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      The instant I see him, I want him. He’s gorgeous. His close cropped black hair, full, well-trimmed beard, the way his eyes light when he looks at me. And that suit? His broad shoulders look like they’re going to rip through the dark navy fabric apart any minute, and just thinking about his Incredible Hulk moment makes me hot.

      I don’t wait for Li or Jerome to introduce me. I walk up to him and extend my hand. “I’m Arianda, the Maid of Honor.”

      “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Arianda. I’m Michael. Best man.” His eyes don’t leave mine as he raises my hand to his lips and kisses my knuckles. I growl, and the corner of his lip curls.

      “Arianda, leave the poor boy alone. He’s not interested.”

      “Li…” I turn my head to face her, my hand still in Michael’s. “I was only introducing myself. As maid of honor and best man, we’ll be spending a lot of time together over the next couple of days, so I wanted him to know who I am.”

      “Oh, I’m sure he can already tell who you are. And you, Michael, down boy. Don’t string her along. We both know you don’t go for the girls.”

      “Maybe the right girl just hasn’t come along yet.” He winks at me, and my cock tightens.

      “Maybe not.”

      Li sighs and takes my hand. “Come over here. I need your opinion on something.”

      “Whether the flowers in the centerpieces are black enough? They’ll never be as dark as your soul, so you can’t go by that.”

      “Hilarious. When have you ever been to a wedding with black flowers? It’s going to be memorable.”

      “Oh, I have no doubt. Having the spawn of Satan jump out of the wedding cake is going to be a real showstopper.”

      “No, my dad decided he didn’t want to do that. He was afraid he’d never get the icing out of his hair.”

      I chuckle. “So, what did you need?”

      “To remind you that we’ve talked about Michael. He’s extremely gay. As in, not at all into girls. Pretty sure, I’ve been clear about this at least seven times before.”

      “I think it was eight, but I’m a slow learner. I’m just having a little fun. Don’t worry. I’m not going to get my heartbroken like some innocent little schoolgirl.”

      “I’m not worried about you. I don’t want you to scare him away. At least not until after the wedding. We kind of need him tomorrow.”

      “After the wedding, he’s fair game. Got it.”

      “That’s not what I said.”

      My back is turned, and I’m walking away, pretending that I don’t hear her.

      Other than a few glances, I leave Michael alone through the rehearsal. And most of the dinner. After a few drinks, though, my hand accidentally brushes across his. I giggle, but when he looks into my eyes, I bite my lip and just stare at him. I don’t know if it’s from the alcohol or him, but I can feel the sweat beading on my forehead.

      He leans toward me, and I close my eyes, thinking that he’s going to nibble my ear. “You are very beautiful.” His whisper tickles my ear.

      “So are you.” I turn to look at him and run a finger down his beard. I’ve tried for a couple of years now to get Jonathan to grow a beard, but he refuses. We have to be the only married couple where the wife wants the husband to grow a beard, but the man refuses. Maybe seeing tomorrow what Michael’s beard does to me will convince him.

      “Thank you.” He lowers his head and kisses me on the cheek. “I’m also very gay, so as hot as you are—and you are crazy fucking hot—I don’t think this is going to work.”

      “Buzz Aldrin said the same thing about the moon, but look where he is now.”

      “Florida, I think?”

      “Exactly, but he went to the crazy fucking hot moon and had his way with her first. Then he went back to Florida, and no one was the wiser.”

      “Pretty sure everyone knows about him going to the moon. They teach it in schools.”

      “And they’re going to teach about us in schools, too.”

      He laughs. “Yeah, I don’t think they’re never going to teach about us in schools. Might be a little more inappropriate than the moon landing. Just how many drinks have you had?”

      “Not nearly enough yet. Let me flag down the server. What do you want?”

      “I’m not drinking. That’s why I’m not throwing myself at you right now.”

      “So you would if you had been drinking? It’s not too late to start.”

      “I think it might be. I’m leaving soon.”

      I raise an eyebrow. “That’s great. I’ll make an excuse to Li. She’ll never know that I’m leaving with you. Are you ready now?”

      “Alone. I’m leaving alone. You’re stubborn, do you know that?”

      “I may have been told that.”

      “You’re also married.”

      “I may have been told that too. But what difference does that make?” I whimper. “We have an open relationship, so you’re fair game.”

      “Mmm-hmm. You’re very cute, but you’re married and drunk and a girl. That’s three strikes right there.”

      “The alcohol’s wearing off. I just need something to perk me up and get me over that final hump.” I slide my hand down his arm, giving him a chance to pull away, but he doesn’t. I move past his fingers, catching my index finger on his as I do, and move to his cock. He’s not erect, but I can still feel the heat from it. I knead my hand around it, and his eyes burn into mine.

      “Arianda, my dear,” Li’s voice carries across the table, “may I remind you we’re in the middle of a restaurant? And, once again, that Michael is gay.” Everyone at the table laughs.

      “What kind of friend are you?”

      “The kind who’s trying to keep you from ramming your drunk little head into a brick wall over and over again. But you two are more than welcome to continue if you’d like.”

      Michael stands, and my hand falls from him. “Actually, I really need to go. As Jerome knows, I am not at all a night person. I should already be in my room, in my pajamas, and with a book in my hand.”

      “Is that your nickname for it?” Jerome laughs.

      “Ha ha. So anyway, it was lovely to meet all of you.” He looks around the table, but his eyes sparkle when he looks at me. “And I will see you tomorrow. One last toast to the bride-to-be and her totally undeserving groom before I leave?” He chuckles and lifts his water glass.

      Around the table, glasses clink and everyone murmurs. Michael turns to me and extends his glass. I tap mine against it and take a drink. “Until tomorrow, beautiful.” He winks and then turns away. I slip my hand under the table and massage my cock through my dress. My eyes dart around the table to make sure no one is watching me. After a couple of seconds, I stop. I’m not sure I can control myself if I go on.
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      “Good morning, gorgeous.”

      I wake to find Jonathan’s hand cupping the side of my face, his lips just inches from mine. As soon as I open my eyes, they attack and his tongue darts into my mouth. The combination of him and the bright lights is too much for my brain to handle, so I squint my eyes closed and pull him into me.

      “So, were you a good girl last night while I was gone?”

      “Of course. You know better than to ask that.”

      He snorts. “I do know better, yes. You need water. I’ll get you a bottle.” When he stands up, I see that he’s wearing a pair of old boxers and a worn-out T-shirt from his college crew team.

      “I can still taste the alcohol on you.”

      I roll over and groan. “When did you get in? I didn’t even hear you.”

      “A bit after 5. You were snoring.” He laughs.

      “I absolutely was not.”

      He makes loud snoring noises as he grabs a bottle of water from the hotel’s mini-fridge.

      “I was not!” I throw a pillow, but it hits three feet away from him.

      “I’m sorry I had to miss last night. Here.” He hands me the bottle and two Tylenol. “But did you have fun?”

      “It was the night before my best friend’s wedding, so of course I had fun.” I slide up against the headboard and swallow the pills.

      “What did I miss?”

      “Well, there was drama with some of the wedding favors. Li didn’t get as many as she ordered. And Jerome forgot his vows during the rehearsal. You should have seen him. He was so nervous last night. It was cute. He’s going to be petrified today. Then the dinner was… well, dinner. I had a couple of drinks.”

      “I was scared to death the day I married you.” He sits beside me and kisses my cheek.

      “Were you really? I didn’t know that.”

      “Terrified. I was afraid that you would stand up there and say no. Or that after a couple of months, you’d realize you made a mistake and leave me.”

      “Jonathan, you should have told me.” I pull his hand to my chest. “I would have told you there was nothing to worry about. I am never going to leave you.” I kiss the back of his hand. “I love you.”

      “Never as much as I love you. Finish drinking that, and then you need to get ready.”

      “Yes, sir.”
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      The wedding is beautiful. So is Li. Everyone stares as she comes down the aisle. Not a surprise, but she decided against the traditional white dress for today. Instead, she wears white wide-leg silk trousers and a matching sleeveless white top with straps crossing around her neck. The top is short enough that it shows the white diamond in her belly button. I laughed this morning when I saw she was having her nails painted black, but I love it with her outfit. So unique and elegant.

      As I promised, I’m on my best behavior with Michael during the wedding. There may be a few accidental winks, and maybe a totally coincidental licking of my lips when he just happened to look at me, but nothing at all inappropriate.

      I take the first dance with him at the reception. We’ve both already had a couple of drinks, so we think we’re dancing a lot better than we really are. But when we’re done, I lean close so he can hear. “Come with me. I want to show you something.”

      “You don’t give up.” He laughs.

      “No.” I tug his hand, and he follows behind me. I lead him through the reception hall, down a hallway, and through a door that was locked just a couple of hours ago. A little sweet talk to the maintenance man convinced him I needed this room to store some gifts. It wasn’t totally a lie.

      “Arianda, I’m flattered, but I don’t think you’ll show me anything I’m interested in. I wish I were. I’d take you in a heartbeat if I were straight.”

      “Just come in. I have something special for you. I promise you’ll love it. Shut the door behind you while I get the lights.”

      I let go of his hand and walk to the wall with the light switches. I flip them all up.

      “Hello Michael. On your knees.”

      “Uh… what?”

      I walk up and put my hand on Jonathan’s shoulder. “Michael, this is my husband, Jonathan. I told you I had something for you. Well, a couple of things actually. This is just the first.” I leave my husband and walk to Michael. He doesn’t resist as I run my hand along the front of his shirt.

      “I said on your knees, boy.”

      “Are you serious?”

      I can feel the pulse racing in his neck, as I gently push down, encouraging him. From behind, I whisper in his ear. “We’re very serious.”

      Just then Jonathan walks up to him and slaps him. The sound is muffled by his beard, but I know it still stings. I know how well Jonathan can use his hands. “Are you disobeying me?”

      “Um, no sir.” Michael drops to his knees and looks up and Jonathan. I stand behind him, running my fingers through his hair.

      In our many conversations about Michael, most of which revolved around Li reminding me he was gay, she also told me that he was curious about BDSM. Apparently, he’s always asking Li and Jerome about their lifestyle but never has the courage to go to the club with them. I thought maybe he could use a little taste.

      I kneel behind Michael and wrap my arms around him so I can unbutton his shirt. As I do, I hear Jonathan unzip his pants. When the last button is undone, I pull the shirt from his arms and look at my husband. His hard cock is inches away from Michael’s face. Close enough that I know he can smell its scent. I salivate thinking about it.

      “Do you want this?” Jonathan asks him.

      Michael doesn’t say anything. He just runs his tongue along his lower lip.

      “Do you?”

      He nods.

      “Good boy.”

      Sparks shoot through my body as I watch my husband stick his dick in Michael’s mouth. I kneel beside them, just slightly behind Michael, and watch. The same head, the same veins that I know so well, now sliding in and out of this man’s mouth.

      Michael moans, and I can’t take anymore. I pull up my dress and slide my hand under my panties. I work my fingers down the length of my hard cock, matching my stroke with every thrust of Jonathan’s hips. It’s not long before my head is swaying back and forth and my back is starting to arch.

      I look at Michael’s face just in time to see his eyes roll backward and his head tilt. I watch his body spasm as his dick releases. Then I look at my husband, his jaw firm. He looks from Michael to me.

      “Is it time, sir?” I ask him.

      “It is. Up on your hands and knees, Michael. Like a dog.”

      He doesn’t move at first. I’m not sure if he even registers the words for a few seconds, but then he moves. Stiffly at first, but he’s up. All his attention is on Jonathan, so he doesn’t notice that I’ve moved behind him.

      I press on top of him, rubbing my tits against his nude back. I moan in his ear, as my fingers work down his front, unfastening his belt and then his pants, pulling them down around his knees. I run a finger along his cock and take it to my lips, right beside his ear so I’m sure that he can hear me sucking it.

      “You’ve had your turn, but neither my wife nor I have had our chance yet. That doesn’t seem fair, does it?”

      “No, sir. Just tell me what to do.”

      Jonathan smiles. “He’s so well behaved. Arianda, you could learn a thing or two from him.”

      “I know how to behave. I just choose not to.”

      He winks at me, and his lips curl up.

      “Open up, boy.”

      Jonathan slips his dick into his mouth once more and starts fucking him while I move behind. I pull down my panties. My dick is wet with pre-cum, and I slide it between Michael’s ass cheeks. He mumbles something, but I can’t understand him with my husband’s cock in his mouth.

      “Remember how I said I had a couple of things for you? Well, this is the second.”

      I push my cock into his ass, and I hear him moan. He tries to turn his head to see me, but he’s not able to. On my knees, I fuck him from behind while my husband takes him from the front. Our thrusts timed perfectly. I go in while he pulls out. In and out. Over and over. My skin is clapping against his now, and I smile as I see his body rock back and forth.

      I reach my hand around. His cock is hard again, so I stroke it. Stroking and thrusting. Again and again. Until I feel my toes trying to curl in my shoes. I push into him violently now. Giving him everything while squeezing his dick harder. I scream as I come, and my body collapses on top of his. Then I hear Jonathan moan as he pulls his cock away from Michael’s mouth and spurts his cum all over his face. Michael darts his tongue around, trying to catch it as it drips around his mouth. When I feel his cock pulse, I work my hand more furiously. I release and pull away from his ass as he collapses to the floor.

      “Fucking Christ, you two.” He’s lying on his side, trying to catch his breath.

      I’m still on my knees. Jonathan moves beside me now, and I lick the tip of his cock. I can taste the mixture of his cum and Michael’s saliva. Michael’s eyes move between the two of us and then between my legs.

      “You…?”

      “Me.” I tilt my head and smile. “So how was it?”

      He laughs. “Incredible. I’ve never had a threesome before. And I’ve never fucked a girl with a cock before.”

      “Two items off your bucket list. What else is on it? Maybe we can see you again and help cross off a few more things.”

      He closes his eyes and grins.
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