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Naomi smiled as she chose the perfect dress for the anniversary celebration. She and Dusty married five years ago in an impromptu Las Vegas wedding. She giggled at the memory of how they’d gone to Las Vegas to gamble at the casino and have a fun weekend. At the last minute in an Elvis Presley Chapel, they married on a whim and have been thick ever since. They’d graduated from college, he with his culinary degree and she with her accounting degree. Now they owned a fancy gourmet restaurant with Dusty being the head chef. Naomi was the manager and accountant and it’s a full-time job. They had hired a wonderful staff and had the ability to take off every so often.

Dusty insisted on hiring an executive chef to take over on his days off. Jerald worked along side him and did a superb job. Naomi was satisfied that their five-year anniversary celebration would go off without a hitch. She’d booked a romantic suite at a lovely hotel in the city. They had tickets for a show and dinner afterwards. Naomi also had a special gift for her husband, one that was sure to curl his toes.

“Hello love, what’s up?” Naomi said as she answered her phone.

“Where are you? I left Jerald in charge and came home early. Thought we’d start celebrating now,” Dusty said.

Naomi smiled. Her husband had a strong libido and she had to run circles to keep up with his demands. He would do it every single night if he could. But often they came home from work spent. “I’ll be home shortly. Stopped off at the mall before we head out of town. Are you packed?”

“Packing now. I would like to pack you too,” he said and chuckled.

Naomi knew he craved her and it would be anal with that comment. She giggled into the phone. “I’ll bend over the bed as soon as I arrive,” she said with a sultry edge to her voice.

“I’m sure you will,” Dusty said. “Love you.”

Naomi bounded through the front door twenty minutes later, packages filling her arms. She set the bags by the closet as Dusty swooped in and grabbed her, pulling her to his ripped naked body. He had showered and was still dripping wet. “You shower and yet you’ll need to shower again in a few minutes,” Naomi said as she stepped out of her shoes.

“I washed my hair and prepared for this,” Dusty said as he pulled her top over her head. Within minutes, she was naked and bending over the bed.

Dusty’s urgent need for sex penetrated her ass as she moved her body in unison with him. He pounded into her as her pelvis heated. Her hand snaked down and fingers swirled over her swollen clit. Her body seized as she came causing Dusty to lose his load with her. They moaned and groaned and within ten minutes of Naomi walking in the door, they headed to the shower fully satisfied from the impromptu ass fucking.  

They barely made it to the hotel before they were ready to rest for the celebrations the next day. The hotel staff had placed chocolate mints on each pillow. The accommodations were better than Naomi imagined. “I’m so glad we booked this place,” she said brightly.

“Yes!” Dusty held up the bottle of champagne that had been resting in a bucket of ice. Two long-stemmed glasses were perched beside the bucket at the tiny bar.

“Oh, perfect,” Naomi said as she bounded to the chair nearest the bar. Dusty poured a glass of chilled champagne for his bride of five years.

“To the most beautiful woman in the world. I’m so glad you said yes five years ago and became my wife,” Dusty said.

Naomi’s face stretched into a brilliant smile. “To us, to another five years of wedded bliss,” she said. They touched glasses and sipped their toast.

After a day of walking through the city’s retail district, they headed back to the hotel to change for the evening show and dinner. Naomi dressed in the red number she purchased at the mall. Dusty whistled when she came out of the bathroom. As she adjusted her gold earrings, he wrapped his arms around her and kissed her neck. His body pressed into her, the desire there.

“Not now. I’m already dressed,” Naomi said as she stepped away from the man.

“Yes now, a pre-show interlude,” Dusty said as he followed her.

Naomi whipped around and put out her hand. “No, save it for later. I promise you’ll be happy you did,” she said as she reached for the sealed envelope with Dusty’s name on the front. She waved it in the air and stuffed it into her handbag.

“Oh, what is this?” Dusty asked as he tried to grab it.

Naomi spun away and shut her bag. “It’s a surprise for later. Trust me, you will enjoy it,” she said with a grin.

The crisp night air greeted them when they stepped out of the hotel. The doorman hailed a cab and brought them to Broadway for the show. Naomi loved brushing shoulders with the elite who frequented the bustling night life of the city. She giggled as she clutched onto Dusty’s arm. The show was mesmerizing and fun. Afterwards, they took a cab to the fancy rooftop restaurant for their late dinner. They sat next to the windows that peered over the great city, the lights sparkling and dazzling below. Dusty, being a chef, was also a food critic to any place other than his own. While he had things to say about their meal, he said them only to Naomi, not wanting to make a scene. But even he had to admit the dinner was delicious.

After dinner Dusty placed the small package wrapped in shiny red paper with a gold foil bow on top. Naomi plucked it up and ripped into the box, discovering a beautiful diamond and ruby bracelet nestled within the velvet. “Oh, it’s so beautiful,” she said as she held out her arm for Dusty to latch it for her.

Naomi reached over and kissed her husband. The bracelet sparkled on her wrist. “It’s simply breathtaking. Thank you,” she gushed.

“You’re welcome, sweets. So, what’s in your bag?” Dusty asked as he grinned and nodded at her bag sitting on the table beside her empty plate.

“I suppose it’s time to give you the gift. Now I put a lot of thought into this. It’s sort of an odd gift, but I think you’ll enjoy it.” She slid the envelope across the table and glanced around making sure no one was watching.

Dusty’s brow knit together as he read the card. He looked up at her with confusion. “This is your fantasy? You’re giving me your fantasy for our anniversary?”

Naomi grinned and placed her hand over his. “Yes. You see I’ve had this fantasy for a long time. I’ve not said anything because I thought it was silly. But I’ve read that a lot of men have the same fantasy they just don’t voice it because they think their partner wouldn’t be game. I know in the past you’ve made comments alluding to wanting to spank me. So, I thought, you know, I’d set it up and we’d try this. You’ll be making my fantasy come true, and I think you’ll enjoy it immensely too,” she said.

Dusty read over the words again, inviting him to fulfill her fantasy. He slowly nodded as a smile formed on his face. “Yeah, this might be fun. So how will this work?”

Naomi dug in her purse and produced a small business card. “This place is in the city. We can buy all the items we want to make this happen. If you’re game,” Naomi said with a big grin.

Dusty ran his hand over his whiskered chin. “Yeah, I think I’m game. Let’s do this!”

“Really? You don’t think I’m an oddball for giving such a gift?” Her eyes twinkled under the strung lights.

Dusty grabbed her hand and pulled it to his lips. He softly kissed her. “If you have a desire for me to spank you and whatever else, then who am I to deny it,” he said as he grinned.

“I knew it! You secretly wanted to try this too!”

“Can’t lie. I’m thrilled. So, what all would you like? Would you like to spank me as well?” Dusty asked.

“Shhhh... Not so loud. Others can hear,” Naomi said as she leaned forward and lowered her voice. “But I don’t know. You know a little S and M would be fun. Start with me
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