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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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