of the room, but they were standing either side of a newcomer. Penny had joined them and was wearing her wedding dress again, admiring her reflection as she friends smiled at her, sharing her happiness.

‘Hi Will,’ she said as she turned to him with a radiant smile, ‘Beth let me in, I hope you don’t mind. I did want to try it on one last time.’

‘That’s okay, I...’ He just couldn’t find the words, but she smiled indulgently at him.

‘Don’t worry, I know the girls have been looking after you,’ she replied, her gaze flitting down to his crotch for a moment. He realized that he was still holding his trousers up with one hand, but she certainly didn’t seem to mind his disheveled appearance. ‘Why don’t you relax while the girls look after me?’ He nodded an acknowledgement and sat in the armchair normally reserved for the mother of the bride, still not quite able to think straight and happy to simply watch three beautiful women, though again he was destined to be surprised.

Penny was happy that her dress fitted her as perfectly as ever, her smile confirmation that any concerns had been banished, and as Will watched Beth moved behind her to move the zip down. Within moments she was naked apart from a tiny pair of white panties but as Fay carefully returned her dress to its hanger Beth knelt at her friend’s feet and simply tugged her knickers down. Penny stepped out of them and Becky tossed them away as she moved closer to her friend, putting a slim little hand on a creamy thigh before moving her face between Penny’s legs.

Will looked on in shock as Penny moved her feet a little wider to accommodate her friend, and the mirrors gave him several different views of Beth’s angelic face as she planted a soft kiss on Penny’s sex, looking up at the bride to share the moment with her before she let her tongue explore the tender flesh, making Penny sigh as she began to feel the pleasure that the contact was inspiring.

‘Oh, that’s so nice honey,’ she whispered, but Beth didn’t respond, far more intent on her task to pause now. Fay had been happy to watch her friends, but now she moved closer to Penny, offering and receiving an embrace in the same moment. Will knew that a kiss must surely follow, and he felt his groin stir again as he watched the slim blonde and her curvy bridesmaid exchange new intimacies, each kiss more confident and deeper than the last, until tongues were exploring adventurously, Fay’s hand caressing a soft little breast.

When the kiss ended they smiled again, and after a whisper that Will couldn’t hear Fay moved her hand to replace it with her mouth, leaning down to suck on the sensitive nipple while her fellow bridesmaid began to probe deeply with her tongue.

‘Oh girls...’ Penny couldn’t find the words to express her feelings now, but it was Will that she was looking at and he somehow understood that there was a request in her eyes. Standing again, he began to undress, happy to see Penny respond with a smile. Once he had shed his clothing her eyes fell on his tool, stiffening now, before she looked up to ask for something more.

‘Yes, that’s what I want, that’s what I need now. Girls...’ Both Beth and Fay turned to follow their friend’s gaze, smiling at the sight of Will’s prick rising to the challenge again. Beth stood, Will noticing a new moisture around her mouth as she spoke.

‘It looks like we’ve inspired him,’ she giggled, ‘perhaps you should take a seat in the armchair, Penny.’ The bridesmaids escorted their friend to the broad leather chair, and once she had sat they spread her long slim legs for her, both of them lifting a limb over the chair’s arms, completely exposing her moist pussy, Will’s prick hard again at the inspiring sight.

Will quickly moved into position, the girls all watching silently as he slid again into the receptive heaven of Penny’s sopping sex, both of them gasping at this most intimate of contacts, their eyes meeting as they united. When he began a slow and deliberate fucking the pleasure of it overwhelmed them both, the uniqueness of the situation adding a spice to each stroke. Fay reached down to place two fingertips on Penny’s clitoris, steadily rubbing there as she watched Will’s fat prick relentlessly moving in and out of her, leaving Beth to caress a soft little breast as she leant down to Penny for a gentle kiss that quickly deepened in response to the blonde’s passion. Penny’s tongue moved urgently over her friend’s, needing an intimate contact to add to the pleasure created by the thick shaft that was filling her and the busy fingers on her clitoris. All three of her lovers were hypnotized by Penny’s beauty, unable to tear their gaze from the bride’s pretty face as she approached orgasm. She had somehow retained an air of innocence, still managing to personify a perfect purity even though she was a willing and eager participant in a shamelessly hedonistic encounter. There was a slight blush on her perfect skin as she looked up at Will, a look of surprise in her eyes as pleasure tore through her that implied that the sensations she was enjoying were somehow new to her. Again Will thought what a lucky man her future husband was, Penny somehow achieving the impossible in having the air of an innocent virgin yet the appetites of the most debauched slut. Her eyes flickered shut as she came, looking like a fallen angel as her lust warmed her, and Will manfully maintained his thrusting until he sensed that her moment had passed. When he withdrew he was still hard, his earlier fuck with Fay helping him to delay his own orgasm now, and Fay smiled again when she saw that his member was still rigid and glistening with Penny’s juices.

‘I think Penny’s had enough for now honey, but I’d love a little bit more. Lie down!’ Will grinned up at her as he lay on his back, enjoying the view as she stood over him for a moment before sinking down, using a hand to guide him home as she impaled herself on his shaft, smiling at him as she felt her pussy fill with his rod, its walls clinging snugly to him.

Will loved the sensation too, the wet friction on his sensitive member so wonderful, but the sight of Fay as she began to work her body up and down on him added much to his pleasure. He drank in the vision of this magnificent woman fucking him, a loose curl of black hair resting on her cheek as her red lips parted in a gasp of satisfied desire. Every inch of her was perfect, the soft skin of her rounded shoulders sloping down to her wonderfully full breasts, the stiff dark nipples further evidence of her arousal, the soft flesh beginning to move a little as she increased the pace of her movements, her lust impelling her to increase the friction, to increase the pleasure. The soft curve of her tummy sloped down to her ample thighs and the dark hair between them, but from his prone position Will could see the slim lips of her sex as they moved on him, the sight a compelling arousal.

Fay’s breath began to come in short gasps as she rode him, the physical effort and the pleasure that it inspired conspiring to rob her of air and making her heart race. Though Will was enjoying the view he was destined to be robbed of it, Beth wanting to do more than simply watch as her friend enjoyed herself. Without warning, she moved over Will and lowered her sweet little pussy onto his face, giving him a wonderful view of her shaven skin and her slim pink lips for a moment before he eagerly met them with his tongue, parting them and delving deep. Will loved eating pussy, and he happily let his tongue and lips feast, licking, kissing, sucking and caressing, using every trick he knew as he explored every crevice. He was gratified to discover moisture as he worked away, accepting the unspoken compliment as he lapped at her and enjoying the unique taste of the pretty girl as she began to spend. He could still feel Fay’s pussy sliding on his cock, but the girls had one more surprise for him.

Though he could not see much now, he heard Penny’s voice quite clearly and he sensed that she had now moved from the chair to kneel alongside him, between her bridesmaids.

‘Enjoying yourselves, girls? You both look so hot!’ When Beth replied there was a heartfelt tone in her voice that helped Will to redouble his efforts, knowing how much bliss he was inspiring.

‘Christ Penny, this guy really knows how to give head! I’m .... he’s got me so wet!’

‘Really? Let me feel...’ Beth gasped again and Will felt Penny’s fingers near his face as they sought out Beth’s hot little quim. ‘Wow, you’re soaking! Don’t drown him! Let me give you a rub...’ Will rested his head on the floor, happy to relax and watch Penny’s slim fingers as they explored and gave pleasure.

‘Hey, don’t leave me out!’ Fay demanded with a giggle, and a moment later she sighed happily. ‘Oh, that’s lovely Penny, thanks! He’s got a fantastic cock, but .... yes, just there...’ It seemed that the girls were both about to come, Beth beginning to push herself onto Will’s mouth, now desperate to enjoy more of his expert tongue as well as Penny’s fingers, knowing that just a little more would be enough.

As pleasure overtook her, Beth moved a little and Will caught a view of the four of them in the mirror. He saw that as she was pleasuring her friends Penny was kissing them both in turn and the brief view he had of the pretty bride caressing Beth’s tongue with her own was so wonderfully erotic that he lost control at last. He lifted his hips as his cock exploded, Fay grinding herself against him as she sensed his orgasm, even though she was experiencing the same bliss herself. Will found himself gasping for air, his hot breath on Beth’s pussy as she too came, her juices copious enough to drip onto his face now.

Time seemed to stop then for the three of them, their only sensation the most primal of them all, orgasms that seemed endless, a perfect pleasure shared between them.  Eventually they all sank onto the floor, a confused jumble of arms and legs, though a few minutes later Penny broke the silence, keen to share her thoughts.

‘I’ve been thinking about the morning of my wedding. I know that we were planning to take the dresses away today, but what if there’s a problem?’

‘We might need Will,’ added Fay, anticipating her friend’s idea.

‘I’m getting married at a big country hotel Will, and the three of us are staying there the night before the wedding so we can have a nice relaxed morning getting ready.’

‘So you’d like me to bring the dresses on the day?’ asked Will, sensing the way the conversation was going.

‘It would be great if you could – I’ll know then that if there is a problem you’ll be able to fix it.’

‘That would be lovely,’ commented Beth, ‘breakfast in bed, a nice relaxed morning, then Will can lick my pussy again before we get ready for the wedding.’ The others all laughed at her frank comment and she looked up in surprise. ‘Isn’t that what he’ll be there for?’

‘I am the bride,’ giggled Penny, ‘and it is my special day! If anyone deserves a bit of extra attention it should be me! I’m not sure whether he’ll be able to manage all three of us.’

‘I’m certain I’ll be able to rise to the occasion,’ grinned Will.

‘We’re relying on it!’ laughed Fay, and they all began to look forward to an extra special wedding day.

––––––––
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Thanks for reading my story! If you enjoyed it, why not check out one of the other stories I have for sale, all available from the website you purchased this one from. Hot short stories, steamy novels and even some that you can read for free – there’s something for everyone!

There are several ways to keep up to date or get in touch if you'd like to – 

Visit www.roryhitch.com to read free stories, sign up for monthly email updates, contact me direct, get updates on my next story and more!

If you'd like to contact me direct you can also email me at roryhitch@gmail.com - If you'd like I can add you to my monthly mailing list so you receive emails about new stories as they're published.

Search for Rory Hitch on Facebook – once we’re friends you’ll receive messages about new stories as they are released, or if you’d prefer you could just visit my Facebook page!

Finally, you can follow me on Twitter - just search for Rory Hitch!

Thanks again for your custom - it's very much appreciated and I hope to hear from you soon!

Rory.
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