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Sheryl crouched next to her fiancée to whisper
into Jen’s ear as the organ music changed.
“There’s our cue, my love. Are you ready to
marry me?”

Jen smiled back. “Of course | am. Just
remember that snacktime isn't until after the
ceremony.” She said. “After all, we did invite
some people who I'd like to keep around.”
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"What do you take me for, Jen? Of course | can
control myself.” Sheryl said with a grin as she let her
wife-to-be lead the way down the aisle.



Despite her confident words, Sheryl felt her hunger grow as she and Jen took
their places at the altar. She glanced back at the guests, friends and family
who would serve beautifully as delicious little morsels. Her excitement and
nervousness at marrying Jen only seemed to increase her hunger, and she

began to wonder if she really could make it tlir‘?{%lﬁheéixaw % .com
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Sheryl felt Jen's hand grasp hers firmly as
the minister droned on, and she drew
strength from the contact with her beloved.




She turned to face Jen to exchange vows, and felt a twitch from

EEOFE e aTrlearly excited by her part in the
ceremony, and Sheryl barely managed to speak her lines without
moaning in pleasure as the woman inside her pussy wriggled
around.

Jen winked at Sheryl as she spoke her own part, and the
expression on her new wife’s face just made Sheryl more aroused.




As the minister began to finish the ceremony, Sheryl
squeezed Katharina tightly, her hungry pussy trying to find
release by sucking the woman up all the way inside. But
her pet’s grip was strong, and she stayed outside, teasing
Sheryl as she wriggled more.



Shervl closed her exes and imagined what would
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happen H'their toy l'.'.lat.!e ey :valé‘ control completely
and give in to her hunger. It would be so easy to
rampage through the crowd to fill the ache deep inside
her. She felt her breath quicken with excitement as she
lost focus on the ceremony and began to daydream.




She would start by pulling down her
top, to relieve her aching nipples.




“Naughty, naughty girl, Katharina.” She would say,
reaching for the hem of her billowing skirt.




Sheryl could imagine the surprised look on Katharina’s face as she
exposed their secret to everyone watching. Their guests would be
scandalized, but Sheryl wouldn’t care. Neither would they, once
she finished with them.
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Only when Sheryl shoved her panties
down, out of Katharina’s grip would the

woman realize she had gone too far, and by
then it would be far too late.
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“Wait, you promised!” Katharina would wail as
Sheryl grabbed her head and thrust the woman
inward to satisfy the ache deep within herself.




Her screams and struggles would do no good, of
course, but they would feel wonderful as Sheryl
finally let her pussy consume the little tease.




That first orgasm would begin as Katharina made one final bid for .
freedom, only to be silenced by Sheryl’s pussy.
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Of course, Jen would be upset that
Sheryl was interrupting their wedding,
but Sheryl be too hungry to care.




Katharina would flail her arms, looking for an escape, but
WolNIWIWmEEOH1S: @ @der as she slid deeper inside.
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As she was sucked deeper inside, Katharina's outstretched hand would grab
desperately for something to hold onto, until that, too, was sucked inside of her.
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Sheryl imagined the guests scattering as she finished off her first snack. She
hadn’t eaten in over a day, and the wedding preparations had worked up an
appetite. Sheryl was always hungry, but now she was positively voracious.
As she imagined her body rapidly digesting Katharina, she wanted more.
Needed more.



As she came down from her orgasm, Sheryl would realize that the
ceremony was ruined. Still, why let a good crowd go to waste?
Katharina wouldn’t truly satisfy her hunger, not all by herself.

WWW. €




“Now it’s your turn!” Sheryl imagined herself l P Tl
saying as she scooped up the closest two guests. W .erofus.comn ||

“Sheryl, no! Let them go!” Jen would scream,
but to no avail. The hunger had Sheryl, and she
would not stop until she was full. Jen would
have to understand, wouldn’t she?



“Mmm, what to do with you? One of
you in each hole, | think.” Sheryl’s belly
rumbled, and she imagined what she
could do if her rnoutli—somehow
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She would raise one of them to her lips
while the other struggled, and smile at her
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Then, Sheryl imagined the feel of her prey’s head
filling her mouth. She would wrap her lips around
the woman’s neck and swallow.

The woman in her other hand would scream in
horror, and that would be the moment when Sheryl
plunged the woman feet-first into her drooling pussy.



A thrill ran through Sheryl as she imagined swallowing with
both her mouths at the same time. Her belly rumbled at
the thought, and a quiet moan escaped her lips.
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She would take them slowly, savoring their struggles.



While she was distracted, the rest of their guests would run for
the exits, trying frantically to escape this disaster of a wedding.
The outer doors would be locked, of course, but Sheryl would let
them try to escape while she finished her current meal.
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As the last of her prey slipped inside, Sheryl would reach down
and bring herself to orgasm once more to send them off.
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“Sheryl, you promised to control yourself!” Jen would shout, glaring.

As she came down from her orgasm, Sheryl would smile up at her ’ WA Dﬁm@’ Com
bride. “I know, but | was so hungry. And wasn’t that hot to watch?”

“No! Sheryl, those were my friends! Let them out, I'll find you

another snack!”

“Come over and say goodbye to them then, Jen. You know it’s too a I

late for anything else.” Sheryl would answer, reaching out with her
feet to pull Jen closer.




“Come over and say goodbye to them
then, Jen. You know it's too late for

anything else.” Sheryl would answer,
reaching out with her feet to pull Jen
closer.
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“Come closer, Jen. They're almost gone, so you'll
have to be quick.” Sheryl wouldn’t be able to
help rubbing it in, even though she could tell Jen
was not enjoying this the way she usually did.
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Sheryl would reach out and grab her wife gently
but firmly, pulling her close. “Don’t worry, they’ll
always be with us now, just like all the others.”
She would say soothingly, but a part of her
would know that she had finally gone too far.




"I needed them,” Sheryl said, staring distantly
at Jen. “| needed them all inside of me...”
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“Sheryl, please. This was supposed to be our
special day, and you've ruined it!” Jen would
sob as she saw Sheryl’s body absorb her friends.
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238 Just then, her orgasm would hit, and
j i , the rush of pleasure would tell
' % Sheryl what she needed to do now.




“No, Jen, this is perfect. It’s finally time
for us to become one.” She would moan,
thrusting Jen down between her legs.
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“No, Sheryl, you can’t! I'm your wife!” Jen would
scream, but to no avail. Sheryl would just spread
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“That’s why you need to be part of me, Jen.” Sheryl
would answer. “You and | will be together forever
now.”

Jen would only have time for one final scream before ;
being silenced by her wife's pussy. www.erofus.com




That lovely silk dress of Jen's would tickle Sheryl
in all the right places as her wife slid deep
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“Oh Jen! Yes!” Sheryl would moan, sucking Jen even deeper.
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Jen would kick and struggle, her dress cushioning
the impact. Sheryl’s voracious pussy pulled Jen
www.erofus.com inside of her, dress and all.



With one more slurp, all that would remain
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would cry out, body shaking in orgasm as she
pulled the last of her wife into her pussy.




“Sheryl, it's time.” Jen’s voice sounded next to
Sheryl, and she stifled a moan as she let go of the
daydream and remembered where she was.




Opening her eyes, Sheryl found her wife
qufﬂél@., looking thoughtfully up at her.
i ; “Let’s go celebrate, love." Jen whispered as

the minister gave the final blessing. “l can
tell that you need something to eat.”
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BONUS: HOW SHERYL'S GROWN ; PART 13






