Riley had a gentle smile in her face, when she looked at her bride Samantha. Both sat nude on a
very comfortable bed surrounded with luxury, only a room for a wedding night could offer. On a
chair next to her laid an expensive, very detailed elven costume and elven ears. It was a gift from
Samantha for that special day, made them a married couple. The wedding rings on their fingers
were undeniable prove that this wonderful day really happened. It wasn’t very special in design, but
still not cheap. It was pure gold with a tiny engraving inside.

Both women sat in the same position on the bed, almost like prayers. Their knees pointed to each
other while they lower legs spread to the sides, almost aligned behind them. Sunny, as she was
called by nickname, seemed speechless. A moment before, Riley gave her special wedding present
to her and she still held it in her hands, like it was too expensive to really use it.

Nevertheless, it was just a strap-on. Certainly it was the best quality for a sex tool that someone
could buy for money, but it wasn’t about that that made it so special. Although they were a couple
for many months and every day together felt special, they hadn’t done such an act, actually. Riley
wasn’t sure if Sunny was too shy to ask, but maybe she wanted to wait for that day, too. Although it
wasn’t really her intention to enter the marriage with an intact hymen, Riley only wanted to lose it
with someone special and this one was Samantha. It seemed the perfect moment, the perfect present
for her wife.

Still, Sunny looked like she was lost deep in her thoughts while holding the strap-on in her hands. It
also had a small stimulation pad for her side, that would caress her clit gently when using it.
“Everything alright?”, Riley asked with a gentle voice, laying her hand on her shoulder. Sunny
looked up and it was clear that she was very touched. “It isn’t just a sex toy. It’s ... meant for ...”,
she said honored, before Riley ended her sentence. “Yes, my love. My real present for you for this
day is my virginity.”, she replied with a confident smile. “I ... couldn’t think of anything better,
Riley! But, before we continue, there is something I couldn’t tell you in public. Words, that are only
meant for you. For us. Right here and now.”, Sunny said nervous.

“You can tell me everything! You know I love you from the bottom of my heart!”, she answered
with a calm voice. Her wife gulped and tightened her grip around the strap-on. “Riley, you can’t
imagine how much I love you. I am so grateful that I could meet you. My life finally is filled with
joy and pleasure since I met you. I ... I have to admit, for me it was love at the first sight. When I
saw you the first time, my heart was racing so much, I was afraid you could feel it. All the time, I
wanted to be with you and when we kissed the first time, I was about to faint, because it meant so
much for me. In the last months I didn’t regret any minute with you in my life. I started to love you
even more the more I could know you better. I love it that you hum a sweet melody when you clean
the dishes or the room. I love it that you always forget to close the bathroom door when you take a
shower, how you take care of your body and inspired me to do sports, too. I love that you never
notice that your panties are always too small and give me a seducing view to your cameltoe. I love
how you see the world and that you always get into the things I like. And damn - you are so fucking
hot!”, she started her speech. Riley giggled and blushed a little bit, but let her continue.

“I know that I am a freak, speaking elvish and having five different kind of suntan creams. When 1
spent to much time on the computer, you spent it with me instead to complain about it. You love me
like I am and I really love everything on you! You cannot imagine how much I like the feeling and
the taste of your pussy. God, I am on cloud 9 when you squirt. And if I am horny for you again you
offer me a hug, a kiss and telling me everything is alright as it is. And sooner or later we have great,
incredible great sex together. And now ... with this tool, it just overwhelms me.”, she said and Riley
loved every single word from her. “You think using it will change things between us?”, she asked,
hoping to find the right conclusion of her words. “Yeah ... maybe. What if your pussy tastes
different after I ripped your hymen? What if it doesn’t feel that great anymore after that? I lost my
virginity at a wrong time and to the wrong person, because I didn’t believe in love anymore. And
now I sitting here with my beautiful wife and embrace love and life with all my heart. I regret that I
cannot do the same for you, but maybe without my mistakes of my old life, we would have never
met. Still, I am afraid to make mistakes when it comes to you. It is your first time with a strap-on
and I want it to be perfect for you!”, she replied a little less self confident. Riley felt hearth warmed



and gave her a soft kiss on the lips, with both hands on her cheeks. “Whatever you will do next, we
will do it together. And with you every moment is perfect. Trust me, as long as we are together, it
will be amazing, no matter what comes next. And believe me when I say, after those words, I want
you even more.”, Riley said blushing. Samantha seemed relieved and was drooling in her mind.
Riley didn’t notice it at the time, but Sunny already had some little spasms in her pussy because of
the kiss, her words and thinking what would come next. “Alright! Then let me eat out your virgin
pussy one last time, haha.”, she said with confidence. “Haha! With pleasure!”, Riley responded and
laid on her back, her legs open to give her the best view and space.

The view hypnotized Samantha. There was a perfect shaven, puffy pussy in front of her, glistening a
little bit of arousal. Although they had a lot of sensual moments together, her pussy lips always
stayed tight shut, covering her clit and her inner labia. Samantha pressed her mouth on that inviting
entrance and started to caress every little bit with her tongue. Riley couldn’t help to moan in
pleasure. Slowly Sunny started to move her tongue deeper inside and did incredible things that
made her wife addicted. The taste always made her wanting more. Riley felt how a climax was
building up and enjoyed every moment of it. Suddenly Sunny stopped. Her face was already
covered in fluids from eating her out. She smiled, knowing she didn’t make her cum. “Sunny ...?
Darling?”, Riley asked surprised. “Don’t worry, dear. This was only the beginning.”, she replied and
turned her lower body to her.

Riley knew what she intended and just let it happen. Samantha pressed her pussy on hers and even
the first touch felt like bliss for both. Sunny loved how soft her vagina was. Their clits played
together while the rest of their outer and inner labia shared their juices. For Sunny it felt like
thousand kissed along her pussy and it looked like Riley felt the same. Even when one of them tried
to get some space, the other one wouldn’t let her go. Like that, they worked together to a impactful
climax. The room was filled with sexy moans and wet rubbing sounds. “Oh Riley! You gonna make
me ... you gonna make me .... ahhh.”, Sunny said, not able to finish her words. “Yes Sunny! Yes!
... so good! You feel so good! Don’t stop! Ahhh!”, Riley replied aroused. The strong orgasm they
had together threw them back, although they desperately tried to not let their pussies get apart. Riley
squirted and moaned, while her body was shaking. Sunnys body reacted similar, but she got
especially aroused when her wife squirted on her.

Before Riley really recovered from that moment, she noticed that Sunny wasn’t finished with her,
yet. “And now ...”, she replied and started to belt on the strap-on around Rileys hips. “... fuck me
first! Fuck me, like you really mean it! Don’t stop, even if I beg for it. I want this toy covered with
the best of my juices, before it enters you.”, she demanded and she wasn’t a very demanding
person, actually. Riley was surprised but it turned her on even more. Sunny behaved like a little
school girl who had done something naughty, seducing her with a look that she couldn’t resist.
Seconds later, Riley had dragged her over and put the strap-on inside her. Sunny was so wet that
there wasn’t resistance. Her pussy embraced the sex toy like it was part of her wife. Riley was
almost furious in her actions, like she was living a secret dream she had to hold back all the time.
She fucked her from behind, keeping her hands on her breast and hips to keep her where she wanted
her, while she was kneeing on the bed. It was also the first time with a strap-on for Sunny. She felt
Rileys boobs rubbing on her back, when she fucked her. Every time it felt as if she advanced even
deeper, although she already felt it on her womb entrance. Riley couldn’t stop herself and felt
several little spasms from the toy. Sunnys face formed to a submissive one that only felt pleasure
and forgot every thing else around her. Both moaned in ecstasy. Sunny lost count how often she
came. She was drooling like she had lost her mind and still didn’t get enough. Getting fucked by her
beloved wife like that gave her the ultimate pleasure. When her Riley finally stopped and pulled
out, she felt to bed with one last orgasm. Riley also had a bigger one, that made her stop her actions
and let her fall on her back, fully satisfied.

“That was .... wow ... just ... wow.”, she said heavily breathing. She never knew how much she
would love it to fuck her wife like that. Still lost in her thoughts about what happened, embracing



the moments she experienced, she didn’t notice that her strap-on was taken off. When she realized,
she found it belted on Sunnys crotch.

“Let’s not waste time, honey. The strap-on is drenched with my best juices.”, she said with an
excited voice. Riley knew what was going to happen next and spread her legs wide open. She
remembered what Sunny said to her before. “Yes! Now fuck me like you really mean it! Don’t stop,
no matter how much I beg for it.”, she replied with a horny tone and made her giggle. “You are such
a tease, Riley. It might hurt at the start, but I will try to be gentle.”, Samantha said and brought the
strap-on in position. Slowly she begun to enter her virgin wife until she felt some kind of resistance.
Riley just nodded in a cute way, hinting that she was ready for her to trust further. Sunny
memorized the scene for a few seconds, like she wanted to make sure she wouldn’t forget any detail
of it. In this moment she felt like her wife was the sexiest girl on earth and all she wanted was to
make this an unforgettable night for her. With a mix of desire and excitement she pushed herself
trough Rileys hymen. She knew, she wanted to make it as gentle as possible, but her body was
almost moving on its own. Riley threw her head back when the deflowering pain ran through her
body, sticking her tongue out and let out a loud moan. It didn’t just hurt, somehow she felt also
pleasure. Her body begun to shake a little bit and she experienced a trembling that almost made her
cum. Sunnys body betrayed her, make her cum really hard. It wasn’t because of the actual
stimulation she felt, it was her mind that realized that she had deflowered the most beloved girl of
her dreams, something not many women could experience.

It took some time, while she embraced the moment. Blood came out of Rileys pussy, mixed with the
love juices of both women. Some drops flowed down and fell on the sheet. The strap-on was
covered in stains of blood, too. It was the final proof that she wasn’t a virgin anymore.

“Ahw ... ohw ... Riley, even through the strap-on I feel how tight you are. Relax. I will make you
feel good.”, Sunny stated and continued. Riley was trapped in a land between pleasure, pain and
joy. Her body was like jelly and even if she wanted, she wasn’t able to stop or slow down her wife.
She just wanted more. There was no feeling for time or space anymore and soon Sunny begun to
fuck her like an animal, giving her even more pleasure. Riley moaned in ecstasy and it was like
music in Sunnys ears, that she was addicted to. It didn’t take long and Riley had a strong orgasm
that made her squirting really heavy on Sunny. She enjoyed it like she was washed in a shower and
these were the only few moments she stopped fucking her for a moment. Except that, she only
slowed down from time to time to lick her nipples or give her kisses. It wasn’t the last strong
orgasm both women had that night, a night they hoped not to end.

At some point Riley came really hard together with Sunny. Her wife looked like she was trembling
in ecstasy, but somehow managed it to pull the strap-on out of her. After a few moments she just sat
there like a boxer that was about to get knocked out. Not her mind, but her body set her limits.

With the last bits of her strength she removed the strap-on from her crotch and placed it next to
Riley. One last time, she looked down to her like she was adoring a beautiful artwork she created,
before she collapsed next to her on a soft pillow. She was completely exhausted and begun to sleep
immediately. Riley smiled at her and caressed her leg. “Thank you, darling. It was so amazing.”, she
said in a calm voice. Her body felt completely satisfied. Her pussy moved like it was breathing,
because she still felt some spasms from the last few climaxes. Even the moments after the actual
sex, her body sending her little orgasms as a kind of reward. She was unable to move, because
everything around her felt too comfy and she was exhausted, too. She looked at the strap on next to
her, that was covered in a mix of her virgin blood and their love juices. She couldn’t imagine a more
perfect wedding night. When she looked at Sunny, she saw a beautiful smile on her face, while she
was sleeping. She seemed so happy, even in her dreams. Although she wanted to adore her cute wife
a little longer, she fell asleep soon after that.

When Riley woke up next morning, she felt her wife's body cuddling on her. Because their bodies
were heated from all the sex she had and all the wet spots they left, she forgot to use a blanket for
the night. Instinctively both girls warmed each other with their bodies. It gave her a pleasant feeling



and although she liked it that way, she took a blanket next to her and covered herself and her wife a
little bit. It was still very early and Samantha seemed to need some more sleep. Riley didn’t bother
and kissed her on the forehead, before she closed her eyes and enjoyed the moment that would lead
her back into the land of dreams. “No matter if I am awake or not. With you, it always feel like I
would live in a wonderful dream.”



