“I heard you’ve got a nice cock.”
“Excuse me?”  She couldn’t have said what I thought she said.  The loud music and other guests talking made it nearly impossible to hear anyone more than a few feet away.  She leaned on the chair between us.

“I said, I heard you’ve got a nice cock.”  There was no mistaking her that time.

“Oh yeah?” I said laughing.  “Where’d you hear that?”

“My sister,” she said with a smile and made sure I saw her eyes drop to my crotch.  I could see down the front of her bridesmaid dress, and I remembered what a nice rack she has.  Tight little ass, too.
“She talk about me a lot?” I asked.  She practically crawled into the chair between us, and I couldn’t help feeling like a mouse under her predatory feline gaze.
“Every chance she gets.”  She crossed her legs and didn’t bother with any modesty.
“What does she say?”  I can feel myself getting hard, and the tuxedo pants probably weren’t doing anything to hide it, the traitors!

“Why don’t we go out onto the balcony?  It’s quieter there.”  Before I could even consider offering a protest, she was sauntering away from the table.

There were about a dozen people out on the balcony.  I found her at the far end, leaning over the railing, looking down at the moon reflecting off the ocean.  I stood next to her – close, but  not touching – and took in the scenery.  She turned her head to look at me, but I didn’t meet her eyes.  She leaned over, bringing her lips close to my ear.

“She says you can fuck for hours.”  I stiffened, but I still couldn’t look at her.  I didn’t know what would happen if I’d seen her face illuminated by the silver light of the moon.  “She also says you like to lick your own come off her tits.”
“She told you that?!”  I was dumbstruck when I looked at her, all embarrassment gone.  I’ve only ever seen one face that was more beautiful, but hers was augmented by a predatory sparkle in her eyes.

“Let’s go down to the beach,” she said.  I wanted to protest – this was quickly spiraling out of control – but again she was gone before I could.  I had to walk quickly to catch up.  She didn’t say a word as we walked across the sand.
I grew more and more uneasy as we walked.  I worried about being missed at the reception.  I worried about the temptations I was feeling in the presence of this young, but dangerous woman.

Without even realizing it, we were standing at the door to the small bridal cabin.

“I think we should be getting back...”  I fell silent when she pulled a key from her cleavage and unlocked the front door.  Only the bride was supposed to have that key.  “Where did you—“

“Shut up and get inside.”  When I didn’t move, she grabbed me by the tie and dragged me in.  The only light in the cabin was the moonlight spilling in through the open  windows.  I felt her hands on me,  pulling my jacket off, yanking my tie off, and plucking the buttons from the tuxedo shirt.

“Holly, what are you doing?  We can’t do this!”

“I’ve wanted you ever since my sister brought you home.”  With my shirt open, she went to work on my pants.  I couldn’t move.  “When she started telling me about how long and thick your cock is, I knew that I had to have it.”  She got the front of my slacks open and dipped her hand in.  I was rock hard.
“Holly,” I protested futilely as she worked me free.  “I can’t... I just got married!”

“Shut up and enjoy it, David.”  The lights came on, and my jaw fell to the floor.  My new wife was sitting on the bed.

“Megan--!”  That was all I could get out before I felt Holly’s lips close around the head of my cock.

-----
“Who do you think put her up to this?”  Megan rose from the bed and walked over to where her sister now had half of my erect penis in her mouth.  She brushed a lock of Holly’s hair from her face, and smiled proudly.  Megan reached down and unzipped the back of her sister’s dress.  Holly stood, bent at the waist so she could keep sucking me, and they managed to wriggle the dress off of her.  She was wearing a black under-bust corset.  Nothing else.  “Is she a good cocksucker, dear?”
I could only nod.  This was so bizarre, yet I couldn’t do anything about it.  Holly tugged at my pants and I stepped out of them, then shed my shirt.  There I stood, naked but for my black shoes and socks, while my new bride’s sister sucked my dick with surprising skill.

Megan brought a chair from the kitchenette and sat down to watch.  “I wasn’t lying, was I, Holly?”

With a loud pop, the pulled me out of her mouth.  Stroking and panting, she looked to her big sister and grinned.  “Fuck no,” she said.  “It’s the nicest cock I’ve ever had the pleasure of pleasuring,” she giggled.  “Do you think he’ll let me ride it?”

“He will if I tell him to.”  I looked over at my wife and almost came just form the sight of her.  Her wedding dress was modest, only in that it wasn’t as flamboyant as most.  It wasn’t much more than a white corset and skirt; a smart bride didn’t wear a huge gown when she gets married in the tropics.  The mounds of her lifted breasts shone with silver light.  She was so beautiful with her blond hair piled carefully on her head and makeup done to perfection.  There was nothing she couldn’t get me to do.  I was a sucker for her piercing blue eyes and perfect smile.
Holly took me back in her mouth and sucked ferociously.  Her head bobbed and her hand jerked faster than I could stand.  When she reached up to squeeze my balls, I threw my head back and groaned.

“On your tits,” Megan commanded.  Holly popped me out of her mouth again, still stroking, and when I got that first look at her bare breasts, capped with fat, swollen nipples, I exploded.  She aimed the streams of my come onto those firm globes, stroking slower now, and I watched through hazy, heavily lidded eyes as my semen covered them.
“Oh god, so much,” Holly admired.  Before I was done, she took me back in her mouth to let the last few spurts slip down her throat.  She drank the last drops with a look of ecstasy on her face.

“Clean her off now, David.”  Megan had pulled her skirts up and was gently fingering her pussy.  I felt myself try to grow hard again.

Holly stood and held her beautiful breasts up for me.  The sight of my seed splattered across a woman’s tits had always aroused me.  I leaned down and first sucked a turgid nipple into my mouth.  I worked slowly, taking my time with my lips and tongue, making sure not to miss anything. 

When the last of it warmed my stomach, my wife beckoned me over to where she sat.  Her legs were spread, but her skirts were draped between them now.  It was erotic, the way she leaned forward in the chair, so casual and sultry.  I had a sudden strong urge to shove my cock into the deep cleavage of her perfect breasts and fuck her tits with her sister’s saliva as lubrication.
“Now that we’re married, there are going to be some rules.”  She reached out and took my stiffening member in her hand.  I throbbed and flexed in her gentle grip, even though my body still reverberated with echoes of climax.  “This belongs to me now,” she said, looking up at me.  She squeezed my cock to punctuate.  “You’ll put it where I tell you, when I tell you.  Got it?”

Those eyes.  “Yes.”

-----

From the time Megan’s lips closed around my cock that first time in the back seat of my car nearly four years ago, I knew she was a very sexual person.  Our sex life has always been healthy, but she’d never hinted that she was so dominant.  I found it turning me on.  A lot.
“Right now, I want you to take your beautiful, thick, throbbing cock and fuck my little sister until she comes all over it.”

I could only look down at her, slowly stroking my dick, and hope that she would suck on it with those perfect lips.  I wanted to see the tip of her tongue peek out and taste the salty head, then retreat as her pursed lips cradled the smooth head.
“Holly, lie down on the bed,” Megan commanded.  She rose and led me by the penis to where her sister was now on her back.  Her pussy was smooth and demure.  Megan guided me to Holly’s cleft like a plane coming down for a landing.  The bed was high enough that she was at just the right height.  

My wife touched me to her sister’s cleft, and I slid in despite the tight grip.  
