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John stepped out of the car and walked around to the passenger door. He opened it to help his wife step out and removed the blindfold from her eyes. “Happy anniversary,” he said. 

Ann looked around and saw the beautiful façade of the hotel. She squealed. “You brought us back to our honeymoon hotel.”

“Yup,” laughed John. “We’re staying for three days. Everything is paid for so it’s just a case of relaxing, having some fun and enjoying the facilities.”

They walked into the hotel and up to the reception desk. “Ah yes,” said the receptionist. “Mr. and Mrs. Baker, you’re in the honeymoon suite. How was the wedding?”

John laughed. “Fine, but it was five years ago. We are just back to celebrate our anniversary.”

The woman behind the desk smiled and handed them their keys. “Your room is on the 15th floor, the door at the end of the hall.”

“Thanks,” said John, and he and Ann made their way across to the elevators.

When they reached the door of the room, John opened it and Ann ran inside and dived on the huge bed. “Jeez,” she laughed. “It’s hardly changed in five years.”

John looked around and his memories kicked in. “I certainly remember the bed,” he joked. “But then we spent most of the honeymoon in it as I recall.”

“What makes you think our anniversary is going to be any different,” Ann laughed. She sat up and reached for John’s hand, pulling him down onto the bed beside her. Ann looked down at her body. “I don’t remember wearing so many clothes on the honeymoon though.”

“That’s easily sorted,” said John. He leaned down to kiss his wife and moved his hands to the buttons of her blouse. He quickly undid them and pulling the blouse open slid his hand onto a breast. Ann moaned as she felt her breast being squeezed and pushed her body against her husband. John worked his hand down to Ann’s skirt and released the zipper. He moved onto all fours and when Ann lifted her hips, he pulled the skirt down.

John quickly bent his head down to the panties, licking Ann’s pussy lips through the silky material. He heard her moan and his excitement surged. He slid his fingers under the panties and tugged them down. Ann lifted her ass from the bed and felt the panties being pulled from her ass and pussy. John’s head quickly moved back between her legs and she could feel his tongue licking her hard. It felt so sexy and she raised her hips to push herself harder against his mouth.

John worked his tongue up and down the pussy lips, before licking up onto the clit. He knew how turned on Ann got when he used his mouth on her and decided to push her all the way to orgasm. He licked his tongue around her clit, slowly working the little nub from its hood so that he could lick hard across it. He heard Ann squealing as the pleasure coursed through her body. Bringing his fingers up to her wet opening, he teased them around, working his tongue harder onto the clit. He could hear Ann’s breathing getting louder as her excitement grew. He finally stopped teasing his fingers around the wet entrance and fucked them in hard. Ann gasped at the sensation of the fingers driving inside her and moaned as her husband worked them in and out hard and fast. It was just how she liked it and she quickly felt her excitement build to the brink of an orgasm.
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