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  To my smutty hoes. Merry Christmas.
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  Triggers, Tropes, Etc.



MFM




INCEST




TWO UNCLES × ONE NIECE




HUGE AGE GAP 53/54 × 19




CREAMPIE




THREESOME




DOUBLE PENETRATION




TWO HOT SANTAS




THEY BIND HER UP IN TINSEL




SPIT PLAY




HIGH PRAISE




BRATTY FMC




THEY BOTH EAT HER OUT AT THE SAME TIME




CHRISTMAS THEMED 




DIRTY TALK




EXTREMELY GRAPHIC




HAND NECKLACE




SPANKING
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  CHAPTER ONE: REED

  
  




I watch as my niece, Lola, struggles to untangle the red tinsel strip from the gold.




It’s been a year or two since we’ve actually had the chance to spend time with her. With college and her living all the way out in Boston with her parents, we almost never hang out as a proper family anymore.




I miss the good old days when we’d all get together just for the spirit of Christmas and to have those sleepovers at the family cabin like we used to.




Our parents built this big ass cabin forty years back when they were just starting out life and we’ve always had all our Christmases and Thanksgivings here.




Until I actually suggested the cabin for this Christmas, I was looking at spending another holiday all on my own.




My brother, Nolan, agreed because like me he was unmarried and we never had families of our own. Our entire family was usually enough on its own and Lola is our Princess so there was never any need to change the family dynamics.




Until today that is.




I watch Lola in her pretty red velvet dress with fluffy at top. It’s way too short and if I had to have a say, she would never be walking around in a dress like that.




A dress that barely covered her ass and showed way too much cleavage.




Every time she bends over in front of me, I either catch a glimpse of her curvy round ass or if she is facing me, her huge tits that are practically popping out at the top are there in my face. I mean they’re just begging to be let out.




“Need some help?” I ask as she throws the tinsel down and grabs her mug of eggnog before draining the rest of whatever is left in her mug.




I watch as a fat drop of it dribbles down her chin and all the way to neck before disappearing between those two big titties of hers.




“No,” she says. “I got this. It can’t be that freaking hard.”




Something else is definitely hard. My cock twitches in my red Santa pants that she had bought for Nolan and I. Of course we didn’t wear the matching red jackets that came with the pants. But to make her happy, we decided to wear the hats.




We are her two Santas and she is our elf. A mischievous one too.




Back to my original train of thought, I shift in my armchair and ignore the way my cock is feeling right now. She’s been up here with us for three whole days and tomorrow is Christmas, but I’m not sure if I can handle even a few more hours around her without bursting.




I shouldn’t have been feeling this way, but I couldn’t fucking help it. It’s been years since I’ve been with a woman and I’ve seen the way Nolan looks at her too. Like she’s a meal to devour. I mean Lola is practically walking sex. Those tits and her perfect beestung lips that I wish I could have wrapped around my cock.




I jerked off last night in the shower and fisted my cock tightly imagining that it was her tight pussy that I was shoving myself into with each thrust but it didn’t feel as good as I knew it would in real life. I bet her ass felt good too. I could come right now just thinking of her letting me stretch her asshole and fuck it until I cum deep inside of her over and over again.




I stand up and go over to where she is on her knees on the white rug. The fire in the hearth has warmed the cabin up, because I’m starting to feel a little too hot.




Lola glances up at me as I grab a tangled strip of the gold and red tinsel. I pretend to inspect it, but there’s nothing that even I could possibly do for the tinsel. It’s completely useless at this point.




“We could have a better use for this,” I tell her. “And I’ll get more in town tomorrow.”




“What would we use this for?” She has a mischievous twinkle in her pretty grey eyes and I know what I want to do with the tinsel.




“Use what?” Nolan comes into the room with just his pants on and a mug of eggnog in his hand. His eyes are dark and I know he’s probably thinking the same thing as me. I see the way he looks at Lola too. She has both of our cocks wrapped in her fists and she doesn’t even know it yet. Or even if she does, she’s just playing dumb and pretending to be all cute and innocent.




“This fucked tinsel,” Lola says and stares into my eyes as if trying to see my reaction at her swearing. She never speaks this way in front of either of us. Now does she ever dress this way. “What are you going to do, Uncle Reed? Tie me up? Have a little bondage kink? I saw those searches on your phone.”




This little fucking brat. She chuckles and then bites her bottom lip. “I mean if you don’t want teenagers snooping in your things, don’t leave things laying around that are likely to be snooped.”




“I do know what I want to use the tinsel for after all,” I say and grab her wrists before she can say anything else.




If she’s testing the waters, she better be prepared, because now there’s no going back.




I quickly bind her wrists above her head and Lola obligingly holds her arms up as if she’s been dreaming of this moment for ages.




Well, she’s in luck because my cock can hardly wait any longer until I’m buried deep inside either of her holes.




“Kinky,” she says. “Gonna spank me too?”




I turn her over and that’s exactly what I do. Nolan walks over to us and he leaves his cup of eggnog down on the floor, before getting on his knees too. He pulls down his pants and reveals his hard, thick cock and strokes it a few times.




I slap my palm against Lola’s ass and she moans, before sticking her ass up to me for more. She’s fucking enjoying this.




I get behind her now and pull my own pants off before discarding it to the side and then I slap her ass again. Her ass cheeks are full and creamy and with each slap her ass gets so red that I can see my handprint on her skin.




“You like being treated like a little whore, don’t you?” I ask.




Lola is finding it hard to stay upright with both her wrists bound together, but Nolan grabs a fistful of her hair and shoves his cock into her mouth.




“You didn’t answer me.” I slap her ass again and Nolan pulls his wet cock out of her mouth just enough for her to speak.




“I only want you and Uncle Nolan to treat me like a whore,” she says and then I slap her ass again.
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  CHAPTER TWO: LOLA

  
  




I’m on my back and my uncles, Nolan and Reed, are above me. My hands are now tied behind my back and even though it’s a little uncomfortable, nothing compares to the delicious sensations going through my body right now as they both eat my ass and pussy out at the same time. I never imagined myself even being with one person, but having both of my sexy as fuck uncles lick my ass and pussy together is the hottest thing I could have ever see in my life.




I’ve fantasized about them before. Obviously it wasn’t natural to feel the way that I did, but a girl has fantasies and since my parents were out of the picture, this was the perfect opportunity to have some fun. But this is far better than I expected.




My legs are spread far apart and I have my hands rooted deep in both of them as they drag their tongues up and down the centre of my pussy.




I throw my head back and gasp as their warm tongues stroke me. Fuck. It feels so good that if they just continued doing that a few more times, I’d come from that alone.




Nolan moves away from my pussy and down to my asshole. He grips my thigh and sticks his tongue out before circling my asshole with his wet tongue.




My eyes roll into the back of my head and I moan louder while Reed turns his full attention to my pussy. He buries his face in my folds and inhales deeply, before sticking his tongue inside of my tight hole.




I grab his hair tighter and start to rock my hips back and forth. This felt so fucking good that I can’t imagine anything else feeling better than this.




Reed lifts his head and spits on my pussy, before dragging his long, calloused fingers up and down the front of my cunt.




“Such a pretty little whore you are, Princess,” he says and he leans in and bites along my inner thigh.




I’m on the edge but before I can cum and almost as if he can sense it, Reed pulls his mouth away from my pussy and yanks me up against him and he moves back until he’s on his back on the floor. And I’m on top. Nolan comes up behind me and before I know what’s about to happen, Reed and Nolan stuff the cocks into me at once. Nolan spits onto my asshole before he enters me, but it still doesn’t ease the way I feel so completely, fully stuffed with both of them inside of me.




I lose my breath for a long second and allow myself to adjust to both of them.




Reed reaches up and grabs my tits and he pinches my nipples before bringing his mouth to one of them. I gasp in a breath as he sucks my right nipple into his mouth.




Nolan reaches in around me and presses his hot body into me until I can feel the hard muscles of his torso align with my back.




His right hand comes around my throat and I take in one last breath as he squeezes my throat a little enough for me to gasp for air.




“Our little whore,” he whispers into my ear. “You feel so fucking perfect. This ass and pussy belongs to us. Understand?”




I nod.




“I can’t hear you.”




I manage a strangled yes and he loosens his grip on my throat before he starts fucking my ass from behind while Reed thrusts himself up into my pussy.




I sandwiched perfectly in between them and all I can feel and hear is Reed and Nolan. Their laboured breathing, their rough hands, their warm kisses leaving wet, delicious trails against my skin, their thick, monstrous cocks filling me all the way.




I cum hard before I even anticipate it. My orgasm comes in waves and my uncles follow seconds later. They both cum simultaneously, filling my ass and pussy with their cum.




I collapse in between them, my body trembling against theirs. It feels so fucking good. 




“Fuck, Princess.” Reed grunts. “Are you okay?”




He brushes my damp hair away from my forehead while Nolan kisses my neck.




“More than okay.” I say and chuckle weakly. I’m completely spent and have not an ounce of energy left in me.




“How about we feed you…” Nolan says.




“And then we can go for round two?” I ask.




“That depends,” Reed says.




“On what?” I run my fingers in his hair.




“If you’re going to be naughty or nice.”
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