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I was exhausted. As I threw myself on the bed, I wondered if we would be able to consummate this marriage tonight. The exhaustion of planning our wedding in the past few months washed over me.

My husband—my husband. I felt a warm shiver at the phrase. Looking at him, I knew that the work leading up to this moment—when we were spouses—was worth it.

He looks very handsome in his suit. If I weren’t so comfortable lying down I’d take it off him.

There is still so much to do—there was to be a dinner date in the evening before we started on our honeymoon tomorrow. Mark’s boss Lawrence had been generous with the time off. More so considering that they are still a startup with a small staff.

Mark sat next to my lying body.

“You look so pure in that white dress,” he said as he traced his fingers around the embroidery and the sequins. “My wife.” The words played in his mouth like it was something savory.

“There is a period,” I said, “between the ‘I do’ and consummation when the wedding can be annulled.”

“Mhh,” he said. “We should really reduce that period of time then.”

“And are you going to be gentle on your virginal bride,” I asked coyly.

He leaned down and kissed me. Way deeper than he had after we both said, “I do.”

“You don’t kiss like a virgin,” he said.

Well, I wasn’t really a virgin.  We had just taken about six weeks without sex. This seemed easier for him because he didn’t really have a high sex drive. For me, going that long without fucking may have factory reset my pussy back to its default virginal state. I felt like I had forgotten what sex felt like, and I wanted to be reminded as soon as possible.

Mark liked to watch me play with myself. This was a part of our relationship dynamic. There were absolutely no quickies in our sex life as it took him at least twenty minutes or so to get going, and, even then, only after I came a few times. And he is so attuned to my enjoyment that he can sometimes tell when I fake it to sometimes get it over with and get to the fucking.

One thing we did to help him get turned on was to have numerous sex tapes of us together. If they were to leak I fear that I’d become one of the most prolific porn stars overnight. I don’t think that we have ever gone a week without him filming us at least once. It often felt like he liked the idea of me being a sexual object rather than fully engaging with me as one. He was comfortable being a spectator to my pleasure if that makes sense.
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