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Foreword

​


The right of the first night—also known as
droit du seigneur (the lord's right)—is an ancient tradition
where a feudal lord or king had the right to take the virginity of
a bride before her husband. There are various legal and traditional
arguments for this right, but the most logical one is the one most
often ignored, that the bride desires another man besides her
husband because her marriage will end her dalliances with other
men…

 


 


 


 








Share Two


Chapter Three

​


“HOW DO YOU DO IT?” Jenn asked Theresa.

“Do what?”

The two women were supposedly going over the
details to Jenn’s upcoming wedding. What they were actually doing
was drinking wine and avoiding doing any real work.

“Only have sex with Richard…how often? Is
that steel tube he wears…is it on all the time?” The wine made it
easier for Jenn to ask the question, but she still couldn’t look
Theresa in the eye when saying the words, and her face still
flushed red, and her stomach did flip-flops while she spoke. All
this was after having had sex with Richard while Theresa watched
less than a week ago.

“I have sex with him whenever I want,” the
party planner told her friend.

“And how often is that?” Jenn surprised
herself by pressing on the issue.

Theresa looked her friend right in the eye,
waiting until Jenn looked up from where she was examining her wine
glass. “Once a month; no more, no less.”

“You only have sex once a month!” Jenn burst
out, and then laughed at her reaction and the ridiculousness of the
situation.

“No, no, of course not,” she reassured her
friend. “I have sex many times a month. Rich only gets me once a
month as special reward for being good.”

“Oh, that makes sense, I mean he must…um…go
down on you and please you, right, whenever you want.”

Theresa nodded. “Yes. That too, of course.
But I have sex with…well, I have sex without Richard too.”

Jenn let the silence fall between them and
finally the lack of conversation got to her. “Wait. You mean,
you’re having an affair behind his back.”

“It’s not behind his back if he knows about
it,” Theresa said primly. “And especially not if he’s there.
Watching.”

“Oh my god. You’re having an affair. Or
whatever you want to call it.”

“I like to think of him as…well, a lot of
the cuckolding culture likes to call him my bull. I find that a
degrading term, especially since he’s almost half my age. I call
him my boy toy.”

Jenn had to contain herself from screaming
like a schoolgirl. “You’re kidding me!”

Theresa shook her head, which made her a
little extra dizzy with the wine, and beamed like she was the cat
that caught the canary. “For a woman looking for sex, it’s a
buyer’s world. You wouldn’t believe how incredibly easy it is to
get laid if you just hunt a little.”

“But…” Jenn had a hundred objections, most
of them she realized fairly quickly, were because of the old
standards to which she had lived her life, but now, with what she
was contemplating with Mr. King and what she had already done with
Richard, she had new standards she could follow and to use those
old objections was just silly, moronic. She had a better life ahead
of her and she was going to live it to the fullest. “Do you
actually like doing this?” she instead asked. “It seems like a lot
of work and, I don’t know, sneaking around.”

Theresa laughed at her. “Sneaking around on
who? Richard? He knows everything I’m doing. It’s safer that way.
Secrets only breed problems. And who else do you discuss your sex
life with? Your family?”

“Sometimes my sister.”

“Do you tell her everything?
Everything?”

“Well…almost everything?”

“Did you tell her about fucking Richard?”
Theresa intentionally used the vulgar term because she wanted to
wake up Jenn to exactly what she was doing.

“No,” Jenn admitted in a small voice. “I was
too afraid.”

“And it’s none of her business. You don’t
have to tell her anything.”

“You’re right,” agreed Jenn. Brandy was
always a little judgmental on anything Jenn had ever done. Even
though Jenn was the younger sister, she had been the first to lose
her virginity, the first to do just about everything…except get
married and Brandy held that over her head for years. She had even
called Jenn a slut for having sex with so many men, even though
Jenn had never been hurt and had truly enjoyed her exciting sex
life.

“Are you ready for the next step?” Theresa
asked her. For a moment Jenn had lost the thread of the
conversation, lost in her thoughts.

“Next step?” The question made her nervous
and excited and she immediately recognized that as something that
had worked out well for in her the recent past with Theresa.

“Mr. King likes a pure pussy when he fucks
brides on their wedding night.”

That made Jenn giggle. The wine was getting
to her. “I’m no virgin.”

Theresa waved aside that concern with a flip
of her hand. “He doesn’t want a virgin. Says they’re too
inexperienced and tend just to lay there or cry or act like stupid
schoolgirls.” She paused. The words she spoke were bitter and a
dark look briefly passed over her face, but then quickly
disappeared. “He likes experienced women who enjoy sex and are
willing to make a small sacrifice for him. Besides, how many
virgins are actually getting married nowadays? None, unless they’re
Mormons or some religious sect that is obsessed with not having
sex…and probably ninety nine percent of those claiming to be
virgins are liars. As if lying is less of a sin than premarital
sex.”

“Ooookay,” Jenn said nervously. Somehow they
had wandered into territory that angered Theresa.

She smiled wanly. “Sorry. Inappropriate.
Anyway, Mr. King likes a pure pussy.”

“What’s that, exactly, if not a virgin?”

“A woman who hasn’t had sex in a month.”

“Ouch,” replied Jenn. “That’s not a small
sacrifice. I can’t remember the last time I went that long without
having sex.”

“You can still masturbate, or use a vibrator
even, but no cock.”

“Oh…no. What about—”

“And before you ask, no oral.”

“Oh.” A brief thought flittered across her
mind. “What about—”

“And no anal either.”

“That’s… terrible. And I don’t think that I
could get Kevin to go along with that.”

“He can get sex elsewhere,” commented
Theresa. “If you’re okay with that.”

Her question stopped Jenn cold. She realized
that she wasn’t comfortable with Kevin going out and picking up a
stranger for sex, or even sleeping with one of his coworkers or
friends. While it was a double standard she really didn’t care. It
was her wedding coming up and she decided that she was going to be
in charge.

“No,” Jenn declared. “I’m not okay with
that.” She laughed at herself and how she was telling Kevin what he
could and couldn’t do with his dick even though he was miles
away.

When she said that, Theresa popped up from
her chair. They had been sitting in the central waiting room of her
small office. It had comfortable chairs, a couch and a small coffee
table. Theresa had to carefully move around the table to quickly
hug her friend and give her a peck on the cheek. “I’m so glad to
hear you say that.”

Her reaction startled Jenn. “Why?”

“Let me show you something,” she said and
rand with short, quick steps back to her office. Whatever Theresa
was planning, it could only be trouble, but undoubtedly it was the
type of trouble




































































































































































cover.jpg
Elliot Silvestri

—_—





