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Wedding Day Magic

“I told you last night was the last time we can have sex. I’m getting married today.” Tami’s voice was firm as she struggled to lace up the back of her dress. “Can you help me with this? You are my maid of honor.”

Janae let out a sigh of frustration and walked behind Tami. Instead of tying up the lace the other woman Janae reached her hands into the dress and around her taller friend’s sides. Her hands caressed the sides of Tami’s breasts. Tami could not wear a bra in this Dress because of the way it hung on her. It was tight enough to stay put, but a bra accented her large breasts and Tami refused to draw too much attention to her bust.

Tami let out a soft moan of pleasure enjoying the other woman’s touch, but caught herself and stepped away. “No Janae. I am marrying Steph. He’s a good man and deserves my love.” Tami turned to the mirror and eyed herself up and down. She was a tall woman standing about five feet and eleven inches with long brown hair. Her eyes shone in the light a soft hazel color. Her wedding dress was simple and elegant. It held no pearls or glitter. It was layered in silk and edged with lace. It hung nicely on her body and accented her curves.

The white lace on the edge of Tami’s wedding dress rustled by the wind of the fans in the room. Tami had been looking forward to her wedding day for over a year, but in that time a few things had changed. She lost her virginity, but not to her fiancé. Her best friend on one fateful became her lover, but the secret was held tight between the two. The second major change had been her transformation into a futanari. Her lover and best friend since childhood Janae struggled to understand why Tami insisted on going through with the wedding.

“I love you the way you are. When he sees you naked he’s not going to be happy with the fact that your cock is larger than his.” Janae licked her lips and stepped closer to Tami. The two women stood inches apart. Janae leaning just close enough for their breasts to touch. “I love your body just the way it is.

Janae had not yet put on her maid of honor gown. Her hopes of sex before the ceremony had been dashed, but Tami’s desire to be true to her future husband from this point on prevented the two from sleeping together anymore. Janae’s breasts were not as large as Tami’s DD cup size, but she filled a C cup fully and was beautiful in her own right. She stood naked in front of her best friend hoping to entice the other woman into sex or get her horny enough to make her change her mind. Both women had their hair down beautifully. Janae’s hair was blond and straight, but she had curled it for the occasion and it waved slightly as it went down to her mid-back. Tami’s hair was up in a tight curly bun and adorned with pearls and a red rose. Janae reached for Tami’s hand and placed it on her own breast. “I know you want my body. You fucked me so hard last night I can stand up straight.”

Tami turned her head to the side, but began to rub the other woman’s breast. “I’m marrying Steph, but I love you.”

“He won’t accept you as a futanari. I love you too. Don’t marry him. Marry me.” Janae reached her own hands up and traced her fingers along Tami’s hardening nipples through the white silk of the wedding dress.

Tami suppressed a moan and felt her futanari cock hardening. “He’s been my boyfriend since the fourth grade”

“I’ll convince you to marry me instead.” Janae began to rub more. She leaned forward pressing her bare breasts against her best friend’s breasts. Janae breathed in her ear, “He’ll never satisfy you the way I can.”

“You know I have to marry him. We’ve gone over this. Our families would never accept us. We just need to end this relationship.” The words contrasted with the way her body reacted to the shorter naked woman’s caressing hands. Tami’s voice stuttered as she continued, “Besides, I’m sure he’ll come around to it my futanari body. I still have a vagina. I don’t have any balls. We can have sex just fine. He can fuck me.”

“Yeah while you get hard and cum all over him. I’m sure he’ll love it.” Tami said nothing in response, but she stopped rubbing the other woman’s breasts and turned her back motioning for her friend to lace up the dress.

“He won’t satisfy you the way I can.” Janae reached down towards Tami’s waist, but the billowing dress prevented her from getting a good feel of her best friend’s cock.

“Please, just get dressed. We only have about ten minutes before the ceremony starts.” Tami looked nervously at the clock. “I’ve dreamed of this day since I was a little girl. I want it to be perfect and that means with Steph. I love you Janae. I always will, but we can’t be lovers anymore.”

“I don’t think you can stay away from me. Ever since you got that futanari cock you need to cum at least twice a day or it gets backed up and painful.” Janae smiled and continued, “If I know you at all then you are hard as a rock right now from feeling my breasts. I don’t have time to get you off before the ceremony so it might get painful for you.”

Tami frowned down at her best friend. Her cock was hard and throbbing below her dress. She could feel the tip of it protruding through her blue lace panties. Janae had given them to her as her something blue for the wedding. “Just get dressed and come with me out there.”

Janae smiled wickedly in return. Janae stood about five feet and six inches tall and had dusty blond hair. Her emerald eyes looked up and down the body of her former lover. She wondered how long it would take for Tami to come crawling back. Janae dressed sliding into her lavender colored dress and assisted her friend in the finishing touches to getting ready for the ceremony.

A devilish plan formed in Janae’s mind as she followed Tami out of the changing room towards the chapel. “I hope it goes as wonderfully as you imagined. I love you and I really want the best for you.” Janae said trailing behind her friend. Tami got lost in the moment and smiled at her dad waiting for her in the lobby. The rest of the wedding party was in place and ready to proceed.

Janae slipped out to the back of the chapel. She and Tami had grown up in this town and had been in plays here in the past. Janae stalked silently towards the back rooms and moved through the partitions towards the room underneath the stage. She waited for the right moment.




***




Tami glowed with the joy of the moment. As soon as the doors opened, she saw her lovely Steph waiting for her at the altar with the priest standing just behind him at the altar. Steph was a shorter man only standing about 5 feet and six inches tall, but Tami had loved him since the fourth grade and nothing would change her feelings towards him. Well, mostly nothing. She confided less in him and more in her best friend Janae. Secretly she wondered if this was the right decision, but the thrill of the moment prevented her from pondering the thought any longer.

Wedding music accompanied her as she walked up the aisle towards her future husband. Tami almost forgot that her cock was hard. She felt a slight pain in her cock as it yearned a release. Tami bit her lip as she walked up the aisle wondering how much longer she could hold the pressure off. She smiled at her dad as he walked her to the front and stepped aside. The room was decorated exactly as she wanted. Lavender and Cream colored the entire room, and the lighting was soft and warm.

Tami stood looking down at her future husband smiling at him. His hair was cut short on the sides, but long on the top and swooshed to the left of his face covering his eye. He was a very handsome man. The moment was here. The two of them looked towards the Pastor.

In his rich baritone Pastor Dan began, “You Tami, and you Stephen, having come to me signifying your desire to be formally united in marriage, and being assured that no legal, moral, or religious barriers hinder this proper union, please join your hands and give heed to the questions now asked you.”

Tami felt a soft finger running along the flesh of the inside of her leg. She almost jumped at the sudden touch. In that moment, she looked out to the congregation and could not see her maid of honor in her seat. She remembered the sliding trap door right behind where she stood. Her dress must be covering the opening or everyone would have seen Janae’s arm reaching up. A delicate hand rubbed up her bare leg. Tami felt her cock growing harder as the hand crept its way towards it.

“Stephen, in taking the woman whom you hold by the right hand to be your lawful and wedded wife, do you promise to love and cherish her, to honor and sustain her, in sickness as in health, in poverty as in wealth, and to be true to her in all things until death alone shall part you?"

Janae’s hand traced circles up Tami’s thigh and reached for her clit. Her finger rubbed against it through her blue laced panties. Tami felt herself moisten in her womanly parts, but her cock grew out to its full eleven inches and began poking out of her panties fully. Tami looked down to make sure it was not clear.

“I promise.”

Janae pressed her forefinger and middle finger deep into Tami’s clit, but could not reach very far while the panties were on. Tami lost all sense of the moment with her future husband. Her hazel eyes glazed over and her face took on the erotic look of a woman pleasured.

Steph looked at her and smiled assuming it was her expecting their first night together.

“Tami, in taking the man whom you hold by the right hand to be your lawful and wedded husband, do you promise to love and cherish him, to honor and sustain him, in sickness as in health, in poverty as in wealth, and to be true to him in all things until death alone shall part you?"

Tami felt as Janae slid down her blue panties and pressed her fingers deep into her. She let out a soft moan of pleasure audible. Biting back the emotion as much as she could Tami tried to focus on the moment, but the pleasure intensified as Janae began thrusting her fingers rapidly into Tami’s vagina.

Pastor Dan cleared his throat and repeated, “to be true to him in all things until death alone shall part you?"

Tami looked up and him her eyes refocusing on the moment. She nodded her head and said in a breathy voice, “I do.” Her voice cracked on the word do and came out in a soft tone of pleasure. The pastor looked at her with a confused expression, but proceeded with the ceremony.

The pastor orated for the whole congregation, “At this point you may exchange wedding vows.” He motioned for Steph to proceed with his vows.

Janae suddenly removed her hand and vanished from the other woman’s perspective. Tami gasped at the abruptness. She leaned forward and held her bouquet tightly to her large chest. A sudden pain welled up in her cock as she longed for the release of the semen built up inside her.

Steph pulled out a rumpled sheet of paper and began to read his vow, “When evening falls, I'll look up and there you will be. I'll take your hand, you'll take mine and we'll turn together to look at the road we traveled to reach this, the hour of our happiness. It stretches behind us, even as the future lies ahead. A long and winding road, whose every turn means discovery.”

Tami listened to the first part of the vow, but widened her eyes as she felt an ear brush against her leg. Janae must be standing on a ladder or a chair, Tami thought to herself. Janae reached up and grasped Tami’s hard cock in both hands and pulled it down low. It was just a little painful, but the anticipation of a release to come urged her to ignore the pain. Tami felt Janae’s lips encircle her uncircumcised cock. She began to suck just on the tip. Her tongue moving around it while she sucked deeply on the now throbbing cock.

Tami’s eyes struggled to focus on Steph through his vows, but the Pastor ignored her distant expression of pleasure and motioned for her to give her own vows.

Tami had memorized the words, but all thought left her as Janae pressed her tongue below her foreskin and began to massage it. Tami felt a single finger enter her vagina again and Janae’s other hand began to stroke up and down along the shaft of her long cock.

Tami looked down and noticed that the bulge of Janae’s head was just visible on her billowing white gown. “I…” she began moaning before she could continue, “… I prepared words, but the ecstasy of the moment has…” She gasped as Janae shoved the futanari cock deep into her mouth and began sucking and rubbing in earnest.

“Excuse me,” She said. Forgetting most her vow she only said the last sentence, “I take thee to be my husband and give unto you my soul that we may join as one.” As she let go of the words Janae intensified her blow job. She began to finger bang Tami with such force that Tami heard the moist sounds of her vagina parting as Janae pushed three fingers deep into her. Tami let out a soft moan, but bit her lip to stifle the sounds.

Steph began to grow concerned and asked, “Honey are you ok?”

Tami nodded, but she could not focus her eyes on him. Her whole body went rigid as she felt her cock throbbing hard. She knew she was about to ejaculate. Her eyes went wide. What would Janae do? Tami’s cock was a garden hose of cum spraying with such force and quantity that Janae could not hope to take it all in her mouth.

“You may now exchange rings.”

Steph walked up to Tami and took her hand in his and knelt low to place the wedding ring on her finger. Tami began to release a glorious spray of cum into Janae’s mouth. She willed the woman to hold it all in.

“What’s that sound?” Steph asked looking up at Tami. Tami looked down at him watching him place the ring on her finger. He mouthed, I love you. He reached for the bottom of her billowing dress and lifted it to peek underneath at the sounds he heard. When he saw the form of a person below Tami, he lifted the dress higher. The whole congregation gasped and started up in a commotion as he lifted the dress. One woman fainted at the sight of him doing it in public.

Janae could no longer take the massive spray of cum and she gasped for breath and took her mouth from the throbbing futanari cock. In that moment Steph held the dress high and saw her erect cock. The whole congregation saw it as well. A blast of cum shot towards Steph. The cock would not stop throbbing and fountaining cum all over her husband. His eyes widened in shock and horror at the realization of what was happening. Tami let out a loud moan of pleasure blowing out her last stream of cum all over her husband. Janae climbed out of the crawl space below the stage and began to stand next to her lover.

Steph fell back to the ground and let the dress drop back down to the ground. The crowd wept. Most began to get up and leave, many watched as the scene continued.

Janae reached for Tami’s hand and pulled the wedding ring from her hand. “Steph I’m taking your wife.” She threw the ring down at him on the ground. Janae began to undress slipping out of her lavender colored dress. She stood before the congregation naked. “Tami take me now. Let’s consummate our love again.”

Tami nodded her head. She looked at Pastor Dan who had his hands down his pants and was rubbing himself. “Stop masturbating pastor. This woman is to be my wife and I won’t have you thinking of her like that. You will marry us now.”

The pastor slowly pulled his hand out of his pants and nodded as Janae lay herself over the alter. “Take me Tami as he marries us.”

Tami replied, “You were always so dramatic, but I’ll go along.  I will fuck you wild while he marries us and this congregation watches me.” Tami could not slide out of her dress as so she opted to keep it on lifting the gown as high as she could. Janae spread her legs wide and let them dangle off the alter as Tami placed the gown over the other woman. It covered Janae up to her breasts. The congregation could not see, but Tami began to tease Janae’s clit with her cock. As she felt it out Tami realized Janae was moist and ready for sex. Tami began thrusting into her best friend.

The pastor looked down at the scene on his alter while his hand ambled to his pants again. “You don’t have a marriage license though.”

Tami looked at the pastor now rubbing himself she replied, “We’ll get one tomorrow, but you are marrying us now.” She accented her words each with a hard thrust into Janae.

“Uh…, “The pastor began, “We are still gathered, but not for the same wedding I guess. I will simplify this a bit.” His hand moved in his pants as he watched the two women fuck each other on his altar.

“Tami do you take Janae to be your wife, to love him, to cherish him, and to continually bestow upon her your heart’s deepest devotion?” Tami slowed her thrusting to an even rhythm to listen to the words.

Tami said in a loud voice for the whole congregation to hear, “I love this woman and I do.”

The pastor leaned against a corner of the alter losing his balance a little as he rubbed himself. “And Janae, do you take Tami to be your wife, to love her, to cherish her, and to continually bestow upon her your heart’s deepest devotion?”

Janae’s breasts bounced back and forth on the altar with the rhythmic humping. “I do.” As if the words let out a stopper on her voice the other woman began to moan. Tami began to hump her hard. The slapping sound of their hips slamming into each other with each thrust echoed through the room as the crowd watched. Janae reached her hands back over the altar and braced herself so she could push against her wife and fuck even harder.

“Congratulations, you may now kiss the bride.” Janae began to moan her voice echoing through the acoustics of the chapel. The pastor tensed and Tami could see wetness appear on his pants where he had been rubbing himself.

Steph rose and began meandering away down the aisle listening to the sounds of his almost wife fucking another woman as hard as she could. He could not help his arousal of the situation though. As he left the room, his small penis with no masturbating had already ejaculated.

Tami shook her head watching Steph leave. Her mind so far past him and so much in love with her wife. “I’m not even close to done.” Tami began thrusting harder into her lover. She bent down low and kissed her wife. Sounds of their lovemaking filled the room. The crowd dazed watched in fascination as they continued making love. Janae’s moans of pleasure filled their ears.

Tami felt her cock throb hard as it prepared to ejaculate. Janae sense the other woman’s tension and reached up to pull Tami close. As Tami bent down to her wife, Janae clung to the other woman wrapping her arms and legs around her. Tami stood back up holding her wife. She fucked Janae standing up. The added tension of holding the other women delaying the ejaculation.

Tami lifted Janae and thrust her cock as hard as she could into the other woman. Janae’s moaning began to crescendo up and fill the air. The two kissed as Janae bounced up and down on the large futanari cock. Janae’s breasts slapped hard against the silk cloth of the wedding dress. Janae felt her orgasm reaching its limit. She would scream in pleasure soon.

Tami sensing her lover close to an orgasm began to talk her into an orgasm, “You are the most beautiful woman.” Tami thrusted hard saying the words loud enough for the whole congregation to hear. “Your body is so sexy I can stand next to you without becoming aroused.” Tami felt her own cock nearing an orgasm.

Janae closed her eyes and listened as Tami complimented and adored her. Janae began to scream in pleasure as her best friend, lover and now wife fucked her as hard as she could. Janae realized she had never been happier in her life. This was what she wanted in life. She wanted to spend the rest of it with Tami. Her moans echoed loud and intense as Janae’s orgasm took her body. Janae’s breasts bounced up and down as the forceful fucking continued.

Tami pushed to her limit by the intense pleasure and moaning sound of her love began to ejaculate. Her hard futanari cock began pumping cum into her wife. The loud slapping sound of their flesh echoed through the chapel. They continued to fuck and hump as their orgasms lasted a few moments. Tami blasted cum deep into her lover. After a time, it began to drip down her cock and pool at her feet.

When their breathing slowed and recognition of the surrounding congregation returned Tami and Janae smiled at each other free to be themselves.

Pastor Dan stood looking at them “I now pronounce you wife and wife.” He smiled, “I forgot to say that earlier.” Tami still held her wife wrapped around her waist. They kissed. Janae felt the futanari cock twitch one last time spraying one last bit of cum.

“Let’s go to the airport. We can skip the reception. We have a hotel in the Bahamas for a few days. Let’s not waste it.” Janae nodded her head. “Besides his half of the family will most likely return the gifts.”

Janae laughed and leaned her head against her wife. “I love you.”

“I love you too.”
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