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“Surprise! I wanted to make tonight special,” Dana said as Wayne walked into the home after a long day of work as an attorney. He set his briefcase down and smiled at the beautiful twenty-eight-year-old as she wore a French maid outfit cut low in the front, high on the thighs and no panties to boot. She leaned in for a smooch from her sweetie and he delivered a hefty slap to her bare ass. “Oh!” She jumped and giggled. The man occasionally enjoyed delivering slaps to her ass, and she allowed it.

“Happy anniversary, love. Your gift is in my pocket, but you must dig for it,” Wayne said as he grinned mischievously at her.

Dana fished inside his trousers and hit upon the hard-on forming within. She grinned at the man and gave it a nice squeeze before her fingers brushed against something metal. She pulled out a beautiful bracelet from his pocket, a silver chain with five charms. Three smaller diamonds and two larger ones nestled between the smaller ones. “The five is the number of years we’ve been dating. And the two larger ones represent the number of years we’ve lived together. Ah, you thought I’d forget that anniversary,” Wayne said.

Dana had tears in her eyes. Their two years live together anniversary was coming in a month and he was incredibly sweet to remember. She flung her arms around his neck and drew him to her as their lips met. Passion always sparked, and he picked her up as his tongue explored her mouth. She pulled back. “Hey, help me put it on,” she said, and he set her down and latched the bracelet around her wrist.

“The dinner is delicious,” Wayne said as he pushed out from the dining table, his plate cleaned and his belly full. Dana made a delicious grilled chicken with rice and steamed vegetables. She presented the chocolate lava cakes for dessert and a can of whipped cream, which she wagged her brow at the man.

Dana and Wayne ended up in the bedroom, with Wayne’s clothing strewed throughout the home, and Dana’s outfit flung to the chaise lounge in the corner of the bedroom. The can of whipped cream came in handy as Wayne sprayed it all over Dana’s body and then took time lapping it up, paying extra attention to her crevice. She enjoyed coming at the mercy of his tongue and then she did the same, piling the cream high over his swollen cock. She gobbled his knob like there was nothing else in the world to eat, her slurping and sucking causing him to moan loudly. He blasted off in her mouth and they fell asleep with the remnants of whipped topping on their body only to awaken early the next morning to shower together. 

Dana loved their celebrations, but the couple struggled for time together, often having to make and keep dates even though they lived together.

After celebrating their five years together life became hectic for the couple. Dana helped manage a bistro in downtown, often having to go to bed super early because she had to open for the breakfast crowd. Wayne, being a junior attorney for a large bankruptcy legal firm often worked late hours to accommodate the many clients. Being a junior associate meant he carried the brunt of the tedious details, his time at home with Dana was far and few while he worked his way into senior partnership.

On the rare time, Wayne came in at the same time as Dana and he smiled wildly. “There’s my girl. I’ve missed you,” he said as he pulled her to him. Dana relished in his arms, wanting to please the man but at the same time she was dead tired and had the alarm set at three a.m. for serving breakfast started at five in the morning. 

“Oh sweetie, I’ve missed you. I hate how our careers keeps us away from each other,” Dana said.

“It’s for a season. We should plan a special date over the weekend. I’m off until Monday, you?” Wayne asked.

“I am done after lunch rush Friday! It’s a date. What would you like to do?” Dana said as she pulled out a nightgown from her drawer. 

“We could go away to a resort. Spend the day walking the beach,” Wayne suggested.

Dana scrunched her nose. “That sounds wonderful, but it requires travel time, making reservations and paying full price because its last minute. Several hours would be in traveling there and back,” Dana said.

Wayne thought about it for a moment and his face brightened. “We could do a weekend staycation,” he said.

“Staycation? Like stay home?” Dana chuckled and nodded. The idea sounded wonderful.

“Yeah, we can go shopping Friday evening for the food. And oh! We can have a movie marathon,” Wayne suggested.

“Yes! Take turns picking the movies. Eat...”

“Make mad passionate love in between for exercise,” Wayne said as he pulled Dana to him once she pulled the nightgown over her head. His hands snaked around her back and down to her buttocks where he gave it a nice squeeze. Dana kissed the man and submitted to him as they stumbled backwards to the bed, she landed on her back and him on top of her.

Dana wrapped her arms around Wayne as he lifted her gown. Smiling she drew him to her and their lips met in a passionate kiss. Even though she was exhausted, her body responded to his touch as he slid his manhood between her legs. He slipped and almost went into her anus when she had lifted her feet to his shoulders. “Oops, almost dove for the gold,” Wayne said. 

Dana struggled to reposition her ass so Wayne wouldn’t be able to penetrate the one place she’d allowed no man to go. “Nope, not in there,” she said and shoved his cock through her wet folds and into her pussy instead.

Afterwards, Wayne sighed. “You know, someday I’ll go where I’ve never gone before,” he said. 

Dana wasn’t sure what he meant and glanced up at the man. She was drowsy and about to fall asleep. “Oh yeah, where’s that?” She yawned.

Wayne chuckled, a low grumble. “You know where. The sacred place you never let me go,” Wayne said.

Oh that, again. Dana sighed this time as she rolled over and pulled his arm around her. “Keep dreaming, baby,” she said. Once in a while Wayne tried to get into her ass as he’d accidentally slip his cock to the wrong hole. Dana was a staunch believer in avoiding anal sex and normally Wayne didn’t pressure her too much about it. But occasionally, he had the urge to plow her backside and she would try to brush it off as a joke instead.

Friday afternoon Dana and Wayne clasped hands as they made their way to the grocery store. They talked and giggled like teens, preparing for their marathon movie and sex weekend. Browsing through the aisles they choose foods that would be easy to fix and picked from their favorites. “We’ll gain weight eating all this food,” Dana said.

Wayne bent close and whispered in her ear. “No, we won’t. We will have so much sex, we’ll burn calories and work off the fat. In fact, by Monday morning we
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