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Dedication

To my wife, my muse, my chief editor.  Thanks for your inspiration and edits for this 4th book of 2017.  As always, any editing issues are solely the fault of the author.

Authors Forward

Dear Reader - If you have read my other stories you know I normally write full length erotic/romance novels, usually of 40,000 words or more.  I like to tell a story that helps the reader get to know the characters and deeply enjoy their experiences.  Naughty Christmas Cards is a departure for me as it is just 8+ pages of 'story'.  You see, I was challenged by my lovely wife to write something short, erotic and in tune with the season.  She added to the challenge by reminding me my novels don't deal with toy play.  Well, what a perfect set-up for a story, Christmas, toys and ummm, well, read on. 
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Chapter 1

“Jesus Fucking Christ!”  I thought to myself.  Then, I yelled it aloud as another bitter gust of nut freezing, late-December, Chicago wind hit me right in the face.  The blast nearly blew the silly Santa hat I had just purchased from my head.  Only my quick grab saved the cap but put the plastic shopping bags in my hands at risk as they flapped and nearly tore in the wind.  I hate winter in Chicago!  But I was out in it for the best of reasons, I convinced myself and reflected on my conversation of just a few hours before with Lilly, my gorgeous wife. 

We own a photography studio, Behind the Lens, maybe you’ve heard of us?  Anyway, I built a fully equipped studio in a spare room off our loft.  Very convenient for many reasons, especially when Lilly is doing artistic nudes or some of our more erotic shoots.  Thoughts of those shoots did bring me a warm glow, nearly countering the damn winter hurricane.

Lilly and I had only been together for a few months, but they were the happiest of my life. You have to know me to understand, that is saying a lot.  Most of my acquaintances saw me as a dour, work oriented, pole up the ass… You get the picture?  Anyway, Lilly and I were good for each other, even though I think I got the better end of the deal. 

Photography has always been an expensive hobby of mine but when Lilly and I got together it was brought to a whole new level.  We worked together for years at the same law firm, became friends and then started confiding in each other.  I learned she modeled her way through college, to pay the bills and she discovered my love, and I bashfully admit, my talent for photography. 

I pulled myself out of my pleasant recollection of those ‘getting to know you’ times with Lilly and back to my reason for being on the streets in the first place.  Lilly was posing for me, in our spare time, to help build the portfolio for our artistic nude and boudoir side of the business.  We were both always bouncing shoot ideas off each other and earlier in the day, she came into the studio with a great concept for a shoot. 

“Kyle, it’s the Christmas season.”  She blurted out as soon as she entered the room.    I was used to her starting sentences mid-thought so waited with a smile for her to finish or start again.  Lilly was wearing pink sweatpants and her favorite Illini sweatshirt.  When we were in public, she was the height of tasteful fashion.  Her wardrobe was conservative, to a fault.  She called it her professional uniform. Something she felt necessary to be taken seriously as an attorney. 

Once she was home it was a different story, off with the business suits and on with whatever was most comfortable, to hell with the way it looked.  Fortunately, the sweatshirt had been washed and shrunk plenty of times giving it a threadbare, and more important, tight look and fit.  The prominent swell of her 36DD’s filling out the top was enough to catch my breath, even now.  She wasn’t wearing a bra, she usually didn’t around the loft and her nipples stood out in pronounced peaks to the left and right of the print of the shirt.  Very distracting, very lovely. 

Lilly's sweatpants waist was rolled down slightly, exposing her flat abs and belly button.  “I was thinking we could do a hot Christmas shoot.  If we do it right, we may even market some on our web-site as a - sexy Christmas Card theme.”  She jumped back into the conversation, interrupting my appreciative stare and ruminations. 

“You know…”  I stopped for a second as I recalled the adult toy store that just opened around the corner, my mind raced with possibilities. After a few seconds of thought I blurted out, “That porn store opened around the corner and they have some seasonal lingerie and other things.”

“Oh.”  Lilly said as she spun my chair around and sat in my lap.  Her next words completely derailed my train of thought.  “Well Santa, it seems you have a package for me.”  She reached down and rubbed the waking bulge in my pants before sliding herself into my lap, arms around my neck.

“Hang on love!”  I called to her, trying to regain control as she kissed my neck while rubbing her barely covered tits on my chest.  She knew it would drive me wild, and it did.  “Let’s do this photo shoot… Then we can have some fun.”  I leered at her. 

“OK, but it is too cold outside.  Will you run to the store?”  She asked, her lower lip pouting out, a playful twinkle in her eye.

I had stealthily slid my hands under her shirt as she teased me and now quickly moved my cold digits up to play with her firm tits. 

“Gah!  BRRRR!” She gasped as I cupped the warm mounds of flesh.   

“Yes, my love, I will run out.  I know your size and I have few thoughts on the shoot.”

“Tell me.”  She positively squealed as she wriggled playfully under my slowly warming hands.

“Nope, let’s just say this could be our hottest shoot yet.  Be ready for anything.”  My thoughts had been racing, I now wanted to hurry to the store and make sure I could get all I wanted.  “All I’ll say is we will shoot by the tree and fireplace.  You can get ready; I was thinking bright red lipstick and nail polish.  Do your hair curly.”

“Trust me mister, I have some ideas on all that.  So, you remember my size, right?”  I gently kneaded her warm tits as she spoke. I had a momentary desire to stay and finish what I’d begun but my idea for the shoot was just too exciting. I sighed aloud as she continued. "Seriously, I would go with you but if we are doing a shoot, I need to do some prep work." 

“Oh yeah.  I don’t think that will be a problem.”

Happily, the store was stocked with all I could want and then some.  It was just that damn walk through the Chicago freezer that sucked.  I hurried through the door of our loft to be greeted by a warm blaze in the fireplace.  The tree lights were on while the rest of the lights had been dimmed.  

I loved the tree we had decorated together.  In my bachelor days I would seldom do any holiday decorations, but Lilly convinced me to do some this year. It made me happier than I thought it should but I wasn’t going to question those feelings.  We went with simple, tiny white lights on the tree and silver, white and blue decorations. Elegant and mesmerizing, I thought.  Just like Lilly.

“Perfect.”  I said aloud as I walked back to our bedroom.  I didn’t think I would need any studio lights for what I had in mind.  As I entered our spacious master bedroom, I could hear Lilly in the bathroom.  She had a lovely voice and was singing Christmas Carols to herself as she prepared.

“HO, HO, HO!”  I called out, startling a stifled shriek from the bathroom quickly followed by her laughter.

“Hurry up Santa, Kyle will be home soon, so I only have time for a quickie.”  Oh, she was so funny.

“Ha, ha.”  I chortled.  “I’m leaving your wardrobe on the bed.  I have some things to do, give me ten minutes or so?”

Lilly poked her head around the bathroom door, giving me a glimpse of thigh as she seductively wrapped a leg around the door frame.  “OK, Santa. Can I sit on your lap later?”  She said in a deep sultry voice, a coquettish look on her face.

“Count on it.” I said and used all my strength to turn and leave that vision of loveliness behind, even for a few minutes.  I know I told her ten minutes but I would be pushing it getting ready in that amount of time.


Chapter 2

I quickly grabbed my trusty Canon from the nightstand along with a low light lens.  Entering the living room, I put the low light lens on the camera and then placed everything on an end table near the tree.  I then grabbed the presents from the bags and quickly wrapped them.

I spent more time placing them under the tree than I did wrapping them, and it showed.  Stepping back, I frowned at my quick work but figured the paper wouldn’t be on them long anyway, nor would most viewers care. I chuckled as I mentally framed the images I had planned.

“No, nobody is going to care about the wrapping job.”  I muttered softly to myself. My concentration was broken by a sound behind me.  Turning, I saw Lilly standing in the doorway.

“Hey, Santa.”  She said in her low, sultry voice.  She raised one arm to rest above her head and rested it on the door jamb, the other went to her hip.  The pose allowed me a perfect view of her sexy wardrobe.  Even though I’d picked it out, seeing it on her took my breath away.

The shop had a number of ‘Christmas’ lingerie items to choose from.  The one I picked was a red satin vest with white fur fringe.  The top reached to just below her breasts leaving an expanse of her toned abs before the next piece of the ensemble showed, barely.  A pair of red satin panties with white fur fringe along the waist.  The final part of my contribution was a red Santa hat that she wore cocked to one side, her hair a messy mop of curls poking out from the white fur lining.  Lilly had finished the overall look with white lace stockings and red heels.  Standing there she radiated, slutty Mrs. Clause.  Perfect! 

“So, I'm not sure the top could be any smaller.”  Lilly joked as she glided across the floor to me.  Thank god those tits were firm and gravity defying as they didn’t need the vest to stay in place, I thought as I watched her do her model stride.  You know, the one where it looks like the model is walking a tightrope, one-foot planting directly in front of the other.  The walk alone does amazing things to the body, accentuating hips, boobs and legs.  “Oh, Santa.  I love your hat!”  She laughed as she pointedly stared at my matching Santa’s hat.

“Damn, you look freaking gorgeous!”  I ignored her teasing.  I could feel my heartrate pick up as she moved and suddenly the room was at least twenty degrees warmer.  That women just exuded sex when she wanted.  “So, let’s get started before I just say screw it, let’s fuck.”

Lilly let out a cheerful laugh as she spun for me, showing me her bare ass, a hint of thong disappearing between her firm butt cheeks.  “I feel the same way.  I was getting so hot waiting for you.”  Now she smiled sheepishly and even looked at the floor, like a teenager caught stealing beer from the fridge.  “I kinda started fooling around without you.” 

Yep, the room was definitely getting warmer.  Lilly knew I loved watching her play with herself.  There is something totally intimate about watching a person you love get themselves off.  Also, if I was being honest.  It didn't hurt when the person was as gorgeous as Lilly, and as sexually uninhibited.

“Well, that ties into my idea for the theme for the shoot.”  She looked at me as I said that, a wanton smirk spread across her face as she imagined all the possible implications of my statement.  “Let’s get a few of you by the fireplace, then the tree.  Keep the lingerie on, for now.”  I gave her the dirtiest, “Ho Ho” I could manage.

Lilly moved to the fireplace, I enjoyed watching her ass roll as she walked in her high heels.  Then thought, time for work.

“Arch your back, really pop your ass.”  I told her.  “Nice, turn to face me more.  Excellent, play with your tits over the vest.”  As I gave direction, Lilly slid her hands along her stomach then her tits.  She playfully tweaked her nipples as they pushed out firm mounds beneath the satin of the vest.    “OK, lay down on the hearth.  Left leg bent at the knee.  Perfect.  Now move to the tree.” 

As she moved to the tree, I continued to snap shots of her.  “OK, do a few standing poses.  Bend over so I can get a shot of your tits.”  Lilly bent at the waist, facing me.  Her tits strained the fabric to the breaking point. 

It was a classic image, but there is a reason it is a classic.  The pretty woman with bountiful amounts of cleavage, bending over to give the admiring viewer a glance at the promised land.  I smiled to myself as those thoughts raced through my head.  All the while, thinking of how I would edit the photos I was capturing.  This one is perfect for a card cover, that one maybe part of a screensaver montage…

As she bent over, I could see the top of her areola curved just above the fringe of the vest top.  “Beautiful. Time for more fun.  Just improv for the next few minutes.  Start standing then lay under the tree.  Take the lingerie off when it feels right but I want you to do a lot of playing once you get under the tree…”

“Hmmmm, I like the way you think.”  Lilly purred.  “I know exactly what I want to do.”  As I began to shoot, she started swaying softly, moving to music in her head and the feel of her own growing arousal. This was one of the things I truly appreciated about working with Lilly.  She knew exactly what I needed for my shoots.  She seemed to have an unconscious knowledge of exactly what I was shooting. 

Her hands brushed from hips to cup her tits over the vest.  The look on her face was as if she was completely alone, horny and in need of satisfaction.  She sucked in her lower lip, pinching it between her teeth as she pulled the string that tied the front of her vest together. “My tits need to be touched.”  She whispered, almost to herself as she exposed first one, then the other breast.  Her nipples had just begun to truly harden and extend.  “Yes, like that.” 

I felt my breathing deepen as I watched through my camera.  Watched as she began teasing her nipples until they were solid, firm points on those perfect tits.  The lights of the tree and the flickering flames from the fire cast intriguing shadows across her body, highlighting one moment, then hiding the next. 

She glanced at me from under her eyelashes.  I could tell she was getting aroused, and playful as she caressed her boobs.  Still looking at me she brought her left nipple up to her lips and kissed it.  Her lips, painted holiday red extended in an exaggerated pucker and just touched the tip of that nipple.  Damn, she had never done that before but cross another secret desire off my list… Well, no.  I wanted to see that again. 

“That is perfect, keep up that type of play.  I love to watch you kiss your tits.”

“Ummm, I feel pretty… Naughty Santa.”  She smiled again then began to move anew, shifting to various poses, each more alluring than the last.  Lilly allowed the vest to drape over her shoulders, one moment covering, the next barely exposing.  I loved the play of cloth on her bare chest, the differences in textures.

She moved one hand between her legs, the other hand continued to manipulate a boob as she now pulled and slightly twisted the nipple between thumb and forefinger. I caught the look on her face when she first touched her clit.  That look of, “Oh God!  That already feels so good!” 

She pivoted slowly on one foot till her back was to me.  Slowly, she bent at the waist, both hands on her hips as she drew her panties down to her heels.  Her ass pointed in my direction, the faint hint of her labia showing as she intentionally arched her back.  When she stood erect, she finally allowed the vest to drop to the floor, now clothed only in her heels and white, thigh high stockings.  She paused to allow me a few shots, her hands hidden in front of her.  She was continuing to play with herself and felt my growing erection strain the fabric of my pants.  Damn pants!

Lilly began to turn again, this time, as she turned, she dropped to the floor her legs spread slightly, smoothly shaved vagina open and showing her excitement.  She rested back on one hand, the other gently played with her mound.  I watched as she dropped her head back, breasts lit by the lights of the tree, almost as if tiny spotlights were illuminating her sweeping curves and valleys.  The perfect image, the perfect Christmas present for any man, and most women. 

“I’m so wet.”  She sighed, almost in despair. “Do you have enough?”  She moaned out as she slid one finger in her special place.  I continued to snap shots.  “I want to feel your cock in me.”

I groaned to myself.  I wanted nothing more than to stop and fuck her under that tree.  Only, I also wanted to go through with the rest of my plan…

“Soon love, these are awesome shots.”  I soothed as she now slid her finger in a little deeper.  She looked at me, her upper eyelids lowered to her bedroom eyes expression. 

“Santa, don’t you want to play with your present?” 

Now I did groan, softly.  “Soon, I have a present for you first.  Open the box by your left hand.  I will still be shooting.”

Lilly stopped rubbing her pussy as she moved to open the box.  I appreciated how she held herself, once again aware of where I was and the angles I was shooting.  She kept her legs spread wide, her pussy glistening in the merry lights. 

The box and lid were wrapped separately, allowing easy access to the contents.  Lilly’s eyes rounded as she looked in the box then withdrew a pink dildo about 7 inches long.  We talked several times about using toys during sex but so far Lilly had been hesitant, almost shy.   She stared at it for a second then a sexy smirk crossed her face.

“Well, well Santa.  Is this because I was naughty or nice?” 

Playing along, “Sometimes it is nice to be naughty.”  I don’t think Lilly heard me as she began to gently rub the tip of the realistically formed dildo along her moist pussy.  She lingered at her clit and used the head of the pink penis to tease that sensitive place.  I continued to snap shots as she slid the head down to part her labia.  “Do you want me to slide it in my pussy?” 

“Yes.”  I replied huskily.  I had to take a moment to steady myself before continuing to shoot.

Without a pause, she found her entrance and slid the length of the toy in her until only the partially shaped balls remained visible.  The hand clutching the device found the switch at the base and clicked it as she expertly twisted the speed control to start a low buzzing noise.  ‘Hmmm,' I thought as I watched.  'She definitely knows how to operate one of those.’ 

“Uhhh!”  She let out.  “Shit” Lilly gasped.  Her tits stood out as she arched her back and slid the dildo out, then back in. 

“That feels so good.” She slid it in and out again, the buzzing increasing in volume as the shaft pulled from her tunnel only to muffle again as it was pushed back.  I was able to catch several shots of the toy, now glistening with her wetness under the white lights of the tree as she slid it almost completely from her pussy only to run it back over and over.  “Feels good, just a little small.” She muttered.  “You want me to cum.  I’m so ready.”  She asked, almost begged.

“Nooo, not yet.”  I replied in a reluctant groan startling her as she expected a much different response.  “You have another present to open.  The box by your right hand.” 

She glanced at me, frustration and lust warring with her curiosity.  Curiosity won as she placed the pink dildo down next to her and opened the new box.  If her eyes widened with the first toy, they nearly popped as she withdrew a ten-inch, lifelike, other than being purple, vibrator from the box.  This one was not only longer but bigger in girth. 

Without a word she brought the head of the device to her pussy.  Her labia were fully spread, like the petals of some sexy flower and thick with her arousal.   I could see the entrance to her tunnel, inviting and ready before it was obscured by the lifelike toy.  Lilly rubbed the tip against her cunt, spreading her lips wider and wider as she worked the head deeper.  I snapped shots as it slowly disappeared, inch by inch.  Lilly’s mouth was a wide ‘O’ as she gasped. 

“Oh shit!  That is so big. Damn!  It hurts but it feels so good…”  She started to piston it slowly in and out, several inches at a time, clearly savoring the sensation. “Fuck me!  Fuck!”  She called out, then bit her lower lip and moaned. 

I knew Lilly, I knew her varying states of arousal and understood our teasing during the shoot, and now this play had brought her to the edge and back each time we stopped.  When she got to this point, she was practically insatiable with the need for that first orgasm. 

The first usually led to her need for a second and third.  Her hand had found the control for the new device and a low buzz, deeper than the last one, came from her spread legs as she withdrew the toy to rub it against her clit. 

“Do you like this Santa?”  She gasped out as she poised the head at her entrance and shoved the vibrator deeper.  “I like your gifts.  Ohhhh… Fuck!”  Her back was arching, tits pointing up like a small mountain range as they brushed against the lower branches of the tree with her every move.  Lilly was close to orgasm, "Ohhhh, GOD..."

“Hang on love.” I told her, interrupting the moment. Lilly was almost past the point of no return, but she did pull back and stop.  Her breathing came deep and rapid.  A gleam of faint sweat covered her skin, sparkling in the lights from the tree as if she was lightly dusted with glitter. 

“I’m so close, please.”  She said, as her hands ceased their dance along her pussy. 

“There is another present to open.”  I whispered to her.  “The box you’ve been laying your head on.”


Chapter 3

Lilly was smart, one of the smartest people I knew.  She figured out, despite her crazy, horny state of mind, that the next box must hold something even bigger than the first two toys.  In the past, when we talked about toys, she was always quick to say she wasn’t sure she could fit anything too big in her.  I never argued about it, she was so fucking tight.  Saying that, I also knew that when aroused, she was relentless and rough.  Often fucking me into a daze to achieve a second or third orgasm.  Not that I am complaining.  No. Never... 

Lilly reached behind her for the last box, the second vibrator now off and resting between her legs.  The last present was considerably larger than the other two and I knew quite a bit heavier.  She smirked as she hefted it, a daring look entered her eyes as she glanced at me before pulling off the lid.  I almost stopped her then as I thought about what lay inside.  But I realized she would use it, or not.  Her choice.   Either way, this was already one hell of a night.

The box came to rest at her side as she stopped pulling it forward.  Lilly rolled slightly, as she lifted the lid and reached inside.  “Fuck, Holy Shit.”  She blurted as she first felt the new toy then examined it as she lifted it from the box.  This one was another lifelike model but of a 13 inch penis.  The girth fully an inch more than the last toy.

“Merry Christmas.”  I chuckled at her wide eyed, awed expression as a hunger filled her eyes.  I noted one of her hands had moved back to absently rub her pussy as she stared at the huge, fake cock in her hand.  Her fingers, damp from her own lubrication, didn’t even meet when stretched around it.  “Play with your last present?” 

“Why not.” She breathed out as she lay back and drew her knees up to spread her legs. She was open and inviting and it was all I could to not to drop camera and pants and slide my solid cock in her.  But I waited.  Lilly lay the massive toy on her chest, the balls between her tits shaft extending down her belly.  The huge head stopping just short of her mound.  She now used both hands to rub her pussy.  Low moans of pleasure came from her as one hand feverishly worked her clit.  The other pulled gently on her labia, first one side, then the other before she slid three fingers in her entrance.  Watching, I figured she was done with toys, it really didn’t matter, these shots were incredibly hot.  Her arms were pressing tits together, surrounding and smothering the fake dick that lay between them.  

“Ohhhh, God, yes!”  She called out.  I moved slightly to get a better angle of this amazing tableau.  I had the perfect view as she withdrew her dripping fingers only to rub them along the tip of the faux cock resting on her. 

“You want to see this big thing in me?”  She moaned out.

“Yeah.”  I grunted, lust making my voice unreliable. “Do you?”  I said and placed the camera down only long enough to remove my pants. As I did, my cock sprang out, hard, solid and in need of her attention.  My own preparations had taken but seconds, and I quickly returned to watch Lilly as I picked up the camera and continued shooting. 

“Yeah….”  She repeated my word from just seconds before.  Her voice a low, raspy whisper.  “Ohhhh, Ohhhhh…”  She groaned between clenched teeth as she began to work the head between her legs.  I watched as she slid it in just a little and it stretched her cunt wider and wider.  I expected her to stop, to say she couldn’t do it, but she continued to manipulate the massive device, now held in both hands.  “Oh god… Yes…”  Followed by several incorrigible sounds as the tip pierced her.  She paused briefly and moved her hands slightly as she slid it deeper, then back out only enough to wet the shaft with her natural lubrication before she slid it in again, slightly deeper. 

I put the camera down and moved to her side.  Entranced by the scene before me I began to rub her right tit.  I felt it when she turned the huge vibrator on, her torso fairly buzzed and rippled in tune to the toy sliding into her.

“Yes!  Pull my nipple!”  She demanded.  I did and leaned down to kiss her neck only to be intercepted by wet wild lips and tongue.  I lost myself in her kisses for a time.  Her body tensed rhythmically as she brought the cock deeper and deeper, the long shaft driving in and opening her.  I pulled back and turned to see her progress and was shocked that fully 2/3rds of the toy was now hidden in her pussy.  More, she was sliding five, six inches out at a time only to push back in a little deeper with each movement. 

“Shit!  This is so fucking huge.  I love it.”  She was now holding the balls, fingers curled around the base as she worked the final inches in, body writhing in pleasure.  Lilly pulled one hand away to grab my cock as she used the other to gently move the toy in her pussy.   

“Yes!  Oh shit!  I’m so close.  Ummmm, I want your cock!  Now!”  She screamed and pulled the vibrator from her pussy.  She rolled away from me at the same time, presenting her ass.  Her hand still on my cock she drew it between her spread legs, her butt pressed against my groin as my cock was suddenly engulfed in wonderful, warm wetness. 

“Yes!’  It was my turn to hiss out as I drove my length into her.  In the back of my mind I was slightly amazed that she still felt tight as hell, despite the huge toy that had just been stretching her walls.  I felt her hand rub her clit feverishly, the tips of her fingers occasionally driving against my shaft as I thrust in her.  Her vigorous motions countered mine, forcing my dick deep. 

“Ahhhhhhh!!!!”  She screamed out as her muscles twitched with her release.  The velvety warm walls of her pussy squeezed against my shaft in time to the waves of orgasmic pleasure that passed through her.  That sensation was enough to send me into my own round of climax induced spasms.  I thrust into her as deep as I could, each time feeling the cum squirting from my cock to coat her walls and leak out around my nuts. 

Gasping, we lay curled up in each other’s arms for several minutes.  My cock still twitching within her.  The faint buzzing of one of the vibrators could just be heard over our gasped breaths.

“You are fucking amazing.”  I whispered in her ear. 

Lilly laughed lightly then was silent for a time. 

“Santa.”  she whispered.  “You can cum down my chimney anytime.” 

The End


Authors Note

Thank you for reading Naughty Christmas Cards.  I hope you enjoyed it and would like to encourage you to leave a review at your favorite retailer.
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