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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........

Coming soon!!!!!!

Don't miss out on the next upcoming 3 short stories in the series.

Book #2- After The Ceremony

Book#3 - At The Wedding Reception

Book#4 - The wedding night
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