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Anniversary

It’s my anniversary, 12 years to be exact; I know I can’t believe it either but here we are and we’re celebrating it at an expensive Jazz restaurant with live entertainment. We just heard an amazing version of my funny valentine as we enjoyed our orange and Champaign drinks. I excused myself for the ladies room and felt a little tipsy. I’m not much of a drinker.

I entered and did my business and was washing my hands when I heard the door open from one of the stalls; the bathroom was so big that I didn’t see anyone right away. I didn’t realize I was alone beside this other female. I was just searching for my lipstick in my purse when I felt hands on my hip. I froze in place looking quickly into the mirror and to my surprise it was you—my Master. What were you doing in the ladies room? Did I care before I could say a word you grab hold of my hair and tug my head back, your lips a lined with my ear and you whispered crossly in it.
“What are you doing here whore and who is he you’re with?”

I swallowed and answered. “It my anniversary and he’s my husband.”

“So that’s him?” you say.

“Yes,” I first replied.

“Yes what cunt?” you said sharply.

“Yes. Master…” I stammered.

“He's a very lucky man to have a whore like you.”
“Thank you Master.”

“Well; I just as will give you your gift now my little slut.”
“Gift Master?

You didn’t reply you held tight to my hair and dragged me into a stall at the far end of the room. You pushed me in and locked the door. Forcing my to sit down on the toilet you open you pants and with draw your amazing cock holding it to my painted lips I didn’t wait I eagerly licked the tip and up and down the shaft to your balls you grabbed my hair again and pushed the rock hard meat into my wet mouth. I still have trouble sucking it but I wanted it so bad and you didn’t hold back your need to see it disappear in my mouth.
“Look at me cunt,” your orders make me wet and I obeyed. “That’s it suck the whole thing.” I so love your voice it warms my blood. I sucked and struggled with the thickness until I saw you tensed up and I knew you were cumming. I braced my self to a wait the tidal wave of you salty cum. I wanted to swallow it all and not miss a drop. You erupted into my mouth and swallow every last drop once you were empty you leaned down and shoved your hot tongue into my mouth the kiss was deep and long I didn’t want it to stop. We slowly parted and you aloud me to return your manhood to its confinement and close you pants. 

We exit the stall with you holding my hand.

“I want you to fuck your husband raw whore and then tomorrow meet me in our place. Understand?”

“Yes Master as you wish.”

“Good girl.” You started to leave when you stopped at the door and turned to me. “Have a nice anniversary Denise.” Then you were gone. My head was still spinning but I knew it wasn’t from the drink anymore.

