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Mary grinned as she bound into the room. Marshall had made himself comfortable in her recliner while waiting on her to finish preparing for their date. She had a last-minute thought and wanted to add some fun to their otherwise comfortable dating relationship. They had dated for over a year, each living next door to the other and spending a lot of their time together. 

"Oomph," he said when she landed on his lap. He smiled as he furrowed his brow. "What are you..." She landed on him, her lips on his in a deep passionate kiss. Her tongue moved between his lips and he groaned as he reciprocated the kiss by jutting his tongue into her mouth. The passion heated and before either spoke again, he picked her up and laid her on the floor.

His body came on top of hers, his lips moving over her lips, and down her neck. She moaned as she clawed at his back, pulling up his shirt. She enjoyed it raw and spontaneous. They'd gotten into a routine and boredom started happening. He slid his hand up her dress. She wiggled out of her panties as he unbuckled his shorts and yanked his pants down. His cock bobbed hard and long between her legs. She eagerly opened her body to him as he plowed into her. The passion bubbled hot and horny. He pounded into her, fast and hearty. She leaned up allowing for greater friction against her clit. Her body warmed and flooded with pleasure as her pelvis seized. Moaning loudly, she arched her back as she clawed at Marshall.

"Oh, fuck!" Marshall lurched forward, dumping his cock sauce deep into her pussy. She relaxed back as her body succumbed to the pleasure and the aftermath. He collapsed on top of her and panted.

Lifting off, Marshall straightened and chuckled. "Well, that's a fine hello," he said as he stuffed his cock back into his pants.

Mary giggled as she stood and grabbed her panties. Her dress fell over her hips as she smoothed the wrinkles. After making her way to the bathroom, she redressed and returned with her sandals on her feet. "Okay, so where are we going for dinner?" she asked.

"Since we just had the appetizer, how about the steakhouse for prime rib?" Marshall grabbed Mary's hand and pulled her to the door.

"Steak after sex sounds great. Will you be ready for dessert after steak?" she asked and winked at her boyfriend. 

He smacked her hard across her butt as they walked to the vehicle. "Ouch!" she said as it stung. But oddly, the action turned her on especially when she turned and saw the playful expression on his face.

"A good smack is just what the doctor ordered," he said as he wagged his brow. Of course, he was a resident at the hospital working the pre and post-surgery floor.

"The doctor orders a good spanking?" Mary asked as she slid into the car beside Marshall.

"Oh sure. Nothing wrong with a little playful slap and tickle once in a while. You should let me do that to you later," he said as he winked at her.

"You want to slap and tickle me? How intriguing," Mary said. The idea truly intrigued her as she considered what it would be like to have a real slap and tickle session. She glanced at him as he steered the car to the steakhouse.

He merely smiled mysteriously as he cut his eyes to her and back to the road. "Yeah, I think that would be fun, don't you?" 

Mary studied the man. Their relationship up to this point had been easy going, nothing shocking. Role-playing was something she suggested when they reached the six-month mark, but it never materialized. Now he acted like spanking her would make him happy. "Maybe we should try some role-playing later," she said as she wagged her brow.

"Mmmm, maybe. I don't know. We'll see how I feel later," Marshall said.

The steakhouse was hopping with patrons and they had to stand in line just to get inside the door. The hostess came out with buzzers and handed them to people in the order they had arrived. When they had theirs they walked around the outside and found an area where they could perch on the sidewalk without being in anyone's way. Thirty minutes later the buzzer vibrated, and they were shown to a table. It bothered Mary that their relationship had taken on a too comfortable feeling and the excitement had waned. 

"Do you think we need to find something exciting to try?" she asked as she picked at the last of her steak.

Marshall was a big man and truly enjoyed his food. He cut a giant bite of steak and held it on his fork as he pondered her question. "What do you mean exactly?" He shoved the bite in his mouth as he waited for her reply.

"I mean we do the same things. Are you getting bored with it? Like maybe we should try something new and fun, like role-playing. Or perhaps buying one of those books and trying different positions," Mary said.

"Kama Sutra?" Marshall asked with his mouth full of food. He chuckled about it.

"Not necessarily. Maybe we should play a game or something. I don't know. I get the feeling we're falling into a boring rut," Mary said.

"No, we're not. I don't call what we did before we came here a rut. And if that's a rut, then it's a rut I enjoy being in," he said as he grinned.

"Well, yeah. That's just sex. I guess I look at our bedroom life as a box. We have lots of empty slots to fill. Like when we get bored with one way, we can pull out another tool from our box and play that way," Mary said.

"Yeah, I guess we could come up with something. No sense in making us into people we're not. I mean, I don't have to have you playing the French maid to turn me on. Just jump me when you walk through the door and I'm good with it." Marshall laughed and banged his hand on the table.

Before Mary could speak to their good friends June and Reggie walked up as they'd just arrived at the steakhouse. "Hey hey! We were waiting for the forty-five-minute wait and saw you guys in here. Maybe we can join you?" June asked. She beamed brightly at Mary and Marshall.

"Sure, pull up a chair. Enjoy the atmosphere," Marshall said as he waved his hand to the two empty chairs at the table. 

Reggie sat next to Marshall and June next to Mary. Marshall held up a finger for the server and had menus delivered for their friends. Once they placed the order, they leaned forward wanting to know what the deep conversation was about when they first approached the table.

Mary blushed. Marshall lifted his brow, ever the one to be out with it without beating around the bush. "The lover girl here seems to think we need more excitement in our relationship," he said. He loved embarrassing Mary with his words.  She shook her head as her eyes swung to June.

"Any advice from the old married couple?" she asked, and the table roared with laughter. 

"Yeah, you know in two years of marriage we really have it all together," June said as she wagged her brow at
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