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"Well, we did it babe!” Ginny announced.

"Everything is signed, and we are now Mr and Mrs Watson. You're mine now.” Martin replied.

"Not exclusively.” Ginny whispered, giving him a knowing grin.

"And we could never have it any other way.” Martin replied, just as quietly. Maybe the driver of the wedding limo heard, but he gave no indication of noticing, or caring about, any implications of what they said.

The big car rolled smoothly down the roads to the hotel where the reception was to be held. Ginny and Martin settled back and enjoyed the brief respite from the activity and noise of their special day. Every so often, they shared a look, and smiled as they thought about what they had done, and what they had planned.

The tyres crunched on gravel as the car pulled up at the hotel's front door. "Gary got here before us.” Ginny pointed.

"He is a good best man.” Martin noted with a grin.

Gary came round to Ginny's side of the car, and opened the door. He offered her a hand to help her out, and even gave a little bow. Another man strode over and opened Martin's door. "This is Tony.” Gary announced. "He's part of your honour guard.”

Ginny and Martin both looked Tony up and down. He was formally dressed, perfect for a wedding reception, but they were imagining him naked. They liked the images in their heads, and smiled and nodded at them. "A pleasure to meet you.” Martin said, shaking Tony's hand.

"I hope so.” said Tony, then winced. "Sorry. Terrible joke.”

"Terrible jokes are entirely acceptable today.” Ginny assured him. "Is that the rest of the honour guard?” she pointed at three men who stood in the entrance.

"They are. Let's get up to your room. We've got time for quick introductions before everyone else arrives and you're not allowed to stand still for hours.” Gary led the way to the elevator, Ginny and Martin behind him, followed by Tony. The other three men fell into the entourage as it passed.

"This is Andrew, Ivan, and Elliot.” Gary did introductions as the stepped into the elevator.

The doors closed with a ping, and the seven of them stood in silence as it rode to the top floor. It was strange, given what they all planned to do later.

The bridal suite was at the front of the building. If they wished, they could watch the bustle of the guests arriving. But that was not why they were in the room. The curtains were pulled closed, and the focus was going to be on the king size bed across from them. Ginny sat on the end, and patted the mattress beside her to indicate Martin should join her.
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