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Natalie arrived home after a hard day working the cosmetics counter at the high-end department store downtown. Being on her feet all day wore her out as she made her way to the kitchen and discovered Mike already there, peeling potatoes and dicing onions. He glanced up at his live-in girlfriend of three years and smiled. She loved his sweet smile, his wavy blond hair making him look like a beach bum especially with his pale blue eyes. But his buff body and tall stature gave him the appearance of a body builder. However, he was a banker by day and a wanna-be chef by night. He stood and set the peeler down and came to his lovely girlfriend pulling her into his arms. “Hello beautiful. How was your day?” he asked sweetly.

Natalie twirled in front of him. Her tight red dress stretching over her curvy body just like Mike loves. “You like? New outfit from work. Makes all the standing worth it,” Natalie said. Her reddish hair with golden highlights hung to her shoulders in soft waves, styled like Marilyn Monroe. The matching red lipstick gave her a glamourous Hollywood starlet look.

“Hmmm. I don’t know. Twirl again slowly, and oh, slowly. Pick up that piece of paper on the floor. Over there, under the dinette chair. See it? Yeah, bend and pick it up,” Mike teased. Natalie giggled as her man enjoyed watching her move about in the little outfits she wore to work, often short dresses that really accentuated her long shapely legs. Though she had long legs, she was quite a bit shorter than her hunky partner, he loved the way she looked, short stature and all.
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“Silly boy, always trying to gander at my assets,” Natalie said and giggled again.

“Damn straight. Your assets are your best feature, doll,” Mike said as he embraced her and ran his hand over her curvy tush.

Looking up at the man, Natalie frowned. “My best feature?” she asked.

“You understand what I mean. I love all of you,” Mike said as his hands found their way to her front and gave her breasts a nice squeeze. Mike was a handsy man, and they enjoyed sex in one fashion or another almost every night. He tried to bust through other areas that Natalie felt were off-limits. His hands worked around to her ass again, and he squeezed.

“You know I want to try this,” he said and kissed her on the nose before turning back to the potatoes and the pot roast that was simmering on the stove.

“Mike. You know I don’t like going there,” Natalie said as she wiggled away, walking backwards.

“Yes, I know. Too bad too. It’s really a fun time if you’d just give it a chance,” Mike said as he stirred the pot on the stove.

“Sorry babe. Off limits. I just can’t,” Natalie said as she disappeared into their bedroom where she showered quickly and prepared for their dinner. She hoped Mike would forget about her ass.

“You did it again, Mike,” Natalie said as she wiped her mouth with her napkin. “Marinating the roast overnight did the trick, and it is melt-in-your mouth good.” She pushed back in the chair as Mike beamed at her.

“Thank you, love. I’m thinking of trying the marinade on prime rib next,” Mike said. His big dream was in becoming a chef kept his evenings spent doing the things he loved the most, cooking and pursuing his woman. 

Natalie nodded. “Yes, anything you make is absolutely delicious.” She hoped he’d forget her ass as they settled in the living room. Mike was quiet as if deep in thought as they finished watching a good mystery movie. 

“I’m thinking. We need some excitement. Let’s pretend tomorrow night were back to our dating days, you know do the things we did back then,” Mike said. He was always one up for adventure and always coming up with exciting things they could do together.
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“You mean cruise the streets until we’re bored and then end up at the park with a six-pack or a fifth and get drunk and screw each other out in public?” Natalie asked as she laughed.

“Well, sure. Why not? I think it would be cool to relive the old days. The forbidden pleasures, the naughtiness of it. We were sneaky and dirty when we wanted to be,” Mike said.

“Remember the first time we did sixty-nine? I got a splinter in my knee that got infected and my mom had to take me to the doctor for antibiotics,” Natalie said as she frowned and then laughed.

“Oh boy. I remember your mother glaring at me. Just how did Natalie get a splinter in her knee like that when she was supposed to be taking you home after studying? I thought I would die when she put me on the spot like that,” Mike said and laughed.

“I recall you coming up with a good answer though,” Natalie said.

“But, Mrs. Almer, we had to research for our leaf collection. She must have knelt down in the park and gotten it there,” Mike said and roared.

“Like she believed you. It was spring and not fall,” Natalie said as she shook her head at the memory.

“Hey, she didn’t argue about it. She must have believed it,” Mike said.

“Doubt it. She knew we were messing around.”

“She certainly does now. No denying. We live together and have one bed,” Mike said as he wagged his brow at Natalie and pulled her to him. “Let’s do a repeat of that night.”

“So tomorrow night you want to get drunk in the park and do sixty-nine?” Natalie asked.

“No, silly girl. I have other ideas for our drunken park party. Tonight, right here right now. Come on, I’ll lay on the floor and let’s see if you can get a carpet burn on your knees instead of a splinter,” Mike said.

Natalie giggled as he stood and pulled off his shorts and tee shirt. She complied with his request and came out of her tee shirt and yoga pants. Once fully naked she came down to her lover to give the man what he wanted, her ass in his face.

“Have a seat, I’m ready,” Mike said as he pointed his face up and smiled. “Trusty tornado is awaiting a place to land.” He stuck out his tongue and swirled it around causing Natalie to get hot in anticipation.
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She gingerly hoisted on top of Mike and shyly backed her ass to his face. His cock stood straight up ready for her lips to part and suck. He grasped her hips and drew her to him, his tongue out and swirling up her slit and landed on her clit. She arched her back as she grasped his cock and bent over as she slid her lips over the head. The man sounded with a muffled groan, his tongue working the magic on her clit. She moaned, a muffled moan, as she pulled his cock to the back of her throat, almost to her gag point and gave a nice suck as her fingers wrapped around the base. Pulling back, she matched her tongue’s movements to his, as the pleasure pooled in her pelvis.

“Mmm,” Natalie moaned as she worked over Mike’s stiff one. Her pelvis suddenly exploded and seized as she moved her pelvis up and down over his face. She came hard and paused from the blow job as the waves of pleasure rocked through her body. Mike stayed on
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