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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!

To be continued.....

Coming soon in my last installment

of The Screwing The Bride Series,

Book # 5 The Wedding Night
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