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You are sleeping there beside me and you look so peaceful, this morning, so serene, so absolutely handsome lying there. I am a lucky girl. Always have been. And, I am even luckier, now, being here with you on Christmas morning. Your short dark hair falls partly over your face, partly obscuring your features that I know so well by heart.

Yet, I’ve woken up early, and somehow I can't just lie here awake and wait for you to wake up. I can’t just watch you sleep. Not for long, anyway. You look too damn good lying there and I’m still horny as fuck. As always. But, you know me.

What can I say? I guess I’m just a bitch. But, I’m your bitch!

I am still sore though from you taking me hard and fast, yesterday, during our lunchtime quickie at the office.

You making me cum so good, filling me up completely, me standing up afterwards, with your warm sticky cum still dripping out of me, running down my thighs. It was so super hot and to think, we got it all on video.

The boss would be so pissed, wouldn’t he? Maybe he’d fire us both. Then we’d just stay home and fuck all day long. What do you think about that? I’m game if you are.

Or, maybe he would sit there and watch the whole thing, riveted to the screen, after taking the video back to his office and closing the door. He’d pull his pants down, sit down at that big fancy desk of his and get his cock out and then he’d jack off while sitting in his brown leather executive chair and watching us fuck on top of your desk.

Maybe we’ll invite him too next time. Two on one? Sounds good to me. Think he’d go for it? Would you?

Sounds like a totally swinging office Christmas party to me. For three.

You wouldn’t mind, sharing me, would you, darling? I know you like anything kinky. What do you think? Would that would be kinky enough for you?

I think you would like it very much.

But, not today.

Today we are making a different kind of video.

One that's all about you!

It's going to be called “Don't open till Christmas”, but really, you know that you are my present, on Christmas and every day.

And today I just can't wait to open you!

What can I say? I'm a very naughty girl. Just the way you like me. Just the way I was meant to be. My ass is still tender from the good spanking you gave me last night so I have no illusions. I know I'm naughty. You might have to spank me again, but this will be worth it.

So worth it.

I flip the switch and start the camera which is pointed directly on you.  As I begin to climb on top of you, you stir slightly in your sleep. My full bare ass is mooning the camera briefly, but not for long. I’m not the star of this one, not today. This video is all about you.

My lips find yours, kissing you lightly on the lips and I watch as you smile in your sleep, and move towards me, to return my kiss, but I’m a tease.  Instead of letting you kiss me, I move away, down and trace my tongue around your cock which jumps to attention as my tongue swirls around the head, tasting you.

You taste divine, as you always do. My mouth waters, wanting you buried in my throat. My pussy is so wet.

It is literally dripping already just thinking about what I am going to do to you today. My greedy little pussy wants you deep buried inside of me, right now. But, today I have other plans.

Fully awake now, you try to kiss me again, but I won't be distracted with your honey sweet kisses, you with all of your tempting distractions.

I refuse to let you distract me today. You’re not going to just flip me over and shove that perfect cock in me no matter how bad I want you, no matter how good it feels when you do it. Not now. Right now I have other plans for you.

“Turn over,” I command you and you reach for me, ignoring my request.

I grab your cock. Firmly. It is good and hard by now. Then I grab your balls, too, cradling them in my palm.

I have all the power now. I grab your cock with my other hand.

I give it a squeeze to let you know who’s the boss. It is warm and rock hard by now, and is throbbing gently, pulsing in my grip.

I stroke your thick hard cock one long delightful stroke, feeling you grow even bigger in my hands. I hold fast at the end of the stroke, stop suddenly, and give it another firm squeeze, holding onto it just hard enough to get your attention. I watch your eyes as I do it. The sudden look of surprise I see there is priceless.

No, I wouldn’t squeeze your balls like that, not unless I really needed to. To get your attention. I know you wouldn’t make me do that, would you? And there is no doubt now that you know I would do it. If I had to.

But, maybe you’ll  be a good boy. Maybe you’ll listen like you ought to have done the first time. Like you ought to do everytime. You’ll learn, I suppose. I’ll make sure of that.

“I said turn over,” I command you again.

“Now!”

You laugh, just a quick chuckle, coming from low in your throat, but you do it. I let it slide, this time. You’ve obeyed, at least, and that deserves a reward. And, it’s a reward for me, as well.

Mmmm, yes!

You’re on your belly, now, your bare ass is all exposed to me. And I'm totally loving it.

I grab your cheeks, one in each hand, and give them both a good hard squeeze.

I’ve always loved your ass. Round, firm, and perfect. It always looks just right in those jeans you favor on our days off. But I love it even better without them, though. Much better. Naked is always better.

“On your knees,” I order and you don't move fast enough to satisfy me, you don’t give me what I want now. I want what I want, and I want it immediately. And today I am damn well going to get what I want.

I push your knees up smacking your bare ass hard with my open hand as I do so. I give you one hard swat on each cheek, enjoying seeing the faint pink handprints I’ve left there. Your ass looks so sexy with them. Then I grab your now pink cheeks and spread them apart exposing your tight little virgin hole just for me...

Just for me… and my toy...our toy. I guess it is our toy, since you did help me pick it out at the store. So big and thick and stiff, yes, you liked it, alright, thinking you’d be cramming my holes full with it, and you have, and I love it. But, I know you will love it, too…

But, if you’d have ever thought it would ever be used on you, I know you’d have chosen a much smaller one. Oh well. As I said, I love it, and I know you will too. And, you are the one that thought it would be just perfect…for me!

What’s not to love about a toy like this? A little intimidating, sure, for beginners. But, it is a beauty to behold. It is big, and bold and black with a just bit of a sparkle to it. It is a force to be reckoned with, for sure.

I slap your ass with it so you will be fully aware of what's coming and then I toss it onto the bed beside us.

I grab your ass cheeks again, pulling them apart. I lean in and trace your little ass hole with the tip of my tongue feeling your body jerk at the unexpected touch there. Your body quivers and I can tell you are enjoying it. Your cock is rock hard, even harder now than before.

I poke the tip of my tongue inside you tasting you, fucking you with my tongue till you are about ready to blow your load right then so I stop, I'm not ready yet and neither are you.

I douse my fingers in cherry flavored lube before sticking one slick coated one deep inside you. Feeling you push back against me, wanting more of it as your back arches and your thighs quiver. I circle it around, in slow strokes, making each rotation bigger than the last one.

After a while I add another finger, then two more... you groan, but you take it like a good little boy. And I am enjoying giving it to you.

You groan even louder as I shove the fourth one in.

Yes!

I kiss your neck, nipping you gently there as I pull my fingers and replace my four fingers with just the very tip of our big black toy which i have lubed up and ready to go for you. It meets strong resistance, it is much larger even than my four fingers put together.

I push gently, in a rocking motion, trying to work it inside you. You are breathing heavy, panting, as I press. I stroke your erect cock with my lubed fingers and your body jerks with the sensation. And the tip enters your sweet little ass. Your quick intake of air lets me know it’s in even as I feel it slip in myself.

I keep stroking your dick and keep steady pressure on the toy, rocking it in an steady in and out motion. Finally, the tip pops the rest of the way inside of your ass the rest of the way, but that’s as far as it goes. It stops. I have to shove gently, and keep a steady pressure to get it to go in any further. I do, and it does.

You open your legs wider, letting it sink in. Loving it. As I knew that you would.

“Fuck me hard, Baby,” you tell me and I slide it in further, inch by inch until all ten inches of it is firmly planted fully in your ass.

You are moaning and writhing against it, but loving it...

And then I start to slowly move it.

Slow at first, but you are warming up quickly to it and pressing your hips up, practically fucking yourself with the thing, you are so eager, willing to take it all in, or at least as much as you can, so I know exactly how much you are loving it.

I know now that you can definitely take it.  I give you all I have. I plow your ass hard with the toy because I know you’re good and ready now, and I know that this is exactly what you need the most right now...

It is what I need right now, too.

I find your cock with my other hand and stroke you with long strong strokes. I marvel at how freaking hard you are right now, but I don't stop stroking or fucking you.

I move aside, make sure we get a good shot of that well filled, well fucked ass of yours for the camera. The toy is currently crammed inside you all the way to the hilt. I slide the huge slick toy all of the way out of you again and then ram it back into you in one long, fluid stroke.

As I do so, I feel a gush of wetness as you cum in my hand, your thick cum spurting everywhere. I smile, licking your cum from my fingertips as I meet your eyes. You taste and feel awesome today.

“Good morning, Baby,” I smile, kissing you.

“Merry Christmas!”

You kiss me back, and I lean into the kiss, our limbs entwined.

And, as I do so, I am thinking how we ought to start every day just like this.

Every day with you is Christmas and, this Christmas present, my favorite one… is well opened.

I pull the toy out and get the perfect shot of your now awesomely gaped ass.

At least I waited till Christmas to open it, but I’m sure not going to wait till Christmas to do it again…

And I can tell you don’t want me to either!
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