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CHAPTER ONE

Abby felt the heat of the sun baking her nearly naked skin, and she reveled in it. The location was perfect. Her wedding to the man of her dreams was only a few days away, and they finally had a chance to relax together in the tropics. Mark was lying next to her in his own comfortable lounger. She leaned over and took his hand. His head turned, and she saw his eyes skim hungrily down her bikini-clad body. She had picked the suit to give her the perfect tan lines for beneath her wedding dress.

One of the reasons she was marrying Mark, was that three years after they had gotten together, he still gave her goosebumps whenever he gave her that look. She knew exactly what wicked thoughts were scampering around behind his eyes, and they made her shiver, even though the hot tropical air had her skin shiny with sweat. Both of them had beaded sweat on their bodies, along with tanning lotion.

“You know, we probably have a bit of time before Beth arrives,” he said, raising his eyebrows suggestively. Abby giggled. He’d been even more insatiable than usual the entire twenty-four hours they had already been at the resort.

“We can’t greet our guest all sweaty from sex. What would your parents think?”

“My parents are the furthest thing from my mind right now.” He sighed.

They had flown to this tropical paradise so they could be married at a gorgeous resort, with many of their family and friends present. Thankfully they had been able to fly down the day before, to get oriented and to spend some time alone. There were two solid days of planning ahead before the big ceremony, and the party afterwards. The guest list included lots of family on both sides. Abby particularly couldn’t wait for her best friend and maid of honor to arrive, which was happening soon. Mark’s best man was also coming in later that evening from another city.

Mark slid his hand sensually up her thigh, making her body tense up. “This sexy suit is driving me crazy; you know that.” They had been in the throes of passion for the better part of a day, waiting for others to arrive, but enjoying the alone time. The setting, the sun, and knowing there would be lots of activities with other people, had made them both eager to spend their alone time fruitfully while they could. They had already made love twice, once in the morning and a quickie before lunch.

But they were now out of time, so she pushed his hand away. “Beth will be here soon. Her plane landed half an hour ago, and it isn’t that long of a bus ride here.”

Just then, as if she had foretold it, her phone vibrated.

I’m in this ridiculous lobby. Come find me. I have no idea what I’m doing or where I’m going.

A rush of excitement shot through Abby. Her best friend was here, and it was time to begin celebrating with someone other than her future husband. She laughed when she saw the message on her phone; it was typical of Beth simply to tell Abby what to do.

When she walked into the lobby, she was almost bowled over by her friend. “Oh my GOD!” Beth squealed, running towards her. Abby pulled her in for a hug. “I’m so excited!”

Just hugging her good friend made Abby feel better. She and Beth had been through many experiences with each other, both good and bad, and there was nobody else she had even considered to serve as her maid of honor. The two women had worked hard together in their gym during the months leading up to this event, and the results showed in both of them. Beth sported a tight white shirt and yoga pants for travelling, and Abby had to admire her curves. The fact she was black and her taut skin was like ebony, just enhanced the contrast of the white shirt against it. Her long dark hair was pulled back into a ponytail.

Beth broke away and hugged Mark as well. “This place is gorgeous! I can’t believe this is really happening. I can’t believe I’m on an island!” she gushed.

“Let’s go show you your room. We definitely need to catch up. Mark, you can head back to the pool,” Abby said, linking arms and pulling her friend down the path. Beth’s room was located in the same building as theirs, on the main floor directly below theirs. She wanted everyone in their immediate party to be near each other; the best man Clint’s room was right across the hall from Beth.

“No problem. Enjoy, you two!” Mark sang out. Abby knew he was happy to hang out by himself until Clint arrived. As much as he had enjoyed spending the day with her so far, he was good at giving her alone time with her girlfriends when needed.

“Oh my God, this room!” Beth burst out as soon as she opened the door and walked into her large room: seating area and mini bar on the left and a huge bed on the right. “What a gorgeous place! You guys really know how to pick them. I’m so happy I decided to save up so I could join you.”

“Well, we didn’t invite many people, and only one maid of honor, so you really should feel honored,” Abby laughed.

“Girl.” Beth looked at her with a serious expression. “I checked out Clint, too. I’m going to have NO problem standing across the altar from that man. He looks gorgeous! And he’s single, right?”

Clint was indeed Mark’s best man, and his friend for years, ever since they had been in graduate school together. He worked in another city several hours away from them, but the two had remained close.

Abby wondered whether she and Mark had thought the two would make a good pair as their seconds because they were each attractive, black and single. It was an ideal setup for their two best friends to meet each other at a romantic venue. Abby hoped they would hit it off. She also agreed that Clint was gorgeous.

“He’s definitely single and very much looking forward to meeting you. Mark already pumped him up a bit with those pictures he took of you and me at that last beach party.”

Beth fell onto the bed. “Oh, what a wonderful trip this will be. A hot brother meeting me here, a setup from my best friend, and lots of opportunities for wedding shenanigans. It’s going to be amazing!” She looked at Abby. “And that bathing suit you’re barely wearing. Jesus. If Mark wasn’t here…Rowr!”

Abby flushed with embarrassment, but she also felt a familiar shiver course through her body. She and Beth hadn’t been lovers for years, but there was still an occasional underlying current of sexual tension between them. Standing there in a very skimpy bikini while the other woman devoured her with her eyes, was a brief thrill.

“You guys have probably been banging like rabbits,” Beth laughed. “At least if this place is as romantic as it looks. But soon the whole family will arrive to spoil the party.” Abby knew she wasn’t wrong. Both sets of parents were due to arrive the next day, along with all the other family members.

“Okay, I need to get changed. What’s on for dinner tonight?”

“We’re a threesome for now, but Clint should be here before dinner. Why don’t you get changed, and we’ll go get some drinks while we wait for him?”

“Ooh, yes. Clint. I’ve seen his pictures, and let me tell you I’m looking forward to seeing that gorgeous black man all dressed up for walking me down an aisle.”

When they had arranged everything, Abby knew Mark had an ulterior motive of fixing up their two best friends as well. Personality-wise, as much as Beth and Abby were a perfect match, Mark and his Best man Clint were as well.

It was in the back of both of their minds that the two might make a good pair, and since both were single, it could be a natural fit. Even though Clint lived in a semi-distant city, the bride and groom were hoping that their maid of honor and best man might turn out to be a good match and hit it off. Abby also thought that the way she and Mark had always jelled, was kind of proof that Beth and Clint would as well.

Abby waited on the bed, as Beth opened her suitcase and got undressed. “Okay, I brought along some killer dresses. I can’t wait to show you!”

Once the other woman stripped her shirt off, Abby couldn’t help but let her eyes linger on her friend’s dark skin. Her large breasts, capped with large dark purple nipples cascaded down into wide hips. Her legs were thick and powerful. When she slid her pants off and then slipped on a light coloured pair of panties, Abby couldn’t help but glance at her beautifully trimmed bush. It was dark and inviting.

“Hey, take a picture, it’ll last longer.” Beth joked. “You’ve seen me naked about a bajillion times. And when I’m wearing this bikini,” she held up a bathing suit that looked more like a narrow belt. “Let’s just say there won’t be many tan lines under my dress.”

Abby flushed that her friend had caught her staring at her nakedness, and she didn’t seem fazed by it at all. She couldn’t help but remember times when the two of them had been in situations where one or the other’s nudity had sparked a lot of enjoyment for them both.

“Okay, how do I look?” Beth emerged from the bathroom after a quick job with her makeup. She glowed in a light colored dress that contrasted perfectly with her dark skin.

“You look gorgeous. Now we need to go to my room. If you think yours is nice, wait until you see ours.”

The two women walked up the stairs to the higher level, and when Abby opened the door to their room, Beth gasped again. “Jesus. You guys certainly waste your money.”

While Beth’s standard room was nice enough, Abby and Mark’s was at least half again as big, with leather-covered furniture, a massive king-sized bed, and a bathroom with a jacuzzi.

Beth flopped down on the bed as Abby opened her suitcase to choose a dress of her own. She undid the string on her bikini and let the top fall free, exposing herself to the other woman. Just like she had gazed at Beth, the other woman returned the sultry look as she continued to strip.

“God, that body. Mark is a lucky man. It’s lucky for you both that I dragged you to the gym four times a week for six months.”

“Well in that case,” Abby extrapolated as she slid the dress over her head. “I also have you to thank that he can’t keep his hands off me.” She took out a long necklace that matched the colour of her dress perfectly.

“Here, can you get this clasp for me?” Abby asked. Beth walked up behind her, and when she felt her friend’s warm body right behind her, suddenly the air in the room became thick with sexual tension. Beth looked at her eyes in the mirror and fumbled with the clasp. When the necklace dropped between Abby’s breasts, she stood there for a moment.

“Well, you’re most certainly welcome. If I were in Mark’s shoes, I wouldn’t be able to keep my hands off of you either.”

Abby shivered as Beth gripped her arms, and she could feel her friend’s breath hot on her neck. Part of her wanted also to feel her wet lips on her neck in the most sensitive places. If Beth had decided to cup her breasts from behind, Abby knew she would encounter two hard nipples aching to be touched.

Just then the door clicked open, and Mark walked in. The tense moment between the two women was broken as he grinned at them both. “Hope I’m not interrupting anything. Or actually if I am, please just continue. I just wanted to get changed before dinner.”

The sexual tension that had been thick in the air dissipated slowly. But Abby could still recall how her body had responded so immediately to Beth’s touch, just like it always had in the past. She wondered if being close again for a couple of days, might result in something she would enjoy before she took her vows.   


CHAPTER TWO

The three of them sat at the dinner table laughing and enjoying a delicious meal. Wine was flowing and the food had been better than most restaurants in their hometown. It reinforced to Abby that the resort was perfect for their celebration.

She saw Mark check his phone, and a smile broke out on his face. Abby knew what that meant. 

“Clint’s here. He’s just dropping his stuff off in his room, and he’s coming to meet us and our hot friend,” Abby smiled, especially once Beth elbowed her in the side with a playful rebuke.

When Clint walked into the restaurant, he immediately saw Mark, and waved with a big smile. He was just as tall, dark and handsome as her fiancé was, and Abby had always thought the two of them looked like opposite sides of the same coin. Abby had never met him in person since he lived in another city, and Mark had always travelled to meet him, but she’d often enjoyed virtual interactions with him via video calls.

“You finally made it!” Mark exclaimed, shaking his fiend’s hand vigorously. “Flight delayed?”

“No big deal, just an hour or two.” He looked at Abby. “It’s so great to finally meet you in person. I’m Clint. In three dimensions for once.”

His eyes pierced through her instantly, and Abby felt herself responding to him in a way she hadn’t felt in a while. She had never met Mark’s best man in person, although she had heard his voice and seen his face many times. Neither of those had done his body justice.

Shaking his hand, she noted his firm grip. He smelled faintly of a musky scent she recognized. It was obvious he had already tanned himself, because his skin glowed. Something about his aura just oozed confidence, and Abby could see immediately why Mark was so close to him. With their combined charisma, the two men together would definitely be a pair to be reckoned with on the dating scene. As a team back in the day, they must have been very successful at picking up women.

“Your reputation precedes you,” she said playfully.

“My reputation?” Clint returned. “Mark, what have you been telling this innocent girl?”

“And who is this?” Abby heard from behind her. Beth, who had gone off to the rest room, walked up to Clint with a smile. “You must be the Best man that Abby’s been telling me about. I guess we’ll be standing up for our friends together.” Her narrowed eyes looked predatory.

Clint didn’t miss a beat. “Abby, why didn’t you warn me the maid of honor would be so demanding? I’m not sure I can work with her.”

“I think you’d be working for me, actually. The women do all the planning; the guys just have to show up and do what they’re told,” Beth fired back.

Immediately the four of them felt comfortable together, laughing about the events that would be taking place. Having their respective best friends together made Abby realize that they were both single, both black, and both very extroverted. They were actually the perfect pair to bring together.

As the night progressed, all four of them enjoyed a wonderful performance by the live band the resort had hired for the evening entertainment, often dancing as a group, and then occasionally pairing off one way or the other as couples.

Whenever Beth and Clint danced together, Abby could see there was some heavy flirtatious banter going on, plus lots of chemistry. It was exactly as she and Mark had hoped, the two of them were hitting it off immediately.

Then while she was dancing with the best man, Abby could feel his strong muscles, and the way he smiled at her was breathtaking. He was just flirty enough not to cross any lines, but that same kind of salacious banter was exactly what had first attracted her to the man she was about to marry. The two men were peas in a pod. And now the foursome was enjoying themselves thoroughly.

Finally Clint announced he was heading back to his room. “Sorry guys, I’ve been traveling all day, and need some sleep.”

Abby immediately elbowed Beth and murmured in her ear, “That’s your cue, girlfriend.”

Beth hadn’t needed prompting. “Actually, so do I. I think our rooms are just across from each other, right? I’ll walk back with you.” Before Abby could say anything, her best friend had linked arms with the best man, and they were out the door.

“I guess we should head back, too. It’s late,” Mark said. His head dropped and buried itself in her neck. Abby felt her body responding with need. She had a lot of pent up excitement from their friends arriving, and all the flirting that had taken place.

“Mmm… I think that’s a great idea. Maybe I should put that bathing suit back on for you?” she offered with a smile. Mark growled and rushed her out of the bar.

When they got back to their room, Abby walked to the bathroom and began removing her makeup. Mark walked up behind her, and she saw a lusty look in his eye.

“You know, I think Clint kind of liked you.” His arms wrapped around her waist, sliding onto her bare stomach. Goosebumps broke out. His lips went to her neck and sucked gently at her skin. She was always like putty in his hands. Which was exactly why their sex life was still incredibly hot.

“Are you jealous?” she turned around and kissed him, feeling his tongue hot against hers. His cock was semi hard and pressed against her leg.

“Not at all. In fact, I always like it when other guys want you. Because you’re all mine. At least until I say otherwise.”

That was a strange statement to hear, but his hands and lips had Abby so distracted, it went in one ear and out the other. She loved the feeling of her bare skin under his hands. It was also nice to be able to be mostly unclothed ever since they had arrived.

One button at a time, she started to remove his linen shirt, enjoying the bare skin of his chest underneath. His own days in the gym had made sure his chest was well muscled, and his shoulders and arms could easily pick her up and throw her around. Which was exactly what she often loved him to do. Sliding her hand down his stomach, she felt he was hard under his light slacks.

“Mmm…” he groaned. “I was hoping you might be horny tonight. Seeing you in that bathing suit earlier today, it was hard not to steal you away.”

“Oh yeah? And what would you have done to me, you beast?” she purred, gripping his erection in her hand.

“This.” He grabbed her wrists and pulled her hand away, then pulled her out of the bathroom and tossed her easily onto the large bed. Abby squealed as she felt her dress slide up. Within moments he was on top of her, his mouth finding hers with a hunger she was used to feeling from her ultimate lover. Her hiked up dress exposed her thighs and panties, and she felt him fumbling at them.

Lifting her hips, he slid them off, and her pussy was already throbbing and wet. His mouth slid down her neck, making her moan, and then he kissed the flat skin of her stomach. Continuing his torture, he trailed his tongue down her belly and found the small crinkle of hair just above her slit. Teeth snagged lightly in it, making her shiver.

Abby spread her legs, knowing what was about to happen, and his tongue didn’t disappoint her. It dipped lower into her folds, and he ran the rough edge down the side of her wet lips, then slowly back up the other side, coating her with his saliva. Sucking them both into his mouth, she felt the tip of his tongue sweep across her, and then slide deep inside to touch her sensitive inner walls.

“God… baby… yes…” she sighed. His tongue felt like he was dancing his fingers across a piano keyboard, teasing and tickling her favourite notes. He always made small noises, so she knew he was really enjoying himself. When he found her swollen clit and took it between his lips she gasped, feeling a shot of pleasure thrum into her body.

With a skilled massage of his tongue and lips, he had her body crying out for more, and quickly she felt the wave of ecstasy she always felt with him wash over her in an explosion. Crying out, she pushed her pussy into his face with eager tension. “GOD! YES!”

Mark quickly stood up and undid his pants. When his cock emerged Abby shivered, knowing how good she was about to feel. His cock was a perfect fit for her and always had been, ever since their second date when they couldn’t hold themselves back any longer from getting naked together.

“Get up here and get inside me,” she purred. Her body was still feeling the faint quivers of her orgasm, but she wanted more. Much more.

Mark mounted the bed, gripping her leg and turning her over easily, exposing her bare ass to him. Instinctively she lifted her hips to allow him better access to her tunnel, and with a growl he gripped her hips, pushing his erection inside her wetness with a single hard thrust. They both gasped loudly. This was one of his favourite ways to take her when his lust was out of control, and Abby loved every moment of it.

Hard, deep thrusts filled her, and she cried out with every movement of his hips and cock inside of her. She could feel his balls slapping against her ass. His body was on top of her, pinning her hips down. One hand was on her ass, spreading her wide to receive him, and the other grabbed her hair, pulling on it to force her back into him to give her that delicious security of domination.

“Yes, baby… give me your cock,” she purred. Their two bodies rocking back and forth, the bed creaking underneath them, was the perfect serenade to end a wonderful evening. She squeezed his thick erection with her inner muscles, wanting to feel her fiancé fill her with all the love they shared.

Within minutes, he started to gasp loudly and gripped her ass tighter, pounding her hard into the bed, and then with his loud groan, she felt his cock erupt into her pussy. Sticky wetness filled her. It was so familiar, yet so satisfying at the same time. Abby knew she might never experience another man for the rest of her life, but every time she was with him, she knew their mutual commitment was the right one for her.

He rolled off her with a satisfied groan, his cock sliding out, and he collapsed onto her legs. His breath came in quick pants.

“So good. Your body is so perfect for my cock,” he sighed. “Clint is always jealous when I tell him how good our sex life is.”

Startled, Abby turned to face him. “You guys talk about me?”

“Sometimes. Guys share occasionally. Not like you girls do, I’m sure,” he laughed. “I bet Beth has heard about every inch of my penis in intimate detail.”

Abby giggled and punched him. But he wasn’t wrong. Describing their incredibly active and satisfying sex life, even after years together, always made her friends jealous. She decided to change the subject.

“I think Beth and Clint were getting along pretty well, too. I was watching her eye-fucking him.”

“Well, it wouldn’t be the first time a Maid of honor and Best man hooked up. They’re both single. And she’s smoking hot.”

She swatted his arm.

“What? You think she is too,” he said with a laugh. “Or did I misread what I saw when I barged in before dinner?”

He was right. But one thing Mark could never know was the passionate nights she had shared with her roommate Beth when they were younger. There had been more than one drunken night, especially after a breakup or a bad date, when the two of them had enjoyed each other like only women could. Beth had given that up when she met Mark, and the two girls had remained fond friends, but she had always retained memories of soft lips, fingers, and a mouth sucking on her clit until she begged for mercy.

She slid into his arms, comforted that in only two more nights after this one she would be married to her amazing lover and partner, and they would belong to each other forever. The days couldn’t pass quickly enough; but nevertheless, she was looking forward to a few more adventures leading up to the wedding. 


CHAPTER THREE

At breakfast the next morning, Abby saw Beth walk into the restaurant, immediately followed by Clint. She eagerly waved her friend over to the table, dying to know if their showing up together meant that anything had happened between them. Beth sat down with a big smile on her face, as Clint snagged Mark to join him as he walked past, waving hello to Abby.  

“You guys came down together. Did you…?”

“Oh my God, girl. Do you think I sleep with guys the first night I meet them?” Beth paused. “Wait. Don’t answer that.”

Abby couldn’t stifle her laugh.

“He was the perfect gentleman. He walked me to my room. And then… we made out in the hallway for a while.”

Abby squealed. “I knew it! You guys had been flirting like crazy ever since he arrived. And then?”

“I have to tell you, it took every ounce of my willpower not to invite him in. But instead, I told him to text me this morning, and we could go to breakfast together. It was a test to see if he just wanted to get laid. He agreed, and therefore passed. The guy’s a gentleman. And we have so much in common!”

“So… is he a good kisser?” Abby felt a swell of something she recognised as jealousy. The night before when she had been dancing with Clint, she had admired his thick lips and dark skin, and had wondered what it might be like to kiss a black man. She also remembered what it had been like to kiss Beth, and knew her friend was an excellent seductress with her lips.

“So good. Mmm, mmm, mmm!” Beth laughed. “If his tongue is anything like that when he’s in bed, then I’m looking forward to more. Much more. We talked on the way down here, and he’s just so nice. I’ll tell you some more later.”

The two men returned to the table. Mark had a large smile on his face, which told Abby that the two men had probably had a similar conversation. The four of them settled into a comfortable meal where they talked about jobs, the upcoming wedding, and what was planned for later that night. There was no mention of anything that had happened the previous night. All Abby could see was a lot of flirtatious looks and banter, like they had all indulged in the night before.

The day passed quickly, and in the evening there was a rehearsal dinner planned for the group. While the beach wedding was to be fairly simple, there were still some details Abby wanted to nail down about the ceremony.

At the pool before the families arrived, the four of them were inseparable, the two men and women pairing off. It seemed completely natural that they both had their best friends with them for the upcoming ceremony, and it seemed like all four of them had known each other for a long time.

It was exciting when their families arrived at the resort. The major day that had beckoned her for months was finally becoming a reality. Her mother immediately started discussing such things as seating arrangements, and negotiating table placements for the guests.

There was a massive group meal planned to give the two families a chance to mingle and enjoy each other. Abby and Mark’s families had met a few times before and got along famously, and before long there was lots of laughter and wine flowing around their tables. And the food at this resort was scrumptious – well beyond anything she could have expected.

After the dinner, many members of the group retired to the piano bar, and Abby and Mark found themselves dancing to soft jazz under soft lights. It was incredibly romantic. She couldn’t help but notice that as the evening had progressed, the other couple had been holding hands and were displaying incredible chemistry whenever they were near each other.

Mark had his hands on Abby constantly, keeping her in a high state of arousal. She was looking forward to getting back to their room and revisiting what they did the night before, but she also wanted to have some fun with their friends and family, even though he had already whispered some very naughty things into her ear.

Gazing around, she noticed that Beth and Clint were nowhere to be seen. The last she had seen them they were talking in one of the seats in a corner and looked like they were ready to climb into each others’ laps. There was no question about the chemistry flowing between them, and that made Abby happy.

Her soon-to-be husband walked back to their table and handed her another glass of wine.

“I think our new lovebirds have flown the coop.” Abby said. “And if what Beth told me is any indication, Clint is in for a really exciting night.”

“Beth said she had to go back to her room for a sweater,” reported Mark with a wink, “she said she was getting cold.”

“Clint is gone too.” Abby observed. “I wonder if they decided to get warm together?”

Mark laughed. “I’m pretty sure they’re getting along really well. And from what he told me, she definitely seems interested. But you know her better than I do. He really wants to hook up with her tonight; what are the odds?”

Abby knew that her friend was a sure thing. Once she set her sights on any partner, man or woman, and especially one she got horny, it was game over. Abby herself had been the recipient of the seductive powers of her friend more than once. All it took was the right company, a bit of alcohol, and the right environment.

“I’ll just go check on her for a moment, she said, kissing Mark on the cheek. “I’ll be right back.”

“Be careful not to interrupt anything,” he warned with a grin.

Curiosity had the best of Abby, and as she walked out of the bar and towards Beth’s room, she texted her friend. Coming to find you. Are you in your room?

She knew that it was probably wrong to interrupt anything between Beth and Clint, but there was a thought in her mind that if the two were hooking up, she wanted to make sure. The thought of the two of them stripping off their clothing and engaging in something sexual had Abby feeling all hot and bothered.

When Beth had described to her how good a kisser Clint was, she had to admit that a part of her was jealous. Thinking about a gorgeous man kissing her, especially with his exotic looks, was something that had turned her on the night before, and the results with Mark had been explosive.

Abby wanted to feel that way again. To be desired by a man she barely knew.

She arrived at the door of Beth’s room and was just about to knock, when she heard a laugh from her outside balcony. Beth’s room was on the ground level on a corner, so she had an enclosed balcony blocked from the path by a fence. There were definitely two voices coming from the patio. Then she heard a high pitched moan that was instantly recognizable. It was Beth, and that moan meant that she was very happy. It was stifled, but obvious.

Walking quietly around the side, she could see just a bit through a gap in the wall. It was barely enough to see the two people on the patio and what they were doing, and what she saw made her eyes go wide and her panties twitch. 

Beth was standing with her leg propped up on a small glass table. Her short dress was scrunched around her waist, exposing her dark legs and hips that were barely covered by her pushed-aside thong. Kneeling between her legs was Clint, eagerly licking and sucking her naked pussy. His ebony hands gripped her ebony thighs as he devoured her.

The moans Beth let out carried softly through the air. Abby shivered and felt her nipples get hard watching her close friend receiving some amazing oral attention. Her lover’s hands moved to her ass cheeks as he tasted her pussy, his fingers probing her wetness and curly pubic hair with slow strokes. He was moaning as passionately as she was.

Her friend looked so sexy standing in the open air with her dress askew. Her hands fondled her own breasts, which were also uncovered. Her dress was serving as more of a belt, and she was pinching her large dark nipples, that Abby could see were rock hard. She wished she could go in there and interrupt them. Or better yet, join in.

Then she almost screamed out loud when a set of hands wrapped around her waist and a voice hissed into her ear, “It’s just me.”

Turning around with a start, she saw Mark standing there grinning.

“I was wondering where you’d gotten to…” quickly she placed a finger over his lips. Motioning for him to look through the gap, he peered into it, and his smile went even wider.

Dropping his voice to a whisper, he slid closer to Abby. “I had a feeling that might happen. They didn’t waste any time.” She had a hard time stifling a giggle.

He spun her around so she could resume watching, and she felt his hands slide under her dress, cupping her ass from behind. When his fingers reached between her cheeks, he pressed against the hot dampness soaking her panties and kissed her neck, using his tongue to tease a line down her most sensitive areas. “Let’s watch together,” he whispered into her ear.

Watching while the other couple didn’t know they were being observed felt so naughty, Abby couldn’t help herself. She trained her secret eyes on the couple in front of them, who had now changed positions.

Clint was sitting in one of the two cushioned chairs, leaning back as Beth sat on top of and facing him, riding his cock like a porn star. Her bodice was still down, and her round breasts bounced as she pushed her hands onto his bare chest, moving up and down, and gasping with each thrust. They both appeared intensely passionate.

He grabbed her hips and stopped her motion, then with obvious strength, he stood up with the smaller woman in his arms, kissing her hard as he lifted her and turned around to set her directly onto the chair where he had been sitting. Throwing her legs over his shoulders, he started pounding his cock into her pussy, grunting loudly with each thrust.

Now female cries came louder through the air. Now if anyone walked by, even if they were blind, it would be completely obvious what was happening on the secluded patio. Even though their dark skins were camouflaged slightly by the night, the sounds of sex were unmistakable.

“Jesus. That’s so fucking hot,” Abby whispered. She felt Mark’s hand slide across her dripping panties, and she spread her legs to allow him better access. He took the hint and moved her thong aside, sinking his fingers into her pussy from behind as he continued kissing her neck. She had to stifle a gasp so the other couple wouldn’t hear her.

“Fuck… yes, Clint…” she heard her best friend moan as her movements increased in urgency. From the noises coming clearly through the air, Abby knew her friend was about to unleash an orgasm all over her new lover, and only seconds later, Beth cried out with a high pitched squeal, and then pushed her hips hard onto Clint’s lap, grinding into him passionately.

With two of her fingers plunging into her pussy while Mark’s hands fondled her ass, Abby wasn’t far behind. She grabbed his hand and placed it over her own mouth to stifle the moans she desperately needed to let out, thanks to his probing fingers. His thumb found her clit, and when she gasped with her orgasm, she had to close her eyes and focus on remaining standing up without collapsing noisily into the wall, while her wave of pleasure washed over her.

Mark removed his fingers and hissed in her ear. “Stay quiet.” She saw Beth and Clint stand up, looking around curiously as if they had heard her orgasm. With a giggle, Beth took her lover’s hand and led him into her room, shutting the balcony door. Still trembling from she’d seen and felt, Abby only wished she could watch what was going to happen next.

Turning to her man, she kissed him, her tongue stabbing into his mouth. He offered her his fingers, coated with the juices of her pussy, and she eagerly licked them and sucked them clean.

“Let’s get back to our room.” He grabbed her hand and dragged her up down the narrow walkway towards their room. They ran up the stairs together and within moments, the door was unlocked and they were inside, breathless, their mouths fusing together in a passionate kiss.  

Her fiancé’s lust was completely transparent as he pulled her dress roughly over her head. Grabbing her arms and pushing her back against the wall, she eagerly spread her legs for him, pulling her panties aside rather than wasting time taking them off. Abby knew he liked to fuck her with her panties on sometimes. She also knew her pussy was wet and ready to be claimed.

Mark undid his pants and slid them down, along with his shorts. His erection was dripping, making her hunger for him inside her, right there against the wall. But recalling Beth and Clint fucking in the open air, she had an idea.

“Hang on. Let’s go out to the balcony,” she interrupted him, standing away from the wall. Mark smiled and followed her out the large glass door and into the open night air that felt warm on her naked skin. On the way she slid down her panties, and then bent over the balcony rail, wiggling her naked ass provocatively at him.

With a primal growl Mark strode behind her, but then dropped to his knees, his hands finding her ass cheeks and spreading them wide. Her pussy was throbbing already, and she knew he could smell her arousal. She felt his tongue slide up her backside, and then penetrate her wet hole, and she gasped.

“Yes… fuck… lick my pussy, and then fuck me, baby.”

One of the wonderful things about their relationship was the way their sex could go from lustful to passionate and back again repeatedly, every time they were together. He could be warm and tender, but then also could simply fuck her like she craved so badly in that moment. This was one of those times when she wanted aggression. His mouth made her already slick pussy even wetter, dancing across her lips, and also tracing her ass.

“Get inside me. I need it,” she begged. With a growl Mark stood up, and she felt his erection probing against her ass cheeks, and then with a quick thrust, he buried himself deep into her pussy. She cried out, but then quickly bit her tongue to stifle the noise, realizing that anyone happening by would be able to hear Mark fucking her out here in the open.

His cock filled her perfectly from behind. She could feel his naked balls slapping against her ass, and their mutual gasps for breath filled the air. The warm breeze felt perfect on her naked skin. He leaned in and kissed her neck ferociously, sucking on her skin.

The way he fucked her was always so perfect, and Abby felt the warm build of her orgasm beginning as soon as he was inside her, and it continued to build. She turned her head and sucked his tongue into her mouth, muffling the cries of her next explosion. With a hard push back into him, she almost screamed out loud when her contractions hit her pussy, and she came hard all over her man.

Mark wasn’t able to hold himself back, and when she squeezed him as she exploded, he gasped into her tongue, and she felt him thrust hard one more time. Then a delicious spurt of his hot cream filled her, his load coating both her walls and his cock as he slowed his thrusts.

Pulling out slowly, he panted into her ear. “Oh my God… that was so hot. What got into you?”

Abby couldn’t help but laugh. “It was really hot watching Beth and Clint. I think it got to me more than I realized.”

“Well, if this is what happens when you watch our best friends in action, I’m going to make it a point to tell Clint to let me know whenever he fucks her again.” They both laughed softly.

A noise came from below them on the path, and they saw a couple of late partygoers stumbling towards their room. Realizing they’d be easily visible if the pair simply looked up, Abby pulled Mark back into their bedroom, but left the balcony door open. The rush from almost being seen let her know exactly why her friend had decided to do that. It was thoroughly addictive.

She pushed him down onto the bed and climbed on top of him. Finding his cock, she started to rub her wet slit up and down his body while her tongue once again invaded his mouth.

“Mmm… oh, wow, Abby… you’re driving me crazy!”

“Yeah? Then just wait,” she sighed. Locating his softening cock with her hand, she placed it against her opening, and then slid down on him again. He was just hard enough to get inside her, and she felt it would be easy to get him hard and ready to go again. Squeezing her Kegel muscles, she kept massaging him and then sucking on his tongue. When her lips found his ears, where she knew he was sensitive, she felt him start to grow again inside her, and then he was soon fucking her hard again from underneath.

Their cries mingled together as Abby rode him like she was possessed. She had a sudden flash in her mind, seeing herself straddling a black stud who was eagerly fucking her the same way she had watched Clint fucking Beth. Then she thought about how good it would feel to be riding Beth’s face once again, her lips sucking and licking at her pussy. Mark’s hands gripped her breasts and she could feel his body writhing up into her, but she was in complete control.

“Yes! Fuck me! Fuck my pussy!” she cried, not caring that the open balcony door would easily carry her words outside to anyone within earshot. Abby couldn’t remember the last time she ha felt so aroused and alive, and it was all from watching another couple fucking each other, and then imagining it was her.

With a thunderous cry she came hard, pushing down onto him. Mark gave a loud gasp, and then she felt him spurt another small shot of heat into her, mostly drained from the first time she had milked him tonight. He lay there, panting and spent.

Finally his eyes rolled open. “Jesus, babe. What was that all about? We haven’t gone so crazy in a long time.”

Sliding off him, Abby snuggled into his arm, enjoying the smell of herself all over his naked body. “You’re right. I guess I just needed the right stimulation.”

There was no way to tell him directly that the sight of the other couple had been what stoked her sexual fire so high. And that there was a part of her that desperately wanted to know what the other participants would feel like, either separately or together.

Now the question was whether she should tell Beth what she had seen. And if Mark said something to Clint like he had mentioned, would that lead to even more situations like tonight’s? She was starting to crave them.

Soon Mark was snoring in the bed beside her, and Abby could feel her body was sore, but satisfied from what they had done. But there was something still itching in the back of her mind that she knew could only be scratched by inviting one or two other people to join them. 


CHAPTER FOUR

At the pool the following day, Beth had a glow around her that Abby hadn’t seen in a long time. She had managed to arrange for Mark and Clint to go off wakeboarding for a while so the two women could catch up. Part of her wanted to get the dirt on what had happened, but another part of her was still remembering watching her sexy friend with Clint and enjoying it thoroughly.

“Oh my GOD. It was amazing!” Beth laughed. “He’s so fucking hot. And his cock is fantastic. His tongue, his lips, mmm… it’s been a long time since any guy did what he did to me. I haven’t been with a black man in a while, and now as the cliché goes, I’m never going back.”

“And what did he do?” Abby knew she had to feign having no idea what had happened between them.

Beth lowered her voice, even though there was nobody around.

“He came to my room after dinner and we had a quick drink from the minibar outside. Then we started making out hard, and before I knew it, we were fucking – outside on the patio. It was SO hot!”

“Outside? Like where anyone could have come along and seen you? Didn’t you care?”

“Honestly, it was just a passionate moment I got caught up in. Like something out of a porn movie. He was incredible. He made me cum, and more than once.”

“So, was it romantic, or just straight out fucking?”

“At first it was kind of romantic; he’s very passionate. He went down on me so well; his tongue is magical. And then his cock came out, and that was it. He just… took me.”

“Sounds incredibly hot.”

“I got on top of him and rode him for a bit. His cock was so thick. Then we heard something and realized we were out in the open if people happened to walk by, and he dragged me inside.”

“Then what?” Abby was curious to know what had happened once she and Mark had been unable to watch. Plus, by then they’d built up their own passion to unleash on each other.

“He basically tore my dress completely off, even though it was a belt already. Fucked me in all sorts of different positions. His stamina, his style, I’m wet right now, just thinking about it again. He’s such a stud.” She giggled and slid a hand between her legs. Abby didn’t mind watching her do it, realizing she was fully aroused too.

She had requested for Mark to stay away for a while so she could catch up with Beth. Just remembering what she had seen their two sexy friends doing had her wondering if anyone happening by right now would be able to see that her bikini bottoms were getting damp.

“You’re making me jealous. Although Mark and I had our own fun last night.”

“Tell me about it.” Beth’s eyes shined and she had a mischievous look on her face. “Do you remember what we used to do when we had good dates?”

Abby definitely remembered. The two had been roommates at the time, and whenever one or both of them had a good date, they would describe it to each other. It always resulted in a mutual masturbation session that each woman thoroughly enjoyed. The memory slid into Abby’s mind, and she wondered if that was what Beth had in mind. Looking around, she saw that they were both well shielded from anyone walking by.

As if she was reading her mind, Beth moved her hand down her stomach and pressed it over her bikini bottoms. The outline of her pussy lips was clearly visible to Abby’s eyes. Rubbing gently, she sighed. “Tell me what you and Mark did.”

Watching her friend touch herself made Abby realize she was horny too. Her monokini outfit suddenly felt far too restrictive, even though it barely covered her breasts.

“When we got back to the room, like you described with Clint, he almost ripped my dress off. He was really horny. We made out for a while. Then I decided we should go out onto the balcony.”

“Mmm…” Beth sighed. “Again like me; that’s so hot. Doing it outside where someone might see. So naughty.”

I know firsthand that you had the same experience, Abby thought to herself. “The air felt so nice on my naked skin.”

“I’m so fucking horny right now.” Beth sighed. “Aren’t you? Want to hear more about Clint?”

Abby felt her breath coming in shorter pants. Her hand had slid unconsciously to her own damp pussy, and she began rubbing herself gently just like her friend was doing. “Yes. Tell me more.”

“His mouth was magical on my pussy.” Beth grabbed the edge of her bikini bottoms and pulled them aside, slightly exposing her dark lips. Abby could see they were swollen and that she was slick. “He went down on me here. And here.” Beth slid her fingers across both sides and then up across her swollen clit, opening the hood with her fingers.

Then a finger slid inside her folds and Beth sighed. “God, I’m dying here. Tell me more about Mark fucking you.”

“He fucked me from behind while I leaned on the railing. His cock always feels so good from that angle. It was really hot knowing that people could walk by at any moment, and maybe see or hear us. Just imagining them seeing his hands all over my naked tits.” Abby slid down one side of her bikini top, exposing a hard nipple, and pressed harder into her pussy with her hand. Memories of how good Beth used to taste flashed into her mind. She looked around, making sure they were still alone.  

“Clint did that too. Except on the bed. I was on all fours and opened really wide for him. His cock felt so fantastic inside me.”

Abby felt a rush run through her. Beth was describing exactly what she had felt last night while riding Mark for the second time.

“I couldn’t take it. He came inside me, but I needed more. So I threw him onto the bed and rode him until he was recovered and fucking me hard again.”

“Ooh… you naughty girl!” Beth continued to bite her lip and finger her slit. Both women were being fairly quiet, but also enjoying themselves.

While Mark was fucking me, I thought about you guys. Watching you. Imagining both his cock and your mouth all over me.

Last night’s voyeurism was something Abby desperately wanted to tell her friend about, but she didn’t want to ruin any part of this perfect moment right now she was sharing with her.

Now both women had their fingers rapidly dancing over their wet slits, openly masturbating. Abby felt her body start to quiver. “Jesus, Beth. I’m about to cum.”

“Me too. Let’s cum together. Just like we used to…” Beth sighed.

Sighing in unison with Beth, Abby slid another finger inside her pussy to stretch her lips, then found her throbbing clit with her thumb. She knew it would send her over the edge quickly. The intense eroticism of watching her best friend’s pussy spread wide and glistening with wetness was one thing, but picturing how she had looked and sounded being filled with Clint’s massive black cock was even better.

Abby bit her tongue to stifle the loud cry she wanted to unleash as she felt her body start to shiver. Her pussy contracted around her fingers and she bucked her hips, letting the intense sensations of her orgasm wash over her body. At the same time she saw her friend close her eyes and throw her head back, fingering her own pussy wildly.

Afterwards, both of them lay there panting. Abby repositioned her bathing suit, and Beth did the same. She had a sudden urge to crawl onto the other woman’s lounger and kiss her, but knowing they could be discovered at any moment held her back. The last thing she needed was for anyone else attending the wedding to walk past their chairs and see the Bride and the Maid of honor making out. Masturbating was risky enough, although it had been thrilling.

Then they locked eyes, and the intensity of the moment they had just shared suddenly became funny. Both women burst into peals of laughter.

“It’s been a long time.” Beth mused. “Way too long. That was fun.”

Abby laughed with her and nodded. A bit too much fun.  

“What’s so funny, you two?” A voice jarred them back into place, and Abby was suddenly happy that they had already adjusted themselves, when her mother’s voice came from behind the lightweight wall surrounding the loungers. “I thought I recognized your voices.”

Abby was shaking, but the adrenaline of almost being caught masturbating with her Maid of honor just added to her excitement.

“Hi Mom! Dad! Come and sit down with us.” Trying to make her voice sound normal was difficult. Before long the two women had several visitors surrounding them, and were unable even to think about what they had just shared.

When Mark and Clint walked back up to the chairs, Abby and Beth both pretended nothing had happened. When Clint sat down next to Beth and put his dark hand on her dark thigh, stroking it gently, Abby shivered at the memory of what she had seen them doing last night, and what the two women had subsequently done together.    

There was one day remaining before the wedding, and nothing major was scheduled for the day ahead except to confirm the arrangements with the caterers and the hotel staff, then to have a pre-wedding feast that night at one of the buffet restaurants with their entire group. It was going to be a nice relaxing day preparing for her standing before the altar tomorrow. 

Instead, they had planned another group get together that morning at one of the poolside bars with an area cordoned off for their party. There was a DJ playing dance music, and even the older members of her family were happily mingling and talking. With her head in a buzz, Abby was enjoying how all the people she loved the most were in the same place.

She could feel eyes on her and turned, expecting to see Mark’s familiar gaze. Instead, Abby locked eyes with Clint. He was staring at her body dressed in another revealing bathing suit, making no qualms about checking out her body. When he walked across to her, she felt like his lion was stalking her antelope. 

She saw Beth standing across the room at the bar, laughing with a couple of her family members and Mark in a group. Something about the way Clint was approaching her made her tremble. His gaze was hungry, and he had no qualms about his eyes drifting to her breasts. He leaned in closer than he needed to for her to hear him. Abby felt her skin break out in goosebumps.

“You were a very naughty girl last night.” Clint accused teasingly.

“What do you mean?” Abby replied, trying to feign innocence. Did Mark tell him?

Being so close to him made her tense, but with anticipation. She imagined him grabbing her and kissing her with passion like she had seen him kissing her friend. He was an incredibly hot black man, and Abby couldn’t deny that he oozed sexual charisma.

“Mark told me that you two ‘just happened’ to watch me with Beth last night.” Clint grinned. Abby blushed, heat flying to her face.

“I didn’t mean to. I was just going to check on Beth, but then I heard you guys on the patio. You guys certainly didn’t hide anything.”

“Ah, and then you decided to stay and watch. I’m kind of glad you did.” What a strange statement.  

He smiled again, and then his face became very stern. “So, I have one very important question.”

Abby braced herself for a question about her friend. She was expecting him to ask whether Abby approved of their hooking up.

“Did you like what you saw?”

That question came out of left field, and she hoped the shock didn’t register on her face too obviously. It resonated through her, and she realized what Clint was really asking.

“What do you mean?”

“I mean,” he stepped closer to her. “Did you like watching us fuck? Did it get you horny?” His hand slid up her arm, sending a pulse of friction straight into her pussy.  

Her body tensed up, and she wondered what the hell Clint thought he was doing. She was about to marry his best friend, and now he was coming on to her. But the feelings his direct question were causing ran through her body like a heat wave. It made her hot that he was being so direct about the whole thing. His eyes and words were seductive. “I don’t think that’s an appropriate question, Clint.”

“That’s up to you, I guess. I’m just curious. Mark told me how good the sex was once you got back to your room.”

She shivered, remembering how incredibly horny watching had made her. “He told you that?”

“Oh, come on Abby. Guys share. I’m sure as soon as we were gone this morning, Beth was telling you all about her night with me.” He grinned, “She’s amazing. And so sexy. You must know what she looks like naked, after all. She told me you two go way back.”

He dropped his voice slightly. “Come on. I bet you’re wet right now, just thinking about what we did and what you did afterwards.” His eyes dropped to her bikini top, which was now pebbled with a pair of very hard nipples. The hand on her side lingered there, not so that anyone would notice, but it felt like a hot branding iron against her skin.

Abby couldn’t think of a way to respond, so she just laughed. The problem was that he was completely correct about how she had felt. Her pussy under her bikini bottoms was already damp. She remembered how big and thick his cock was, especially while it was pounding into her best friend. The noises Beth had made were proof that it felt incredible.

“All right! Here we go!” the moment was broken by Mark reappearing with his hands full of drinks. He handed one to Clint, and the spell was broken. Abby felt awkward, but Clint just winked at her.

“Everything okay? You guys look all serious.”

“It’s nothing,” Abby said. She was curious about why Clint had approached her like that. It hadn’t exactly been a direct proposition, but it was close enough to one to make her wonder about his motives. The Best man had already fucked her best friend, and he had just all but told her he was interested in doing her as well. She wasn’t sure if she should mention it to Mark; it might upset him.

Regardless, she had other things to focus on. Distracting herself with her family, she managed to forget about Clint’s approach for the rest of the morning. Mostly.

Finally, after lunch she was walking with Mark back towards the pool, and she decided that she had to tell him what had happened.

“So, I kind of need to tell you about something.”

“I knew it,” he said. “Something threw you off your game earlier. What’s up?” He grabbed her hand and squeezed it. “Wedding jitters? Thinking about standing me up at the altar?”

“No, of course not, you silly.” She swatted playfully at his arm. “But your best man I think either had too much to drink this morning, or he has a lot of balls.”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean, earlier at the bar while you and Beth weren’t around…” she paused, hoping her confession wouldn’t ruin a friendship. “He made a pass at me. Asked me if I liked what I saw last night after telling me you’d told him about watching the two of them together.”

“And how did that make you feel?” Which wasn’t the response she was expecting from her fiancé.

“Nervous, I guess. He’s hooking up with my best friend, and he’s your best man. He’s got a lot of nerve coming onto the bride the day before her wedding. Aren’t you even the slightest bit upset?”

Abby knew Mark had a lot of confidence, and that the two men had been friends for years, but she didn’t know how she would have reacted if the tables were turned and Beth had blatantly propositioned Mark.

“I knew all about it beforehand. In fact…” he took a deep breath. “I’m the one who put him up to it.”

“You? How?” Abby was incredulous. She never suspected that Mark had any inclination towards other men flirting with her. “What did you tell him?”

“I told him he should test the waters. See if you might be interested in sampling something a bit different before your big wedding day.”

“I… Mark, I don’t know what to say.” Abby was dumbfounded, but also excited at what her fiancé might be proposing.

“Well, if you’re interested, and I secretly hope you might be… I’m pretty sure he is too. And so am I, if that makes any sense.”

Abby’s mind was racing. Mark was rather blatantly suggesting that his best friend was interested in fucking her, and the amazing part was that he was completely okay with it.

“So, what do you think?” Mark continued. She could tell he was probing for either acceptance or rejection.

Abby felt a sexual surge go through her body. Is he suggesting what I think he is?

“Think about what?” She knew she had to play innocent so Mark would let her know exactly where his mind was going. Hope was desperate in her heart that it was where she thought he was leading.

“Well, about having him join us in our room. Call it my wedding gift to you. And you’ll get to unwrap it, too. We both know from last night he’s got a package you might enjoy opening.” His grin was infectious. Abby felt a surge of lifegiving blood flow straight to her pussy. He had just offered exactly what she was hoping for.

“Join us… like in bed? You want to share me… sexually… with your best friend?” The idea of four hands, two mouths and most importantly two erections to play with, was a scenario from her wildest fantasies.

She had known Mark was at least theoretically open to sharing her with other men; they had talked about it, but they had never found themselves in a situation where it might actually unfold the way she wanted it to. Some random drunken guy off the internet or from a bar wasn’t either of their styles.

But a rugged, dark-skinned best friend who had already expressed an interest in her, was a whole different story. And she also knew he could handle himself in bed, thanks to the report from both her best friend and her own eyewitness observations.

“Yes.” Mark leaned in and kissed her with tenderness. “I already made sure he’s fully in. If you want him, he’ll be happy to pleasure you. Along with me. I know you’ve never been with a black man, and I’d love to give you an experience you won’t ever forget.”

“Are you… sure? I mean, what about Beth? They just hooked up last night.” Abby was completely turned on by the idea, but also shocked. Beth and Clint had only just met two nights before, so she hardly had any claim to him. But it was still something that might put their friendship at risk, especially the night before the wedding where Beth would be standing up at the altar with her.

“Well, she’s a big girl. And even though they’ve hooked up, it’s not like they have any kind of committed relationship. Clint is just as excited about sharing you with me as I am. We both want to worship your sexy body. Just like a queen should be spoiled. He thinks you’re amazing. And hot.”

Abby shivered again, knowing this was probably the only opportunity she would ever have to openly enjoy two men. Two gorgeous men, one of whom she loved dearly, and both of whom were also really hot. Her mind instantly caved.

“So… when?”

“Tonight. After the rehearsal dinner. I thought it would be appropriate to do it the night before we say our vows together. You know, so we don’t get struck by lightning.”

Abby thought hard to find any objections, but she couldn’t deny how she felt. The idea of Clint claiming her body with Mark also enjoying her was too much to resist. Four hands, two mouths, and two hard passionate men ravaging her. Having two men inside her at the same time. She couldn’t refuse.

“Okay. Let’s do it.” she agreed. Mark smiled.

“I’ll set it up with Clint. Nobody will ever be the wiser. Including Beth.” He kissed her again, this time with even more passion. Is he turned on by the prospect of sharing me?  

Abby decided to find out if Mark was really into hearing about her with other people, or just playing along because he thought it was something she wanted. “So, I have something to confess, myself.”

“What’s that?” His lips trailed down her neck, and she felt his hands run up the front of her bathing suit. He teased her nipples with his fingers. They were in a secluded area and alone.

“Ah… so earlier, while you guys were out on the water. Beth told me all about what she did with Clint last night.”

“Oh yeah?” His hands moved faster and lightly massaged her breasts. It made Abby shiver. He knew exactly what buttons to push in order to make her dripping wet. 

“And then I told her all about what we did when we got back to the room. Like your fucking me on the balcony with my naked body hanging out for anybody to see.”

“Mmm…” his hand slid between her legs, finding her suit bottoms damp with excitement. “You told her about how we fucked outside?”

“Yes. And inside, too.” Then she decided to drop the bomb.

“And then we masturbated together right out in the open air. Got off together.” She felt his hand pause, and his lips came off her neck.

“You… what? You two masturbated… together?” His eyes were incredulous. It was the first time Abby had ever revealed that she had done anything with another woman. She had dropped hints over the years, and had felt a lot of temptation to tell him, but now it was finally out in the open.

“Right there on the beach.” Just talking about it made Abby remember how hot her body had been, and what her dark friend’s pussy had looked like as she fingered herself. It made her already damp pussy flow with renewed desire. “We each fingered ourselves until we came. It was amazing!” 

“Holy shit.” Mark croaked. “I always suspected you two had a history.” He grabbed her hand and placed it on the front of his pants, where Abby found a massive erection.

“Ooh… so you like that idea, eh? So, I still get to fuck your best man? But maybe now you want to invite Beth too?”

“Well, if you’re offering,” he laughed. “But first I have something else I need to take care of that can’t wait.”

Instead of pulling her towards the buffet, Mark turned and started to urge her towards their room. Abby laughed, but she was ready for a quick intense encounter, especially after reliving what she had done with Beth. As soon as they were inside their room, she almost ran to the bed without closing the door.

With a growl, Mark grabbed her by the arms and pushed her onto the bed face down, and Abby fell on her stomach with a gasp. His hands pulled at her sundress, sliding it up her hips and leaving her ass bare except for her bottoms. He knelt and then pushed her ass cheeks apart, almost tearing her suit off with his need to consume her, but instead just pushing them aside. His tongue found her wet slit, and she gasped as it slid inside.

Once she was wet and panting for breath, he pulled her up and flipped her over on the bed. “Show me. What you did earlier with Beth.”

With a smile, Abby spread her legs and pulled her bikini aside, exposing her shaved mound to his eyes. He unzipped his pants and skimmed down his shorts, his long cock springing into view.

“See how wet I am? That’s what watching her did to me. She told me all about how Clint fucked her with his big, thick cock.” Sliding two fingers between her lips, she started pumping them in and out slowly, with a moan designed to drive him crazy. The friction between her legs was tantalizing.

Mark gripped his cock in his hand, and his eyes fixed to her motions, he stroked himself as he watched.

“Yeah?” he said. “I bet you can’t wait to feel what we saw last night for yourself. Another man’s cock fucking your sexy pussy. While I watch and approve.” It was the first time Mark had really said anything specifically sexual about their proposed threesome, and it made Abby realize he really was turned on by the idea of seeing her coupling with his friend.

Her fingers continued moving quickly in and out while Mark stroked himself. It was rare that he could control himself enough just to masturbate in front of her, but watching him do it was incredibly sexy.

“Just imagine Beth lying here beside me, her fingers between her black pussy lips doing this exact same thing, while you watch us both get ourselves off. And you’re right, we do have a history. We used to get off together all the time. And sometimes we even fucked each other.” Mark groaned and she saw his pace quicken on his cock.

“Her pussy… her entire body tastes so good. You have no idea how sweet her skin is. Or how a woman really does know exactly where to touch me to get me off… mmm…” Her fingers sped up to match his stroking, and suddenly she felt her body start to shake with that same familiar pre-orgasmic feeling she had felt with Beth earlier that day. “I’m so fucking horny right now, Mark. Get over here.”

Normally he would have thrown her down and simply mounted her, but there was something different about the way he approached her this time. Simultaneous with her desiring something different.

“Come here. Lie down and jerk off right here next to my face.” She opened her mouth and beckoned him forward. Speeding up her fingers, she watched as his cock came ever closer to her mouth, but paused just before he passed through her lips. His pace quickened again, and she saw his balls start to tighten. His moans became short cries.

Hearing that sound, she found her own throbbing clit and rubbed it furiously. “That’s it! YES! Cum with me, baby!”

As he jerked with a massive spasm of his hips, she opened her mouth and slid her tongue beneath the ridge of his erection. A massive spurt of white cream shot out of him and straight between her cheeks and into her throat, coating her entire mouth in its passing. At the same time she closed her mouth and sucked hard, while a massive orgasm crashed over her body. Her scream was muffled by the cock in her mouth, continuing to spurt hot cum down her throat. She swallowed with each spasm of her pussy while her orgasm thundered through her body.

Mark put his hand out to steady himself, and then he slid out of her mouth and fell to his back with a loud sigh. “Holy… wow…”

Abby swallowed what was left in her mouth, loving the aftertaste they had just created together. She offered him her sticky hand, and he eagerly sucked her fingers into his mouth, cleaning off the residue of her masturbation. She saw his cock twitch again while he tasted her.

Her mind was filled with sexy thoughts as they both climbed onto the bed, Mark wrapping his arms around her. That very night, the plan was for her to be the focus of two men’s enjoyment, and now she knew that Mark was okay with her and Beth playing together as well. During a time that was supposed to be filled with final preparations for their lives as an exclusive couple together, Abby was excited that their sexual doors were unexpectedly opening wider. It made her realize that her imminent husband only wanted to make her happy. 


CHAPTER FIVE

The night had been filled with more festivities, speeches, and lots of enjoyment for the entire group. The wedding rehearsal had been flawless and straightforward, and Abby was ecstatic. Not only was everything going smoothly for the overall group, but tonight was the night she would receive her nuptial present of Clint and Mark in her bed and inside her body at the same time.

All day, sordid thoughts had leapt into her mind whenever she looked at Clint. The dark muscles all over his body were well defined, and because of Beth’s testimony, she knew how skilled he was in bed. The quickie with Mark earlier and her masturbation with Beth had been enough to make her libido sky high once she had a couple of glasses of wine.

The guilt she felt was because of Beth. She knew her friend was definitely enraptured with Clint, and knowing all afternoon and evening that she was about to have a threesome with him almost made her cancel it. But thinking about the orgasms she already had, enhanced by another big black cock send the guilt fading into the background.

“Clint isn’t all over you tonight. Did you guys have a talk or something?” Abby inquired innocently. She knew that Mark had already established their threesome, and likely Clint was trying to think of an excuse to not spend time with Beth that night.

“No, everything’s good. I’m hoping he’ll invite me back again tonight. I have to play hard to get of course, but I definitely want another sample of his chocolate syrup,” she giggled. “It was a bit salty though, not actually sweet.”

Abby felt slightly guilty. Here she was about to enjoy the man Beth was interested in, along with her soon to be husband, but for Beth’s sake, she had to hide it. Best friends shouldn’t need to hide things like that, but if Beth learned the truth it might cause a problem.

“I know for a fact he’s really into you. He told Mark.”

“Well, what’s not to be into? Maybe tomorrow you and I can do another recap like we did on the beach today.” Beth winked at her friend. “That was really fun.”

“Yes, while I’m in my wedding gown.” Abby joked. “And you’re in your fancy dress. That would be perfect for some lesbian sex.”

“Don’t give me any ideas.” Beth returned. “Now, where is that gorgeous black man?”

Abby saw the evening winding down and Mark approached her, a hungry look in his eye.

“Are you ready to head back?” He dropped his voice. “Clint is going to meet us in our room, he just has to get clear of Beth.”

Abby nodded and took his hand. They walked back to their room and once inside, Mark pushed her against the wall, his mouth finding hers. With what she felt under his pants, Abby realized he was highly turned on from the anticipation, just like she was. Their hands pawed at each others’ bodies and she moaned into his mouth, ready for her body to be ravaged.  

A quiet knock came at the door, and Mark opened it. It was Clint, and he slipped inside.

“Welcome, bud. We were just getting warmed up,” Mark said. Clint looked at Abby, and his gaze expressed nothing but lust. She wasn’t used to men other than Mark looking at her with such a blatant intention to seduce her, but here was the Best man in her wedding doing just that.

“What did you tell Beth?” Mark asked.

“That I wasn’t feeling well and wanted to rest up for tomorrow. I guess I’ll have to make sure I actually catch some sleep tonight at some point,” Clint said with a grin.

There was an awkward pause while the two men devoured her with their eyes. Sexual tension was flooding the room, and she could sense a primal need in both men. It was incredibly arousing to know she was the focal point of their desire, and that she was being seen as prey by both of them.

“So, how do you boys want to start?” she asked coyly. Anticipation was coursing through her like an electric current.

“I’ve been dying to take that dress off of you all night.” Clint said with a smile. “Even though it’s so sexy.”

“Me too. Why don’t we do it together?” Mark suggested.

“Yes, please,” Abby giggled. She turned to face her fiancé, and he kissed her with passion. His tongue slid into her mouth and massaged hers while his arms encircled her waist. Then she felt another pair of hands wrap around her from behind, and Clint’s hard muscular body pressing against her backside. His hands swept her hair aside, and his lips found the back of her neck. Having two sets of male lips worshipping her body was enough to make her shudder with desire. And her panties were soaked with her anticipation for what was coming next.

Mark lifted her dress, and she broke the kiss while the two men joined in lifting it over her head. And then she was dressed only in her satin bra and panties, almost all of her naked skin exposed. Both men went back to what they were doing, Mark kissing her while Clint explored her skin from behind. She felt the man’s unfamiliar hands skin down her back to find her ass cheeks, squeezing them as he kissed her neck and upper back.

His hand next slid between her thighs, and he found the thin strip of her thong dampened with her dripping wetness. Abby opened her legs to facilitate his moving the thong aside, and she sighed into Mark’s mouth as their friend’s hand explored her pussy, while her fiancé unhooked her bra so he could tease her nipples with his mouth. Just like always, his lips and tongue made her quiver as he stimulated her breasts with them.

Then she felt Mark’s hands turning her around, and then she was facing Clint. He paused, and then his mouth descended upon hers. A thrill coursed through her body, and she felt her pussy twitch at the unfamiliar feeling of another mans’ lips on hers for the first time in years. He tasted musky, more like a well aged scotch than like Mark’s sweet tongue.

His hands found her breasts, and she felt Mark’s hands on her from behind this time, squeezing her ass, and then separating her cheeks to probe between them, finding her pussy dripping wet. His voice came into her ear.

“You’re dripping wet from all this. That’s so hot.” Abby could only sigh as she continued to let Clint gently suck on her tongue.

She felt Mark drop to his knees behind her, and then his mouth was on her bare ass cheek, pulling her thong aside, and dipping his tongue into her pussy from behind. With a gasp she broke the kiss with Clint, and the new man’s mouth moved down  to her breasts, a hand also sliding between her legs. Both men were probing her wet slit, one with his finger teasing her hard clit, and the other tonguing her from behind.

“Oh… oh, my God…” she moaned. “You two are going to make me collapse.”

Both men ignored her plea and continued to lick and suck at her skin, catching her body on fire with the overwhelming pleasure they were instilling in her. Abby could only sigh and gasp as their fingers and mouths worked their magic on her nearly naked body.

“Please… let me get onto the bed,” she finally begged. Mark grabbed the sides of her thong and stripped it down her legs, tossing it aside. He grabbed her hand and led her towards the large bed. Abby felt her heart hammering in her chest from the quivering tension she wanted so much more of from these men. It was already almost enough to send her over the edge, and they had only begun.

“Will you do the honors?” Mark invited his guest as Abby lay down on the bed, looking up at their friend. Clint unbuttoned his shirt, revealing a washboard set of dark- skinned abdominals, and muscular shoulders that Abby had admired at the pool earlier. His pants soon joined his shirt, and then his underwear went down. Abby had seen his cock the night before, but up close, it was even more magnificent. Thick, black and hard, he approached her on the bed and climbed on top of her, kissing her stomach gently.

Mark removed his clothes slowly, and Abby up gazed at him, nervously biting her lower lip. Her eyes held the question of whether or not he was okay with what was about to happen, would he freak out once Clint’s rod entered her, but all he did was nod at her with an encouraging smile. However, his cock was hard as a rock, which was also reassuring, and he stroked it slowly, watching his best friend gently kissing his way down the body of his fiancée.

Finally Clint moved lower, and Abby cried out when she felt his tongue slide inside her pussy, feeling his wet friction perfectly balanced on her lips. He alternated kissing and licking her, covering everyplace he could, then remaining in one perfect spot once he felt her arch her hips in response.

With incredible skill, his mouth found the hard nub at the top of her pussy and he latched onto it, sucking it gently. The small moans he was making added an exciting vibration which only enhanced the incredible experience he was giving her. As much as she loved it when Mark went down on her, Clint’s ministrations were on a whole different level.

“Oh… oh… OH! AH!” Abby cried out as Clint did send her over the edge this time with his torturous licking circles around her clit. Her body bucked up into his mouth, and she felt a flood of juices flow from her pussy, her vaginal muscles contracting violently as she exploded. He continued to lick and tease her lips even as she panted, coming down from the intensity. Her head swam.

“Oh my God, you’re gorgeous when you cum.” Clint sighed. His mouth licked its way up her stomach until he found her breast, sucking her nipple into his mouth and teasing the tip with his tongue. Abby sighed at his sudden tenderness. His hand was busy sliding, this time gently, between her sopping wet pussy lips.

“Yes, she is, isn’t she?” Mark had positioned himself by her head and offered her his cock, hard and ready for her mouth. Turning her head, she sucked his erection inside her and enjoyed the sensation of it sliding through her lips while another man’s mouth still gently suckled at her breasts. The familiar feeling of Mark’s comforting flesh in her mouth made the tingles flow through her even more intensely.

Clint lifted his head and she heard him ask a simple question of her fiancé.

“Are you ready?” Backing her head off Mark’s cock, she looked up and saw him nod permission to his friend, and then she felt Clint grab her thighs, spreading her legs apart. Her dripping lips opened to him and she tensed, preparing for a new man’s cock to penetrate her. Watching intently, she braced herself as he raised up and felt his cock push against her pussy. What she was feeling wasn’t fear exactly, but more like adventure. Then with one quick movement he was inside her, sliding entirely into her fully lubricated pussy with one hard thrust.

“Oh… my… GOD!” Abby gasped. It was an incredible feeling, and not only because it wasn’t Mark inside her. Clint’s muscled body was lying prone over her as he started to stroke into her wetness slowly, his eyes closed, and a massive smile on his face. His cock filled her more fully than Mark did, and she felt herself stretching to accommodate his unaccustomed girth.

Mark’s hands drifted to her neck, and he turned her head to face him. “You okay?”

All Abby could do was nod, moan, and reach desperately for his erection again, whimpering for him to bring it forward, and then she finally had two cocks… one in her mouth and another in her pussy… at the same time.

The all-absorbing experience of sucking one man while another plumbed her depths was incredible. It was sensation overload, and all she could do was to lie there and experience all the intense feelings coursing through her. Every bit of her was on fire. Now that she had experienced one orgasm, she suspected that Clint would easily be able to bring her to another, and she wasn’t remotely disappointed with his skill.

Within moments, the steady friction of his cock sliding into her, two hands on her breasts and a cock in her mouth, ratcheted the intensity up to a level she couldn’t control anymore, and she had to expel Mark from her mouth to cry out as her body spasmed out of control again. She rode out this new orgasm, holding Clint’s cock in place and squeezing it with every spasm.

After her orgasm subsided, Clint pulled out of her and said with a sigh, “That was amazing.” Mark had removed himself from her mouth when he heard her about to explode, and he leaned down to kiss her tenderly.

“Was that good, baby?”

“So good…” Abby purred. “And now I want you.”

Clint slid off the bed and went around to replace Mark at her head, gently stroking her hair while her fiancé took position between her legs. Abby shivered at the idea of his cock entering her so soon after another man had made her orgasm. When he slid into her with his familiar fullness, she cried out at the intense feelings overwhelming her body yet again.

“It’s so good… so amazing…” she moaned. The different sensation of Mark instead of his friend filled her up in an entirely different way, and it was the perfect way to end their third party encounter. He plunged inside her with hard, deep strokes, every thrust filling her with ecstasy, and she felt herself succumbing to the familiar way he fucked her.

“I’m going to cum again… please cum with me,” she sighed, looking up at him tearfully, helplessly, lovingly. He smiled and nodded, and Abby knew she could let herself go. With cries that echoed from the walls of the room, she pushed herself up into his body, feeling his hips slide against her clit while she squeezed him hard, riding him to the point where another orgasm… her third… flooded her body. Screaming out with a loud gasp, she let her soon to be husband know that he had made her explode once again.

Mark gasped loudly, and she felt his cock erupt streams of cum inside her, coating her walls thoroughly with his hot seed. Clint hovered over her head, watching as Abby wrapped her legs around Mark and pulled him as deep as she could into her. It was always incredible feeling her man explode inside her walls.

“Wow, that’s so hot. You two are fucking sexy.” Clint murmured. Abby turned herself sideways as Mark slid himself out of her, and she grabbed Clint’s erection. She was still feeling waves of lust and wasn’t completely satisfied.

“I realize you haven’t cum yet; but don’t worry, you’ll get off too. Just not down there.” She wanted to feel two men’s cum inside her body, even if it was in different places. Clint took the hint and positioned himself so she could slide his still erect cock into her mouth. She could taste the slick wetness from her pussy still coating him, and she enjoyed the residue.

Using her tongue to tease the head, she sucked on his shaft with hard pulls of her lips, bringing him quickly to the edge. She could feel Mark’s cum slowly dripping out of her and felt his lips on her lower body, kissing her legs and stomach while she sucked his best friend’s cock to completion.

Within a minute, Clint had his hands in her hair and was starting to moan loudly. She could feel his body start to tighten and kept up her steady, hard rhythm of lips and tongue stroking his cock. With a loud bellow, he pushed himself deep between her lips, and she tasted a salty series of powerful squirts shoot into her throat, almost choking her with their volume. She swallowed eagerly and then stroked his shaft, milking the remainder of his massive load onto her tongue.

When Clint pulled out, she rolled his thick load around in her mouth, savouring his different flavour. Then swallowing it, she felt Mark’s hands travelling up her body, and suddenly he was on top of her, kissing her breasts, and then finding her mouth. Even though she had just sucked down the seed of his best friend, the taste of which many men would object to, he slid his tongue eagerly into her mouth and kissed her passionately.

Once he was done kissing her, he rolled off onto the other side from Clint. She was flanked by two men, all three of them naked and sweaty. There was a long period of time while only the sounds of their laboured breathing filled the room.

“Wow.” Was all Mark said, finally breaking the silence. He rolled over and kissed Abby’s breast again. “That was amazing.”

Clint rolled over on her opposite side and slid his hand down her naked thigh. The feeling of the two men still attentive to her body made Abby sigh. If they had decided right then to claim her one more time she wouldn’t have resisted at all. “Yes, it was. You’re a very lucky guy, Mark.”

Abby stretched her hands above her head, feeling like a queen being worshipped. Her body was covered in sweat, hers and her men’s, but she felt exhilarated. She turned to her fiancé. “You most certainly are lucky.” All three of them laughed. She slid to Mark’s side and rested her head against his chest, relaxing into his arms while Clint rubbed her back. It was an incredibly sexy feeling.

“I think my work here is done.” Clint said with a smile. Abby turned around to him, and he leaned in to kiss her one more lengthy time. There wasn’t even the slightest hint of jealousy from Mark, and swapping tongues with this man who had become very special to her in only a day felt perfectly normal to Abby.

He slid off the bed, walking over to his clothes with his flaccid cock dangling. Abby and Mark sat up and watched as he collected his clothes and put them on. “Big day tomorrow, and Beth will want my full attention tomorrow night. I should get going.”

Abby wasn’t sure how to behave at this point. Should she say goodnight? It seemed like Mark was completely okay with everything that had just happened, and for that she was grateful. It meant that tomorrow she wouldn’t have to feel anything strange on her wedding day. Except she would have to tell Beth what happened. 

Mark slid off the bed naked to say good night to his friend. Except for his lack of clothing, he looked completely natural as he shook his friend’s hand and escorted him to the door like a perfect gentleman. “See you in the morning. I guess…thanks?” Both men laughed, and even Abby had to stifle a giggle. Clint’s… visit should she call it?... was something she had never imagined happening, but it had been perfect.

Once the door was closed, Mark walked back to the bed and lay down beside Abby, running his hands down her naked body again. She felt a shiver of desire now that they were alone and knew he probably wanted her again. But when he kissed her neck and she felt his hand explore between her legs, she gently removed it. Her body was sore and tired, even though she felt inner pangs of sexual need still trying to break through to the outside. “Down, boy. I’m exhausted.”

He groaned, but then kissed her neck one more time and she saw him smile. “He’s right. We have a big day tomorrow. I want you again, but I think things will be even better on our wedding night. Which is tomorrow night!”

She moved away and off the bed, heading to the bathroom to take a long, hot shower.

Her body still felt every hand, every mouth, and that she’d had two cocks inside her pussy belonging to two different men. A dull ache was between her legs, but it was welcome. Sharing his best friend had brought her and Mark even closer together, and tomorrow would be their ultimate joining together as a couple.

Thinking of Beth, she wondered if there would ever be a chance for there to be more than just Mark and Abby again. She knew she couldn’t avoid telling her best and longest friend what had happened tonight, and that would unavoidably change things between them… either for the better, or for the worse. 


CHAPTER SIX

The next morning was like a whirlwind. Abby rolled over when her alarm went off, and immediately a smile broke out on her face. She was going to marry her best friend and lover today.

In the shower, she could still feel the lingering effects on her body of the two men she had shared it with. Recalling how good it had felt to have multiple hands and these two friends sharing her body, made her shiver. But she managed to drive these thoughts out of her mind as she prepared to get her hair done. There was a lot to do in the next few hours before the ceremony on the beach.

At breakfast, she shared a table with her mother so they could have some time with each other before the ceremony. Her hair and makeup appointment was scheduled for right after breakfast, and Beth was scheduled to join her. When her Maid of honor appeared in the restaurant, Abby couldn’t help but feel more than a bit guilty about what had taken place the night before. Not so much for what she had done, but that they had excluded Beth.

“Hope you got some sleep last night! Big day today!” Beth announced as she sat down. “I know I got more sleep than I wanted to.”

“No visitors in the night?” Abby asked, knowing full well that Clint had been busy somewhere else.

“He said he wasn’t feeling well and wanted to make sure he was a hundred percent for today. I get it.”

“Well, it’ll be a busy day,” Abby said, still feeling guilty. She could remember every moment of Clint’s tongue on her skin and his magnificent cock inside her body while her fiancé was fucking her mouth. But it had been something she might never experience again after the declarations she was about to make at the altar.

They chatted over breakfast with the other women of the group, who came and went. The plan was to have their hair and makeup done before the ceremony later that day, and then the reception would follow, when they would all have a proper celebration. The private beach area with a fantastic barbecue, and then a night entertained by a local band, was all organized.

Hair and makeup went flawlessly, the hotel staff giving her the perfect hairdo and look for photographs that she would never want to lose. Finally it was time to slide into her dress, and Beth joined her in the private room the hotel had set aside for their final preparations.

“I can’t believe this is really happening.” Beth said.

“I can’t believe I’m about to become a married woman.” Abby said in return. She thought to herself that it almost had a double meaning, considering that the night before she had enjoyed having sex with another man. In a couple of hours many people would consider that an affair, if they didn’t already.

She stripped herself except for a thin pair of cream-coloured panties and slid the white dress up her hips. It clung to her body perfectly, keeping her breasts encased in the lace fabric without any need to wear anything underneath it. Once it was over her breasts, she motioned Beth over to do up the buttons that would fix it around her neck.

“Oh my… that dress is incredible,” Beth sighed. “You look like a princess.”

Abby admired herself in a full length mirror. The cream-coloured fabric tapered perfectly over her torso and down her hips, showing off her curves while still looking somewhat demure.

“I’m sort of jealous? But happy it’s not me?” Beth added. Following the final fitting of Abby’s wedding gown, the two women were being left to themselves until it was time for their grand entrance onto the beach.

“You just haven’t met the right guy yet,” Abby said. “I’m very lucky.” And she realized that she was. Mark was the ultimate partner. Smart, handsome, thoughtful, and sexy as hell whenever he needed to be. Plus, he had demonstrated fully in the past day that he was happy to do whatever he could to make her happy.

She took another swig of champagne, knowing she needed to tell Beth what had happened. It was only fair to her best friend that she stand beside her at the altar without any barriers present because of hidden secrets.

“I have a confession to make, Beth. Actually, two of them. And I hope you won’t get angry with me, but before we stand up there together, I need to come clean with you about a couple of things.”

Beth’s brows furrowed, but she took Abby’s hands and held them as she looked steadfastly into Abby’s eyes. “No matter what you’re about to tell me, it won’t change anything between us. What did you do?”

“So, remember the other night when you had sex with Clint?”

Beth nodded.

“I came across you guys on your patio. And then Mark came along, and we both watched the two of you while he fingered me. It was incredibly hot.”

Beth smiled and started to giggle. “Is that all? You should know I have no problem with that. In fact, I kind of wish I’d known you were watching; I would have put on a better show for you.”

“Really? Wow, I appreciate that. But there’s something else.”

“What, you wished you could have joined us?” She had hit the nail right on the head, but that wasn’t what Abby needed to tell her. She squeezed her hands again. “No? Then what is it?”

“I don’t know a gentle way of putting this, so I’ll just spit it out. Last night Clint wasn’t tired. He was with us. With Mark and me.”

Beth’s brow furrowed.

“As a sort of pre-wedding gift from Mark… we had a threesome. Mark, Clint and me.”

A surprised expression dawned across Beth’s face.

“Please don’t be too angry with me! It was something I’ve never experienced before, and Mark was totally into it too. I just feel bad for our keeping you out of it.”

“Oh my God, and you thought I’d get mad? About that?” Beth laughed. “I was wondering where the heck he had gotten to, because I wanted more of him!” She continued, “So now we have something else in common. He’s amazing, right? Like SO good!”

Abby couldn’t believe she had just confessed not only to having a threesome with another man, and Beth not only didn’t mind, she wanted to bond over it!

“It was…amazing.”

“I’m so jealous, I could just throw a hissy fit. He’s so gorgeous. And having Mark involved at the same time? Wow! I’ve never even thought about doing anything like that.”

“So you’re not mad?”

Beth shook her head again.

That was when Abby realized that her friend was standing up beside her at this wedding for a powerful reason. They were two complete duplicates of each other but also not, inseparable like salt and pepper. Beth would support her come what may, whenever she needed her to.

She felt an overwhelming swell of affection for her dear friend. It also gave her the courage to broach what she really wanted, rather than concealing her deep feelings for this gorgeous woman sitting beside her. Even though it was her wedding day and she was about to commit her life to a man, she wanted Beth to appreciate how much she loved her too.

She took Beth’s hands and squeezed them. “I’ve always wondered if things might have been different. You know, between us. If we had been…”

“Lovers? Um, actually we were. And it was amazing. But I know you love Mark, and I’m so happy for you. Don’t worry, bestie, I’m not going anywhere.”

Abby looked into Beth’s eyes, and an urge came over her to give her friend a kiss. It seemed like such a natural thing to do in the moment, and she even saw Beth catching on and wetting her lips with her tongue. Sexual tension suddenly filled the air.

She leaned in, knowing what she was feeling was right, and Beth accepted her lips with great tenderness. The softness of her generous lips was wonderful, and she could smell the scent of her perfume. Their tongues gently slid against each other, and Abby felt her nipples grow hard beneath her tight bodice.

With even more passion, their kiss became more intense, and Abby felt Beth’s hands start to slide up her legs. She moved closer to her maid of honor, suddenly feeling incredibly horny towards the woman who was soon going to stand up beside her.

Just then a knock came at the door. “Girls? Are you almost ready? We’ll be ready for you in about fifteen minutes.” As if caught doing some inexcusable, both women released their hands and looked guiltily towards the door. Then they looked back at each other and burst out laughing.

Beth stood up, looking incredible in the light-coloured dress that contrasted so beautifully with her dark skin. She took Abby’s hands and pulled her to her feet. The two women kissed tenderly once again, like familiar lovers would. It didn’t seem strange at all to Abby that just minutes before she was about to become married, she was romantically kissing her best friend. In fact, it seemed totally appropriate for her to express in this way how much the other woman meant to her. It was a different kind of love than she shared with Mark, but nevertheless, it was one that would continue for the rest of their lives.

Her lips were again so soft, and as their tongues slid together again, Abby realized she was getting incredibly shaky, probably because she’d had a lot of guilty tension that needed releasing. It was also intensely erotic to be standing there in her wedding gown, kissing the soft lips of her female lover.

She couldn’t resist letting her hands slide up the front of Beth’s thin dress and feeling her hard nipples underneath it. The other woman sighed as she touched them. Their hands went carefully to each other’s elaborate hairdos, and in sync, they pulled each other in tighter.

“Remember when you joked yesterday about repeating what we did on the beach?” Beth sighed. “It’s not a joke right now.”

Abby’s resolve crumbled like a sandcastle that had been kicked over. She grabbed the bottom of her gown and pulled it up. “Please. Touch me. Now. I want you.” Beth smiled into her mouth, and Abby felt her pull on the hem of her own dress as well, hiking it up urgently.

“Place your leg up here,” Beth directed, pointing at an upholstered bench. Abby placed her bare foot on the seat beside them so her legs were open, and then Beth’s hand slid between her legs. The only barrier to her pussy was the thin sheath of her lingerie, which was easily moved aside so her friend could reexplore her wetness after so long.

Without any hesitation, Beth slid a finger between Abby’s wet lips, and then another. Abby gasped when she felt the penetration inside her. Her friend had remembered exactly how to touch her, and to give her what she craved with affection. Then she knelt down and her lips went to Abby’s pussy, and she began kissing and licking her folds with tender force, moaning softly as she devoured her lover and friend.

Abby couldn’t help but succumb to the sexual feelings coursing through her body. She was about to marry her male best friend, but it seemed so natural to allow her female best friend to take her body immediately before they stood up at the altar together.

“Oh… yes, Beth…” she purred. Her friend covered every part of her slit with her tongue, and used her fingers to perfection without any hesitation. They were finally consummating what they had begun on the beach a couple days before.

With fierce thrusts, Beth fucked her pussy just like Abby had watched her ride the Best man only two nights before, with lust and passion. Her fingers were complemented by her lips, and a by tongue that easily found her sensitive nub and lathed it gently with moisture. Within a few short moments, Abby felt herself ready to detonate like a bomb.

When Beth sucked on her clit harder and crooked her fingers inside her wetness, Abby gasped, feeling the sheer fabric of her wedding dress rubbing against her skin while she orgasmed all over her best friend’s face. Eagerly, Beth lapped up every drop of her essence while Abby sighed and toyed with her hair, carefully not mussing it.

Beth stood up and pulled down the white fabric, smoothing it out. “There. Thoroughly confessed, absolved, climaxed, and ready to go get married.” She smiled, and Abby couldn’t help but kiss her again. She tasted her own nectar on the other woman’s lips.

Another knock came, informing them it was time. Beth walked to the door smoothing out her own dress, and quickly ensuring her makeup wasn’t askew as she opened it to usher her best friend towards the starting point for her walk down the aisle. A curtain opened to reveal Abby’s father, who had a glow in his eyes.

“My own little girl,” he sighed. “About to walk down the aisle and become a woman. I can’t believe it.”

You probably also wouldn’t believe that my Maid of honor just got me off.

She linked arms with the special man about to walk her down the aisle to symbolically give her away, and drove all thoughts of anything but the ceremony and the man she was about to marry out of her mind. It was going to be wonderful to finally pledge her life to Mark and to have him as her husband.

When she arrived to stand across from him, to speak the vows that would seal them together for a lifetime, it was if the rest of the world disappeared. He said formal words about honoring and accepting her, which didn’t mean much to her, but they made her realize that going forward, no matter what might happen to the two of them, he was willing to give her whatever she needed to have an incredible life. And that meant the world to her.

Clint and Beth led the recession back up the aisle arm in arm, and Abby and Mark happily followed them, applauded by all their guests. Abby’s head was swimming because she was now married and pledged to Mark for life. Even though the circumstances of the last couple of days had been unusual, she was ecstatic.

The reception was as magical as she expected. Lavish lights, delicious food and even better music and speeches. When Beth stood up at the podium and regaled the group about their bond, Abby felt herself glowing. She could tell Mark felt the same way when Clint spoke about him. Both their friends received loud applause when they finished.

Once the music started, and Mark whisked her onto the dance floor for their first dance, Abby felt her head swimming with pride. Her gorgeous boyfriend was now her gorgeous husband. She couldn’t have asked for a better way to pledge her life to him.

“It’s been a magical night, and I can’t wait to finish it off with you.” She kissed Mark, and his face broke out in a wide smile. He looked slightly mischievous. “What? Is there another surprise for me?”

Leaning in, he whispered in her ear. “Only if you want there to be one.” She looked at him with a confused expression. “I set something up for us, but I’m giving you full authority to veto it if you choose, and I won’t complain.”

“What are you talking about? Like a surprise? A late night cruise or something?”

“Not quite that kind of surprise. Although it may well give us a late night.” Abby felt a shiver go across her body, getting an inkling of what Mark might be building up to. But she played dumb for the moment.

“A late night? Like your body on top of me all night? I was already looking forward to that.” 

“Well…” He paused. “Since we had so much fun last night with Clint, I thought maybe he could join us again.” Abby prepared to shake her head. She did indeed have sex on her mind, but no desire for another threesome. But then Mark continued. “And this time he wants to bring Beth along, and she’s agreed. All four of us together this time; I know you felt bad about excluding her last night. I talked to them both about it and they are definitely in. If you are.”

Abby’s head was suddenly swimming. On their wedding night, traditionally the night a couple began a strictly monogamous relationship, to turn that practice upside down and propose a foursome with their two best friends, was so incredibly erotic. And it didn’t escape her that it was completely appropriate for their relationship. Mark had always given her anything she needed, and was proving to be the perfect lover, and now husband. So now they would enter into their married life, kicking it off with an experience she would never forget, and would no doubt always treasure. They would have lots of nights ahead with just the two of them together, but maybe their wedding night was the perfect occasion to enjoy with all four of them together.

Earlier in the day, she had allowed… alright, begged… Beth to enjoy her and take the edge off before the ceremony. Now the four of them making love together would be the perfect way to launch her and Mark’s married life. She nodded.

“Let’s do it. It sounds amazing.” As other couples swirled around them on the dance floor, Abby couldn’t help but laugh as she agreed to something that most of them would be extremely shocked to know was happening… and on her wedding night! But her body was already tensing up with anticipation, and suddenly the evening celebration couldn’t end soon enough.

Once the cake was served and the dessert table was opened, Abby started to see signs that many people in the gathering were ready for the evening to end. She and Mark had already said goodnight to both sets of parents, and the only people hanging on were the four of them and a few other family members who were getting quite sloshed, taking full advantage of the open bar. She eagerly approached Beth, and motioned her into a quiet area.

“Things are starting to wrap up. I think the DJ just announced the final song.” Beth said. “Clint just grabbed one more drink.”

“Are you okay with this? I mean…what we’re planning on doing next?” she asked her best female friend.

Beth smiled. “Are you kidding? I’m SO turned on right now. I get to have you and those two studs. I can’t wait.” Her eyes took on a sultry look, and Abby remembered how good it had felt to kiss her earlier that day. She felt her body responding to the idea of being able to make love to her friend, probably just a few minutes from now, with their two men showering attention on them. It was something she might never experience again.

“But this is your night. So you get to dictate a final yea or nay,” Beth said.

Abby looked up and down the hallway and saw they were briefly alone. Tempting fate, she leaned in and kissed her friend, using her tongue to convey she was just as turned on as Beth was. When they broke the kiss, her body was on fire.

“My answer is a definite YAY! Okay, so let’s go back out there and say our goodbyes. We just have to be discreet. Maybe Mark and I leave first, prompting all the usual teasing and innuendos about the wedding night, and then you and Clint can follow behind a few minutes later. Or whatever works.”

It was relatively easy to say their goodbyes and to claim they were tired, which of course nobody believed, but still had no suspicion of what they really had in mind. Once Abby had whispered into his ear that everything was a go, Mark suddenly began hustling her around the room to say goodnight to the very tipsy guests that were still there. Abby knew a small and rather wild party would continue into the wee hours of the morning, but she too was eager to begin the very exclusive party that nobody except the four people involved could ever know was about to take place.

Finally, she squeezed his hand. “Okay, that’s everybody. Let’s get out of here.”

Mark glanced over to Clint and Beth who stood watching them, and giving them an invisible signal, the other pair strolled uneventfully out of the venue hand in hand towards their rooms. And then of course to continue upstairs to a larger room. Abby felt Mark wrap his arm around her waist and lead her to follow about two minutes after the other couple. Given the dissimilar directions they strolled out in, there was no way any of the guests could suspect they were all heading for a common destination.

By the time they were walking down the hallway towards their suite, Abby was trembling. She was still wearing her wedding dress, and she couldn’t wait for Mark to unzip it to initiate their first night together as a married couple. What was even more exciting was the other couple joining them to watch it.

Outside in the hallway, they stood waiting. “Great party, you guys.” Clint said in a normal, rather boisterous voice.

“It’s just about to begin, really.” Mark said sotto voce with a smile, swiping his room key and opening the door.

The four of them walked into the large room together. It felt completely natural for them all to be there, ready and eager to enjoy a night of passion and love together after all that had already happened in the last few days. Abby held Mark’s hand and squeezed it, noticing Clint doing the same with Beth.

Now it was just a matter of getting everything launched. Abby was full of excitement with the anticipation of her very first experience with another couple. Especially with these two people she was so attracted to, and who had each already been her lovers.

She turned to Mark and saw his eyes full of love for her, just like she had seen at the altar. An unspoken statement passed between them, that the love they had pledged to each other would never waver, even if they decided on occasion to share it with other people. And the only extramarital people Abby wanted to share herself with right now were already standing expectantly in the room with them. 


CHAPTER SEVEN

There was sexual tension thick in the air. Abby’s white dress suddenly felt constricting around her, especially because she could feel that her panties were soaked underneath it. Beth too had erect nipples poking through the thin fabric of her silky dress. Both men were shifting from side to side with obvious erections under their pants. Nobody wanted to speak first. Finally Abby found her tongue.

“I think we’re all a little bit nervous.” Abby said. “I feel like I’m at a middle school dance where nobody wants to be the first one to cross the empty floor and ask someone to dance.”

Looking at Mark, she beckoned him to her. “Come here, husband. Let’s get this party started. I’m dying to get out of this dress.”

She had never thought her first tender intimacies with her new husband would be with two other people watching, but their presence made the scene that much more erotic. Mark walked up to her and took her into his arms, kissing her lips gently, and she felt his hands slide down her white dress to her waist, and then cup her ass through the thin fabric. Abby was excited to feel him strip her.

His hands moved up and around her back, finding the buttons at the top of the open lace. Deftly undoing them by feel while continuing to kiss her, she shivered as his tongue explored her mouth. She was dying to have her skin bared to him and their friends. Finally he undid enough, and she was able to wriggle the tight dress down her torso, the cups that had encased her bare breasts falling free, leaving her naked from the waist up.

With gentle care, Mark slid the dress down her hips to the floor, following it with his lips as her hips were revealed, and then her thighs. The cream-coloured thong panties she wore were already dark with wetness, and she knew the scent of her arousal was in the air. He placed the dress, carefully folded, on the chair beside them.

He stood up, and now she could feel his hands on her bare skin, finding her naked breasts and teasing her hard nipples. His tongue eagerly found her mouth again and she felt him press into her, his cock hard against her thigh. The way he kissed her made her head spin.

“Now it’s my turn to do the honours,” she said softly, undoing his tie and slowly lifting it over his head. The decorative studs of his shirt followed, and his cufflinks, and then she slid the shirt off for him and placed it on top of her dress, leaving them each totally bare above the waist, and he pulled her into him again, kissing her with more passion as her breasts rubbed against his chest. The hair on it lightly tickled her nipples, and she sighed.

She glanced around at the other two inhabitants of the room, who were still fully dressed, and she saw Beth breathing hard, but just sitting in place, doing nothing but watching them attentively. She didn’t appear to feel shy, but was just patiently waiting for whatever might happen. Abby couldn’t wait to experience the softness of her friend again, so she supplied the whatever by beckoning her over to them.

Beth approached her with a smile as Mark accommodatingly stepped away from Abby and went to join Clint watching their women. She walked over, supplying another contrast between them: one black and the other white, one looking most elegant in her beautiful dress, and the other wearing only her wet white panties. The two women looked into each others’ eyes, linking their hands together. Both men looked on eagerly as the two women softly kissed.

Abby felt a rush when Beth’s lips touched hers, and she felt the other woman’s hands slide onto her waist, pulling her closer for a deeper kiss with their tongues dancing together. When the thin material touched her nipples, the contact made Abby feel a shiver right into her swollen pussy.

She slid a strap of Beth’s dress off her shoulder and kissed the bare skin revealed there, then did the other side, and the dress fell to the floor. Mark, ever the gentleman, came over and retrieved that garment as well, and then both dresses and his shirt were in a pile on the chair. The two women continued their makeout session, both standing there in only thin satin panties.

“As much as I want us to enjoy our men, and each other’s, I think I want first to enjoy you.” Abby sighed. She had been aching for the touch of Beth’s lips and to feel her body, and now that they were both almost naked together, she was in too deep to resist. “Come over here.” She led Beth to the bed and they sat down beside each other still kissing gently, but with more passion now that they were seated comfortably.

She felt Beth’s hands on her breasts and as their tongues continued to dance; she moved her hand down between her partner’s legs. As Beth spread herself, Abby found her damp panties and slid them aside, enjoying the feeling of the thin material on her fingers. The cleft now exposed was already wet and easy to spread. When she slid a finger into the hot, moist opening, her friend moaned and kissed her harder, sucking on her tongue.

It was easy to lose herself in the erotic embrace of Beth’s soft black skin. They had always felt natural together when they made love, and tonight was no exception. She returned her affection, moaning softly into Beth’s mouth. The whole room seemed to disappear as she was consumed by her female lover.

Wrapping her arms around the other woman, their legs intertwined and their fingers and mouths continued to explore across naked skin. Before she realized it, Abby’s body started to quiver from the skilled touch of her friend. Beth knew exactly where to touch her to bestow the maximum amount of pleasure.

She had forgotten the men were even in the room, so consumed she was with the taste and scent of her gorgeous dark-skinned friend.

“I don’t know about you, but I could watch those two all night.”

Mark’s voice broke into Abby’s awareness, and she broke the kiss she was sharing with Beth to discover both men already naked and stroking themselves, simply watching the two women kiss and touch each other. Both men were hard, and Abby could see they were straining to remain relatively calm at the display of their two sexy women playing with each other right in front of them.

“You definitely don’t need to watch us forever,” she purred. “Get yourselves over here.” The sexual energy in the room was thick and seductive. It was only a matter of time before they all exploded, and Abby wanted to ignite the flame.

“Let’s play with them together.” Beth suggested. “You play with Mark first.” This confirmation that Beth was onboard with a switch at some point, made Abby’s pussy twitch. She knew she was going to have a chance to sample every flavour that both men and the other woman were able to give her. And she couldn’t wait to see Mark and Beth together.

Mark approached her while Clint walked over to Beth, each man standing directly in front of his woman. Each of them was sporting an impressive erection. While Mark’s was nice and long, Clint’s was dark and thick. Both men were at the ready after watching the two women playing with each other. Abby leaned forward, her breasts pressing against Mark’s cock head. She felt a shiver as her nipple dragged across his skin.

The familiar heft and feel of Mark in her hand, only made her want him even more. Abby eagerly wrapped her lips around his head and swirled her tongue around it, getting it nice and wet. She heard him groan, and he pulled out and bent down to kiss her.

While their tongues slid together, she glanced sideways and saw Beth’s lips stretched wide while Clint thrust eagerly between her lips, moaning low in his throat. She recalled Beth telling her she’d perform better if she knew Abby was watching, and once again Beth proved herself a mind reader by giving her bestie a saucy wink, before closing her eyes and returning her attention to the cock at hand.

Seeing them together the other night had been one thing, but now they were only inches away from her. She marveled at how Beth opened her mouth wider than she thought possible, and then wrapped her lips as deeply as she could around the thick cock being offered to her. Her nose was even being tickled by the curly dark hair at the base of Clint’s shaft.

Wanting to provide Mark the with same pleasure, she slid him between her lips again and took him deep inside her mouth, feeling his shaft slide down the entire length of her tongue. It was familiar and delicious. Sucking gently, she let her lips slide back up his entire length, focusing on giving more attention to the spongy head, swirling her tongue around it until he moaned, and then took him deep again.

“Jesus…” Mark moaned. “My new wife can really suck cock. That’s so sexy, baby.” With that encouragement, Abby took him even deeper, even managing to open up her throat a bit for him. She glanced over and saw Beth teasing Clint’s thick head with her tongue, gently licking at his hole, and then kissing down the side of his large shaft. The other man was gazing down at her, and then glanced over at Abby with Mark in her mouth. She smiled at him and emulated her friend, pulling out Mark’s cock and peppering kisses down the shaft. The two women locked eyes and sighed. Beth winked again, this time sending a new message.    

Abby got it and looked up at her husband. “You want Beth?”

He nodded with a smile. “If you’re sure you girls don’t mind.”

“I’m pretty sure neither of us mind.” Abby gave him one last long lick across his head, and then she watched as Beth slid around her body and took Mark into her mouth just as eagerly as she had sucked his best friend. Clint stepped sideways, and while she watched Beth take Mark deep between her lips, Abby grabbed the thick erection he was offering to her. It was glistening in the light, already covered in saliva.

She couldn’t help but watch the other couple however, even with Clint’s massively thick erection in her hand. Beth’s lips enveloped her new husband’s member and slid all the way down, easily taking him all the way in. Mark moaned and stroked Beth’s hair as she sucked all the way up, and then took him back down again. Abby had never seen anything like it. A woman sucking a cock right in front of her, and the two people were her husband and her best friend. From the noises he was making, she was excellent at it.

But her lengthy fascination wasn’t fair to Clint. Turning to face him, she saw him smile down at her. His beautiful black staff was awaiting her, already leaking drops of precum from the tip. She swiped with her tongue and licked it up, then slid her tongue slowly around his head. He moaned to match Mark. Then with one long suck, Abby opened her throat right up and took him as deep as her friend had just taken Mark. His moan quickly turned into a gasp. She could feel his girth stretching her jaw, and it felt wonderful.

Soon the room was filled with sucking sounds, both women enjoying their borrowed men with equal fervor. Moans from all four of them filled the air. Clint left his hands at his sides, but continually pushed his hips forward erotically, and now that she had proven she could take him to the hilt, deeply fucking Abby’s mouth with slow thrusts. Beth was moving faster, sucking hard and taking the longer Mark deep into her throat as well. She was making eager noises as she swallowed his cock.

The difference in the two men’s organs wasn’t just their size, but also their smell and taste. Abby knew she was soaked between her legs, but when she reached down to touch herself, her cleft was so slick that her fluids had already soaked through her panties and coated her inner thighs. Clint continued gently to fuck her lips, groaning in a low, guttural voice. Wanting to take him deeper, Abby wrapped a hand around his ass, pulling him into her body more forcefully.

He responded by fondling her breasts, teasing her hard nipples, and playing with her hair, it no longer mattering if he destroyed her styled updo. Their interplay was incredibly sexy and before long, it was like she was alone with him, enjoying each other like two lovers in private would naturally do.

Opening her eyes, she saw that Mark had positioned himself on his back on the bed, Beth on top of him with his cock still thrusting fully into her mouth. He was watching her lips envelop him and pushing her hair aside for a better view of the dark-skinned woman deep throating him. Finding his hand, which was clenching the bedsheets, Abby gave it a gentle squeeze. Mark turned to look at her as she removed Clint from her mouth, locking eyes with him again as she bathed his thickness with her wet tongue.

“I can’t take it anymore. I need you.” Mark said, lust blazing in his eyes. 

“No. Fuck Beth. I want to watch the two people I love the most doing it all together,” Abby refused, returning his intense gaze.

He had given her the experience she wanted the night before, and now it was his turn to enjoy another woman, one she would trust with her life, however he wanted. She knew he was dying to fully experience Beth’s curvaceous body, and her being so wonderfully black was another huge plus for them both.

Her friend didn’t waste any time; Beth scrambled to her feet and slid her panties off, then knelt on the bed, showing Mark her dark, round ass.

She spread her legs. “You like this? You like my big black booty? You want to stick your big white dick in my dark pussy, right?”

He smiled in agreement to all of that as he approached her, but looked at Abby to triple check it was okay. She was breathless, watching her new husband about to enter another woman on their wedding night. Knowing she needed to do something tangible to reassure him of her approval, she moved into position next to her friend where she could reach Mark’s cock. Grabbing his slick erection, she guided him into the proffered wetness that Beth was so happily providing.

When his cock head split her lips and pushed itself in, all three parties gasped loudly. Abby had never seen anything like it up close. Beth immediately began pushing back onto Mark, instantly coating his shaft with her slick white juices. Her pussy was almost gushing.

“Fuck… that’s amazing…” Beth moaned. Abby was rapt with the scene of her husband right beside her, now fucking her best friend with hard thrusts.

Then she felt another pair of hands grabbing her hips from behind. Clint pushed her forward to kneel right beside her friend on the bed, both women now on all fours.

“You want me again, lover? Then dive right in!” Abby eagerly spread herself wide, knowing exactly what he wanted, and then with another sigh, Clint pushed his thick cock into her from behind, as she joined her girlfriend in another new way of sharing.

She saw Beth’s hand clenching onto the sheets that were askew from all their activity, and she grabbed it with her own. Turning to face her, Beth gave her a big smile and then closed her eyes as her body kept rocking. The two men were pumping in unison behind their partners, and Abby truly started enjoying herself, closing her eyes and savouring every massive stroke Clint was giving her pussy.

The room was filled with everyone’s cries, sighs and moans, all combining together like an erotic orchestra playing, with interspersed percussive sounds of skin slapping against skin and the high-pitched moist sounds of penetration.

When Clint reached underneath her and found her clit with his fingers, Abby felt herself tense up, and then a wonderful flush washed over her body, as he brought her to a hard orgasm with his cock and his fingers. Beth squeezed her hand at almost the same time as Clint pulled out of Abby.

“Oh my God… Abby… your man’s going to make me cum!” she cried, and Abby was treated to the sight of her friend screaming loudly as she shuddered, pushing back onto Mark’s cock. He withdrew as well when she slowed her shaking, and both women remained kneeling there panting for breath. Abby smiled at her friend and squeezed her hand again.

Then as if given a signal, the two men switched positions. Mark leaned down to kiss Abby’s hindquarters, covering her ass cheeks and lower back with kisses that felt oh, so tender. Even though she knew she must smell like another man, he eagerly pulled on her hip to roll her onto her back.

Clint grabbed Beth by the hand and hauled her off the bed, pulling her to him into a hard embrace. Immediately their mouths fused together in an intense kiss, licking and sucking at each other’s lips.

“Are you ready for me, my gorgeous wife?” Abby bit her lip and nodded happily, opening her legs as wide as she could to receive him. Mark pushed into her and wrapped his arms around her naked torso, his familiar body merging perfectly with hers. She pulled her legs up, wrapped them around him, and gasped as his hard shaft filled her as deep as it could.

Throwing her head back, she reveled in the ecstasy of her husband making her his partner for life, perfectly consummating the pledges they had shared together. It took no time at all for her body to succumb to his thrusts and the feeling of his skin against hers. The feeling inside her rose like a massive wave of pleasure as his pelvis ground against her clit as perfectly as it always did.

“OH! YES! MARK!” she cried out loudly, as the wave crested over her body, and her pussy squeezed his cock forcefully as she spasmed all over him. “Oh… that… wow…” as she came down, he continued to thrust into her, his moaning echoing into her ears.

“Lover, I want you,” she gasped. “I need you to cum inside me.”

Mark sat up, holding her legs, and continued to fuck her with steady, even strokes. His body was coated with sweat, and she could see his defined muscles flexing as he thrust. His hands slid under her ass and lifted her up, creating the perfect angle for him to keep going as deeply as he could.

“Are you ready?” he growled through gritted teeth. “I’m going to cum inside my beautiful wife.” Just hearing the words made her body almost explode again, and she squeezed him hard with her muscles as he bellowed loudly, and then she felt him thrust deep as his cock exploded inside her. Her pussy was filled immediately with spurt after spurt of his seed. At the same time, she shivered again in her own climax, this time with the passion of feeling his seed fill her so perfectly.

She grabbed his torso and hugged him to her, feeling his cock drain into her pussy, and she sighed. It was perfect to feel him filling her. And there was still so much more fun to be had.

They looked over at the seating area, and Abby saw Beth riding reversed on top of Clint facing the bed, their dark bodies moving together while she ground her pussy into his hips and he reached around from behind to hold onto her breasts. Neither of them seemed to even care there was anyone else in the room. But then Beth caught Abby’s eye and smiled at her, then she closed her eyes again and continued to ride Clint’s cock with slow rocking motions. 

Their moans were so erotic, and Beth leaned back, allowing Clint to push up even harder into her as they fucked like rutting animals, incidentally giving Abby a perfect porn camera’s view of the penetration. Mark started kissing her neck, as this time with everyone aware of everything, they once again watched their friends naked and enjoying each from close proximity.

Abby watched Beth grab Clint’s knees and start pushing her pussy down on him harder, and then Clint threw his head back, gasping that he was about to explode. With another smile to Abby, Beth started to grind down on him, not releasing him. When Clint finally cried out he was letting go, Beth gasped, and Abby saw her eyes go wide as her pussy was filled by that beautiful black cock. She slowly continued to ride him, and Abby watched avidly as slick white cream dripped out of her friend all over Clint’s dark shaft.

Mark pulled her over and kissed her wildly, wrapping his arms around her while Abby wrapped her legs around him again. She could feel his hot seed leaking out of her pussy. It gave her an idea.

“Beth, get over here. I want you again,” she moaned. Mark let her go, and Abby scrambled to the edge of the bed, grabbing her approaching friend around the waist, and pulling her into her naked body. She kissed her with passion, tasting all the sweat and other bodily fluids coating her gorgeous friend’s mouth and neck. Pulling her to the bed, Abby felt the other woman wrap her legs around her to grind her pussy against her sticky flesh.

Without even thinking, Abby rolled on top of Beth, kissing her wildly. There was only one way she could think of to share what both men had just given both of them. She wanted to give her friend the taste of her new husband, and to taste Beth’s man as well.

Swiveling her body around, she slid her pussy into position over Beth’s face and felt her grab her hips, eagerly devouring her and Mark’s combined wetness. Simultaneously, she lowered her head between her friends’ legs and slid her tongue down her swollen slit, tasting the salty residue there. Beth’s mouth found her swollen clit and started to gently suck on it while her tongue retrieved the salty load Mark had unleashed into her, and Abby mirrored her endeavour.

Within moments, Abby felt the familiar build of a massive orgasm, thanks to Beth this time, and she tongued the other woman’s clit until they were both crying out, muffled by thighs and skin and their men’s cum, plus their freshly brewed pussy juices. Almost simultaneously, each of them gasped loudly and shivered, orgasming all over each other’s faces. When Beth let her orgasm go, her entire body shivered, and Abby was treated to a squirt of white cream that she knew had originally come from Clint.

Both women panted, lying on the bed in puddles of sweat and sex. Clint sat across the room, his flaccid cock hanging between his legs and a satisfied expression on his face. Mark sat watching the two women continue to kiss and touch each other beside him on the bed.

“Holy shit, that was hot.” She could see Mark’s cock growing larger again. His turnaround time was almost legendary, and Abby knew he would be ready for another round very soon. But she wanted him to herself at least once on their wedding night.

She spun around again on top of Beth and kissed her one more time, curling into her friend’s breasts and relishing the warmth of her body. “God, I love you.”

Beth held her close and kissed her in return. “I love you too, Abby. I’m so happy we did this.”

“You know, if you gals want to keep going, I’m pretty sure Clint and I would be happy to watch. Or if you want another round with us, just give us a couple of minutes.” Mark quipped.

Clint laughed, his cock hanging deliciously between his legs. “Actually, I think it’s time for Beth and me to leave the two of you alone for any further marital consummating. But I can’t wait to get you back to my room, sexy lady.” He grabbed Beth’s leg and with a squeal from her, he pulled her off the bed and picked her up. She wrapped her naked legs around him, and they passionately kissed. “Let’s leave these newlyweds alone.”

“Good idea.” Beth agreed. Clint released her to the floor and she grabbed her dress off the clothing chair, sliding it back over her naked body. The dress now clung to her like a second skin, thanks to the sweat and whatever else they had generated. Glancing at Abby, she smiled. “Have fun, you two. I know that we will.”

Once Clint was dressed, the two of them walked out of the room blowing kisses, and finally Abby and Mark were alone. Naked and together for the first time as man and wife. He leered at her naked body and beckoned her over to him again.

Abby naturally rolled on top of him, feeling his cock swell again, and slid it inside her with ease. She leaned down and kissed him, this time with love swelling in her heart for this amazing man she had already shared so much with, and who she would continue to share her life with until the end of time. As they made gentle love together, not fucking this time, she kissed his lips and felt his skin against hers, moving perfectly in sync with her own.

When she climaxed, a gentle one this time filled with deep love instead of excitement, she gasped and pulled him close to her, squeezing his cock as he erupted inside her with one final orgasm, filling her pussy once again with his seed. It was the perfect ending to their wedding day. She slid off him and curled up in his arms, feeling the pull of sleep overcome her as he covered her naked body with the thin sheet. His scent filled her nose, and her body quivered just from being so close to him. There was nobody else she ever wanted to fall asleep with for the rest of their lives. 


EPILOGUE

The next morning at breakfast, Abby watched as Clint and Beth walked into the restaurant hand in hand, glowing the way only new lovers did. Clint pulled out Beth’s chair for her, and she sat down with a flourish of elegant gratitude.

“He must really like you. I’ve never seen him do that for any girl,” Mark laughed.

“Hey! Just because you’re married now, doesn’t mean you have to stop doing the little things,” Abby said. Mark winked at her.

“Let’s go get some grub. I somehow managed to work up an appetite last night. Can’t think how,” Clint said, squeezing Beth’s hand. She giggled. Mark stood up, and the two men walked towards the buffet to collect four plates of food, leaving the women alone. Abby knew it was so each pair could debrief about the night before. She was still remembering every moment that the other man and woman had ravaged her body into ecstasy.

Then once the men returned with everyone’s breakfasts, Beth didn’t waste a moment before blurting out something she had obviously been dying to share. “Hey guys. So, we didn’t want to presume anything, but Clint and I are really into each other,” Beth smiled. “He’s already planning to visit me, and I’m going to visit him in a month or two. It’s pretty amazing.” She turned and smiled at Clint, who squeezed her hand again.

“I’m so happy for you two!” Abby squealed. Their two best friends coming together was perfect. She knew they would always make the perfect foursome.

Beth continued. “Well, I wanted to surprise you two with a getaway, and it turns out Clint had a similar idea. So in a month, after you guys get back from your honeymoon, we’ve booked a ski cabin for the four of us for a weekend. Just consider it another wedding present.” She dropped her voice almost to a whisper. “And after last night, I’m really looking forward to all four of us hanging out again.” Clint laughed from beside her, his arm now wrapped around her waist. He leaned in and kissed her neck gently.

Mark got up and shook his friend’s hand. “That’s awesome, you guys, thank you. It will be something to really look forward to.” He glanced at Abby. “I think we all enjoyed ourselves.”

Abby had never suspected when she had left for their wedding adventure that it would turn out anything like she had experienced. She now had not only one new lover, but two, and was looking forward to lots of sexy adventures when the two couples got together in the near future.

THE END
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