
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
A Christmas Gift

 


From Baron LeSade

-Smashwords
Edition-

 


A Christmas Gift
© 2014, Baron LeSade

Cover by J. Ables

(Thanks to Les Toil for the use of his girl,
Krystal on the cover)

 


All rights reserved. No part of this
publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or
transmitted, in any form or by any means, internet, electronic,
mechanical, photocopying, recording or otherwise, without the prior
permission of the owner.

 


This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re—sold or given to other
people. If you would like to share this book with another person,
please purchase and additional copy for each reader. If you’re
reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased
for your personal use only, then please return and purchase you own
copy as you are breaking the law. Thank you for respecting the hard
work of this author.

 


Liability

All characters appearing in this work are
fictitious and those involved in sexual situations are over the age
of eighteen. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead is
purely coincidental. No responsibility or liability is assumed or
accepted by the author for any claimed financial losses and/or
damages sustained to persons from the use of the information used
in this publication, personal or otherwise, either directly or
indirectly. While every effort has been made to ensure reliability
and accuracy of the information within, all liability, negligence
or otherwise, from any misuse or abuse of the operation of any
methods, strategies, instructions or ideas contained in the
material herein, is the sole responsibility of the reader. By
reading past this point you are accepting these terms and
conditions and acknowledging that you are eighteen.

 


All the fictitious characters in this story
who are involved in sexual situations are over the age of
eighteen.

 


Table of Contents




Santa's Helpers

Top

Middle

End

 


Some
Christmas Limericks

 


Some Christmas
Songs

 


 


Santa’s
Helpers



It was Christmas Eve at the North Pole. The
elves had put in a hard year working on all the toys and such for
the children. And now, they were looking forward to the festive
night of cheer that Sandy Claus, as Santa's significant other
wanted to be called, had prepared for them. It had become
tradition, that while Santa was off distributing the spoils of all
their hard work to the children of the world, Sandy Claus had
appointed herself as the lady in charge of the festivities and
distribution of gifts to the elves.

Santa himself had toiled night and day for
the whole month of December leaving poor Sandy Claus to fend for
herself in the department of sexual gratification. Other than
wearing out three perfectly good vibrators and scuffing two big
black dildoes down to nubs, Sandy had spent the rest of her time to
good use preparing for the Christmas Eve bash she had planned for
the elves.

As Santa and the elves toiled out in the
workshop, Sandy was lolling in her bubble bath and sipping on a
glass of the finest French Champagne Santa had given her to placate
her until he returned from his trip around the world. She could
hear the cold north wind howling outside the house and was glad she
would only have to venture into it for a few moments when Santa
departed on his appointed rounds.

Stepping out of her bubble bath, Sandy
pulled down one of the big, fluffy towels hanging on the rack by
the bathtub. Humming a merry little tune and smiling to herself,
she dried off while she was stepping back out into the bedroom she
shared with Santa. Well, shared was sort of a misnomer for the
month of December, she dejectedly thought to herself. In December,
Santa was always out in the workshop supervising the final touches
on all the gifts and had no time for any hanky panky. And, just as
it was every year, by the time Christmas Eve rolled around Sandy
was hornier than a herd of nanny goats in heat.

Now our Mrs. Claus wasn't the plump little
elderly lady with the rosy cheeks and snow-white hair you always
see Santa's wife portrayed in all the Christmas fare. All that was
just an advertising ploy to fool the parent's into thinking that it
was safe to let a harmless little gnome into their houses on
Christmas Eve. Now don't get me wrong, old Saint Nick was no
pedophile or anything, no, not by any stretch of the imagination.
But he was eagerly capable of providing a Christmas gift of
prodigious proportions to any of the willing moms if they were in a
receptive mood. Remember Santa had spent the whole month of
December down in the workshop and hadn't had any opportunities to
spend any time with Sandy. So who could blame him?

But enough about Santa and back to Sandy.
Sandy just happened to be a lady of the evening, Santa had stumbled
upon on one of his visits to one of the houses of ill repute down
old New Orleans's way one snowy, frosty Christmas Eve. Now, even
back then, Sandy had been a randy slut who had an insatiable hunger
for cock and when Santa had brought forth his Christmas gift for
her, well, truth told, it was over. Sandy had been so smitten by
Santa's extraordinary member, she had tagged along with Santa, back
to the North Pole where she and Santa passed away their time
procreating…except for the month of December, which I've already
explained…and that brings us back to this story…

Being overlooked for the whole month of
December by Santa had poor Sandy in a tizzy. She wanted cock and a
lot of it. So while she had been deprived of cock for a month, all
the little elves and elfettes had been so busy working on all the
gifts for the little boys and girl, they had had no for hanky-panky
either. So, it just made sense, that when Santa departed, this left
everyone free to indulge themselves in a night of revelry and
merriment, which predictably led to the annual Christmas Eve bash
Sandy threw for the elves and elfettes. For Sandy, the other eleven
months of the year passed in blissful contentment. There was no
problem as Santa was a randy old elf himself with a cock that would
have made old Seabiscuit himself envious and he certainly knew how
to use it. This kept Sandy happy and contented, but then December
rolled around and by the time Christmas Eve finally arrived, well
I’ve already explained that haven’t I...

Now Sandy was a large woman, but she carried
her weight well as she padded over to her full-length mirror she
kept in the corner so she could admire her salacious curves
whenever the urge came over her. Like now…

Her long, red hair hung down on each side of
her cherubic face, draping over her shoulders and stopping just
above her very large, saggy tits. Out of the darkened centers of
her big, floppy tits, jutted two big, cherry-sized nipples, ripe
and ready for picking.

Below her bountiful tits, her rounded paunch
swelled out a little. Fat, some would say, but Santa called her
pleasingly plump. And below her belly, a profuse swirl of kinky,
red curls hid the treasure that lay between her chubby legs. Santa
thought that this succulent treasure was his and his alone, but
alas, that was not the case as we're to find out if I ever get on
with the fucking story…

Now back to Sandy… Her chunky legs were
well-shaped and curved in all the right places. They had lured many
a man to think that they could follow those curves to the Promised
Land. But when they reached it, they were only allowed to dine at
the grand repast and then be spurned and turned away after Sandy
had enjoyed her gratification. All, that is except for Santa…and of
course, his elves on Christmas Eve. But this was a fact unknown to
Santa. And how could he know as he was off delivering gifts.

Sandy had spent the day decorating the house
and now everything was in place.

So it was time to dress for the party, she
told herself. Every year, Santa bought her another sexy tidbit for
her to wear when he returned from his night of toil, so she had one
whole chest of drawers strictly devoted to those outfits. Well, a
girl had to keep her Sugar Daddy happy, didn’t she, she laughed to
herself. Going through each drawer, she wanted to pick out just the
right thing to wear. Not too flashy, not too conservative.
Something to entice and tease to bring out the best in her guests.
So what would it be?

At last she decided as she picked out a
sheer, red, see-through corset. It was trimmed in black lace and
had long, stretchy garters stretching down on the sides and back
along with two shoulder straps made of the same stretchy elastic.
It was quite sexy, one of Santa’s favorites and left little to the
imagination. Then she picked out a pair of sheer nylons before
strolling over to the bed. Tossing the nylons on the bed, she
wrapped the corset around her chubby body and fastened it up by
attaching the hook and eye closures that ran up the front. A few
shoves and a few pokes and she finally had her bountiful bosom
cradled down inside the clinging chiffon. A few more tugs here and
there just to settle everything in, then she flounced down on the
bed. Picking up one of the nylons, she lifted her chunky leg up,
pointed her toes and slipped her foot into the silky nylon. Keeping
her toes pointed, she slowly pulled the sheer, brown hose up her
leg until the little band of reinforced nylon was wrapped around
the meaty part of her thigh. Then she reached over and picked up
the other nylon. Repeating the process with it, she stood up and
pulled the long, stretchy garters down and attached them to the
tops of the nylons. A few more tugs on her nylons to straighten
them and she was done.

Slinking up onto her stocking feet, she
slowly sauntered over to the floor-length. Looking at the image of
the sexy, hot broad looking back at her, she saw that she could
make out the forest of dark, red curls covering her well-rounded
mons through the transparent red corset. And looking closer, she
even saw that a few kinky red hairs had escaped out through the
crotchless opening. Grabbing the pair of little silver scissors
hanging from the mirror, she bent down and quickly snipped off the
offending hairs. Then, once she was satisfied she had gotten them
all, she hung the scissors back up and smiled back at the hot broad
smiling back at her from the mirror.

Still smiling to herself, she stepped over
to her closet. Strutting inside, she rummaged through the rows and
rows of high heels that lined the floors and picked up her
"Christmas" high heels. She called them that because they were made
of shiny red patent leather and had a green strap of leather that
wrapped around her chubby ankles to hold them on when the sexual
gymnastics became a little too acrobatic. Quickly stepping into
them, she suddenly found herself five inches taller. At six feet
tall, she was already an imposing figure and towered above the
little elfin men downstairs, but in her high heels, she was even
taller and more spectacular.

Standing in front of her floor-length mirror
with her fisted hands on her hips, she studied her reflection and
had to admit that yes, indeed, she was a very imposing figure. But
a very sexy one, too, she laughed to herself.

Finished dressing, she slipped her bracelets
on over her chunky wrists and wrapped a little, gold necklace with
a heart-shaped pendant around her neck.

One last check in the mirror and Sandy went
clacking down the stairs to the big dining hall. Running down the
center of the hall was a long table where the dwarfs ate and she
had bowls piled with all the foods she knew that the elves and
elfettes liked. There were plates of green asparagus, sprinkled
with slivers of almonds and salads made of arugula, avocados,
bananas, carrots and figs. There were bowls of chocolate-covered
raspberries and strawberries and mugs filled with coffee, spike
with honey, vanilla, and Bailey's Irish whiskey. And sitting next
to them, there were pitchers of mulled wine flavored with nutmeg
and cloves. And at one end of the table there were plates and
plates of oysters. Fried oysters, oysters on the half shell,
oysters dipped in 
Mignonette sauce, and just about every
other kind of way a person could think of preparing them. Well, you
know what they say about oysters…

Giving everything one last check, Sandy
clopped over to the door and pulled her long, heavy faux-fur coat
off the peg where she kept it. Pulling it on, she buttoned it up
and prepared herself. Throwing open the door, she was met with a
blast of cold wind that swept in through the door and sent shivers
racing up and down her spine.

Looking over at Santa’s workshop, she saw
that Santa and his elves were putting the last of the toys in the
sled. Tugging the collar of her coat around her neck tighter and
clutching it closed, she went stomping through the snow toward the
workshop. Walking in the deep snow in her high heels wasn’t fun,
she told herself as she tottered along threatening to topple over
at any step. Maybe she should have worn her galoshes and waited to
put the high heels on later. But what was done was done and she
wobbled on…

The little elves were scurrying about like
chickens with their heads cut off as they loaded the sleigh. All
the reindeer were already tacked up and Santa was berating poor
Vixen for pooping on the workshop floor.

"Oh, hi, Sandy, dear," Santa smiled when he
saw her step inside the workshop.

"Are you about ready to leave?" she
complained, noting that all the elves had stopped working and were
leering at her expectantly.

"As soon as my elves stop gawking at you and
get back to work," he snorted glaring at the elves who stood
gawking at her like they were starving and she was a sizzling filet
mignon sitting on a plate ready to be devoured.

The moment he spoke, all the little elves
giggled and went back to work loading the sled.

Santa was dressed all in fur, from his head
to his foot, and his clothes were all pressed and clean. But Sandy
knew that they would soon be all tarnished with ashes and soot as
they were every year when he returned home. A bundle of toys lay in
the seat of his sleigh waiting for him.

Sandy could still see what she had seen in
him when he had come down her chimney on that snowy night so long
ago. His eyes—oh how they twinkled! His dimples, how merry! His
cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry!

His droll little mouth was drawn up like a
bow, and the beard on his chin was as white as the driven snow. A
stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth, and the smoke from it
encircled his head like a wreath. He had a broad face and a little
round belly, that shook and jiggled when he laughed, like a bowl
full of jelly. But Sandy was most impressed by the giant bulge
sticking out against his trousers just below his little, round
belly. And that was what had brought her to Santa's home, because
it was indeed quite an impressive North Pole. He had made her a
gift of it that night and after that, she knew that she had to have
it for her very own.

The other elves had been the icing on the
cake and tonight she would have her fill of that creamy icing among
other things.

Then Santa clomped up to her and gave her a
hug.

"Keep this warm," he snickered, groping her
ass through her coat. "And I’ll bring you a gift for it when I come
home..."

"You randy old goat, you know it’s always
warmed up and ready for you when you want it," she giggled, groping
his big dick through his breeches.

Then he sprang to his sleigh, to his team
gave a whistle,

"Now Dasher! Now Dancer!

Now, Prancer and Vixen!

On, Comet! On, Cupid!

On, Donner and Blitzen!

Now dash away! Dash away!

Dash away all!"

As soon as he spoke, away they all flew like
the down of a thistle. But as he drove away, Sandy heard him
exclaim "Merry Christmas to all, and to all a good night!"

Oh, that it will be, Santa, Dear, Sandy
lewdly thought to herself as she and the elves stood watching the
tail lights on the sleigh grow smaller and smaller in the frigid
night air until they finally disappeared.

Then Sandy turned around to face the elves
and threw open her coat.

"Well, boys, come on, it’s party time," she
chortled as she saw every one of the elves was grinning and gawking
at her like it was Thanksgiving and she was the Thanksgiving turkey
all trussed up and ready to be devoured.

"Well, what are we waiting for—" they all
shouted out in unison.

Wrapping her coat back around her, she
turned and went tromping back toward the house with the gang of
elves following her, clamoring and falling all over each other to
see who would be the first to get to the prize.

She didn’t know why they did it, because
they knew that every year, Elvin, the boss elf would get the first
shot. Which was fine with her as not only was Elvin the boss, he
had the biggest dick of all the elves, except of course, Santa’s
foot-long dong. But Elvin’s oversized wang was nothing to sneeze at
either, coming in at a hefty eleven inches.

Throwing open the door, Sandy stopped to
stomp the snow off her high heels before she stepped inside. As she
did the whole bunch of elves came tumbling in after her.

Hanging her coat back on its peg, she turned
and wiggled her plump ass at the mob of leering elves.

"Well, boys, who’s gonna be first this
year?" she snickered. "As if I don’t already know..."

"Harrumph—" Elvin snorted, his britches
already down around his ankles and his big, hard prong jutting
straight up in the air.

"Boo"—"Hiss"—"Cheater—" came the catcalls
from all the other elves as Elvin stepped out of his britches and
grabbed hold of Sandy’s chubby hand.

"Come on, Sweetie, old Elvin’s got your
Christmas present all ready for you," Elvin smirked leading her
over to the big bear skin rug in front of the roaring fire, "and
you don't even have to unwrap it…" he snickered grabbing hold of
his cock and giving a couple of licks just for the heck of it.

Stopping by the rug, Sandy let out a chuckle
and faster than a fox, she was sprawled out and ready to give Elven
a go at her hot, steamy box. As she did, Elvin grabbed one of the
shoulder straps of her corset and jerked it down as a big, saggy
tit flopped out into the open, bobbing and dancing like a boxer in
the ring.

"Oh, you’re such a naughty little elf,
Elvin," she giggled, pushing the strap off her other shoulder
uncovering both of her big, pendulous hooters.

"Little?" he harrumphed, grabbing hold of
his cock. "You calling this little?"

"Just terming a phrase, my little man,"
Sandy hee-hawed.

"Been waiting all damn year to get my hands
on these thangs again," he snickered, reaching up and latching onto
both of her big tits with his little elfin hands. Sandy’s swollen
nipples were so big, that elvin’s little dwarf hands would barely
wrap around them.

"Well, are yuh gonna play with them thangs
all day long or are you going to put this thang to work," she
grinned, reaching down and grabbing hold of his big, stiff
prick.

"Yeah, Momma, old Elvin’s gonna ride you
hard and put you up wet," Elvin chortled.

"Well, we don't have all night, so get to
it—" Sandy snorted, rolling over and pushing up onto her hands and
knees in the middle of the faux bear skin rug.

"Yeehaw—" Elvin yodeled, stepping up behind
Sandy’s upturned ass and grabbing hold of his cock.

Lifting his big peter up to the gaping lips
protruding out through the opening of her crotchless corset, he
quickly fitted its big, purple head between them. Then with a loud
grunt, he lunged forward and sent all eleven inches of his big
elf-cock plunging into the tight, hot muck of her snatch.

Sandy let out a soft grunt, the breath
almost knocked out of her as Elvin’s belly smacked up against the
cheeks of her fat ass and his balls banged against her jutting
clit.

"Oh, Yeah, Baby, give old Sandy all you
got," Sandy cackled, humping her pussy back at him.

But that was the last chance she had to urge
him on as she suddenly found herself face to face with another big
elf-cock. As the big, purple head bobbed and down in front of her
face with a long stringy strand of elf-goo hanging down from it,
Sandy could tell by its eight-inch length, that it must belong to
Elvin’s sidekick, Jelvin.

Flicking out her tongue, she lapped away the
string of goo and quickly sucked the cock into her mouth. By now,
Elvin’s little elf-ass was jerking back and forth wildly as he
banged away at her pussy. Then Jelvin grabbed hold of her long, red
hair and jerked her head forward and sent his big cock plunging
into her mouth. The big rubbery cockhead bumped against the back of
her mouth and instantly popped into her throat before she even had
a chance to stop it, not that she would have anyway. As it did,
Jelvin’s big, hairy balls slapped up against her chin and his curly
pubic hairs tickled her nose. But a second later, he jerked his
cock back out of her throat and began to fuck her face with deep,
plunging strokes sending his cock into her mouth and throat on
every humping lunge.

Now Sandy was getting it on both ends as the
elves fucked her face and pussy while she stood on her hands and
knees rocking back and forth taking it. She could hear the raucous
laughs, jeers, and catcalls of the other elves as they stood around
her snickering, laughing and pointing at the fucking trio while
they waited for their turn.

Sandy didn’t care because she was getting
what she wanted...and craved. Cock! She could never have enough of
that precious commodity. But tonight she would come close, she
laughed to herself as she already felt herself lifting toward a
climax and knew that it was only the first of many. Out of the
corners of her eyes, she could see that all the little elves had
taken off their britches and all their cocks, in different sizes
and shapes, were hard and sticking straight up at the ceiling. All
the sexy little elfettes had taken off their clothes too and were
dancing and prancing around the room, wriggling their asses in
front of the elves. But, for the moment the elves didn't seem
interested in elvette pussy as they jealously watched Elvin and
Jelvin take their turn at Sandy's mouth and pussy.

Then, just as the first spasms of her orgasm
began to tickle through her pussy, she felt Jelvin’s big cock jerk
as he humped it into her mouth. Almost immediately her mouth was
full of thick, creamy elf cum as she swallowed and swallowed to
keep up with the flood of elfin jism.

With his little fists curled down in her
hair, Jelvin pulled her against him as his little elf-ass quivered
and twitched while his cock spewed out gush after gush of elf-cum
directly down her throat and into her tummy. Sandy didn’t even have
to swallow as the gooey cream was streaming down her throat and
straight into her belly.

Just then, as Jelvin was grunting and
groaning, Sandy felt Elvin’s big peter lurch down inside her hot,
clutching cunt. As her own orgasm consumed her, she felt wads of
hot cum, sticky cum spurt out of the head of Elvin’s big dick as he
pumped her pussy full of elf-semen.



"Mmmmm—hhuuuuhhh—" Sandy hummed out around
Jelvin’s twitching, jerking, spurting cock as more and more cum
spewed out into her throat.

At last the two cocks stopped firing off and
the two little elves staggered back, dragging their emptied cocks
back with them. Elf-cum was running down Sandy’s chin and dripping
down onto the bear skin rug and she could feel more of it running
down her thighs as she looked around the room at the grinning
elves.

"Well, who’s next?" she giggled, shaking her
big ass at the jeering crowd of laughing, snickering elves.

"Me—me—me—" they all shouted, almost in
unison, as they all gathered around her shoving and pushing, trying
to be first in line.

"Since nobody can decide, I’ll do it... now
let’s see," she grinned, slowly eyeing the circle of jutting
pricks.

The twitching dicks were all sizes and
shapes, ranging from Melvin’s nine-inch monolith down to Selvin’s
little three-inch pud as she studied them with a happy twinkle in
her eyes.

"Let’s see, now... Melvin, get down on your
back and let old Sandy take a ride on your horsey steed... and
Selvin, you come around here and take Jelvin’s place... and Nelvin,
you can fill any holes you find empty..." Sandy snickered, shaking
her big ass at him.

"Yippee! —Yippee! A piece of ass! A piece of
ass!" Nelvin gleefully yipped, jumping up and down and making his
little, four-inch peter flop around wildly.

Now on the elves’ Christmas wish list, a
piece of Sandy ass was always on the top of the list, followed
closely by a piece of her sweet, old puss, then a blow job, and
lastly a tit fuck. And Sandy was of a mind to see that each of the
little elves received one of the gifts on their wish list.

Melvin dropped to his knees on the rug and
quickly flipped over onto his back as his big peter wildly slashed
the air. Kicking a ponderous leg up into the air, Sandy dropped it
down on the other side of Melvin's hip as he lay on his back,
looking up at her with a dopey smile on his little elf-face.
Grinning down at him, she saw that her big, dangling tits were
hanging down just above his grinning face.

Reaching down between her chunky legs, Sandy
grabbed hold of Melvin’s towering peter and slowly eased her hot,
cum-filled pussy down on its big, tapered head. Then with a
blissful sigh, she let go of it and let her pussy settle down
around it until it was completely hidden up inside her ravenous
cunt.

As she stood on her hands and knees above
Melvin with his big cock buried up inside her pussy, Sandy felt a
couple of little elf-thumbs dig down into the cheeks of her big,
round ass. Then she heard a little, elfish giggle as Nelvin quickly
spread the big, fleshy cheeks of her ass apart. Another giggle
floated up into the air as she felt the round, rubbery head of
Nelvin’s little four-inch penis nudge up against the pucker of her
asshole.

As she felt the little elf’s hands clutch
hold of her hips, she heard a snickering snort as Nelvin lunged
forward and buried every last bit of his four inches down into her
asshole. She barely felt it, but she would never let on about that
and ruin the little elves' night.

But she had little time to contemplate that
as she found herself staring at Selvin’s round, hairy belly and his
tiny cock. She barely had time to open her mouth before Selvin
grabbed hold of her hair and jerked her mouth onto the jutting
toy.

Her big tits were hanging down below her,
wildly flopping back and forth in cadence with the frantic fucking
her ass and pussy were getting. Then she felt a pair of elf-hands
curl around one of her tits as the other one continued to swing up
and down. Then she felt a little elf-mouth wrap itself around the
nipple and begin sucking.

As Sandy gobbled away at Selvin’s little
prick, Nelvin’s and Melvin’s balls were slapping together every
time they humped their cocks into her.

Cock! Cock! Cock! Her fevered brain screamed
as she humped her ass and pussy back at the humping elves. She
couldn’t get enough it as she felt herself slipping toward another
orgasm.

As Selvin, Melvin, and Nelvin fucked her,
all the other elves, with the exception of Elvin and Jelvin were
standing around the copulating trio whacking away at their wangs as
they prepared for their turn for a ride on the Sandy
pussy-go-round. Elvin and Jelvin were over at the table wolfing
down copious amounts of oysters as they recharged their weapons in
preparation for their second ride on the carrousel of cunt.

Just then Sandy let out a long, low moan as
her body began to jiggle and shake. As her tight pussy clamped down
around Melvin’s big pistoning prick, it started a chain reaction as
Melvin’s cock erupted and began spurting out loads of gummy elf-cum
into her already overflowing pussy. Then as her asshole began to
contract and dilate around Nelvin’s little cock, she felt his prick
jerk and pump out another load of bubbly, creamy elfin-semen into
her cringing ass. As she continued to agonize her way through her
orgasm, she suddenly found her mouth full of hot, gooey elf-jism as
Selvin’s tiny peter exploded and began to spurt.

By the time the three elves were through
with her, there were long, streamy strands of elf-cum dripping for
every one of her cum-slathered orifices.

"Merry Christmas, boys," Sandy grinned when
Selvin finally backed up and pulled his little, limp cock out of
her mouth.

"And a Happy New Year—" Nelvin chortled,
jerking his emptied peter out of her asshole as he stepped
back.

Then raising her ass back up into the air,
Sandy let Melvin’s big, thick cock slither out of her pussy with a
loud, wet slurp as a gusher of his expended cum poured out coating
his cock and balls with the sticky goo.

"You were such a naughty boy, Melvin," she
laughed, lifting her leg up and crawling off of him. "Look at the
mess you made."

"Looks like I ain’t the only one who made a
mess," he snickered as long, stringy strands of the goo continued
to drip from her mouth and ass.

Sandy’s poor, little asshole barely had time
to shrink back down to normal before she felt another hard cock
slip into it. Looking over her shoulder, she saw Gelvin grinning
from ear to ear as he threaded his six-inch cock down into her
asshole.

Then she felt another elf scooting up
between her legs as she looked down and saw it was Telvin. He had
his hand wrapped around his seven-inch pole and was trying to find
her sweet spot as he poked and probed at her pussy with it.
Grinning, Sandy lowered her hips and let her hot, gooey pussy
settle down around the little elf’s jutting cock.

As she raised her head back up, she found
herself staring directly at another ripe and ready, seven-incher.
Then before she could move, it was in her mouth as Welvin began to
fuck her face.

Now there were three less elves in the
circle around her as she watched Melvin, Nelvin and Selvin join
Elvin and Jelvin at the table.

Grunts, groans, slaps, smacks, and slurps
filled the air around her as the little elves ravaged her ass,
pussy, and mouth. Little elf-asses were flying back and forth so
fast it was dizzying, elf-dicks were sloshing in and out of
orifices with wild abandon as the fuck-fest continued. Sandy could
feel little elf-hands all over her body as they plucked, pulled,
clutched, groped and grabbed at her trying to gain more leverage to
fuck her harder... and faster.

"Fuck her good"—"Give her what for"—"Save
some of that sweet ass for me" came the jeers and catcalls from the
ring of elves surrounding her. They reminded her of a bunch of boys
on a school ground standing around a pair of battling combatants,
but there was no fighting going on. It was fucking! Just plain old
ball-busting, pussy-ripping, assholing, mouth-fucking, and Sandy
was loving every second of it.

"Omphhh—ompffff—ompfpfpffff—" Sandy suddenly
muffled out around Telvin’s big cock as her ass began to jerk and
twitch setting off a second chain reaction among the fucking
elves.

Helvin let out a loud groan as Sandy felt
his cock kick and spew out what felt like a gallon of thick, creamy
elf-cum into her ass. Only a moment or two later, she felt Helvin’s
big cock buck as another geyser of elf-jism spurted out into her
hungry cunt. Then almost simultaneously, Welvin’s peter lurched and
a huge gush of cum came spewing out into her mouth.

Curses and groans colored the air around
them as all four of them came and came and came.

At last it was over and the three elves
slowly pulled out. Looking down, Sandy saw that the bear skin rug
was covered with puddles of thick, gooey elf-cum.

Wanting to give her sore ass a break, Sandy
rolled over onto her back and lay looking up at the expectant ring
of happy elves.

Studying the ring of cocks, she saw the
identical twins, Belvin and Delvin, who were the mirror image of
each other right down to their jutting five-inch cocks. Standing
next to the twins was Felvin with his little, four-incher. Then as
her eyes continued around the circle, she spotted another little,
four-inch penis and knew that it belonged to Kelvin. The last three
elves standing in the circle were Velvin, with another four-incher,
Elvin weighing in at a normal six inches and Zelvin with his very
impressive seven-incher.

"Now Belvin, down here! Now Delvin, down
here!" she said patting the rug beside her head and then patting
the rug on the other side of her head.

Now, Felvin, my pussy! Now Kelvin, these
babies!" she snorted, pulling a pillow under her head and watching
the twins drop down on their knees beside her with their five-inch
cocks jutting out at her face.

"Now dash away! Dash away! Dash away all!"
she chortled, grabbing hold of her massive tits and shoving them
together.
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Kelvin looked a little disappointed, but
that didn’t stop him from straddling her and sliding his dick up
between her tits as she held them pushed together. With her legs
bent at the knees, she felt Felvin slide in under them lying
crossways as he poked and probed at her pussy with his little,
four-incher.

Holding her tits tightly squeezed around
Gelvin’s cock as he worked it in and out of her tightly compressed
cleavage, Sandy turned her head from side to side sucking on
Belvin’s cock for a while then alternating over to Delvin’s.

Used to Santa’s twelve inches, Elven’s
eleven, and Helvin’s seven inches, she could barely feel Felvin’s
little pud as he furiously pumped it in and out of her slavering
pussy.

But what the hell, she told herself, cock
was cock and she still had Zelvin’s seven-incher waiting in the
bull pen. She could feel Kelvin’s big, hard balls scraping back and
forth across her belly as he pumped away at her jiggling tits. Tit
fucking wasn’t high on her list, but some guys seemed to get off
fucking a woman’s tits. But from the look on Kelvin’s face, he
wasn’t one of those guys.

Just then, Felvin gave out a loud snort as
she felt another gush of warm cum fill her pussy.

"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" the little elf cursed as
he emptied his cock down inside Sandy’s cavernous cunt. But there
was so much elf-jism already floating around in her pussy, Sandy
hardly felt it at all.

Finally, he was finished and crawled out
from under her legs. As he did, Sandy let go of her tits and pushed
Kelvin back down between her legs. When his cock slid down into her
pussy, a big, happy grin split his face.

"Thanks...ain’t much into tit fucking," he
grinned at her as he began to pump away at her pussy, "but if I
wuz, yours were the best…" he apologized.

"I could tell," she laughed then turned
attention back to Belvin’s and Delvin’s primed peters.

But as soon as Gelvin’s cock was out from
between her tits, she felt another little elf-ass on her belly as
another elf-cock slipped up between her tits.

"But I am," she heard Lelvin giggle as he
reached down, grabbed hold of her tits and shoved them together.
Moments later, his little elf-ass was working back and forth
lickety-split as he fucked the hell out of Sandy’s mountainous
mammaries.

"Uh-oh..." Belvin giggled, almost
immediately followed by another "Uh-oh," from his twin. Caught
between sucks, Sandy didn’t know what to do as she felt gobs of
hot, sticky elf-cum splat onto her cheeks.

"Oops," Sandy laughed as the twin’s cocks
kicked and twitched, spurting out gob after gob of elf-jism onto
her cheeks.

"That’s okay," they laughed, almost in the
same breath as their expended jism slowly trickled down her cheeks
and dripped down onto the rug.

Just then, as the twins pushed up to their
feet, Sandy felt another gush of warm cum splat up against the
bottom of her chin as Lelvin’s prick announced its presence by
erupting and coating her chin and throat with a thick, creamy load
of elf-cum.

"Damn, I love your big titties," he giggled,
pinching her big, knobby nipples and pulling them out from her tits
before letting them spring back.

"Glad I could be of service," Sandy laughed
as he pushed up to his feet and went to join his buddies at the
table.

Only two left, she forlornly thought as
Kelvin continued to pump away at her pussy. What was she to do, she
asked herself?

"Kelvin, Honey, hold on a minute," she said,
pushing him back and letting his cum-coated peter slip out of her
pussy.

"What? Whatcha want?" he asked, obviously
peeved at being asked to stop for the second time.

"I just want you to share with Velvin and
Zelvin, Honey," she murmured. "That’s all. There’s plenty to go
around for all..."

"What you want us to do?" Velvin asked
standing on his knees between her chubby legs.

"You lay down on your back," Sandy directed
him.

It only took a second for Velvin to drop
down onto his back on the rug. As he did, Sandy rolled over onto
her hands and knees and quickly straddled him with her hot,
dripping pussy just above his jutting cock.

Grabbing his cock, she aimed it at her pussy
and dropped down on it. Once it was secured up inside her pussy,
she looked over at Zelvin.

"Zelvin, you think you can get your big, old
cock in there with Gelvin’s," she asked him with a sly grin on her
pretty, red lips.

"I can sure as hell try," he grinned,
straddling their legs and lifting the head of his peter up to the
already-stuffed hole between her legs.

Fitting the round, tapered head of his cock
alongside the shaft of the other elf’s cock, he grinned and slowly
dipped his hips. As he did, the purple head of his cock slowly
eased in beside the other cock, spreading Sandy’s big cunt as it
slid in.

"Hey, what about me?" Kelvin complained
standing by them with his hard, little elf- penis angrily twitching
up and down.

"What the hell, climb on board. There’s one
more hole down there that ain’t filled yet," Sandy laughed. "Lean
back a little Zelvin and let old Kelvin climb back on."

As Kelvin kicked his leg over her back,
Zelvin leaned back a little bit. Then Velvin scooted back, dragging
his little, elf-balls along Sandy’s back until his little elf-ass
was rubbing against Zelvin’s little, round belly. Grinning from ear
to ear, Velvin reached down between his legs and bent his stiff
prick down until its little, round head was resting against the
pucker of Sandy’s asshole. Then with a giggling snort, he pushed
down and his tiny cock popped into Sandy’s accommodating
asshole.

Sandy couldn’t recall ever being stuffed so
full of elf-cock. Two in her puss and one up her ass. Then all at
once, the trio began to fuck her. Balls were banging together,
bellies and asses were rubbing together, cocks were scraping
against one another as cocks flew in and out of her ass and pussy
like crazy.

With that much cock working on her, it only
took Sandy a few seconds to reach the point of no return once
again. As she shook and shivered her way through her orgasm, the
air around her was filled with grunts, groans, farts, and curses as
the little elves merrily banged away at her ass and pussy.

Her big, saggy tits were flopping up and
down wildly, slinging elf-cum everywhere as Kelvin plucked and
pulled on them. Or was it Zelvin or Velven. Hell, she was losing
track of all the lvens. She could feel elf hands holding onto her
waist and more hands on her back as one of them leaned down over
her and mercilessly pounded her ass with his little elf-cock.

Then, just as her second orgasm exploded
down inside her cunt, she felt a cock twitch as another gush of
elf-cum spewed out into her ass. As the peter continued to jerk and
spurt, another cock pulsated and more elf-jism gushed out of it.
Now afloat in elf-cum, she felt Zelvin’s peter give up its creamy
load.

All three cocks kept twitching, jerking,
spurting and spitting as they filled her ass and pussy with more
and more of the hot, sticky goo until at last the elves’ little
elf-balls were empty.

Slowly, one by one, the elves crawled off
her and headed for the table leaving Sandy covered from head to toe
with thick, gooey gobs of elf-cum.

Pushing up to her feet, Sandy saw that the
elves were all gathered around the long table stuffing their faces
with food.

"Boys, old Sandy’s gonna go take a shower
and get rid of some of your spunk," she snickered.

Just then Elvin and Jelvin stepped back up
to her. It was obvious that the oysters had done their job as
Jelvin’s eight-incher and Elvin’s eleven-incher were both standing
at attention.

"Want us to wash your back?" they asked,
grinning in unison.

"Why not, the more the merrier I always
say," she grinned back at them, reaching out and wrapping her hands
around their jutting cocks. "Come on..."

With the two smiling elves in tow, Sandy
made her way back to her bedroom. Letting go of their cocks, Sandy
stood by her bed and squirming and wriggling, she slowly peeled her
cum-drenched corset down her chunky frame until she had it down
around her thighs.

"Make yourselves useful," she giggled,
plopping down on the bed and sticking out her legs. As she did the
little elves quickly unfastened her Christmas heels and tossed them
on the floor. Then, each of them took hold of her corset and peeled
it down her long, shapely legs, pulling it off along with her
jism-splattered nylons.

"Thanks, boys," she laughed, standing up and
grabbing them by the hands. Then giggling and jiggling, she led
them into her bathroom.

Turning on the water, she pulled the elves
in with her as the warm water sprayed down on them.

As they stood smirking at her, Sandy grabbed
two wash cloths and quickly lathered them up. Then dropping to her
knees, she grabbed hold of Elvin’s big, fat cock and gave it a
quick once over. Once she had it squeaky clean, she turned to
Jelvin and proceeded to do the same thing with his smaller
version.

Handing one cloth to Elvin and one to
Jelvin, she raised her arms and the elves went to work washing her
off. Elvin made short work of her cum-splattered face, but he took
his sweet time with her tits as he ran the cloth over, under and
all around the big sagging udders. Washing with one hand, he tugged
and tweaked at her big, knobby nipples with his other hand. As he
did, her big, rubbery nipples, already hard and swollen grew bigger
and fatter.

While Elvin washed, his big jutting cock
kept nudging Sandy in the belly.

"This thing keeps getting in the way," Sandy
giggled, spreading her chunky legs, grabbing hold of his cock and
bending it down to the gaping opening of her pussy. "So why don’t
you put it in here and get it out of the way."

"Yes, Ma’am..." Elvin snorted, dipping his
hips and curling them up to shove his cock into the hot, sucking
hole.

As Elvin began to fuck her pussy, Sandy felt
a pair of little, elf hands spreading the fat cheeks of her ass
apart. Then she felt the oversized head of Jelvin's peter nudge up
against puckered ring of her asshole.

"Uh-oh, I think Jelvin’s going to be a
naughty, little boy," Sandy giggled, wriggling her ass, thrusting
it back against his cock. Then, she felt Jelvin’s little, elf hands
curl around her hips and pull her back. The tapered head of his
penis began to stretch her tight, little asshole as he slowly
spread her open. Stretching it wider and wider, more and more of
his cockhead slipped inside the tightly clenched orifice until all
at once, it popped inside of her and her tight, little anal
sphincter clamped down around the thick shaft.

"Jelvin, did you sneak a baseball bat in the
shower when Sandy wasn’t looking?" she winced as he continued to
push the rest of his big, oversized peter into her asshole.

"Almost big as one, ain’t it," Jelvin
giggled, pulling her back on his cock as more and more of it sank
into her ass.

As Jelvin fed his cock into her ass, Elvin
had dropped his rag and had his face buried down between her tits
while he was roughly humping away at her pussy. Sandy finally felt
Jelvin’s hairy, little groin bump up against her ass as she
wriggled her shoulders and made her big tits slap up against
Elvin’s cheeks.

Snorting and farting, the two elves busily
humped away at Sandy’s accommodating holes while she found herself
on the edge of another fiery orgasm.

"Oh—Fuck! Fuck! Fuck—Yes—Yessssssss—" Sandy
hissed as her body tensed and began to quiver and shake. As her
pussy sucked and milked on Elvin and her ass clamped down on
Jelvin’s buried cock, it was enough to trigger a simultaneous
eruption of the two elf-cocks. Kicking, jerking and spurting, the
two cocks immediately filled her pussy and ass to the point of
overflowing…again1 Once again her thighs and ass were covered by a
filmy layer of thick, sticky elf-jism.

"Now look what you did," Sandy complained as
Elvin slowly backed his cum-covered cock out of her pussy. "You got
me all cummy again."

"Sorry," he snickered, leaning down and
retrieving the washrag from the shower floor and wiping away the
mess he had just made as Jelvin eased his softening peter out of
her cum-filled ass.

A few swipes of the cloth across her ass and
all was nice and clean again. Grinning elfishly as elves tend to do
when they're happy, they stepped out of the shower, grabbed a big,
fleecy towel and began to pat Sandy dry which was quite a job with
all that skin. Once they were finally satisfied with her dryness,
they led her over to her bed and pushed her down onto her butt.
Then they slipped her stiletto heels back onto her chubby feet and
fastened the buckles that held the green leather straps around her
chunky ankles.

"Thank you, boys," she told them, pushing up
onto her tall, spiked heels. "Let’s go play some Catch the
Grape."

"Oh, Goody, can I be the loader?" Elvin
asked her with a look of eager anticipation on his elfin face.

"I don’t see why not," she giggled, wiggling
and jiggling as she went clacking out of the bedroom followed by
the two ogling elves.

"Well, boys, time for the games," she
laughed as she clopped up to the long table in the center of the
room.

"Oh, Goody—Goody—Goody—" they all shouted in
unison, jumping up and down giggling happily. "Which one
first?"

"We’ll play Catch the Grape first,"
she told them, lifting one of her chubby knees up onto the table
and looking over at Elvin and Jelvin. "Well, come on you two, help
me up and the rest of you line up down at the end of the
table."

"I’m first," one elf shouted. "No, me,"
another one exclaimed as they all started pushing and shoving to
see who would get to be first in line.

"Alphabetical, and we won’t play if you keep
fighting," she warned, snorting and laboring to crawl up on the
table Elvin and Jelvin strained and pushed with their hands on her
fat ass to help her.

There were shouts of joy and complaints and
cursed as the gang of elves lined up in alphabetical order and
Sandy was finally able to get her fat ass up on the table. Flipping
over onto her back, she looked down at the line of expectant elves
as Elvin hurried down and came running back with a bowl of big,
purple grapes.

Sliding the bowl up by her knee, Elvin
quickly jumped up on the table beside her while Jelvin jumped up on
the other side.

"Elvin always gets to have all the fun,"
Belvin complained as he stood at the head of the line.

"Oh, stick it in your ass," Elvin shot back,
reaching down and picking out one of the big, plump grapes.

As Belvin opened his mouth, Elvin reached
over and slowly spread apart the big, fleshy lips of Sandy's
drooling cunt. With a shit-eating grin on his face, Elvin poked the
big grape right into the slippery little opening at the bottom of
Sandy's pussy and the grape sudden popped inside.

Now all this time spent living with Santa,
Sandy had learned a lot of tricks she could perform with her
versatile cunt. And during her stint as a lady of the evening at
the Elf Games, she got to show them off.

"Ready—Aim—Fire!" Elvin snickered. As he
did, Sandy let out a soft, little grunt and the grape came spurting
out of her pussy, flew down the length of the table and landed
directly on Belvin’s forehead with a loud, wet splat—

"Too high—aim lower," Elvin directed her,
picking out another grape as Belvin stepped back around to the end
of the line and his twin, Delvin took his place.

Wiggling her ass, Sandy tilted her pussy
down just a hair as Elvin poked another grape into it.

"Fire at will, uh, I mean, at Delvin," Elvin
cackled as Sandy grunted and the grape came flying out of her puss
heading straight for Delvin. The grape arced up in the air and came
down heading straight for his face, but luckily Delvin blinked just
as the grape smacked him in the eye.

"Careful, there, woman, you could put
someone’s eye out with that weapon of yours," Elvin smirked.

"Sorry, Delvin, I didn’t mean to hit you in
the eye," Sandy apologized.

"Uh, that’s, that’s okay, Mrs. Claus,"
Delvin told her, reaching down picking up the grape off the floor
and popping it into mouth before he joined his twin at the back of
the line.

Now Gelvin was standing at the head of the
line as Elvin stuck another grape into Sandy's primed pussy.
Grinning from ear to ear, he watched as Sandy grunted again and the
big grape came shooting out of her pussy. This time the grape flew
down the table and smacked Gelvin right in the nose.

"Just a cunt-hair lower," Elvin instructed
her as Gelvin caught the grape in his hand as it dropped and popped
it into his mouth. Chomping on the grape, Gelvin clomped to the
back of the line as Helvin took his place.

Picking out another grape, Elvin shoved it
in Sandy's pussy and gently pressed down on Sandy’s tummy,
redirecting her aim just a tiny bit.

"Ready—Aim—Fire!" Elvin snickered again.

Another soft grunt escaped Sandy’s lips and
the grape shot out heading straight for Helvin’s open, grinning
mouth. Kerchunk went the grape as it landed right on Helvin’s
tongue.

"Yea"—"Yippee"—"Helvin wins"—the elves all
shouted and railed as they lifted him on their shoulders and
carried him around the room shouting and hollering in glee.

"Doesn’t take much to make them happy, does
it?" Sandy laughed, backing off the table and dropping back down
onto her spiked heels.

"Not much," Elvin snickered, picking up the
blindfold that lay on the table. "You ready to play Whose is
it?"

"Sure," Sandy smiled.

"Turn around and I’ll put the blindfold on
you," Elvin grinned.

Turning around, Sandy backed up against the
table. Then the room went black as Elvin pulled the blindfold over
her eyes and fastened it in the back.

"Can you see?" he asked her as she heard the
thumps of all the little elves climbing up on the table.

"No—can’t see a thing," she told him as she
groped to find the table.

"Okay, everybody line up and get ready,"
Elvin giggled as all the elves lined up, standing along the edge of
the table with their cocks sticking out in front of them.

Although she couldn’t see them, Sandy knew
from past parties that their elf-cocks were all sticking straight
out at mouth level as they played this game every year.

Groping with her hands, she felt one of the
cocks brush against the back of her hand.

"No fair"—"She’s cheating"—"Can’t use your
hands"—"You have to use your mouth" came the jeering catcalls from
the band of elves.

"Uh, sorry," Sandy muttered, leaning forward
and finding the stiff, little cock with her lips.

"Yeah, like that"—"Yeah, suck that
thing"—"Suck on old Felvin—Oops—" came the calls followed by
silence.

"Dumbass—" came a unified roar.

Leaning back and letting Felvin’s little
four-incher slip out of her mouth, she grinned.

"I guess that it’s Felvin’s," she giggled,
slowly moving down the table to the next cock.

"Way to go, Melvin, you prick," one of the
elves smarted.

"No arguing now, boys," Sandy said, leaning
forward and searching for the next cock with her mouth. Then the
big, round head of a much larger peter brushed across her lips.
Flicking out her tongue, she slowly licked up the bottom of the
cock before she quickly sucked it into her mouth. Slowly sucking on
it, she tried to picture it in her mind and decide on its length.
Six, or seven, she thought to herself and finally decided on seven.
That meant that it was either Helvin, Telvin, or Zelvin, she told
herself. Which one? She wondered as she leaned back and let the
cock slip out of her mouth?

"Uh, I think maybe it’s, it’s Helvin," she
grinned.

"Check the blindfold"—"She can see"—"She’s
cheating" came more catcalls from the elves.

"I’m not cheating—it felt like it was about
seven inches long so that meant it had to be Helvin or Telvin or
Zelvin, so I just guessed," Sandy complained pouting out her lower
lip. "I’ll just quit if you think I’m cheating..."

"No, don’t quit," all the elves cried out,
almost in unison.

Pulling back her lower lip, she grinned and
shuffled down to the next elf. This time she didn’t have to lean
forward as the cock jutting out at her slapped her on the cheek
before she could even find it with her lips.

"Elvin," she snickered, opening her mouth
and sucking the head of his gargantuan peter into her mouth.

"How could you not know," the elves all
giggled as Sandy slowly twirled her tongue around the big, purple
plum.

She moved on down the line, sucking,
licking, and calling out names until she got to the last two.

Then, just as she was about suck the
next-to-last cock into her mouth, there rose from the yard such a
clatter that they all knew that is was Saint Nick returning from
his journey…

~~~

There was a sudden scurrying and hurrying
all through the house,

As all the elves and elfettes did run and
every candle did douse.

Not wanting to be caught, they did curse and
they did swear,

Because they knew that St. Nick soon would
soon be there.

 


Sandy knew that it would behoove her to get
St. Nick in bed,

While visions of her pussy and ass still
floated in his head.

She knew it was up to her as she flew to the
door in a snap,

Grabbing her robe and around her shoulders
it she did wrap.

 


Now to the elves and elfettes, she did
holler, "Now go, now scatter—"

And running and jumping they went, making
such a clatter.

As out of the great hall they did dash,

While juices galore poured out of Sandy's
big, wet gash.

 


Flinging the door open, the moon fell on
Sandy's big tits like new-fallen snow,

So bright, they both seemed to glow.

When all of a sudden, who should appear,

But Santa, his sleigh and eight tiny
reindeer.

 


Now old Santa was so lively and quick,

He already had his pants around his ankles
as Sandy's eyes spied his giant prick.

More rapid than eagles toward the door he
came,

And he whistled, and shouted, and called the
reindeer by name!

 


"Off Dasher! Off Dancer! Now, Prancer and
Vixen!

Off Comet! Off Cupid! Off, off Donner and
Blitzen!

Be off, be off with you all,

For there’s a lady inside I’ve come to
ball!"

 


Even from where she stood, Sandy could see
that Santa was high,

As she gave out an expectant sigh.

Up to the door, Santa flew,

And Sandy could see that his huge cock was
covered in thick, creamy goo.

 


Then the reindeer were gone in a poof,

As the damned things clamored and clattered
all over the roof.

Sandy jerked back when she heard a loud
sound,

As down the chimney Santa came with a
bound.

 


Naked as a Jaybird was he, from head to
foot,

Grinning from ear to ear, he proudly
displayed his loot.

Then Santa's little black eyes locked on
Sandy's amazing rack,

Bobbling and jiggling it did bounce as
toward him she did clack.

 


His giant of a cock twitched and jumped with
joy and he was oh so merry,

When he spied Sandy's clit sticking out as
big as a cherry!

So grabbing Sandy by the waist, in a single
bound up the stairs Santa did go,

Like he knew Sandy was his own special
ho.

 


Now the nub of a toke he held clamped in his
teeth,

And the smoke of it encircled his head like
a wreath.

His giant of a cock stuck out below his
little round belly,

That every time he laughed, shook like a
bowlful of jelly!



Yes, she thought, Old Santa was a right jolly old elf,

She had made the right choice and she was
quite pleased with herself!

And as good as he was at fucking, he gave
even better head,

And with his foot-long slong, anal was the
only thing she had to dread.

 


Earlier, Sandy had turned back the sheets in
preparation of Santa going to work,

Wondering if in his travels, he might have
picked up some new and strange kinky quirk.

With a wink of the eye and a twitch of the
nose,

He let out a bellow of "There she
blows—"

 


With his hand on his cock, Santa let out a
long, low whistle,

And sprang to the bed like the down of a
thistle.

And Sandy heard him exclaim to her as he
flicked on the light,

"Buckle up, Sandy, cause it's gonna be a
rough flight!"

~~~

Sandy was euphoric. She had been waiting a
whole month for this night. And even after the fucking she had
received at the hands of the elves, she was so looking forward to
this night of revelry.

"Ho-ho-ho—" Santa chortled, standing on the
bed on his knees and leering at her as he crooked his finger
beckoning to her.

Was he just in a jovial mood…or was he
calling her by her name, Sandy giddily wondered.

"I've been thinking," Santa beamed with a
smile wider than a Kansas turnpike, "that it would be a nice night
to play some reindeer games."

Oh, no, Sandy apprehensively thought.
Reindeer games was Santa's pet name for anal.

"Uh, you're sure?" Sandy asked, timidly
clopping across the room toward the bed where Santa stood on his
knees smirking at her.

"Ho-Ho-Ho—" Santa chuckled, leaning over and
jerking open the nightstand.

It wasn't like Sandy didn't appreciate a
good ass-reaming every once in a while, cause she could come that
way too. It was just getting there that was sometimes a bit of a
pain in the ass.

"I thought you liked to play reindeer
games…" Santa snickered, twisting the cap off the jar of Vaseline
he had pulled out of the drawer.

"Yeah, I do, but you know what a pain it can
be to get that Yule Log of yours into my little winkie," she told
him, dutifully crawling up on the bed where Santa stood
waiting.

"I'll make sure she's all lubed up for you,"
Santa told her, digging his fingers down into the slippery goop and
raking out a big gob of the stuff on the tips of his chubby
fingers. "Why I'll lube her up so slick you won't even feel it when
I slide it inside."

"No matter how much of that stuff you put on
her, a pig with lipstick is still a pig and I'll feel it all
right," she complained, begrudgingly crawling up on the bed on her
all fours.

"You know how much Santa loves your sweet,
little ass," Santa drooled, while Sandy slowly leaned down and to
rest her head and shoulders on the bed while her rump was still
waving in the breeze. Sandy reached up and grasped two handfuls of
plump, giving ass flesh in her hands while Santa eagerly looked
on.

 

"It isn't so little anymore…" Sandy fussed
as she slowly spread the corpulent globes of flesh apart to reveal
the crinkled pucker of her tight, little asshole.

"Lordy be," Santa snorted, ogling the little
puckered opening. "I think it gets prettier every time I see
it."

"Only a dirty, old man," Sandy grunted,
shaking her ass in his face making the fleshy cheeks ripple and
heave, "would find an asshole pretty, Santa."

"That I am, but don't tell anybody—" he
laughed, making his belly jiggle like a bowlful of jelly while his
big, oversized prick jutted out underneath it.

Taking the big glob of Vaseline, Santa
liberally spread the slippery goo all over and around Sandy's ample
ass making sure that her tight, little asshole was overly lubed and
ready.

Setting the jar of Vaseline on the
nightstand, Santa grabbed up the bed sheet and wiped his hands
clean then gleefully moved up behind Sandy's plump behind.

"I always do get such a thrill, every time I
go sliding down a chimney—" Santa cackled, pushing up onto his feet
behind her.

"Well, you're definitely in the right
business…" Sandy groaned, bracing herself for what she knew was
coming, pardon the pun.

Inching closer, Santa grabbed hold of his
prodigious prick and centered the tapered tip of its huge purple
head right in the middle of Sandy's puckered anus. The evil thing's
shaft was so thick, Santa could barely get his hand around it as he
struggled to hold on to it.

"You better watch out, you better not cry,
you better not pout because Santa Claus is coming to town—" he
chortled, digging his toes down into the mattress and pushing.

The little ring of darkened flesh began to
stretch and give way as the giant plum-colored knob spread Sandy's
asshole open and slid down into her ass.

"Fuck—" Sandy snorted. "You sure you didn't
sneak in a telephone pole while I wasn't looking?" she fussed.

"Nope, just me old North Pole—" Santa
giggled, straining harder.

It didn't want to go in as Santa pushed
harder and harder while Sandy tried to stand her ground. It was
like trying to force a Bratwurst into the hole in the middle of a
Cheerio as both of them strained and pushed.

Sandy could feel her poor little asshole
being stretched to its limit. It was like this every time and every
time she didn't think it would ever fit. The little sphincter of
muscles stretched wider and wider as more and more of the oversized
knob forced its way inside until all at once with an almost audible
"pop" the head of Santa's behemoth darted inside Sandy's asshole as
the ring snapped down around the shaft just below the flared rim of
its head.

"Fuckkkkkk—" Sandy groaned as the rest of
Santa's North Pole went sliding up her rectum, not stopping until
Santa's big belly slammed into her upturned ass.

"Heaven…" Santa blissfully crooned as his
big, hairy balls swung up and slapped against Sandy's rotund
belly.

The initial jolt of pain was like a
blowtorch flame rushing out of her abused asshole and burning its
way up her spine to burst in her cringing brain.

Reveling in the feel of Sandy's tight little
asshole wrapping itself around his embedded cock, Santa paused for
a few seconds to let her get used to having a telephone pole shoved
up her ass.

"Damn," Sandy complained as she felt the
muscles in her ass slowly relaxing and accepting Santa's prodigious
pole. "I think it gets bigger every fucking time…"

"You ready to rumble?" Santa snorted,
drawing back, easing his prick back down the tight clasp of Sandy's
clutching anus.

"Bring it on fat man—" Sandy grunted,
lunging back, taking him back inside her again.

Santa's fat ass began to slowly rock back
and forth. Like the Midnight Special moving out of the station,
Santa began to move faster…and faster…and faster. His obese hips
picked up speed, rocking back and forth, gaining momentum as the
bed began to lurch and hop underneath them.

Within moments the windows began to rattle
as Santa huffed and puffed like a steam engine climbing up a long
grade. Sandy was being tossed back and forth like a rag doll as
Santa had his way with her ass. Pushing up onto all fours, she
stiffened her arms and dug her hands into the mattress to push back
while her oversized udders swung back and forth under her smacking
her on the chin every time she lunged back against Santa's frenetic
assault.

It had been a month since Santa had made a
deposit and she knew that his big, hairy balls had to be chock full
unless, of course, he'd used it all up on his journey round the
world distributing to all the lonely moms. There should have been
at least a gallon of the gooey stuff inside the big balls as they
swung back and forth under his pistoning cock, slapping up against
her belly and splattering her hot juices all over it and her
floundering tits.

"Uh-oh—uh-oh—uh-oh—" Santa muttered and
Sandy knew that an eruption was imminent.

"Yeah, old man, give it up—" Sandy grunted,
taking Santa's thrusting dick deep into her ass on every
butt-jarring stroke. "Fill 'er up and don't forget to check the
oil—"

"Gonna—come—gonna-come-gonnacome—" Santa
chanted, digging his fingers into her waist and jerking her back
onto his prick on every tonsil-tickling lunge.

Sandy winced, she could feel Santa's giant
penis swelling even larger inside her ass, stretching her to new
limits. Then suddenly she felt it twitch and her ass was filled
with soothing warmth as Santa's cock began to jerk and spurt.

"Fuccckkkkkkkk—" Santa bellowed out,
clenching his ass, driving as deep inside Sandy's ass as was
possible.

"Yessssssssss—" Sandy growled, lunging back
at him, somehow taking the spewing giant even deeper into the
recesses of her cum-splattered bowels. She was coming too, Sandy
deliriously swooned. This made it all worthwhile, she blissfully
rejoiced as Santa filled her bowels with thick, hot gushes of
Santa-cream. It felt like he had shoved a fire hose up her ass and
let it rip as more and more jism spewed out into her. It was too
much and it began to seep out around the shaft of his bucking,
twitching dick and run down the insides of Sandy's thighs.

"Fuck—" Santa grunted, thrusting into her
and pulling her back onto his spurting cock. "Fuck—" he growled
again, humping into her harder.

It seemed to go on for hours, but at last it
was over. Santa was done. He had no more cum left to give Sandy.
Her ass had sucked him dry.

"Damn, Santa…" Sandy groaned falling to the
bed and pulling off Santa's wilting log. "Feels like you pumped a
whole gallon of stuff in my ass."

"Well, that's what you get for being such a
bad little girl," Santa chuckled, rolling over and flopping down on
his back beside her.

"And what would I have gotten if I'd been a
good little girl?" she coyly asked, rolling over onto her back and
snuggling up against Santa.

"Give old Santa a few minutes and he'll show
you," Santa snickered, reaching over and pawing one of Sandy's big
tits.

And he did, all through the night and the
next day…

 


A Merry Christmas to one and
to all…
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Some Christmas
Limericks




Twas the Night Before
Christmas

Twas the night before Christmas and all
through the house,

I did guzzle from my bottle, oh what a
souse.

Decked out in her heels, stockings and
panties, my sweet wife, Clare,

Was waiting in hopes that St. Prick soon
would soon visit her down there.

 


The night was to be Clare’s and she would
spend it in bed,

With old St. Prick, to me she said.

And you can watch if you want, she told me as
she sat in my lap,

Letting me suck on a big pap.

 


When out on the lawn there arose such a
clatter,

Clare sprang from my lap to see what was the
matter.

Away to the window she flew like a flash,

As juices galore poured out of her big, wet
gash.

 


The moon on her big tits looked like
new-fallen snow,

It was so bright, they seemed to glow.

Stepping up beside her, I was in good
cheer,

While she gawked down at the miniature sleigh
and eight tiny reindeer.



With a little old elf, running about so lively and quick,

I knew in a moment it must be St. Prick.

More rapid than eagles his coursers they
came,

And he whistled, and shouted, and called them
by name!

 


"Now Dasher! Now, Dancer! Now, Prancer and
Vixen!

On, Comet! On, Cupid! On, Donner and Blitzen!

Hurry one and hurry you all,

For there’s a lady inside I’ve come to ball!"

 


Even from where I stood, I could see the
giant bulge in his fly,

As sweet Clare gave out an expectant
sigh.

So up onto the roof, the reindeer flew,

Hauling the sleigh and St. Prick there,
too.

 


Then sweet Clara was gone in a poof,

As the damned reindeer clamored and clattered
all over my roof.

I jerked back when I heard a loud, crashing
sound,

As down the chimney St. Prick came with a
bound.

 


He was dressed all in fur, from head to
foot,

And in his hand was his cock, all cover with
soot.

When I saw his giant of a cock, I was
aghast,

For out of iron, it looked like it had been
cast.

 


His giant of a cock twitched and jumped and
he was oh so merry,

Especially when he spied my Clare’s clit
sticking out as big as a cherry!

So quickly up between Clare’s widespread legs
he did go,

Like she was his own special ho.

 


Now sometimes my Clare would give her sweet
pussy away for a fee,

But every Christmas Eve, it was reserved for
St. Prick for free.

His giant of a cock stuck out below his
little round belly,

And every time he humped it into Clare, his
belly shook like a bowlful of jelly!



Now as he humped away at my sweet Clare, I could see that he was a
right jolly old elf,

But I was right jealous, wishing I had some
of her sweet pussy for myself!

Our old bed it did creak and it did
groan,

As Clare gave out a loud moan.

 


St. Prick spoke not a word and quickly set
about his work,

Until finally, his giant of a cock began to
spurt and to jerk.

At last when his huge cock was empty and
spent,

He pulled out and up the chimney he went!

 


Stuffing his cock back into his pants, he
jumped into his sleigh,

And drove off into the night without even
offering to pay.

But I heard him exclaim, ‘ere he drove out of
sight,

"Happy Christmas to all, and to all a good-night!"

 


Merry Christmas

 


A Winter Limerick

 


There once was a man who was all aglow,

Who grew happy and bigger whene'er the wind
would blow.

As under some uplifted skirts he could see
some panties and some cunt,

And one gal he met, he told right up
front,

If she would give him a blow, he would be her
beau…

 


A Christmas
Limerick

 


There once was a boy of Green,

Who was naughty, dirty and mean.

And one day he did see

His mom fucking Santa under the Christmas
tree.

And when he told her, she said not until he
was eighteen…

 


 


Then…

 


The mother got to her knees to pray,

that her son wasn't gay.

The Lord said he'd be glad to help,

Straighten out the little whelp.

But she would have to help and do her
share,

Because that was only fair.

So on Christmas Morning, the boy thought he
was dreaming,

when his mom saw his eyes were wide and gleaming.

As she lay naked under the Christmas tree

For him to see.

With a great big smile and eyes so
bright,

He kissed his mom as he held her tight.

And right there under the tree they did
fuck,

And fuck and suck and fuck and suck.

Thankfully, she found out that her son wasn't
gay,

And he proved it to her all that Christmas
day…

 


 


THEN AGAIN

 


The mother got to her knees to pray,

Thanking the Lord that her son wasn't
gay.

But before a word she could utter,

Her heart was all a flutter,

Because her son was on her

In a blur…
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Rudolph the Big-Dicked
Reindeer

 


You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and
Vixen,

Comet and Cupid and Donder and Blitzen,

But do you recall

The most famous reindeer of all?

Rudolph the Big-Dicked Reindeer

Had a very, very large penis,

And when the elves saw it,

They would say "Wow, what a prick."

Now all of the girl reindeers

Used to run and hide when they saw him;

So poor old Rudolph's

Chances to get laid were growing mighty
dim.

Then one foggy, foggy night,

Mrs. Claus came to say:

"Rudolph, Santa and I had a big fight,

I've got the hots, so why don't you fuck me
tonight."

My, my how Mrs. Claus loved him

As she shouted out with glee,

"Rudolph, you Big-dicked Reindeer,

Any time you want, you can come and fuck
me."

 


JIGGLE BALLS

 


Chorus:

Jiggle balls, Jiggle balls,

Jiggle all the way;

Oh! What joy it is to fuck

My Mom in a sleigh.

Jiggle balls, Jiggle balls,

Jiggle all the way;

Oh! What joy it is to fuck

In a one horse open sleigh.

 


Chorus

A day or two ago,

I thought I'd fuck my niece,

So after a good blow,

I knocked off a piece.

The horse was lean and lank;

Misfortune he seemed to know,

He got into a drifted bank,

So we fucked in the snow.

 


Chorus

A day or two ago,

The story I must tell all,

We went out on the snow

Mom on her back did fall;

Her dress above her head

I was on top of her without delay,

she laughed and her legs she did spread,

And we fucked the night away.

 


Chorus

Now the ground was white

and we were going strong,

We fucked all through the night

And sang the sleighing song;

Now I was really in luck

So into the sleigh, out of the snow,

Again we began to fuck

As across the fields we go.

 


 


FROSTY THE SNOW
MAN

 


Frosty the Snow Man was a jolly, happy
soul,

With a monster cock made of snow and two
balls made out of coal.

Frosty the Snow Man is a fairy tale they
say;

He was made of snow, but the women know how
he came to life one day.

There must have been some magic in that old
used condom they found,

For when they placed it on his cock, he began
to dance around.

Oh, Frosty the Snow Man was alive as any
man,

And the women say he could fuck and fuck
better than any man can.

Frosty the Snow Man knew the sun was hot that
day,

So he said, "Let's fuck and we'll have some
fun now before I melt away."

Down to the village with his cock in his
hand,

Running here and there all around the square,
sayin', "Fuck em all if I can."

He fucked his way down the streets right to
the traffic cop,

And he only paused a moment when he heard him
holler "Stop!"

For Frosty the Snow Man had to hurry on his
way,

But he waved good-bye, sayin', "Don't you
cry; I'll be back again someday."

Humpety hump hump, Humpety hump hump, Look at
Frosty go;

Humpety hump hump, Humpety hump hump, Fucking
high and low.

 


Here comes Santa Claus!

Nasty old Santa Claus!

Right down Santa Claus Lane!

Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer

Are pulling on the reins.

Bells are ringing, women singing;

All is merry and bright.

Wear your stockings and sexy panties,

'Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.

 


Here comes Santa Claus!

Nasty old Santa Claus!

Right down Santa Claus Lane!

He's got a cock that is primed and ready

For the Moms and girls again.

Hear those sleigh bells jingle jangle,

What a beautiful sight.

Jump in bed, spread your legs real wide,

'Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.

 


And to all, a good night...
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