

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

OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Cover




Guide

		Cover




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15






OEBPS/image_rsrc9W.jpg





