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Chapter One


“Are you sure?” Nick asked, looking at Holly.

As always, she was wearing her Christmas elf outfit and cute little elf hat. But she was also bent over the bed, ass in the air, and spreading her legs so that he could see her soaked pussy.

“Oh fuck yes,” she giggled. “You don’t need to ask, I told you, you can fuck me whenever and however you want. Now slam that big fat cock into my pussy and make me squeal.”

Nick smiled as he looked over her, his gaze taking in her tight ass and dripping pussy. He had known her for less than a day, and yet somehow he was already used to her offering herself to him.

His fingers slipped up and down his cock, rubbing in the pre-cum. He really wanted to fuck her, especially because this was for a good cause.

Stepping closer, he placed a hand on each side of her ass, held on tight, and pressed the tip of his cock against her pussy.

“Mmmm that’s it, use me however you want, Santa.”

He pressed forward, the tip of his cock sinking into her, and felt his head spinning. She was so tight and warm and he needed so desperately to come.

For a moment, he forgot to breathe, and all he could think of was the strange circumstances that had got him here.

Nick was just your everyday normal guy. He worked in an office, bought coffee every morning from the same shop, and always gave the barista a tip. He helped his neighbor across the road as he walked back home and carried her shopping back for her to save her from having to do it. If anyone needed something, they knew to come to him, as he was always happy to help.

He didn’t do much with his spare time, mostly read or watched TV, and his sex life had been lacking recently due to not having a girlfriend. But he was happy with what he had.

But Nick had a secret that made him different from most people.

Nick was nice.

Not nice because he thought it would get him somewhere. Not nice to be a shining knight. Not nice to make people like him.

He was nice because he had been brought up to believe that was the way people should be.

He didn’t think of himself as nice, he thought of himself as normal. Because holding a door open for someone was normal, or giving 5 bucks to someone who needed it was normal.

He lived a normal life doing normal things in a normal way, and nothing unusual or eventful happened to him.

Until one Christmas Eve.

He had just settled down for the night in bed and was staring up at the ceiling. For some reason, he was feeling horny and had decided that he was going to get himself off. Now Nick was very particular about how he did this because of how he was.

He never jerked off to thoughts of people he knew, or people he saw on TV. His reasoning was that they hadn’t consented to him doing it, so even if they didn’t know, it wasn’t the right thing to do. He did occasionally get off to porn, assuming that it was made for just that thing, so consent was already given. But when he was in bed, he would just let his mind drift and see what it came up with.

So, as he wrapped his fingers around his cock and gently stroked, he let his mind wander and his thoughts shut down. The harder he got, the less he thought, and somehow into his mind a picture formed. A woman smiled at him as she played with her blond hair. She was wearing some kind of hat, but he couldn’t make out what it was. The smile was enough. Seeing the smile and the twinkle in her eye made him stroke faster and sink deeper.

And just as he hit the edge... someone knocked on his door. Repeatedly, loudly, and with no intention of stopping.

He slipped out of bed, pulled on some boxers, and walked over to the door.

“Yes, can I help?” he said, opening it to see who was there. But then he stopped in his tracks, stunned.

Standing in front of him was a woman in an elf outfit. On her head she wore a hat with a little bell at the end. The sight of someone dressed like that was unusual, even for this time of year, but it wasn’t what shocked him.

What surprised him so much was her smile. It was exactly the one from his daydream while he was stroking.

The woman looked him up and down and then reached out and grabbed him by the arm.

“Hi, Nick, I’m Holly. I need your help. You need to save Christmas.”


Chapter Two


Nick woke up, but not in his own bed and not in his own room.

He could tell it was somewhere else because the bed was a wooden four-poster and the room was decked out in more Christmas decorations than he had seen in his life.

And the woman, Holly, was sitting in a chair next to the bed.

“Oh. You’re awake. Good. How do you feel?”

He started to sit up, but his arms felt weak and his head began to spin.

“What happened? Where am I?”

Holly leaned forward and frowned.

“I was worried about this. I did explain before we came here, but the transportation can be a little rough on the first journey. You might be suffering from jet lag and a little memory loss. Don’t worry, it will come back soon.”

“Jet lag? Where am I?”

“Why, the North Pole,” she giggled, like it was the most obvious thing in the world.

She leaned forward and slipped her hand onto the bed, just above his leg.

“Now this is going to sound weird, but I always find that the best way to get rid of North Pole jet lag is with an orgasm. So how about you lay back and let me give you a nice relaxing blowjob?”

Nick was pretty sure he had misheard what she had said. And even if he hadn’t, surely this was all some weird kind of dream, anyway.

“You want to give me a blowjob?”

She nodded her head enthusiastically.

“With your permission, of course.”

He sat up a little and looked closer at her. She seemed to be genuine and not playing some kind of trick on him.

“But why?”

“Like I said, an orgasm will help get rid of your jet lag. And I also happen to like giving blowjobs to cute guys.”

She smiled, and he felt his cock harden. No matter what was going on, he had to admit that he found her very attractive.

“Well, if you really want to...”

She clapped her hands in glee and pulled the cover from the bed. It was only at that point that he realized he was only wearing boxers, and it was very obvious how hard he was.

“Don’t worry,” she said. “You took your clothes off when you arrived. I told you to sleep and get warm. So, I’ve not been lucky enough to see you like this until now.”

Her hand slipped over his boxers, her fingers tracing the shape of his cock before finding the gap and slipping inside.

“Oooo,” she said as her hand touched his cock. “I was right, you do have a nice thick one. I don’t know why, but good guys all seem to have nice cocks.”

Slowly, she pulled it free, licking her lips slightly as it pulsed in her hand. She gave it an experimental stroke, getting a groan from Nick, then settled into a gentle rhythm.

Nick tried to relax and enjoy the situation. After all, it had been a while since anyone had given him a blowjob. And no matter how strange this was, this woman seemed to be genuinely excited to give him pleasure.

Holly leaned over him, her mouth close to his cock. He could feel her breath on the tip of his dick, making it twitch with excitement.

“Can I suck you?” she asked, flicking her eyes up to lock on his.

“Yes,” he moaned.

Her lips opened, and then her tongue was slipping along the length of his cock. She licked around the head and down the underside, tasting him, teasing him, before running her tongue back up the other side.

Then she closed her lips and slipped them down over his dick.

“Oh, fuck yes,” he groaned, closing his eyes and enjoying the warmth and wetness.

She didn’t answer, just sucked on his cock and swirled her tongue over it.

She sucked slowly and gently, her mouth working up and down and her tongue pressing against his sensitive skin.

It felt incredible. And amazingly, Nick could feel the fog in his head lifting.

Holly worked her head up and down, taking him deep into her mouth and sucking on his dick. One of her hands reached down and cupped his balls, giving a gentle squeeze.

She couldn’t fit him entirely into her mouth, but what she couldn’t get, she stroked with her hand, rubbing her fingers along the shaft.

Nick was in heaven, her mouth working on his cock, her tongue and lips moving and teasing, bringing him closer and closer to the edge.

He looked down, his eyes meeting hers. He could see the happiness and joy in her eyes.

Suddenly, her head popped up and his cock sprung free.

“You can come in my mouth if you like,” she said, “or on my face. Whatever you prefer.”

Nick had barely managed to say “mouth” before her lips were back on the tip of his cock, her tongue swirling around and licking up the pre-cum.

And then she was taking him deeper, sucking and bobbing her head and her hand stroked up and down. She had picked up the pace, making his eyes roll back in his head at how good it felt.

He knew it was going to be quick, and that there was no way he was going to hold out long.

“I’m going to come,” he said.

She moaned a little in agreement, then moved her hand down, pushing against his hips and keeping him on the bed. Her lips sank further down, taking him into her throat.

It was enough to tip him over the edge.

His fingers tightened into the sheets, and his whole body went tense as he came. He could feel her throat moving, swallowing his cum as she kept sucking, draining him completely.

Finally, she pulled her head back and gave the tip a little kiss.

“Now don’t you feel better,” she giggled.

He did, actually. His head was clear, and he was able to sit up and look around.

“OK, I don’t know what’s going on, but that was incredible. Now tell me again, why am I here?”
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Twenty minutes later, Nick was showered, dressed, and sitting at a table with Holly.

“So, we kinda lost Santa.”

“How is that possible?”

Holly shrugged and looked down. It was the first time since meeting her that Nick had seen her look anything but happy.

“He went out for a test flight on his sleigh, just like every year. Then, a few hours later, the reindeer and sleigh came back without him. Maybe he fell off, or maybe he had a reason not to come back. We have people looking for him.”

She looked back up and smiled, brightening up the room.

“But that is where you come in.”

Nick had remembered a lot of the conversation he’d had with Holly before coming to the North Pole, but it didn’t mean he understood it.

“Yeah, I’m a bit fuzzy on that.”

Holly hopped up from her seat and took his hand, guiding him across the room and out of the door into a snowy landscape.

“It’s simple. We lost Santa, so until we get him back, we need a new one. A stand-in. And that’s you.”

They walked down a path, and in the distance, Nick could see a village. It looked straight out of a cartoon of what Santa’s village should be. All green and red and wooden buildings where other people (elves, he assumed) were dashing about and loading parcels on a sleigh.

“Why me? There are millions of people on the planet.”

Holly spun round and took hold of his other hand.

“That’s true. But there are not that many nice people. And you are nice. Also, having the name Nick will help with the Christmas Magic. But it’s mainly that Santa has to be a good person, and you are a very good person.”

Nick wasn’t sure he was Santa-level good, but he wasn’t going to argue with Holly.

“So, what do I need to do?” he asked.

“Well, mainly, you need to fuck me.”


Chapter Three


They were standing in the upstairs office of Santa’s workshop, looking out of the window at the sleigh below.

“Explain it to me again,” Nick said.

“Well, love powers the sleigh. Once it was powered by the love of people around the world for Santa, but the world is not quite as loving as it used to be. So elf engineers fixed it so that it would run on a different kind of power source, sexual energy.”

“I thought it was elf magic that made it fly?”

Holly gave him a filthy wink.

“What do you think elf magic is?”

She walked across the room and sat down on the edge of the bed in the corner. Nick assumed Santa had lots of late nights and occasionally had to sleep over in the office.

“So, how do you normally generate the sexual energy?” he asked, walking over to sit next to her.

“Well, Santa and Mrs. Claus have a VERY loving relationship. And if that’s not enough, us elves can be a bit frisky, too. You might have noticed that.”

The sudden throb in Nick’s cock confirmed that he had.

“But without Santa here, we have a lack of sexual energy. We needed someone to volunteer to help our new Santa, and because I have the most experience with humans, I volunteered. As well as I got to pick a handsome young Santa that was really nice and totally fuckable.

“Nick felt a glow of pride. As far as he knew, that was the first time anyone had ever called him fuckable.

Holly slipped off her boots, leaving her barefoot.

“What does it involve?” Nick asked.

“Do you know what Freeuse is?”

Nick remembered some videos he had seen on the internet.

“When someone gives permission to another that they can have sex with them whenever they want?”

“Yeah, that’s it. And so I am giving you a present, Santa, to have freeuse of me till Christmas day so that we can power the sleigh. I am sure the real Santa will be back by then, so you won’t need to deliver the presents.”

Nick nodded his head. He should have thought he was going crazy, being told he was the new Santa and that he could have sex with this woman whenever he wanted, but somehow it all seemed to make a strange kind of sense.

Holly reached over and rubbed him through his trousers.

“We could start now, if you like?”

Nick swallowed, his mouth suddenly dry.

“Yeah, that would be great,” he croaked.

Her hands undid his zip and reached in, pulling out his cock and stroking it hard.

“You seem to be enjoying the idea,” she laughed as he pulsed between her fingers.

“You have no idea how much,” he moaned.

He watched as her fingers slipped up and down, occasionally giving a twist that made him gasp. Then she shuffled closer, her other hand joining and stroking together.

“I really liked giving you a blowjob,” she said, her mouth near his ear. “You have a nice cock. I can’t wait to feel it inside me.”

She leaned back, reached under her dress, and slipped off her underwear, throwing them to one side.

“Why don’t you take off your trousers too” she said, laying back on the bed and opening her legs wide.

He didn’t need to be asked twice.

His shoes and trousers were soon discarded, but before he could climb onto the bed, Holly jumped up and ran round to the end of it, leaning over.

“I have an idea. Get behind me,” she giggled.

“Are you sure?”

She bent over the bed, ass in the air and spreading her legs. The smile on her face made his cock twitch and she let out a little laugh as it bounced.

“Oh fuck yes,” she giggled. “You don’t need to ask, I told you, you can fuck me whenever and however you want. Now slam that big fat cock into my pussy and make me squeal.”

Without thinking, he stood up and wrapped his hand around his cock, rubbing the tip as he walked up to her. When he was behind her, he pulled up her dress and placed his hands on the side of her ass. He didn’t need them to guide his cock. It was already rock hard and brushing against her pussy.

“Mmmm that’s it, use me however you want, Santa.”

Nick couldn’t stop the groan as the head of his cock sunk into her, she was so warm and tight.

He paused, enjoying the sensation, and let his eyes close.

“You can fuck me any way you want to. Please, I want you to enjoy it as much as I know I will.”

His fingers tightened around her hips and he pushed forward, sinking his cock deeper.

“Oh god, yes,” Holly moaned. She sank forward into the bed, her arms stretching out. Nick wondered what he had ever done to deserve such a lucky break, but was pulled from his thoughts as her pussy tightened on him.

“Don’t feel that you have to be soft or gentle, either. I know you’re a gentleman, but you don’t have to be a gentle man.”

“Fuck,” Nick said, pulling out and pushing back into her. He had planned on going slow, so as not to seem too rough, but now that he had permission, he knew that he wanted to pound her pussy.

“Oh yes,” Holly moaned.

He did it again, harder, faster, sinking deeper into her.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she panted, her breath catching in her throat.

He kept going, his cock pushing in and out. Seeing her ass jiggle a little, he reached down and gave it a playful slap.

“God, that’s so fucking good. Now show me just how good you are at destroying my pussy.”

Nick’s head was spinning.

Here he was, his cock buried deep in Holly’s pussy, and she was begging him for more.

“Give it to me, give it to me,” she moaned.

He grabbed a hold of her hips and pulled her back against him as he slammed forward.

“Oh fuck, that’s it,” Holly said, her body rocking with each thrust.

He reached out and grabbed a handful of her hair, pulling her head back. He leaned forward so she could see him.

“I suppose you are on the nice list?” he asked.

“Mmmm yeah. Just like you.”

“Well, nice girls should get treats, so I should give you a good pounding as a reward.”

“Mmm yeah, give it to me.”

He held on tight and slammed his cock into her.

“OH GOD!” she moaned.

Her body bucked as he slammed into her again, his cock sliding deep into her pussy.

“Again, oh fuck, again.”

He kept going, pounding into her. His hands slipped around to cup her breasts, thumbs rubbing against her nipples.

Suddenly, all the strangeness of the situation vanished. Now it was just him and Holly, and he wanted to give her as much pleasure as he could. And he wanted to do that by making her cum.

He pulled back, his cock sliding out of her, then gripping her legs, he lifted her up till her pussy was right at his mouth.

“Let’s see if you taste as good as you look.”

His tongue licked up her soaked slit, getting a moan from her.

“Mmmm,” she whimpered.

His tongue ran back down and circled her clit, and his fingers gripped her ass cheeks.

“Ooooo,” she moaned, her legs trembling slightly.

His tongue swirled over her clit, teasing and tasting.

“Fuck, I’m going to cum,” she said.

He held her there, sucking on her clit as her orgasm hit her. Her whole body shook, but he kept her in place with his firm grip.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” she cried, her toes curling and her back arching.

Finally, her body went limp, and he gently laid her back down on the bed.

“Oh my, that was good,” she giggled.

She rolled over and stretched, her whole body tingling.

“OK, that was even better than I expected. But now I want your cum.”

Nick nodded his head and climbed up onto the bed, kneeling between her open legs.

“How do you want to?..”

“You just sit there. I’ll take care of everything,” she said.

She lifted her legs and rolled her body, flipping over and sitting up, her face inches from his cock.

“Mmmm, that’s a nice view,” she said, then slipped her lips down over his dick till her lips pressed against the base of his shaft.

He watched her head bobbing, her blonde hair bouncing as she worked.

“You’re good at that,” he groaned.

She pulled back and looked up.

“I have a lot of experience. But it’s always oh so much better when it’s someone I want to please.”

Nick closed his eyes as she sank back down again and flicked her tongue over the tip.

“I can’t wait to taste your cum,” she said, lifting her head.

“Do you have any idea how fucking sexy you are?” he said, looking into her eyes.

“Well, maybe you can show me? Sexy enough for a big load in my mouth?” she laughed, lowering her head back down.

It was a perfect sight, Holly’s blonde head and bright blue eyes looking up at him as her lips sucked on his cock.

He couldn’t remember when he was last this happy.

As much as he wanted this to go on forever, he wanted to fill her mouth with his cum.

“Fuck, I’m going to come,” he said.

He was so close, his body tensing, and it took everything he had not to grab her head and hold her down.

Suddenly she reached around, grabbing his ass and pulling him forward, plunging his cock deep into her throat.

That was enough.

The sight, the feeling, the fact that this beautiful woman wanted him was enough to make him come. With a gasp, he exploded in her mouth, feeling her mouth milking every drop out of him as he shot his load into her throat.

He was dimly aware of her swallowing, her throat muscles moving, and of her moaning.

But mostly he was aware of how amazing he felt.

His whole body was filled with the most incredible warmth, and his head felt dizzy. It was almost cozy, like how you feel after a Christmas day.

And outside, Santa’s sleigh coughed to life and the energy gauge lifted a notch.


Chapter Four


As the week went on, Nick got used to being around the elves.

They mainly left him alone, apart from a hearty wave when they passed and a, “Can I get you anything?” when they saw him there. They were friendly and polite, but he could see how busy they were and tried not to get in the way.

He was free to walk around the North Pole and watch as they made the toys and got ready for the big day.

And, of course, he got to fuck Holly.

The first time, she was talking to one of the other elves about feeding the reindeer. She saw him approach and gave a brief nod of her head, as if to say, “Yes, go for it.” She had been very clear that no matter what she was doing, if he wanted sex, he was to take her.

He picked her up and carried her over to a table, putting her down on the edge, then pushed her so her back was against the surface.

The other elf walked over and continued the conversation as if nothing was happening.

As soon as he had decided to fuck Holly, he was overcome with desperation. Instead of removing her underwear, he reached under her dress and pulled it aside. With his other hand, he fished out his cock and gently slapped it against her pussy.

“Just make sure they get their normal feed,” Holly said to the elf. “I know they miss Santa, but I think....mmmmmmmm.... they will be ok.”

She moaned as he ran the tip of his cock up and down her slit, then tapped it against her clit.

“Oh, mmm, and don’t forget their blankets. It will be chilly tonight.”

With her legs open, her skirt was covering her so that only he could see the wetness coating her panties and his dick.

“And... oh fuck... and they will need brushing and... ohh... cleaning their hooves.”

“I am on it,” said the elf, and giving Nick a nod, turned and walked away.

“Someone’s horny,” she said, stretching out on the table. “I could see your cock outlined in your suit as you walked up to me.”

Nick reached up and cupped her breast, squeezing it as he thrust forward, and the tip of his cock sunk inside her.

“I was thinking about you and got hard and just really needed you,” he said.

She wiggled her hips a little, adjusting the position.

“You can have me,” she said, reaching out and touching his chest. “As much as you want.”

He thrust forward, filling her up. The warmth of her pussy seemed to radiate through his body.

“Fuck, that’s good,” he said.

“Yeah, it is. I like feeling you inside me. And the smile on your face.”

“How could I not smile when I am around you?”

She laughed.

“That’s very sweet. You can make me smile, too. And make me feel amazing.”

She reached up and slipped her fingers under his shirt.

“And if we get a chance, maybe I could sit on your face later. You seem to enjoy eating pussy and I enjoy feeling your magic tongue licking me.”

He didn’t know if she was trying to turn him on more, but if she was, it was certainly working. He was just about to reply when another elf, a short, dark-haired woman, walked up. She gave him a huge grin, glancing down at his cock, before turning slightly to address Holly.

“When you have a moment, could you drop in at the Security department? They have an update for you.”

Holly gave a nod and was about to reply, but just at that moment Nick reached out and pulled her top open, allowing her breasts to spill out.

“Yes. Fuck. Yes, I will drop by later.”

The other woman gave her a nod and turned to Nick.

“Thank you for being our new Santa. You are SUCH a good boy.”

Something about the way she said it made his cock throb inside Holly.

Then she was gone and all his focus was back on Holly, and more importantly on how near to coming he was.

“Oh, fuck,” Holly moaned.

“I’m going to come,” he grunted.

“Please, yes,” she whimpered, her own orgasm rushing closer.

He could feel it, the tightening in his balls and the feeling in his gut. He wanted to come inside her, fill her up.

“Fuck,” Holly moaned.

Nick pulled her close, pressing the length of his body against hers. Her mouth met hers and he kissed her hard as her body started to shake.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” she mumbled into his mouth.

His cock pulsed inside her, filling her up. He came again and again, each time making his head swim. His cries were mixed with hers as her body shook and she came with him.

“Oh god,” he mumbled.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whispered.

Finally, he stopped coming, his whole body relaxing.

“I have to say,” she giggled, looking down between them at where his cock was still inside her. “You seem to be getting into this freeuse thing.”

Nick helped her sit up, then picked her up so that her legs wrapped around him.

“I know you have to go to the Security department, but it’s going to have to wait awhile. There is a bed calling us and I’m ready for round two.”

As he carried her back to the workshop, Holly kissed his neck and rested her head on his shoulder.

“Yes Santa, you’re the boss.”


Chapter Five


Nick woke up on Christmas Eve to find everyone running around like crazy.

Holly wasn’t in his bed, as she had been for the last few days. So he got showered and dressed and went out to see what was up.

In the center of the village, all the elves were gathered together and someone was speaking in the middle, but Nick was so far away that he couldn’t hear what was going on. He stayed for a few moments and then, just as he had decided to go, the crowd erupted in cheers.

In front of him, the crowd parted, and he felt hands behind him, pushing him forward. Reluctantly, he walked towards the center.

As he got closer, the person who had been speaking was easy to recognize.

“Santa!” he gasped.

“Oh hi,” Santa said. “I hear you have been looking after everyone while I was gone. That’s very nice of you. I always knew that you were a good boy with plenty of potential.”

Nick didn’t know what to say to that and instead just shook Santa’s outstretched hand.

“Now, I’m sure Holly can fill you in on what’s going on. I must go meet up with Mrs. Clause for... last-minute preparations. Have a good Christmas.”

And then he was gone.

Nick stood there, astounded. He had just met Santa. THE Santa.

It took him a moment or two to realize that Holly was standing next to him.

“So you met the big man,” she laughed.

“Yeah. Yeah, I did. And I think he just told me he’s going to fuck his wife.”

“Sounds like Santa. Come back to the workshop. Things are going to get busy around here fast.”

On the way back, she explained what had happened. While out on his test flight, the Krampus had kidnapped Santa. It had taken a few days, but he had eventually gotten free and been rescued by the North Pole Security Squad.

“So there is a Krampus?” he said.

“Yeah, for all the naughty boys and girls.”

Now that Santa was back, everything was in high gear, ready for launch. Santa was due to take off in an hour, and everyone was doing their bit to make it go as smoothly as possible.

“So if you wait in the room, I have a few things to do,” said Holly. “But then I will be back.”

She left him at the door with a kiss on the cheek and then scampered back into the snow.

What a strange world I have found myself in, thought Nick.
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Nick offered to help the elves, but they said that they had things under control.

It was difficult for him to just sit and not help, as he liked being able to lend a hand, but he also knew that he would probably just get in the way.

So when the door cracked open and Holly stepped in, he was delighted to see her.

“So, I guess with Santa here, my job is done?” he asked, walking up to her and giving her a kiss.

“Yes, it is. But not your visit. Santa is leaving soon, but before he does, I wanted to show you how thankful I am for all the help you have given.”

She turned back to the door and whistled and a moment later, another elf walked in. It was the one from the other day who had told Holly about security and called Nick a good boy.

“Hey there,” she said, shyly.

“Hey.”

Holly walked over to her and slipped her arm around her waist.

“This is Ivy, she’s my... girlfriend, fuck buddy, I’m not sure how humans call it.”

Ivy giggled and slapped Holly’s ass gently.

“I think he gets the idea,” she said.

“Anyway, when I told her I planned to thank you properly for helping out, she insisted she come along and show her appreciation. I’m sure it’s because she is a good elf and not because I told her how thick your cock is.”

“Wait,” Nick said, holding up his hand. “You mean...”

“Threesome,” said Holly, smiling.

“Oh, I couldn’t ask you to..”

“Don’t worry,” Holly said, her hand reaching out and stroking him through his pants. “You don’t have to ask permission, you have freeuse.”

Ivy giggled again.

“If you have freeuse of Holly, you have freeuse of me,” she said, “and I am very willing to let you do whatever you want.”

Holly’s hand had undone his trousers and pulled his cock out, her fingers stroking it.

“You said that you enjoyed the view the other day,” Holly said to Ivy, “and that you hoped you might get to try it yourself.”

Ivy flashed Nick a grin.

“You were being such a good boy, giving Holly what she needed. I thought you might do the same for me.”

She dropped down on her knees and leaned forward, her mouth just next to his cock.

“May I?” she asked.

“Yes, please,” he replied.

She giggled, her eyes lighting up, and ran her tongue along his shaft.

“Mmmm, yes,” Holly moaned. “I love it when my friend gets on.”

Ivy looked up at him, then lowered her head and licked up his cock. Then she closed her lips and sucked the tip, bobbing her head slightly and swirling her tongue around the end.

“I told you he was tasty,” Holly laughed as she ran her fingers through Ivy’s hair.

Ivy opened her mouth wider and sank further down, her lips taking more of his cock.

“Fuck, that feels so good,” Nick groaned.

Ivy moved her head up and down, taking him deep.

“I bet his thick cock feels good stretching your throat,” Holly said.

She took one of Nick’s hands and slipped it under her dress.

“I’m as wet as Ivy’s mouth.”

Nick slipped his hand up, his fingers brushing against her soaking pussy.

“Do you want a taste?” Holly asked.

Nick nodded his head, and Holly helped Ivy stand up. The three of them walked over to the bed and Holly gestured for him to lie down. He sank down on it and Holly straddled him, her pussy rubbing against his lips. Then Ivy hopped onto the bed as well, guiding his cock to her pussy as she lowered herself onto him.

“Oh yeah, you were right,” she said. “His dick is amazing.”

Nick couldn’t reply. His mouth was filled with Holly’s pussy. He licked up her slit and felt her thighs tighten.

“Mmm, yeah, eat me. Soak your face with my wetness.”

“Fuck, his cock is huge,” Ivy moaned, her body rocking back and forth as she rode him. “You have been such a naughty elf, keeping this all to yourself.”

Nick’s tongue flickered over Holly’s clit and her hand pressed his head down harder.

“Oh, you naughty boy,” she giggled. “You really have a good tongue.”

Her pussy ground against his mouth, her juices coating his lips and chin.

“Make me cum,” she moaned.

Ivy was riding his cock, her body shaking as she slammed herself down onto him. He couldn’t see her, but he could certainly feel how much fun she was having.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” she panted.

He grabbed a hold of Holly’s hips and sucked on her clit, making her body twitch. He could feel her legs trembling, her thighs gripping his face.

“Fuck,” Ivy moaned, her body bucking as she came. Her hands gripped him as she writhed on his cock, slamming herself down again and again as her body shook.

“Oooooo,” moaned Holly. “You always look so fucking hot when you’re coming.”

Her hips ground against his mouth, the taste of her dripping over his lips.

“I’m going to...” she whimpered, her fingers gripping his hair. “OH GOD, FUCK, IM COMING.”

She moaned and writhed as the orgasm hit her, her whole body shaking.

Nick kept going, licking and sucking on her clit.

“Ooo, fuck, ooo, that’s so good,” she panted.

Ivy had not stopped either. Her pace may have been slower than before, but she was riding his cock just as hard. Nick wondered how long he could keep this up without coming himself.

“You are such a good boy,” Holly said. “Such a good fucking boy.”

She climbed off him, her body quivering slightly.

“Ivy, swap places,” she said.

She leaned down and gave him a kiss, then whispered in his ear.

“I know you haven’t come yet. I want you to empty yourself inside me, fill my pussy while Ivy rides your tongue.”

She slid down, and Ivy took her place.

“Hello there,” Ivy giggled. “Time for a ride.”

She reached down and stroked his cheek as she lowered her pussy to his mouth.

“Make her come,” said Holly as she rubbed her pussy over his cock.

Then his whole body shivered as Holly lowered herself onto his cock, filling her pussy with it. She kept herself there, enjoying the feel of him inside her, while she watched Ivy lower herself onto Nick’s eager mouth.

“Mmmmm,” moaned Nick.

“That’s it,” Ivy said. “You are such a good boy. Make me feel good. Work that tongue of yours.”

Holly started to ride him, bouncing up and down, her fingers grabbing at her tits and pulling her top open so that her boobs spilled out.

“Fuck, I needed this,” Ivy said. “Nothing gets rid of stress like a mouth on your pussy while you listen to your girlfriend get fucked.”

“Oh, I know,” giggled Holly.

Ivy lifted her hips slightly, allowing Nick to slip two fingers inside her, while his tongue still worked her clit.

“Mmm, you are a good boy. Good boys are always the filthiest.”

Holly had started to move faster, her pace picking up as she fucked him harder.

“I’m not sure I can last long,” he moaned against Ivy’s clit.

Holly’s hand reached down, squeezing his cock as she rode him.

“Me either,” she panted.

“Oh god, me neither,” giggled Ivy, grinding her pussy against his mouth. “We are going to be such a big orgasmic mess.”

Nick groaned as Holly slammed herself down, taking him deeper.

“Fuck, fuck, I’m going to cum,” Holly cried.

“Oooooo, me too,” moaned Ivy.

Holly’s body shuddered, her pussy tightening on his cock.

“FUUUUUCK,” she yelled.

“Ooooo,” moaned Ivy.

“Fuck,” groaned Nick. He had never been with two other people at the same time and the feel of Holly coming at the same time as Ivy drenching his face tipped him over the edge. With a pulse that seemed to shoot through his body, he exploded, coming so hard that the bed shook under him.

Holly’s fingers gripped his legs as her body shook, her eyes closed.

“Yessss,” Ivy whimpered, her thighs gripping his face.

They came together, the three of them, filling the room with the sounds of pleasure.

Finally, Holly pulled off him and collapsed next to him. Ivy soon slipped down to the other side of him, sandwiching him between the two of them.

Outside a cheer went up that for a second might be for them.

“That’s Santa leaving,” Ivy said lazily, as if she had used up all her energy.

“I suppose I have to go soon as well, now that I’m not needed anymore,” Nick lamented.

“Only after Santa gets back,” Holly purred in his ear as she reached down and took hold of his cock. In just a few strokes it was hard again and Nick was amazed to find that he was ready for more.

“And you know that time goes slow while Santa delivers all the presents around the world,” said Ivy, kissing his nipple. “Well, it goes just as slow here, so even though it’s just one night, it will feel like a week.”

Her leg slipped over his and he felt her rub herself against him.

“So maybe we can see what else we can get up to...”

Nick had a feeling it was going to be the best Christmas ever.

Epilogue

The months had passed slowly since Christmas.

To Nick, it now felt like some kind of strange dream. He knew it had happened, but thinking about it too much made his head throb. Sometimes he thought that maybe his mind had made it all up, but then he remembered the taste of Holly on his lips and it all came flooding back again.

Life went on as before, going to work, buying his coffee, and helping his neighbors. He didn’t feel sad to go back to being normal. Nick had a good life that he enjoyed. But he was grateful to have had a glimpse at a world that he had known nothing about.

Lying in bed one night, he wondered if he would ever see either Holly or Ivy again. Probably not, he thought, they have their own things going, and he only had so much luck.

These thoughts were going through his mind when someone banged on his door.

He got up, walked across the room, and opened the door.

Outside stood two figures. One was Holly, in her traditional elf outfit. The other was Ivy, wearing what could only be described as a sexy bunny outfit.

“Nick,” she exclaimed “We need your help. The Easter Bunny has been kidnapped!”

“Really?”

Holly leaned forward and kissed him deeply.

“No, silly,” she said as she broke the kiss. “We are on Easter vacation. Now let us in. It’s been a long journey and we are hungry, horny, and want to catch up.”

“And see if you are still a good boy,” Ivy said with a wink.

Nick realized as they walked past, giving his cock a rub as they did, that it wasn’t just on Christmas that magic happened.
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She just wants to be a freeuse toy for the night, and he’s more than willing to use her.

Willow
I’m 25 and newly single. It’s time to be a super slut, so someday I won’t regret not having a wild time in my 20s. And what better place than a freeuse party? I’m ready to be pounded hard and used all night long.... and I want to start with the sexy, older vampire I lock eyes with as soon as I enter the party.

The vampire pushes all the right buttons and looks like he knows exactly how to please a woman. Lucky for me, while a bunch of men have me on my knees, the vampire finds me and whisks me away.

Mike

After losing my wife 10 years ago, I’m not looking for love. I just want to enjoy life and pleasure as many women as possible. I’ve been attending these freeuse holiday parties for a few years now, and I always find a willing submissive to tease and turn into a desperate toy eager to please.

When I set my sights on a hot woman dressed as a cop, I know she’s the one I want to turn mindless with pleasure and make her scream with passion. She’s obviously a little inexperienced and way too young for me to date, but this is a party for pleasure.

I’m determined to make her mine for just one night.


Note:
This story is dual point of view with April Cross writing Willow and Matt Lake writing Mike. Enjoy the experience of two distinct voices 
telling the story while both authors bring their own writing style and creativity to give the characters life.

This is book 1 of a 4 part series and doesn’t end in a HEA... yet. It includes an older man and a younger woman, situational anorgasmia, BDSM 
with the D/s elements, along with partner swapping.


Extract for A Freeuse Reunion


We were walking past a pool surrounded by chairs. Various people were lounging about, but the ones that caught my attention were just off to the side. An oldish guy was sitting back in his chair, sunglasses on and head back, just enjoying the day. And between his legs, a woman was kneeling and giving him a blowjob.

Out in the open! Where everyone could see.

I pulled at the bellhop’s arm and he turned round to look, grinned and laughed, then went back to leading me to my cabin.

“That’s just the sort of place this is,” he said as he let us in and carried the cases through. Placing them down next to the bed, he turned to me and looked expectant.

I was too busy admiring the room to notice. I have stayed in some nice places before, but this was huge. And everything was of the finest quality. I stood there gawking for a few moments before I realized what he was waiting for.

“Oh right, the tip.”

It was then that he reached down and unzipped his shorts.

“Hopefully more than the tip,” he laughed and pulled out his cock.

For a moment I was dumbstruck, then suddenly realized what he meant. He wanted me to blow him.

Suddenly, the words that James said to me before I left to come here filled my head. “You are free to do ANYTHING you want, just as long as you tell me after.” We had been talking about me being a hotwife for the last few months, but until he said that, I had never been sure if he meant it or if it was just a sexy tease to get us both worked up. But when I saw the look in his eyes, I knew he meant every word.

And now I was standing in a room with a total stranger who had his, I have to say it, thick cock out. I don’t know if it was James’ words in my head or the sight of seeing that woman giving a blowjob, but I thought “fuck it,” and sank onto my knees.

Up close, I realized just how thick his cock was. James has a nice-sized cock, but it’s nowhere near as thick as this one. I could barely get my fingers around it and, when I started stroking, it stiffened even more in my hand. The guy looked at me like it was the most normal thing in the world. Maybe this is how you tip in this part of the world, I thought, then giggled.

I slipped my lips over the tip of his cock and then sank down on it, feeling him pulsing as he pushed deeper. It was the first time in over 5 years that I had blown anyone other than James, and I have to say I was fucking drenched by this point. Feeling his hands in my hair as he pumped into my throat, it was the sluttiest thing I had ever done.

For more, read A Freeuse Reunion at: https://mybook.to/afreeusereunion
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