As Annabelle opened her eyes, she smiled. Today was her birthday…no; she couldn’t say that, it was their birthday. Her 23rd and Joseph’s 25th.  She turned to gaze at Joseph, still sound asleep beside her. She smiled mischievously before running a petite hand down his thigh to his soft cock. 


As she worked her hand slowly up and down his shaft, he groaned before waking from his slumber. 


“Happy birthday Bella Belle,” he murmured. 


“Happy birthday Joseph,” she replied, her hands still working fervently on his cock. He groaned again though, when she released his cock and sprung out of their bed and into the walk-in closet. 


“Aren’t you going to finish giving me my birthday present?” he yelled from the bed. 


She giggled as she slipped on a pair of white panties and a matching bra. “Sorry darling, but I have to go to work. And so do you, as a matter-of-fact.” 


He turned over on his side and glared at Annabelle as she leaned against the doorframe. “And what am I supposed to do about this?” 


She flicked her waist length brown hair flirtatiously at him before replying, “Well, either hold it in, or take care of it yourself.” 

      
He growled and as quick as a flash, her petite 5’3” frame was trapped in his chest. “You are a very naughty girl, Annabelle.” 


She snuggled into his chest, “And what are you going to do about it Joseph?” 


He sighed before releasing her and muttering darkly, “Go to work, and fuck the shit out of you when I come home.” 


She laughed as she buttoned up her shirt and zipped up her skirt and finally left for work. 

When Annabelle finally arrived at the school, she sighed. Today of all days she wanted to take the day off and spend it with Joseph. But there were drama assessments to videotape and a meeting with the Head of Faculty. Besides, Joseph had a rehearsal that night and wouldn’t be home until late. 


As she flipped through some sheets, she mentally reminded herself to bake the birthday cake when she got home. And maybe if there was left over icing, she and Joseph could have some fun. 


She looked around; to make sure none of staff were near before she lifted up her thigh to check that her mobile phone was on silent. As a school policy the teachers were not supposed to carry around mobile phones but as many of the female teachers did, Annabelle hid her phone under her skirt, attached by a garter. Then she headed her first class. 


Her Year Twelves were already there when she arrived. Almost 17 they all connected with their young teacher and knew that today was her birthday. They grinned at her before presenting her with a small present. 


“What is it girls?” she asked. 


“Oh, just something for you and your boyfriend, Miss Bloom. We remembered that you both shared the same birthday.” 


She unwrapped the layers to reveal a tube of body chocolate. She blushed slightly before reminding them that she was taping their drama assessments today. They all nodded and began to set up the stage for their performance. 


As they went through their assessment, Annabelle felt a vibration running up her thigh and into her cunt. Her mobile phone was ringing. Please stop, she begged, as she struggled to control the camera. Finally, it stopped and she continued to film. 


When the bell finally rang for lunch break, she ran to her desk where she quickly removed her mobile and dialled Joseph’s number. 


“Hey sweetheart!” he answered. 


“Don’t hey sweetheart me, you bastard!!!” she almost yelled. 


“Did something interesting happen at work?” he asked innocently. 


“God, if it had kept going for another five seconds I would have come,” she confessed after calming down slightly. 


Joseph laughed, “Do you want me to ring you again?” 


“No!”


“Are you’re panties soaked?” he asked, his voice dropping low and husky. 


She shivered and answered, “Yes.” 


“What do you want baby?” 


She paused and looked around before answering, “I want you.” 


“Come on baby, you can do better than that.” 


Annabelle paused again and then replied, “I want your gorgeous cock stuffed in my pussy.” 


He groaned quietly, “I’ll see you tonight then, darling?” 


“Yes,” she sighed, “Why can’t you skip rehearsal just once, come on Joseph.” 


“Baby, you know I would, but the show’s in a month and well, they can’t really rehearsal when one of the leads isn’t there.” 


“Fine then,” she pouted, “At least, sing for me now.” 


“Annabelle, I can’t, I’m at work, they’ll think I’ve gone mental,” he whispered back. 


“Joseph, if you don’t do it, I’m going to hang up and never ever talk to you again,” she argued. 


“Fine then,” Joseph sighed, knowing he was in a losing battle, but then changed to his Cosmo voice, “Make ‘em laugh, make ‘em laugh, don’t you know everyone wants to laugh. My dad said be an actor my son, but be a comical one!” 


She giggled, “See that wasn’t so bad, was it?” 


He continued in his Cosmo voice, “And what do I get for that, sweetheart?” 


“I don’t know, what do you want?” 


“I don’t know, but you know, the funny guy never gets the girl.” 


She lowered her voice, almost pressing her lips against the phone, “Don’t worry about that, the funny guy will definitely get the girl tonight.”


Before he could reply she blew him a kiss good-bye and hung up.

Arriving back home, Annabelle quickly threw her bag and keys on the mantle before heading to the kitchen. Tonight had to be perfect. It would be perfect. She smiled as she placed the bottle of white wine on the bench, when had in her life with Joseph hadn’t it been perfect?


But this was different; this was their first birthday together. She sighed though, as she began to pull out the makings of an excellent roast mushroom pasta stack. She and Joseph had now been together for a little over nine months now, lived together for six of those, but she need to know.


She needed to know if he was in love with her. Annabelle knew that he loved her; he told her everyday but was in love with her? She sighed again as she returned to cleaning the mushrooms.

At that same moment, Joseph was lifting a couch onto the stage with his best friend, Bianca. “So you’re sure, that tonight’s the night?” she asked him as they dusted off their hands and went to take a seat. 


“Yeah, except…” he hesitated. 


“What?” she asked. 


“Well, it’s just with everything, all the stuff we have in common, you know, we both love performing and being on stage, we share the same birthday, we both had relationships that lasted from teenagers until our early twenties, but I’m just scared that one day she’ll wake up and realise what a chump I am and leave. It’s just that I haven’t told her…”


“You’re in love with her?” Bianca cut in.


He nodded, “I don’t think her feelings are set in stone.” 


Bianca nodded, “Well there’s only one way to find out. Come on, we better warm up before Slave Driver turns up.” Joseph smiled at their old nickname of the director but followed her to the warm up area. 

“Bella Belle! I’m back! Belle?” Joseph said as he hung up his coat in the hallway. 


He walked into the dining room to find her sleeping lightly in a chair. He kissed her softly on the neck and then on the ear and she woke up. “Sorry, Joseph, I didn’t mean to fall asleep.” 


“It’s alright Beautiful,” he said as he continued to kiss her. She gently brushed him away as she stood up. She was beautiful; in the long black, silk, halter neck gown he had bought her for Christmas. Her waist length hair was tied up, but still came down to the middle of her backless dress. 


“Sit down, darling. I’ll just get dinner,” she said as she walked back to the kitchen. He smiled and did as he was told. She re-entered holding the dish as he licked his lips. But his mind wasn’t on the food. 


As he ate, he watched her. She was also watching him, as she sipped her wine and her dainty foot slid up his thigh. His eyebrows rose slightly, as he shifted in his seat. She smirked as her foot rolled over the growing bulge in his pants. 


“Belle, I won’t be able to eat if you keep doing that,” he groaned. 


“So don’t eat,” she replied. 


He growled and slowly lowered his knife and fork, pushed back his chair, with all the self-control he possessed and walked over to her side of the table. He pulled her up and into his arms.


Joseph’s eyes wandered from hers to her luscious lips. He lowered his head and kissed her gently at first and then passionately. All the while, his arms behind her back were wrapped tightly around her, as they kissed intensely. 


His lips broke from hers at the last possible moment, as she murmured, “No.” 


Joseph’s hands found her hair, and smoothly pulled the elastic out to let her hair flow. Then they were back to work stroking her back. His kisses continued down her neck to her shoulders, biting slightly and then down to her throat and around to her other shoulder until he reached Annabelle’s earlobe. 


She shivered as she felt his hot breath in her ear and then his nimble tongue in the cavern in her ear for a slight moment before returning to her lips. 


She began to unbutton his shirt, with each button, revealing a little more chest hair. “God I want to feel my skin against yours,” he murmured, as she tossed the shirt away. He reached behind her and began to undo her halter neck. 


Finally, it fell away and she nuzzled against his chest. “Baby, you are so warm,” he whispered, “I love it.” 


Joseph then, picked her up, gently and headed to their bed where he placed her down gently. 


She quickly discarded of the halter-neck and his pants before turning her attention to his cock. Already hard, she worked her small hands around it, teasing each vein and the head. Finally, she lowered her lips around it, using her tongue to flick in circles. Then she ran it down his shaft, making it glisten with her spit. Then she smiled as he crawled towards her, kissed her beautiful neck and moving down. 


As he reached her breasts, he sucked them gently, each the size of apples that fit perfectly in his mouth. He gently bit her nipples as his hands found her hips and she moaned softly.


He worked his way down from her nipples to her belly button and then her pussy. She could feel his hot breath against her pussy lips and she shivered in anticipation. Gently and probing, his tongue, flicked her cunt lips, teasing. 


On and on, his tongue circled her cunt but never entering, until finally, she pulled his head up and whispered hoarsely, “Don’t be such a cunt, just eat me, goddamn it Joseph.” 


He grinned in reply but obliged. Now, he jammed his tongue into her pussy, drinking in all her juices and she moaned. But he still wouldn’t let her come.


“What do you want, baby?” he asked her. 


“I want to come, goddamn it!” she yelled in frustration. 


“Come on, you can do better than that,” he teased, letting his finger slip into her pussy and she groaned again. 


“I want you to fuck my tight little pussy, Joseph. I want you to slam that big cock of yours into me.”


He moved up her body and kissed her, letting her taste her own pussy juices. Meanwhile his cock head teased the entrance, just barely in. She was groaning underneath him, begging for it now. 


And then, with one thrust he slammed it into her up to the hilt and cried out in pleasure. Her fingers gripped his shoulders and he rhythmically worked his cock in and out of her. Her pussy clung on to him so tightly as she came over and over again. 


“Oh, baby…fuck me harder, Joseph…oh god…” she was screaming.


He ground his hips into hers, circling his cock in her pussy and she screamed for more. He could feel his orgasm coming but he didn’t want it to end. 

So then he turned their bodies so now she was on top, with her gorgeous breasts jumping up and down in front of him. 


Now she was in control, she slowly slid her pussy up and down his shaft, always pausing a moment or two when she reached the hilt, loving the feeling of being so full. 


“Are you going to come for me now, Belle?” Joseph whispered and he watched her ride his cock as he steadied her with his hands, “Are you going to come for me?” 


“Uh huh,” was all she could manage as she sped up the pace. 


“Oh fuck, oh god, ahhh…ahhh,” she screamed as she felt her orgasm exploding. 


A moment later, Joseph could feel the come rising up, triggered by her orgasm. “Oh baby, you’re making me come, where do you want it, sweetheart?” 


“In my pussy. I want it all in my pussy,” she murmured as she continued to ride him. 


“Oh god,” he cried out as his come spurt into her cunt and deep into her womb. “Baby, that was the best yet,” he whispered to her, as they snuggled in bed. 


“I know, happy birthday, darling,” she replied, resting her head on his chest. 


He nudged her slightly, out of her half slumber, “I have something for you?” 


She blinked once, sleepily, “What is it?” 


Shyly and almost watchfully Joseph pulled out a tiny ring box from his pants. He opened it slowly, to reveal a small ring with a ruby, encircled by diamonds. Annabelle remained silent but a smile spread across her face, “Is that what I think it is?” she asked her brown eyes looking at his blue ones. 


“No silly, this was for my mum, I just wanted to see what you thought of it,” he teased. 


“Joseph!” 


“Yes, it is. Annabelle, would you do the honour of spending the rest of your life with me?” he murmured. 


“Did you even need to ask?” she whispered back, as he slipped the ring onto her dainty finger, a perfect fit. 


“No, but it’s always nice to know,” he told no one in particular as she kissed him and settled back on his chest and into slumber.  

