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About the Author

​Cassie’s prim and proper demeanor was a perfect reflection of her affluent upbringing. From a well-respected family, she’d always been taught the importance of propriety, especially on matters related to marriage and relationships. But today, standing in the opulent wedding hall where she would soon exchange vows with Alex, something about her felt... uneasy.

Her ivory silk gown hugged every curve as she paced back and forth across the empty space. The morning sunlight streaming through the large windows highlighted her porcelain skin and glossy raven locks that fell like a waterfall down her back. Her breasts rose and fell with each step, drawing attention to their generous proportions beneath the delicate fabric.

Cassie’s thoughts turned to her fiance Alex, his charming smile, his quick wit, the way he always made her feel like she was the only woman in the world. They’d met at college, bonding over late-night pizza and discussions about everything from art history to politics. Before long, they were inseparable.

But despite their strong connection, Cassie couldn’t help but wonder what lay ahead for them as husband and wife. Marriage brought expectations. Expectations of submission, loyalty, and the expectation of having children. The thought sat uncomfortably inside her like a rock. She wasn’t sure if she was ready to surrender that much control over to anyone. Not even Alex.

Pushing those thoughts aside, Cassie pulled out her phone and Checked the time. 6:10am. Five hours left until the ceremony would begin.

As she turned back towards the windows, Cassie’s gaze landed on three familiar figures in matching suits making their way up the winding path outside. Angus, Eddie, and Leon, Alex’s closest friends from childhood. They were all set to stand by his side as groomsmen today, and Cassie couldn’t help but feel a twinge of excitement at seeing them now.

She’d always gotten along well with the trio, finding their easy camaraderie infectious even on her most skeptical days. It was only natural that they would want to go above and beyond to make her special day memorable. After all, Alex considered them brothers more than just friends.

As Cassie watched from a distance, she noticed how comfortable and relaxed each man seemed despite the big day ahead. Angus’s bushy beard and roguish grin put a smile on her face, Eddie’sdark chiseled features and quiet intensity commanded respect,Leon’s easy smile belied the formidable physical prowess that had earned him accolades as a martial artist.

Together, they formed an imposing and positive presence. Cassie felt a surge of gratitude towards them for making the effort to arrive so early. She couldn’t wait to share this day with all three.

With renewed enthusiasm, Cassie tucked her phone away and headed out to meet the groomsmen at the entrance of the hall. As she approached them, a warm smile spread across her face as they greeted her with broad grins and hearty hugs.

“Hey there, Cas,” Angus rumbled in his deep baritone, giving Cassie’s waist a playful squeeze before stepping back to admire her from head to toe. “You look absolutely stunning today.”

Eddie nodded in agreement, his eyes lingering on the swell of her breasts beneath the silk gown. “It’s an honour,” he said sincerely.

“Anything you need today, we got you Cassie,” said Leon. The three groomsmen had always been protective of her.

“Can I just thank you three for getting here so early,” she said, excitement building within her at the prospect of sharing this special moment with them all. “I know you all say I can be bossy, but I think this dance routine is going to go down really well. You brought some clothes you can move in?” The three men nodded and holded up their bags. “Go get changed out of your suits and we can rehearse right here in the room.”

The three guys joked and jostled each other as they set off towards a door that led to a prep room. Unaware that their mornings were about to take a dramatic turn.

––––––––
[image: ]

Cassie was left alone in the grand room. The delicate scent of fresh flowers filled the space. She stepped out of the wedding hall, into the warm morning sun. She inhaled deeply, letting the fresh air fill her lungs as she gazed around at the beautifully decorated venue that would host her and Alex’s special day.

Cassie closed her eyes and let out a sigh. She tried to focus on the feeling of unease that was growing within her. Something about the whole wedding wasn’t right on a fundamental level. She should feel like the luckiest woman in the world, marrying the love of her life, surrounded by their closest friends and family.

As she opened her eyes again, Cassie’s gaze fell upon a side door to the prep room the boys were getting changed in. She could hear the soft roll of muffled voices. Curiosity got the better of her as she tiptoed over the lawn to listen in. As she approached, she noticed a crack in the door. She pressed her face close to the crack and peeped inside.

What she saw made her gasp quietly and caused her cheeks to flush with color. The three groomsmen were in various states of undress.She watched as they shed layer after layer of clothing until they stood in the small room, comfortable with each other’s nakedness.

“Oh my god...” Cassie whispered to herself, her eyes wide with surprise at the sight of three naked men. Their bodies were a perfect blend of toned muscle and rugged charm, each one uniquely handsome in his own way.

Angus, the outdoorsy type, had a little paunch that only added to his likable aura. Eddie’s tall frame was chiseled like a Greek god, with an intelligent gaze that seemed to hold secrets beneath the surface. Leon, blonde and stunningly attractive, was built for combat.

As she continued to watch through the crack in the door, Cassie heard their conversation drift her way.

“... can’t believe they’re actually getting married. I thought Alex would have been honest with her.” Angus said, shaking his head.

“I know, man. I don’t know what’s wrong with him. I mean look as Cas! You see her in that dress? She’s so fuckable. If I were him, I’d only have eyes for her.” Eddie replied.

“You do only have eyes for her,” Leon quipped, earning laughter from the other two groomsmen. “This is it though, fellas. One more insanely hot girl off the market.”

“What I would do for one night alone..” Angus replied.

Cassie felt a jolt of electricity run through her at their words, imagining herself being thought of this way by her three friends. Her body began to respond instinctively, nipples hardening beneath her dress, pussy growing warm and slick between her legs.

She took a step back from the door, heart pounding in her chest as she considered what she’d just seen and heard. Cassie knew that witnessing this private conversation was wrong. What did they mean by Alex being honest? Her mind conjured up vivid images of the groomsmen taking what they wanted from her.

As she stood there with all these thoughts swimming in her head, Angus let out a belch that echoed out the room and made Leon mock-punch him playfully in
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