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Chapter 1 


​It was already nine o’clock when I heard my girlfriend Stacy on the phone with Kaylee. She paced all over our apartment, eventually pointing to the phone and motioning for me to be quiet so that I could listen in. I nodded, and paused the television. 

​“I just can’t even fucking believe this. What kind of a loser goes to the strip club two nights before Christmas?” Kaylee asked, screeching. She was usually pretty composed, and I wasn’t used to hearing that tone in her voice. 

​“Colin, apparently.” Stacy said, shaking her head. 

​“It’s so disgusting, I’m fucking done.” 

​“I know, baby. You should be. James hates him, he always has.” Stacy said, giving me a look. It was true, Colin was arrogant, loud, and constantly referred to himself as an “alpha male”, whatever the hell that meant. 

​“I should have listened, everybody hates him.” Kaylee said. 

​“So are you coming over?” Stacy asked. 

​“Yeah, I’m packing an overnight bag as we speak.” she said. I knew that Kaylee and Colin lived together, and I wondered which one of them was getting kicked out. 

​“Perfect. James said he’ll wait on us hand and foot, and that we can stay up all night and be as loud as we want.” Stacy said, chuckling. I liked hearing that Kaylee was coming over, she was a fun person to be around and by far the hottest of Stacy’s friend group, which was saying a lot. 

​“He better!” Kaylee said, laughing because she knew I didn’t say any of that shit. 

​“He’s on speaker.” 

​“Hi James!” Kaylee said, her mood shifting from angry to excited in a heartbeat. They always had that effect on each other, like two young best friends who were always in the mood for each other’s particular brand of mischief. 

​“Hi Kaylee. Sorry to hear about Colin.” 

​“You are not. You said that he was a walking billboard for douchebag tattoos.” Kaylee said, having a laugh. 

​“He has a shitty blob of a wolf on his chest, with the phrase ‘one man wolfpack’ written over it.” I said, referencing one of his many ill fated tattoos. 

​“Oh my gosh, I know. He never stopped talking about wolves, and how he was one. It was so juvenile, and…ick.” 

​“Well, he’s gonna be a lone wolf now that he doesn’t have a girlfriend.” Stacy said. 


​“Amen.” Kaylee said. “Let me finish packing, and I’ll be right over. Want me to bring anything?” 

​“No, baby. We’re all stocked up for Christmas. Just bring your beautiful self, and we’ll all cuddle together and watch Christmas movies.” Stacy said, before hanging up the phone and looking at me with wide eyes. 

​“So Kaylee’s coming over, huh?” 

​“Yeah, obviously. Did you hear that? Colin paid for a fucking blowjob at the stripclub, and they ended up getting busted by an undercover. He’s in jail for soliciting a prostitute.” Stacy said, revealing a juicy tidbit of information that I happened to miss. 

​“No way. Holy shit, what a scumbag.” I said, cracking up when I heard it. I can’t put into words how much I disliked Colin, who was always complaining about something no matter what. I’d been forced to hang out with him on several occasions while the girls hung out, and it felt like babysitting. 

​“Swear to God. Does that really surprise you?” 

​“Not at all, it’s just funny.” 

​“I knew he was an idiot, but who would cheat on Kaylee? Is he insane?” she asked. 

​“I know, right?” I asked, grabbing the remote and shifting my attention back to the TV. 

​“So you think she’s pretty?” 

​“Kaylee?” 


​“Yeah.” 

​“Of course.” I said. 

​“Good, because I think things might get a little wild tonight.” Stacy said. 

​“Wait, what?” 

​“I’m just saying.” 

​“Saying what, exactly?” I asked, again pausing the television. 

​“She’s freshly single, just got cheated on, and is going to have to spend Christmas with us now. I promise you she’s gonna wanna hookup.” Stacy said. 

​“With who?” 

​“With you, dummy. With us.” she said. 

​“And you’re okay with that?” I asked, feeling my entire body buzzing with excitement. 

​“If she’s down, I’m down.” Stacy said, giggling and scooting closer on the couch. 

​“Damn. Me too.” I said, smiling. 

​“She’s too pretty to feel bad on Christmas, let’s take care of her.” 

​“I don’t know if I believe this is really gonna happen. Just because she broke up with Collin doesn’t automatically mean she’s going to want to have sex.” I said, shaking my head. 

​“Well, we already sort of talked about it. She said that she needed some dick, and I offered yours.” Stacy said, making a face like it was some sort of an imposition. 


​“What did she say?” I asked, my body on full alert. Kaylee was pretty much the living embodiment of a goddess as far as I was concerned, and the idea of fucking her was like a fantasy to me. 

​“She said she’d like that. She wants to Netflix and Chill.” 

​“Netflix and Chill? She said that?” I asked, still struggling to wrap my head around it. They did always speak pretty casually about sex, but I didn’t expect Stacy to be so willing to let me sleep with her gorgeous blonde friend. 

​“Yep. She needs it, baby.” 

​“Alright. As long as you’re okay with it.” I said. 

​“I think it would be so hot to see you two together, I might just watch.” 

​“Oh, yeah?” 

​“Probably not, I want her too.” she said. Luckily, I’d showered earlier and handled my grooming situation. The only problem was that I was wearing dorky red pajamas, and I instantly wanted to change but felt like it would be too pretentious. 

​Stacy got up from the couch, gave me a kiss, and then went to take a quick shower and change. She told me it was a pajama party, and that she had something special in store for me. 

​“What about these? Are these satisfactory?” I asked, standing up to model my red and green plaid pajama set. Stacy laughed openly. 


​“Yes, baby. Those are adorable, and perfect just like you. Let Kaylee and I handle the sexy side of the pajama party.” she said. That sounded amazing, and off she went. As soon as she was gone, my mind started racing. How was this happening? 

​Kaylee lived close by, maybe a ten minute drive. I started pacing the same way Stacy was before, my head spinning with images of what might happen. I couldn’t wait to see Kaylee, as she had amazing style and always looked incredible. Her long, tanned legs and delicate feet flashed in my mind, and my heart was racing before she even arrived. 

Chapter 2 


​It was almost surreal when she arrived, and I had to do a double take because Stacy appeared right as she knocked on the door.

​“God damn, baby.” I said, my eyes instinctively moving to my girlfriend’s plump rear poking out from beneath her red skirt with white fuzzy trim.

​“You like?” she asked, pausing to pull up her skirt, flashing me with the black thong underneath.

​“I love it.” I said, standing as she opened the door. As soon as it swung open, Kaylee stepped inside, also wearing a slutty Christmas themed pair of “pajamas”. Hers was a low cut onesie with plenty of cleavage, and they were like two schoolgirls once they saw each other.

​I stood back, watching them jump around and give each other hugs, admiring each of their delectable bodies in their little red getups.

​“James!” Kaylee said, running over to me with her perfect tits bouncing in rhythm with every step. I gave her a hug, smiling at Stacy over her shoulder.

​Things moved quickly, and sex was definitely in the air. They both looked so good that I couldn’t stop ogling them, back and forth between the two beauties. We started in the living room, talking about what had happened with Colin, and talking shit about him, which I found cathartic.

​“Kaylee, I love you, but I was starting to dread hanging out with you because I knew I would have to entertain him.” I said, laughing at the memories of the four of us together.

​“I’m sorry. I don’t know what I was thinking, but fuck that, it’s over now!” she said, full of excitement and energy despite it being ten o’clock the night before Christmas.

​“That’s right, girly, onto bigger and better things.”

​“I certainly hope so.” she said, turning her gaze to mine. “I’m really looking forward to the love of a good man. It’s been a while.”

​“He’s so good.” Stacy interjected, drawing Kaylee’s attention away from me.

​“He’s such a good boy, I love that for you.”

​“You need to find one, but for tonight, you can just use mine.” Stacy said, prompting their laughter while I composed myself. Kaylee had never looked hotter to me, because it was the first time I was sort of “allowed” to look at her in that way.

​“Oh, I will. Mommy needs to cum.” she said, again looking into my eyes and stirring the blood flow between my legs.

​“You two are crazy, but I’m here for it.” I said, looking at them back and forth.

​“We should go to the bedroom. Nothing fun is gonna happen out here.” Stacy said. That’s what we did, the three of us relocated into our bedroom and Stacy started getting things ready, setting the lights, turning on the television, and picking out a movie.

​“Thank you guys, this means so much to me.” Kaylee said, getting emotional that we gave her a place to stay. We were all three in our early twenties, struggling and outcast by our families, and I understood entirely her sentiment.

​“Baby…” Stacy said, pausing what she was doing as we brought it in for a group hug. 

​“Thank you.”

​“I don’t wanna talk about Colin, or anything negative for the rest of the night. We’re going to put on a movie, get naked, and focus on positive vibrations.” Stacy said. I got into bed, and the girls followed. We had a queen sized mattress, but it felt a little tight once we were all snuggled up and the movie was playing.

​“Ya’ll don’t want any snacks?” I asked. The opening credits were rolling, and I figured it was the right time to bring it up. For some reason, they giggled.

​“No, baby. It’s fine.”

​“You’re the snack, tonight.” Kaylee said, snuggling up and laying her head on my chest. I looked over at Stacy instinctively, because it was her friend and I was still feeling things out.

​“We don’t need snacks, babe. Just relax, and merry Christmas.”

​“Merry Christmas.” I said, smiling with a girl under each arm and a secretly hard dick.

​“He’s so naive and sweet.” Kaylee said.

​“My good boy.”

​“Are y'all talking about me?” I asked, which only caused more giggles. I hadn’t even figured out what movie we were watching, and down they went, serving as the ultimate Christmas aesthetic in their festive little costumes.

​“Let us play with it.” Kaylee said, tugging at my waistband while I playfully fought against them.

​“Please, daddy?” Stacy asked, saying the magic words. I let them tug at my waistband, and they were on it the moment it flopped out, with Kaylee taking the lead and sending a chill of pure pleasure through my entire body as her soft, wet lips wrapped around my engorged cockhead.

​“Baby, you know I love when you call me that.” I said, looking down at their beautiful faces as the reality of what was happening settled in.

​“Mmm…” Kaylee moaned, raising her pretty blue eyes to mine as she continued slurping around my erection. Stacy joined in, attaching her suction to my balls as I was gripped with pure ecstasy. Merry fucking Christmas to me. “Just lay back. Let us play.”

​“Absolutely.” I said, watching as the girls covered my cock in their viscous spit, using their fingers to spread it around.

​“I bet you can’t swallow the whole thing.” Stacy said, daring Kaylee to try.

​“Oh my God.” I said, grunting as she opened wide, pushing her throat down deep and taking every inch.

​“Guck! Guck! Ahh!” Kaylee gasped, giggling as Stacy dove down on it in an attempt to match her. The pleasure was unreal, but I wasn’t sure how long I could possibly last while getting that sort of treatment. Back and forth, sucking and slurping, running their warm tongues around the tip and marveling at my hardness.

​“You’re gonna make me cum.” I said, warning them that if they kept up like that, their faces were going to be covered in sticky goo.

​“That’s kinda the point.” Kaylee said.

​“But not yet. I want to see you two together.” Stacy said, chiming in. “Let’s give him a second to regain his composure.”

​“That’s not a bad idea. I do want to sit on it.” Kaylee said, locking eyes with Stacy as she leaned in for a kiss. I took a deep breath, my cock pulsing as they kissed deeply, pushing their tongues past each other’s lips and aggressively making out.

​“That’s so hot.” I said. The girls chuckled like they were embarrassed, but kept right on kissing.

​“Take these out.” Stacy said, tugging at the front of Kaylee’s shirt. I took hold of my cock, slowly rubbing it while they tussled around, pulling at each other’s outfits until her gorgeous tits spilled out. I’d seen Kaylee in bathing suits, but I had no idea she had such perfect, perky little nipples.

​“How’s that?” she asked, talking to Stacy but looking over at me. A smile spread across my face.

​“He wants to suck on them.” Stacy said. I shrugged, and Kaylee crawled up into my lap, pulling her onesie all the way down to her waist. Her breasts were augmented, standing tall and hanging heavy simultaneously.

​“Don’t mind if I do.” I said, cupping them in my hands. It still felt strange to me, fondling her right in front of Stacy. We’d hung out so many times before, and I always made sure not to come off as being flirtatious. “They’re so soft.”

​“They better be. I paid good money for them.” she said, grinding her ass in my lap. I gripped her breasts, sitting up and latching onto her nipple. Stacy removed her thong, draping it over my face while I sucked.

​“Mmm…”

​“Good boy. He wants that mommy milk.” Stacy said, her eyes bright and full of wonder. Having Kaylee in the bedroom brought out her playful side, and I could tell that she was just as into it as I was.

​“They’re so nice.” I said, rubbing my face in her tits while Stacy opened the little trap door on Kaylee’s pajamas.

​“I’m not wearing underwear. Is that bad?” she asked, adjusting her hips and getting into position.

​“No, but it’s a little naughty.” I said.

​“And a little nice.” Stacy quipped, taking hold of my cock at the base, and guiding it into her best friend’s pussy. She was soaking wet, and Stacy rubbed it around like a paintbrush until it slipped inside.

​“Oh, fuck. That’s exactly what I need.” Kaylee said, immediately taking control of the situation. It felt very different, as Stacy was thick and busty, and Kaylee was long and lean.

​“It’s so wet.” I said, throwing back my head as she leaned back and started grinding on my dick. Her stomach muscles flexed as she moved her hips in a circular motion, bringing me to the edge of ecstasy with such effortlessness. I couldn’t stop staring at her, she was stunning and I felt bonded to her the moment I was inside.

​“There you go, baby, ride that dick.” Stacy said, holding her hips from behind and assisting with the motion. “Isn’t she gorgeous?”

​“She is.” I said, practically hypnotized by her beauty. Kaylee started bouncing, placing her hands on my torso to balance herself.

​“Yes! Harder.”

​“God damn, that’s good. I’m going to cum so hard for you, Kaylee.” I said, holding her hip bones as she dropped her weight on top of me. She closed her eyes, running her hand through her hair with the most sexual look on her face. I was happy to be of service, and fought with every ounce of willpower I possessed not to ejaculate before she’d finished. I was treating it like an audition, and I wanted the part more than anything.

​“Don’t stop, right there. Oh, damn. Oh, wow.” she said, her eyes popping open as I began thrusting against her from the bottom. Her immense wetness broke our tightly formed seal, and I could feel her juices running down onto my balls as I relentlessly fucked her tight little slip and slide.

​“Come on, baby. Cum for me.” I said. Her neck and chest flushed red, and she stared into my eyes, begging for me to continue. Right before she climaxed, we locked lips, and it was so passionate and sensual that even though I was already inside of her without protection, on the verge of erupting, I suddenly felt like we were crossing lines. Surely, this wasn’t only for fun. It was too good to mean nothing.

​“Mmm…ughn!”

​“Good girl, I love when you cum for me.” I said, crossing my threshold for arousal and letting loose without a second thought. “Oh my God.”

​“Yes, baby. Make a mess inside that pussy.” Stacy said, still holding Kaylee’s ass and pushing her down, making her take it deeper. I was seeing stars, my cock pulsing and pumping her full of cum. It wasn’t something we discussed, it just sort of happened on the spur of the moment. The results were Earth shattering, and I unintentionally made animal noises as I continued hammering all the way through my orgasm, fighting like hell to steal every last ounce of pleasure that I could from her.

​Kaylee stepped one of her legs off of my torso, and flipped over onto her back beside me. Stacy held my cock between her thumb and forefinger, giggling and letting it drop down onto my stomach.

​“So much cum.” she said, sliding out of bed. I was breathing heavily, staring up at the ceiling and smiling uncontrollably.

​“Merry Christmas to me.” Kaylee said, turning over on her side to face me and placing her hand on my chest.

​“To you? I’m the one who got Barbie for Christmas.” I said.

​“I thought boys didn’t like Barbies.”

​“Oh, we most certainly do.” I said, right as the towel Stacy tossed landed on my head.

​“Well, hopefully I don’t turn into Pregnant Barbie.” she said, looking down at herself and spreading her legs as excess cum dribbled out from inside her.

​“You aren’t on birth control?” Stacy asked.

​“No, I got off it like two weeks ago.” she said.

​“My bad. I don’t know what came over me.”

​“It’s fine, baby. I don’t think I’m ovulating.” Kaylee said, taking off her pajamas and tossing them by the foot of the bed.

​“This is the first time we’ve all been naked together. I like it.” I said, fully satisfied with my predicament.

​“You seriously are a Barbie doll, Kaylee. I wish I had your legs.” Stacy said.

​“I wish I had your tits.”

​“Your tits are amazing.” Stacy said.

​“I concur.”

​“But yours are all natural.”

​“That just means they’ll sag eventually.” Stacy said. I handed the towel off to Kaylee, and wrapped my arm around Stacy.

​“I love you so much.” I whispered.

​“You better. How many girlfriends do you know that let their man fuck their friends?”

​“Only one, and she’s the best.” I said.

​“Do you always cum this much?” Kaylee asked, still wiping herself with the towel.

​“Christmas Vacation!” I said, finally recognizing the movie we were watching. I missed some clues while I was distracted, but it finally popped into my head.

Chapter 3

​Kaylee and Stacy ended up showering and going back out to the living room to catch up, while my happy ass passed straight the fuck out. In the morning, the girls were right back in their pretty little pajamas, making breakfast.

​“That smells amazing.” I said, rubbing my eyes and taking in the sight of the most beautiful of Christmas mornings. Our tree was decorated red and gold, with shining tinsel that brought it all together and plenty of presents underneath.

“There he is.” Stacy said, winking from the kitchen. “Did you want some eggnog?”

“No thanks, I’ll stick with coffee please.” I said.

“How’d you sleep?” Kaylee asked.

“Honestly, that might have been the best sleep I’ve ever had.” I said, our eye contact lingering longer than it should. The hairs on the back of my neck stood up, and I wanted round two. I wasn’t sure what the rules were, and didn’t intend on pressing my luck unless they brought it up, but I definitely wanted more.

“Here you go, baby, two sugars and one cream.” Stacy said, pouring me a cup of freshly brewed coffee.

After breakfast, we opened presents. Luckily, Stacy had two gifts for Kaylee so she didn’t feel left out. We finished up with gifts, and threw the leftover wrapping paper in the trash.

“I’m glad you joined us, it’s definitely made for a memorable Christmas.” I said.

“Not gonna forget this one.” Stacy said, plopping down on the couch and throwing her feet up on the coffee table.

“I think there’s one more present that needs unwrapping.” Kaylee said, walking across the living room and popping her hips with every step until she was standing right in front of us.

“Is there?” I asked, looking around. Kaylee squatted down in front of me, and Stacy started licking my ear.

“It’s an awfully big package…” Kaylee said, batting her eyes and tugging at my waistband.

“Oh. Okay.” I said, getting the gist of things just in time. Stacy and I kissed while Kaylee pulled it out, stroking and spitting to get it wet.

“You love it, don’t you, baby?” Stacy asked, watching as her friend consumed my cock enthusiastically. Kaylee was highly skilled in the blowjob department, and if I simply let go, she could have milked me in seconds.

“It’s so good.” I said, running my fingers through her blonde locks. She really was my Christmas Barbie, and I was so thankful for another chance to play with her.

“I love watching you two. I don’t know why it turns me on so much, but it does.” Stacy said, casually watching and laying back on the couch. She pulled up her skirt, revealing that she was naked underneath, and began rubbing herself.

“I don’t know if it’s the Christmas spirit, or what, but I’m in a very giving mood this morning.” Kaylee said, rubbing her wet, swollen lips over the head of my cock and looking up at me with her doey blue eyes.

“Here, pretend he’s Santa Claus.” Stacy said, throwing a red Christmas hat on my head and causing Kaylee to choke from laughter.

“Ooh, hi Santa Claus.” she said, her soft hand moving up and down my spit soaked shaft and sending jolts of electricity through my body. “I know that I’m on the naughty list, but I thought maybe sucking your cock would make you reconsider.”

“You’re so bad. I want Santa’s dick too!” Stacy said, dropping down in front of the couch to join her.

“Santa always has room for a couple of ho ho ho’s.” I said, my attempt to add to the festive roleplay. The girls laughed at my expense, and Stacy held the base of my cock, holding it in place while Kaylee gagged herself on it repeatedly. My toes flexed and curled, and Kaylee spit on my balls before taking them into her mouth.

“Gluck, gluck.” her mouth made popping sounds as she played with them, rubbing her nose in my taint and letting the tip of her tongue move across my asshole while Stacy stroked.

“Oh my God, baby. That’s gonna make me nut.” I said, squirming beneath her.

“Lift your legs up.” she said, placing her hands on the back of my thighs and pushing them away.

“Oh my God.” I said, whimpering as her tongue explored a part of my body that had never experienced that sensation. The next thing I knew, I was holding up my legs like a little slut while the girls alternated between making out with my asshole.

The pleasure was immense, and they took me to the edge over and over again. I ended up bent over the armrest, while Kaylee proved that Barbie had a much freakier side than I ever could have imagined.

“Do you like that, Santa?” she asked, holding my butt apart and dipping her tongue.

“Yes, baby. I love it so much.” I said, pressing myself back against her face and basking in the glorious pleasure of it all.

“You better not cum, yet. I’m still your girlfriend, you know? I want Santa’s warm jizz in my pussy.” Stacy said, interrupting my anal tongue massage. I couldn’t hold on much longer anyway, and climbed on top of her.

“There’s no way you two are on my naughty list. All I see are two very good girls.” I said, holding Stacy’s ankles and pushing my throbbing cock into her moist cunt. “Baby…”

“Oh, Santa. I love your big cock.” she said, talking dirty and pulling up her shirt, allowing her ample breasts to spill out for my viewing pleasure.

“Santa loves you too, my angel.” I said, rubbing her soft soles against my face as I thrust deeper.

“All I want for Christmas is your sticky seed, Santa.” she said, her eyes full of desire. Stacy clenched around me, working her pelvic muscles in an attempt to steal my batter.

“You want it?” I asked, sucking her toes and hammering towards release. I loved the way Stacy jiggled, her tits bouncing beneath my furious thrusting.

“Please, Santa. Please cum in me.” she said. The pressure built up inside me until I couldn’t take it anymore, and I gave her exactly what she wanted for Christmas. I was in such a state of arousal that my orgasm felt like a bomb going off, and I grunted as I pumped her full of sticky white cum.

“Oh, fuck.” I said, staring at her tits and finishing without protection for the second day in a row. I was getting spoiled, as it felt so much better that way.

Chapter 4

​Needless to say, it was my all-time favorite Christmas experience. We didn’t have plans for the day, so we just hung out at the apartment, going at it over and over until all of our vital energy was drained completely.

​I found out that the spontaneous free for all was already planned, as they discussed what they would do if Colin ever cheated. Apparently, Kaylee thought pretty highly of me as a boyfriend, and said that if he cheated, then she was done with dating and just wanted to share a boyfriend with Stacy.

​There was no part of me that could have said no to that offer, but I also wouldn’t have brought it up. I figured it was nothing more than a Christmas miracle, and I counted my blessings that it happened at all. Except they were serious, both of them. Stacy seemed more enthusiastic about it than I did, and I was over the moon.

​Stacy was an amazing woman, gorgeous, and out of my league as far as I was concerned. I loved showing her off, and being the guy who actually landed her. Adding Kaylee to the mix was almost unfair, and I didn’t understand how I ended up so lucky.

​The girls were great friends, and got along famously. I liked them both, but together they were spectacular. Colin reached out to me, asking if I’d seen Kaylee. She happened to be blowing me at the time, so I asked her to smile for a picture with my hard cock.

​“Cheese!” she said, throwing up a peace sign and smiling at my cell phone. I texted the picture to him, said that I found her, and asked that he not reach out to me again for any reason. It felt good.

​Kaylee let him keep the apartment and moved in with us. She had a ton of clothes, and it made things a little cramped, but I wasn’t going to be the one to complain about it.

​None of my friends could believe it, even after seeing the evidence firsthand. I didn’t blame them, I was just a regular guy who was in the right place at the right time. The first couple of months got rocky at times, as jealousy ensued, and we had to work out the kinks of our unconventional lifestyle. Once our lease was up, we upgraded and rented a house.

​It’s been almost a year now, we’re as happy as ever, and Christmas is coming up. I absolutely can’t wait to see what’s waiting for me under the tree this year.
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Three Wheels 

Some people don't like being the third wheel, as it puts them on the spot and makes them feel like they're an imposition.

Not these girls, who thrive on their role as the one expected to spice things up.

Come along, join these enthusiastic throuples on their quest to let go of inhibitions, and just have fun! 


Birthday Present 

Tiny Little Helper 

Sharing Is Caring 

Bestie Surrogate 

Forbidden Indulgence 

Double Trouble 

Unbearable Tension 


Free Use Best Friend 
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Hotwife Unhinged 

Gray knows Haley married him for his money, and feels too old to keep up with her. He's tired of leaving her unsatisfied, as it's starting to take a toll on her. 

For his birthday, he asks that she cater to his longest held fantasy. He might not be able to do it himself, but he knows someone who can. 

Haley has never considered something like this before, but wants to please her husband. When she finds out about the Bull he has in mind, she can't help getting a little unhinged. 
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Behind Closed Doors 

Jared is dating Katie and it's going nowhere. She's very religious, and far more conservative than he is. Her mother is always around, guarding her and ensuring they never get a chance to be alone. 

Karen pulls him aside during Bible study at their house, explaining that she knows he has needs, but that he must suppress them around Katie. She takes him to her bedroom, and shuts the large wooden double doors behind them. 

This is a story about what happens behind closed doors. 
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Tiny Little Helper 

Mazzy and Dean have been married for fifteen years, and are on a weekend vacation at the beach. She goes for a walk down the shore, and when she returns, he's chatting it up with a beautiful younger blonde. 

She can tell by the way they look at each other that the attraction is mutual, and she jumps at the opportunity to nudge them in the right direction. 

Sherry is recently single and looking to explore, as she's always had a thing for older men. When she finds out he's married, she's a bit reluctant, but Mazzy makes her feel comfortable, and she accompanies them back to the hotel. 

Tiny Little Helper involves unconventional relationships. 
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Vacation Infidelity 

Blossom sees her boyfriend's credit card statement, and is appalled by the amount of money he spends on Fans Only. She keeps it to herself, deciding to wait until after their vacation to end things. They make it to the hotel, and his card declines, sending her into a fit of rage. 

She storms out, and heads straight to the nearest beach. Little does she know, there was an intrigued older gentleman sitting at the bar who overheard their entire exchange, and after chasing her down, he offers to give her his hotel room since he lives nearby. They start talking, flirting, and hanging out. One thing leads to another, and they decide to go back and share the room together. 
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