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Book #1

Before The Ceremony

Lacy stood staring at her bridal reflection in

the full-length mirror that adjourned her

little room in the church to get prepared for

walking down the aisle. The room was

typically used during the weekends as a

Sunday school classroom. But not today.

Today Lacy was so nervous. She was about

to make one of the biggest decisions of her

life. Was she ready? A tear slid down her

cheek. Connor was a great man and he was

going to make an amazing husband she just

knew. Lacy closed her eyes and breathed in

a big sigh.

She heard a faint knock at the door to the

tiny little room. Lacy's heart started beating

fast. She had a feeling she knew who it was.

It was the best man Phillip. Lacy and Phillip

had a brief fling about a year ago, but Lacy

ended it after her fiancee Connor proposed.

She had the best of intentions of being a

loyal wife. Phillip for his part had

seemed to respect her wishes about ending

the brief affair. Why was he fucking here

right now? Lacy was starting to feel anger

brewing deep inside of her. Just then

Lacy felt a gush of wetness sliding down her

leg. God, was just the sight of the best man

standing in the frame way of the door really

going to have this kind of wanton effect on

her?

Yes, Lacy wanted Phillip. Yes, she knew that

she was here standing in a wedding dress

about to walk down the aisle and marry

another man. These feelings she was having

were extremely inappropriate. "Leave

Phillip Please, I'm trying to finish getting

ready, and besides you are not supposed to 

be in here with me."

Phillip gazed into Lacy's beautiful brown

eyes, taking in her beauty as she stood like

an angel in front of the mirror. "You

couldn't look any more beautiful if you tried

lace" Phillip smiled as he now walked into

the little room, closed the door behind him,

and locked it. Lacy felt a tight knot forming

in her chest. She was dripping wet and

aching for the best man standing alone with

her in this room and she was shaking and

nervous. This wasn't right. She wasn't this

kind of girl. Frustrated Lacy gave it to Phillip

good.

"Phillip, what are you doing here? I asked

you to please leave. The wedding will be

starting in just a little bit here. What are you

trying to ruin my wedding day ya asshole?"

"I know, sorry," said Phillip smirking.

"The guests have all taken their seats in the

church and I'm about to take my place up

front next to your "New" husband." Phillip

gave her a small wink. "Ok, please just go

away and give me a few minutes, please.

Phillip, tell everyone that I'll be right there."

Must to Lacy's dismay Phillip did not leave

though. He walked towards Lacy, coming up

behind her and wrapping his arms around

her. Slightly kissing her soft neck that

smelled of freshly picked flowers right from

the field.

"God Lace, You are so fucking hot, I know

you are about to get married to my Best

Friend but I need to be inside of you again.

Get you out of my system. I promise you

after this, I will go away and leave

you alone and let you live your boring,

married life with Connor."

Lacy gasped in shock at his audacity.

"Phillip, are you seriously standing here

trying to fuck the bride right before she

walks down the aisle." She looked down

towards the ground. "Cuz that's just wrong.

You should be ashamed."

Phillip gave her a sweet smile. "Yes, that's

exactly what I'm trying to do. I want to fuck

the bride Now! Before you walk down the

aisle. After you walk down the aisle. At the

reception. And Finally, I'm going to fuck you

one last time on your wedding night.

Lacy stared at the best man who was her

soon-to-be husband's closest friend. He was

the fucking Best Man after all, and here he

stood telling her that he was going to make

an event of subtly fucking her throughout

her entire wedding day. Who did he fucking

think he was, her pussy wasn't his to claim.

That right belonged to her husband, who

was waiting patiently for her at the front of

the little countryside church.

Before she could answer, Phillip whispered

in her ear. "You have two options here Lace.

You can either say no to what I want and I

can go confess to your fiance about our

little affair last year. Or Lace, you can agree

and it can still be a nice wedding day."

"Fuck you, Phillip, you are evil." "You are

ruining my wedding day.  As if

demonstrating for her, he threw his head

back in a deep laugh. "Yea, I know Lace,

Now hurry up and bend over" He

commanded as he tantalizingly placed soft

little kisses on the nape of her neck.

God, she did want Phillip badly though. She

wouldn't let on to him that he got to her.

but the sad truth was that he did. Every

time she was around him he just radiated

sex and masculinity. She turned to mush

whenever he was around. Phillip was kind

of an ass, or a huge ass, whatever.

Lacy sighed in compliance as she bent over

the little Sunday school table.  His hands

found their way up the back of her dress. So

many white frills and fluff.

"Geez, girl, you're making it hard to find

your cunt." Lacy couldn't stop a giggle from

escaping her lips. "Hurry up then, the

wedding is about to start."

"This one is going to be quick Lace, but I

have lots of naughty ideas for the three

times more I plan to fuck that tight little

pussy today." You will be so sore when it

comes time for you to finally consummate

your marriage to your husband.

Lacy's cheeks began to blush a cute, rosy

little red color as her white wedding dress

was tossed up over her hips, and the best

man's hands were firmly placed on both ass

cheeks. Her tight little ass bounced naked

up in the air. Making quick work of

Unbuttoning his pants, Lacy couldn't help

but admire his cock. It was an amazing cock.

It was long, full, thick, and boy did this man

know how to use it.

Phillip thrust his thick, throbbing penis

inside Lacy's tight little hole. Her wetness

sucked his dick so hard inside of her, she

felt as if she was going to pass out from the

sensation.

Suddenly a knock sounded at the door.

"Lace sweetheart, are you almost ready, the

minister wants to start here soon?"

The sound of the knock and hearing her

fiancee's voice made her pussy tense up

and tighten harder on Phillips's dick.

The door was locked. Phillip didn't let the

slight intrusion of her soon-to-be

husband stop him from continuing to fuck

the bride.

"Fuck, god

damn Lace" He whispered extra quietly in

her ear as he thrust his cock deeper inside

of her slit, little gushes of Lacy's wetness

flooded over his cock and some seeped out

running down her legs.

"Yes Honey, tell the minister I'll be right

there." Lacy choked out to her soon-to-be

new hubby. She hoped he couldn't hear the

passion in her voice.

"Ok Honey, I'll see you in just a little bit. I

love you, I can't wait to make you my wife."

"Love you too" she managed as Phillip

grabbed her hair hard and yanked her head

back into a passionate kiss.

"Aww, my cheating, little Harlot, Slut! "

Phillip pounded into her one last time and

shot his load fully up inside of her. She

would for sure be leaking cum after this.

"Ok Philip, satisfied? I'm going to marry my

husband now. She pulled down her

wedding dress, smoothing out any wrinkles,

touched up her hair and makeup, and

started walking out of the room. "Wait

Lace," She stopped to turn back and look at

Phillip. He pulled out some vibrating anal

beads that he held up in the air for her to

see. "One last thing, I want you to wear

these for your walk down the aisle." Phillip

smiled teasingly as he licked her tight little

ass hole and relished watching as he

proceeded to slide all ten vibrating beads up

her little ass. This was going to be a day to

remember.

To be continued........
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Here comes the bride started playing

as Lacy was about to begin 

the descent down the church aisle to

marry her soon-to-be husband.

The best man's cum wouldn't stop

seeping down her leg. She closed her

eyes briefly to remember just ten

minutes before she was being stuffed

by the best man who was now

standing at the front of the church.

Biggest smile on his face. Jack ass,

she thought as she remembered him

thrusting and fucking her cunt from

behind, her wedding dress flung up

over her head. It was a good thing

her wedding dress was so big and

frilly, no one would be able to tell

that she had cum sliding down her

leg. she smiled and began to walk

towards her smiling husband.

Lacy was about halfway down the

aisle when suddenly she felt

extremely tense vibrations coming

from her ass. Omg, she thought. That

bastard had a remote control in his

pocket for the 10 anal beads that he

had inserted inside of her ass in the

Sunday school classroom/bridal

changing area. God, she hated Phillip,

this was her wedding day and he was

ruining it. "Oh god," Lacy muttered

under her breath quietly as the speed

of the vibrations was turned up to full

speed. It was too much. Lacy was

afraid she might cum. She was trying

so hard not to as she continued

walking towards her soon-to-be

hubby, trying not to make eye

contact with Phillip, who was

standing in line with the other

groomsmen. He was grinning ear to

ear. This was amusing to him she was

sure. Fucking bastard. "mmmm" she

moaned softly trying not to come

undone.

Lacy approached her intended hubby

Connor. He took her hand, kissing it

softly. "Hey honey, are you ok love?"

Connor whispered in her ear. "Yes,

just give me a second babe, I'm

feeling a bit nauseous." Connor

pulled Lacy into a hug. "Just take a

second sweet heart. We have the rest

of our lives." The guests and minister

patiently waited for the ceremony to

continue. Phillip pressed the full

speed button in his pants pocket

again. The beads inside of Lacy's

ass were bouncing and vibrating the

fuck out of her tight little ass hole.

The pleasure was just too much and

in this moment, she couldn't let all of

these people see her orgasm. With

the beads still vibrating she slowly

lowered herself to the floor, her

wedding dress spread all around her.

"Just give me a minute" she told her

husband. "Your ok love, every one

understands" The guests all were

shouting out words of

encouragement to Lacy, not aware

that she was about to have one of

the most intense orgasms of her life.

As she sat on the floor, she dipped

her head down to make it appear

that she was feeling ill. Connor stood

over her rubbing her back. "It'll be ok

honey" Phillip suddenly left his place

with the groomsmen in line and came

over to stand by her and Connor.

"Hey bro, Lacy, is everything ok here.

Anything I can do to help." Lacy lifted

her head to look up at the best man

as she shot him daggers. Phillip was

ruining her wedding, but what could

she do? If she told Connor now, their

marriage would surely be over before

it even began. Or she would just have

to go along with Phillips's blackmail

of her for the rest of the day. What

the fuck had she done? Guilt and

shame washed over her as she felt a

long, masculine finger slip inside of

pussy and start circling her clit. What

the fuck. Phillip had joined her on the

ground of the church floor to make it

look like he was trying to help her

feel better. How did he get his finger

inside of him, how was he fingering

me right now in front of all of these

guests? Apparently no one seemed to

notice as her dress was so gigantic

and frilly. Phillip was able to secretly

slip a finger in there. Phillip was going

to pay for this later. Lacy would have

her revenge back some how today.

She didn't know how yet but by god

she fucking would. Putting her head

down between her legs with Phillip

still playing with her clit under her

dress, she lost control and she

fucking came so fucking hard. She felt

so ashamed. She lifted her head to

look up around at everyone. All of the

guests didn't seem to appear to know

what was actually going on here.

After coming down from her orgasm,

her pussy still pulsating and aching,

she stood up and took Connors's

hand and they got married.

After The Ceremony
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"You son of a bitch!" Lacy threw her

wedding bouquet at the best man

Phillip. Phillip had just ruined and

humiliated her on her wedding day.

This day was supposed to be a

special day. A day that she would

remember for the rest of her life. But

nope. Lacy found herself getting

blackmailed by the best man, fucked

in the little Sunday school classroom

before the ceremony. She still

remembered his hard cock pounding

into her from behind as her wedding

dress was flung up over her head.

Lacy had thought that was the end of

it, especially after Phillip put those

anal beads up her asshole. Too bad

she hadn't known that he had a

remote control. Of course, he would

use the ceremony to further

humiliate her. Lacy felt so ashamed

and ruined. She had just married

Connor and yet been fucked twice by

the best man.

After Phillip grinned at her, dodging

the bouquet of bright red roses.

"Phillip, how could you? You just

ruined my wedding day." Phillip

chuckled as he leaned down to pick

up a rose. "Oh calm down Lace.

Didn't it feel good" Lacy's cheeks

were on fire, red with anger.

"You are a son of a bitch. Stay away

from me the rest of the day." She

wanted to forget this ever happened

and enjoy the rest of her wedding

day. The reception was starting in a

couple of hours at the hotel

ballroom. "Oh hon, I can't do that."

"Can't do what?" Lacy asked looking

like an innocent little doe in the

headlights. Phillip laughed. "I told

you earlier, I plan to fuck the shit out

of you today. The wedding reception

is next girl, get ready!"

"It's my fucking wedding day, to your

best friend you jack ass, how can you

do this? I'm begging you to please

stop. Just stop and we can forget it

ever happened." Lacy was suddenly

aware of how close Phillip was

standing to her. Phillip had her

cornered in the back of the little

church. There was a small supply

closet. Pressing his mouth against

hers, Phillip pulled her into the little

room. "No!, my guests are out there,

My husband Connor. Let me go

now!"

Lacy's wedding dress was so big and

frilly that it engulfed the entire

supply closet. "Shhh, be quiet Lace. It

was so hot watching you earlier

walking down that aisle knowing that

I had complete control over

pleasuring your beautiful little ass

hole." He kissed her and she let him

this time. Phillip was definitely an

asshole but here she wasn't any

better. What kind of bride fucks her

husband's best man on their

wedding day, at a fucking church for

the love of god. Lacy felt like such a

slut. But oh god, Phillip's dick felt so

good earlier fucking her from behind.

She wanted more. Lacy kissed Phillip

hard causing him to slightly stumble

back. "Whoah, there girl" Phillip

spoke as he made quick work of

dropping his black tux, and pants to

the floor. There was a small wooden

chair sitting in the little supply closet.

Phillip sat down, grabbing Lacy's

hand and pulling her down to sit on

his lap. "Mmmm, Lace, you are so

fucking beautiful. Let me fuck that

ass personally now with my cock. I'm

jealous of those anal beads."

"God damn Lacy, why did you have

to pick a wedding dress that is so

fucking frilly and fluffy." "Sorry" She

giggled as he clearly was struggling

with his hands to find her sweet little

cunt under the wedding dress. Lacy

reached down and pulled up the

entirety of her dress exposing her

long, slim legs. Phillip was awestruck

as he now stared directly into Lacy's

freshly shaved little pussy. God, he

wanted her again. Phillip didn't think

he could ever get sick of fucking her.

"Lick me, Phillip," Lacy ordered.

God that was fucking hot. Phillip

smirking obliged. "Mmmmm" Lacy

cried as she felt his tongue circle her

clit and lick very delicately at her wet

slits, teasing her by slowly inserting

his tongue and then withdrawing it.

"Fucking Bastard" Lacy moaned, as

Phillip moved her flimsy little white

lace thong aside and inserted a finger

into her wet cunt. Lacy began to

buck her hips wildly against Philips's

face. Lacy felt so guilty earlier but

right now she just didn't care

anymore. Her wedding day was

already ruined, might as well just

have a little fun with it. "Get on my

cock now" Phillip softly ordered as

his tongue swirled and licked at her

leaking pussy juices. Lacy obliged as

Phillip stayed seated, she lowered

her throbbing, dripping wet pussy

onto his hard cock, and slowly she

sat down on his lap, completely

impaled now with his massive cock.

"Fuck" Lace moaned. "You fucking

bastard, I'm married now. I'm

supposed to be doing this with my

husband." "But your not, your doing

it with me." Phillip teased as he

pulled her into another passionate

kiss.

"Don't worry Lace, this won't be the

last time tonight that I fuck you." "It

won't be?" she asked so quietly

clearing, enjoying being filled

completely to the hilt with Phillip's

dick. Lacy's wedding dress was

certain to turn black before this day

was out. "Ride me, girl. I want to

watch the beautiful blushing bride

ride me. I want to watch my swollen

cock enter you over and over and

over again." Lacy rode him hard, so

hard she almost forgot where she

was. "Oh my god" "Yes baby, that's

it. I love watching your tight little

pussy suck me deep inside." Phillip

was in heaven. This was turning out

to be one of the best days of his life.

This was just too easy. Phillip's

revenge against his friend Connor

was going so perfectly. Lacy had no

idea, that he was just using her. It

wasn't personal towards Lacy. She

was just a means to an end. Phillip

had caught Connor screwing his ex-

fiance last year. Connor never knew

that he'd found out.

It was going to be so fucking good

later at the end of this when Phillip

would reveal how he managed to

fuck the bride multiple times

throughout her wedding day. Connor

would be so humiliated. It wasn't

personal towards Lace, she wasn't

who he really wanted to hurt. Phillip

knew she would be collateral

damage in the end though.

Pushing his guilt down Phillip

moaned as Lacy's pussy slammed

down hard against his cock. " Fucking

god, girl. It's like I'm fucking an

angel." Lacy's body began to shake.

"Oh god, I'm about to cum Phillip"

" cum for me baby," he soothed as

he felt her orgasm. God, the look on

her face as she came undone. She

was so fucking damn beautiful.

Phillip felt like such an ass for what

he was going to do to her.

At The Wedding Reception
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"God Lacy, I love you my beautiful

bride" Lacy's new husband Connor

purred into her ear as he held her

close for their first dance as husband

and wife. Connor twirled his bride in

a circle as he leaned her backward to

kiss her luscious lips. Lacy smiled at

him, lovingly kissing her new

husband. She was really happy to

finally be married to her husband, he

was a good man. He would always

take good care of her and be there to

protect her in life.

Well, maybe not from the best man

Phillip, who had his own ulterior

motives. Damn that man. She wished

he would just leave her alone

already. How dare he have the

audacity to blackmail her for an

affair she had with him years ago.

Lacy sighed as her pussy began to

throb and ache. I guess technically

now, he could use today as blackmail

if he really wanted to hurt her, but

she didn't think that was his

intention. True, he was an asshole

for repeatedly fucking the bride on

her wedding day, but he had

promised he wouldn't say anything

to her husband Connor if she just let

him do what he wanted to do to her

today. She didn't like it, but

unfortunately, she had turned herself

into his little slut bride for the day.

Lacy had already intensely orgasmed

3 times today and not by her

husband, but by the best man.

"What's wrong honey, something

looks like it's bothering you?" Connor

sweetly asked her. He was always

such a gentleman, the complete

opposite of his supposed best friend,

the best man.

Fuck that man. Who did Phillip think

he was, and what right did he have

to blackmail her on her wedding

day? Forcing her to be unfaithful to

her new husband, whom she was in

love with. This was just ridiculous. No

more today, Lacy decided then and

there. She was going to talk to Phillip

and end this little sick bridal fuck fest

fantasy or whatever it was that he

had going in his sick, twisted,

perverted little head. Fuck that guy!

"Lace, honey, your zoning out now.

Are you sure you are alright, do you

need to sit down, and I can bring you

a cold glass of water?"

Lacy managed to smile at her

handsome husband. "No honey, I'm

sorry, just was daydreaming there for

a second, I'm sorry." Connor pulled

her closer to him, moving his hands

down the bustle of her wedding

dress. "You don't have to apologize

for anything Lace, you didn't do

anything wrong." Connor smiled.

"Are you daydreaming about our

wedding night tonight love?"

"Yes," Lacy smiled. " And I really

hope it will be everything that I've

ever dreamed it would be."

"It will be my sweetheart, I promise

you"

"Hey Bro, can I steal your woman for

a quick dance, I am the best man

after all." Lacy turned to glare at

Phillip as he was now standing super

close to her. Lacy's pussy suddenly

had a gush of the best man's cum

from earlier running down her leg.

Oh my god, she was leaking. Lacy

saw that Phillip had cracked a grin as

he noticed little drips of wetness

running down her ankles, onto her

white high-heeled shoes. Fuck, she

needed to go clean this up. Panicking

she turned to her husband. "Honey,

I'll be right back, I have to use the

bathroom quickly to freshen up."

Conner gave her a tender little kiss

on the nose. "Go ahead love, when

you get back you can give

Phillip his best man dance quickly,

then we can get to cutting our

wedding cake, sound good

sweetheart." Lacy attempted a small

smile picked up the bottom of her

wedding dress, and marched out of

the ballroom.

Lacy ran as fast as she possibly could

in her high heels, without tripping.

She was trying to make it to the

bathroom before any more of the

best man's cum flooded out of her

pussy. Damn Phillip, she was going to

kill him the next time she saw him.

Phillip who must have followed after

her when she left the ballroom,

intercepted her right before she got

to the entrance of the woman's

bathroom.

"Lacy, come here" Phillip demanded.

Lacy turned to meet his eyes, giving

him an icy glare. Phillips's lips turned

up in a slightly amused smile. "Oh,

don't you look at me like that girl.

You know this was part of our deal,

trying to get out of it?" "No, um, I

was just using the bathroom. You

know you don't have to always be

such an ass, Phillip." "Sorry," He said

smirking, "Just comes naturally to me

I guess."

"Phillip" Lacy pleaded with him.

"Please Phillip, you've had your fun

now can you just please let me enjoy

the rest of my wedding day with my

new husband? I love him you know."

"Yea, I know Lace, that's why I know

you will agree to do whatever it is

that I say." "Phillip, you're a fucking

bastard you know."

"Yea" I know Lace. Chuckling he bent

down grabbing Lacy from the waist

and throwing her over his shoulder

like a sack of potatoes. Phillip

refused to listen to her little

whimpers and cries for him to put

her down.

"Where are you taking me, I have to

get back to my husband."

"Not yet you don't my little slut

bride, we have unfinished business."

Lacy began to panic, "What if

someone sees? "No one's going to

see Lace, not where we are going."

Phillip carried her into the closed-

down portion of the kitchen to the

banquet hall. It was silent and

empty, smirking at Lacy, Phillip

clicked the lock on the door. Oh god,

what did he have in store for her

now? Lacy attempted to push back

her nerves and just get this over

with.

"My pussy is really sore from all the

fucking your cock has put me

through today, I don't think I can

take any more. Please Phillip" Lacy

tried begging. "My pussy is aching

and throbbing and I have my

wedding night with my husband

tonight. You are utterly ruining me

for him later."

"Oh, my poor little slut bride Lacy.

You know what, since I'm in a good

mood I'll tell you what. I will leave

your sore, used-up little pussy alone

for the time being." Relief quickly

washed over Lacy's beautiful face.

"Oh Phillip, thank you."

"Wait, I said I would leave it alone

for the time being. I still plan to take

your sore cunt once more tonight in

honor of your wedding night."

"You're not my fucking husband, it's

not your wedding night."

"Lacy hop up on that stove top right

there and spread your slutty little

legs for me, wide baby, as wide as

you can."

"Wait Phillip, I thought you just said

that you would leave my pussy alone

for now?"

"Yes, I'm a man of my word. Your

pussy will be mine again later to

claim, but right now I want to have

some fun with your tight little

asshole."

Lacy stared at Phillip absolutely

horrified looking. "What" "You heard

me my little cum slut, get on the

table now." Lacy listened and

hopped up onto the stovetop.

"Now Lace I want you to turn over

and stick your ass up in the air at

me." Lacy had never felt so

humiliated in her life before. There

was a very small part of her that was

enjoying this though. It was so

wrong, that the taboo concept alone

was starting to turn her on a little.

Lacy turned around and pushed her

butt out towards him, with her dress

still covering it. "God, that dress is

ridiculously frilly Lacy, why did you

have to pick a dress with so much

damn material. Makes it hard to get

to your cunt."

"Maybe that's the point, you're not

supposed to be lurking under the

bride's skirt." In answer Phillip lifted

up her bulky dress and tossed it over

her head, so now she couldn't see

anything. He chuckled loudly as he

heard her mumble. "Fucking

bastard" under her dress.

yes, he was a bastard he knew,

reaching out he placed both of his

hands on her bare ass. His hands

were cold against her skin. Lacy

began to squirm her butt.

"Hold on my impatient little slut

bride, I've got something here for

your ass." I think this will be my

wedding present to you and your

new husband.

Lacy couldn't see anything under her

dress. Part of her was terrified and

nervous, god knows what he had

planned for her butt. There also was

a part of her that was nervously

excited. She had never felt this alive

and adventurous before. Maybe a

small part of her liked the wanton

little slut that Phillip was turning her

into.

Lacy thought she heard the sound of

a fridge door opening. " Phillip, what

are you grabbing?

Suddenly she felt the freezing cold

sensation of something hard and

cold nestled against the tight

entrance of her asshole. "Are you

ready for it my little bride slut"

"Ready for what? She barely got the

last word out before she felt the

hard, cold thing start to slide a

couple inches into her tight hole.

"Fucking god Phillip, that hurts, and

it's cold, what is that, tell me now.!

Lacy demanded as she began to

slowly move her butt back against

the freezing hard stiff object. "I bet

that feels good sliding into your little

slut ass.

Phillip was greatly enjoying watching

her tight little asshole struggle to

suck up the huge cucumber leftover

by the kitchen staff from dinner.

"Mmm, yea, that's it, my little bride

slut, let your little luscious little hole

consume the entirety of this

delicious Cucumber.

Laced moaned as the cucumber slid

even further up inside of her ass. She

wasn't sure if she could handle much

more. It was a combination of pain,

pleasure, and oh my fucking god,

was that massive vegetable fricken

cold as it made its journey up her

ass.

Lacy could feel the resistance from

the muscles of her ass, trying to

reject and push out the foreign

object. It began to slide out an inch

or so. Phillip would have none of

that. "Nope, back in the hole there

little buddy" He teased as he toyed

the cucumber this time fully nestling

the freezing cold vegetable in her

slut little asshole.

Lacy began to moan and whimper.

"Oh my fucking god, there is a

cucumber up my ass, that's not

possible to do" She moaned as her

ass began to ride the cucumber,

giving in to its erotic pleasures.

Phillip took great joy in watching his

friend's new bride being ass fucked

by part of the food group. God,

Phillip couldn't wait for later tonight.

Phillip would claim Lacy's beautiful

little slutty cunt and her husband

would be there this time to witness

it. Payback would be a bitch!

The Wedding Night

The Best Man's Revenge

Isabella Cassidy

Lacy had a heck of a wedding day so

far. Her dream wedding had all but

been ruined by the best man. Damn

him to hell. Lacy had so much anger

brewing toward Phillip right now.

She wanted to smack that smug grin

off of his face. Who did he think he

was, fucking me on my wedding day

and threatening to tell my husband.

And all because of a stupid affair that

she had with the best man a few

years ago. Lacy was starting to feel

like maybe she would have been

better off if she had just told her

husband Connor the truth. Feeling

frustrated, pussy was still on fire and

throbbing from all of the fucking she

had been doing all day.

A girl's pussy could only take so

much. The best man was relentless in

his need for her cunt and ass. Lacy

could feel some of Phillip's cum from

earlier squirt from her ass, drizzling

down her leg.

"Damnnit" Lacy moaned as she made

her way up the long staircase of the

hotel. Her wedding night with her

new husband awaited her. She

wasn't even excited anymore.

Lacy entered the bridal sweet. Fuck,

it was so beautiful. Her new husband

Connor had sprinkled rose petals on

the king-size bed, chocolates,

champagne, and strawberries dipped

in chocolate. Lacy's heart filled with

love as she thought of her beloved

husband waiting for her naked in the

shower. Lacy heard the water

running. She was really hoping for

some alone time with Connor, now

that they were married. He was her

husband now. Connor was supposed

to be the one fucking her brains out

today of all days. On her wedding

day, nope instead she gets

blackmailed by the best man for an

affair she had years ago with him.

Lacy would have figured that he'd be

satisfied by now. She had been

fucked up the cunt and ass today

multiple times by Phillip. 
 

God, Damn fucking bastard. Some

fucking the best man he was.

Lacy was still wearing her frilly

wedding dress from the day, god

how she ached to get out of this

dress. She heard the running of

shower water, Lacy smiled thinking

of her handsome husband. It was

about time she was fucked by

Connor, her Husband!

Smiling Lacy pushed the door to the

bathroom open. The room was

covered in steam, damn her husband

had the water scalding hot. Lacy

could barely see through all the

steam.

"Hey, Connor sweetheart, Mmmm,

my handsome naked new husband!"

" Lacy called out as she was abruptly

swept off her feet from behind. Lacy

let out a small shriek as Philip

emerged naked and wet from the

shower.

"Damn it, Phillip, what in god's name

are you doing here in my

honeymoon suite?"

"Trying to make you wet"

Phillip slipped his tongue into Lacy's

mouth, as drops of water splashed

onto her exposed cleavage. Lacy

moaned as Phillip held her in his

arms passionately kissing her.

"I told you that I was going to have

you one more time tonight Lace,

didn't I"? "Fuck you are beautiful

Lacy!" Phillip moaned passionately as

he held her to his naked, wet chest.

Lacy didn't resist this time. She was

so tired of fighting this. She had to

admit to herself today, that she was

greatly enjoying the best man's

attention today. It was so wrong, but

that fact alone that it was wrong,

made it feel all the more fucking

agonizingly erotic. Phillip knew how

to fuck. He obviously was very

skilled.

Lacy loved her husband, but if she

were truly honest with herself, she

had immensely enjoyed being fucked

today by the best man. I mean, it

was so wrong, so taboo. Lacy felt so

dirty and naughty, she felt like a

common slut. But for some reason

that thought greatly aroused her.

The fact that she was acting like a

slut today, should make her want to

run away and hide in shame. It didn't

though to her surprise. If anything,

thinking of herself as a slut, being

fucked repeatedly on her wedding

day, and not by her husband Connor!

Her pussy was on fire. Being a

naughty little bridal slut today was

more fun than she had originally

thought it would be. When Phillip

had first come to her with his

blackmail proposition before the

wedding ceremony, she had been

appalled at the best man's audacity.

Phillip was growing on Lacy fast. It

was alarming how much she was

craving his cock now inside of her.

After today Phillip will have used her

and thrown her away. Lacy's heart

was sinking fast.

Her husband Connor was ok in bed,

but definitely he did not fuck her as

his friend did. Lacy was beginning to

have doubts about her marriage to

Connor. Maybe she had made a

mistake?

"Fuck, Lace, you taste so fucking

good" Phillip teased as he swirled his

tongue across hers. She kissed him

back roughly. "Oh my, my little slut

bride is an eager little thing." Phillip

giggled as he lowered Lacy to her

feet, getting to work on the buttons

on the back of her wedding dress.

"So many damn buttons" Phillip

struggled with the buttons. Lacy

grinned at him. "Hey dude, it's a

zipper, the buttons are just for

show."

"Fuck" Phillip found her zipper and

slid it down her back exposing the

top of her cute little ass.

Suddenly remembering her husband

Connor, where was He?

"Phillip, wait stop. What if Connor

comes in here and sees us together

like this?" Phillip saw the panic on

Lacy's beautiful face. He really wasn't

looking forward to hurting her, but

this is what he had been working

towards all day. This was the game

plan, and he wasn't going to just stop

now. It was almost time for his

revenge. Sweet revenge.

Phillip was eagerly anticipating 

the arrival of Lacy's husband Connor.

Connor had betrayed him in the past,

and now karma was coming. Phillip

would finally be able to settle his

score with his "good friend".

That was the ultimate revenge,

right? Fucking your "best friends"

new wife on his wedding day. Oh

god, it was just too fucking sweet.

Phillip was going to make sure that

Connor got to bare witness to his

wife being fucked by another man.

"Connor will be here soon my sweet

little slut, and then we can finish

this." Alarmed by his words, Lacy

tore her lips away from Phillips and

hastily tried to garner up the rest of

her dress from the floor.

"Fuck, Connor can't see us like this,

Phillip, you promised, get out of here

now. You can have me later tonight

after he's done with me." Lacy cried

out in a panic. The thought of

Connor walking in on her like

this with his friend. Oh my god. He

was going to lose it. They literally

had just spoken vows hours earlier.

Walking in to find her with his best

man, was going to kill him.

"Lacy, calm down sweetheart. Just

listen to me ok." Turning the shower

off Phillip reached for a towel to

wrap around him.

"I want him to catch us together

Lace" Fuck! The horrified look on

Lacy's face was priceless.

"Wait, what did you just say, you,

you, you want my husband to catch

us cheating?" Phillip knew it was

time that he told her. This was not

the part he had been looking forward

to, hurting her.

Connor was the one who he really

wanted to punish.  Phillip couldn't

wait to see the look on his former

best friend's face as Connor would

see Phillip's dick sliding in and out of

his happy, new bride. Fuck. Phillip

had planned this all out. He really

didn't want to hurt Lacy in the

process, but perhaps it was for the

best that she knew the real man that

she had just married. Not that Phillip

was a saint, far from it. He had been

fucking the bride throughout the

course of the entire day. But didn't

Lacy deserve to know exactly what

kind of man she had married? A man

that would steal his best friend's

fiance?

Phillip's eyes closed as he thought of

his sweet Sarah. He had been ready

to marry her dammit and his fucking

bastard of a best friend Connor stole

her. Phillip still remembered the day

that he had walked in on them

fucking each other in his own bed.

The betrayal hit hard. How could

Connor do that to him? Sarah had

been his future wife, the perfect

woman until she wasn't.

Connor had been so apologetic,

practically falling to his knees

begging for forgiveness, and making

Phillip promise, swear that he would

never tell Lacy about the incident. It

had been a long road for their

friendship, but Connor truly believed

that Phillip had moved on now.

Connor was going to be in for quite

the shock. Phillip never had fucking

forgave him for taking his girl.

Connor had stolen the woman that

he loved, now it was his turn to

return the favor. Give him a taste of

his own medicine.

Connor was not as great as everyone

believed him to be. Everyone

thought he was just perfect husband

material but in actuality, Connor was

quite the playboy. Phillip knew that

Connor wasn't faithful to his wife

Lacy. lol Far from it actually.

"Listen to me, Lace. I am sorry about

today. I caught your husband

screwing my fiance Sarah 2 years

ago." Lacy's face dropped.

"What do you mean, are you saying

that Connor slept with Sarah?"

"Yes Lace, that's what I'm saying."

"But Connor and I were dating back

then." Phillip saw the look in her

eyes when Lacy came to the

realization. "Are you fucking kidding

me" Lacy cried out at the realization

of what her new husband had done.

Lacy was beyond pissed.

"So you were just using me to get

vengeance on my husband for

stealing Sarah from you?"

"Yes, I was," Lacy began to see that

Phillip was hiding incredible pain

behind his eyes.

"I'm so sorry Lace. You're a good

woman, and I never should have

done this to you today. Fuck it, I'm

going to leave. I hope you have a

good marriage with Connor."

Lacy stopped Phillip from leaving.

"Wait, My husband will be back any

moment. Let's give him a good

show!!!" Lacy winked at him and

Phillip was lost. Lacy walked over to

the bed and sprawled out on top of

her wedding dress, legs spread. Here

we go!

To be continued

The Bride's Revenge

Isabella Cassidy

Lacy's legs were high in the air, and

one leg over both of the best man

Phillip's shoulders.

"Oh my god, I love your cock, fucking

love it. Mmmmmm Fuck!" Lacy

screamed loudly as the best man

plunged his cock deeper inside her

pussy. Fuck, her pussy was sore.

Phillip had quite a sexual appetite.

It really was all kinds of funny how

she wound up on her wedding night

fucking the best man instead of her

own husband.

Lacy was pissed with her new

husband Connor. She was just

informed that Connor had slept with

the best man's fiance Sarah a couple

of years past. He and Lacy were

dating at the time. The fucking

bastard Connor had an affair behind

her back. Lacy felt sick, trapped in

her new marriage. She questioned

everything now. How well did she

really know her husband? Lace had

begun the day wanting to spend the

rest of her life happily ever after with

Connor, only to discover the truth

about her new husband. A tear slid

down Lacy's cheek. Phillip must have

noticed, he stopped thrusting into

her.

"What's wrong Lace, we can stop if

you want."

"No, no, it's not that, I was just

thinking about ending my marriage."

Phillip leaned over to kiss her

forehead, pushing his cock back into

her tightness.

"Oh god! You feel so amazing, Phillip.

Maybe I should have married you

instead."

Phillip stared intensely into Lacy's

eyes as he thrust in and out of her.

He couldn't get enough of her

beautiful little body. Damn, he

started the day off using her for his

revenge, turns out he might be

falling in love. God damn, Lacy was

the most beautiful, kind-hearted soul

he knew. He felt horrible about how

he had manipulated her, messing

with her emotions, and ruining her

wedding day. She finally saw his

friend Connor for the unfaithful man

that he was. Connor wasn't so

goddamn high up on her pedestal

now. Maybe Phillip had a chance to

win her heart in the end.

Phillip smiled as he thought about

what he and Lacy were about to do.

He told Lacy they didn't have to go

through with it, only if she wanted

to. Connor would be back any

minute, eagerly waiting to fuck his

new blushing bride. That wouldn't be

happening. Phillip wasn't letting any

man near her pussy ever again, even

if Connor was her temporary

husband. Adrenaline pumped

through Phillip as continued the

assault on Lacy's tight pussy.

Connor was going to be forced to

watch his best man fuck the shit out

of his new bride. He and Lacy would

very soon have their revenge. There

was some sadistic sexual satisfaction

from the thought of her husband

being forced to watch. Fuck, he was

teetering right on the edge, about to

fall.

"Fucking god, I'm going to come,

Lace, are you ready for me baby?"

Phillip growled out loudly as his cock

was lost inside her wet slit. He

pumped into her now so hard, so

fast, hearts racing. Fuck, she had

such a sweet, tight little cunt. He

loved it. After today, Phillip planned

to make love to his beautiful Lacy

day and night. She belonged to him

now. She was going home with the

best man.

Lacy's Husband returns

"What the hell is going on here?!!"

Phillip turned his head to look into

the eyes of his best friend. Fuck,

Connor's eyes were filled with pure

rage at the sight of his best man and

his wife. He saw Phillip's cock

withdraw from Lacy's cunt, and a

gush of white cum poured out of his

wife.

"Fucking get your dirty hands off my

wife. You're supposed to be my

friend, my best man, how could

you?"

Connor was now aggressively lunging

across the hotel room trying to grab

for Phillip. Still naked he fell

backward off the bed attempting to

get away from the raging fueled

groom.

"God damn you son of a bitch!"

Connor's hands held Phillip by the

neck, as Connor, spat in his face.

"Your no friend of mine you bastard.

What kind of friend fucks his buddy's

wife?" Phillip slammed his knee up

into Connor's groin. In throbbing

pain, Connor fell to the floor,

clutching his dick.

"What the fuck bro! It hurts, Why?

Fuck!"

Connor rolled around on the floor.

Lacy watched on as her husband

flailed on the floor.

"Hey, best man get over here and

fuck me again. I want to see the look

on my husband's face as your cock

slides inside me. I think I have one

more round in me."

Fuck, Connor looked horrified at

what he was hearing. How could his

wife and best friend do this to him?

Connor lay on the floor still groaning

in pain. He looked defeated as he

noticed his beautiful wife Lacy lay

back on the bed, legs fully spread.

She smiled at him. Fuck, this wasn't

like her.

"Lacy, honey. Why are you doing

this?"

"Come here Phillip now and eat my

pussy, so my new husband can

watch." Lacy ignored her husband.

Phillip bent down whispering in his

friend's ear.

"We're even now. You took

something that I cherished, and now

I'm taking yours." Phillip taunted

him, enjoying watching him squirm

on the floor.

"What are you fucking talking about

man?" Connor screamed.

"Bro, remember Sarah. My girl, you

fucked behind my back. I loved her

man, and you betrayed me. Fuck,

you betrayed your beautiful wife,

fuck you cheated on her as well.

She's done with you. I'm done with

you." Phillip spat at his former friend

as he walked over to where Lacy lay,

lowering his mouth between her

legs.

"Lacy, you are so beautiful. I think I

love you" mumbling as he buried his

mouth into her cunt. Lacy reached

out grasping for the bedsheets. Her

fingers twisted against the sheets,

her head thrown back against the

pillow. Phillip flicked his tongue over

her clit. She loudly moaned and

screamed out

"Oh fuck Phillip! I love you too. I

want your tongue deep in my cunt.

Are you watching my husband?"

Lacy called over to Connor, who was

now managing to slightly stand up.

He just shot daggers at her. They

were so fucking done.

"You are a fucking bitch" Her

husband screamed.

Phillip flashed him a grin, sliding off

Lacy's 20,000 wedding ring. He held

it up in the air before Connor, then

kissed it.

"Lace, I'm going to make you come

with this ring" Lacy seemed to be

having fun with this too. Phillip ran

the rigid diamond against her

sensitive little clit.

"Oh, god hot damn" Lacy was

coming undone. Phillip moved the

ring roughly against her clit.

"So sensitive, oh my god." She

wriggled her cunt against the

diamond, trying to escape, but there

was no escape for her clit.

"Ride it, baby, end your marriage

with a bang," Connor taunted loudly

as he fully stood up glaring angrily at

the pair. He was fucking pissed.

Rightfully so, lol but god Phillip made

her feel so good. She probably

shouldn't be, but Lacy was so happy

at this moment.

Orgasm shuddered through Lacy's

body, as her eyes closed in pure bliss.

Phillip softly rolled her over from her

back, to her stomach. Her butt

arched up high in the air as Phillip

slid his hard cock inside her tight

voluptuous little asshole. He fucked

her so hard, as she screamed her

husband walked out the hotel door.

Lacy's marriage was over.
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