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All day, Sarah’s body had been body tingling with excitement. She loved Christmas Eve. All the anticipation of waiting for Christmas to arrive kept her buzzing through her busy day. This year, Christmas Eve was going to be even better. It was the first time Sarah had had a boyfriend over the holidays. Even though she and Mike weren’t spending Christmas Day together, they were still exchanging gifts. Sarah could hardly wait for Mike to open hers.




She’d rushed home from work to get everything ready. Mike’s gifts were already wrapped. Sarah took her time choosing her sexiest lingerie - in holiday-appropriate red and green, with ribbons - before covering it up with one of Mike’s favorite dresses. He could unwrap her later.




After a romantic candle-lit dinner, they’d settled in the living room. They’d each opened their main presents, exclaiming over how perfect they were. Sarah enjoyed this. She loved giving gifts, and she appreciated how much effort Mike had gone to in choosing something she would like.




“I have a little something extra for you,” she teased, when her anticipation had risen to fever pitch. She reached into the bottom of a gift bag, handing Mike a small box wrapped in silver paper.




It contained nipple clamps, which Sarah knew Mike would love. They were even Christmas-themed! Each clamp had a little bell that would jingle as Mike moved. “Go on,” Sarah urged. “Open it.”




She watched as he ran a tongue over his lips to wet them. It was a habit that Sarah particularly enjoyed. His fingers were careful against the ribbon, undoing it and sliding it off the small box before he lifted the lid. Sarah almost laughed at the way Mike’s eyes widened when he saw the nipple clamps. Running his fingers over them, Mike looked up at Sarah, that tongue darting out over his lips once more.




“Are these for me to use or for you?” he asked curiously. They’d toyed with some pain/pleasure related activities and both enjoyed it. Their relationship wasn’t so new that they hadn’t discovered what they each liked. Things were still fresh enough that experimentation continued to be something they did regularly.




Grinning, Sarah shook her head. “Men have nipples too, Mike,” she teasingly pointed out. Over the last few months, she’d enjoyed discovering that Mike had very sensitive nipples. More so than many of the men Sarah had been with in the past.




“I want to use them on you,” she said, leaning forward so her breasts pressed against Mike’s arm. “It’ll be fun,” she added. She knew the bells were a little silly. Sarah liked being able to laugh during sex. Besides, she loved Christmas. This had felt like a sexy festive touch.




“Think how sensitive your nipples will be tomorrow,” she added, her voice low. “I want to make sure you think about me, even when you’re celebrating with your family.”




Mike’s breath caught at that. He bit his lower lip. “I like it when you do that,” he said. “When you make me sensitive for days after.” They’d played around with whipping. That had left Mike with some beautiful marks against his ass. This wouldn’t be quite the same, but Sarah liked the thought of how Mike might have to shift to not feel too sensitive.




One of his hands brushed over Sarah’s arm as Mike shifted in closer so he could press a line of kisses against her neck. “Will you think of me tomorrow, too?” he asked.




Sarah hummed. She knew that she would. She thought of Mike every day. The longer they were together, the more her thoughts turned to him during any idle moment. “I might,” she teased, stepping out of his arms so that she could stand up. His gaze followed her, moving appreciatively over her body. The tight dress she’d chosen highlighted her hourglass curves perfectly.




“You’ll have to make sure I think of you,” she challenged. While Mike thought about that, Sarah lifted her hands to the zipper, dragging it down to reveal the red-and-green lace bra. It was so low it only just covered her nipples. She knew it would drive Mike crazy.




Once the zip was level with her belly button, she paused. “Do you want to see the matching panties?” she asked, raising an eyebrow.




“Fuck, yes. Of course I do.” Mike nodded energetically. His hands reached out but stopped just short of touching Sarah. “Can I?” he asked eagerly. When Sarah nodded, Mike slid his hands over her hips, down to the hem of her skirt. His fingers were soft as they brushed over her thighs, almost tender in their touch. When she lowered the zipper, Mike ran his tongue over his lips, leaning in to press a soft kiss against her stomach.




The panties, just as Sarah had promised, matched the bra. The lace stood out against her skin beautifully. “You look very Christmassy,” Mike observed, one hand sliding over to Sarah’s ass. “I’ve got nothing matching like that, but I’d be more than happy to strip for you anyway.” He grinned.




Leaving her dress in a puddle on the floor, Sarah moved to straddle Mike’s lap. She ran her fingers through his hair, using her hold to tip his head back. She licked a hot stripe up his neck before kissing his lips. Her tongue slid into his mouth, exploring every inch. When she finally pulled back, she smirked. “Fuck, you look so good when you’re turned on,” she praised. She could feel Mike’s cock, hardening against her.




“Take your shirt off,” she instructed, loosening her hands from Mike’s hair. As he pulled the material up his chest, Sarah raked her nails over the exposed muscles. Despite the warmth of the apartment, Mike’s nipples were already stiff. Sarah circled one of them with her nail. She wanted to make sure Mike was sensitive before she added the clamps.




Abruptly lifting her hands away, Sarah smirked at the way Mike whined. She tugged the cup of her bra down, exposing one nipple to the air. She guided Mike’s hand to her breast. “Show me what you want,” she instructed. “Everything you do to me, I’ll do to you.”




Mike’s thumb rubbed over Sarah’s nipple, making her breath catch. There was a smirk playing on his lips, probably because that was precisely the reaction she had wanted from him instead. It made her tug against his nipple. She grinned when Mike’s breath caught just the way she had wanted. Her nails scratched over his other nipple and Mike gave a soft moan.




Sarah loved how responsive he was. And she especially loved how loud he was. Many of the boyfriends she’d had in the past hadn’t been particularly vocal when it came to sex. Mike was the exact opposite, giving out soft moans and louder groans in response to most touches.




Of course, Sarah’s favorite was the way he whined when a mix of pleasure and pain shot through him as she tugged against his nipple.




“Fuck, Sarah,” Mike breathed. He pressed his hips up, his cock rubbing against her.




Sarah moaned. Mike’s cock was long. Every time they fucked, Sara felt as though he were finding new depths within her. She loved it. Her pussy throbbed, aching for the next time to be soon. But Sarah wasn’t going to give in to that desire. At least, not so soon. She wiggled in Mike’s lap, loving the way it made him gasp.




His fingers tightened against her nipple. Mimicking his action, Sarah pinched both of his at once. It startled Mike enough that he tugged harder. Sarah copied that, too, pulling against his left nipple until his groan echoed off the walls around them. He seemed to catch on. He brushed his fingertip lightly back and forth, making Sarah whine.




Deciding to take a creative liberty, she bent low over Mike’s chest. Instead of copying his movement with her finger, she swept her tongue across Mike’s right nipple. He cried out, arching his chest forward into her touch. They kept going, Sarah copying every move Mike made. She varied which nipple got her attention, keeping Mike on his toes.




Finally, Mike’s nipples were red from all Sarah’s teasing. “Are you ready for the first clamp?” Sarah asked, the words breathed out against his skin.




“Oh, yeah,” he nodded eagerly. “Fuck, Sarah. Will it hurt?” he asked. She could see the way his eyes clouded over with lust. He rocked up against her again. “I want it to hurt,” he admitted. The idea of hearing the noises that Mike would make in response to the sharpness of pain as Sarah decided when to mix it with pleasure was very appealing.




Mike’s hand slid down to Sarah’s ass, giving it a small squeeze. “You’re so good, baby,” he praised. “Treating me so badly,” he teased before giving another soft moan when Sara pinched his nipple mostly for show. “Fuck, yes. God, I want you to, please?”




As appealing as it was to hear Mike beg, Sarah was too eager to wait. She sank lower in Mike’s lap, grinding her panties against his denim-covered cock. Reaching for the box, she smirked as the bells gave a muffled noise as she lifted it. “It’s going to hurt,” Sarah promised. Having tried the clamps on herself first, Sarah knew exactly how much. She pinched the first of the clamps open, letting it close on Mike’s hard nipple.




The sound he made licked like fire along Sarah’s nerves. “Fuuuck,” she breathed. That was only one. She flicked the clamp, setting the little bell jingling as it swayed back and forth. Somehow, it managed to be both funny and mind-blowingly erotic. Sarah couldn’t resist the urge to give it another tug, making the bell jangle even louder.




“Do you like it?” she asked, eyes shining. Leaning back, she took in Mike’s expression, the desire so clear in his flushed cheeks and parted lips.




He pulled her tighter against him, showing her just how hard his cock was. “I love it,” Mike told her, breath catching a little bit in his throat. “It’s sharp, but... it’s good,” he told her. Then Mike shifted, making the bell jingle. With the sound came another sharp intake of breath from him. “The movements make it even better,” he moaned softly.




“How long will you keep them on?” Mike asked. His mouth was already moving over Sarah’s skin. “I want to make you come,” he breathed.




“So impatient,” Sarah teased. She captured Mike’s lips with her own, their tongues tangling. “I haven’t even put the second one on yet,” she pointed out, once she’d pulled back. Instead of making Mike wait any longer, Sarah reached for the second clamp. Mike pushed his chest forward, making Sarah grin at how eager he was.




The second clamp fastened just as easily as the first. Mike shifted under her as soon as she was done, the clamps moving and jingling as he did so. Wetting her lips, Sarah got to her feet. “You want to make me come,” she echoed. Sarah wanted that too. But not here.




Stepping back, her gaze fixed on the little silver bells, so festive against Mike’s tanned chest. “Fuck, it makes me hot to see you with them on,” she admitted. She grazed her teeth over her lip, the pain making her even hotter. “Would you crawl to the bedroom for me?” she asked.




There was so much hope in her voice that it almost caught in her throat.




“Of course.” Mike nodded. He was on his knees before she could even really think of how great he’d look crawling his way to the bedroom. Mike swayed his hips as he moved, glancing over his shoulder to make sure that Sarah was watching him. As he crawled, the bells jingled and Mike gave a soft moan. “Fuck, it feels good,” he commented.




Sarah followed him slowly, watching as his ass moved with each stride. When he finally reached the bedroom, Mike sat back down on his heels, his jeans tight against his hard cock. But he didn’t ask her to take them off, even though Sarah knew it must’ve been uncomfortable. Instead, Mike licked his lips. “Please?”




Mike still being half-dressed somehow made Sarah feel even more turned on. It drew more attention to the bells, because Sarah’s gaze wasn’t distracted by his beautiful cock. Sarah adjusted her bra, pulling the cup back up to cover her nipple. The small whine that Mike gave was easily ignored. Especially when Sarah hooked her fingers into the waistband of her Christmas panties. 




Bending forward, Mike got an excellent view of her cleavage while she dragged them down and off. They were soaked. Exposing her pussy to the cool air of the room sent chills of sensation straight up from between Sarah’s legs.




Surveying the bed, Sarah considered how she wanted Mike to pleasure her. It made her feel sexy, so in charge of the situation. In charge of Mike. “Get on the bed,” she decided. Her voice was just commanding enough. “Feet at the pillow end, and on your back.”




Without asking how she wanted him to move, Mike crawled to the bed. That, too, made heat surge through Sarah’s body. He wanted to crawl for her. She loved that. When he settled on the bed, his feet kicked the pillows out of the way so he could lie just as Sarah had instructed him to. Mike’s tongue ran over his lips, wetting them. One hand slid up his stomach and to one of the bells.




He tugged against it lightly, giving a loud groan in response. “Fuck, Sarah,” Mike breathed. “It feels so good,” he told her, a thumb rubbing over the tip of his trapped nipple, making Mike whine a little. “You going to sit on my face? I love when you do that,” he told her. She loved how his fingers didn’t even attempt to stray down to the waistband of his jeans.




“Close,” Sarah answered, with a smirk. “I’m going to let you make me come with your mouth. I just want to be able to play with the bells while you do it.” The words made Mike give a deep groan, his chest heaving. Even that was enough to make the nipple clamps tinkle pleasingly. Sarah was thrilled with how well her present was turning out. It was better even than she had hoped it would be.




Swinging her hips as she moved, Sarah walked around the bed, gathering up the pillows. She carried them down to Mike’s head. “Lift up,” she urged, plumping them under Mike’s neck and shoulders to elevate them.




Like this, she could step forward and straddle Mike’s face. He didn’t move immediately. That, too, made Sarah feel warm all over. He was waiting, until she told him he could begin. “God, you’re so perfect,” she breathed. “Come on, Mike, lick my pussy. Make me come, but not too fast.”




She gave a loud cry when his tongue made contact with her wetness. Mike had very quickly learned just how Sarah liked to have him touch her. His tongue moved skillfully up to Sarah's opening before slipping inside her. It made Sarah cry out, especially when he then licked his way to her clit. 




The sounds that Sarah gave increased in volume. It would have been easy to focus only on that. But there were still the bells! Sarah was very keen to hear how good Mike sounded when she touched them.




Scratching a nail over Mike's chest, Sarah reached one of the bells. She teased over it softly at first, making a low moan rumble in Mike's throat. It sent pleasant vibrations through Sarah's body. She then jingled the bells more, one of her fingers teasing over Mike's nipple. She knew it'd make him extra sensitive. 




All of the little sounds Mike made would be so much sharper when she took the clamps off. First, she wanted to make him groan even louder as he worked on making her come.




“Fuck, yes,” she cried out, wanting to praise him. She wanted Mike to know how good he was making her feel. Her hips rocked against Mike’s mouth and he gave a long, muffled moan. There was nothing he loved better than to have Sarah riding him, chasing her own pleasure.




Leaning forward, Sarah tugged sharply on one of the bells. It made Mike cry out against her, sending a shock through her at the sound. His tongue sped up, lapping harder and faster between Sarah’s legs. “Yes!” she screamed. “Make me come, Mike.” Already she could feel her thighs trembling, her knees wobbling.




He took the challenge on with gusto, licking harder against Sarah before sliding his tongue down to her entrance. When his tongue moved back to Sarah’s clit, she felt him slide a finger inside her, making her push back with a loud cry. Skillfully, Mike licked harder while his finger was joined by another as it fucked in and out of her.




The way Sarah moved atop Mike made the nipple clamps sway more, the bells jingling as he finger fucked her harder. Sarah’s climax was approaching quickly. Mike gave it his all to push her over that sweet, sweet edge.




She let her head fall forward, breasts heaving as her orgasm rippled through her. Every wave made Sarah’s muscles contract tighter around Mike’s fingers. The deep pulses of pleasure made her cry out louder and louder. Sarah braced a hand on Mike’s chest. It was all she could do to keep herself upright.




“Fuck, Mike,” she groaned. “That was amazing.” He didn’t stop, licking more gently inside her. His warm, wet tongue sent shivers of pleasure through her, almost making Sarah cry out all over again.




Taking a step back, Sarah turned. The mattress creaked under her as she took a seat, her ass next to Mike’s shoulder. Reaching over, she flicked his nipple, loving the way it made his eyes widen. “Do you want me to take them off?” she asked. “Or do you want to keep them on while you fuck me?”




Mike seemed to think about it, his tongue licking over his lips, chasing the taste of Sarah. “Off,” he finally decided. “And then maybe on again?” The question was more shy. It made Sarah grin. Depending on how sensitive Mike’s nipples were, she would certainly be willing to put the bells back on again.




She gave the bells one more flick with her fingers, making Mike groan. He really did give the most beautiful sounds. Then, Sarah moved to carefully take the nipple clamps off, her thumb circling the tip of Mike’s nipple, making him whimper.




“God, you’re so beautiful,” Sarah breathed. Mike’s responsiveness thrilled her. His nipples were so hard and red, standing out from his tanned chest. She moved her thumb just as softly to the other nipple, leaning in to swallow up Mike’s whimpers with a kiss. 




“You’re doing so well,” she praised as she pulled back. “This has been everything I hoped for. And we’re not even finished.” The thought made her grin.




She trailed her other hand down Mike’s chest, fingers following the sharp lines of his muscles. They shifted under Mike’s skin, contracting and relaxing in response to the sensation that she offered. Finally, she reached the waistband of Mike’s jeans. Instead of reaching for the button, she moved lower, cupping Mike’s cock through the denim. “So hard for me,” she noted, giving a firm squeeze.




“I want to feel you inside me,” she breathed. She was so wet, so ready. Quickly, she unbuttoned and unzipped Mike’s jeans. “Get up and strip those off for me,” she urged.




He rocked against her hand before moving to do just as he was told. The obedience with which Mike moved was thrilling. Sarah couldn’t look away, nor did she plan to. He slid his jeans off before turning around to give her a grin. Then, almost seductively, Mike slipped off his boxers, letting his beautiful cock spring free. He gave a low groan but resisted touching himself.




Sarah hadn’t instructed him to come back yet. Mike stood still for her to view. He did bring a hand up to one of his sensitive nipples, rubbing over it and giving a soft moan. Watching him just made Sarah feel hotter, seeing the way his muscles flexed. She wanted him inside her so badly, her pussy throbbing for it.




She grinned at Mike, letting her tongue pass slowly over her lips. Scooting her ass back, she leaned against the pillows, making sure to keep the clamps close. 




“Watch me,” she said. Mike hardly needed the instruction. His gaze never left Sarah as she ran a hand down her side. Mimicking his action, she brushed over one of her nipples, giving a louder moan. She wasn’t as sensitive as Mike, but Sarah knew how to put on a show.




With Mike still watching, Sarah spread her legs. Her hand trailed lower, fingers teasing against her clit as she drew her knees up. She pressed a finger inside herself, tipping her head back on a moan as she imagined how good Mike would feel in place of her finger. Finally, her other hand beckoned. “Come here,” she ordered.




There was no hesitation. If anything, Mike almost tripped over his own feet in his eagerness to return to Sarah’s luscious body. His mouth pressed against her skin, hot kisses covering Sarah’s shoulder and then moving down to her breast. Mike sought out the nipple she had played with, sucking it into his mouth. His tongue lapped over the tip, making a jolt of pleasure shoot through Sarah.




When he pulled back, Mike smiled at Sarah. “Tell me what you want?” he asked, voice sounding almost pleading. Like everything he ever wanted was to please her. That, too, made Sarah’s body heat up with pleasure.




“I want to feel you fill me up,” Sarah answered. “Not too fast. I want to feel every inch as you press your huge cock inside me.” Mike really was impressive. Sarah needed the time to adjust to his length. She loved that about the sex they had. “Then I’m going to play with your nipples and listen to all the delicious sounds you make.”




Talking about it was making Sarah even more eager. The sheets were going to be soaked from how wet it got her.




Mike’s fingers teased against Sarah’s nipple, making her gasp. “Fuck, don’t stop,” she urged. “You’re going to make me come all over your cock,” she said, with total confidence. Mike knew her body so well, she had no doubt he could bring her to orgasm while he fucked her.




“Then, and only then, I’ll consider putting the clamps back on.” It left it, at least a little bit, up to Mike. If he made her come fast, he could wear the clamps for longer while he worked up to his own orgasm.




It was a prospect that clearly appealed to Mike. He gave a low groan in response to Sarah’s words. Rocking against her, Mike’s hard cock pressed into Sarah’s thigh. The sound he made was almost animalistic. Still, he focused on Sarah’s pleasure, giving her nipple a small tug before he sucked it between his lips again.




Sarah’s body trembled against him for that and Mike teased his tongue over the tip. He aligned his cock against her, just as slow as she had asked for. Pushing in with such focus, only inching in a little bit at a time to let Sarah’s body adjust around him. She could feel how huge he was between her legs. Then Mike sucked her nipple again, the pleasure edging away Sarah’s ability to really think. At least briefly.




Once inside her, Mike stilled completely, giving Sarah time to move under him to find the angle she wanted him to fuck her from.




She hitched one leg up against Mike’s hip, doing her best to pull him even closer. His cock pressed so deep inside her, stretching Sarah out just the way she’d wanted. “Yes, yes, fuck!” Sarah chanted, rocking her hips to try to grind herself against Mike’s hard length. “Feels so good. So full. Come on, Mike, move.”




He did, pulling back just as slowly as he’d thrust into her. Sarah whined. She knew it would all be worth it as soon as Mike really started to fuck her. He was so good, so considerate of her pleasure. Sarah wanted to make sure she gave him just as good a time. She pressed her palm flat against his chest, letting the motion of his hips rock both of them.




The bed swayed, headboard knocking against the wall. Just as she’d promised, Sarah’s fingers tugged lightly at Mike’s nipple. She experimented with different touches, first brushing lightly with one fingertip, then dragging her nail across the pebbled tip. Mike hissed at that, a sound that made Sarah want to make him do it again. She pressed her nail harder, pussy clenching around Mike’s cock at the noises he gave.




As he moved into the feeling, Mike pressed deeper into Sarah. Her fingers teasing against his nipples made Mike give a string of soft noises before he began to move inside Sarah faster. One of his hands came down to slide under Sarah's ass. She cried out in pleasure as he lifted her up a bit. The new angle made Mike's cock slide even deeper, making Sarah's breath catch.




She tugged against his nipple again and Mike whimpered. His free hand came up to cup Sarah's breast so he could thumb over her nipple in response before he began to slam his hips forward, pounding his huge cock into her.




Sarah screamed, wailing Mike’s name so loudly that it bounced off the walls around them. “Yes,” she urged. “Come on, fuck me!” Mike responded, his hips slapping against Sarah’s ass with every thrust. As they rocked together, Sarah’s fingers brushed across Mike’s nipple almost randomly. If anything, that seemed to make him more frantic. He squeezed Sarah’s ass, plunging his cock into her faster and harder.




Moving her free hand up to Mike’s hair, Sarah tugged against it, trying to hold on as Mike relentlessly fucked her into the mattress. She could feel pleasure building, coiling tighter and tighter as the sensations washed over her. Biting her lip, Sarah tried not to order Mike to make her come. She wanted it to be his decision.




Luckily for her, Mike loved making Sarah come.




His pace was hard but steady. Mike fucked forward over and over again, groaning loudly at each thrust. The sounds he made increased how hot Sarah felt. Then Mike slid his hand down from Sarah’s breast between her legs. His fingers found her clit, teasing against it as he fucked her. It was all it took before Sarah’s orgasm crashed over her, body tingling as her muscles tightened.




“Fuck,” Mike groaned. “You’re so fucking tight.” He moaned, slamming forward faster, making her pleasure so much more pronounced.




Every thrust pushed Sarah against the mattress, sending flashes of pleasure up from between her legs. Mike felt even bigger, fucking into Sarah hard and fast as he chased his own release. Wrapping both her legs around him, Sarah freed her hands from Mike’s body. She reached for the nipple clamps, smirking at the way they jingled merrily as she lifted them to Mike’s chest.




Without Sarah even asking, Mike slowed down. Not much, but enough for Sarah to clip each of the clamps onto his nipples. He looked just as good now as he had before. Maybe even better. As he picked up the pace again, the bells swung against his chest. It accentuated the rhythm of his hips, making Sarah grin wildly. “Is it too much?” she asked, her nails digging into Mike’s sides as she did her best to cling on.




“No, it’s perfect,” he promised. She was pretty sure he would’ve said anything just then to carry on. When Mike began to fuck her harder, the bells jingled, making Sarah laugh. It was quickly replaced with a low moan. The bed shook under them from the force that Mike slammed into her with. He didn’t hold back, pushing forward more and more, his hand tightening on Sarah’s ass.




Pulling her closer against him, Mike’s dick filled her up over and over, making Sarah scream in satisfaction. “Can I... fuck, can I come, Sarah? Please?” Mike begged.




She loved how desperate he sounded. Her nails scratched against his skin, urging him to move even faster, fill her up even more. Pleasure radiated out from where their bodies joined, pleasure that made Sarah want to howl Mike’s name for everyone to hear. 




“Yes!” she gasped. “Fuck, yes. Come for me, Mike!” She fixed her gaze on Mike’s expression. He looked so intent, so focused on this moment. Nothing else in the world existed but the two of them.




Sarah didn’t have to wait long. Mike thrust twice more, then his hips bucked wildly, his cock rubbing pleasurably against Sarah’s most intimate nerves. She saw the way his mouth dropped open, his breathing coming hard and fast as he surrendered himself to how good it felt. He looked amazing, wild-eyed and flushed. Sarah loved knowing that she had done that.




Squeezing her muscles around him, Sarah milked the last of Mike’s cum from his cock. Her whole body felt sensitive, as if a single touch would send her flying over the edge all over again.




Mike stilled finally, before pulling back. Sarah whined when his cock finally left her, the bells jingling as Mike moved. Before she could pull him close, Mike kissed Sarah’s neck and then his mouth moved lower. He captured one of her nipples in his mouth, sucking against it until Sarah’s body was trembling with pleasure. Then, Mike made his way even lower.




She parted her legs to let him between them, crying out in pleasure when Mike licked the wetness there. The taste of her mixed with that of his cum. His tongue sought out her clit, lapping over it until Sarah screamed his name.




Her pussy throbbed, the pleasure almost too much. Mike knew exactly what to do, how to brush his tongue softly against her clit. It was all Sarah needed. She brought one hand up to Mike’s hair, holding him against her as her back arched. Wracked with pleasure, Sarah felt another orgasm slam through her body, leaving her gasping for breath.




She pulled Mike’s head from between her legs, loosening her grip so that he could lick soothingly across her thigh. “Oh my god,” Sarah breathed. “Fuck, that was intense!” She wasn’t sure she’d ever come so hard.




“You’re amazing,” she praised, her free hand reaching to once more flick one of the bells. “How are your nipples feeling? Sensitive?” She remembered all over again how Mike would have to spend tomorrow thinking about her every time he rubbed his chest against anything. It brought a wide grin to her face. That was exactly what she’d been hoping for.




“Yeah,” Mike answered breathlessly, his voice catching with another soft groan. Sarah ran her finger over the tip of one of his nipples, making Mike whine softly. Kissing him, Sarah swallowed those beautiful sounds up, before finally moving to take the clamps off once more. Mike whined at that, too, as the blood rushed back.




When he collapsed next to her, Sarah turned to one side so she could press into him, her fingers still teasing over the sensitive nipples, making Mike whimper.




“Yeah,” he repeated. “Fuck that was good. I’m definitely going to feel them later, probably even tomorrow.” Which was, after all, what Sarah had been hoping for. Turning his head, Mike smiled at Sarah softly. “It was a pretty great Christmas present.”




Sarah beamed. “And my orgasms were a pretty great Christmas present, too,” she teased. Leaning in, she brushed the tip of her nose against Mike’s cheek. For a first Christmas together, Sarah thought they’d both done exceptionally well.




“You should come over after Christmas,” she suggested, her lips curving into a seductive smirk. “Maybe I’ll let you use the bells on me before the festive season ends.” Just thinking about it was enough to make Sarah bite her lip, imagining how sensitive her nipples would be.




She brushed her fingers carefully across Mike’s chest, loving the way it made him shift against the mattress. “Rest now,” she decided. “I’ll wake you up later to see just how sensitive you are.”




“And maybe make other parts of me sensitive, too?” Mike suggested with a grin. “My ass could use some marks to remember how much fun we’ll have when I see you after Christmas.” He hummed, making Sarah laugh. It was an easy promise to make, she loved a good spanking as much as Mike did.




After another kiss, Sarah let Mike pull her close and cuddle in against her. She stroked his arm, letting them both rest as she plotted what they could do next and whether there were other Christmas-themed sex things they could do.




She was certain she’d come up with a few fun things to try.
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