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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…

 



Chapter One

​


“HOW OPEN-MINDED ARE YOU?”

“Are you talking gay marriage open-minded or balloon
animal clown fetishist open-minded?”

“This would be leaning more toward the clown
fetishist side of that scale.”

After an overly dramatic sigh and roll of the eyes,
she said, “Then it’s probably not for me, but I’m not going to run
away screaming just because someone propositions me for something
weird.”

“Well then, what would you say to the offer of
having sex with a man after you get married but before you can have
sex with your new husband?”

Jenn laughed. “That’s ridiculous.”

“He’s willing to pay for the privilege.”

Giggling, Jenn said, “I’m not a prostitute.”

“I just mention it because it was an important
factor for some other couples.”

Jenn couldn’t stop laughing. “There is some other
factor that would come into play?”

Theresa shrugged. “Some men really get off on
watching their wives get fucked.”

Jenn stopped laughing. “You’re kidding.”

“Nope.”

“I don’t think I can go back to Kevin and ask him if
it would be okay with him if some stranger fucked me after the
wedding but before he had a chance at me,” Jenn said. The
conversation about wedding plans had taken a very odd turn.

“I’m going to point out that you’ve fucked other men
in your life,” Theresa pointed out.

“Yeah, before Kevin.”

“Over half of all marriages deal with infidelity at
some point,” Theresa continued. “Some studies show it’s more like
seventy-five percent.”

“I don’t plan on cheating on Kevin.” Jenn’s voice
had gone cold, not from anger, but from fear.

“Who plans on cheating on their spouse?” asked
Theresa rhetorically. She shook her head. “Anyway, we’re just
talking.”

Jenn heard herself asking, “It sounded like you
actually knew someone who did this sort of thing.”

Theresa’s smile was controlled. “I might.”

“You’re a hell of a wedding planner,” Jenn
commented. She had met Theresa a few months ago to plan her wedding
and had chosen her specifically.

“I’m not a wedding planner,” said Theresa with a
haughty air. “I’m a party planner. I just happen to do weddings as
some of my parties.”

“I know, and that’s why I chose you,” she said to
her new friend and gave her a hug. “I’ve got to get going. I’ll
talk to you later.” She put down her wine glass and left her
friend’s house.

A minute later Theresa was on the phone. “Yes, I’ve
made the initial suggestion and I think she was receptive.” She
paused. “No, no answer yet. We can’t push her too hard, but I
believe she will be a victory.” Pause. “Thank you.”

 


At home later that evening, Jenn said to her
husband-to-be, “You’ll never guess what Theresa said to me
today.”

Kevin looked up from the stove where he was cooking
dinner. “You’re right. I never believe the things that come out of
her mouth.”

Jenn frowned. “Thanks. Don’t you even want to
guess?”

“Um…she suggested a way to reduce the cost of the
shindig you two are planning?” Kevin gamely asked. The cost of the
wedding had been a source of conflict between them. It wasn’t that
they couldn’t afford a nice wedding—they could—but it would be an
imposition on their finances for what Kevin termed an overly fancy
party for family members he didn’t like. They were in their
mid-thirties and he saw a large wedding as a waste of time and
money while Jenn viewed it as her last chance to get back at the
friends and cousins who had over the top weddings where she was the
suffering bridesmaid. Still, they had capped their guest list to
seventy five and even then the cost made the shake with
anxiety.

“Actually, yeah.”

Kevin stopped stirring and looked at his fiancé.
“You’re kidding. You know when she lowers the price she makes less
money and she’s only pretending to be your friend, right.”

“Ha ha. You’re not funny. And maybe we were drinking
a little, but I think that she wants me to have sex with a friend
of hers.”

Kevin stared at her.

“That’s going to burn,” she told him, pointing to
the pan on the stove.

He reduced the heat and stirred vigorously. “That’s
on odd proposition,” he said. “It sounds like she’s trying to
prostitute you.” He gave her an anxious, lop-sided grin.

Carefully, Jenn slowly shook her head. “No. I don’t
think so. I mean, there was an offer of money, sort of, in the
reduction of the cost of the wedding, but I really got the
impression that the money was just an incentive. Like she knows a
guy who wants to have sex with a married woman and she’s just
trying to make the connection for him.”

While he stirred, Kevin looked over at his fiancée.
“It sounds like you’ve given this a lot of thought.”

Her response was one of nervousness and guilty
admission. “Sort of. It was just weird, the way she proposed it. I
mean, she pointed out that I wouldn’t be having sex with anyone
else but you for the rest of my life.”

“Unless you have an affair or we get divorced,”
Kevin stated.

“Yeah…and that made me nervous.”

“So you want to fuck a stranger because we’re
getting married?” he asked her.

“Not that exactly,” she said, missing the tone in
his voice. “But, it scared me.”

“Only having sex with me scared you?” he asked as he
moved the food from the stove to a serving dish. “You know how to
make a guy feel good about himself.”

They moved to the table and sat down together. “How
many women have you fucked in your life?” she abruptly asked
him.

“Including you
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