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It was the
middle of Danielle and Michelle's wedding reception, two lesbian
long-term lovers who'd decided to make a commitment for life, and
were halfway through the most decadent wedding in history.
Michelle's mother Diane had just had the shock of walking into the
ladies' restroom to find her daughter, in her wedding dress, being
eaten out by the priestess that had married her earlier.

 


After being
unable to move or react at first from such an unexpected sight, she
had gathered her wits and walked out amidst a vocal apology from
her daughter, who did feel ashamed but partly aroused by what had
just happened.

 


The priestess
was in such a state of sexual delirium that she went straight back
to licking Michelle, who was soon orgasming again with force. As
Diane got back to the dinner table in the main hall of Wingrave
Hotel, Caroline, who had been pleasured by the priestess earlier,
could tell from Diane's face what had happened and poured her a
glass of wine.



Danielle, Michelle's newlywed bride, was enjoying teasing the
pretty waitress Sarah, who was feeling increasingly aroused by the
wildness that was surrounding her. She nearly dropped a tray of
wine glasses when she saw two bridesmaids, who were eighteen and
nineteen, licking Danielle's breasts that were visible through the
sheer fabric of her wedding dress.

 


Danielle looked
at Sarah with intense eyes and licked her lips, enticing her into a
world of sapphic sexual pleasure she'd never experienced before but
had been curious about for some time. Danielle told Annette, the
eighteen year old, to help introduce Sarah into their lifestyle,
and as Danielle began French kissing Lisa, the nineteen year old
blonde, Annette asked Sarah if she'd like to kiss her.

 


Sarah blushed,
never having been asked that by a girl before but she nodded, and
tentatively moved her mouth towards Annette. She looked gorgeous
dressed in light pink, and their lips met, slowly developing into a
deep, sensual kiss.



Annette began to unbutton Sarah's crisp white shirt, and Sarah felt
anxious till she remembered that the doors to the hall were locked
as requested by the brides, so there was no reason she would get
caught and lose her job.

 


The other
waitresses and staff, all female, looked on in fascination as Sarah
let Annette uncup her bra and begin to lick her bare breasts, which
is exactly what Danielle wanted to see. She began sliding up her
dress to rub herself as she watched, instructing Lisa to go and
kiss Sarah as she had her breasts licked.

 


Sarah was
getting more relaxed and welcomed Lisa's attentions, soon
exchanging tongues and kissing passionately, Lisa's hand caressing
Sarah's pleasingly pert behind. Danielle spread her legs wide and
began rubbing herself with two fingers, her hand clad in a
white-lace glove. She looked across at Michelle's mother Diane, who
was trying not to look at the debauchery that surrounded her, but a
deep-seated curiosity made her glance round, now and then.



She glanced to her right and caught sight of Lisa tonguing Sarah's
throat as Annette slid down onto her knees and began kissing
Sarah's legs, which were clad in black thigh-highs under a tight
black skirt. Danielle by now was openly rubbing herself to this
spectacle and was loving the shocked faces of her guests who were
open-minded but had never seen anything like this before.

 


Diane caught
Danielle's eye, and Danielle couldn't resist giving her new wife's
mother a cheeky wink, which made Diane blush and look down.
Caroline found herself attracted to Diane, who was clearly only
here because of her daughter. But Caroline sensed she was a little
intrigued by what was going on around her and wondered if she could
get her to experiment, pouring her another glass of wine.

 


Diane responded
to her friendliness and welcomed a distraction from the sordid
antics that seemed to be occurring wherever she looked, though she
didn't suspect at first that Caroline was trying to seduce
her.



As Caroline and Diane tried go make casual conversation to a
backdrop of moans and squeals of pleasure coming from all round the
hall, Annette hitched Sarah's skirt over her hips and yanked down
her white cotton panties.

 


This gave Lisa
a perfect view of Sarah's deliciously pert bottom, and as Annette
got to work licking Sarah's pussy for the first time in her life,
she then felt Lisa's kisses moving slowly down her back and onto
her bottom.

 


Lisa then got
on her knees like Annette and with both hands parted Sarah's cheeks
and took a long, slow lick of her pink star which made Sarah feel
overwhelmed with pleasure. She let out a low, guttural moan that
made many heads turn towards her, but it was too late to feel
self-conscious as she let these two girls lick her front and back.
Her pussy was soon dripping and her clit started to throb with
Annette's constant tonguing and licking. She knew then that she was
at least bisexual and wanted to explore this side to life a whole
lot more.



Meanwhile, Helene, one of the maids of honour, had visited the
restroom and was intrigued to hear the moans coming from a cubicle.
The voice was familiar to her, then she realized it was the voice
of Michelle and she couldn't resist seeing if the cubicle door was
locked.

 


The door was
slightly ajar, and she poked her head round to see Michelle on her
knees, her arms leaning on the toilet seat and her wedding dress
thrown over her back, with the priestess still hard at work licking
her pussy and then alternating by licking her rosebud.

 


She carried on,
her tongue aching from such relentless licking, oblivious to Helene
watching them. Helene immediately slipped a finger down to her
pussy to pleasure herself whilst she watched them, never having
seen anything so naughty in her life, a priestess licking a bride
in her wedding dress. Michelle looked round and saw Helene watching
from inside the door, smiling at being watched and encouraging her
to join in the fun with a hand gesture.


Helene crept into the cubicle and locked the door
behind her. Then after the priestess turned and smiled at her, her
face dripping wet with Michelle's juices, Helene proceeded to lift
the priestess' cassock over her waist and began sliding down her
navy blue panties.

 


She had
obviously not dressed expecting to be having lesbian sex that day,
but the fact that it was a priestess made it more erotic than even
the sexiest lingerie a woman could buy. Helene knew that she'd
probably never even had sex before, and by the look on her face,
she's been waiting for years to experience any pleasure at all. The
priestess moaned deeply as Helene lowered her tongue to her pussy,
which was already soaking predictably.

 


The taste was
so strong and pungent, and it wasn't long before she became even
wetter, with Helene having to lap and lick as fast as she could to
keep up. The priestess carried on licking Michelle from behind and
the whole restroom was now filled with the scent of all their
juices combined.



Back in the main hall the reception was now on fire as the waitress
Sarah was debasing herself on all fours, being licked from behind
by Lisa, whilst Annette kissed her passionately. Danielle was by
now hugely aroused and felt it was time to get into the action at
long last.

 


She waltzed
over from the table and hitched up her wedding dress, then stood
over Sarah's mouth, looking down at her with a smile. She lowered
her moist pussy onto Sarah's awaiting mouth, who got to work
instantly with her tongue, her face now clamped between Danielle's
stocking-clad thighs.

 


Every so often,
she would rub her pussy over Sarah's face, glazing it with her
cunthoney which Annette would eagerly lap up, then Sarah would get
straight back to licking. Lisa began thrusting two fingers into
Sarah's sopping gash from behind and Annette got underneath her,
sucking on one bare breast then the other. Sarah felt a shuddering
orgasm overtake her, her pussy suddenly gushing over Lisa's hand
who licked it clean, then lapped up
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