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Harrison felt like maybe, at least a little bit, he regretted asking his girlfriend what she wanted for her birthday. Him and Esther had been together for a few years now, but it was only recently that they’d moved in together. So of course Harrison wanted to get Esther something she wanted, he just hadn’t really expected what she wanted for her birthday was to fuck him.




Esther had very much presented it as a fantasy fulfillment, as something she’d thought about but also was willing to accept that if Harrison didn’t feel comfortable with, he didn’t have to do it. The thing was, Harrison had no idea if he would feel uncomfortable. His first reaction was to think how he couldn’t enjoy it because he wasn’t gay, but that had quickly passed, because even Harrison recognised how truly dumb that thought was. Having his girlfriend fuck him was very much the opposite of being gay.




What it was, though, was kind of scary. Harrison worried he wouldn’t like it, he worried that he’d have to ask Esther to stop. He worried, really, that he’d ruin her birthday present by pussying out of having a strap-on up his ass. At least he knew that if he didn’t like it, Esther would want to know, she wouldn’t want to fulfill her own wishes if Harrison wasn’t into it.




Unfortunately, there was only one way to find out if he was into it. Today was Esther’s birthday and he was certain that like him, she’d thought about this most of the day. They’d gone out to buy a strap on, getting a few toys, too (because even if they didn’t use it with him, they could use it with her).




Now the time had finally come, and Harrison felt nervous. He hadn’t felt nervous about sex since he’d been a teenager, so it was a strange sort of feeling. "You'll have to be gentle with me," he said to Esther jokingly, except the nervousness in his voice ruined it a little bit.




Harrison was sat on the bed in his boxers, watching as Esther stripped. Even despite his nerves, Harrison’s cock hardened, there was never going to be a time his cock wouldn’t harden when seeing Esther undress in front of him.




Esther was so excited. All day, going to the shop, picking out the strap on and the toys, it had all been leading up to this, and she bit down on her lower lip as she looked at Harrison on the bed. In truth, there were some nerves mixed in with her excitement - though in a way that only made the butterflies in her stomach feel more fluttery. 




She'd never done this before, but more than that, she was nervous Harrison wouldn't like it. It wouldn't bother her, if he had to ask her to stop, but she wondered if it would bother him, if he'd be able to look at her the same way.




Since they couldn't both give in to the nerves, Esther was determined to seem confident. She'd done a lot of research, and she was going to make this good. 




"Maybe at first," she teased back, letting her dress fall around her feet, giving Harrison his first look at her very sexy new black lingerie set. It was a present for him, in a way, for saying yes, for being willing to at least try giving Esther something that she wanted so much.




She moved to straddle Harrison on the bed, both hands framing his face as she bent her head to kiss him. Despite her promise to be gentle, she nipped her sharp teeth against his lip.




Harrison’s hands straight away came to settle against Esther’s ass, hands soft against the lacy material of her very sexy underwear. Tilting his head back, he kissed her, running his tongue over Esther’s lower lip before she returned it by nibbling at his. She was so hot, having her in his lap, her body pressed against his, Harrison could almost forget his nerves. Almost.




Trusting Esther was at least easy and that was also why Harrison was sure he could do this. He worried about not liking it, but he worried a little about liking it, too. But Harrison trusted that Esther wanted him. To like it. To be had by her. To enjoy it. To--all of it. Harrison just hoped he’d be able to fulfil whatever the fantasy was.




First, though, Harrison would enjoy this. He reached to undo Esther’s bra, pulling back enough to move in to suck one of her nipples into his mouth. His tongue circled it before moving onto the other one, Esther’s soft moans filling the room as her fingers tightened in Harrison’s hair.




"Fuuck," Esther moaned, arching her back to push her breasts closer to Harrison's mouth. "Don't stop." Tightening her fingers in Harrison's hair, she pulled him against her, moaning as he sucked harder on her nipple. She was so wet already, and having Harrison's body under hers, feeling his hard cock, ignited a fire inside her.




"Give me your hand," she urged, catching hold of Harrison's hand when he lifted it and guiding it to her other breast. She moaned even louder as he caught on, fingers rolling against her nipple. "Yes," she hissed, nodding enthusiastically, "like that. It's so good."




Esther’s enjoyment gave Harrison all the encouragement he needed and he pinched lightly against the nipple she’d led his hand up to. Her other nipple was still between his lips, and Harrison teased it with the tip of his tongue. When Esther moaned louder, Harrison gave another pinch to her nipple, rocking his hips upwards, his hard cock pressing against Esther’s thigh.




The room was filled with Esther’s moans as Harrison worked on her nipples, changing over so he could tease the other one with his fingers. "You're so fucking hot," he told Esther, kissing his way up her neck. "I can't wait to see you get what you want." Despite Harrison's nerves, that was definitely true, he loved seeing Esther get things she wanted.




The words sent a flood of heat through Esther, and she found Harrison's lips to kiss him hard, pouring all her gratitude and desire into the contact.




"Let's not wait," she said, a little breathlessly when she had to come up for air. She didn't think she could wait any longer, she was so turned on by knowing Harrison wanted to see her satisfied, that he wanted to give that to her.




"Lie back," she encouraged, her feet finding the floor so she could slide down to kneel between Harrison's legs. She looked up at him, and while this might usually be a submissive position, just knowing what was coming made her feel so in charge. Esther could feel herself get even wetter as she tugged at Harrison's boxers, pulling them down and off.




Harrison groaned as he watched Esther. Down on her knees, pulling off his underwear. She was so hot, her breasts bouncing as she moved. Harrison’s cock was rock hard by now, even the prospect of getting fucked up his ass not enough to deter his cock from responding to Esther’s touch.




"Es, please," Harrison groaned. She was so close, he could almost feel her breath against his cock. "Please," he begged again, even if this was far from the endgame, Harrison couldn't not beg her to take him in her mouth when she was right there.




Esther smiled, parting her lips and leaning forward to close her mouth around Harrison's cock. She moaned at the taste of him, working her tongue over the head of his dick so she could get as much of it as possible.




With her hands on his knees, Esther pushed Harrison's legs further apart, so she could scoot forward and take his cock deep down her throat. He knew better than to move, letting Esther set the pace as she bobbed her head up and down his dick.




"Fuck, yes," Harrison groaned. Esther's mouth was wet and hot as it embraced his cock. She was so good at this, making him feel amazing. He reached out to brush a hand over her shoulder, but didn’t try to thrust up, letting Esther dictate the speed at which she moved. No matter what she picked, Harrison knew he’d feel good.




His breath sped up as Esther moved. She felt so good, taking his cock in so deep. Harrison also assumed that she wouldn’t let him come, not so early, not when they’d not even gotten to her birthday present. "Esss," Harrison hissed when she hit a particularly nice spot.




Esther loved this, loved the sounds Harrison made, and the knowledge that she had the power to cause them. She swirled her tongue around his cock, listening to the way his breathing sped up. Esther took care, making Harrison feel good, but not so good he was close to coming.




Hollowing her cheeks around his cock, she pulled back, looking up at him until she was sure she could keep her voice steady. "Hand me the lube," she instructed, making sure her tone had only excitement in it. Even giving the order made her feel hot, anticipation intensifying at the idea of Harrison obeying, giving yet another sign that he was really going to let her fuck him.




Harrison didn’t hesitate to reach for the lube on the nightstand, partially at least because his mind hadn’t quite caught up yet with what that meant. It was easy to just follow Esther’s instructions, especially when she’d just had his cock in her mouth. Once he handed it over, though, Harrison did stiffen a little, recognising that Esther asked for it because she intended to use it.




It wasn’t just nerves that Harrison was feeling, however. Knowing that this was something Esther wanted, it was exciting. Anticipation built in Harrison’s stomach, mixing together with the arousal he already felt.




Feeling Harrison go tense, Esther stroked one hand over his hip, taking his cock back into her mouth, working her tongue against the underside. She pulled back, just long enough to say, "Relax for me, love."




Sure that her mouth would keep Harrison pleasantly distracted, she opened the lube, making sure to squeeze plenty onto her fingers. She felt a pulse of arousal between her legs as she brought her hand down to Harrison's ass, and she let herself moan around his cock. He was doing this for her, and she wanted him to know she was enjoying it.




Relaxing was easier said than done, but having his cock in Esther's mouth definitely helped. The way she moaned around it made Harrison respond with a groan of his own. Her mouth was amazing and he focused on that, on how hot and wet it was.




Even so, Harrison could hardly avoid the feeling of Esther's fingers against him. They'd had anal sex before, but not like this. Not with him on the receiving end. Having Esther's mouth still on his dick however meant that Harrison couldn't focus on just one thing, not when the pleasure was so good.




With Harrison at the edge of the bed, Esther could quite easily slip her finger behind his balls, stroking the lube gently over his asshole, trying to give him plenty of time to get used to the sensation. She remembered how careful Harrison had been with her the first time, and that had been her idea, too.




She made no effort not to moan as she pressed her finger slowly into Harrison. If even this turned her on so much, she couldn't wait to discover how she'd feel when she was fucking Harrison's ass. He felt so tight around her, and Esther worked her mouth up and down his cock, listening out for any signs that it was hurting.




The feeling was different. Harrison couldn’t really place it, but he also couldn’t focus on just Esther’s finger in his ass. The thrill of that mixed with her mouth on his cock made Harrison moan loudly. She was slow and careful and he definitely appreciated that, but Harrison also wanted to know what more would feel like.




"Add another," he groaned, hands tightening against the bedsheets. Harrison wouldn't rock against Esther, not wanting to seem too keen or anything. At the same time, Harrison couldn’t deny that the way his asshole stretched, together with his cock being in Esther’s mouth, it felt good.




Looking up, Esther gave Harrison a heated look through her lashes, feeling almost impossibly turned on by him asking her to give him more. She wanted to tell him how fucking hot that was, but she felt he'd appreciate her mouth around his cock rather more than words of praise.




Not wanting to refuse Harrison anything, Esther thrust her finger smoothly out and in a few times, just until she felt Harrison's muscles relax a little, and then she pressed another finger inside him to join the first. Her whole body seemed to shudder, and she swallowed around the head of Harrison's cock, pulling out and pushing back in again, her stomach doing flips as she fucked him with her fingers.




The addition of the second digit felt so different, like suddenly Harrison was being stretched out so much more. It wasn’t bad, he was surprised to discover. There were moments of discomfort, but then Esther moved her fingers out before pushing them back in again and Harrison groaned loudly. His muscles stretched and retracted, making the sensation feel so fucking good.




"Babe, you need to stop with your mouth," Harrison moaned. He didn't want Esther to stop, but the sensations were so overpowering that he was afraid he’d come accidentally. "Fuck, you feel so good," he added, no wanting her to stop fingering him.




With one last long lick, Esther did stop. She looked up at Harrison, her eyes shining with excitement. "You're so hot," she breathed, twisting her wrist to push her fingers in deeper. Hearing Harrison moan for her, knowing this time it was just for her fingers in his ass, it made Esther's toes curl and she was sure her fancy knickers were drenched.




"Think you're ready for something bigger?" she asked, making no effort not to sound totally hopeful. She wanted to try one of the toys, and she wanted to be able to see Harrison better, but most of all she wanted Harrison to want it, too.




The tone of voice with which Esther asked the question probably would’ve been enough to make Harrison hard all over again. His cock did twitch almost painfully at it, or perhaps at how Esther’s fingers continued to move in and out of his ass. The prospect of something bigger - a toy, he knew - was... tempting. Harrison was surprised by how much he liked having Esther’s fingers inside of him.




"Yeah," he swallowed, before repeating, "yeah," again. The way Esther’s eyes seemed to glaze over with lust made Harrison moan. "Fuck, you're so hot like this, in charge," he told her truthfully. It was really hot to see just how much Esther wanted this, wanted to do this to Harrison.




Esther slowly, reluctantly, moved her fingers away from Harrison's ass, biting her lip as if that would in some way make all of this any less hot. It didn't. She stood up, dropping her knickers while she considered Harrison's position. The rush of knowing she could tell him how to move was almost as hot as the thought of the toys.




"Lie with your head on the pillows," she ordered, feeling a tingle between her legs that only intensified as Harrison followed her instructions. She crawled up onto the bed, her nipples feeling so tight and sensitive as her breasts swung with her movements. "Bend your knees up," she added, and swallowed hard. "Fuck, I'm so wet," she said, giving Harrison a private grin.




Instantly, Harrison looked down as if he could see Esther being wet. He couldn’t, but her nipples were hard, and he reached out to brush his finger over one of them, licking his lips. Lying there, watching Esther as she moved, the anticipation returned to Harrison’s stomach. She was so hot, though, that he could almost get distracted by just watching her.




"Tell me," he encouraged. "Tell me how much you want this." Harrison knew she did. Perhaps hearing her say it, it’d make his nerves ease. Esther’s fingers had felt really good, so Harrison had no reason to assume that a toy wouldn’t.




"I do," Ester said, with utmost sincerity. "Fuck, Harrison, it's so hot that you'll let me be inside you." She crawled over him, pressing a kiss against his lips. If that had been all, it would still have been a great birthday present, but Esther was so eager for it not to stop there.




She settled between Harrison's legs, fingers finding his asshole and sliding smoothly back in. She groaned, shifting as the heat pooled between her legs. "I want to see you," she said, her voice gone breathless. "See you feel good, because of me." With her free hand, she reached for the smallest of the toys.




Harrison hadn’t expected for Esther’s fingers to find their way inside him again, but it was definitely a welcome surprise. He moaned, shifting slightly. Esther’s fingers felt good. Harrison really had not expected to like the pressure, to like the way she stretched him out. And yet, he definitely did. Hearing her tell him how she wanted to see him made Harrison groan and he nodded eagerly.




Licking his lips, Harrison watched as Esther selected one of the toys. It was small, but definitely wider than two of her fingers pressed together. It was exciting. Harrison couldn’t believe just how interested he was in finding out how the toy would feel when it was inside him.




"I want you to see," he agreed, eyes still on the toy. "I want you to see how you make me feel." Harrison was nervous, but he also trusted that Esther would make him feel good.




Esther beamed, feeling like her heart was pushing against her ribs at the trust Harrison placed in her. He trusted her to make him feel good, and Esther had no intentions of disappointing him.




She was careful, pulling back so she could use both hands to make sure the toy was well-covered in lube. Her cheeks were flushed with arousal as she finally brought the tip of the toy between Harrison's legs, pressing it into him so slowly. 




"Fuuck," she moaned softly. Somehow, being up on the bed with Harrison, being able to watch his face as he adjusted to the tapered tip inside him, it made it all even hotter. "That's it," she said, eagerly, "a little more."




Seeing how much Esther enjoyed this made it so much hotter for Harrison. The toy she pressed against his opening was definitely bigger than her fingers had been, but Harrison didn’t even consider protesting. He wanted to know what it’d feel like, but he also wanted to see what Esther looked like when she got to put it inside him.




What Harrison hadn’t quite expected was how loud his own moan would be at the sensation. "Fuck," he breathed. Even though Esther was slow in pushing the toy in, Harrison still felt like it was so much. It wasn’t too much, though. Biting his lower lip, he watched the concentration on Esther’s face, the way her cheeks and shoulders were flushed.




"You're so hot," he groaned before giving a small cry of pleasure when his asshole closed back around the base of the toy.




For as much as she'd imagined this, Esther had tried not to build her hopes too high, so when Harrison cried out in pleasure, it was very nearly overwhelming. "Does it feel good?" Esther asked, her voice eager. She knew what it was like to have something in her ass, so she knew it could feel good, and she was so excited to get to show Harrison exactly how she could make him feel.




In her enthusiasm, she moved more quickly, giving the toy a little twist before she pulled it halfway out. She could feel a muscle twitching in Harrison's thigh, and she pressed a kiss against it as she thrust the toy in harder, the fingers of her free hand tightening in the sheets.




Harrison gave a sharp ‘fuck’ when Esther moved the toy out again and then thrust it back in. It felt like nothing he’d experienced before, the sensation in combination with his rock hard cock just so much. It took Harrison a moment to actually remember that Esther had asking him a question and he nodded. "Yeah. It feels--fuck, Es, it feels great." And that was only the first, smaller toy.




When Esther gave a few more thrusts, Harrison twisted against the bed. There was no denying, not the way moans kept falling from his lips, that he was enjoying himself. Knowing she was doing it to him, too, that she wanted to, it just urged him on.




"I think--" Harrison breathed, somewhat harshly. "I think I want to try the next toy," he told Esther with more confidence than he truly had. But the prospect of being stretched out more, of being filled more, it was thrilling.




Esther felt so fucking pleased, but more than that, she felt powerful. She knew Harrison had been nervous, so to see him now, hear him telling her it felt great, she felt like it was something she'd accomplished, making it feel good for him. She gave a sharp nod at his words, easing the smallest toy back out of him.




"Fuck, I want to see you take this," she breathed, once more spreading lube carefully down the length of the second toy. "It's going to feel so good," she promised. "I'm going to make it feel so good."




She guided the toy to Harrison's ass, carefully pushing it in, trying to find a new angle so she could go gradually deeper.




Just like the previous toy, this too felt like a completely different experience. It was definitely bigger, stretching Harrison out more. Esther was also moving it differently, and in turn it made Harrison groan loudly. It felt good, the way she moved it, the way she fucked him with it. The thrusts were slow but deep. And then suddenly one of them hit a spot inside Harrison that almost made him roll his eyes back in pleasure.




"Oh god!" He screamed. "Fuck, Es, fuck that’s good,” he moaned, wiggling slightly as if he could make her hit the spot again. Harrison felt so powerless, but he loved it. Knowing Esther was in charge of deciding what happened, on how it happened, it was such a fucking turn on.




Esther gave a little cry of triumph, the sound of Harrison's scream going straight to her pussy. She pulled the toy back, thrusting it into Harrison again at the same angle, but this time harder. She had been gentle, and now she felt Harrison was ready for more.




"Can't wait until it's me fucking you," she said, pushing the toy into Harrison with one hand while she reached up to press a kiss against his stomach. "Me making you moan and wiggle for me. Fuck, Harrison, you look so good."




Harrison would’ve argued that it was already Esther who was making him moan and wiggle for her, but he was too busy moaning and wiggling for her. The toy felt amazing and Esther thrust it in and out of him harder and faster. Harrison was almost glad his cock was getting no friction, because he’d almost definitely come.




"I think I'm ready," Harrison breathed. "I want you to--I want you." Harrison hadn’t known he could want for Esther to fuck him so much, but the toy in his ass made him want more. He wanted to feel Esther above him, to see how hot she looked, to have her touch him.




Esther most definitely wanted Harrison, too, so she gave an eager moan, pressing the toy in and letting Harrison's muscles close around the narrow edge before the base. "I'm going to leave that in while I get the harness on," she told him, swallowing hard as she looked at the pleasure on his face. "Keep you nice and full for me," she added, with a smirk.




Actually getting into the harness had seemed perfectly simple when Esther had practiced, but now that her whole body seemed to throb with lust, all the little buckles and straps seemed much more complicated. When she eventually triumphed, Esther gave a moan as she fitted the strap-on into the ring. 




Shifting so Harrison could see her, she ran a hand down her body, crying out as her fingers brushed her nipples, and then breathing hard as she ran a hand slowly over the dildo.




"How do I look?"




Having the toy left inside him felt weird but kind of pleasantly weird. Harrison was surprised by how much he was enjoying this whole affair. He watched Esther get ready, mouth watering at the sight of her. 




"You look amazing," Harrison breathed. Esther did look amazing, her breasts so beautiful and then the strap-on. It wasn’t something Harrison had ever imagined he’d find hot, but on Esther, he really did.




Running his tongue over his lower lip, Harrison reached out to run his hand over Esther’s bare stomach, up to her breasts and then back down, stopping just short at the straps of the strap-on. "You going to fuck me good, baby?" Harrison asked, a small smirk on his lips.




Esther leaned into Harrison's touch with a little moan, her body having almost forgotten how good it could feel while she'd been so focused on his pleasure. "Yeah," she said, nodding with bright eyes and flushed cheeks. "Yeah, gonna fuck you so good, love. Gonna make you come with me inside you." Even the idea made Esther shiver, despite the fact she felt like her body was burning up.




"Keep touching me," Esther urged, shifting closer so Harrison could tease her nipples while she spread lube very thoroughly over the dildo. She gave a moan, then let her body sway out of Harrison's reach. "Okay," she decided. "We're ready."




Pulling the toy carefully, Esther twisted it out of Harrison so his body would stretch around it as much as possible. The strap-on wasn't much thicker, but it was longer, would let Esther fuck Harrison deeper.




All of Harrison’s nerves were replaced by excitement. Esther looked so hot, and the way she instructed him to touch her made Harrison want nothing more. He groaned when Esther pulled the toy out, but that was nothing in comparison with the sounds he was going to make when Esther replaced it with the strap-on.




Watching her move in closer, Harrison instantly reached out, hands coming up to cup Esther’s breasts. He parted his legs more, letting her settle between them before pulling her down into a kiss. "I'm ready for you, baby," he promised. "Show me how much you want me."




Esther really did, and she moaned against Harrison's lips, nipping lightly before she pulled back. "Want you so much, love," she breathed as she pressed the tip of the strap-on against Harrison's ass. "Want this so-" There weren't even words, this had been a fantasy for so long.




Pressing the toys into Harrison had been hot, but having to drive the strap-on into him with her hips was an entirely different experience. Esther was in control, not just with her hands, but with her whole body, and Harrison could do nothing but try to relax as the strap-on pressed in and in and in.




It felt much bigger than the toys, even with how much lube Esther had put on it. Relaxing was challenging as Esther stretched him out more with the toy. She was slow, though, her body hot against Harrison’s touch. He trusted her, so Harrison focused on that. Esther would make it feel good, she had already made him feel so good.




He took the strap-on in inch by inch, until Esther’s body was pressed against Harrison’s, the toy fully inside him. He felt full and stretched out in a way that he had never even imagined before. Tilting his head upwards, Harrison sought out Esther’s lips so so he could kiss her. His hands were against her breasts, a thumb rubbing one of her nipples.




"I'm ready," he decided. "Fuck me, babe. I want you to." And Harrison realised he really did, he wanted Esther to have that power over him, to fuck him just like she wanted to.




Esther watched Harrison's face, searching for any sign at all that he didn't mean what he said. There was none, and Esther felt her heart pounding hard against her ribs. She moved slowly at first, dragging the strap-on back out before flexing her ass to push it in again.




Setting a rhythm was hard work, and Esther felt a sheen of sweat along her spine, but it was so fucking worth it. Harrison looked almost dazed, as if his attention was only on her, and Esther loved it. "Feels so good, Harrison," she said, thrusting faster, putting more of her weight into it. She wanted to find that angle that had made Harrison scream, and she grabbed his hip with one hand, trying to pull him against her so she could reach it.




This was so different but Harrison neither could nor wanted to stop the moans falling from his lips. Esther felt so great inside him, filling him up. Harrison hadn’t known he could even want this, but she was so good. So good at teaching him that this felt amazing. With her naked body above him, all Harrison could do was play with her breasts. One hand against Esther’s nipple, Harrison reached down to wrap free hand around his cock.




He let Esther’s thrusts move his hand, his cries of pleasure filling the room. And then Esther hit that spot again, making Harrison’s whole body seize. "Yes, yes, fuck, baby, yes, just like that," he chanted.




Esther could feel Harrison's hand moving against her stomach, and she moaned almost louder at that than she had at his fingers against her nipple. "Yess, Harrison," she urged. "Touch yourself for me." 




There was something incredibly fucking hot about knowing Harrison would want to touch himself while she was fucking him, that it felt good enough for him to want to come. Esther could have helped, of course, wrapped a spare hand around Harrison's cock, but it made her feel much more powerful not to, instead to tell him to do it for himself.




She thrust harder, and while she knew she didn't hit Harrison's prostate every time, she certainly got better at angling her hips down, her body moving as one as she fucked him. 




"Come for me," she said, half ordering and half begging. "I want to feel it while I fuck you."




Esther’s encouragement, as much as her evidently keen wish for him to come, it made all of this so much hotter. Not to mention that the way she fucked into him, steadily, it made Harrison moan and groan and grunt. It felt so good, she felt so good. He wanted to come for her, wanted her to know that she made him come whilst fucking him.




"Yes, baby, fuck, Esther!" Harrison screamed, his hot cum spilling across his stomach. He came so hard and she was still fucking into him, milking him for all he was worth. When Esther finally slowed down, Harrison pulled her closer to him, her breasts pressing against his chest.




Esther had always liked making Harrison come, and stroking him or sucking him through his orgasm, making sure the pleasure lasted as long as possible. There was something even better about fucking him through it, knowing she could still thrust hard into him, because his ass wouldn't be oversensitive the way his cock would.




Kissing her, Harrison breathed hard against Esther’s lips. "Happy birthday, baby," he said a little teasingly, because this had also definitely been a present for him, even if Harrison hadn’t known it was one he’d wanted.




Esther collapsed on top of him, feeling both so powerful still, but also dainty compared to his broad chest and the way he teased her, so familiar. "Best birthday present ever," she told him, sincerely meaning it. It had been exactly what she'd wanted, and it meant so much that Harrison had given it to her. "Thank you," she added, pressing a kiss against his lips.




"You're very welcome," Harrison said truthfully. He hadn’t known he’d want this, he hadn’t known he could enjoy it, but like with many things Esther suggested, Harrison had come to really love it. In fact, he felt that this would not be the last time Esther would fuck him. It pleased him how much she, too, clearly enjoyed it.




Holding her hips, Harrison pushed her off him slowly, giving a small grunt as the strap-on slipped out of his ass. "I'm going to make you come so hard," he promised easily, flipping Esther over so he could kiss his way down her body. Harrison knew exactly how to thank Esther for fucking him so well, and it involved his mouth against her pussy.
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