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Freely Used for Christmas


Freely Used for Christmas
The holiday season is here, and in the world of freeuse, this motto remains: 
However, you want it. Until your time is up and freeuse is over. 
Explore the world of Ultimate FreeUse with these partners who have consented to be freely used until the clock runs out. 
From husband’s friends to co-workers, from random hook-ups to more men (and women) than they can count. Join these characters as they explore the sinful satisfaction of being freely used for their partners’ pleasure.


Chapter One - The Interview


Holly sat in her seat and swung her legs while the manager of the mall looked at her. She had just turned up without an appointment, knocked on his door, and asked him for a job working in the mall grotto.

“You do realize that we have our own elf outfits? You didn’t need to hire one for the interview.”

“Oh,” she exclaimed, “I didn’t hire this. It’s mine. An elf should look smart and festive at all times. And besides, it’s all cozy and comfortable, and people always smile when they see me wearing it.”

Josh, the manager, smiled. He liked that she was getting into character, letting him see what she would be like if he took her on. She certainly had more enthusiasm than the people working for him now, and could maybe inspire them to be a bit more festive.

“Well, that makes sense. So you think this job is right for you? We like to get an idea of what kind of person we could be working with here. Do you work well with other people? Do you like kids?”

Holly took a deep breath and nodded. “Yes, I’m sure I could do this job really well,” she said confidently. “I’m an experienced elf and I can handle any situation you might throw at me. And I love working as part of a team. It’s what I am best at. Motivating and getting things done.”

Josh stood up and walked around his desk, taking her in as he approached. She looked to be in her mid-twenties, was wearing a very high-quality green elf suit, and was so short that her legs didn’t quite reach the ground. She also had the most infectious smile.

“I’ve seen a lot of elves in my time at this mall, but no one quite as enthusiastic as you,” he said. “You clearly have a passion for the job.”

“It’s the best. Making people happy is what I was born to do.”

She seemed genuine, if a little over the top, so he decided to take a chance on her.

“Holly, I think you’d be perfect for the role of Santa’s elf in our mall’s grotto. We are looking for someone with a good bit of imagination and creativity to bring some extra festive cheer to our customers this year. Would that be something you could do?”

Her eyes went wide and her face red, and for a moment he thought she might pass out.

Holly gulped and swallowed hard as she nodded her head yes. Since moving from the North Pole to Denver, she had missed being around other elves, and even though she knew these were not the same as the ones back home, she could try to bring Christmas cheer and happiness to the children who came to the grotto.

“Now,” said the man, “I want to admit something. Things are not going great in the grotto at the moment. The mall is going through a rough time, and that means the grotto is not as popular as it once was. We don’t have much of a budget, and the place looks a little worn out. And that means the staff are a little... stressed. But I think you’ll be able to cheer people up.”

“Ohhh.” Holly’s eyes lit up at the word stress. “I’m an expert at helping people with stress. At the North Pole, I was the designated freeuse elf. You don’t need to worry about that while I am around.”

The man’s face frowned. “Wait, what? Freeuse elf. What does that mean?”

Holly hopped off her chair and stepped up to him, her hand slipping over his crotch and rubbing his trousers. She could feel a little hardness there.

“I spread Christmas cheer by letting others use my pussy and mouth as often as they want to. Here, you should try.”

Before he could reply, she pulled up her skirt and grabbed his hand, pulling it down over her naked pussy. She was already wet, the thought of relieving stress was making her fuzzy and horny. And besides, Josh was pretty handsome.

“Oh, I shouldn’t be....” he started to say, but was cut off when she pulled his cock out of his trousers and started jerking him roughly. He couldn’t work out how she had done it so quickly, but it felt fantastic.

“It’s like Santa always says,” Holly laughed. “Children want toys or money or food to make them happy. Adults are so much easier, they just want to get off. And that’s where I come in, so to speak. I can make you come nice and hard and take your worries away.”

Josh groaned as she spat on the tip of his cock and rubbed it along his shaft. Her pussy felt so hot under his touch and he slipped two fingers into her, getting a delighted moan in response. He glanced at the door, hoping no one would walk in. How would it look for someone to see him fingering a Christmas elf in his office? Not good, he thought.

“I bet my pussy would feel good wrapped around your cock,” she giggled.

The feeling of her small hand on his hard cock was getting too much, and the faster he moved his fingers inside her, the harder he got.

“I really want to fuck you,” he groaned, without thinking. He had only meant to say it in his head.

“Then fuck me. That’s what I’m here for. Christmas freeuse elf at your service, with the tightest pussy around.”

With a bounce, she leaped up at him, her arms around his neck and her legs wrapping around him. It surprised him how light she felt, just the right size and weight for her to cling onto him. With one hand on her ass, he steadied her, and with the other hand guided himself to her folds.

Finally, he was able to slide his cock into her, feeling her legs clamp around his waist as he pushed himself all the way into her. He carried her forward, till he had her pinned against the wall, and thrust himself as deep into her as he could.

She gasped at his hard cock as it forced its way into her wet folds, stretching her pussy open as he started pumping inside her. Holly clawed at his shoulders, desperately trying to hold on as she felt her juices drip over his cock. Now THAT was the way to start the festive season, she thought.

“Ohhh, that feels good. You’re going on Santa’s good boy list. I will put in a good word for you.”

Josh kept fucking her, his hands on her ass, lifting and dropping her down onto his cock while she licked and nipped at his ear. Her warm pussy and soft moans sent waves of pleasure through his body, his tension melting away as his dick was engulfed in her tightness. The mall’s financial troubles, the complaints from the staff, even the moaning from his co-manager, all of that drifted away, and all he could think about was how good this woman was making him feel.

“Fuck, I need to stop or I’m going to come in you.”

She looked up into his eyes and smiled.

“Oh, I can’t get pregnant. So you can empty all that cum deep into my cunt. Give me all of it and then after you can watch it dripping down my leg and know you did a good job.”

With a grunt, he pushed her harder against the wall and shoved himself into her, his mind only focused on the tip of his cock and that wonderful friction of his skin on hers. He came, his cock spurting hot cum into her pussy, painting her walls white.

She let out a delighted yelp and bounced herself on his cock, her legs pressing him against her. She didn’t stop until she had milked him dry and his legs were shaking.

Slowly, he lowered the two of them down to the ground, Holly lying on top of him as he tried to catch his breath.

“Happy Christmas!” she whispered in his ear. “Thank you for the job.”


Chapter Two - Making Friends


Holly knew she had to cheer up Mateo as soon as she saw him. His shoulders were slumped, his smile upside down, and worst of all, even in his elf outfit he looked sad.

“Oh, you’re not full of the Christmas cheer,” she said, skipping up to him.

The mall was closed for the night, but management wanted everyone to stay behind and help make the grotto look its best for the Saturday morning crowd. So they had been assigned to the back of the grotto, putting baubles on the artificial trees.

“Why the fuck would I be happy? I’m putting up tinsel for minimum wage and tomorrow they are going to dress me up in this elf outfit again, and I have to pretend to give a shit about the kids and pushy parents. Christmas sucks.”

Holly knew a grump when she saw one and decided to turn him round to a smiler.

“Mateo.”

He turned to her, a tangle of tinsel in his hands.

“Yeah, elf girl?”

“Do you think I have pretty tits?”

His face grew red at the question, and he looked around to make sure they were alone.

“Well, um. Yeah, they are nice.”

She slid her hand over her green elf top, the tiny bells on the end of her sleeves jingling as she massaged her breasts.

“So, do you want to see them?”

Before he could answer, she pulled her top down, standing before him completely topless, her firm round tits protruding out, her nipples already hard in the cold air.

“Holy fuck!”

Holly smiled and pulled her top back up again, leaving Mateo blinking in surprise, like he had just imagined it. Holly had seen that reaction before and knew she was well on the way to turning him back to Christmas cheer.

“If you help me make this the BEST grotto ever and try to get into the Christmas spirit, you can come over my tits later. But you really need to try to make everything look great. Is that a deal?”

Mateo softly nodded his head. He stood there for a moment staring at her, then turned around and started looping the tinsel over the line of Christmas trees behind him.

“Elf girl, you’re going to see the best-looking Christmas trees EVER.”

Holly thought it was unlikely, but she was glad he was getting into the spirit of things. With a whistle, she picked up some decorations and joined in.

*****

An hour later, their section of the grotto was looking sparkling.

“See, I knew you could do it.”

Holly stood before Mateo as he sat back on a fake log, a tired look in his eyes. He had worked non-stop, and Holly was very proud of him.

“I have to admit,” he said, “it does look pretty amazing. But how did you take just a few ornaments and completely cover a tree? There was no way we had even half of these things when we started.”

She shrugged. “It’s a secret,” she said with a wink.

He smiled and shook his head. She was weird, but Mateo liked her. It was like you couldn’t feel down around her.

“I know when you said earlier I could come on your tits, you were just trying to get me to work hard. And I appreciate you flashing me earlier. That was unexpected, but amazing. But I have to admit, listening to them playing Christmas songs and doing this with you has put me in the Christmas spirit. So thank you.”

Holly bent down and kissed him on his nose, then reached out and stroked his face. Silly Mateo, thinking she was kidding about his reward.

“Oh no. I insist you come on my tits. A promise is a promise and besides, I want to rub my clit and come while you do it.”

He blinked and looked at her.

“Really?”

She sank down on the fake snow and pulled her top down, once again showing him her tits.

“Let me suck on your cock and give you a quick blowjob. Then you can jerk over my chest and spray all over me. You’ll think about it every time you hear a Christmas tune and remember how much fun Christmas can be.”

Mateo sprang up and started fumbling with his jeans, his hard cock sliding out as soon as he had them open. Holly stared at it and wanted nothing more than to have it in her mouth. She pushed him back down on the fake log, taking him in her mouth as she rubbed her hand up and down his shaft.

“Oh fuck girl, you’re not messing around.”

He was already hard, and after just a few moments of bobbing her head up and down his cock, she stood and pulled her top off completely before straddling him.

“You still get to come on my tits,” she chuckled, “but I want to feel you inside me. Have you ever fucked a Christmas elf before?”

She lowered herself down onto him, taking his hard cock deep into her pussy as he grabbed her waist and pushed himself into her. Holly bounced herself on his dick, the warmth of her pussy embracing him as he felt the wetness of her juices coating his cock.

Mateo tried to remember the last time he had sex this good, but all he could think about was how amazing this woman was making him feel. To think that an hour ago he was thinking of quitting, giving up on the job, and heading home to his cold and dark apartment.

“I’m gonna come!” he groaned, struggling to contain himself.

“Not yet,” she laughed and reached out and put her finger on his lips and suddenly he knew he could last a little longer. He didn’t know how she did it, but it was hardly the only thing about her that surprised him.

Holly loved taking a hard cock from a human. Elves were ok, but humans were so much better. It filled her and made her hornier than anything else, and she bounced and bounced, feeling herself getting wetter by the second.

“Now, now!” she panted. “Cover me like snow.”

She sprang up and dropped down on her knees in front of him just as he exploded, spraying cum over her tits and splashing over her face. She grinned, letting him pump out all he had to offer her before taking him in her mouth and licking his cock clean.

“Better than a candy cane,” she smiled. Well, most candy canes, she thought as she remembered a fun night with Santa.

Mateo pulled his pants back up and looked over her perfect tits., watching as his cum dripped down them in little rivers.

“Fuck, that was amazing.”

Holly sprang to her feet and put her hands on his side, looking up at him.

“How about we go clean up? I need to wash off your sticky cum, and there is a shower in the employee locker room. And I bet we can get you hard again.”

With a laugh, he nodded his head. What an amazing woman.

“Lead the way, my Christmas elf.”

“So maybe Christmas is not so bad?” Holly smirked

Mateo took her by the hand and they walked towards the locker room.

“Maybe you’re right,” he said. “Maybe it’s not so bad at all.”


Chapter Three - Christmas Cheer for Everyone


Soon, word got around the grotto that if you needed some Christmas cheer, Holly was the one to give it. And as the days passed, and the morale raised, so did the amount of people coming to the grotto. As if sensing happiness in the air, more parents turned up with cheerful kids wanting to meet Santa. The mall rang with the sound of music and laughter, and everyone seemed to be feeling positive. They even received a message from management that if things continued on the same level, they would get a Christmas bonus.

Holly was busy making paper decorations when Tyrell walked into the storeroom. She had not really spoken much to him, but knew he worked as a greeter at the entrance to Santa’s grotto. She could see why he was up front. He had a beautiful smile and dazzling eyes and she bet he was a hit with the moms.

“Hey, Holly. You got a moment?”

“I need to get these done, but sure, what’s the matter?”

She noted he looked nervous and flashed him a smile. She found it funny that humans always had trouble saying what they needed, whereas elves just came out and said it.

“Well, I have been talking to a few of the guys and they said that I should come see you about stress relief.”

“Ahhhh,” Holly said nodding. “You’ve heard about my expertise in that department.”

“Yeah, but I didn’t really expect it to be true. Like, we can really just... fuck you?”

Holly leaned forward over the table and reached back to pull up her skirt.

“As long as I can keep making my decorations, you can do whatever you want. Freeuse elf at your service.”

She tugged her thong to the side, showing him her tight little ass and shaved pussy.

“Really? You’re not fucking with me?”

She looked back at him with a wink and then picked up the paper decoration again and folded it along the lines.

It wasn’t long before she felt him behind her. First putting his hands on her hips and then sliding them up and around to squeeze her breasts. He had nice firm hands, and she hoped he would put one of them on her throat while he fucked her. She enjoyed being used roughly. Other elves were usually soft and slow, humans were much more into hard pounding, and that was the way she liked it.

When one hand disappeared from her breast, she knew what he was going to do.

The sound of his zipper going down made her pussy purr, but she kept making her decorations. Picking up some scissors, she cut along a line and hummed a tune. Just because she was freeuse didn’t mean she couldn’t keep doing her job.

His other hand withdrew, and with a tug he pulled down her thong. She smiled at the strength of the tug. He’s going to be nice and rough, she thought.

His cock slid up her folds and straight into her wet pussy, filling her tightness as his balls slapped against her. She leaned forward, enjoying the sensation of a stranger taking her while she made her art. This was what Christmas was all about. Decorations, good cheer, making others happy.

“Fuck, I don’t know how you can keep doing that,” Tyrell muttered as he pumped his cock in and out of her. “I’m slamming your pussy and you’re still cutting in straight lines.”

“It’s because I love Christmas,” she giggled.

He seemed to like that, and with a grunt he shoved himself in hard, pushing against her butt as he felt his own release build. She knew he wouldn’t last long, but that was OK, as long as it made him feel good.

Holly smiled and worked on her decoration, noticing a couple of people looking in through the doorway. Tyrell’s groans had drawn a crowd.

“Fucking hell,” she heard one of them say. Rod. No, Rick, she thought.

Tyrell’s hand slipped over her throat and gently squeezed, making her mind blank for a second. His thrusts were getting harder, so she put down her scissors and held onto the edge of the table. He knew what he was doing and his fingertips pressing against the sides of her throat made her toes curl in happiness.

“Her pussy’s so fucking tight and hot,” growled Tyrell at the newcomers, and he thrust forward so hard that Holly went up onto her tiptoes.

Out of the corner of her eye, she watched Rick walk into the room, followed by Sam, one of the animal welfare trainers who looked after the reindeer. Both of them had their hands on their groins and were squeezing themselves.

“Room for one more?” asked Rick, stepping round to the front of the table as he pulled out his cock. Holly’s eyes went wide, and she saw that his dick was pretty thick. She only had a little mouth, but she knew she would do her best to take it all in.

“As long as you don’t mind using my throat,” she giggled.

She reached out and grabbed his legs, drawing him in and letting his cock slide into her mouth. It only just fit, and she knew that he was going to make breathing hard. Luckily, she was an expert at holding her breath while being used.

“Oh fuck. Oh FUCK. I’m going to come in your cunt,” growled Tyrell behind her, and with one last hard thrust, he exploded.

Holly groaned happily as Tyrell finished inside her pussy, his cum dripping out of her as he pulled his cock out. Sam was ready and took his place almost instantly, his cock slamming in even as he pushed his fingers through her blonde hair.

“I don’t know why,” he said, “but that cute little elf act you put on makes it even more hot that you’re a freeuse slut. I bet it gets you off, right? Having everyone use you?”

She tried to say yes, but Rick’s cock was throbbing in her throat and all she managed to do was send vibrations along his shaft, getting a groan from him. Sam was right, being used did get her off, a kink that made her a perfect freeuse elf.

“Damn, that elf mouth is fucking perfect,” Rick grunted. “And now I can watch you getting pounded while you suck me.”

Holly felt her thighs go wet as Sam fucked her from behind, his big hard cock stretching her pussy and hitting just the right spot as he hammered into her. Every now and then, he reached out and smacked her ass, the stinging sensation sending a thrill through her.

She kept sucking Rick, taking him as deep as she could and then pulling back, rubbing her lips over his shaft while her tongue circled around his tip, then plunging back down again till he filled her throat.

The room was filled with the sounds of sex. Sam was grunting and growling as he fucked her, and Rick was letting out loud moans, his hands on her head, forcing her onto his cock as he pumped himself into her. In the distance, Christmas music was playing and Holly thought it was the perfect soundtrack to the freeuse.

“Damm, you two are not giving her a moment’s rest,” laughed Tyrell, who had collapsed into a seat and was still stroking his cock. Holly watched as some cum dribbled from the tip and fell to the floor. Another satisfied Christmas fan, she thought.

Sam and Rick both started moving faster, and it was clear they were close. Holly made herself moan, sending a delicious vibration through Rick’s cock, knowing he would explode at any second. She was on the edge and wanted them all to come together.

Sure enough, the feeling of her own orgasm building was too much for him, and with a deep thrust he came, pumping hot cum into her mouth till it dripped from her lips. His hands kept her head still, and he kept thrusting until he had drained every drop into her.

At the same time, Sam exploded with a grunt, his fingers digging into her side as he held her and emptied his balls. Just when Holly thought he was finished, he slammed back into her one more time and she felt the gush of another load of cum filling her. Double the fun, she thought with a giggle.

That was enough to tip her over the edge, her orgasm crashing through her in a wave and making her shout out in joy.

When her body stopped shaking, she looked up at Rick and saw that he had a huge smile on his face.

“Wow,” he laughed, stepping back and wrapping his hand around his shaft.

“What?” asked Holly, trying to catch her breath.

“You do know you shouted Merry Christmas when you came, right?”


Chapter Four - Giving a helping hand


It was the 23rd, the second last day of the grotto, and still Holly had not had a chance to go say hi to Santa. She saw him from a distance, in the grotto, with children sitting on his knee. And occasionally at break, but he always seemed to wander off before she could get to him.

But not today. She was on a mission. The thing that made everyone happy was Santa, so she figured that she needed to make sure he was happy, and this was almost her last chance.

She decided to go into work early and surprise him, but as soon as she got to work, there was someone else waiting for her.

Holly had seen Anna walking about the mall, most of the time with Josh, the man who had interviewed her. She was a tall, beautiful woman with short blond hair and an intense gaze. So far, they had not talked to each other, and Holly wondered if she was here to get some Christmas cheer.

Anna took Holly to her office at the back of the mall and sat Holly down.

“I just wanted to have a talk with you. I know Josh gave you the job, but really we are co-managers and I should have been in on the interview process. I have been hearing some strange stories from the mall, so I wanted to check in with you. Make sure everything is alright.”

Holly liked Anna. She seemed to be very caring. That was an important Christmas trait.

“Would you like a candy cane?” she asked, holding one out in front of her.

“No, thank you,” said Anna, before furrowing her brow. “Where did that come from? You weren’t carrying anything when you came in here.”

Holly laughed and leaned forward, as if she was about to tell a secret.

“I ALWAYS have candy canes with me. It’s an elf thing.”

Anna looked confused but took the candy and put it on her table. Probably because her smart business suit had no pockets to put it in, thought Holly.

“Yes, well, anyway. So, the grotto has turned around completely in the last week, and everyone I have talked to has said that your mood and attitude have been a major part of that. We have never had someone who seems to genuinely love working in the grotto, so I was wondering what’s your story?”

Holly tilted her head to the side, confused by the question.

“Oh, just the usual. Worked at Santa’s workshop for a few hundred years, and then wanted to see the world. Moved to Denver and wanted to help spread Christmas cheer.”

From her reaction, Holly was pretty sure that Anna had expected a different answer.

“OK. I see. Well, putting that aside for a moment, what about the rumors from the mall that something is going on in the breakroom? Are they treating you OK? Is there something you want to tell me?”

Holly sat up straight in her chair.

“Oh yes. I’ve been wanting to tell you something, but didn’t think I could bring it up.”

Anna leaned forward and took Holly’s hand.

“You can tell me anything.”

“Well, I just wanted to tell you that you have the most amazing tits. Really awesome. You have lovely pale skin and a cute ass, but really your tits are so stunning. Everyone thinks so.”

Anna’s eyes went wide, and she sat back in her chair.

“Oh. That’s not what I meant. Thank you. I mean, no, I was asking about you. Stunning?”

Holly stood up and pressed her hands against her own tits.

“Oh yes. I have little perky breasts. Look.”

She pulled the top of her outfit down, exposing her breasts and rubbing her nipples.

“But you,” she continued “you have amazing tits. They are not too big and not too small and I bet they are natural. No one could make breasts as good as those.”

Anna’s eyes were fixed on Holly’s fingers as they played with her nipples, tweaking and pulling them till they were hard. Suddenly the room felt hot and a throb between her legs was distracting her.

“I’m not sure you should be saying that. I mean, thank you. Yes, they are natural. But...”

Holly stepped forward. Anna was still sitting down, so her eyes were at the same level as Holly’s breasts.

“I do like how hard my nipples get, though. Look at them, like little ice cutters.”

Anna nodded, keeping her eyes fixed on Holly.

“Would you like to touch them? To see how different they are?”

Anna nodded her head again and reached out, her hand slipping over Holly’s breast. She had much larger hands than Holly and it just about covered the whole thing. Holly couldn’t help making a little moaning sound as Anna squeezed.

“Mmmm, that’s nice. You have soft hands.”

Anna’s eyes flicked up at her and suddenly she shook her head, her hand pulling back.

“I shouldn’t be doing this.”

Holly shook her head.

“Why not? I want you to, and I think you want to. It’s early, so you’re not really meant to be working yet, so you’re not going to get into trouble. It’s just two people admiring each other’s breasts. What’s wrong with that?”

“When you put it like that. Nothing, I suppose?”

Holly took Anna’s hands and put them back on her breasts.

“Like little diamond cutters,” Anna said quietly as she rubbed Holly’s nipples.

“Can I see yours?” asked Holly with the sweetest voice and Anna didn’t think for a moment of saying no.

Holly helped her out of her jacket and slowly unbuttoned her top.

“May I kiss you?” she asked as the last button came undone.

Anna nodded a yes, feeling overwhelmed and out of control. But it also sent shivers of joy through her. She felt like a child on Christmas morning. Excited and not knowing what was going to happen next.

Holly brushed her lips against Anna’s and her tongue slipped into her mouth. She felt Anna melting under her touch and when she pulled back, she had Anna’s bra in her hand and gently placed it on the floor.

“How did you do that?” Anna said with a gasp.

Giggling, Holly placed her hands on Anna’s breasts and cupped them.

“It’s like the candy cane. Best not to ask or think too much about it. It’s a Christmas miracle.”

She felt Anna shudder as she brushed her fingers over her nipples. Holly could tell that Anna was stressed and needed some attention and was glad that she had come to her, even if she didn’t know that was what she was coming to her for.

She dipped her head down and sucked a nipple into her mouth. Swirling her tongue over it, she felt Anna sigh as much as she heard it.

“So so sensitive,” muttered Holly. “I bet you’re getting wet from just having me play with your nipples.”

She bit down gently on the nipple and was not surprised to hear a loud moan come from Anna.

“So wet,” Anna said, putting her hand on the back of Holly’s head and running her fingers through her hair.

Slowly, Holly sank to her knees in front of her, her lips kissing Anna’s chest, and then moving to her stomach and belly button.

Anna looked down at her, and Holly thought she could already see that stress melting away.

“Can I...?”

Anna nodded a yes, and Holly pulled open her trousers, sliding them down. Anna was wearing a red thong and the sight of it made Holly gasp.

“So Christmassy.”

She stood up again and took Anna’s hand.

“Your turn. Do you want to find out how wet you have made me?”

“Oh god yes.”

Holly stepped back and Anna stood up and followed her across the room to a sofa against the wall. They both sank down onto it, kissing and caressing as their bodies came together.

“Touch me,” Holly whispered in Anna’s ear, then sighed happily as Anna’s fingers slipped through her folds and entered her.

“God, you’re amazing,” Anna whispered in her ear and she slipped her hand down to touch her clit.

The room was silent apart from the sound of heavy breathing as the two of them touched each other, rubbing and teasing, keeping each other fuzzy and needy.

“I’ve not done this before. With a woman,” whispered Anna.

“You’re doing perfect.”

They kissed, their moans dying in each other’s mouths as they moved their fingers and rubbed each other’s clits till they were at the edge.

“Come for me,” moaned Holly. “Let yourself go.”

Anna could not hold back any longer, her orgasm crashing over her as she pumped her fingers inside Holly’s wet pussy and felt her orgasm hitting as well.

“Oh my god,” she gasped as she came back down. Already Holly had recovered and was kissing her neck, her hand gently teasing her as it slipped over her folds.

Holly stretched up and kissed her, then pulled back a little and smiled innocently.

“I’m sorry you were not at the interview. But did I get the job?”


Chapter Five - Santa


At the end of her last shift, Holly was determined to see Santa, but by the time she had ushered the last kids out, he was gone. She asked around to find out if anyone had seen him, but all she got was head shakes until she asked Rich.

“Sorry, Holly, he went as soon as the shift ended. Maybe he had someone at home he had to get back home to?” said Rick. “He had a pretty big smile on his face.”

Holly was glad about that. Santa was happy. But she would still have liked to have made sure for herself.

Everyone was really nice to her. They had bought a Christmas card, and all signed it, and even bought her a present. She opened it up while they watched and pulled out a jumper like one she had seen a detective wear on a Nordic crime show. It was soft and warm and made her smile, but she still felt a little sad as she had wanted to see Santa.

Everyone got changed and said their goodbyes and filed out one by one until only Holly was left. She had no one to go home to and was in no rush to leave, so she went back to the grotto and wandered through the winter wonderland, enjoying the twinkling lights.

It really did look good. Like a real log cabin with trees and snow and decorations. Of course, it was nothing like the real Santa’s cabin, but it made the children happy. She walked around it and realized that she missed home. Not the apartment she lived in, but her real home.

Just as she started to turn away, she noticed something, a light inside the cabin. Just the flicker of candlelight. But enough to catch her eye.

Why was the light on? Was someone inside?

She decided to have a peek.

The door was not locked, so she stepped through it and found that the inside of the grotto was indeed still lit up. The table was covered in presents and someone was standing in the corner looking at the star on the Christmas tree.

“SANTA!”

And not the Santa from the grotto. Not the cheery man with the red cheeks who went outside to vape on his breaks. No, this was the real Santa.

“Hello, young Holly!” he said with a chuckle and threw his arms wide.

Holly ran across the room and jumped up, flinging her arms around him. Her body filled with joy and all her sadness from earlier seemed to melt away in the glow of Santa’s smile.

“What are you doing here? It’s Christmas Eve. You have SO much to do.”

Santa ruffled her hair and lifted her up. Holly was not tall, but she always felt even smaller when talking to Santa. Somehow, he seemed big and imposing, while still kind and caring.

“I do have a lot to do. BUT... someone has been a very good girl and has been spreading Christmas cheer. And then they got sad. So I am here to spread a little Christmas cheer myself.”

Santa put her down, so she was sitting at the edge of the table.

“Thank you, Santa,” she said and shivered with excitement. She had forgotten how Santa made her feel and realized that, as fun as the human world was, some things could never be beaten.

Santa leaned down and whispered in her ear.

“And if I remember correctly, the thing that makes you happiest is being a good freeuse slut.”

Holly yelped in delight. He had remembered.

“So Santa’s going to use that pussy of yours and empty himself inside you. Cause you need reminding of how it feels to be Santa’s freeuse elf.”

She nodded and watched with wild anticipation as he started to undress. She could not believe she was doing it, but she pulled off her elf outfit, eager to be fucked and used like only Santa could. This was going to be the best Christmas EVER.

But Santa was fiddling with something in his trousers. Something like a handle.

With a flash of understanding, she saw it was a candy cane. No one else in the North Pole had a candy cane like this one.

“Do you remember what to do with this?” he asked.

She smiled and took it from him. She was not likely to forget.

Holding it by the hook, she slipped the other end against her wet folds. She had once heard a doctor on TV saying that sugar should be kept away from “DOWN THERE” as he put it, but she was an elf. That sort of thing didn’t matter. All that mattered was how hard and thick it felt and how good it made her feel.

“Good girl, Holly,” she heard Santa rumble and, with a sigh, he sank it into her.

She let out a moan as it pressed against her walls and touched that spot that always made her crazy. In and out it went, making her gasp at how thick it was. She knew that if she was a naughty elf. She would have come with it already, but she had to be a good elf and hold back till Santa was ready to let her come.

She felt his hand on her as he lowered her onto the table, her head almost hanging off the other end. Not that she cared, all she could think of was the cane inside her, filling her up and making her mindless.

“Open wide.”

She did what Santa told her and let her mouth fall open and felt his cock slide effortlessly into her mouth. His fingers wrapped around the candy cane and started to move it inside her, faster and faster.

As the pleasure washed over her, she felt a sense of relief. She knew she had no control over any of this, and didn’t have to worry about anything. She was his freeuse toy and he could do anything he wanted. That was part of the pleasure, giving up control and not having to think.

She did feel, though, as if she was suddenly lightheaded. She was floating and the feeling of his cock and the cane slid away from her. She knew she was almost coming, and that she was losing herself, not caring that Santa was using her, only that he was going to let her orgasm.

“Please, need to come,” she thought, her mouth too full to speak. “Can I?”

“That’s a good elf. Come for me.”

With a moan, she felt her body lift as the orgasm slammed through her. Her eyes rolled back as the candy cane buried itself deep inside her, the force of her orgasm making her legs clamp shut and holding it there.

Santa didn’t stop, his cock still thrusting deep into her mouth. He knew what she needed and knew she could take it.

“Once more,” he growled. “I’m going to explode. You’re just a fuck toy, aren’t you, Holly? My Christmas fuck toy.”

She groaned, not even able to nod her head, as another orgasm swept through her. She couldn’t get over how much better it was with him than anyone else. She loved being used, but he brought out a new level of pleasure in her.

She felt him explode, his cum flooding her mouth and dripping out around his cock, running down her cheeks as she eagerly tried to swallow it all. It was as much a taste of home as anything else.

Santa pulled away from her and slowly pulled the candy cane free. Holly suddenly had an urge to lick it, but she saw that Santa had other plans for her. Humans were fun, but once they came, they were usually done. Not Santa. She knew he could go all night.

He smiled and turned her around on the table so she was lying along the length of it, spreading her legs wide with his strong hand. His hand pushed her legs up as he climbed onto the table on top of her and slid his hardening cock into her cunt. She heard him laugh softly as he started pumping in and out of her.

“One good suck is not enough for a naughty girl like you.”

She knew he didn’t mean it, not really. She was a very good girl, but hearing Santa calling her naughty gave her an extra thrill.

Holly grabbed hold of his shoulder and dragged her nails across his back. Her mouth still tasted like his cum and she licked her lips, smiling happily.

She let her mind go blank, just enjoying the moment and how he felt inside her, stretching her pussy open and sending little shivers of pleasure through her body. Santa felt huge above her, but instead of feeling intimidated, she felt safe and comfy. Santa was using his freeuse elf and everything was good in the world.

She was not sure how long they had been fucking when Santa started to slow down and stopped, his cock still inside her. It felt like it was throbbing to his heartbeat and every time it did, Holly felt vibrations of it shoot along her nerves, setting off explosions of joy.

“Now we have you warmed up, it’s time to fuck you proper.”

With a quick tug, he pulled his cock out of her and, before she could protest, flipped her over, her ass up in the air as he entered her asshole. He was slow and steady, letting her feel him stretching her wide as he inched his way into her. Any human, she would have needed some lube, but Santa had a way of being able to fit into any hole comfortably.

He started pumping, his cock thrusting in and out of her asshole, and after a few seconds she felt the candy cane enter her pussy. The feeling was almost overwhelming and her hands reached down to wrap around it, slowly pushing it into her pussy as Santa used her ass.

“Who’s the best freeuse elf in the world?”

“I am!”

“Who’s going to take Santa’s cum in her ass?”

“I am!”

“Who’s always been Santa’s favorite stress relief fuck toy?”

“I am?”

Holly was shocked. Santa had his pick of all the elves and even quite a few human women who stayed up on Christmas Eve to offer themselves to him. For him to pick her as his favorite, it made her head swim.

But with the pleasure so intense, she could not focus on it. Her mind was lost, and all she could think about was the sensation of his cock and the candy cane fucking her so good.

“Do you want to come, Holly?”

“Yes. Oh yes!”

“Then beg.”

She heard him chuckle.

“PLEASE LET ME COME! Please, Santa. I need it so much. I am your horny slutty little elf and only you can make me come and make me remember what I am. Freeuse toy for Santa to use and fill. Please?”

She started to thrash on the table, not sure how long she could hold back her orgasm. It was building up inside her, shaking her whole body as her legs tightened and her pussy ached to burst.

“Please, Santa!”

He stilled inside her and she was convinced he was not going to let her come, that he was going to be mean and hold back, fucking her till she begged, till she was crying.

“Please, please, pleeaaaassee.”

He moved so fast it was as if he was a blur, his hand on her clit and his thumb rubbing against it as his fingers snaked down and pushed the candy cane inside her.

“Come for me,” he growled.

Holly screamed, her voice echoing off the walls as her body shook. She couldn’t believe it was really happening, but there she was, a Christmas elf sputtering and shaking as her orgasm tore through her because Santa was fucking her ass and her pussy. It was like every Christmas coming at once.

He grunted and pulled out of her, shooting his hot load up her back, his hand still brushing her clit till the last shivers of her orgasm drifted away.

They collapsed on the table, side by side, panting and dizzy.

“Happy Christmas, Holly,” Santa said with a chuckle.

“Happy Christmas, Santa!”

Santa’s arms wrapped around her and she felt him pulling her closer, his lips on hers as he gave her the deepest kiss.

Suddenly she had a thought.

“Oh no! I forgot about the presents! You need to get going.”

Santa laughed, his white beard soft against her ear.

“Plenty of time for that. And besides, I am going to have a good little elf with me tonight, a good little freeuse slut that has earned herself a reward.”

Holly felt like her heart was going to burst.

“ME?”

Santa chuckled and squeezed her ass.

“Yes, you. And after, you’re coming back to the North Pole for a visit. Everyone misses you, especially Mrs. Clause.”

Holly’s mind swept back to the last time she saw Mrs. Clause, the feel of her mouth on Holly’s pussy.”

“Yeah, I think it’s time to go back. Thank you, Santa, for giving me such a wonderful present.”

Santa kissed her nose and chuckled.

“And thank you, Holly, for spreading Christmas cheer and making everyone here so happy. You know you managed to get a few people back on the nice list?”

“Do you think they will stay there?” she asked, worried for her new friends and co-workers.

“Who can say?” said Santa. “But I know that every Christmas now, they will think of Holly the Christmas elf, and they will always have a piece of joy in their heart.”


One year later.


Pete put his head in his hands and let out a long sigh.

The headline in the local paper said, “The worst mall Santa in Texas?” and he knew without reading it that it was his mall.

Moral was down, attendance was down and even the elves looked awful in their cheap-looking clothes. There was just no way he was going to turn it around.

Suddenly there was a knock on his door.

“Come in.”

The door opened and in stepped a woman in an elf outfit. It’s far too good quality to be one of ours, he thought.

“Who are you? We are not hiring.”

The woman walked up to his desk and put her hands on her hips.

“Hi, I’m Holly the Christmas elf. I want to work at your grotto and help turn it into the most magical place in the world.”

He had to admit, her cheerful attitude was a pleasant change around here, and she looked pretty cute in that outfit.

“Also,” she said, leaning forward and giving him a good view of the top of her breasts. “You look like you’re stressed, maybe I can help with that?”


The Freely Used for Christmas Series


Next in the series is The FreeUse Christmas Cracker

Christmas in Australia might look a little different than it does in the Northern Hemisphere, but that doesn’t mean it doesn’t have its own traditions—like Christmas Crackers, with their paper crowns, bad jokes and plastic paperclips, spinning tops and other barely useable toys.
Fortunately for the six swingers aboard the luxury super yacht “S.S. Oh Yes”, the toys in the Christmas Crackers are far more usable… and pleasurable. 
Unless, of course, you win The FreeUse Christmas Cracker and the chance to be the toy, freely used by all on board.

Whether the pleasure is yours or all theirs, Christmas on the “S.S. Oh Yes” always goes off with a bang!

Check out all the books in the Freely Used For Christmas series!

The FreeUse Christmas Wife-Natalie Hothorne

The Freeuse Plaything-Lacey Cross

The Freeuse Elf-Matt Lake

The Freeuse Christmas Cracker-Lola Blackburn

The FreeUse Conundrum-Alexa Sommers

The Freeuse Surprise-Dilana Rose

The Freeuse Remedy-Cyra Wilde

The Freeuse Guest-Hank Dolworth

The Freeuse Gift-Daizy Dennis

Freeuse for the Santa Convention-Olivia Lawless

The FreeUse Wife’s Game-Lillia Wett

The Freeuse Fantasy-Hardison Parker

FreeUse Home for the Holidays-Poppy Lang

The Freeuse Xmas Party-Hannah Monroe

The FreeUse Christmas Kitty-Blisse Wynters


More Freeuse from Matt Lake


Freeuse Halloween: An Older Man Younger Woman Age Gap Romantic Erotica Series
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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.

MY SOCCER MOM MILF: An Age Gap Freeuse story. (Freeuse MILF Book club 1)
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A horny 19 year old in a roomful of lusty older women… Whatever is going to happen?

When Louis finds himself with lots of time on his hands, he decides that joining a book club might be just the thing.

Little does he know this book club is full of sexually frustrated MILFS that are looking for any excuse to find satisfaction.

When he chooses his favourite free use book for the group to read, it unleashes hidden passions and a naughty MILF rewards him with a freeuse week of her curvy, delectable body.

Louis might not have the most experience, but he’s going to enthusiastically rise to the task of satisfying this MILF, even if it includes a little hard-handed fun.

EachBook in the series will feature an erotic story by one of five writers, and will include an interview with them about their book.

This story contains graphic depictions of sex, freeuse, kink and BDSM. Reader’s discretion advised.

Go to http://mattlakewriter.com for all things Matt Lake


OEBPS/image_rsrcGR.jpg
APRIL CROSS & MATT LAKE





OEBPS/image_rsrcGP.jpg





cover.jpeg
gt

MATT LAKE





OEBPS/image_rsrcGS.jpg
W

my
7 SOCCER

MOM

‘MILE





OEBPS/font_rsrcGM.ttf


