

Christmas From Behind

Her Naughty Present

Henrietta Soto











Subscribe to Henrietta Soto’s Newsletter for updates and a FREE story!




http://henriettasoto.com



















Ellie wanted to make this Christmas something worth remembering. It was her first with Craig as her husband. That in itself was pretty exciting. But Ellie had big plans this Christmas. They’d spent the day opening presents and having a merry time, visiting first Ellie’s family and then Craig’s. By the time they got home, it was nice to just be able to kick their shoes off and relax.




“I’ve got one last surprise for you,” Ellie told her husband. “But you’ll have to wait here for a bit,” she instructed. Craig, to his credit, seemed interested enough that he just raised his eyebrow at Ellie. Leaving him waiting, Ellie went off to their bedroom to put on the underwear she specifically bought for this.




Once she returned to the living room where she’d left her husband, Ellie leaned against the doorframe. “I thought this year, to celebrate our first married Christmas, we could do something special,” she said, smile growing when she saw how Craig’s eyes widened in surprise when he saw her.




Ellie let him drink her in, sliding a hand over her side. “So what do you say, babe? Want to try anal for Christmas?” There was definite amusement in Ellie’s voice. It was such a ridiculous question to ask, but they had talked about it. She’d never tried it before and, well, Ellie felt that Christmas was the perfect occasion.




To emphasize her question, Ellie turned slowly around. It showed off the back of her panties, cut high to really draw attention to her firm ass. Craig groaned. Before Ellie could turn back to face him, he had pinned her to the doorframe. His cock hardened as she arched her back to push against him.




“Fuck, Ellie,” he growled into her ear. “Of course I do.” He nipped hard at Ellie’s bare shoulder, sending a wave of arousal crashing through her.




It took Craig a great effort to pull back. “Bedroom. Now,” he ordered. He even gave Ellie’s hips a little push to reinforce his point.




A delighted laugh fell from Ellie’s lips. She rubbed her ass against Craig before he slapped it lightly to encourage her to walk to the bedroom. She was very excited about what was going to happen. Excited and nervous. But Ellie knew Craig would make sure she felt comfortable. And if in doing so he’d also take charge? That was even better.




When they got to the bedroom, Ellie turned around to give Craig a grin. “Would you like me on my knees for you first?” she asked, before her smile widened. “Sir?” The word sent heat straight to Ellie’s pussy. She loved this, loved how Craig was her sir in the bedroom. She was thrilled to see what he’d do with that and Ellie’s green light to trying anal sex.




“On your knees on the floor, with your back against the bed,” Craig agreed. Ellie scrambled into position, keeping her back straight. It thrust her breasts out in their nearly see-through bra. She watched as Craig’s gaze dropped to them, tongue darting out to wet his lips. Instead of moving forward, he stood still in the middle of the room.




His hands moved to the buttons of his shirt. Each one he undid gave Ellie a flash of the hard muscle of his chest. She knew Craig worked hard for it, which made her appreciate him all the more. Craig didn’t stop when he hit the waistband on his pants. Instead, he unbuttoned those, too. After pushing his trousers and boxers off his hips in one smooth movement, he discarded his shirt.




Seeing him completely stripped for her, Ellie couldn’t bite back a moan. His cock was rock hard, standing proud between his muscled thighs. It made heat flood Ellie’s panties, knowing it was all for her.




“Open your mouth,” Craig ordered, crossing the distance between them.




With no hesitation, Ellie did just that. She loved sucking Craig’s cock She especially loved it when he demanded that she took it in her mouth. When he took a step forward, Ellie opened her mouth even wider, sticking her tongue out. She moaned at the first taste of him, eagerly lapping up the saltiness of his precum.




Craig’s hand came to Ellie’s hair, tugging almost painfully. That too, made Ellie’s pussy even wetter. She loved how strong he was and how he could do whatever he wanted to her. Ellie wanted Craig to do with her as he pleased. She leaned in closer, her head bobbing slowly, taking his cock in deeper. Ellie was intentionally being slow, hoping that Craig would make her go faster.




The hand in her hair tugged harder, urging Ellie to tip her head back against the mattress. She loved that their bed was the perfect height for this. It allowed Craig to thrust even deeper. The press of his cock against the back of her throat made Ellie’s eyes water. She moaned around Craig’s shaft. They’d done this before. Craig loved it when she let him hear how much she was enjoying herself.




His hips snapped back and forth. The head of his cock rubbed ruthlessly over Ellie’s tongue. She spread her legs, sinking a little bit lower. Even with her panties still on, it  made her pussy feel thrillingly exposed. She was so wet already. And Craig had barely even touched her.




“Fuck, Ellie,” he grunted above her. “Suck harder.” Ellie did. Hollowing her cheeks around him, she slid her tongue against his thick cock. Craig moaned his approval. It made Ellie feel more determined to do well. She knew when Craig was close, she could hear it in the hitch of his groans.




She also knew that if he didn’t want her to make him come, he would pull back. So Ellie didn’t hesitate to moan around his cock again, hips rocking as her head moved forward to take in as much of him as she could. Ellie brought one of her hands up to cup Craig’s balls, her fingers soft against them, teasing that climax out of him.




With her head moving fast and Craig’s fingers gripping tighter, Ellie was sure he’d come soon. She wanted that, wanted to feel his hot cum in her mouth. Or on her! Fuck, she’d love to have him come on her. Using her free hand, Ellie pushed against Craig’s hip, sure he’d know what her intention was.




After one more thrust, Craig pulled back. His hand stroked across his cock, the movement almost too fast for Ellie to follow. Craig gave a loud groan. Ellie felt his cum splash hot across her breasts. Her moan joined his, echoing between them as Ellie’s chest heaved. Her bra was spattered, Craig’s cum covering the material as well as Ellie’s skin. Craig’s hand moved more slowly over his cock, squeezing out a last few drops against Ellie’s lips.




Her tongue darted out, swallowing the salty taste of him. “Is this what you wanted, Ellie?” Craig asked. His fingers brushed across her nipple, making Ellie feel how wet her bra was with his seed. “Did you want me to make a mess of you? Claim you?”




“Yes,” she moaned. Ellie loved when he claimed her. When he covered her skin in his stickiness. It made her feel dirty for him, dirty in the best sort of way. Ellie ran a hand through the mess he’d left on her breasts, bringing her fingers up to her lips so she could suck them clean. “I love it when you claim me, Sir,” she told him out loud.




Her pussy felt drenched! Ellie wanted to see what Craig decided to do next. He’d need some time to recover before he could fuck her ass, but that didn’t mean that he couldn’t still do things to her. “I love being filthy for you, Sir,” Ellie continued. “Will you make me even filthier? Should I beg? I’m good at begging, Sir.”




Craig smirked, taking a step back. Even soft, his cock made Ellie’s mouth water. He looked so powerful, standing there with Ellie on her knees at his feet. Ellie arched her back, pushing her breasts out proudly, displaying the mess he had already made of her. “Oh, I think you’re already dirty for me,” Craig answered. His voice made Ellie shiver with need.




“I bet those sexy panties are ruined with how wet you are for me,” he carried on. Ellie moaned. He was right, she could feel how drenched the material was between her legs. “Don’t get up,” Craig ordered, “but tug them to one side.” Ellie blushed at just how exposed it made her feel. Up on her knees, her legs spread, and her pussy bare for Craig’s approval.




Craig wasn’t finished yet. “I want you to push two fingers inside yourself,” he ordered. “Then let me see how wet they are.”




A soft moan fell from Ellie’s lips at that. Just at the thought of how good it would feel to push her fingers into her pussy. She wanted to show him how wet she was, especially since Ellie was very wet. But she also already knew she’d hate the fact that she couldn’t do more than just that. Not unless Craig told her to.




Ellie ran her fingers through the mess on her breasts, smearing it down over her flat stomach until she finally slid her fingers between her legs. Her eyes didn’t leave Craig’s, even as Ellie bit her lower lip with a soft cry at how good it felt to press her fingers against her wetness. She felt so horny. But Craig hadn’t told her she could do much else than press her fingers inside.




So Ellie did that, moaning again as two of her fingers easily slid inside her. She was so wet that she could’ve gotten even more in. But Craig’s instructions had been pretty specific. Finally, Ellie brought her hand back up, holding it up towards Craig so he could see just how covered her fingers were in Ellie’s liquids.




“Such a good girl,” Craig praised, taking a step closer. His strong fingers wrapped around Ellie’s wrist as he twisted her hand this way and that. It made Ellie moan to think he was appraising her wetness. “So obedient. And so wet,” he carried on, his voice soft. Ellie whined. Still gripping her wrist, Craig led Ellie’s fingers to her mouth. He didn’t even need to give an order. As soon as they were close enough, Ellie leaned forward to lick the taste of herself from her fingers.




Craig hummed his approval. It made Ellie flush red all the way down her chest. She loved being good for Craig. His praise made her feel so good about herself, so precious. Even when it was praise for being filthy.




Leaving Ellie with her fingers in her mouth, Craig made his way onto the bed, settling himself amid the pillows. Ellie watched over her shoulder. Craig hadn’t told her she could move. As she looked on, he pulled a bottle of lube from the bedside drawer. Ellie groaned. Just imagining what Craig was going to do to her ass was enough to make her stomach flip.




“Stand up,” Craig ordered, startling Ellie out of her thoughts. “Don’t turn around. I want to watch you take your panties off, slowly.”




She did just as he'd said, standing up. She ran her hands over her ass. Knowing that Craig’s eyes were on her, Ellie felt confident in her movements. She swayed her hips from side to side, before hooking her fingers against the band of her panties, sliding them down slowly and demonstratively. Finally, when they were off, Ellie looked over her shoulder again.




Craig looked so good, sat against the pillows and watching the show she was putting on for him. “Shall I take my bra off, too?” Ellie asked. She didn’t turn around. He hadn’t told her that she should.




“No.” Craig’s answer was immediate. Ellie loved how sure he always sounded. It made it easy for her to trust him, to let him do things to her that Ellie had never dreamed of. “Come here,” he ordered. Ellie could almost hear the smirk in his voice when he added, “You can turn around for that. I want you straddling me, face to face.”




As soon as Ellie was close enough, Craig reached for her. His hand settled on her waist, guiding her as she followed his directions. “So good for me,” he praised. “So obedient.” It made Ellie positively glow with pride.




One of Craig’s big hands moved over her back. Instead of dropping to her ass, like Ellie had half-expected, his fingers moved up. He flicked the clasp of her bra open, tugging it off so that Ellie’s breasts bounced free. “Fuck, I love watching that,” he moaned. His thumb moved over her nipple. The pleasure seemed tied directly to Ellie’s pussy, making her even wetter.




Leaning forward, Craig sucked hard on one of Ellie’s nipples. At almost the same moment, his fingers teased between the cheeks of her ass. They were already slick with lube.




Ellie’s muscles tensed. She did want this and that was definitely still the case, but it was new. Having Craig’s mouth against her breast helped, the way it sent pleasure shooting straight to Ellie’s pussy. She tried to relax against his fingers as they teased her there. If she didn’t focus on it, Ellie found it actually pleasant, the soft strokes against her puckered hole.




There was a soft moan that fell from her lips when Craig sucked her nipple again. Ellie shifted slightly. It wasn’t quite to meet his fingers but she did feel... naughty. They’d tried so many different things. This, however, was very much new. Of course, Ellie wanted Craig to enjoy it, but she also wanted her to enjoy it.




Craig didn’t rush. His fingers stroked softly between Ellie’s cheeks, passing slowly over her hole. Every time they got near, she felt a tightening of anticipation, but Craig never pushed her too far. Instead, his other hand slid down Ellie’s stomach. The feeling of his fingers there was so much more familiar. Ellie felt herself relaxing into it, giving a quiet gasp when Craig’s fingers cupped between her legs.




His teeth caught against Ellie’s nipple, giving the smallest of tugs. Ellie shuddered. The three sensations, from Craig’s hands and mouth, were all so much. One finger dipped into her pussy. She was still so wet, Craig pressed easily inside her. Ellie cried out, rewarded with another light bite against her nipple.




Pulling back from her breast, Craig looked up at her. “Such a good naughty girl for me,” he praised, smiling. He looked genuinely so pleased with her that it made Ellie feel warm all over. His finger circled around her hole, putting just a little more pressure against her. “Are you ready?” Craig asked.




Ellie wasn’t not ready. She didn’t know what to expect, but she wanted to try. She was ready to have Craig make her feel good. “Yeah,” Ellie nodded, rocking against the finger he still had in her pussy. She tried her best to relax, or at least to give in to the pleasure that Craig’s other hand and mouth brought her. She trusted him. Craig would never do anything she didn’t want. And he’d stop if she didn’t like it.




That made Ellie a lot more confident about the whole thing. When Craig’s finger did finally press inside her ass, Ellie gave a soft, almost unexpected moan.




As if to reward her, Craig’s thumb brushed across Ellie’s clit, making her buck her hips between his two hands. “Fuck, yes, that’s it,” he urged, his voice low and soothing. “I promise, if it hurts, or you don’t like it, tell me and I’ll stop.” But it didn’t hurt. Craig’s finger pressed in so slowly. It felt strange, different than anything Ellie had experienced. She gave a soft whine, and Craig’s thumb brushed her clit again. The pleasure that sparked through her at his touch was more than enough to distract her from thinking about her ass.




Craig’s mouth moved to her other breast, tongue lapping teasingly against her nipple. He hummed, vibrations shivering across Ellie’s skin. When his finger was as deep as it would go, he paused, letting Ellie adjust.




She definitely didn’t hate it. If anything, the knowledge of how this was different made Ellie’s pussy even wetter. She loved how much care Craig took. She rocked slightly against his finger in her ass, giving a soft moan at the feeling. Her muscles were quickly adjusting to it. When Craig rubbed his thumb over her clit once again, Ellie moaned loudly.




“I can take more,” she promised. She knew he’d go slowly, so Ellie didn’t add that. Instead, she tried to relax more, giving a soft moan when Craig pulled his finger back before pressing it inside her again. It went in easier this time. Ellie consciously tried to relax and she knew it wouldn’t hurt. If anything, it kind of felt good, now that she could focus on the feeling rather than the worry.




“Fuck, you look so hot,” Craig praised. He bit lightly against Ellie’s nipple, the sharp burst of pleasure making Ellie cry out. He smirked up at her, like that was exactly what he had wanted. To make up for it, Craig pursed his lips around her nipple, sucking harder to take away the slight sting.




Ellie shifted her hips. As if he could read her mind, Craig moved his fingers, sliding them out of Ellie’s ass before he pressed them back in. Now that she’d relaxed, he moved faster, building up a friction that made pleasure tingle all across Ellie’s nerves.




Steadily, Craig upped the pace. His two fingers thrust in and out, the motion so like being fucked that Ellie couldn’t help thinking about Craig’s cock. “You’ve got me hard again, already,” Craig murmured. It sent a thrill down Ellie’s spine, knowing he was hard for her. She’d turned him on so much without even touching him.




Her moans were coming in soft bursts, responding to every time he fucked his fingers into her. It felt good, her muscles stretching and retracting when Craig pulled his finger out. Pressing them back in again earned him another moan. Then Ellie cried out loudly as he parted his fingers. The movement sent a thrill through her whole body and Ellie’s mouth pressed against Craig’s shoulder.




She bit it, making Craig, too, groan in pleasure. It pleased Ellie that even during this, having his finger in her ass, she could still make him groan. His fingers felt so slick, stretching Ellie out. She couldn’t even imagine how much bigger his cock would feel, which it would.




“Are you going to fuck me like this? With me on top?” she asked curiously.




Craig growled. It was such an animalistic sound, like he was too turned on for words, that it made Ellie impossibly hotter. “One day,” he promised, his fingers twisting inside her. Ellie shivered. All the new sensations were swirling through her, adding to the throb of arousal between her legs. “Not today,” Craig added. “Today, I’m going to fuck you from behind. Do all the work, so you don’t have to,” he teased. His eyes were dark with lust. He wasn’t just doing it for her.




Stretching his fingers out even more, Craig bit down on his lip to swallow a groan. “You’re going to feel amazing,” he breathed. Sweat beaded along his hairline, but he refused to hurry. It made Ellie feel amazing - sexy and cherished all at once. A few more long, slow thrusts of his fingers, then Craig paused. “I think you’re ready for me, gorgeous,” he said. “How do you feel?”




“Horny,” Ellie answered giving Craig a grin. “But also excited.” Maybe a little bit nervous. Ellie knew that was fine, too. Trying something new in the bedroom was always exciting and a little bit nerve-inducing. Ellie really was very horny. The idea of having Craig fuck her ass felt... it made her hot all over. It was naughty. Ellie loved being naughty with Craig, loved being filthy with Craig.




She leaned in to kiss him hard, moaning as his fingers carried on moving inside her. He parted them again, which led to Ellie crying out loudly. The sensation was nothing like she had expected. She couldn’t wait to feel what a cock felt like inside her. “I want you to,” she nodded. “Please, Sir, fuck my ass?”




It made Craig smirk as he twisted his fingers again. He pulled them back. Ellie whined at how strangely empty she felt without them. She knew it wouldn’t be for long. Craig’s hand smacked lightly against Ellie’s hip, demanding her attention. “Get on your hands and knees,” he ordered, patting the expanse of mattress next to them. “Make sure you’re comfortable.”




Craig watched as Ellie moved, getting herself into position just as he’d demanded. Once she’d settled, her gaze locked on Craig’s cock. His long fingers stroked the lube down the full length of it, then went back to add even more. “I’m not going to hurt you,” Craig promised as he crawled into place behind her.




“Fuck,” he breathed. “You look so good like this, babe. Such an amazing Christmas present.” It made Ellie giggle, despite her nerves. The sound almost immediately turned into a gasp as Craig pressed the head of his cock against her hole.




The excitement built low in her belly. Ellie’s hands gripped the sheets below her as she waited for Craig to press in. When he did, it was slow, much slower than Ellie had expected. His cock definitely felt a lot bigger than his fingers had. Ellie moaned softly. He seemed to be able to tell, though, that it wasn’t in discomfort.




“Oh, fuck!” Ellie cried, lowering her shoulder so she could push more of her ass towards Craig. He paused, and Ellie shook her head. “No, please, more, I want it,” she promised. It might feel different but it felt good. Her pussy throbbed in the knowledge that it wasn’t going to get fucked. But also just at how hot this was.




One of Craig’s hands cradled her hip. He was gentle, but not shy in angling Ellie just the way he wanted. Inch by inch, Ellie felt her body adjust to the length of Craig’s cock. He felt so unbelievably hard inside her. His fingers had been flexible, moving and twisting with Ellie as she’d moved. His cock was a totally different experience. Ellie’s body had to relax, her muscles stretching out around it.




“Fuuuck,” Craig moaned softly. “You’re so fucking tight, Ellie. It feels amazing.” Still he held back, giving Ellie all the time she needed. She felt his fingers brush lightly across her ass. The touch felt like praise and reassurance all rolled into one. “Halfway there,” Craig said, his voice rough. Ellie moaned. It felt like so much already.




“God, I can’t believe it’s only halfway in,” she groaned. It was both thrilling and hot to think that Craig had so much more to push inside her. Ellie’s whole body felt like it was on fire, but in the best kind of way. She was burning with desire. Daringly, Ellie pushed back a little bit, taking in more of Craig’s cock. It made her moan to think that she did that. At the same time, she loved knowing that Craig wanted this and that he would take her how he wanted her.




He pressed in deeper. Ellie’s hands cramped against the bedsheets, so much that she had to remind herself to loosen her grip. Her breath was coming in small gasps. It felt good. Strange, but definitely good.




Hearing the way Craig’s breath caught made Ellie want to feel all of him inside her. “Please, sir, I want you to. Please give me more. Your cock feels so good, I love how big it is inside me,” she rambled between gasps.




He groaned in response, leaning forward so that his cock steadily sank deeper. As Ellie pushed back, she felt Craig's dick slide into her more easily, until his hips nudged against her ass. "That's it," Craig told her. His voice sounded strained, like he was barely able to control it. Ellie loved knowing she was the reason he was so turned on. "Fuck, Ellie, you're so good."




This time, Craig started to pull back almost immediately. His moans only pushed Ellie’s arousal to higher and higher peaks. Her pussy was drenched. Ellie could feel how wet she was, wondered if Craig could see how much it turned her on to be doing this with him. His movements still weren’t fast. Ellie could feel his hands against her hips, holding her still.




When he pushed back in, it was almost too intense. Craig’s moan was loud and long, echoing around them the whole time his dick filled Ellie up.




Ellie had to remind herself to breathe. Craig hadn’t pulled out but the intensity of just having him move inside her felt amazing. She whimpered when he pushed back in. The movements were still slow, but they were becoming more steady. Ellie’s moans matched them.




“Oh God, yes, yes,” she cried. “Sir! It feels so good, fuck,” Ellie breathed. Taking her moans as encouragement, Craig began to fuck Ellie faster. Her fingers were still gripping the bed sheets, now more for leverage. Ellie pushed back onto Craig’s cock, loving how she could meet his thrusts. Still, she wanted more.




“Harder, Sir, please. I can take it, I promise!”




Craig swore, the growl in his voice making Ellie’s whole body light up from the inside. He didn’t disappoint. Gripping her hips with both hands, Craig thrust harder and deeper. Ellie could still feel every inch of him, pleasure building higher and higher with each thrust. “Ellie, fuck,” Craig panted behind her.




He established a rhythm, his hips slamming forward, every thrust pushing Ellie against the mattress. One of Craig’s hands moved higher, sliding under Ellie’s body to cup the weight of her breast. His fingers teased against her nipple, making Ellie give a wordless cry. He didn’t stop, screwing Ellie’s ass so hard she could hardly catch her breath.




She always loved being fucked hard by Craig. While this was different, it was still so good. Her body bounced, the bed frame slamming against the wall as Craig filled her faster and faster. The pleasure cruising through her was nothing like what Ellie had experienced before. She knew she wasn’t going to be able to come like this, but it still felt so good.




“Sir,” she moaned. “Can I, please, can I touch myself?” she begged. “I want to come, sir, I want to come with your cock in my ass!” The thought was so hot. Ellie rocked back as much as she could, but the force with which Craig slammed into her made it almost difficult. She loved it, loved feeling how strong he was.




His fingers plucked at her nipple once more, sending a tingle all the way to Ellie’s toes. “Fuck, Ellie, yes,” Craig answered. He leaned forward, his broader frame pinning Ellie’s body in place. She still rocked her hips, trying to press back against him, trying to show him how much she wanted his cock.




“Touch yourself,” Craig ordered, “and tell me when you’re close.” It thrilled Ellie that he’d agreed. She wanted to come with him still fucking her. She could tell from the groans spilling from Craig’s lips that he was already getting close. She’d have to be fast.




Ellie slid her hand between her legs, moaning loudly when she felt just how wet she was from Craig fucking her. She couldn’t resist slipping a finger inside her hot pussy, crying out when she felt Craig’s cock through the wall separating it from her fingers. It felt so good! Then she brought the fingers back up, seeking out her clit.




Her cries increased and Ellie felt her orgasm edging closer. Craig didn’t seem to slow at all, pushing Ellie against her fingers as he fucked her. She wanted to make it last. At the same time, Ellie also wanted to come.




“Yes, yes, yes,” she chanted. “Oh my God! Fuck, Sir, I’m so close, so close. Please, may I come, please!”




Craig didn’t give her immediate permission. Ellie loved how he tested her, how he made her wait to see if she could. Her orgasm was so close. Ellie fought to keep control. It kept her on that glorious edge, balanced right on the tipping point. Craig pounded against Ellie, rocking her clit against her fingers, making it so much harder to resist the urge to succumb.




“Now,” Craig finally urged. “Come for me now, Ellie.” He rammed his cock into her ass, filling her up so thoroughly that it seemed to bring Ellie’s orgasm crashing down on her. Her pleasure burst out from her core, every muscle squeezing tight. It made Craig’s cock seem even bigger. He didn’t stop, fucking her through the throes of her passion, his moans drowned out under Ellie’s louder screams.




With Craig’s hands on her hips, he pulled her back against him. It made Ellie feel so full. Her body tingled with the pleasure vibrating through her. Craig wasn’t far off his own climax, she was sure. Ellie wanted to make him come. She wanted to feel what it’d be like to have him come inside her ass.




Gripping against the sheets as hard as she could, Ellie pushed herself back, making all the thrusts so much harder and faster. “It feels so good, Sir, your cock in my ass! It makes me feel so full. Fuck, it’s amazing. Please, Sir, I want to feel you come, please.” She squeezed her muscles around him, hoping to edge him over into more pleasure.




“God!” Craig grunted, his grip on her hips almost hard enough to bruise. “Fuck, Ellie. You’re so fucking tight.” The force of Craig’s thrusts was enough to make the bed springs creak. “I’m gonna come, gonna fill you up so full, make you such a mess for me.” His thrust hard, once, twice, and then drove his cock as deep into Ellie as it would go. She felt the hot rush of his cum. Just as he’d promised, it seemed to fill Ellie up as he pulled back.




His fingers brushed against her hole, catching the cum as it eased out of her, rubbing it against her skin. It was so filthy that Ellie couldn’t bite back a moan. “Such a good, good girl for me,” Craig praised. Ellie’s ass felt great, especially as Craig’s fingers rubbed against her hole.




She whined as she felt Craig leave. He returned almost at once, a cool flannel cleaning up the mess he’d left between Ellie’s cheeks. “How do you feel, gorgeous?” he asked. “That was amazing.”




Craig’s touch was so soft and caring that all Ellie could do was let herself relax on the bed. When he crawled up to press a kiss against her shoulder, she smiled contently. “I feel good,” she answered truthfully. “That was...” Ellie’s breath caught a little. Fuck, that had been so great! It wasn’t like what Ellie had imagined and it definitely hadn’t hurt - which was, no doubt, because of how slowly Craig had started out.




Turning her head, she sought out her husband’s lips for a kiss. “It was different, but good. I... we could try it again at some point, I wouldn’t be opposed to it,” she said with a grin. It thrilled Ellie to think that Craig might choose to fuck her ass. She was definitely into the idea of him just claiming it. It was his after all.




Craig smiled, nudging Ellie over onto her side so he could lie down beside her. His arm went around her waist, hand teasingly lightly against her ass. “I’d love to do it again,” he said. “I want to watch your face as you sink down onto my cock. Fuck, even thinking about it makes me feel hot.” His eyes clouded with lust. Ellie knew she’d make that wish come true for Craig soon. She wanted to give him everything he wanted.




“What an incredible Christmas present,” Craig noted, leaning forward. His lips met Ellie’s in a heated kiss, his tongue sweeping in to claim her mouth just like he’d claimed the rest of her body. “You really are the best wife,” he added, once he’d pulled back.




“With the best ass,” Ellie teased, making Craig laugh. She was very pleased he had enjoyed it. She was already thinking about what else she could do to please Craig. Now that she knew anal could be both fun and hot, she was very keen to try other ways they could play around with that. “Maybe later we can try some toys?” Ellie asked. She grinned when Craig’s eyes widened. She could see him already picturing how good her ass would look with a plug in it.




They’d have so much fun seeing the year out!
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