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Flynn watched over his new wife’s shoulder as her bridesmaids, Jodie and Hannah, slipped discreetly away from the party. Their hips bumped as they walked, heads together. Flynn could imagine them whispering and giggling to one another.




If anyone saw them go, they’d assume they were making their traditional visit to the honeymoon suite. It was their job to set things up for the bride and groom’s first night as a married couple.




Flynn knew where Jodie and Hannah were going. Their plans were far kinkier than simply spreading rose petals on the bed and popping open a bottle of Champagne.




Drawing Diana in closer, Flynn settled a hand against the small of her back. Her white wedding dress rustled between. Flynn ground his hips forward into hers.




“Are you ready to go?” Even knowing Diana’s bridesmaids had only just left, Flynn could hardly contain his excitement.




He was hoping that Diana’s answer was ‘yes’. As the bride and groom, they couldn’t just sneak out. They could definitely insist they had to go because they were tired. Not that Flynn actually felt tired. How could he when his blood buzzed with excitement? A wedding night that would be hard to forget, that was what Diana had promised him. She’d asked, of course, if Flynn wanted that. God, did he!




“I feel that you’re ready to go,” she teased. “Well, we have cut the cake and danced with most people,” she hummed. “Are you excited for the rest of the night?” Diana’s tone was soft. One of her hands brushed over Flynn’s arm caringly.




Flynn pressed a kiss against her lips. That expressed his answer better than he could with words. “I feel excited about everything,” Flynn admitted. “The rest of tonight, our honeymoon, being married to you for the rest of our lives.” Flynn had wanted to marry Diana for a long time. Spending tonight with Diana and her bridesmaids was just the beginning.




It was easy enough to make their excuses. A few people teased them about why they wanted to leave so early. Flynn trusted that no one knew the real reason. He accepted the good wishes with a knowing grin.




As soon as they were away from the crowd, Flynn pulled Diana close. He kissed her again. Her mouth was hot under his, her lips parting eagerly. “Let's go and join Hannah and Jodie, before they get started without us," Flynn urged.




“I’m sure they’d wait,” Diana promised. “It is our wedding, after all.” That did imply that they wouldn’t wait if the occasion was different. It made Flynn’s imagination run rampant. Diana, being the amazing woman that she was, laughed as if reading his mind. “We’ll see how tonight goes. If you like it, I’ll arrange something more for us to explore.”




The promise was enough to make Flynn’s stomach swoop. They made their way over to the elevators. Once they were hidden from any straying eyes, Diana reached to run her hand through Flynn’s hair. She tugged against it, smirking when he moaned.




“I’m so looking forward to claiming you as my husband.”




Flynn loved how possessive she sounded. Even knowing she was going to share him with two other women tonight, Flynn had no doubt at all that he belonged to Diana. Now that they were married, he always would.




“Going to put me on my knees in front of your two best friends?” Flynn asked. Excitement coursed through him at the very idea of it. It wouldn’t be the first time he’d submitted to Diana in front of other people. That those people were her friends and her bridesmaids felt very different indeed.




His cock was already hard. Flynn pulled Diana closer to let her feel how turned on he was for her.




Her wedding dress was slim, with none of the fluffy, bell-like material. It hugged her form so beautifully. Flynn couldn’t help running his hand over her side. He could tell the moment Diana felt just how hard he already was. A soft moan escaped her lips. She rocked forward, teasing a groan from Flynn at the friction.




The elevator pinged then, announcing that they were on their floor. Flynn felt like his heart was about to ping, too. Diana could sense his nervousness, giving his hand a squeeze. “Trust me,” she reminded him. It was easy to relax into that. Flynn would love whatever she had planned. Diana was very good at planning things.




He let Diana lead the way down the corridor. All his nerves and all his excitement rolled up into one ball, filling Flynn’s entire body. He could hardly wait. Luckily, he didn’t have to.




Following Diana into their room, Flynn’s gaze swept around the space. He wanted to drink all of it in at once. Jodie and Hannah stood by the window, still wearing their bridesmaids’ dresses. Their hair tumbled loose around their shoulders, and Jodie’s bare neck was already red from Hannah’s kisses.




Flynn felt his legs weaken. He so badly wanted to go to his knees for Diana. He turned to her, his eyes wide and imploring. He wanted her to order him first.




Diana, he was sure, could sense what he wanted. She didn’t give it to him straight away. That was part of the thrill. Diana took her time to close the door, to greet Hannah and Jodie and even to smirk slightly at the red marks across Jodie’s neck. Then, she finally turned to Flynn.




“Hannah, Jodie,” she said. Her eyes stayed on Flynn. “I want you to undress him,” she instructed. The two bridesmaids didn’t hesitate. They were by Flynn’s side before he could even think. Their hands moved to push his jacket off. Hannah knelt down to undo his shoelaces. Flynn’s breath caught in his throat as the two women worked together to do what Diana had instructed.




They were careful not to touch Flynn. Their clever fingers worked his buttons open and stripped the shirt from his back without ever brushing against Flynn’s fevered skin. He had to fight not to lean into their touch. His eyes never left Diana. She still looked amazing, her hair swept up and her dress impeccably white. Flynn swallowed past a lump in his throat. His own appearance got more and more disheveled.




Standing in just his boxers, Flynn’s cock was clearly visible straining against the fabric. Jodie teased a finger under the waistband. Flynn felt little shocks like electricity wherever she brushed against his skin. “Should we undress him completely?” Hannah asked.




“Yes,” Diana answered easily. It made Flynn even harder. She had a plan. Flynn had never doubted it. Diana always had a plan. Of course she’d have one for their wedding night. He moved with Hannah’s touch, turning just enough to help her remove his underwear. Flynn’s cock sprang free. Out of the corner of his eye, he could see Jodie running a tongue over her lips.




“What do you want us to do next?” The question drew Flynn’s attention back to Hannah. They all turned to Diana for her answer.




“Help me out of this dress,” she instructed. “Flynn,” she added, making his head jerk up to focus on her face. “I want you to kneel.”




It was almost a relief to go to his knees on the plush hotel carpet. Flynn liked socializing. Even so, the wedding had been a lot of people, only half of whom he’d known well. They’d wanted it to be a big day. Flynn had enjoyed that. He enjoyed this even more.




He watched as Jodie and Hannah moved to either side of Diana. His fingers curled loosely against his palms. He wanted to help. He could imagine the way his fingers would skate against Diana’s soft skin.




She moaned, making Flynn look up sharply. Jodie was behind Diana, unbuttoning her dress. Hannah’s fingers brushed against Diana’s neck as she loosened her hair.




“You’re beautiful,” Flynn told her.




“She is.” Jodie nodded in agreement. Flynn watched as her hand softly slid over Diana’s skin as it was exposed. There was a lot more touching Diana than there had been touching Flynn. It made sense. Flynn was Diana’s. She hadn’t given her permission yet for her bridesmaids to touch him more than absolutely necessary.




Once Diana was stripped down to her panties, she waved her hand to indicate that she wanted to keep those on. Her body was stunning, curves in all the right places. Her breasts bounced free as she walked over to Flynn. Her hand reached out to brush through his hair. Diana smiled. “You’re beautiful, too,” she said, sounding ever so genuine.




“Jodie’s going to tie your hands to the bed,” she told Flynn. “It won’t be for the whole evening, don’t worry. For now, I want you restrained.”




If Diana had wanted it to be for the whole evening, Flynn wouldn’t have objected. “I’m glad,” he said simply. “I want to be able to touch you.” Diana had obviously thought of that. She was so good at giving Flynn what he wanted.




At a motion from Diana, Flynn crawled towards the bed. Jodie and Hannah wolf-whistled, making Flynn swing his hips even more as he moved. Jodie and Hannah were both pretty. Flynn could hardly believe he was really going to spend the night with both them and Diana.




Once he reached the bed, Flynn turned. “How do you want me?” he asked. A thrill traveled up his spine. He waited for Diana’s answer. What she said would give Flynn at least a clue about the rest of her plans.




“On your back,” Diana answered straight away. She clearly knew what she wanted. She always did. Flynn lay down, moving his hands up to the headboard so Hannah and Jodie could tie them up. Rather than tying his wrists together and then looping the rope through the headboard, they spread his arms open. Each of his wrists was carefully secured. The rope was tied to the corners of the bed. It left Flynn exposed - something he definitely liked.




He spread his legs wider, letting his cock slap against his stomach. Hannah and Jodie’s hands traveled over Flynn’s sides and down to his legs. “He looks good like this, Diana,” Jodie commented. Diana smiled at that.




“He does,” she agreed before crawling her way atop Flynn. Her breasts brushed against his skin in a way that made him moan. “This is what’s going to happen,” she told him. “I’m going to ride you and you’re going to come. Then, you will make Hannah and Jodie come. If I think you’ve done a good enough job, I’ll consider rewarding you. Is that clear?”




Flynn had to swallow hard. He loved how carefully Diana had planned. She’d already taken into account what he would like. Even though Flynn knew he could say no, Diana had made sure he wouldn’t want to.




“Yes, babe,” he agreed. “Perfectly clear.” He pulled against the ropes. Flynn liked being tied up. He wanted to show Diana that Hannah and Jodie had done well. Arousal simmered under his skin, making Flynn feel hot all over.




Over Diana’s shoulder, Hannah ran her hands over Jodie’s sides. “Can we undress while we watch?” she asked. Her tongue darted out to lick over her red lips.




Diana seemed to think about that momentarily. She nodded, “You can undress,” she allowed. “I want you to watch me fuck Flynn. I want you to enjoy how good he is.” The instruction wasn’t just to the two women, Flynn was certain. It pleased him to know that Diana trusted him to be good for her. She had married him. What could be more of a show how good he was than that she’d promised to keep him forever?




He watched as she slid off the bed and ran her hands over her breasts. Fingers teased over Diana’s nipples before making their way down to the material of her panties. She slipped them off carefully, eyes never leaving Flynn’s. Even though he could see Hannah and Jodie undressing each other, Flynn’s attention was focused on Diana.




Naked, she made her way back over to Flynn’s body. Bending down, Diana let her breasts tease over Flynn’s cock. He was so hard, so wanting. She, of course, knew it well. By the time Diana finally came to straddle his hips, Flynn was willing to beg her to go quicker. He knew she wouldn’t. That was exciting, too.




“Please, babe,” he begged. “I want to feel you so much. I’m so hard for you.” Diana wouldn’t give in to Flynn’s pleading. She would still love to hear it, especially since it was all true. “I want you to claim me as your husband,” Flynn carried on. Diana only smirked, lifting her fingers to her nipples once again.




With a brief glance at Jodie and Hannah, Flynn carried on. “I’ll be so good for you,” he promised. “I’ll do anything you want, babe. Just ride me now.”




Diana lifted herself up, like she was considering it. She settled back on top of him, not on Flynn’s cock. He moaned. “Please,” he whined. He could feel the heat radiating from between Diana’s legs. His toes curled, imagining how wet she’d bet.




“You beg so beautifully,” Diana praised. “Doesn’t he?” she asked. It drew Flynn’s attention to Jodie and Hannah. Barely. He was far more interested in watching Diana. The bridesmaids nodded in agreement. Flynn had to swallow as he watched Hannah’s hand slide over to Jodie’s breasts. It was a light touch, a teasing one. Diana had instructed them to watch her. It was really fucking hot. Flynn loved the idea that watching them was making the other two women hot, too.




Finally, finally, Diana reached between them to lead Flynn’s cock inside her. She was just as wet and hot as he had expected, if not more. Flynn’s hips automatically bucked upwards. Diana pressed a hand against his chest, holding him back down. Her movements were slow. The moans that fell from her lips were loud, echoing around the room.




Flynn tugged against the ropes. This time, it wasn’t for show. He couldn’t help it. The impulse to touch Diana as she rode him was overwhelming. The ropes held him in check. The tight grip of them around his wrists made Flynn breathless with desire.




“You look incredible.” Diana’s breasts bounced every time she sank down on Flynn’s cock. “You feel incredible. So tight and so wet.” If anything, Diana seemed to get tighter in response. She deliberately squeezed her muscles around Flynn’s cock, making him buck against her hold.




Flynn tried to keep himself still. He wanted to let Diana take him exactly how she wanted. That was part of what was so hot about her. Flynn could never get enough of how she knew exactly what would please her. “Fuck, yes,” he gasped. “Do you feel good? I want you to feel good.”




Diana almost laughed at the question. “You’ll have to do more than demand I feel good,” she advised. From how teasing her tone was, Flynn knew she hadn’t taken offense. He hadn’t intended it to be a demand. He wanted to make Diana feel as good as she was making him feel.




“I feel good,” Diana promised. “I feel better than good. Your cock is so fucking big, I love taking it all in,” she told him, beginning to move faster. All Flynn could do was take it. Her hands held him down and the ropes restricted him from touching her. “You can ask Hannah and Jodie to do what your hands can’t,” Diana suggested. She glanced over her shoulder at her two bridesmaids. “It is in their wedding party duties,” she teased, before biting her lower lip with a moan.




The idea sent a thrill through Flynn’s body. He had to take a moment to remember how to put things into words. “Fuck, yes,” he agreed. There was no reason to hide how much the idea turned him on. Diana wouldn’t have suggested it if she hadn’t thought it would.




“Jodie, will you run your hands over Diana’s back for me?” Diana smirked. Whether it was at his request or how politely he’d phrased it, Flynn couldn’t be sure.




Jodie came to join them on the bed, her fingertips skimming Diana’s sides. “What can I do?” Hannah asked, eagerly dropping down against the mattress. The hotel bed was huge, more than big enough for all four of them.




“You can tease Diana’s nipples,” Flynn answered, feeling a hot flush across his chest. Instead of reaching with her hands as he’d expected, Hannah kissed quickly down from Diana’s shoulder. Her tongue darted out to swirl around one of Diana’s nipples.




Diana cried out in pleasure. It made Flynn flush to know it had been his instructions, even if he wasn’t touching Diana himself. He could see Hannah’s tongue. It slipped over Diana’s nipple over and over again before she sucked on it. The sounds Diana made were so hot. All Flynn wanted was to fuck into her harder. Except he couldn’t. Diana was the one deciding how fast she would be fucked - or rather, how fast she’d fuck Flynn.




Watching her, feeling her, was overwhelming. To also see Hannah and Jodie touching Diana? That was so hot.




“Feels good, Flynn,” Diana moaned. Her hips began to rock faster. He could see how she pushed her body tighter against the two women.




The faster she moved, the more pleasure built. It washed through him like a tide, nearing its peak only to fall away as Diana lifted off him. Flynn’s fingers grabbed at the ropes. He had to hold on to something to keep himself still. Diana had said he could come. Flynn wanted to make sure she enjoyed herself first.




“Fuck, I wish I could touch you.” His words broke on a moan as Diana’s muscles squeezed around him. Watching Hannah and Jodie was hot, but not the same. They didn’t know Diana’s body like Flynn did.




“You can pinch her nipples, Hannah,” Flynn urged. He watched Diana’s eyes widen as Hannah did just as he’d suggested. “Jodie, she likes if you grab her hips, but not so hard you keep her still.”




Much to Hannah and Jodie’s credit, they did exactly as Flynn instructed. That too was fucking thrilling. Flynn was used to following orders. It wasn’t something he usually dished out. Neither of the bridesmaids seemed to object. Neither did Diana. Flynn’s instructions were obviously making her feel good. She rode him harder and faster. Flynn had to grip the rope to stop himself from coming just like that.




He wanted their first marital sex to include Diana coming. With Flynn’s hands tied, he couldn’t reach between her legs to urge her along like how he wanted to. Diana moaned louder. Flynn could see Hannah’s fingers tightening around Diana’s nipple, teasing those cries of pleasure from her.




“Diana, will you touch yourself for me?” Flynn asked. His tone was very close to begging. Watching Jodie and Hannah’s hands on his wife was hot. He didn’t want to tell them to touch her clit. It seemed almost too intimate. It should be him. Or, since his hands were literally tied, Diana herself.




“I really want you to come, too.” He rocked his hips up as much as he could with one of Diana’s hands still pressing his chest down. “I can’t touch you like I want to. Will you do it, for me?” He ran his tongue across his lower lip, his voice hoarse as he carried on. “God, I want to watch you. I know I’m going to come as soon as you do. You’ll look so good riding me like that.” Diana already looked amazing. Watching her surrender to her orgasm would only be more intense.




For a moment, Flynn thought she might say no. “You want me to help you make me come.” It didn't sound like a question. “I will, but it’ll cost you,” she advised. Her hand slid down her stomach, past Hannah’s hand on her hip and between her legs. Whatever his punishment would be, Flynn was willing to take it when she moaned so deliciously at the touch.




Diana slid her hands low enough that her fingers briefly brushed against Flynn’s cock. Then they moved back to rub her clit. Hannah moved on to Diana’s other nipple. Flynn heard her moan around it as Jodie’s hand snuck from behind Diana to seek out Hannah’s nipples. The mix of all the sounds, plus how good Diana felt around him, was edging Flynn closer and closer.




“Fuck up into me,” Diana instructed, removing her hand from Flynn’s chest.




She didn’t have to ask twice. Flynn’s muscles contracted as pleasure coursed through him, pushing his hips up. He drove his cock upwards, filling Diana over and over. He could feel his muscles trembling from the force of his efforts. He didn’t stop, not when Diana felt so amazing. She moaned louder with every thrust, spurring Flynn on to fuck up even harder.




“Diana!” Flynn cried out, pleasure exploding through his body. He wanted her to come first, needed it. He clung to the ropes, feeling the way they rubbed against his skin. The pain was so good. It helped distract Flynn from his orgasm, letting him hang on for just a few more thrusts.




He thanked his lucky stars when he heard Diana come. He could feel it, too. Her pussy clamped around him just as her cries of pleasure filled the room. In the distance, Flynn could hear Hannah moaning, too, from whatever Jodie was doing to her. His own climax pushed forward. Flynn came hard, hips bucking up as powerfully as they could.




When his thoughts returned, they instantly went to Diana. She looked stunning. She glowed with the orgasm he’d given her - with her help. Hannah was still against her breast. Flynn could tell her mouth was moving more softly now.




Diana shifted her hips a few more times. Flynn whined with how sensitive it felt. Knowing him well, she moved off, fingers grazing over Flynn’s ribs. “Now that I’ve ridden you in, husband, it’s time to share you,” she told him, licking her lips.




A tingle of electricity traveled down Flynn’s spine. He nodded eagerly, so very willing to be shared by Diana’s beautiful bridesmaids. “What do you want me to do?” he asked. With his hands tied, Flynn could only hope to pleasure them with his mouth. They would have to come to him.




“Will you untie me so I can please them both at once?” he asked. “Are you going to watch?” He hoped Diana was going to watch. Flynn wanted to show off for her. She knew how good he could be. It thrilled Flynn to think she’d be watching as he demonstrated his skills and his obedience.




“So many questions,” Diana tutted. Flynn bit his lower lip, lest he ask another. Diana dragged a sharp nail over Flynn’s chest. She turned to look at Hannah. Jodie was still teasing her nipples, making the other woman moan softly. “You made me make myself come,” Diana reminded. “So I think first, I should punish you.” Her nails scratched against his skin almost painfully.




Despite it, when Diana moved her hand away, Flynn instantly wanted it back. “Hannah, Jodie.” Diana drew the women’s attention to her. “Will you help me punish Flynn?” she asked. Both of the women gave very eager ‘yes’es. It would’ve gone straight to Flynn’s cock had he not just come.




“I want you to make me come,” she informed the women. “Make sure to show Flynn how good you can do it.”




Flynn whined, tugging at the ropes. He knew he wasn’t going to be allowed to touch. It sent a wave of heat through Flynn’s entire body. Getting punished on his wedding night had not been what he’d planned. That didn’t mean he wasn’t going to enjoy it. He loved knowing Diana had that power over him. She looked so sexy, so in control. It only made Flynn want to touch her more.




He had to watch as Hannah’s hands slid down Diana’s sides. Jodie stretched out on the mattress, beckoning for Diana to come closer. “Can I show Flynn how good I can be with my mouth?” she asked.




“Yes, yes, I think you should.” Diana nodded. She moved so she could press her back against Flynn, using him as something to rest against as Jodie began to kiss her way down Diana’s body. Flynn could feel Diana’s soft moans vibrating through her and against him. He wanted to touch her. Not being able to was hot in its own right.




Hannah returned to Diana’s breasts, nipping against one and letting her fingers play with the other. All Flynn could do was watch. Hannah did as he had advised her earlier, tugging harder to tease a sharp moan from Diana. Even without looking, Flynn would’ve known when Jodie’s tongue licked between Diana’s legs. The cry she gave was one he knew so well. It spread warmth through him to hear that and know someone else was making her feel good. He loved hearing the noises Diana made, even if they weren’t caused by him.




Her hair tickled Flynn’s chest as she shifted, pushing her hips down. Flynn whimpered. Her ass brushed against his sensitive cock, making sparks fly out across his skin. He scraped his teeth over his lip, trying to keep quiet. He wasn’t sure if he was allowed to help.




Jodie moaned, setting off another cry from Diana. Hannah lowered her mouth to Diana’s breast, teeth catching at her nipple. Flynn could see the pink dart of her tongue sweep out. He heard the way Diana’s breath caught.




“Please, Diana,” Flynn begged. “Can I tell them what you like? Can I help?” Knowing that Diana could say no, or could decide she needed to punish him again, made Flynn feel every touch so much more intensely.




Diana moved in a way that Flynn was sure was intentionally teasing. She nodded. “You can tell them,” she allowed. One hand came to tangle in Hannah’s hair as she pulled the woman closer against her breast. Flynn could hear Jodie’s mouth lapping against Diana’s wet pussy. Diana’s soft whimpers were enough to make his cock stir.




“Fuck, that’s good,” Diana praised Jodie. It was Flynn’s turn to whine. “Oh, but she’s doing so well, baby,” she said, clearly knowing what was making Flynn give such a sound. “You should tell her anyway. Tell her how to best eat me out.”




Flynn shifted, trying to press as much of his skin against Diana as he could. Being trapped like this, bound by ropes and caught under Diana’s weight, was far hotter than Flynn would have expected. He liked that he couldn’t move, couldn’t do anything but what Diana wanted.




“She goes wild if you suck on her clit,” Flynn said, tongue darting over his lips. Diana always tasted so fucking good, too. Flynn wished it could be his mouth on her, his tongue teasing between her folds. “Not too fast, you have to build up to it.”




Jodie moaned, whether agreement or encouragement, Flynn couldn’t be sure. Hannah moved to Diana’s other breast, her fingers coming up to tease the nipple left wet from her mouth.




From the way Diana’s back arched up and the sounds that fell from her lips, Flynn could tell that Jodie was following his instructions. “Fuck, yes! Just like that,” Diana cried. She pressed  down, almost fucking herself against Jodie’s mouth. It was so hot to both see and feel it, not to mention hear it. Flynn’s punishment hardly felt very punishing. Except for not being allowed to touch. God, he wanted to touch!




Diana’s free hand came to grasp against Flynn’s leg. Her ass pressed against his cock, making Flynn moan before he could stop it. “Are you enjoying yourself? Is this not enough of a punishment?” Diana asked. From her tone, Flynn could tell she wouldn’t actually object to him enjoying himself.




“I’m enjoying it and it’s a punishment.” He wouldn’t lie to Diana, about this or anything else. “I want to be touching you,” he said, letting his breath ghost against the sensitive skin of Diana’s neck. “I want it to be my mouth on you, making you scream.” It was hot watching Jodie and Hannah, Flynn couldn’t deny that. He still ached to wrap his arms around Diana and feel her writhe against him.




Flynn’s cock hardened against Diana’s ass. “Fuck, you’re so sexy. I love when you punish me. I love that I can’t touch you.” Jodie’s fingers pressed into the muscle of Diana’s thigh. The sounds of her tongue lapping up Diana’s wetness were loud, even over the noise of Diana’s moans. “Keep going,” Flynn almost pleaded, his voice breaking with desperation. He could tell Diana was close from the way her neck flushed pink. He pressed kisses against it, sucking hard at the smooth skin.




The combination of three mouths against Diana’s skin seemed to do the trick. Flynn felt her body tremble with pleasure. She rocked against him, then pressed forward into Jodie. Diana’s screams increased. Hannah sucked against her nipple harder. Between the three of them, they finally made Diana’s body shake as she came, hard and loud. Just as Flynn wanted.




All three of them eased with their touches to let Diana’s body calm down and enjoy the pleasure before she moved again. “That was very good,” she praised everyone involved. Flynn saw Hannah move to lick the taste of Diana off Jodie’s lips. He couldn’t help but feel jealous. “I suppose that might’ve earned you the right to have your hands untied,” she hummed.




Turning towards Flynn, Diana reached to loosen one of the ropes before she bent down to kiss him. Her lips were hot. She bit his lower lip hard, making Flynn moan into the kiss.




“Jodie,” she said pulling back. “Untie his other hand and then let him show you what he can do with those beautiful fingers.”




A flush of pleasure spread over Flynn’s chest at the praise. “Oh, yes,” he agreed, nodding eagerly as his hands were finally freed. “I will. I want to.” He pressed a kiss against Diana’s shoulder. This time, he knew better than to ask her any questions. She would watch, if she wanted. Flynn was sure she’d let him know if she enjoyed what she was seeing.




He pulled Jodie close, one arm around her waist. She leaned in. Flynn could smell Diana on her lips. He stroked his hand down her side, brushing over her hip and down between her thighs. Jodie moaned even before Flynn reached her pussy.




She was so wet. Flynn’s fingers explored her slowly, listening to what made her gasp. When he circled his finger around her clit, Jodie’s thighs clamped around his wrist, pinning him in place.




“I want to play, too,” he heard Hannah complain. Glancing her way, Flynn saw Diana laugh. She reached out for the other woman. Diana’s hands were soft as they traveled over Hannah’s body, up to her breasts. She teased Hannah’s nipples much in the same way that the woman had done to Diana earlier.




“I suppose I could let you, you have been very good,” she hummed and then looked at Flynn. “Would you like to try his mouth? His mouth is exceptional.” There was no question about what Flynn wanted. He loved it, loved the idea that Diana could just decide. He wanted to show Hannah just how right Diana was, how good Flynn could be for her.




As his fingers moved inside Jodie, making her moan louder and louder, Hannah looked at Flynn’s mouth. “Yeah,” she nodded licking her lips. “I’d like that very much.”




Pleasing both Hannah and Jodie, especially while Diana watched, felt like all Flynn’s fantasies coming true at once. It was a challenge. One that Flynn was definitely up for proving himself equal to. His fingers kept moving, stroking against Jodie’s sensitive spots, as he repositioned himself to reach Hannah.




He kissed his way slowly down her body. He paused at her nipples, lavishing as much attention on them as Hannah had earlier paid to Diana’s. He was so hard, pushing his cock down against the mattress. It didn’t matter. His goal was not his own orgasm. He wanted to make Hannah and Jodie come first.




Hannah squirmed, her fingers tangling in Flynn’s hair before he pulled away from her breast. He licked a wet trail down over her stomach. Finally, she parted her legs to make space for him between them.




“Oh, yes,” Hannah moaned, tugging against Flynn’s hair. Next to her, Jodie settled so she could press into Hannah, never losing Flynn’s fingers from between her legs. Having both women spread out like this in front of him, with one task in mind, Flynn gave a groan. His tongue lapped against Hannah. From behind him, he felt Diana move in closer.




Her touch against his back was encouraging. He loved the way her fingers were soft but firm. “Is he doing well?” Diana asked. The way both Jodie and Hannah moaned in response was very satisfying. “Hmm, good boy,” she praised, giving Flynn’s ass a light slap.




It hardly hurt. Flynn moaned more in surprise than anything. Diana’s touch sent heat racing across his skin. Tightening the muscles in his thighs, Flynn lifted his ass up. He tried to push back into Diana’s hand, but it was already gone.




He wanted to feel Diana slap him again, wanted her to do it harder. Flynn knew how good it would feel. Diana could make it hurt in all the best ways. He lapped at Hannah’s clit, his tongue soft and wet. If he made Hannah moan again, maybe Diana would reward him.




Jodie’s breath was coming fast and hard. Flynn could feel her pussy clinging to his fingers as he fucked them in and out of her. He twisted his wrist, thumb rubbing against Jodie’s clit. She and Hannah moaned almost together. It made Flynn’s cock twitch with interest.




He pushed back again, not able to see but still hoping that Diana would do something. Luckily for Flynn, his new wife knew him very well. “Oh, you liked that, did you?” she asked teasingly. Her hand returned to Flynn’s ass and she gave it a squeeze. It made Flynn groan against Hannah’s wetness.




The next slap was much more like what Flynn had hoped for. It sent that sharpness through him that he desired so much. His fingers curled, making Jodie cry out. He seemed to have hit the right spot. Flynn did it again, this time more prepared when Diana’s palm slapped his ass once more. His tongue moved faster and faster against Hannah. Flynn could feel her getting close, too.




Flynn pushed his ass back, his head pressing even closer to Hannah’s pussy as he presented himself for Diana to keep spanking. When Hanna’sh thighs clenched on either side of Flynn’s ears, he pursed his lips, sucking lightly against her clit. She screamed. Flynn didn’t stop, sucking harder and harder as Hannah thrashed under him.




Tangling her fingers in his hair, Hannah pulled Flynn slowly away. Looking up, he could see her breasts bounce with every breath. She looked fucked out. Flynn felt a curl of pride. He kept thrusting his fingers into Jodie, wanting to get her to orgasm as well.




“Can I use my mouth?” he asked, glancing over his shoulder at Diana. “Please?”




Diana’s hand stroked over his ass, and the redness she’d left there, softly. She seemed to be considering his question. “You may,” she finally decided. Flynn didn’t hesitate to add his mouth to where his fingers already were. Jodie cried out louder. Flynn took it for the encouragement that it was. His tongue licked against Jodie faster and faster, until he could feel her body tense up just like Hannah’s had.




She came with a loud cry, her whole body trembling. Flynn took good care to lick her through the throes of her orgasm. When he finally pulled back, he turned to look at Diana.




“You did very well,” she praised. “Didn’t he, girls?”




“Oh, yes!”




“So good!”




The praise felt great, especially when it was followed by Diana’s hand stroking over his back so caringly. “Are you hard again, baby?” Diana asked.




Flynn got to his knees on the mattress, his hard cock standing straight up. “Yes, Diana,” he answered, brushing a hand over his thigh. He knew better than to touch his cock without permission. Instead, he sank his teeth into his lower lip, shoulders straightening. He loved this, being on display for Diana, his cock hard and his ass red from her encouragement.




“Did I do well enough to earn a reward?” he asked. His heart was racing. Even though he’d already come once, he wanted so badly for Diana to say he’d been good enough. Wanted her to touch him, for her to let him touch her. Anything, as long as Diana was a part of it.




Crawling closer to him, Diana slid her hand across Flynn’s stomach. “You’ve done very well,” she praised. Diana leaned in to kiss him. Flynn’s body felt warm all over. The praise made him feel good, as did the kiss. It started softly. Before long, Diana’s teeth grazed over where Flynn’s had. She sucked his lower lip between her teeth, tugging against it lightly before she let go. Flynn’s breath caught as Diana’s hand slid lower, fingers wrapping around his cock.




She moved her hand over it a few times, teasing a soft whine from Flynn. “You’re going to lie back down and Hannah and Jodie will ride you,” she told him. “I don’t want you to come until you’re in me, got it? Until then, you can use your mouth to pleasure me.”




“And his hands?” Hannah asked, making Diana give a soft laugh.




“You can use his hands when you’re not using his cock. Or when you are,” she allowed.




Flynn leaned in, wordlessly begging Diana for another kiss. She granted it, her mouth soft and warm against Flynn’s. He moaned against her lips. “That sounds perfect,” he breathed when she finally pulled back. “I’ll be so good for you, pleasure you so well. And Hannah, and Jodie.” Diana’s bridesmaids laughed. Flynn was sure they didn’t mind that Diana was his priority. It was their wedding night.




Stretching out on the bed, Flynn reached for Diana’s hips as she straddled his face. He held her softly, letting her rock over him as his mouth sought out her pussy. Teasing her, Flynn circled his tongue around her clit, then lower. He loved the way Diana moaned above him. Every sound was muffled by her body but still so audible.




“Me first,” Hannah announced. Immediately, Flynn could feel the heat of her pussy brush the head of his cock. She sank down onto him slowly. Flynn moaned as he pushed his hips up to meet her.




Over Diana’s shoulder, he could see Jodie crawling closer. She eased one of Flynn’s hands towards her breast, his fingers catching her nipple. He tugged, making Jodie give a deep groan of satisfaction.




Hannah’s movements were steady. Her moans joined the ones given by Diana as Flynn’s tongue licked her harder. He knew just what Diana liked, so teasing her was easy. Jodie was more of a challenge. Flynn slid his fingers lower until they could slip between her legs.




“Fuck, yes,” Jodie moaned rocking forward more. Flynn pressed two fingers inside her, groaning against Diana at how wet Jodie was. She felt so hot. Hannah continued to ride Flynn slowly.




“Touch me, too,” Hannah instructed and he heard Diana moan approvingly above him.




It made Flynn even more determined to obey. He reached for Hannah, his fingers brushing against his own cock before he found her. She moaned as Flynn’s finger rubbed over her clit. He held his hand there while she continued to ride his cock. Splitting his attention between all three women was a challenge. Jodie had to rock against Flynn’s fingers to remind him to keep moving.




Diana was so wet. Her juices slid down Flynn’s chin as he continued to lap at her pussy. It was almost overwhelming, like he was drowning in her scent and her taste. Flynn loved it. He moaned as he pressed his tongue inside her, knowing the vibrations would drive her wild.




“Yes!” Hannah moaned. She began to rock faster. Having to concentrate to make sure the other two women enjoyed themselves helped. It made Flynn focus more on their pleasure than his own. Jodie cried out as he pushed his fingers into her with a quickening movement.




“Make Hannah come. Then Jodie can ride you,” Diana said. “And the quicker you make her come, the quicker you get to come in me.”




Flynn bucked up as much as he could, meeting Hannah’s thrusts. He pressed his fingers harder, encouraging her to grind against his hand. He could feel the muscles in her thighs trembling as she sank down on his cock.




Together, they found a rhythm. It was fast, Flynn flicking his fingers against Hannah’s clit while she bounced up and down. She gave a sharp cry, her muscles tightening. Knowing she was close, Flynn rubbed his fingers more frantically against her. He was rewarded by an even louder scream as Hannah’s orgasm rolled through her.




Flynn whined as Hannah moved off him. The cool air against his cock was a shock after the wet heat of Hannah’s pussy. It helped Flynn come back from the edge of his own orgasm.




He didn’t have to wait long. Jodie moved away from his fingers, lining her pussy up over Flynn’s cock. She took it slowly deeper. His free hand was moved until he could feel the warm curve of Hannah’s breast. She gave a satisfied sounding sigh when Flynn’s wet fingers toyed with her nipple.




Through it all, Flynn didn’t stop licking at Diana’s clit. She wasn’t close, not yet. She was making plenty of noise above him.




He couldn’t see what Hannah was doing. Flynn poured all of his attention into licking Diana’s hot wetness. His hips thrust up to meet Jodie. Her movements were different from the way Hannah had felt. Jodie took Flynn in deeper. The groan he gave rumbled up from low in his chest. He was muffled by Diana's pussy, masked by the sounds both Jodie and Diana were producing.




Suddenly, Flynn felt a tug against his hand. Hannah led it between her legs. “Make me come again?” It was more of a question than a demand. Flynn still wanted to give Hannah that. Making her come had felt great. Diana giving him this - letting him please not just her but her friends as well... Flynn loved it.




Flynn held one hand against Jodie, his fingers on either side of her clit as she rode him. He pressed the fingers of his other hand into Hannah, moaning loudly at how wet she was. It turned Flynn on to know she’d gotten so aroused fucking him. He lapped eagerly at Diana’s pussy, trying to communicate without words how amazing everything felt.




Hannah seemed to sink down further onto his fingers. Her moans were muffled. Flynn could picture her mouth against Jodie’s breast. Jodie screamed, almost confirming Flynn’s wild imaginings.




He was so close. He had to squeeze his thighs together to distract from the way his orgasm built with every thrust. He flicked his fingers faster against Jodie’s clit. If he could make her come, he would be allowed to fuck Diana.




Jodie’s cries increased, joining Hannah’s loud moans and the high pitched whimpers coming from Diana. The whole room filled with the sounds. It was so hot.




Jodie rocked her hips forward faster. Flynn met them as much as he could. He felt so close to the edge of orgasm that Flynn had to slow down. He didn’t slow his fingers. He moved them over Jodie’s clit faster and faster. His other hand thrust into Hannah at the same speed.




He heard Jodie’s orgasm before he felt it. Her screams intensified just before her muscles clamped hard around Flynn’s cock. Above him, he could hear Diana getting close. He wanted to make her come, too, just as Jodie rode the last throes of her orgasm.




Flynn stroked softly over Jodie’s clit, then pulled his hand away. Diana had told him to make her come with his mouth, but Flynn just wanted to touch her. He rested his hand on her hip, urging her hips to rock harder against his face. His fingers still inside Hannah twisted, wringing a loud gasp from her.




With Diana’s wetness dripping down his face, Flynn licked faster. He focused on Diana’s clit, teasing it until he was sure she was on the brink of orgasm. Only then did Flynn purse his lips, sucking Diana’s clit hard enough to make her thighs tremble.




Hannah moaned, fingers squeezing around Flynn’s wrist as she pulled his hand exactly where she wanted it.




Diana’s orgasm came first. Flynn felt her body tremble above him. His fingers tightened against her thigh. Pulling Diana closer, Flynn licked harder. At the same time, he bent his fingers, making Hannah cry out. Her muscles tightened, too.




“Fuck, yes, yes!” she cried loudly, rocking harder to squeeze as much pleasure out of Flynn’s fingers as possible. “Oh God, that’s good, just like that!” Hannah encouraged. Her body, too, trembled as she came. Flynn was glad that Jodie had slid off his cock already. Otherwise, he might’ve come just from having two women orgasm because of him so close together.




Finally, Diana moved off Flynn’s face, her hands running over his body. “You’re doing so great,” she praised. “So very well.”




Flynn felt as though he were doing well. He pushed himself up into Diana’s hands, wanting more. More of her touch, more of her. “Please,” he begged, eyes wide as he tipped his head up to watch as Diana moved down his body. “God, Diana, please.” Flynn’s voice almost broke. He felt so very desperate, so ready. He loved that Jodie and Hannah were both there to see how much he needed Diana in this moment.




“I don’t think I’m going to last long.” He was sure that as soon as Diana gave him permission, any touch from her would be enough. One hand reached out, his fingers lacing with Diana’s as he clung on to her. “I love you,” he breathed. His whole body felt as though it were attuned to every moment. Flynn could hardly believe he got to spend the rest of his life with Diana.




“I love you, too,” Diana responded softly, leaning in to kiss Flynn. She repositioned herself atop him, thighs either side of his hips. Flynn whimpered as Diana’s fingers sought out his cock so she could lead it between her legs. He bit his lip hard at how hot her pussy felt around him. Jodie and Hannah were busy with each other. Flynn could focus solely on Diana.




With his hands now free, Flynn could caress her, fingers brushing her breasts and then down to her side. Diana grinned at him before beginning to rock forward. “Come on, baby, you’ve done so well. You can come when you want to,” she told him, moving faster and faster.




Flynn tipped his head back on a moan. The permission was almost, almost enough on its own. Flynn had to fist one hand in the sheets just to keep control of himself. He wanted to enjoy this. Diana looked so fucking beautiful. She felt so good around Flynn. The whole night had been incredible. It was this moment Flynn really wanted to remember.




Finally, when he couldn’t resist anymore, Flynn pushed his hips up. He and Dianna fell into a rhythm almost immediately. They knew each other so well, they each knew what the other liked. Flynn’s hands cupped Diana’s breasts while she sank down on his cock over and over and over.




It was too much. Flynn cried out Diana’s name as his orgasm rushed through him. He pushed his hips up, spilling himself inside Diana with a broken moan.




She was so beautiful, continuing to ride him until he felt fully spent. Diana’s movements slowed and she collapsed against Flynn’s chest. For a moment the two of them just lay there. A sharp moan from Jodie beside them made Diana chuckle. Hannah was between Jodie’s legs. Now that Flynn wasn’t so distracted by Diana, he could hear her tongue against Jodie’s wetness.




“I hope it’s everything you imagined our wedding night would be,” Diana teased, sliding off Flynn’s cock. She settled against his side so she could both - press a kiss against his lips but also watch Hannah pleasuring Jodie.




Flynn returned the kiss, his hand brushing against Diana’s breast. He loved the way that, even though they were both satisfied, the touch still made her breath catch. “It was even better,” he promised. “And we have the rest of our lives to plan more amazing nights.” Maybe not quite like this. Flynn had no doubt that even nights spent just between the two of them would be incredible.




He shifted, resting his head against Diana’s shoulder. “Do you think Hannah and Jodie would be very offended if I had a nap?” he asked, teasingly.




Diana laughed gently at that, before shaking her head. “You can nap,” she promised. “It’s been a long day. Getting married is a tiring business.” Her tone was teasing. Diana pressed another kiss against Flynn’s lips. As he drifted off to sleep, holding Diana close, he could hear Jodie come. Flynn smiled. He’d always remember what a great wedding night this had been.
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