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I glower at my brother’s back as he keeps droning on about all the ways to handle patients coming into our little triage center. It doesn’t make sense at all. But he won’t listen to me. He’s ‘reminded me’ twice that he’s the doctor in charge and that my job is to listen and be sweet to children. 

Dr. Cade Cummings annoys the living daylights out of me. 

Even though he’s ignoring the obvious, I bite my tongue to keep myself from speaking again. Nothing nice is going to come out of my mouth right now. And that’s not very ‘Santa’s Village’ of me. 

Then again, it’s probably better to get it all out now before we open for business when fake snow will be raining down and children will be laughing as they interact with our elf actors and Santa. Yelling might make the experience a little less magical, and yelling is definitely going to happen as long as my brother and I are being forced to work together. 

This Santa’s village is a family-run affair this year. The rest of my family, including my extended family are working throughout the village to make this work. This year, the Cummings went full-throttle to give the residents of Denver, Colorado, a slice of Christmas joy. We were expecting droves of people throughout the holidays. 

I hope I won’t have killed my brother by the end of it.

“Are you even listening to me, Isla?” Cade asks as he turns around. 

Our eyes lock, my furious gaze meeting his. I know he’s most women’s fantasies, as my friends like to remind me. He’s got thick blonde hair that he keeps neatly styled out of his face, dark, beautiful blue eyes, a chiseled jaw, and a great body—based on his green button-up and black slacks, but he thinks he’s a god and expects everyone to bow down to him and beg for his approval. 

I’m not that kind of person. I never have been and is the main reason my older brother and I butt heads constantly. 

“Isla!” He growls, stepping closer. 

“I’m sorry, I’m not fluent in rude, condescending doctor,” I hiss. “So try again.” 

“Do you need me to use smaller words?”

“I need you to pull your head out of your ass and actually listen to what you’re saying!” I say, my temper snapping. “Because it doesn’t make any sense! Why would we do it on a first come, first served basis when we’re meant to be triage? There are two of us! We can each focus on patients individually—”

“You think I’m going to trust you with patients all on your own?” He huffs. 

“Oh yeah, because I’ve never used a band-aid. I’ve never had to deal with a bruise. I’ve never had to take care of an injured ankle, a concussion, or helping a little girl who’s suddenly menstruating!” I yell, watching him flinch at the last word because he’s predictable like that. “I just walked in off the street without ever being injured myself or going to medical school!” 

He steps closer to me. “Listen here. I am the doctor. I make the rules. You try this amazing thing called ‘obedience’ and put it in action.” 

“Or you could remove the stick up your ass and realize that halo that you think is above your head is just a fuckin florescent light!” I yell. 

He grits his teeth as he steps into my personal bubble. “You need to get off your high horse!”

“I didn’t realize making you aware of my qualifications was climbing onto a high horse, but you’re the expert on that, aren’t you?” I bark back. 

From there, every issue opens up between us. Cade keeps getting closer. Anger and the need to win sizzle along my nerves. I won’t let anyone disrespect me in the workplace, especially not my annoying older brother who thinks that respect is the same as obedience. 

He’s so damn sure that because he’s a man, because he’s a ‘doctor’ who is working here instead of at a hospital or in his own practice, that I have to bow down and kiss his feet, but I refuse to be the woman that does that. 

When things reach a peak, Cade grabs my arm and hauls me so close that only my arm between us keeps him from feeling my breasts as I pant. He snarls down at me, blatant fury, violence, and something else filling his blue eyes. 

“You think you’re a goddamn saint. You want everyone to believe that you only care about the patients, but I see through you. You just want to prove that you’re as good as I am. You just want to drag me down until—”

“Until you get it through your thick skull that you’re not a god. It wasn’t too long ago you were wetting the bed, snot dribbling down your nose,” I sneer. 

“I get why you can’t kiss my ass,” he snarls. 

“Because it doesn’t exist?” 

“Because your head is so far up your own that it’s not possible.” 

“Oh, no. If that was true, you’d love me. Because we’d be the same fucking species,” I snarl. 

Something almost like pride flits across my brother’s eyes before it disappears. He grabs my shirt to jerk me forward. The shirt that says, ‘Holly Jolly Hospital’. Just as I push myself onto my toes to really get in his face, the door opens and our dad, Arnie, steps in. 

He sighs. “It’s been like this since day one.” 

“Well, Saint Isla has never met a thought she doesn’t have to voice,” Cade says as he pushes me away. 

“And Dr. Do Nothing is more impressed with his own ego than actually helping patients,” I reply. 

“You are such a fucking—”

“We’re doing this in my office,” Dad says sharply. “Now.” 

That tone snaps us out of the angry bubble we were in, flashing me back to the many times he had used that tone with us growing up. We were in a lot of trouble, I’m sure of that. 

Dad brought us all together to create this Santa’s village because he loves Christmas and wants people to enjoy the season even if they can’t afford much, even though he’s big in the public office. I’ve always said if he sold calendars, he’d be mayor in a second because of how authoritative and loved he is. 

I sit down when he asks. I run my fingers over my skirt and take a slow breath. Cade refuses to sit at first, glowering at me, until Dad points at the chair emphatically. Dad won’t speak until we obey. 

“You both have been fighting through all our prep. Heck, since Isla could string two words together.” He rubs a hand through his hair. “We open tomorrow, and this can’t continue. So what is it going to take for you two to work together?” 

“She needs an attitude adjustment. We aren’t kids anymore. She keeps forgetting who’s in charge. She keeps forgetting that her only job is to do what I say and to keep things organized and in line. Until she learns how to follow instructions, we’re going to keep having problems,” Cade growls. 

I narrow my eyes at him, then look over to Dad. Dad nods a few times and rests his elbows together on his desk. After a second, he stands up and walks around us, licking his bottom lip and shaking his head. 

“I think that Cade is so drunk on his power, he’d rather stay in charge than actually help people. He completely ignores my qualifications and pretends I have no idea what I’m doing. You say we aren’t kids, but you are acting like it. You need to consider all angles and what’s best for efficiency's sake, not your ego. It’s driving me insane, especially when he’s wrong,” I growl out. 

We keep going back and forth, and the more I try to stay in control, the more Cade pushes my buttons. He keeps making it worse, picking at me in ways he has no business doing while Dad doesn’t stop him. 

They’re both terrible! They must be, that’s the only explanation. They both have God complexes that keep them from seeing the reality of the situation. I hate them both. 

“Perhaps we can meet in the middle. Cade, you understand that Isla can handle patients on her own and that she can take care of issues that don’t require your expertise. Isla, you remember that he’s your boss and minimize your disagreements,” Dad says. “We are all professionals here. Keep family squabbles out of it. We want a cohesive work environment and I want you both to make sure that this is a pleasant experience for the kids.” 

Cade snorts and sits back. He shakes his head, and I know that he’s not going to do that. He’s not going to do anything that lessens his power or makes him admit that I’m actually useful. He and Dad go back and forth, like I’m not even there. They talk about me, how to make this work, all without including me. I huff and stand up. 

“Clearly, since you’re both gods who can take care of everything, you don’t need me,” I sneer. 

“Isla, sit down, we’re not finished—” Dad starts. 

I walk up to him, since he’s blocking the door. “You can both shove it. I have a voice and if you’re not willing to listen at all, then you can find another nurse. I can go get another gig. Clearly, Dr. God over there doesn’t need anyone to help him anyway, so maybe you can step in and apply band-aids.”

I try to shove by him to get out of this mess, but Dad catches me and glowers down at me. 

“I’m starting to think that Cade’s right.” 

“Get out of my way, Dad,” I hiss. 

“You do need an attitude adjustment. And I know just how to make that happen,” he snarls. 

I try to rip my arm away. Just before I can spit on him, he grabs my chin and forces me right against him. When I try to bite him, his hand moves to my throat, and everything comes to a stop as his fingers squeeze into the sides of my neck. 

Dad glowers at me, his intense hazel eyes boring into mine with a mix of feelings I can’t begin to process. The thought of Cade seeing this, of him seeing me tamed by Dad’s hand around my throat, humiliates me. 

Shame and disgust echo through my body at these new feelings, but there has to be... 

I can’t think around the desire to kiss Dad. It’s like I’m leaving my lust-heavy body and just watching as Dad jerks the me he’s holding closer against him to give me an intense lecture. Instead, that other me grabs his arm and his shirt and kisses him. 

It snaps me back into my own body as I force my tongue between his lips to tease his own. He stands there for a second, confused, just accepting my sloppy, confused kiss. I draw back, sucking his bottom lip. 

Dad stares down at me, a mix of lust and fury in his gaze. 

Cade snaps me out of it. “Well, who would have thought that Saint Isla is a slut!” 

My mind spins out at what I’ve just done. But also at the tone of Cade’s voice. He should be surprised, disgusted, and curse me out for kissing our father... but he isn’t doing what he is supposed to do. And I don’t know how to digest that. Worse yet, Dad’s eyes turn a shade darker with wild hunger. I swallow against his throat as heat pools low in my belly. 

“A petty, eager slut too,” Dad teases. His hand tightens around my throat until I swear he can feel every weak breath I take. “Is this what does it for you, cock tease? Having a powerful man’s hand around your throat? Your own father?”

I feel someone move behind me and I’m shoved back into Cade. He wraps his hand around my neck and whispers in my ear. “Does it make you all wet to finally learn your place?” 

I squirm against him, but feel him hardening against my ass. 

“I bet you’re all wet thinking about us powerful men taking you down a peg and showing you where you belong, aren’t you?”

“I-”

I can’t get a word out, not a full one. Not when Dad jerks my skirt down hard and slides his hand between my thighs. I moan and arch, hating that my body doesn’t seem to care that I don’t want to be here, I don’t want to be doing this because a part of me does want this.

But it’s so humiliating and should feel wrong. My brother and father using me like I’m their toy! 

“Of course, a cock tease like Isla loves this. She’s already soaking wet, dripping all over my fingers,” Dad says as he teases my clit through my panties. 

“I bet she wants us to bend her over and show her why we should be in charge. Show her how much she likes being an obedient, thoughtless slut,” Cade growls as his free hand pulls up my shirt. 

When Cade shoves me towards Dad, he rips my shirt off. I feel his hands on the back of my bra, undoing it quickly as Dad squeezes my throat harder, until I see spots and can’t get a breath in. 

A pathetic mewling sound leaves my throat as Cade jerks my underwear down. He spreads my ass and forces my legs apart. “She’s soaked for us. She wants everything we can give her.” 

“Poor submissive little brat. Is that why you’ve been making problems for us?” Dad asks before kissing me hard. “Who would have thought all this time you needed us both to shut you up!”

I kiss him back even though a part of me still wants to fight them both. That part starts to weaken when Cade starts fingering me. He’s not gentle. He thrusts two fingers into me, spreads them, curls them, like he’s testing what will make me moan. Dad rips my bra off my arms, and when I try to shove at him, he grabs my wrist. 

“Hold onto this, Cade,” he growls. 

Cade holds my wrist against my back while still fingering me. Dad pinches and rolls my nipple. Another whimpering mewl leaves my throat when Dad lets up a bit. He chuckles against my lips. 

“See what an eager slut you are, Isla? You crave us. Say it.” 

I shake my head. “Wanna-be gods.” 

Cade rips his fingers from inside me and spanks me hard. I whine, but Dad swats my breast too. He makes me watch as he licks his fingers before squeezing my throat again. He swirls his wet fingers around my nipple as Cade swats my pussy. 

“Begging for submission and both of us will give it to you,” he says, pinching my nipple again as Cade shoves his fingers back into me. Three this time, making me moan and whimper. I can’t close my legs, I can’t do anything. 

And a growing part of me doesn’t want to. I want whatever they have in mind for me. I crave it. Even if I can’t make myself say it. Even if every moment is pure embarrassment that I know they’ll never let me live down, it’s so hot, so intense that I can’t think about anything else. 

I’m starting to forget why I’m not supposed to want this. That I should not be enjoying this. It’s my father and brother, for Chrissake. But that mere fact makes this even hotter. 

Cade’s fingers work deeper, working my pussy the way I need over and over until my eyes shut and I feel myself give in a bit. I shudder and swallow with difficulty. Dad chuckles. 

“Are you going to come? Just from being choked and fingered? Are you a repressed slut, or are you just that dirty and needy?”

“Oh, she’s very needy, but she hasn’t earned an orgasm yet,” Cade says, his grip tightening on my wrist as he pulls his hand away right before I can come. I mewl and Dad spins me, shoving me towards Cade. 

Cade chuckles. “Go ahead and kiss me. Show me how much you want me, everything you’ve been repressing.” 

He jerks me forward as I suck in air, then presses his lips to mine. Cade is a shitty person, but he kisses so well. His tongue swirls around mine, licking, rolling, teasing every nerve in my body as his hand tightens more and more, refusing to ease up, only choking me until I can get a single breath, not even to smell his cologne. 

Dad grabs my wrists and ties them behind my back with my panties. Then I feel his hot breath coast over my ass as he jerks me backwards. He spreads my ass, then licks over my pussy. 

“I bet you’d come all over my tongue, too. All over my tongue, my fingers, even a fucking toy if I shoved it in you just right.” 

“I think this is what Isla deserves for Christmas. Being edged constantly until she can’t breathe, until she’s ready to pass out, then she’ll come while screaming our names, admitting exactly how right we are,” Cade says as he draws back. He keeps my neck in his throat and undoes his zipper. He chuckles. “Oh, you are an eager slut, aren’t you. That’s exactly what you want.” 

My voice doesn’t work. I can’t force out a single word, but I don’t know what I’d say. Not with Dad teasing me with long licks that have me shaking and ready to burst even though he’s clearly being lazy, not with Cade shoving his pants down until I can feel his hard, thick dick against my bare belly. 

“Do you have something to say, slut?”

“Please,” I gasp out. 

I’m turned to face Dad. He hikes one of my legs over his shoulder and gives me another long teasing lick. 

“I think she wants to come. Are you that eager? Huh? Maybe it’s your attitude that’s keeping you from getting laid,” Dad growls. 

“An attitude we’re going to fix because you’re going to beg to come,” Cade says, slapping my ass. At the same time, Cade works one of his wet fingers over my asshole, probing lightly. He keeps teasing me and chuckles. “You like this, don’t you? You want us to destroy your ass and your pussy. Want us to use you in every way possible?”

“I—”

Another hard slap to my ass and Dad sucks my clit until I’m sure I’m going to burst. He pulls away, and I find myself on my knees. Dad unzips, revealing a thick, long cock of his own. He grabs my chin, then wraps his thick hand around my throat lightly. 

“Put my dick in your mouth.” 

“But I, I o—”

Dad gives me the tip of his cock and tightens his hand around my throat. I moan. He nods. “That’s right. You already used up all your words. You’re going to be a good girl. The only thing that’s allowed to come out of your mouth is ‘yes sir’ or a moan.” 

“I bet the only sweet thing about my slutty little sister is her pussy and her mouth,” Cade laughs. He rubs himself against my pussy without filling me. “So fucking wet. So warm. This is where you belong, Isla. Instead of barking orders, you belong on your knees taking orders from Dad and me, and taking dick.” 

Dad thrusts deeper into my throat and groans as my moan vibrates through his cock. He thrusts again and again until I’m drooling and pulling against Cade’s hold to get more. 

“Such a dirty, eager slut. You don’t even care that you were just screaming at us and barking orders. Heck, that we are your family. You just want more, don’t you? More of your Dad’s dick, more of Cade’s touch. You crave it all.” 

I hate that they seem to know it. I hate that I’m sure they won’t let me live this down. That’s all a problem for tomorrow, not today. I just want to enjoy them. The fact they’re humiliating me, talking down to me while mixing it with pleasure and oxygen deprivation just makes it hotter. It just makes me want them more. 

Moaning, I arch back as Dad thrusts forward and I’m rewarded with Cade’s cock. 

“Finally, something you’re good at. Look at that, slutty saint Isla being shared by two men. Maybe this is what you should be offering the public,” Cade snarls as he thrusts into me again. 

“How’s her pussy?” Dad asks. 

“Fucking excellent,” Cade answers, jerking my head back by my hair, so I have to look back at Dad. “Tell him how much you like this. Tell him how this is going to solve every argument from now on. How you just need to be dicked down when you get out of line, you naughty little slut.” 

I moan. “Please.” 

“Please, what?” Dad asks while stroking himself. 

“Please don’t stop,” I rasp out, hating the words as I say them. 

Dad chuckles, then thrusts back into my mouth. My eyes roll back, and I groan as they use me. Fucking me hard, all while telling me what a naughty, useless little slut I am. Neither man slows down unless I’m about to come, then they hold perfectly still, making me wait, making me nearly sob because I want to come so badly. 

“Awe, I think she might cry from lack of orgasms,” Dad mocks. 

“Is that what it is, cock tease? You can battle us constantly, but you won’t behave unless we make you come? Or is it because you want to make us come and be full of us all day?”

A little moan leaves my throat, but then I’m pulled up and into their arms. Cade grips the bottom of my thighs, spreading them wide while Dad bites and licks my breasts. “You don’t get to forget this, Isla. You don’t get to forget how you moaned for us, how you ached for us, how you craved us and spread yourself open.” 

He bites my breast hard, and Cade bites my throat. Cade tugs until I whimper, then whispers in my ear. “I’m going to replace that stick up your ass with my cock. Then we’ll see how naughty and bitchy you decide to be.”

A little sob leaves my throat, then Dad fills me with his cock. A little scream leaves my throat until he chokes me. His other arm grips my breast, and he squeezes hard. Massaging, stroking, working me up until I’m close to the edge. Then he slaps my breast again. “Not yet.” 

“Please!” I cry.

“Beg for it, Isla,” Cade growls as his cock eases into my ass, one inch at a time. He’s so thick, so big. I keep thinking that I can’t take more. That nothing else will possibly fit, but he just keeps going, deeper and deeper. My back arches as he groans. “Like a fucking glove. Your ass is even better than that tight pussy of yours.” 

“Please let me come! Make me come, please, please!” I sob. 

“Look who can suddenly be reasonable,” Dad chuckles before slamming into me again. The sound that leaves my throat is desperate and feral, matching exactly what I feel for him. “All you need is to be stuffed full of cocks.” 

“We should get one more man to fill her mouth,” Cade snarls. “Maybe Zade?”

“Oh no, because then we wouldn’t get to hear our slut beg,” Dad growls. “And you’re going to beg, aren’t you, slut?”

“Yes!” I scream. “Please. I need to come! I need to! I can’t keep...” 

“You can and will do whatever we say,” Cade answers. “You’re going to be a good slut because you don’t have a choice.” 

I moan and nod, weakly giving in as they choose a punishing, intense pace that burns through my body. Whenever I get close, though, they stop, choke me until I nearly pass out, then go at it again. The way they pound into me while calling me their dirty little slut, how they use me however they want, twist my body around theirs until my legs wrap around Dad’s hips willingly and my arms wrap around Cade makes my whole body burn with need. 

I whimper, nearly sob every time they deny me another orgasm, but they keep working me up. At one point, Cade just rubs my clit until I want to scream because I know he’s going to stop and he does, slapping my pussy, but that one slap pushes me over the edge. 

I come loudly, yelling Cade’s name as sweet relief fills my body. 

Before I can enjoy the post-cum clarity, Dad moves. He slams into me again, and again, and again, making my eyes roll back. 

“That’s right, naughty slut. Now that you’ve come, you’re going to keep coming over and over again. We’re not going to let you stop until we’re finished with you.” Dad promises. “Until our names are the only names you know. The only words you can possibly remember.” 

“You naughty little slut,” Cade snarls. “We didn’t give you permission to come.” 

Dad laughs, actually laughs, before he moans and slams into me again. They use gravity to get them deeper, to fuck me harder. 

“Orgasms can become torture really quickly,” Cade says, his voice rough and intense. “Let us show you how.” 

And they do. They take turns playing with my clit. They kiss me, try to edge me, pound into me again and again, pushing me over the edge until orgasms are torture. Their cocks throb inside me as my pussy squeezes over and over. They just keep going, keep slamming into me, making me theirs a little more each time until I’m screaming their names on repeat, until my voice gives out. 

I dig my nails into them, moving to their beat. I can’t get enough, I want more, just more, even if it’s torture. Dad chokes me to the point the world starts to fade, then lets go just as I come again. 

I let out a sob as I gush all over them. My legs keep twitching, my eyes roll back, I can’t stop the need for pleasure that fills my body again and again with every thrust my family gives me. Maybe they are gods. Maybe they are exactly what I need. 

“Gods!” I yell. 

“Now she fucking gets it,” Cade says. “We’re gods, and you’re going to be our obedient little slut. You’re going to follow every rule you’re given with a fuckin smile.” 

“Yes, you will,” Dad snarls. “And if you step out of line, we’ll cover you in cum and make you work a full shift.” 

“Please!” I yell. 

I finally come again, and my brother and father jerk out of me, put me on my knees, and cum on my face and tits. I tremble, then slump to the side. My whole body is exhausted, my brain is wiped, but I can’t even force myself to frown. 

I can’t tell them to go fuck themselves after they fucked me so thoroughly. I can’t do a thing but lay there and catch my breath as my whole body keeps shaking and quivering from the onslaught of orgasms they just gave me. 

My eyes don’t want to open. All I want to do is slip into a comfortable, warm sleep, even if I’m on the floor of Dad’s office. 

But then I hear belts moving and open my eyes to look at my family. Dad chuckles. “That should keep you in line now, shouldn’t it, slutty Isla. You’re going to be a good girl.” 

“If not, she’s a fun fucktoy,” Cade chuckles. “She won’t forget to change her attitude now.” 

They finish getting dressed, don’t even look at me, and clear their throats as they adjust their clothing. Dad sighs. “Well, I could use some eggnog now that we have all this figured out. What about you, Cade?”

“Depends, are we talking the alcoholic kind or regular?” he asks. 

They keep talking about eggnog as if that’s all that matters. As if I’m not still twitching and moaning softly on the floor, completely naked, soaked in their cum and my own wetness as it continues rolling between my thighs. 

With a soft sigh, I stretch out a little. They shut the door to Dad’s office and I smirk. If they thought that’s going to change my attitude, they have another thing coming. If anything, they just gave me a reason to turn up my attitude like ten degrees. 

I’m not sure where all these feelings came from but there’s no turning back now. 

They just gave me a reward for standing up for myself, so what happens when I start getting sassy, when I start teasing them while at work, working them up? I’ll get another reward, a more intense reward, a desperate one. 

I laugh softly and slowly push myself up. “They’re going to be my Christmas gift all season long.”
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