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I enjoy spending time with Sierra. She's beautiful, five feet eight with long golden blond hair that flows like spun gold down her back what I really like is the way sunlight hits it and brings out shiny copper highlights. Her light blue eyes make me weak in my knees. She knows how enamored I am with her and uses it to get her way with me. I don't mind because there are things I enjoy doing with her as well and I feel it makes us even.

We met one evening when I was at the bar and grill where she works as the bartender. I thought I had died and gone to heaven when I walked in. Normally I would sit at a table and wait for some of my guy friends to arrive but that evening I headed for the bar. She smiled at me and made my heart do flipflops.

"Hey, handsome, what can I get you?" She asked in her friendly tone.

"Anything you want, babe. Serve me your favorite," I said without missing a beat.

"Alrighty then." She proceeded to put together a frozen strawberry margarita complete with a ring of salt.

"That will be $11.50." 

Damn! For a man who wanted two beers for less than ten dollars, I just spent a lot just to talk to the pretty bartender. She was easy on the eyes. When I ordered my favorite, a mug of draft, she smiled bigger when I gave her a five-dollar tip on top of it.

“What would it take for me to get you to go out with me on a date?” I asked.

Sierra grinned as she made a Long Island tea for another customer sitting on the other side of the bar. Taking the cloth, she cleaned the surface as she looked at me. I could see her cogs turning. She didn’t say no right away, so I had a ton of hope.

“Well, how about a nice dinner with wine and a piano bar and maybe some dancing. That way it’s quiet enough for us to get to know each other and see if we have chemistry,” she said.

I don’t think the smile left my face until I took her out and we had the best time. We clicked. We took a stroll along the river bank and kissed under the full moon. It ignited a passion that still burns hot today.

“Six months how are we going to celebrate,” Sierra asks as she settles before me. I’m on the sofa and she pulls up an ottoman. 

“How about a repeat of our first dates?” I know how to be a romantic.

We head to the same Bar and Grill where we had our first date. I even order her the same glass of red wine and we toast our six months together. In fact, we often laugh about the fact that we jumped right into our relationship the moment I asked her out. I didn't have to date her often before we slept together either. After walk on the river that night, she invited me over to her house and I didn't leave until after breakfast the next morning. 

We didn't live in together until three months ago, but we haven't looked back since. I feel, anyway, we are very happy together. I love being with her and I will celebrate every anniversary in any way she wants. Like I said, I let her have her way all the time. 

“Since we live together, we can exactly do the same thing we did after the river walk. But we can pretend that you don't live with me and then I'm bringing you home. I would love a repeat of that night, it was mind blowing and wonderful,” Sierra says.

Of course, I agree with her. Thinking back to that first night, it was wild. It was intense as we had started kissing right there on the riverbank. We were so hot for each other we could barely keep her hands off one another as we drove back to her place. It was one of those times where we were slamming each other against the wall while yanking our clothes off and leaving a trail from the front door to her bedroom. I can remember how we were naked, and I was on top of her before I penetrated her the first time, I laughed and asked her last name. We had a good laugh right then and we decided we were made for each other.

The dinner and dancing ignited our passion. I am ready to head back home and take it to the bedroom. Sierra pulls me outside to the river walk. A cool breeze whispers around us, bringing out a chill we didn’t have six months ago. 

“We should have dressed better,” I say as I chuckle and pull her to me.

“It’s okay. We have our love and that’s hot enough,” Sierra says as she snuggles into my side.

We pause at the same place we did on that first date, at a little dock that juts out into the flowing water. She turns to me and lifts her chin. I lean in as our lips part and touch. Memories of the night flood in around us as we turn the kiss into heated passion. I’m ready for some action and my hand snakes up her shirt and grabs a fleshy mound. She moans and rears back.

“Hey, you didn’t do this here six months ago,” she says.

I kiss her chin and trial down her neck. “We evolve each time, making a new memory,” I say as I pull up her shirt.

She lets me and I bury my head between her boobs, kissing, while my hand snakes around her back and expertly unhooks the bra. She tugs at my pants and I chuckle, helping her. I don’t need completely undressed, just set Mr. Peter free and I’m good to go to party. I kiss down her belly and yank on her button. She jumps down and quickly discards the offending clothing, tossing it to the doc beside her shirt. I let her keep the bra on but unhooked because it’s chilly out here. No one’s around, we’re being kinky and naughty.

Sierra giggles as I put her back up on the rail with her bare ass. Its wooden, so it shouldn't be too cold. I smile as a nuzzle in between her legs and she widens them for me. I take a deep sniff as my body shudders from the scent of her musky muff. She runs her hands through my hair, she knows what's about to happen. It’s her scent that drives me wild. My cock drips with pre-cum and I can't wait to pierce through these soft warm folds. But first, my tongue needs to do a good job. I lick her slit, lapping up the juices that are forming already. She moans as I find her hard nob and swirl my tongue over it. I know what I'm doing, and I do a good job. Her hands hold me to her as her warm folds turn hot, and the juices flow. She's ready for me, and I focus my tongue on her hard nob. 

“Uh, fuck me,” she yells as she comes, grinding her muff to my face. I stay with her, moving my tongue on her until she's done, and then I stand. 

After grabbing her hips, I lurch forward, my cock finding the target and slide in, her soft tight pussy squeezing just so around me. I groan as I pump into her. She holds on, for if she flips back, she’ll land in the river and that wouldn’t be good. I hold onto her as well, pumping fast and hard until I can’t hold it any longer.

“Ooooh, fuck!” I ram into her hard as my cock fills her soft tight pussy. Finally, I’m done, and I hold her for a moment while catching my breath. When I pull out, we scramble for her clothing and dress, so we can stroll back up the river walk and to our vehicle still parked at the bar and grill.

On the way home, Sierra regards me. The soft light of the dash creates a sparkle in her eyes. “Why didn’t you want to wait until we had gotten home? I mean I had fun and all, but I had a total evening planned for us at home. I guess we can continue this celebration another night,” she says.

“I’m so sorry, why didn’t you say something before we started? I thought it would be fun to add another memory to our favorite spot,” I say as I grab her hand and kiss it.

“It’s okay. We can resume it later,” she says and grins at me. It’s why I love her so. She’s easy to get along with and even though I changed course on her, she’s still light-hearted about
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