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Chapter Six: Wedding Bells
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"Damn!" I smiled as Lucy slowly got off me, releasing my cock ever so slowly.

I watched my cock leave her wet pussy as my cum slowly leaked out of it.

"Sara wanted to make sure you weren't feeling mistreated," Lucy smiled.

"Oh, I would never think that," I grinned.

I couldn't believe that tomorrow, just a few hours away from now, I would be getting married. Sara and I were going to tie the proverbial knot, as they called it.

Lucy was still going to be living with us, and Sara said nothing would change in that relationship.

Gary wasn't coming. He didn't want to see one of his friends get married to his mother, which was fine with me. Our friendship wasn't what it used to be, and I was fine with it, as was Gary.

Over the past two years, Gary has matured. Living with Trish and having that short relationship with her forced Gary to face the real world, not the world Gary had been trying to hide from. Gary now has a good job as manager for a pet store and is working on a relationship with a woman named Rebecca.

I had to quit my job with Sara because someone had spilled the beans, and we were given an ultimatum. It was easier for me to find a new place to work than for Sara to start all over.

"Well, I better let you get some sleep," Lucy smiled.

"Like I can sleep after that," I watched Lucy get dressed.

"You will," Lucy grinned.

Lucy was right; I fell asleep the moment I laid my head back down.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~
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I PICKED AN OLD FRIEND of mine for my best man since Gary wasn't available.

"Will you stop!" I whispered as we stood at the altar.

"You are marrying Gary's mom!" Tyler giggled.

Tyler and Gary have had many falling outs in the past. They both liked the same girl in high school, but they haven't talked much since then.

"Stop," I tried to stop him from giggling.

"I can't," Tyler said. "I am telling everyone!"

I shrugged. It's not like I could hide it. We lived an hour away from our old stomping grounds, and we had already seen many people from the old neighborhood.

Gary was sure to move somewhere else once the news spread, but that was up to him. I loved Sara, and she loved me. How Gary felt about it was his problem. I had tried to talk to him, but he shut me out.

The chords rang out, and then Sara came down the aisle dressed in pure white.

"Wow!" Tyler and I both said.

"Does she have a friend?" Tyler whispered to me.

When Sara stood close to me, I smiled.

"Didn't think this would happen, did you?" Sara smiled as we faced each other.

"Glad it did," I smiled.

I loved this woman.

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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'DAMN I LOVED THIS WOMAN,' I thought as we were dancing on the dance floor at the reception.

The wedding had gone smoothly. When the pastor asked if anyone had any objections, I thought Gary would burst through the doors and yell that he didn't want us to get married.

"You are mine now," Sara said as we danced to a slow song as everyone watched.

"Yup, just yours," I smiled.

"And hers," Sara said as we looked at Lucy. "We are a package deal; I told you that."

"I know, I accept," I grinned.

"I just won the coin flip," Sara giggled.

"What?" I asked.

"If she had won, you would be dancing with her," Sara shrugged. "Can't officially marry two women."

"Not in this state anyway," I said.

"Yup," Sara grinned. "Maybe we could move."

"Leave all this behind?" I asked as we danced.

"I wouldn't mind a fresh start," Sara shrugged.

"I did start a new job, I am not tied down," I responded.

"So, it can be something we could look into," Sara put her head against my chest. "After the honeymoon."
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