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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.
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