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      “What was I thinking?” Carly dropped her head into her hands and moaned into them. “Who plans a wedding in two months without going crazy?”

      Back in March she’d finally picked a date for her and Anthony’s wedding. May 25. She picked it for several reasons, one being that she had no desire to wait a whole year before marrying the man who held her heart. The other big reason was that the dance studio was closed the week after and that would give them time off for a honeymoon.

      But now, here it was two days before the big day and her beautiful, serene, outdoor wedding overlooking the lake was about to be ruined by mother fucking nature.

      It had been raining for almost a week meaning there was no way the grass would be dry enough to accommodate chairs, tables and everything else involved in a wedding.

      “You were thinking that you love Tony and wanted to marry him as soon as possible,” Leah said and pushed her own glass of wine toward her.

      Carly lifted the glass to her lips and took a giant gulp. Setting the glass back down, she looked around the table at her friends. “You guys, I need help.”

      “Carls, listen,” Mel said, “we have your back. We will not let you get married without it being awesome. But for tonight...for just this one night, relax and enjoy yourself. This is, after all, your bachelorette party.”

      “And I for one am not going to let you wallow in your wine all night,” Addison added. “So buck the fuck up and stop worrying about Saturday. It will be awesome and we,” she indicated around the table, “will make sure of it.”

      Taking a deep breath, she cleansed herself as best she could of all the wedding-related stress. She trusted that her friends would help make her wedding day a day she’d never forget. “All right, you guys are right. Let’s get this party started.”

      Cheers went up around the table as Avery stood. “I’ll  go grab more drinks from the bar.”

      They were at Gayle’s, or at least that was where they were starting the night. After dinner and drinks – and maybe a little dancing – they were finishing the night at Carly’s where they would have an all-girls sleepover. Anthony was staying with Ryan – and Reed was with her dad – giving the ladies the whole house to themselves.

      “Okay, okay, okay,” Mel said, “before this party can officially start, we have a few things for you.” She pulled a bright pink bag with the words Bride written across it, from the floor and dropped it down in front of her. “We got you a few things that you must wear.”

      “Oh hell.” She began removing tissue paper. The first thing she pulled out was a crown. “This I like.” She immediately fitted it to the top of her head and then posed humorously with a big cheesy smile. “You all know I am the queen so this is appropriate.”

      “How did I know she would like that?” Mel said to no one in particular.

      “Because being in charge is her thing,” Avery said, stepping back up to the table with two bottles of wine.

      Carly flipped her friends off and dug back into the bag again. This time she came up with a sash that read Mother F’ing Bride and a flashing penis straw. Laughing, she stood so she could put on the sash. “This is awesome!” After the sash was properly fitted around her shoulders she dropped the penis straw into her wine glass and brought it to her mouth to drink.

      “Holy shit!” Leah shouted as she snapped pics with her phone. “I am totally sending this to Tony.”

      “Don’t do that!” Carly squeaked and reached across the table to grab Leah’s phone. “This night is like Vegas. What happens here, stays here.”

      “You say that now,” Addison said. “But you know damn well you will tell him everything about this night.”

      She wanted to deny it but Addison was right. She didn’t keep secrets from Anthony and she wasn’t going to start two days before their wedding.

      “Let’s get some food so we can help soak up all the alcohol we plan to drink.” Avery signaled for their waitress.

      They ordered and then did what they always did; told stories, laughed and really just enjoyed each other’s company. Several people stopped at their table to offer their congratulations and a few even bought her a drink. By the time their food came, she was already tipsy and that made it hard to sit still. A few bites in, she declared that it was time to dance.

      “Come on ladies,” she stood and grabbed Mel’s hand, “it’s time to shake our booties.”

      They paraded out onto the dance floor like they owned the place. The music was from a jukebox but it was loud enough that they had to scream to talk to one another. Several songs later they were each sweating and out of breath from singing at the top of their lungs.

      “I need more food!” Addison shouted. Everyone agreed as they walked back to their table.

      “God, I dance every day,” Mel said, “and yet I still get out of breath doing it.”

      “That might be the most exercise I’ve had in months,” Addison said. “Well, maybe not. Ryan keeps me pretty active in the bedroom.”

      “And in the office,” Avery said. “I still can’t believe I walked in on you two. You have got to learn to lock the damn door.”

      “Or you know, maybe don’t have sex in his office,” Leah said.

      Addison frowned. “I’m not sure that last one is possible. Just looking at him makes me horny.” She waved a hand in the air. “Scratch that. Thinking about him does it too.”

      “That’s how it is with Anthony too,” Carly sipped from her penis straw and thought of her soon to be husband.

      Husband.

      She was getting married in two days.

      Holy fucking shit.

      Taking her phone from her purse she pulled up his name and sent him a quick text.

      
        
        Carly:

        Can you believe it’s almost here?

        Anthony:

        Saturday can’t come soon enough. Also, are you drunk?

        Carly:

        Only a little tipsy. How’s your night with the guys?

        Anthony:

        It would be better if I knew I was going to see you later.

        Carly:

        Come here. I’ll sneak out and meet you out back.

        Anthony:

        You read my mind. Be there in 5.

      

      

      She slipped her phone back into her purse and rejoined the conversation with her friends. When five minutes had passed she excused herself to go to the bathroom and instead walked out the back door. She was immediately grabbed around the waist and hauled up and into Anthony’s hard chest.

      “What took you so long?” he said as he nuzzled her neck.

      She dropped her head back to give him better access. “God I missed you.” She’d seen him only two hours before but it wasn’t enough. It was never enough.

      “I hate that you wore this skimpy top and I’m not here to reap the rewards.” His lips traveled the bare skin on her shoulder.

      Her shirt was one of those that was off the shoulder leaving a lot of skin visible. “You’re here now.”

      He moved his head to her lips and murmured, “Yes I am,” before taking them in a scorching kiss. His lips were rough and demanding, making her yearn for more of him. She gripped his hair and held him close, not wanting the moment or the kiss to end.

      They were both breathing heavily when it finally did. “Just think,” he said, “we get to do that for the rest of our lives.”

      She smiled and smoothed down his hair that she’d pulled on. “We’re one of the lucky ones.”

      “Luck had nothing to do with it. You were meant to be mine just as I was meant to be yours. We had no say in the matter.”

      She loved that he believed in stuff like fate and soulmates. Before him, she’d been a cynic. Never believing in the possibility that two people were destined for each other. She still wasn’t a hundred percent on board with it but it didn’t matter. Come Saturday, Anthony was going to be hers for life.

      “How’s your night with the guys going?” He was having his bachelor party the same as her, only they were at Ryan’s playing poker.

      “It was going good until some vixen got me to up and leave to come see her.” He kissed her again, short and urgent. “It also just so happens that all the guys came with me and are, as we speak, in the bar.”

      She slapped his arm. “Anthony, why would you bring them with you? We are supposed to be having separate parties.”

      “When I tried to leave they badgered me until I said I was coming to see you. Then they all wanted to come to see their own women. But don’t worry. We are leaving and you can have your male free night.” He kissed her again.

      “Or,” she said when she could speak again, “we could ditch them all and go back to our place.”

      He cupped her face in his hands. “You’re an evil genius and as much as I love that idea, I want you to have your night. Let’s go in and I’ll get the guys and we’ll be gone.”

      “I love you.”

      “I should hope so.” They walked inside the door and down the hallway. Just before they stepped into the bar she said, “I love you too.”

      She knew she was grinning ear-to-ear as they approached their friends. But honestly no one was paying any attention to her when they were all coupled up either, touching or kissing.

      “All right, guys,” Anthony said. “We came, we saw and now we are leaving.”

      “Umm, excuse me,” Logan said, raising his hand, “I didn’t come.”

      “Yeah, just what did you do out back?” Addison asked as she separated herself from Ryan. “On second thought, don’t tell me.”

      “Har har,” Carly said. Turning to Anthony, she kissed him fast and hard. “Take your bros and go enjoy your night.”

      “You heard her guys,” he said as he pulled her even closer. “Let’s hit the road.” His kiss was longer and left her unsure why she was sending him away.

      As they walked away, five sets of eyes watched them go. “How’d we get so lucky?” Avery asked, yearning in her voice.

      “I prefer to think that they are the lucky ones,” Mel said.

      The whole table broke out in laughter and just like that, Carly’s bachelorette party was back in full swing.

      After another round of drinks, they made their way back to her house where they all changed into more comfortable clothing. Going out was fun but it meant you had to dress up, wear too tight clothing and heels that made your feet feel like you walked twenty miles. It was okay some of the time but on a regular basis Carly preferred her much more comfortable clothing.

      Plus there was an added bonus to the comfy clothes. Anthony could remove them a lot quicker.

      Mel and Leah were gathering snacks as she, Addison and Avery pulled out blankets and pillows for everyone to use. Once they were all comfortable, with drinks in hand, Leah said, “It’s time for never have I ever.”

      Mel groaned. “I always end up super drunk during this game because I’ve done everything.”

      “You’re already drunk,” Addison pointed out, “so it shouldn’t be a problem.”

      “Bride-to-be goes first!” Leah shouted, shutting everyone up.

      Carly rolled her eyes and picked up her drink. “I like this bride thing. People give me whatever I want.”

      “Stop stalling and go,” Avery said.

      “Fine.” She paused and thought. “Never have I ever gotten a speeding ticket.” She looked around and watched only Addison drink.

      “Starting pretty boring, aren’t you?” Mel asked.

      She shrugged. “We have all night.”

      Leah, who was sitting next to her, said, “My turn. Never have I ever stolen anything.” Everyone including her drank.

      “What have you ever stolen?” Addison asked her.

      “When I was eight I stole a glass of lemonade from dumb Marcy Winter’s stand. I didn’t have any money on me but really wanted that lemonade. What about you all?”

      “I stole a lipstick when I was fifteen,” Leah said.

      “I took money from my mom more than once as a teenager,” Avery said.

      “When I was about twelve I stole Tony’s favorite sweatshirt and burned it.” Addison raised her eyebrows and pointed to Carly. “Don’t ever tell him that. To this day, he thinks he just lost it.”

      “What about you, Mel?”

      “In college I stole the remote from the house next door.”

      They all burst out laughing.

      “Why in the world would you steal a remote?” Avery asked.

      “People kept taking ours and we needed one.” She shrugged and took a sip of her wine. “Don’t judge.”

      “Me, me, me!” Addison said. “Never have I ever drank an entire bottle of wine by myself.”

      Carly looked around as she brought her glass to her lips and watched as all her friends drank.

      They continued to play, the questions fairly tame until Avery said, “Never have I ever had sex outside.”

      Everyone but her drank. “How have you all had sex outside?”

      “We have a boat,” Leah said.

      “Same,” Mel added.

      “Ryan and I have that dock and we’ve used it more than once this spring.”

      “Anthony and I kinda had sex against the car in a deserted parking lot.”

      “So basically, I’m a loser for not getting it on outside?”

      “We didn’t say that,” Addison said.

      “Aren’t you guys about to get a hot tub?” Leah asked. “That’s the perfect place for some outdoor lovin’.”

      “We are.” Her eyes went wide. “Do people really have sex in hot tubs?”

      “Yes,” the rest of them answered in unison and then they all laughed.

      “Seriously,” Addison said, “try it.” She tucked her legs under her butt. “Now, it’s my turn. Never have I ever had sex against the washing machine.”

      Carly looked at her friend and soon to be sister-in-law. “That was a secret.” Still she took a drink.

      “I couldn’t help it.” She was laughing so hard she fell over. “That story still cracks me up.”

      The laughing and fun went on for hours with everyone falling asleep on couches or in extra beds. Carly went up to her room but her bed was too big and too lonely, making it hard to fall asleep. Just as she was about to call Anthony, she looked up and found him standing in the doorway of their bedroom.

      “What? Why are you here?”

      He put his finger to his mouth indicating she should be quiet as he closed the door. “You have to be quiet so no one hears us.”

      She watched him stalk toward the bed and stalking it was. His eyes were filled with lust and love and heat and something else she couldn’t decipher. “I was just getting ready to call you.”

      “Oh yeah,” he started to remove his t-shirt, “what did you want to say?”

      Her mouth went dry at the sight of his bare chest. Would she ever get used to the fact that he was hers?

      “Cat got your tongue?”

      The humor in his voice had her swallowing so she could speak. Licking her bottom lip with her tongue, she sat up on her knees and reached for him. “The only thing that I want to have my tongue is you.”

      The bed dipped when he climbed on and an evil smile crossed his face. “I can accommodate that.” He gripped her waist pulling her into his body at the same time that his mouth took hers. She sighed into his mouth, loving how he made her feel.

      Reaching up, she wrapped her arms around his neck as they kissed. It intensified and when he bit her bottom lip, she swallowed both their groans.

      “You are so fucking sexy,” he murmured as his mouth began to travel down her neck. “I couldn’t stay away from you one more minute.”

      Her head fell back as his mouth continued its path. “I had the best time with my friends but I still missed you. Everything's better when you’re around.”

      “And starting Saturday, I’ll be around forever.” His large hands pushed her shirt up and over her head and then she felt his mouth latch onto her nipple. She cried out in pleasure and used her hands to press his head closer.

      “You have to be quiet,” his words vibrated against her skin, “or someone might hear you.”

      “I don’t care,” she breathed out. “I’ve waited all day for this.”

      He pushed her backward on the bed, her head landing softly on the pillow. Ever so slowly, he kissed his way down her chest, stopping to torture each breast as he went. She felt his fingers tug at the waistband of her pajama pants and soon they were stripped from her body along with her underwear. His mouth skimmed along her hip bone making her shiver under him. When he moved even lower and settled himself between her legs, the anticipation of what was to come had her begging him to move faster.

      “Anthony, hurry, please.”

      He obliged by licking her pussy with one long stroke of his tongue. Then he did it again. And then again. And soon she lost count along with reasonable thought as lips and teeth joined the party. She was twisting and turning under his mouth when one of his large hands came up to her stomach to steady her. His mouth was taking her higher and higher until she could no longer hold back. She came with a shout as she thrust herself hard onto his mouth.

      As she came down from her high, he moved up her body. “You are the love of my life, Carly.” His eyes were shining with emotion. She felt the tip of his cock touch her pussy lips and then in one motion he slid all the way inside.

      “I love you,” she breathed out.

      They made love slowly, taking the time to cherish all they meant to each other. Afterward, they fell asleep in each other’s arms, something they were going to get to do for the rest of their lives.
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