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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 Three


Chapter Five

​


NO ONE NOTICED THE ADDITION OF MR. KING TO THE GUEST
LIST. He brought a female companion with him, but Jenn didn’t have
enough time to worry about some other woman on her day.

It wasn’t a fairytale wedding. Jenn, if nothing
else, was an adult and had no preconceived notions about weddings
and marriage. She wasn’t a coddled princess and she was proud of
that.

It was a nice wedding that didn’t waste time or
money on frivolities. When it ended in the early evening, after
having started at noon, Jenn found she was semi-exhausted but also
energized. She also realized as the guests departed and she found
herself heading up to her hotel room, that she was married and that
she was going to have sex shortly.

She wasn’t going to have sex with her new
husband.

“Nervous?” Kevin asked her. He was standing next to
her in the elevator, holding her hand. Only after he asked the
question did Jenn realize she was trembling.

“Should I be?” she asked, nervously, and then
giggled at her over-obvious question. Kevin had been a trooper for
the past month, getting used to wearing his chastity cage all day
and night (except for when she took it off him for a cleaning, but
never giving him the chance to masturbate or get any sexual
relief). From the gleam in his eyes she knew that he was looking
forward to the evening as much as she was, but she didn’t know why
exactly. Was he eager to see her fucked by another man or was he
eager to get out of his cage and actual fuck her for the first time
in a month?

Jenn considered herself a completely normal, healthy
woman who was just really horny. She had good reason to be really
horny; she hadn’t had Kevin’s cock for a month. She hadn’t had any
cock for a month, just her hand and vibrator, and that wasn’t
enough for a real woman like herself. Tonight was going to be
thrilling no matter what happened.

“Not necessarily,” he answered her and leaned over
to kiss her lightly on the lips. The kiss he had given her at the
end of the marriage ceremony had been more passionate and intimate,
if one could call a kiss in front of eighty people to be intimate.
For a moment Jenn thought that maybe Kevin wasn’t so much into the
game they had been planning for months, but then she realized that
he was keeping himself under control so he wouldn’t get hard—or
rather, try to get hard—inside his cage. “But are you
nervous?”

“A little. I’ve never done this before.” She kept
her eyes on the elevator’s display as it steadily climbed.

Kevin smiled and kissed her cheek. “Never had sex
before?”

She laughed lightly. “No…”

He kissed the side of her neck. “Never had sex as a
married woman before?”

“No, well…yes. I’m a newlywed.” She laughed as he
gently pushed aside the shoulder strap to her gown and kissed her
bare shoulder.

“Never cheated on your husband before?” He kissed
her shoulder again and she wondered how far he would go in the
elevator, but then the chime rang and the door opened. Hurriedly
she pushed the strap back into place and she gave him an
answer.

“I’ve cheated on you before,” she said boldly, but
he already knew that. “And I’m going to do it again.” She
purposefully walked out of the elevator and headed toward their
room. Kevin followed closely behind and she knew that he wanted
this as much as she did—they had made a personal and financial
commitment. It was too late to back out, but of course they could
have and that was part of the thrill as well. Everything they were
doing was voluntary and that made it more exciting.

It would have been perfect if Mr. King was waiting
in the room for them, but he wasn’t. Once they were inside Jenn
sent a text message to the number that Theresa had given her and
they waited expectantly.

“How long?” Kevin asked after a minute.

“No reply yet,” Jenn said, staring at the phone in
her hand. She didn’t know if she wanted to wait an hour or have it
over and done with right now. She realized, without embarrassment
and with some pride, that her white silk panties were already damp
between her legs. She had chosen a simple wedding dress, no frills
or bows or lace, just a plain and simple white silk dress.
Everyone, including her judgmental sister, knew the white was a
lie, but how many women in modern America get married as virgins?
It was the one tradition that Jenn followed in her wedding.
Everything else was just silly. “Terri said he’ll text back as soon
as he’s ready. You saw him at the reception?”

“Yes. Of course. Pretty girl he had with him.”

“Woman,” she corrected him. “And I’m glad you
noticed her.”

“Riiiight. Did you know he was bringing a date?”

“No. But it doesn’t matter.”

“Do you think he’s fucking her out in his car right
now?”

“Of course no,” she snapped at him, and then
grinned. “He’s got his own room in the hotel, Terri told me. If
anything, he’s showing class and is fucking her there.”

“What if he is?” Kevin asked, removing the bow tie
from his shirt and sheading the tuxedo jacket, tossing it over the
back of a desk chair. “Then he won’t be able to get it up and fuck
you. Would you be disappointed?”

“No,” she lied and right away Kevin knew that she
was lying. “Yes,” she corrected herself. “Is that fucked up? That
I’m looking forward to getting fucked by someone other than my
husband on
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