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June fussed around the apartment, trying to figure out what to do for Brady’s twenty-fifth birthday coming up in two weeks. She and he moved in there months ago after dating for a year and she determined to make all holidays special because she really loved the tall blonde hunk. He worked hard all day in his contracting business, working shoulder to shoulder with the other construction workers. She wanted to make the home a haven for him to relax and enjoy.

Brady came in the door, hot and sweaty and ready for a shower. She greeted him with a cold beer he happily took and planted a sloppy kiss on June’s lips.  She squirmed to get out of his embrace. “Yuck, shower first please,” she said as she giggled.


“Someday I will walk through the door all hot and dirty and we will do it right here on the plush rug in the middle of the living room floor. And you’ll be dirty as well. Two grimy adults, squirming and squealing all over each other,” Brady said as he boomed laughter and he made his way to the bathroom. June shook her head at his absurdity. Surely, he didn’t mean that. To make love while grimy and sweaty grossed her out. 

The steak had marinated all day in the fridge. The aroma of the spices made her mouth water as she fired up the grill to prepare for Brady to do his grilling duty when he appeared all clean and fresh. He always said grilling was a man’s job and June happily relinquished the cooking to him when she wanted grilled meat for dinner. 

Brady appeared and took over the grill while June pulled the hot baked potatoes from the oven and chopped the salad. It was a favorite meal the two enjoyed cooking together. “Steaks are on,” Brady said as he set the medium done meat on the table. The aroma wafted to June and she couldn’t finish setting the table fast enough. Sitting down to a meal together every night was a promise they’d made to each other when they first moved in together. 

“As always, delectable,” June said as she popped a morsel of tasty steak in her mouth. It didn’t need any sauce, just a pinch of salt. “Now, what I want to know is what do you want for your birthday?” 

“You, naked and waiting for me the minute I walk in the door,” Brady said with a silly grin as he chewed his steak.

“No, seriously! I want you to have a good birthday. Let me plan for a special occasion, not a sweat fest on the floor,” June said as she frowned and then grinned.

“But that would be special to me, baby,” Brady said as he grabbed her hand and pulled it to his lips, gently kissing the tips of her fingers.

“We can do that anytime, I want the day to be special, doing something we normally don’t do,” June said.

Later that evening when they sat in front of the television, June brought a notebook and pen and handed it to Brady. “What’s this for?” he asked, a confused look on his face.

“I want you to think long and hard about what kind of birthday you want to have. We’ve done nothing very special and I want it to be a special day. Jot down some ideas about it so I can surprise you with it on your birthday,” June said as she settled on the sofa pulling her feet up under her.

Brady’s face scrunched. “I don’t know. Take me for steak and then a good action movie,” he said as he tossed the pad to the side.

“Be honest, have we gone out for dinner and a movie before on your birthday?” June asked.

“Yeah, I’m sure we have. That seems to be our go to for fun,” Brady admitted.

“And do you remember the movies? Were they such special birthdays you think about it once in a while?” June asked.

Brady adjusted the recliner and snapped through the channels looking for one of their favorite shows. Everything was reruns, and he gave up and tossed the remote by the pad and looked up at his girlfriend. “No, I guess I can’t. Why does it matter? It’s just another day,” he said.

“It matters because I want to spice up our lives, you know create memories worth remembering. So think about it while I take a bath. Write down anything that would make you feel special, even if it sounds crazy or way out there. No limits, okay?” June asked as she stood and stretched. 

Brady smiled up at June. His brow lifted as she stretched, appreciating the way she looked. “M’kay. I’ll come up with something,” he said and chuckled. June knew what that meant and determined that no matter how far-fetched his birthday desires where she aimed to make at least one thing on his list come true. 

By the time June returned from her hot bath, Brady had settled back on the recliner and was dozing with a small smile etched across his face. The notepad was set on the coffee table in front of the sofa, closed with pen on top. He came to and nodded to the pad. “You asked for it, I delivered. I hope my honest and open desires for a memorable birthday will be something you’re willing to do. Now you have my cogs turning, little lady,” Brady said as he grinned.

“Good! I’m so glad you played along and did this for me. Now I won’t mention this again as I go about planning for the best and most memorable birthday ever for you,” June said.

“I’ll be honest, I’m looking forward to seeing what you come up with if you do go by the list,” Brady said and chuckled.

“Is that a dare? Because you know I rise to the occasion for dares,” June said.

“Yes, it’s a dare. Make my dreams come true,” Brady said.

June giggled as she waved the folded paper. “Consider it taken then,” she said and set the paper aside for later. Brady was worked up over writing the list and took his girlfriend into his arms and landed on her with his lips. The passion surfaced with vigor. Their lovemaking took on a fervor as Brady had a need for satisfaction. His cock long and hard bobbed between them as they tumbled under the covers.

“Oh Brady, where have you been?” June asked and laughed as the man swooped down on her nipples causing her to arch her back. He trailed kisses down her belly as he threw back the covers. She willingly opened her legs as his face dove in and gave her crotch a sniff and moaned. Then his tongue performed magic between her moist folds as she came within minutes of the tongue action.

Climbing on top of her he grinned, his cock dripping with pre-cum now. “Writing that list turned me on, just remember this when you go over it later,” he said and fell on her mouth. She tasted herself on his breath as he pierced through her hole, pumping into her in great thrusts. As she clawed at his back and lifted her feet to his shoulders, he pounded her
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