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The pain and pleasure are too- too much. She can't take it.

"Feet apart," he commands, voice stern and disapproving.

She whimpers and shakes her head, keeping her thighs squeezed together tightly. The overload of sensation on her clit is still making her tremble. She knows he's going to do it again if she parts her legs.

"Feet apart or I'll make you," he threatens and she doesn't know where she found the courage to shake her head, but she does, whimpering and squeezing her thighs even tighter together.

She thinks whatever punishment he has for her isn't going to be as bad as having her pussy whipped.

"You asked for this," he hums.

To her surprise, he frees her arms from the ceiling hook, letting her feet land firmly on the ground. A soft whimper escapes her lips when blood circulation returns to her fingers, making her arms and fingers tingle. Then, he undoes the bondage on her wrists. He unwraps the cloth on her wrists expertly, and then folds the cloth in a way that makes it thicker and he's wraps it over her eyes, covering her sight completely.

She wants to ask him what's he's doing, but his hands are still moving over her body, shifting her this way and that, guiding her to a different area where he lifts her hands and attaches her arms in manacles that seem to hang from the ceiling.

Her legs are spread apart and ankles tied up too, putting her at an 'X' position, arms and legs spread wide open. She tries to struggle free. It's hard not to, but he's so much bigger and stronger than her that it's impossible. She regrets her decision to not part her feet willingly when she had the chance. She's even more exposed now than she was before. She bites her lips when she feels his hands roam over the body, lack of sight making each touch unpredictable and even more intense.

When his hands leave her, she closes her eyes too. The darkness is easier to handle when she gives herself the false impression that she's the one doing it to herself.

Nothing could have prepared her for how he brings the flogger over her bare breasts, the tip slapping over her heavy mounds over and over. It's not a sharp pain and she can tell he's being precise and careful about not being too rough, probably wary of how long it's been since she's done this, but it still hurts and the cocktail of pain and pleasure ripples through her, making her pussy tighten and grow hotter. The restraints stop her from moving away, no matter how much she twists and turns.

He keeps slapping the flogger over her breasts, occasionally hitting her across her nipple and causing her to shriek from the sharp mix of pain and pleasure.

She is panting when he finally stops. She doesn't try to count the number of lashes, knowing it would only make things worse. But then his hands are suddenly between her legs, sliding past the wet heat to open her up slowly. He penetrates her with two fingers at first and once he has her all wet and stretched out, he uses three, and then four, the position making it too easy for him to spread her open. She cries out when his fingers leave her pussy and is brought back sharply, spanking her between her pussy lips and hitting her clit and hole over and over.

She cries, tears dripping down her face, feeling the intense, unadulterated pleasure and pain go through hero. Just when she thinks she can't take much more of it, he stops spanking her and begins fingering her anew, penetrating her with two, three, and finally, four fingers.
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Chapter One: ​​The Bride
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"Did you know he bites during sex? Have your lovers ever bitten you during sex before?" The woman blinks up innocently at Sierra through the mirror, but doesn't pause long enough for her to come up with an answer to the inappropriate question because she doesn't actually care. It's merely a dramatic pause so Sierra could act all surprised and ask for details, but Sierra doesn't actually care about details.

Sierra wonders briefly if she could get paid for listening to the things that come out of her mouth. She could be one of those Anonymous Sources that appear in tabloid news articles.

"Has he ever bitten you during sex?" she asks and Sierra lets that silence drag on until it becomes uncomfortable and she clears her throat before continuing like she hasn't asked the question at all. "Of course not," she dismisses the thought easily. "I suppose he only does it with me because we're engaged."

She rubs the ring she's wearing and chews her lip like she's still considering the engagement and thinking of changing her mind or something.

"It's rather horrible," she sighs, closing her eyes as Sierra twists her ponytail into a french braid, fingers trembling slightly from having to resist the urge to yank her hair. "The other day he wanted to tie me up. Can you believe it? It's so gross. I bet he never tried anything like that to his previous girlfriends."

Sierra does the breathing exercise she's learned a few weeks ago when she started dealing with Jen.

"I swear, he worships the ground I walk on. I mean-"

She can't do this anymore. "Please keep your eyes and mouth close? I need to set your hair." She shakes the can several times and musters a smile for Jen, who seems crestfallen that Sierra isn't so affected by what he's saying. The sound of hairspray drowns out anything else she intends to say. She has to stop herself from using the spray forever just so that she didn't have to listen to her yap.

Jen clearly enjoys the sound of her voice all too much.

When Sierra was first approached to handle their wedding, she had made it clear that she was uncomfortable with the arrangement. In that she didn't want to do it at all.

It's cruel, really. Jenna Summers wants Sierra here because she used to date the groom. In fact, Jen seems to take great pleasure in the knowledge that she had managed to get him to marry her while it's clear Sierra is yesterday's news.

It doesn't seem to bother her that the only reason why she's getting married is because she's pregnant. And it shows. Her belly is a big round bump at only six months. She wants the wedding to be held before giving birth.

It's okay to want to be married before having the baby. What bothers her is how Jen had announced that they were getting married.

She had been planning another client's wedding for almost two months.

When the wedding day finally arrived, she was almost as excited as the bride was. Lisa has a soft spot in Sierra's heart because she's everything a wedding planner could ask for. She was incredibly clear about exactly what she wants and had no qualms deferring to Sierra if her own ideas weren't feasible.

Lisa and her new husband paid for the entire wedding with money they had saved up over the years, something which endeared her to Sierra even more. Lisa's a strong woman, but what Natalie did made her disappear into the room right after, tears in her eyes.

The only consolation was that Jen did it after the wedding ceremony at the reception. After the best man gave his speech, Jen stood up and announced loudly that she had something to add. This came as a surprise to everyone because it wasn't part of the program and she wasn't very close to Lisa. The look of shock on Magnus's face indicates he had no idea what she intended to do as well.

Sierra stared, vibrating with distress, at the train wreck that followed. Not only did she use the wedding reception to announce that she was two months pregnant, she told everyone that Magnus was going to marry her, naturally. And, they will have a wedding exactly like this one, except it'll be bigger, obviously.

Magnus does not look as pleased as she sound about the entire ordeal. In fact, he looks incensed, like he's already planning her mysterious disappearance. He has always been careful with using protection... then again, when they were together, he had trusted her to be on birth control. He kept his expression completely unreadable as Jen continued to talk about how incredible their wedding was going to be and how the doctor said her pregnancy was nothing less than a miracle, given her frail body. She mustn't be put through any stress!

Convenient, given how insane she's being.

Jen did not even wait until after the wedding to approach her, declaring that since she wanted the wedding to be like Lisa's, she would have to hire the same wedding planner. Obviously.

"This is hardly the time nor the place," Magnus scolded, keeping his voice level with strained effort. She can't help but stare at him, even now. He is just as handsome as she remembers, the tailored suit hugging every muscle on his body. All of men's suits have always looked the same to her, but the way he wears his makes her palms sweat and her insides clench.

"I have to agree with Mr. Carlos," she told Jen once she managed to tear her gaze from him.

There had been no question why Jen wanted to make sure Magnus was going to marry her. The very public announcement made sure he couldn't settle things quietly and while Lisa's wedding was hardly a giant, grand event, it had all the right people. Lisa works with social media and a lot of her friends are celebrities and local influencers, people with enough following to make things... hard for him.

Magnus came about his fame rather unexpectedly, being a self-made millionaire and all.

There wasn't a doubt in her mind that Jen was just supposed to be another fling for him. He has a history of serial-dating women. Even if that history only began after the two of them went separate ways. She shook her head and didn't think about that.

Still, she can't help but frown at him in confusion when Jen linked arms with her as if they were long lost best friends and started talking to her about how she wanted the wedding to go, down to the number of petals that needed to be on her flower bouquet.

"In all honestly, Miss Jenna-"

"Please! Just call me Jen," she interrupts.

Frown permanently etched on her face, she continued. "Jen, trust me. You don't want to hire me."

"Why not?" she asked, curiousity peaked.

"Magnus and I... had a history of sorts," she said.

"A history?" her eyebrow went all the way up to her forehead and Sierra knew then that she had miscalculated. Here was a woman who thrived on drama and she just offered her prime material. A smile appeared on her lips that sent chills down her spine. "Did you use to date?" she asked.

"A long time ago. Ancient history," Sierra tried to backpedal, but it's too late.

"Then, this will be perfect! You know what he's like and it'll be so much fun!"

She should have said no when she had the chance.
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Chapter Two: Bridezilla
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"Are you listening to me, Sierra?" she asks suddenly, pulling my head back from the clouds.

"Of course, Jen," she musters a smile for her in the mirror as she pins the loose strands of hair up with pearl combs. Despite all the negative feelings she feels about the bridge, Sierra has to admit that Jen is beautiful. The pregnancy makes her glow. Or maybe it's the knowledge that she's about to be married to one of the most sought after bachelors in town.
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