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The Wedding Gift 

The Flower Girls of the Blue Lotus Club

(The Flower Girls series #7)

By Colin Ginn

Copyright © 2023 Colin Ginn All rights reserved.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording or by any information storage and retrieval system, without a written permission from the author, except for the inclusion of brief quotations in a review. All rights reserved. Except as permitted under the UK Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988.

“The groom always smiles proudly because he's convinced he's accomplished something quite wonderful. The bride smiles because she's been able to convince him of it.”

― Judith McNaught
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Welcome to the Blue Lotus Club and thank you for joining us for this the seventh book in the Flower Girls series. Before you start to read this story you should be aware all stories in the Flower Girls series are written for the Adult Reader and contains bad language, violence and not forgetting scenes of a sexual nature.

The stories in the Flower Girls series are loosely linked and are best read in sequence. If you are new to the Flower Girls series, may I suggest you start the series by reading Book One, Grand Opening.

The Wedding Gift picks up on a storyline that started in Book 3 Rose. This story has alot of fun elements for the characters together with confusion and some stressful moments.

Rose is the main Flower Girl character in this story but you will also meet some interesting people that you will hear more of in future stories. The Wedding Gift was a joy to write and I hope you enjoy it as much as I had writing it.
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Chapter One

Rose
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I must get a move on I only have an hour before I must be ready to leave for the club. My makeup and hair are just about done. Just need to put on my clothes if you can call them clothes. My outfit today is a black lace bra and panties set, I will also have a black lace blindfold which I am to put on when I get there. So let's do this slipping off my robe I climb into the panties pulling them up over the cheeks of my arse, they are a snug fit but feel very soft and comfortable. Next the bra making sure all my bits are in before I fasten the final clasp. On with the black stilettos before checking me out in the mirror, and yes all looks good in fact I look hot as a dessert summer.

Grabbing my coat on the way out doing it up as I rush towards the front door, Egor is waiting and he doesn't look happy tapping his watch as if to say get a move on. "Sorry Egor the time has just flown" he opens the door and we head to the waiting car. As I start to settle in the back Egor has other ideas before I could get my seat belt fastened, he has started the car and we are off. We drive towards the Autumn sunset, and as we turn and head away from the traffic it's not long before I see the Blue Lotus Club coming into view. Egor drives the car through the back gate and along the drive stopping by the side door. As I exit the car I say my thankyou's and goodbyes to Egor. The cool evening breeze is finding it's way up my coat sending a reminder of what I am wearing underneath, bringing an urgency for me to hurry and get inside. The spring loaded door closes swiftly behind me. The sound system is playing a song called Daisy sweetly reminding me of the three amazing months I've had training my Daisy. The warmth of the club starts to compensate for my brief time outside. I don't know why but I start to wonder how Daisy is I haven't seen her for about a week, but I have heard from Poppy who tells me Daisy is a big hit with the Dungeon clients. Before I could ponder too much, the clock chiming on the wall reminds me I am most definitely running late.

Quickly I head too Locker room one or as we call it our girls room putting my coat in my locker. Next I pick up my cue card this gives me a guideline to how the client wants the evening to go. At this point I don't know who the client is, all I know is that I am his wedding gift, and the person picking up the tab will be in the room. At this point I don't know if they will be staying or if they are just going to be there for the surprise part. Looking at the cue card in more detail I finally head to the room listed. It's an elegant room the bed is decked out in white with red rose petals scattered on it, the blue curtains have been drawn closed bringing a highlight to the pale blue on the walls. The colouring should make the room feel cold but it doesn't, I am getting a warm feeling about being in here and this appointment. The room is quite sparse apart from the bed and some very up market arm chairs. The room has been set out as a bedroom with a few pieces of oak furniture lining the walls. The soft light coming from the vintage light fixture is reflecting from the mirror on the dresser, bringing my attention to the parcel tied with soft white ribbons. Which has been placed on its polished oak surface next to the blindfold I'm to wear.

Before I go any further, I am, as per instructions to test the security procedures. All the rooms have CCT fitted monitored 24/7 backed up with our security teams on each floor. So here goes "ROSE ROSE HELP HELP" I now have my hands up shouting "TEST TEST TEST" . Well I'm impressed, less than two seconds have past and all the lights in the room are on full, indicating that I have been heard. Seconds later and the door is open with three Russians barging in. They look around and relax when they see my hands up, at the same time I think they are hearing the message too stand down in their ear pieces. Ivan looks my way "Rose Okay?" I smile and with a soft sympathetic voice, "yes thankyou sorry to disturb you". The other two men turn and return to watching over the other girls, Ivan takes one more look around before saying something in Russian into his sleeve. All the room lights have now been reset back to the soft ambience that this beautiful room deserves. Ivan smiles once more before leaving and closing the door behind him. Now that calm has been restored I return to the job in hand.

Taking hold of the delicate package, together with the black lace I move towards the bed positioning myself in the centre of the silk bed covers. Moving some of the Petal's around me I push the cue card under the bed laying my head on the soft pillow. Before sitting up to complete the final two steps before my client arrives. I carefully place the parcel so it is resting on my pussy, I lean back good it hasn't moved so it's on with the blindfold. I wait in darkness until I hear the door open....
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William
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"Are you ready yet my love? We need to go", I don't know why but just as we about to head out the door she needs to pee, every time without fail. Good finally I think she's done, well at least I can hear the water running. "What's all the shouting about? The restaurant won't give our table away if we are a couple of minutes late". She has a gorgeous smile, "I know my sweet but this is our first time out since we returned from our honeymoon and I want this to be special". She has taken hold of my hand and is gently kissing my cheek. "Come on then my husband let's go and meet your boring old friends". Little does she know what the evening has in store. We get off the elevator and head out of our apartment block to our waiting car. My dad's chauffeur opens the door as Amy climbs in, trying to keep her modestly covered as she lifts her legs inside the limo, "budge over my sweet or I'll be sitting on your lap". Okay I wouldn't mind that so much, but all I want at the moment is to spring this surprise on her.

Finally we are all settle in the back seat and as we pull away from Central park, my excitement is building at what the evening has in store for my unsuspecting bride. We turn away from the bright lights, and Amy is looking around. "We're going the wrong way, this is not the way to the restaurant we should have turned down there, tell him William or we WILL loose our table". I pat my now irate wife on the leg, "change of plans I have a surprise for you". Now I can see clearly her curiosity has been aroused she is smiling and giggling at me. "Ahh what? What is it? where are you taking me?" She's almost pulling my arm off. "Patience my sweet all will be revealed soon" Reaching in my pocket I pull out a black lace blindfold. "I want you to be surprised so I going to blindfold you". Without question or fuss she has turned her head, and as I place the lace over her eyes blocking out the New York skyline from her view I plant a tender kiss on her cheek. "William where are you taking me? Please, please tell me". Taking hold her hand I try and reason with her, "it won't be long so be patient my sweet".

We turn into the club and as we pull up the door is opened by one of hostesses, and one nod from her tells me everything is ready for an evening of fun for my new bride. " Amelia we are here, stay there until I get out then I'll help you". She looks excited as she nods her head, I get myself out, its chilly out here so I raise the collar of my coat before. "Okay my sweet take my hand, keep your head low so you don't hit it". Holding her hand, I place my other hand on the back of her head as she shuffles forward. Helping my gorgeous wife too her feet, "can I take this off?" I almost shout "No my sweet don't spoil the surprise it won't be long now I promise".

I guide my love into the warmth of the club, the heat in the foyer is a welcome relief from the Autumn breeze blowing outside. Our hostess is guiding us to our room for the night. "This is you Sir, Ma'am have a pleasant evening. If you need anything, just pick the phone up and I will belong to help you".
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Chapter Two

Amy
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I don't know where I am, or what's in store for me. All I know is William is here with me, and although I'm nervous I'm not but that makes no sense, but nevertheless I trust my new husband. "Are we there yet? And can I take this off now?" My husband is speaking rather abruptly, "No! Keep it on, I'll take it off when it's time. Please Amy I want you to have great time, just a little while longer and all will be revealed".

I feel his warm hand wrap around mine, at the same time as I hear a door open. My hand moves forward and William guides me I assume into a room, "come on William let me take off this blindfold". He taps my hand. "Soon my sweet I just need to shut the door. Stay there!" My hand drops as he lets go, behind me I hear the clank of the door as it is gently closes. William wraps his warm strong arms around my waist, then his soft voice whispers in my ear. "When you married me you made one of my dreams come true, so I wanted to give you one on your dreams. Remember all the times you disagree with me and say you can't buy everything with money, well my sweet tonight I am going too prove you wrong".

His hands move and I feel the blindfold slip from my eyes, I shake my head as my eyes adjust to the soft light from the ceiling. Looking around I spot, is it, yes it is "Jane", walking around in front of me William starts to speak. "She is known as Rose here". So Jane or Rose, as she is now known is lying blindfolded amongst Rose petals, wearing black lingerie, and sitting on top of her black lace panties is a little pink parcel wrapped in white ribbons. William has taken me by the hand and leading me to the bed. "Open the parcel first my sweet", she looks as beautiful as I remember. As I recall I spent many a day trying to get inside her panties, but alas she was married and straight, so I wonder what's changed. "Go on open your present", William brings me back to the here and now. I am here, and she is now lying on a bed half naked in front of me. William is getting more impatient with every passing moment. He is waving his hand towards the package. I smile and walk forward, reaching out for the gift. As I take hold if it my hand gently rubs on Rose's pussy. She moves as if she doesn't know what's happening, and of course she's blindfolded so she can hear us but not see us. With the back of my hand I run along her warm soft legs, and this beauty wriggles beneath my touch.

After I take a step back I pull on the ribbon securing the package. Holding out my arm letting the ribbon fall. It floats towards Rose gently resting near her belly button, she moves and it finally comes to rest on the waist band of her panties. Lifting the lid of the small pink box I find a folded piece of pink paper, the smile on my face is getting wider as I unfold it noticing a pair of scissors shining underneath it, they are beautiful with the letter 'A' on them formed in what looks to be diamonds. William is jumping up and down again. "Read it! Read it!" I notice that Rose was straining to listen. So I move until I am standing by her head and begin to read the note, which I must say is hand written with an old fashion style which William knows I love. At this point I decide to sit on the bed next to Rose she turns her head. "Don't worry my love no one is going to hurt you, far from it". But for now my husband is going off on one because I am not doing as he asked. That's because I am my own woman and I do things at my own pace. He is looking a little annoyed at me, so I hold the note up a begin to read.

My darling Amy

The day you married me all my dreams came true. I didn't 

think in all my wildest dreams, that the beautiful woman I 

met by chance one spring evening. Would allow me to fall in 

love with her not alone return her love in abundance. You 

test my patients constantly, but I love the fact you don't give 

in to all of my whims, in all honesty you don't give in full stop. 

You are my world, you are my light, and I wanted to give you a

wedding gift that you said money couldn't buy. But my dearest

wife, as I said money can buy all your desires, so here for you 

is the one woman who you couldn't tame, the one desire you 

couldn't taste, who will do anything you ask of her for money. 

So my dearest Amy take the scissors and open your present, and 

I want you to make her pay for turning down my one true love. 

I want you to fuck her senseless, to take all her dignity and to turn 

her into the whore that she is. And I want to watch my lover's 

desires be fulfilled.

Your ever loving husband

W 

I look up at my wonderful spouse and I'm giving him a look that he is very familiar with, a look of 'Yeh right'. If he thinks I could do that to an old friend, then he doesn't know me. "Thankyou my sweet husband, your gift is a dream for me, which I except with love knowing you will gloat about the money thing for some time to come. However my darling this is my present and I shall do what I want with it, and not what you want. Now sit your arse down on the chair and watch the show".

He is almost chuckling as he undoes his tux jacket, slumping into the leather arm chair, sitting with one foot touching is very well groomed ball sack. He loosens the white bow tie around his neck, he keeps looking into my eyes, then across to Rose then back to me. With a nod of his head a grin, as wide as the Golden Gate Bridge appears on his clean shaven very kissable face.
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Rose
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.... I hear the door open and people talking, my ears are straining to listen to what they are saying they are almost whispering. Shit! I can't make out what the conversation is about but I think there is at least one man and one woman. The room goes silent until the sound of door being closed is vibrating around my ears, has someone left, I'm not sure until the same voice's begins again. The voice's are getting louder the man is saying "open the parcel first my sweet".  I'm thinking I know that voice and a minute or two later he speaks again, "go on open your present" this time he was more firmer, and it hit me it's Bill, the groom-to-be from a few months ago. Like the dawning of time, the chime's in my head have just gone off. I am his wife's present a gift from him, a gift not unlike a box of chocolates that he has already eaten the soft centres out off.

My whole body shudders as the package on my pussy has gone being replaced by the briefest of touches. I wriggle a bit more as a soft hand, or the back of one moves across my leg then it too has gone. I hear the parcel being opened and now feel something has fell on my stomach, something soft as I move it has settled near the waistband of my panties. There is a rustling of paper before I hear Bill well I think it's Bill shout 'READ IT! READ IT!"

Somebody has sat on the bed beside me, as I turn towards the person she tells me not to worry and no one is going to hurt me. She ended with the remark with, 'far from it'. Her soft voice calms me down a little, I have a feeling I know her, again the voice is familiar to me. Her body weight moves on the bed, this time it feels like she has turned slightly, followed by a moment of quiet. She is reading I think, then she speaks to Bill. "Thankyou my sweet husband, your gift is a dream for me which I except with love, knowing you will gloat about the money thing for some time. However my darling this is my present and I shall do what I want with it, and not what you want. Now sit your arse down on the chair and watch the show".

So now I'm clear, I am a present for the wife and her husband will be watching. Well I'm okay with that even if it is Bill, but for the life of me I still can't place her voice. It's at this point I would love to take this blindfold off to see her face. My decision because it's not my decision to make is not too. Knowing I may end up with the same punishment as Fern was given. The bed moves again I think she has stood up. Her soft voice reaches my ears "keep still as I don't want to hurt you". Feeling cold metal on my chest then with a little pressure my bra flops to the side. The metal sits on my shoulder before the straps are cut, followed by a tug on what's left of my bra before it has gone.

I shudder at the touch of a soft finger tip twirling around my nipples. My body settles from the sudden surprise of being touched to this nice feeling that my body surrender's too. My head is arching back into the pillow, my tits are now being cupped, squeezed and caressed by two slender soft hands. Her soft lips and teeth kissing and gently tugging at my nipples. Which is sending the 'Oh yes me like this' signals straight down to my undercarriage. Which is now wet with anticipation of what's to come. Well I don't have long to wait, the way the Bride is moving down my body, I think she is getting ready to unwrap the rest of her present.
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Amy
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As I slowly kiss my way down one of the most wonderful gifts I have ever been given. I look across at my adoring husband who has the widest grin I've ever seen. He sips on a glass of whiskey, he has noticed me watching him and lifts his glass to me, I smile and continue down the woman of my dreams. Slowly I reach the waistband of her panties, I kiss around the waistband and take hold of the fallen ribbon. 

Next I reposition myself so I am now kneeling between Rose's legs that I have just gently parted, I tie the ribbon around her thigh. With a kiss first on her thigh and the ribbon I look up to see her face. She is moving a little so I lovingly pat her leg. "This is for your to keep as a reminder of the joy of you being here is giving me". For a briefest of moments I fell Rose's hand on my leg, before she quickly returns it to her side. Running my hand over the ribbon and up her thigh to the sweetest place on this earth, a place I've only imagined in my dreams. My hands are now on my nemesis, I love this woman but she was my downfall. My memories go back to when I lost all of the top modeling jobs when she came on the scene. It wasn't until she disappeared off the modeling circuit that my career took off again. Thinking about it I really should do as my husband have requested, make her pay. He wants me to treat her like a whore to make her pay for taking my hope of a top modeling career away from me. Well that's not me, I am not sure I can do that to her, besides I now have everything, and she being here looks like she has nothing. My husband might have something to say about it, that's if I'm to nice to her but I'll cross that bridge when I come to it. But for now I have my gift infront of me waiting to be opened.

My hands brush over her very wet panties. "I can see your enjoying this as much as I am Rose. Let's get these wet panties off you, and maybe I'll let my husband have them so he can see how hot I'm getting you". Reaching for the scissors it takes two snips and they fall off her warn slender body, I pull them from under her now I get to see her in all her glory. In my sights is the most wonderful shaven beauty all for me. Although first my husband deserves a thankyou, I look towards him, his eyes are fixed on the show we are giving him. "Here my sweet a gift for you as well". Throwing the panties towards William I watch as he almost looses his whiskey as he tries to catch his reward. He misses them and they fall at his feet, he bends to pick them up calling out. "Thankyou my darling" and while he is taking a big snif of Rose's undies, I am taking a big snif of Rose herself before flicking my tongue around her clit and in and out of her sweet tasting pleasure palace. She is moving so I place my hands on her hips trying to keep my tongue in her pussy, "be still my sweet or I do l have to get my husband to hold you down?" Rose's hips still at the sound of my warning.

As I continue to drink in the aroma and the nectar that I am teasing from Rose's pussy, my wonderful husband calls to me again he is getting impatient. "Amy my sweet, she is getting paid to do anything you want, so why are you doing all the work?" Lifting my head from from the heaven infront of me I address, the so called master of our house. "My dear William forgive me if I'm wrong, this is my wedding present not yours". Taking another snif of Rose's panties before giving me a very firm reply. "Amy I insist you get the most from your gift, not only that I want you naked so please get the whore to do some of the work". Okay he does have a point, not the whore part, but me doing well all the work. No mater how much fun I'm having as he has repeatedly said, she is getting paid to do anything I want. My adoring husband wants me naked and, if I'm being honest I would like Rose to touch me. So I quickly insert a couple of finger's into Rose, and start pumping away as I climb over Rose to get off the bed. The sound of Rose yelling out with pleasure and pain fills the air. Mainly because the pleasure that my fingers are giving her pussy, combined with the pain of me crushing her leg trying to get off the bed. Now standing by my gift I think it's about time I give Rose her sight back. I lean over and whisper in her ear "Rose my sweet I'm going to take off your blindfold stay still and don't say a word".
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Chapter Three

Rose
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Those long slender fingers that moments ago were sending my pussy into the stratosphere, are now reaching behind my head. I can feel her undoing the one thing that's been keeping me in the dark. The one thing preventing me from knowing who's gift I am and who has given me to her. She gently moves the blindfold away from my eyes the light blinds me momentarily. Closing then quickly to give me some relief before I start blinking to adjust to the light. My eyes become accustomed then I see Amelia smiling down at me. "Hello Rose" I smile back, just as I was about reply I stop myself as I remember I have been told not to say a word.

Amelia looks stunning in a black lace cocktail dress, and is as beautiful as she was when we worked together modeling. My thoughts are interrupted when I hear a noise from across the room. Turning my head to find the man paying the tab for me being here is indeed the groom-to-be that I thought it was. Bill is slumped in one of the leather chairs with a glass in one hand and the remainder of my panties in the other. Okay he looks dashing in a black tux, his bowtie has been loosened and is draped around his neck.

Amelia runs her hand from my shoulder down my arm before softly speaking to me "don't I get an hello then Rose?" I smile before saying "hello Amelia
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