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A new holiday tale from Alex Hannibal!

Home for the holidays is such a cliché, but Jack has been through exams and a nasty breakup. The downtime and the chance to recharge with holiday cheer are fantastic ideas. A little eggnog, some turkey and some family time.

But there are a couple of visitors at his family home. His sister brought her roommate Eliza, who quickly asserts herself as a video game playing goth queen. The other present under the tree is his mother’s best friend. Newly divorced, freshly glowed up and happy to flirt with a younger man.

Like an advent calendar, each night brings a fresh surprise for Jack over the holidays. But Christmas Eve becomes a celebration he’ll never forget. And a present he never expected.  

Holiday fun like you’ve come to love from Alex Hannibal! Mature readers only. One click now to settle in with a page turning erotic tale that will warm your holiday nights!


CHAPTER ONE

My phone vibrated. Yet another message from my mother popped onto the screen. Where are you now?

Jesus, mothers never got any easier. Even during the holidays. I’d just finished a brutal set of exams, made far worse because I’d gotten ceremoniously dumped right before them. How I made it through, I had no idea. But if I could even come out of it with a decent set of B grades, I’d be happy as hell.

My former girlfriend Sally had decided at probably the worst time to reach into my chest and rip out my heart. We had been together for over a year and a bit, since basically the first weekend of freshman year, and now she’d suddenly decided that she needed to explore other options for herself.

That was fine, or at least that’s what I told myself, but hearing that she found me boring was almost laughable. She was beautiful, but her ambition was to be a teacher, which wasn’t exactly an exciting profession. My alarm bells had gone off once she did her first practicum, because she hadn’t been able to stop talking about one of the male teachers at her school.

Was the sex good? Of course it was, because it was sex. Although whenever I brought up anything even remotely different or kinky, she shut it down right away. Not exactly the wild sex life I’d envisioned as a college student. The term pillow princess definitely applied, and thinking about anything else was a no-go.

But she checked all the right boxes. Her family was okay, she had a solid future, and all the things were there on paper, which is why I let my guard down and thought about what the future would look like. Even with a sex life that wasn’t a hundred percent satisfying, she was a good match for me. Or at least, I thought so.

And then, she dumped me out of the blue. It’s not you, it’s me.

Yeah, bullshit.

I tried to reach out, but she just gave me another generic response and then, when I pressed the issue, blocked me. Then I found out through one of her friends she told them I “freaked out” and “stalked her”. Pretty typical drama, just like when we were fighting. It took me a week to settle down, and then trying to get through the final part of the semester was hell.

We were even from the same town, so that felt like fate when we first met, but now I was secretly praying to the Christmas gods that I wouldn’t run into her over the break. Decompressing with my sister and my mother was my top priority. Maybe a bunch of spiked eggnog to take my mind off things as much as possible.

My mother was insanely over the moon that both her kids were going to be home for a few days. She had a lot of stuff planned already and had sent me pictures of all the decorations. My older sister Lauren had already gotten there a couple of days before from her college a few hours in the other direction. We got along much better now that we weren’t living together.

An interesting wrinkle was that the house was going to be a bit more crowded than usual. My mother also liked to have more people around than just the three of us, so she invited my sister to bring a friend home. Lauren’s housemate decided she didn’t want to go home for the holidays and, according to my mother, was “troubled”, whatever that meant. So, we were going to have Eliza with us. According to my sister’s social media, she was a bit of a wild card, but they apparently got along like besties.

Meanwhile, my mother had invited one of her old friends, who was going to be alone during the holidays thanks to divorcing an alcoholic husband. I’d met Ava a couple of times over the years, but she and my mother had been friends in college, and she lived a couple of states away. Picking up a stray was just like both my mother and my sister, so we were going to be five for Christmas instead of three.

I was going to be alone as much as possible, or at least that was my plan. There hadn’t been a lot of chance to process what Sally had done, so being at home was going to be a great time to get my head straight and focus on what mattered. Family was a good distraction.

My mother and Lauren would both have people to hang out with, and that meant hopefully I could just wallow in a lovely Christmas pity party for a few days and relax. Before having to return to school and deal with Sally eventually, of course. Lots of aspects of my life still reflected our relationship.

I also had to change my mindset. Knowing that there was probably another guy involved somehow made me feel seriously disgruntled, but I also felt like maybe there was something wrong with me. I tried my best to be a decent boyfriend and give her what she needed, but then of course, I pushed my needs to the side and just happily embraced whatever she wanted.

That had to change. As I drove, I kept telling myself that the new Jack was going to take advantage of things he wanted and explore new situations. In the new year, things were going to be different.

Home was comfort in my world. My mother tried really hard to keep things family-oriented for both Lauren and I, and that meant lots of cheesy Christmas traditions that would make teenagers roll their eyes. But now that we were older, I think we were both realizing how great it was to have a mother who tried so hard.

It meant a tree, decorations, baking, an annual trip to the mall, and some other things. It was going to be good to be home and be able to relax for a while. With my mother and Lauren both having friends there, I could just relax on my own and not have to worry about spending lots of time with them.

When I pulled into the driveway, multiple cars greeted me, and that told me everyone was home. The place had lights up somehow, and a light dusting of snow on the ground. It felt cozy already, and I wasn’t even inside yet. I had a couple of gifts in the car for Lauren and my mother, so I really didn’t have much to do beyond relaxing.

I’d packed for a week, so when I dropped my suitcase, it made a decent amount of noise on the floor. “Hello?”

“Jack!” my mother almost ran out of the kitchen, and it was great to hug her. The house smelled amazing, telling me she had already been baking and preparing lots of holiday treats. Some of her cookie recipes were legendary, and I’d already told her I wanted some to take back to school with me. “You’re home! How was the drive?”

“Decent. Happy to be here so I can park and forget about the car for a bit.”

I saw someone else walk out of the kitchen and actually did a double take. My eyes were immediately drawn to the other woman who’d appeared. I hadn’t seen her in a long time, and suddenly I couldn’t believe that the incredibly sexy woman presented to me was my mother’s best friend.

When I’d seen Ava a couple of years before, she’d been putting no effort into her appearance and just looked miserable. Obviously she’d been going through some hard times and was sad about it, but my mother had stood by her side and apparently, she’d finally dumped her loser of an ex-husband, moved out on her own and started to live her life properly.

The new version of Ava was an absolute fox who’d had a glow up. A curvy beauty who carried some extra weight, but it was in all the right places. The yoga pants she wore cupped a curvy posterior that made two cheeks stand out, begging to be massaged, and I was almost unable to take my eyes away. Her top was no less impressive, two massive tits that threatened to burst out of the sports bra she was wearing. Like a sexy gym MILF had walked straight out of my fantasies.

Wavy, tinted red hair flowed out of a ponytail, and her skin glowed like she’d just tanned for an hour. Her bright red lips also drew my eyes. My brain tried to register that the woman in front of me was thirty years older than me, but my other, smaller brain was suddenly thrilled to have a smoking hot older woman in the house with me.

“Hey, Jack. It’s been a while. How are you?” She smiled. Even her smile was breathtaking. For an older woman my mother’s age, she was a perfect specimen to catch any man’s attention, and spending a few days with her in the house for eye candy wasn’t going to be a problem, especially if she was going to be dressed in tight clothing.

“Great to see you, Ava.” When we hugged, I felt her firm tits press against my chest, and I almost willed my dick not to spring to attention. It usually had a mind of its own, and I was sort of happy to have a reaction to a beautiful woman. “You look great.”

“Oh, thank you.” She smiled. “It’s been an interesting year. Lots of changes.”

“I can relate.” I sighed. My mother instantly looked concerned and the two women almost clucked over my statement. Like I said, some things never changed.

After what happened with Sally and then exams, anything to do with women had been in the basement of my mind. Seeing Ava woke me up a bit, which was very welcome. Having a sexy older woman around for the holidays wasn’t going to be a bad thing, even if she was a forbidden subject.

I heard multiple footsteps loudly ascending the basement stairs, and my sister Lauren appeared through the kitchen. “Jack! You’re home!” she quickly hugged me as well.

But what drew my eye was the girl standing behind her. “This is my friend Eliza. She’s hanging out with us for the holidays.”

Eliza wore basic black, with short, spiky hair, and I could see a couple of tattoos on her bare arms. Her eyes were dark and smoky, and the tight t-shirt tugged across her perky little breasts, showing two delicious looking handfuls. A strip of exposed stomach from her cut-off top also exposed a pierced belly button.

Damn. First Ava, and now this? I was going to be surrounded by temptation during the holidays. Maybe Santa was trying to make it difficult to be on the nice list this year.

“Hey, Eliza. Nice to meet you. Did I hear Call of Duty down there?”

Eliza grinned. “I was just killing your sister. Over and over again.” That garnered her a punch from Lauren.

“Hey, I’m not that bad.”

“Why, are you a gamer?” Eliza asked.

“Sign me up. I’ll take winner.” I replied with a grin of my own.

“After dinner.” My mother chimed in. “Jack, go get settled. I’m making chicken.”

When the two of them turned to go back downstairs, it was impossible not to check out Eliza’s ass in a pair of nice track pants that hugged a round butt. All of a sudden, Christmas had come early if she was going to be around for a few days.

And glancing over at Ava again as the two women chatted in the kitchen, my eyes lingered on her voluptuous body. There was going to be lots of eye candy around the house for Christmas, apparently. Sleeping only a few rooms away. I was going to have to keep my erection from being too obvious, because after seeing Eliza and Ava, it was already threatening to break through my pants.

I grabbed my suitcase and hauled it to my room. Old decorations from high school were still up, and that always brought a sense of nostalgia with them. The only thing I had to get rid of was the pictures of Sally that I’d stupidly put up as well.

Those got taken down quickly and thrown in the trash. Looking at her smiling face was difficult, because it reminded me we had been happy for a while. Or at least, I had been.

Time to move on. And that meant enjoying my downtime. I headed back downstairs to the kitchen, where my mother was busy basting a bird. “Make yourself at home, sweetie. There’s beer in the fridge.”

“Perfect.” I grabbed one and cracked the cap, taking a swig and a deep breath. This was truly going to be a relaxing time.

“Dinner will be ready in about half an hour. The girls are downstairs. It’s so good to have you home.”

Ava was standing with a wine glass in her hand, swaying to the music, and it was impossible not to check her out again. She looked like a foxy gym goddess, and when she turned to the side, her butt pushed out like a shelf I would have happily rested my chin on.

Nope, she was absolutely off limits. A definite fantasy to be sure, but as much as my mother’s friend had turned into somebody I probably would have flirted with at a campus bar after a few drinks, she was twice my age.

And there was a very cute brunette in the basement that I was much more interested in getting to know. Trooping down the stairs, I found the two girls on the couch with a side-by-side shooting match taking place on the television, squeals and protests filtering through the air.

“Nice!” Eliza crowed as Lauren’s side of the screen turned red. “Headshot!”

She looked like a gamer. Smiling the entire time, she was shredding my sister.

“I figured you two would be more into something like Hello Kitty Island Adventure.”

“Bite me, bro,” Lauren said, using body language to accomplish something. “We have epic battles.”

“Yeah, maybe you’re better at this than she is.” Eliza smirked. “I need a new challenge.”

“We have a couple of new games, too. We’ll have fun.”

“Sounds great.”

Relaxing while also virtually killing my sister was always welcome. And if there was another person involved, it was even better. Eliza looked like she had some skills, so it would be fun.

But really, all I wanted to do was relax and forget about life. It already felt like a weight was off my shoulders just getting unpacked and having a beer. Sitting down and watching Lauren and Eliza jibe at each other made me laugh.

It was going to be a great Christmas holiday. I was sure of that.

“Dinner’s ready!” my mother called out. The smell of home cooking was filling the kitchen as we trooped upstairs. Home was where the heart was, and my mother’s heart always filled the kitchen perfectly.

As we sat around the table, my mother raised a glass.

“Everyone is home! I’m so happy to have you all here.”

“Thanks, Mom.” I said. “Happy to be back.”

Holiday cheer was already on the menu. As I tucked into a delicious piece of chicken, I looked around the table and felt at peace. Wasn’t that what was supposed to happen at Christmas, after all?

Plus, maybe Santa would have something in my stocking that would bring me some joy over the holiday season.


CHAPTER TWO

On my first day home, I woke up pretty late, and when I blearily wandered into the kitchen, I was happy to see someone had already made coffee. My mother and Ava were sitting and chatting.

“Good morning, Jack. How did you sleep?”

Ava caught my eye right away because she was wearing a robe, but it gaped open, and her nightgown had a plunging neckline that showed off a bountiful amount of cleavage. My dick thought about how good it would feel to massage those big beauties, and it got hard right away. Turning towards the counter, I had to make sure my pajama pants weren’t showing me off too much.

“Slept great. It’s nice to be home.”

“It’s nice to have you here. I was just telling Ava about what happened with Sally.”

“Mom!” I felt a flash of embarrassment. Someone like Ava didn’t need to know details about anything like that.

“Jack, it’s okay. Sounds like she just wasn’t a good fit for you.” Ava said.

I saw my mother nod.

“Can we just not talk about it, please?”

“Of course, sweetie.” My mother said, looking at Ava again.

Ugh, nothing worse than your mother treating you like a kid in front of her sexy as hell friend.

“What do you have planned for today, Jack?” Ava asked.

“Relaxing. So not much besides hanging out.”

“Two days is the big mall day!” my mother pointed at the calendar. “And then we have Christmas Eve, and then the really big day!”

It was infectious how happy she was, and I was happy to see it. I was also quite happy to have everything covered for the week I was home.

Trooping down to the basement with my coffee, I fired up the Playstation and decided to practice my skills. If Lauren and Eliza were going to be around, it would be fun to play either co-operative games or maybe compete against them. Eliza seemed to be especially competitive about things, and that was great. I loved a bit of competition, especially from a hot gamer girl.

Being engrossed in my game, I lost track of time and heard footsteps coming down the stairs. It made me pause when I saw it was Ava joining me. Except she’d changed, wearing something similar to what she’d had on when I arrived yesterday.

My little head quickly responded, and suddenly the video game wasn’t keeping my attention. Tight pants on her lovely thick thighs were impossible to ignore.

“Jack, is it okay if I do my morning stretching down here? My old joints need it every day.” she asked. “Hope I’m not bothering you, there’s just more room.”

“Not bothering me at all. Stretch away.”

Internally, I was thrilled. Considering she was wearing the same thing I saw her in yesterday, the idea of being able to watch her stretching in it had my dick at full attention in moments. Trying to pretend I was concentrating on my video game, my eyes were definitely not on the screen.

Ava breathed and bent over, her sexy thick ass pointing out, and when the pants stretched taut over it, I saw she was only wearing a thong, because the string was clearly visible under her pants.

Imagining sliding my dick in between her sexy cheeks, I kept idly pressing buttons but wasn’t concentrating at all. All I was concentrating on was a gift wrapped booty that was entrancing as hell.

She turned towards me and smiled. “You look like you keep in good shape. Any tips for an old lady? I’ve been really trying to get back into shape.”

Meanwhile, her arms stretched out and up, and her big tits pushed along with them. I could see her nipples were hard underneath. Now it was a competition between whether I wanted my cock against her ass or her breasts. Either would have been nice. Even the sexy flat stripe of her stomach was enticing.

I started to fantasize about peeling off her yoga pants again. Preferably in the shower. My dick was rapidly approaching diamond hardness.

“Jack? Are you okay?”

She startled me out of my fantasy, and my cheeks flushed red. Busted.

“Uh…yeah. I guess I lift weights, which I know is important.”

She sighed, bending over again, but this time I had a view of her tits from the front. “I do strength training a couple of times a week.”

“That’s great.” I commented, trying to keep my eyes away from her breasts. She lay down on her stomach and then pulled her body back onto all fours. Now, the perfect ass I’d been watching was ripe for the taking.

The pants stretched again, and her thong slid between the cheeks. There was only a thin layer of fabric, and it was like she was inviting me to slide in behind her and push my cock into her gorgeous behind.

My dick was like steel in my pants. I was actually agape watching her and knew I had to snap back into reality quickly.

Turning over, she pulled a knee up towards her chest and then opened her legs to one side. It almost seemed intentional, like she was teasing me, because now I could see her covered pussy stretched open, and if I looked closely enough, the hint of a full set of lips that begged to be munched on.

“You’re really flexible.” I decided to commented. Maybe a bit of flirting would do something. “And your body is fantastic. You’ve definitely made a real change from the last time I saw you.”

She looked over and smiled, keeping the position. “Oh, you young guys. Always with the compliments. But I appreciate it.”

Sitting up, she rotated her body around, and her tits pushed together again, making cleavage that almost made me drool onto my video game controller. One breast threatened to pop out, and part of me wished it would. I wasn’t even thinking about the game I was playing and quickly died.

“Crap.”

Ava giggled. “You kids are always so serious about your video games.”

“Hey, this is serious business.” I protested. “I’m trying to save the world.”

She stood up and then bent forward again, facing in a direction that tugged her pants tight over her ass again. All thoughts of the video game left my mind again and went straight back to the fantasy of fucking her from behind. Peeling down her yoga pants and bending her over would have been much more fun.

Would she be loud? Moan? Or would she be aggressive like I’d seen in so many videos?

My dick was rock hard and throbbing within moments, and I had to shift myself to make sure it wasn’t obvious.

Ava suddenly walked to the couch and plopped herself down, surprising me. “Show me how to play.”

Being so close I could smell her only made my dick strain even more. I almost fumbled the controller, handing it to her.

“So many buttons. How do you even do this?”

Meanwhile, I was having a hard time keeping my eyes off her cleavage. “The one under your right finger is the trigger, then you move with the sticks. Try just walking around and then shooting a few things.”

“Oh!” she gasped as the controller shook. “It vibrates!”

I couldn’t help but notice her nipples were hard under her bra. She managed not to die for about five seconds until the screen greyed out. “What happened?”

“You died.” I laughed. “It’s okay. It takes practice.”

“I guess that’s…fun?”

Being so close to her was a bit intoxicating. It was a crazy feeling that I was so attracted to my mother’s best friend, but I’d been deprived for a while, and she was sitting next to me wearing stuff that severely enhanced her assets.

She stood up again and stretched tall, her ass literally inches away from my face. I could see no visible panty line. The thong had been swallowed up, and I imagined how it would feel to have those soft cheeks swallowing my cock. “Well, enjoy. And thanks for letting me stretch out.”

“Anytime. And if you ever want a gaming lesson, come find me.”

“Thanks, Jack.” She paused. “It’s been really nice being here.”

“It’s been really nice seeing you.” I said without thinking. She met my eyes, and I saw a blush appear on her face. If she felt flattered, then great. Maybe it would lead somewhere. Although where I thought it was going to lead was only a fantasy.

Making a move on my mother’s best friend in my family home with others around? Impossible. So stupid.

Thinking that way didn’t help my dick diminish in the slightest as she headed upstairs with a smile and a wave. I hadn’t had a reaction to a woman like that in a while, and while I felt slightly guilty, it was also pretty exhilarating.

It put me in a good mood for the rest of the day, and by the time dinner rolled around, I was actually happy. Whistling as I entered the living room after dressing up a bit for dinner, I happily accepted a beer with a smile.

Everyone had got a bit dressy, and Ava was no exception. The tight dress she wore hugged her curves perfectly. She certainly knew how to dress for her bustier size, and I was all for it. Like earlier, it was hard to keep my eyes off her, although with the others in the room, I knew I had to stay cool.

And frankly, Eliza looked pretty damned good too. Even though she was wearing pants instead of a dress, the material clung to her long legs like a second skin, and the tank top she wore was exposing her sculpted arms and shoulders, with a nice push-up bra doing the work to keep her perky tits on display.

My mother clapped her hands. “Wow, you all look so amazing! Thanks for getting dressed up a bit.”

“A shirt with a collar, Jack? Does it feel weird?” My sister joked.

“About as weird as seeing you in a dress.” I fired back. Eliza smirked.

“Come on, Lauren. Brother can dress up decently.” She walked over and linked her arm with mine. I felt a rush of blood straight to my groin as soon as she touched me. Trying to let on that I wasn’t affected, I just laughed it off.

“Thank you, Eliza. At least somebody has good taste around here.”

“Speaking of good taste!” Ava announced, holding a tray of bacon-wrapped dates. “First hors d’oeuvres are up!”

They were my absolute favorite, with the date inside tasting like sweet candy wrapped in salty bacon. I took two, quickly popping them into my mouth.

“Save room. There’s a lot of food for later.” My mother admonished.

“Sorry.” I apologized, through a mouthful. Ava laughed.

“Just keep his mouth full, dinner will be way better.” Lauren said, and I stuck ut my tongue.

We talked a bit about school and life in general, and having a couple of different perspectives from Ava and Eliza being there was nice. Once we sat down at the dinner table, I was completely relaxed. Dishes filled the table, and we started passing things around.

Maybe it was the wine, but I wasn’t being bashful about checking out Ava as she bent over the table. My eyes lingered on her chest, and when I looked up, her eyes met mine.

Shit. Busted. My face bloomed bright red, and so did hers, her eyes darting away instantly. But a smile broke out on her face. It was genuine, and it told me that maybe she was flattered that I’d been looking blatantly at her tits.

My foot ran into a stockinged one across from me. It was Ava across the table, and I decided to be bold and see how she responded. After all, the glance at her breasts had garnered a smile, so maybe some flirting wasn’t a bad idea.

At first, I just let it touch, seeing if she would pull away. But when she didn’t, I let my socked foot slide up and down the side of hers slowly. Ava was still talking to my mother, but her eyes darted towards me as I kept eating. Even so, her foot didn’t pull away.

Feeling the slick stockings against my foot was arousing enough to make me keep going. The idea of possibly being caught blatantly flirting with Ava was also really enticing. I kept rubbing slowly, and then I felt her move her foot. But it wasn’t pulling away. It was rubbing back.

She glanced over at me again quickly, and I felt her place her foot on top of mine, then use her toes to massage the top by scrunching them against me. My dick had an instant response, springing to pull attention imagining that stocking covered foot against my dick. Or maybe her hand. Or her massive tits.

“Jack?” My mother was holding the bottle of wine. “More wine?”

“Uh, yeah.” Ava pulled her foot away, but not before another sheepish smile. Eliza and Lauren were both distracted by a video on her phone, so nobody had noticed. Except the two of us at the table who’d been foot fucking.

I volunteered to do the dishes, and Lauren and Eliza helped. After that, my mother and Ava had already retired to watch a silly Hallmark movie, and as much as I wanted to keep flirting with Ava, there was no way I was going to subject myself to that. Instead, I joined Eliza and Lauren in the basement playing more video games.

Even though it was tons of fun, my mind was solidly on Ava. There was no way in hell I could escalate anything between us without risking something awkward happening. So maybe fantasy was all it would be. Finally, it was time for bed, and I knew exactly what fantasy was going to be on my mind all night long.

My entire body felt warm, and I’d been in a state of semi-arousal all evening. There was no way I was going to sleep without taking care of something. And that meant I got to think about Ava a bit more.

Thinking about her doing yoga, I got into the fantasy I’d had earlier where she was on all fours and I kneeled behind her to peel down her sexy pants. It was perfect, and my dick responded quickly. Taking it in my hand, I started to really think about how amazing it would feel to squeeze her ass and massage her big tits.

Just as I was about to get into it thoroughly, I heard a knock at my door. It was soft, but it was there. Bolting upright, I had no idea who was about to interrupt my alone time. Was it my mother?

“Hello? Jack?”

The door slowly opened, and Ava slipped into my room. “I hope I’m not bothering you.” It looked like she was nervous.

Wearing a loose robe, she wasn’t bothering me. I was just wondering what she was doing there. I know what I hoped she was doing there. It wasn’t like she wasn’t every college student’s fantasy MILF. “Your mom would kill me if she knew I was here, but...”

My cock was already hard because I’d been stroking it, so when she approached the bed and sat down, it only got even harder. “I won’t say anything. Is everything all right?”

She sat down and the robe moved just enough to show off some of the cleavage I’d been admiring earlier that night. Her breasts were so big they almost spilled out of whatever she wore, and that wasn’t helping me calm down my cock any.

“Everything’s fine. It’s just so weird being here without my family. Even though Shelley’s been nice about making me feel like part of yours.”

“Mom’s always been great about strays during the Christmas season. She always had my friends over for a few days if they needed a meal.”

She smacked my leg. “Oh, so I’m a stray?” My leg jumped a bit when she touched it, and that shifted the sheets just enough to make them tighter over my crotch. The tent was even more obvious now.

Her eyes flew to it. “Uh…Jack? Did I catch you at a bad time?”

But the tension in the room was thick, just like her sexy ass that I’d been admiring for the past couple of days. Was there any need to be coy about anything, especially with her in my bedroom late at night wearing a robe? I had no idea what was under it, but I definitely wanted to find out.

Maybe the wine had gotten to me, but my lips finally responded. “Definitely not a bad time. In fact, I was just thinking about you. That’s what got me so…” I pointed.

Her eyebrows raised, and she looked at my tent again, then looked away and flushed with red. But then she took a deep breath.

“Oh, you were, were you? And what were you thinking about?”

“How good you looked in that dress earlier. And how good you look now that we’re alone together.”

“You liked my dress? I’m so not used to wearing tight clothing yet.”

“It looked amazing on you.”

“Well, thank you. You’re flattering me.”

“I was also thinking about how much I’d love to see you without that robe on.” I blurted, while gulping inside. My heart was hammering in my chest. This was either going to backfire spectacularly and make things awkward for the rest of my time over the holidays, or possibly fulfill a massive fantasy I’d had all day about Ava.

She laughed quietly. But her hand on my leg hadn’t moved. “Are you serious? I’m an old lady.”

“I don’t see any old ladies in here. I just see a very sexy woman.” Taking things a step further, I tugged on the sheets. “And if you want to see the effect you have on me, all you have to do is take these sheets away and look at what a gorgeous woman does to a horny young man.”

“Oh, God.” She bit her lip and looked away. “That’s so ridiculous. I’m twice your age.”

“And you’re the one who came into my bedroom.” I challenged her. “I don’t care how old you are. All I see is a woman who probably has desires she needs to take care of. And I’m happy to be the man to do it.”

Okay, maybe that was a bit much. But Ava was insanely hot, currently sitting on my bed stroking my calf, and her robe was slipping open even more, exposing more curve of her massive breasts. “Or do you want me to show you what’s under there?”

Her mouth closed and then opened. I could see a flush starting in her cheeks and then traveling down her neck. The pause was almost too much to take.

“Sure. Show me.”

Taking hold of my sheets, I slowly slid them off my legs, and it almost hurt feeling the fabric drag across my cock head because it was solid as a rock. As soon as the sheets came away and my exposed dick popped into the open, she stared at it and laughed. “Oh. Wow. That’s uh…that’s very…hard.”

Her tongue licked her lips, and I could see she was nervous and maybe even ready to bolt. But I was in deep now and just had to tip her over the edge somehow.

“That’s all because I’ve been thinking about you. And how much I want you to take off that robe so I can see you. All of you.”

She giggled nervously again. “This is so crazy. I’m…” But then her hand went to her nightgown, and one shoulder dropped away down her arm to her elbow. Just enough to reveal one big breast, and as I suspected, the nipples were massive and dark. “Like that?”

“Just like that.” I let my hand grip my cock at the base, gently beginning to stroke it. My heart was hammering in my chest. It was unbelievable that my mother’s best friend was in my bedroom topless and I might be able to jerk off to her spectacular tits. “See how hard you make me?”

“Yeah. I do.” She licked her lips again, her eyes locked on my hand and cock. “Nobody can ever know about this.”

“What, you think I’m going to say anything?” I laughed. “And so far, we’re not doing anything terrible, right? You’re just watching me masturbate.”

“Uh, that’s really bad, Jack.” She said. But she took down the other side of her robe without being prompted, and the other breast came into view. When they both emerged, they looked like gorgeous pillows and hung perfectly on her chest. “You really like seeing my body?”

“Your body is amazing.” I sighed, slowly letting my hand slide up and down my dick. It was already aching for more. She didn’t need to do any more to spur me on towards completing what I’d started before she came into my room. Although I wanted to. “All of it. You’re perfect in all the right places.”

“You’re crazy.” She sighed but then kept watching my hand slide slowly on my cock. “God, you get so thick and hard. Is that normal?”

“It is for me.” I knew I had to take another step. “Why don’t you touch it for me? I really want to touch you too. Is that okay?”

“Yeah? I think I’d like that.” she sighed. “I feel so bad.” But again, belying her words, her body shifted forward on the bed. I sat up and moved beside her. All I had to do was take her hand and then gently place it on my crotch. There wasn’t any resistance on her part when I did. “Oh. Wow. Jesus.”

Feeling her hand palm my cock and then wrap around it made my whole body lurch with need. It was just as good a sensation as I expected, and I had to groan. “Oh damn. That feels really good, Ava.”

My hands moved to her massive breasts, and hefting the big globes in my hands, I massaged the soft flesh and felt how much weight and delicious heft they had. The nipples begged to be touched, hard as little rocks. Stroking them with my hands, I felt her fingers tighten around my length, and she sighed sensually. “Jesus. The way your hands feel.”

Her robe was mostly open now, and as it continued to widen down her stomach, I saw that there was a pair of panties underneath, so she wasn’t completely naked. But they looked like lace. “Will you take your robe off? I want to see all of you.”

“This is insane.” She said. But that obviously wasn’t a no. Her hand went to the tie of the robe, and she undid it.

“Stand up, so I can see you.” I directed. If this was going to happen, I was going to make damned sure that it was going to be everything both of us wanted, and it was clear from the fact she wasn’t leaving my bedroom that she wanted it just as much as I did. She looked slightly embarrassed but still stood up and faced me. “I can’t wait to see all of you.”

When the robe finally fell away, she flushed red, but her sexy lace panties and wide hips, plus the thick legs all came into view. Ava looked very self-conscious, but I wanted to make sure she knew how much seeing her almost naked was making me crazy. “Damn. You’re just as gorgeous naked as I thought.”

Grabbing her hips, I tugged her towards me and leaned forward, kissing her bare stomach. She giggled when my lips touched her skin. “That tickles.” It tasted sweet, almost as if she’d prepared for my mouth.

That didn’t deter me. I could see that she was turned on, her big tits hanging down right in front of me, and I pulled her in between my legs, then kissed one of her big breasts, then the other. “Oh…that’s so bad, Jack.” She sighed. Her hands fell to her sides, and I saw she was clenching them, but when I kissed the other one and then teased her nipple with my tongue, she gasped.

“You’re so gorgeous, Ava.” I sighed. And now that I was closer to her panties, I inhaled and smelled exactly what I was hoping for. A musky scent told me she was getting wet, if she wasn’t dripping already. Kissing lower, I grabbed her panties and looked up.

I was hoping she’d read my mind. She nodded, still biting her lip.

Peeling them slowly, the thin fabric came away from her mound, and there was a telltale string of wetness attached when the panties passed her lips. It told me everything I needed to know. She wasn’t shaved, but her pussy was lightly hairy and at least trimmed. The bush looked magnificent.

My mother’s best friend was not only naked with me, but she was also so horny she was almost letting the dewy slick run down her thighs. I kissed lower, following the trail from her belly button, and when my mouth fell on the top of her crinkly pubic hair, she gasped. “OH!” The tip of my tongue eased onto the very top of her slit, and her hips bucked in front of me. “Oh, shit. Wait.”

Her hands pushed me back onto the bed. “This is getting out of control. We need to stop.” She said, but her eyes immediately dropped to my dick, which was jutting straight up between my thighs and already leaking precum from how horny I was. All it was going to take was one little domino to fall, and I knew she was going to let me do whatever I pleased.

“Let’s switch places. I want to watch you suck me.” I told her, and without waiting for an answer I stood up, wrapping my arms around her waist. Leaning in, she didn’t resist as I softly kissed her. It was tentative at first, and then when she felt my cock pressing into her hips, she moaned and let my tongue slide into her mouth.

Making out with her was heaven, and her thick, curvy body was even better than I imagined it would be in my hands as I let them roam freely. I squeezed her ass, fondled her big tits and slid a hand between her legs, finding an incredibly wet opening. She gasped when I touched her. “Ooh…Jack…God, you’re making me crazy. I’ve never…”

“It’s okay. We’ll take our time. Do you want to suck me?”

Her slow nod sent a surge down below again, and the fact she was innocent about it was only driving me wild.

Turning her around towards the bed was easy, and when she sat down, my throbbing dick was right in front of her face. I barely had to prompt her to take it in her hand, and then she eased her mouth forward, letting her lips slide over the purple head. As soon as I felt her mouth on me, I gasped. “Shiiiitttt…Ava, that’s so amazing.”

Kissing the tip, she looked up at me and smiled. “This is crazy. But you have a fantastic cock, Jack. It’s delicious.” Her lips engulfed me again, and this time it was deeper and wetter, and my entire body jerked with a spasm of lust. I stroked her hair, looking down at the lovely MILF that was inhaling my length and moaning softly while she did it.

Jesus, I’d never seen anything so hot. And she was legitimately enjoying it, sucking, then kissing, then using her tongue around the entire shaft and moaning as she took me deeper. My dick throbbed in her lips, and it was only a minute or two before I knew if she didn’t stop, I was going to blow a massive load down her throat.

Pulling my dick out, I leaned down and kissed her hard, our tongues now coursing together, and my hands went straight to her big tits. But I used them to push her back. I was going to eat her lovely pussy and feel her cum all over my face, and then my goal was to fuck her senseless.

But she had other ideas. “We don’t have a lot of time in case your mother wakes up. Get that monster inside me and fuck me, Jack.”

Lying back, she spread her thick thighs, and I could see her pussy in all its hairy glory, dripping wet and ready for easy penetration. My bed was almost the perfect height to approach her opening and rub my cock up and down. “Yeah. Get that big dick in my pussy. I want you to fuck me hard.” She hissed.

Even if the entire household had walked into my room at that moment, they wouldn’t have stopped me from fucking Ava. My cock spread her pussy wide, and I plunged inside her with one hard thrust, and she put a hand over her mouth just in time, because the squeal of pleasure that she emitted risked our discovery.

I wasn’t about to hold back. Her pussy was so wet, but it was a tight seal around my shaft, much tighter than I suspected she’d be. She started talking dirty to me in a low whisper. “Your cock feels so fucking good, Jack. Fuck me harder!”

She was like heaven, her thick body moving in waves and little gasps of pleasure escaping her lips. Her lovely breasts swayed up and down, and her legs clenched against my naked body. It was impossible to be silent, even though we tried. The tight seal around my dick felt like a warm wet hand sliding up and down my shaft, and I couldn’t stop my hands from massaging her thick thighs.

A fantasy MILF, that was for sure. When her eyes met mine and she kept nodding, it spurred me on towards fucking her even harder. Now we weren’t an older woman and a younger man, we were fucking like nothing I’d ever felt before.

I had to diminish the force of my thrusts, even though I didn’t want to, because the slap of skin was echoing in my room, and if anyone had been awake and walked by, it would have been obvious what was taking place. I grabbed her massive tits that were rocking on top of her body and held them, teasing them while I continued to hammer deep inside her meaty cunt.

A little cry escaped her. “Jack…yes…please don’t stop.” I could feel her pussy becoming wetter around me and pulsing, and it only made me want her even more. She was all woman, the best Christmas surprise I ever could have imagined, and I saw her legs tremble, telling me she was close to orgasm.

She had the awareness to put a fist in her mouth, and the loud gasp that came out, even though it was covered, told me she was definitely cumming. As if her pussy gushing around me didn’t.

I kept thrusting, knowing now that I could finish myself off. I’d been clenching everything in my body just to make sure it didn’t happen. “Ava, I’m going…to cum…” I whispered loudly.

“Oh, fuck yes. Cum inside me. I want my pussy full of your cum.” She hissed up at me, and I felt her muscles tighten around my throbbing shaft. It was too much to even think about pulling out. As much as I wanted to paint her tits with my cream, having the chance to give Ava a lovely big cream pie in her wet pussy was too much to resist.

Groaning out loud, I thrust deep one more time and then exploded deep inside her. Her wide-eyed, smiling expression was something I would never forget as my cock filled her pussy with thick ropes of cream. My personal eggnog inside my mother’s best friend. And she was moaning as I continued to drain inside her.

Once I was finished, I leaned forward and kissed her, withdrawing my length that was coated with my cum and hers. She lay there panting, and I enjoyed watching my white dripping out of her. “Holy shit.” She sighed. “That was…wow. I can’t believe we just did that.”

“I’ve wanted to do that since I saw you.” I lay beside her and kissed her breasts. “And just so you know, anytime you want more, I’m definitely available.” Her big nipples were coated with sweat and tasted incredible. I licked some of it off, and she giggled.

Easing my cock out of her pussy, she sighed and closed her legs, looking sheepish. But her words surprised me.

“Maybe having a nice, young stud around for the holidays is a gift I can unwrap more while I’m here. But for now, I have to make sure your mother doesn’t find out what we just did. And no risk taking. Deal?”

“Deal.” I watched her voluptuous body roll off my bed, still incredulous that she was full of my cum. She quickly grabbed the nightgown and robe and put them back on. Glancing in my mirror, she laughed.

“Oh my God, I look crazy. This is crazy.”

“It’s not crazy.” I slipped behind her and cupped her breasts again, kissing her neck. “Just two very happy lovers.”

My cock was more than ready to take on another round, but she batted my hands away. “Be good. Until we can be safe about it.”

One more kiss after she put her nightgown back on, and then she was gone. And my cock was still reeling at the fact I’d just fucked my mother’s gorgeous best friend. It was something I’d always fantasized about, but never thought it would ever happen.

Santa had heard my wish list, and I could only hope that it wasn’t the only time we could have some holiday fun this season.


CHAPTER THREE

After my incredible night with Ava, I had to remind myself that nobody in the house could ever find out what happened between us. Carefully appearing in the kitchen in the morning, it was obvious nobody was the wiser to our little late night rendezvous, and Ava definitely wasn’t acting any differently.

All we did was the typical greetings over coffee and talking about the day to come. Like nothing had happened. Meanwhile, my cock was still happily remembering how good she felt underneath me.

Even though I wanted to find some more time to be alone with her, my mother was always around, and the two ladies were busy with crafting some things for the Christmas table. It would have seemed strange if I helped them out, so I just kept to myself and tried to keep myself focused on Christmas.

After all, there were a few more days of holiday fun to come, and I was pretty sure Ava enjoyed what happened just like I did. It would be a delightful Christmas gift to have a repeat performance of being able to fuck her again. Every time I looked at her, and she caught my eye, my cock stirred, remembering how incredible her soft body felt with mine.

So, I kept my cool and enjoyed another day where I could eat to my heart’s content. It was going to be doubly important to hit the gym when I got back from the holidays, otherwise I was going to look like a fat ass Santa. And I had a little burst of self-confidence thanks to the fact my mother’s friend had essentially thrown herself on top of my cock.

The day passed in what felt like a heartbeat. Every time I saw Ava, especially at dinner, it was hard not to flirt a bit more, but she was being very good at nonchalance, and I obviously couldn’t have my mother suspecting anything.

Our theme for that night was cozy dinner, and it was complete with my mother’s shepherd’s pie, which was legendary growing up. But at least I could stay in my track pants and t-shirt and relax a bit. Everyone seemed in good spirits, just as it should be during the holidays.

I know I was. Every time I looked at Ava, I was reminded of her naked body, and throughout the evening it was easy to feel my cock stirring, possibly hoping for another late night visit from her.

Although, I also had to be careful. There were three other people in the house, and while the risk level kind of made it fun, it also meant I had to tuck my little head in for the night.

With that on my mind, how was I supposed to distract myself after dinner? Like the night before, my mother and Ava planted themselves in the living room watching another Christmas special, so I trooped downstairs again to see what the girls were doing.

Instead of the usual, they were playing something different. Two characters hopping across the screen, not fighting each other.

“What’s that? It looks like fun.”

“It’s a new co-op game called Split Fiction. You play together.” Lauren said. “Isn’t it cool?”

They were platform jumping across a series of obstacles, most of which looked like some kind of science fiction show. “Keep up, Lauren.” Eliza sighed.

“Sorry. I suck at these things.”

As if it heard her, the person she was controlling jumped off a platform into the air and dissolved into a smear of pixels. Dead. “Crap!”

It happened a lot, and I could see Eliza was getting exasperated with her supposed partner. My fingers got twitchy, wanting to jump in, and when Lauren died once again, I waved for the controller.

“Give me a shot.” I took the controller from Lauren, and Eliza and I moved through the level, jumping and platforming like pros.

“Damn, son. You got skills.” Eliza said. We completed the level and high fived each other.

“You suck, Jack.” Lauren stuck out her tongue at me.

“Gotta maintain my house champion status.”

That elicited a snort from Eliza. “House champion. Right.”

We kept working on the game, and it got more and more complicated as we worked through the levels. But I was having a ton of fun. Lauren cheered us on until she started to yawn.

“It’s late. I’m going to go up to bed.” Lauren yawned. “El, are you going to stay up?”

“Yeah. Not really tired yet. And your brother’s much better at this than you are.”

Lauren smacked her. “Hey!”

“Sorry. I’ll be up soon.”

“Just don’t be noisy.” Lauren said. “’Night, Jack.”

I was engrossed in the game, and when Lauren finally disappeared, Eliza and I finished the next level.

“This is fun. But you know what would be even more fun?” she said with a twinkle in her eye. “A little Mortal Kombat action.”

I was totally into fighting games, but rarely had a chance to play against anyone else. “I’m totally down.”

“Awesome! Lauren hates it when I kick her ass.”

The controller pulled up the game, and when it came to character selection, obviously she had her favorites. The good news was, I did too.

“Time to lock in.” I grinned. “You ready?”

“You can’t take me.” She sneered as the board loaded and our avatars faced off. We moved across the arena, and suddenly buttons were being clicked furiously, and our characters were beating the shit out of each other, with blood flying.

I was trying to block her furious flurry and fight back, but she definitely had some skills and won the first round. “Told you. Nobody can beat my Liu Kang.”

“Says you. Let’s go.”

The second round started and was just as furious as the first. At the beginning, she had the upper hand again because she was so damned aggressive, but I figured out her style and waited for openings, then crushed her when I got them. The second round went to me.

“Shit.”

“Get used to it.” I grinned.

The third and final round was another battle, but her character smoked me with a long combination I couldn’t block right at the end, and when she was done, she threw a fist up. “Fuck, yeah!”

“Whatever. Let’s change characters and keep going. Unless you’re chicken.”

“Not on your life, buddy. I don’t lose.”

Suddenly realizing we were all alone in a quiet basement, I locked eyes with her. Lauren wasn’t around to make things weird, and Eliza had attended casual dinner in just a T-shirt and a pair of tight shorts. With the distraction of Ava right in front of me, I’d forgotten what a fox Eliza was, and now that she was giving me a hard time, it was honestly turning me on.

With Sally, she’d never been interested in competing with anything and thought video games were stupid. This girl was not only going toe to toe with me, but she was sexy as hell. And it wasn’t like I had anything to lose if I started flirting with her, really. Lauren might give me a hard time, but other than that I wasn’t likely to ever see her again. So maybe that made me bold.

“Care to raise the stakes? I mean, we can’t just have bragging rights on the line.”

Eliza laughed. “Raise the stakes? What is this, a casino movie?” But then she paused and looked me up and down. “What did you have in mind?”

I took a deep breath. “How about strip Mortal Kombat? Loser has to take off an article of clothing?”

It was a bold gamble, but I had nothing to lose, and she’d been flirty enough. If I got shot down, then there was always possibly another round of fun with Ava, and my confidence after my night with the gorgeous older woman was at an all time high, which was probably what gave me the balls to suggest it.

Eliza glanced at the stairs. I could see she was actually thinking about whether Lauren would interrupt us. She looked at me with a mischievous glint in her eye. “You’re bad.”

“What?” I protested innocently. “What’s so bad about wanting to see your tattoos and stuff?”

“Yeah, whatever, dude. You just want me to take my clothes off.”

Maybe it was because I’d already gotten laid the night before, but I was fully prepared to be cocky about it. Plus, I could tell that Eliza liked a little attitude. “Yeah. I do. You’re sexy as hell. Especially when you’re losing.”

Another snort, but I could see she was enjoying our banter. “Well, it’s not like you’re going to win, anyway.” She said, grabbing the controller. “You’re on.”

A thrill went through me, and now I was even more determined to figure out her game. The next game went pretty evenly as well, but this time I was the winner. It was difficult not to gloat, but I was also excited at the fact she was going to take something off. Especially because she didn’t have a lot of clothes on.

There were only really two options: her shirt or her shorts. And she sighed. “Fine. A deal is a deal.”

The shirt peeled over her head, and she was wearing a bra, but it didn’t do much to hide two perfectly perky little breasts. There were a couple of tattoos on her shoulder blades. “Those are really nice.”

Her gaze narrowed, but I could see her nipples were hard. “Game on, Jackie.”

When I took my shirt off, she whooped, and I made a show of doing it slowly, tossing the shirt aside when I was done. All the fun and the anticipation had already made my cock grow, and when I stood up, I didn’t bother to hide it bulging out in my track pants. Hoping she would check it out, her eyes quickly darted to it. Bingo.

It was getting to where one of us was going to be quite naked if the next game got played. “You can quit anytime you like.” I told her, deciding to be chivalrous. Even though I wanted to push the limits, I didn’t want things to get weird between us.

“No quitting here. And I’m not going to lose again.” She said, grabbing the controller. “Let’s go.”

“All right.” I grabbed mine and sat right next to her on the couch as the game loaded up again. Being so close to me didn’t seem to bother her at all, and it was kind of hot to watch her bite her lip in concentration.

We battled again, and this time during the first round I was distracted again as her sexy little tits bobbed around. Part of me wondered if it was intentional, because she was constantly turning her body towards me to show them off. Whatever the plan, it worked, and she took the first round again.

But the second round was mine after unleashing a massive combo at the last second that took her out.

“Better get ready to lose those shorts. Or your bra.” I grinned.

“No way.” Her teeth gritted. “And I hope you have underwear on, because you’re about to lose your pants.”

Truthfully, I was totally okay with losing my pants. But with the rock hard erection I had, it would have been painfully obvious what she was doing to me, and the thought of seeing her firm ass in only panties had my heart hammering.

We began round three, and like I’d done before, I waited for her to pounce and then counterattacked. It worked, at least until she was almost dead, and then all I had to do was get one more hit. A silly little low kick killed her, and she swore loudly. “Fuck!”

“Sorry. I guess I just learn fast.” I said, placing my controller aside.

“Jesus, you perv. You just want to see my ass.”

Her eyes met mine, almost as if she were challenging me, and I made sure not to break eye contact. When she turned away slightly, I knew I’d won whatever internal battle we were having with each other. “You’re right. So, show me already.”

Standing up, she quickly grabbed her waistband, and her shorts slowly came down. That surprised me, but it certainly didn’t deter me at all. Inch after inch of creamy skin was revealed, along with a couple of larger images that had been inked on her thighs, very high up closer to her crotch.

But what was even more enticing was her ass. It wasn’t thick like Ava’s was, it was pert and small, and with her milky white skin, it looked absolutely delicious. “Wow. That’s a really nice design.”

Reaching out, I touched her upper thigh, and she yelped. “Dude! What the fuck! No touching?” But I was getting pretty cocky, so I left my hand there. She looked at me as if I were crazy.

“I just want a closer look.” I leaned in and saw her body tense, but she didn’t pull away. “Wow, that’s really great work.”

Finally, I let my hand go and leaned back on the couch. My dick was like steel in my pants from the flirty banter, and now that she had her shorts down, it was even worse. As much as she’d been a total bitch the entire time she’d been home with Lauren, she was still hot. Tossing aside her shorts, she sat down again and crossed her legs.

“What’s up with you?” Her eyes challenged me, and I had a feeling that maybe it was a test. “You’re acting really creepy.” But her body language was telling me otherwise, because she was leaning towards me.

I laughed. “Creepy? Only ugly guys get called creepy. So I guess I’m ugly.”

She smiled a bit. “Okay, maybe you’re not that ugly.”

“I think you like me. I think you think I’m hot.” I challenged her. Looking around, I saw a telltale blush come to her cheeks. “You’re totally blushing! Busted!”

“Not busted. Fuck that, you’re Lauren’s brother.” Her eyes darted away, but the blush remained. And now, I was getting an idea of what she was looking for.

I’d read about women who were submissive, and Eliza was almost like a stereotype of the typical goth girl who might just be like that. There were no clear signals beyond the fact that she’d taken her shorts down with only a little protest, and she was still sitting by me on the couch.

So, I decided to press my luck. I moved closer to her. “I think you liked taking your clothes off in front of me.”

Her lips parted a bit, and I could see she was flustered. Like she didn’t know what to do in that moment. I took the option away from her and grabbed her chin, drawing her face towards mine and kissing her. Immediately I let my hand plunge into her short hair and pressed my tongue against her mouth. She squeaked a bit, but didn’t punch me, so I took that as a good sign.

When I withdrew, she looked incredulous. “What the fuck was that?”

“A kiss. And it was a damned good one. Want another?” I didn’t give her a chance to answered and grabbed her again, this time pulling her into my body and kissing her harder. Her entire body tensed, and then she parted her lips, letting our tongues take a taste of one another. Her lips felt slick, and the flavor was cherry.

My hands came up, and when they cupped her perfect little tits through her bra, I squeezed them gently and let my thumbs graze across her piercings. She broke the kiss. “Fuck. Okay.” Our eyes met, and it felt like the challenge she’d had in her gaze was drifting away quickly. Mostly because she didn’t smack my hands away and was just watching me enjoy her little buds.

Kissing her again, now she was a bit more forceful and bit my bottom lip. I drew away and then leaned in, tugging on her lip with my teeth, and she gasped, smiling at me. I didn’t want to let any momentum of what was going on stop, and even if it didn’t progress beyond making out, this little goth vixen was going to be mine if I had my way.

Taking her hand, I placed it on my bulge, and her fingers curled around it. Her lips briefly smiled as she massaged me but quickly snapped back into place.

“Stop it. This is wrong.” She tried to withdraw her hand, but I put mine on it and kept her hand moving on my cock.

“It’s not wrong. And don’t stop.” I told her firmly. She was definitely okay with being told what to do, and I pressed her hand firmly against my bulge. “In fact, I think you should jerk me off.”

“Dude!” she declared. When I took her hand away, I slid my pants down and took my cock out. It was well beyond the point of no return, but there was always a chance she was going to freak out and leave. I prayed to Santa Claus that he’d grant me one more present.

When her eyes drifted down and she licked her lips, I could tell she approved of what she saw. Placing my hand on hers, I curled her fingers deliberately around my dick, and she moaned low in her throat. “Damn. You’re really hung.”

It was time to take things a step further, and as she stroked me, I reached around her body and unhooked her bra, kissing her shoulder at the same time. “You’re so bad.” She murmured again, but when the bra fell away, she didn’t cover up.

As I’d suspected, her tits were almost perfect. Small, but solid and pierced with small nipples that begged to be licked and sucked. Especially with small barbells through both of them.

A light stroke, and now it was my turn to moan as I returned to massaging her pierced tits. Pinching the barbells lightly, her eyes closed and her hand tightened around me, speeding up just enough to make me hard as a rock and a drop of precum to leak out.

Now we were both breathing hard.

“I want to watch you suck me.” Grabbing her spiky hair, I drew her in for another lusty kiss, and then Eliza gave a gentle sigh and dropped her head into my lap. My dick slid between her lips, and she started to kiss and lick at my shaft, making my whole body tense and my hips arch up into her delightful mouth.

The short hair meant I could easily watch, and her lips sliding up and down my shaft was the best Hallmark moment I could have asked for. Especially because she moaned and sighed as she was doing it. A hand slid underneath her panties, and I moved my hand to her sexy little ass, massaging it while I felt her start to masturbate her pussy.

“You’re a naughty girl, aren’t you, Eliza?” I moaned. “You’re going to be my little slut tonight.”

“Fuck, I love dirty talk.” She replied. “It makes my pussy so fucking wet when you call me a slut.”

Taking a bit of a risk, I spanked her ass. She stuffed my cock back into her mouth and sucked even harder. We were taking a colossal risk, the entire house possibly able to hear what was going on, but I was listening carefully and nobody was moving. With old houses, one good thing was that you could hear boards creaking if anyone moved.

“Oh, fuck…I need to get fucked.” Eliza gasped. “Are you going to fuck me?” Her tongue slid another trail up and down my dick.

“My little slut wants to get fucked?” I spanked her ass again. “Yes, you’re going to get on your hands and knees and spread your pussy for me.”

One more suck of my dick and a spit of saliva on it, and then Eliza sat on her knees. I couldn’t resist grabbing her face and tugging it to mine for a passionate kiss, moaning into her mouth while our tongues ravaged each other. Her hand kept rubbing her panties, and mine found her lovely little tits again, until we finally broke away with a gasp.

She turned herself around, placing her hands on the side of the couch and presenting her lovely wet pussy to me. “Is this what you want, Jack?”

The cheeks of her ass glowed, and her pussy was glistening, the panties askew. I didn’t even need to take them off. But the urge to taste her was too strong, and instead of plunging my cock into her like we both intended, I leaned in and gave her sexy ass a long, hard lick.

As my tongue touched her little hole, she gasped and arched her back. “Oh my God, you’re licking my ass!”

It tasted clean and smelled like musk, her pussy scent wafting up as I happily rimmed her tight hole and then let my tongue dart down to collect some of the dripping juices from her honey pot. I could tell she loved it, because every time my tongue darted around the little pucker, she gasped again and her legs shook.

“You’re such a dirty slut.” I kissed her ass cheek. “I bet you love getting fucked in the ass, don’t you?”

Her head turned with a grin. “Maybe you’ll find out. Just not tonight. I want my pussy full of your cock.”

I stood up and slowly took my pants off, letting her wait for it. It was risky, because every moment we stayed naked was another moment anyone in the house could wake up and discover the two people fucking in the basement.

My mother would have freaked out, and my sister would have never spoken to me again. It was definitely a moment for the naughty list if Santa was watching.

But her eyes stayed fixed on my dick. “Who knew Lauren’s little brother was packing?” Eliza moaned. “Come and shove that monster in my pussy. I’m fucking dying, baby.”

Kneeling behind her, the sexy asshole I’d just tongued winked at me, but the pussy was even more inviting. Rubbing my cock up and down her slit, she tried to move back onto me with a moan, but I spanked her again.

“Ah, ah. Bad girl. Say please.”

“Oh, fuck.” Eliza gasped. “Please…please…fuck my pussy with that big cock, Daddy.”

The word Daddy just made it even naughtier. I rubbed my head against her slit, coating it with the slick that was virtually dripping out, and then thrust slowly inside. Right away we both groaned, and her pussy clamped around me like a vise, the tight heat grabbing my cock like a hot glove.

Burying my cock deep with a slow, steady thrust, she took my entire length and shoved her head into the pillow, gasping into it to stifle the noise. I slid out and then back in, this time harder, feeling my balls slap against her pussy.

Her body pushed down, which made her ass rise, and I could see my entire cock coated with her as I moved in and out of her tight tunnel.

Every thrust was heaven, completely different from Ava’s softer and wetter pussy. Eliza was like fucking velvet, the friction enough to make me pause and regain control frequently. As I continued to massage her sexy ass and thrust inside her, she was panting with cute little mewls of need.

“Fuuuuuck that feels so good. Your big, thick cock all the way deep in my pussy…stretching meeeeeee…”

Her sighs were soft, so that we didn’t alert the whole house, but I could hear the wet sounds of her around me and took a handful of her short hair, pulling out slowly and then thrusting in hard and deep. It made her pussy even wetter, and soon her soft sighs turned into louder gasps with every thrust.

With my other hand, I moved from her gorgeous firm ass cheek to the middle, using a finger to probe at her asshole. As soon as I touched it, she gasped loudly, shoving her face firmly into the pillow. “MMMMPH!”

That told me I was right. My sexy little gothic vixen loved anal play, and my finger quickly pushed past her tight ring into the clenching warmth of her ass. The dual motion was simple to establish into a rhythm that looked like it made her body go wild.

It was obvious she was close when her back arched and she pushed back into me. “Come on, baby…yeah…hard and deep…fuck, you’re going to make me cum…”

“You’d better hurry.” I gasped above her. It was the truth. I was clenching every muscle in my body to not explode in her pussy already.

“Shit…yes…yes…YYYYYEEEESSSS!” she gasped, and when she pushed back into me one more time, it was like her whole body shuddered, a lovely gush of heat coating my cock with her cum as she orgasmed hard around my shaft. The pulsing of her engulfed me, and it quickly sent me over the edge of no return.

I didn’t know if I could cum inside her, but there was no way I was about to leave her tight tunnel, so I grabbed her hips and pushed deep, holding on for dear life as my cock exploded thick cumshots into her pussy. A massive present of cum inside her for Christmas, and she’d been an even better present under my tree than Ava had been.

Her tight pussy gripped me even harder as she buried her face in the pillow below, sexy little gasps coming from her as her ass pulsed around my finger at the same time. The flood of cum felt like it would never stop, like it was being milked out of me.

When I finally stopped and leaned against her, she turned her head.

“Did you cum inside me?” she gasped.

“I’m sorry. I couldn’t help it.”

“It’s okay. I’m on the pill. And damn, did that ever feel good.” Her hips moved forward, and when my cock slid out of her pussy it gaped with a lovely glob of white cum at the entrance. “I love feeling hot cum in my pussy. And that was a lot of cum.”

She purred, lying face down on the couch, and then slid herself into a seated position. “I haven’t been fucked like that…maybe ever.”

Seeing her sitting there with a load of my cum dripping out of her sent another wave of lust through me. Something about the easy way we’d come together and had such an intense experience was completely foreign to me.

With Sally, and my previous girlfriends, it had always been quick, and then Sally always ran off to clean up afterwards, even though we always used condoms. And fingering her ass would have definitely been off the menu.

Eliza was the exact opposite. A freely sexual, sexy ass goth chick who simply loved to fuck.

“I hope there’s a chance to do that again sometime.” I smiled.

A creak sounded from upstairs, and both of us bolted off the couch, quickly grabbing our clothing. “Shit, shit, shit.” She hissed. “If Lauren finds out, she’ll fucking kill me. I just fucked her little brother.”

The creaking stopped. Within a minute, a toilet flushed, and the creaking headed back to the bedrooms.

“Not so little, according to you.” I joked.

She grinned with her face flushed, and goddamn, did she ever look sexy with that freshly fucked wild hair.

Grabbing her, I yanked her towards me and savored a long kiss, her tongue plunging into my mouth as I squeezed her ass. My cock stirred again, even though I’d just filled her with my cum. Finally, she put her hands on my chest and pushed me away.

“Down, boy. I need to get cleaned up, and Lauren’s going to wonder where I am.”

She started to dress again and then smiled at me. “But that was really fun. And I hope you’re up for another competition at some point.”

“More than game.” I grinned back. “I think I have your technique clocked.”

“And I have yours. Next time, you get naked first.”

“Oh, no. That would be awful.” I protested. She giggled and then waved as she headed up the stairs.

Playing with fire didn’t even describe it. Lauren’s friend and my mother’s best friend? Within a day of each other?

Whatever I’d done to get on Santa’s Nice List, it was paying off in droves. Maybe it was the fact I’d been brutally dumped right before the holiday, but I wasn’t overlooking the fact I’d received a massive gift. Two women in two nights, and both of them sounded like they would be happy for another round if it was possible.

Now, I just had to figure out how to make that happen. Whether with Ava or Eliza, my holiday cheer was going to be at a peak from now until I headed back to school.

And I didn’t even need any mistletoe.


CHAPTER FOUR

Shopping. Usually, one of the most hated things I could imagine, but somehow today I was all smiles.

Maybe it had something to do with the two women in the car I’d had sex with already.

The idea was hitting the mall on probably one of the worst shopping days of the year, but my mother insisted it was going to be fun, and honestly, it probably was. As long as you could overlook the insane number of people and didn’t mind crowds. Last minute shopping was a time-honored tradition, and my sister and mother loved taking advantage of sales.

Ava and Eliza were along for the ride, and I’d been tasked with driving because crowded malls freaked my mother out. And she was right to be freaked out. Just getting within a mile of the mall, the traffic started, and by the time we joined the long line of cars creeping into the place, I was already dreading it.

“Jack, why don’t you drop us at the door?” Lauren said. “I don’t want to crawl around this stupid lot.”

“I’ll stay with Jack. You all go inside, and we’ll text you once we’re in. It’s insane out here, and I’m a good spotter.” Ava said. Without waiting to be cajoled into it, I was happy when the three in the back piled out quickly, heading through the big sliding glass doors. Pulling ahead, I scoped around for parking spots.

“Thanks for helping.” I told Ava. We hadn’t had a chance to be alone since our night time encounter. A crowded house made it really difficult to get alone time, and being in the car with her, even for a moment, was nice. She smiled at me.

“Any chance of not having to walk into that mall sooner. I hate crowds. But your mother insisted.”

“I get it. This is not exactly how I envisioned my holidays.”

“I have a feeling there’s a lot of ways you didn’t envision your holidays.” She smiled. Her dress tightly wrapped around her body, causing her lovely big breasts to push up out of the opening in her jacket. Nice, thick legs emerged from the bottom. I was trying to concentrate on finding parking, but the gorgeous woman next to me was distracting now that we were actually alone.

“There!” she pointed down an aisle as a car’s reverse lights came on. Three other cars tried to sweep in to claim the spot, but I quickly maneuvered ours in just ahead of a couple of other disgruntled holiday parkers.

“Nicely done!” Ava said. I put the car in park and killed the engine. “You’re a good driver.”

“Thanks. It’s an aggressive time of year for parking.” I joked. “Should we get inside the mall?”

“What’s your hurry?” Ava said, turning her body towards mine. “We have a bit of time. And I haven’t been able to get you off my mind, Jack.”

My cock stirred inside my pants, the stress of holiday parking gone in an instant.

“I’ve been thinking about you a lot, too.” Ava didn’t need to know about what happened with Eliza, and to be honest, the sex with my mother’s older friend had been just as good. Just different. “It’s just hard to think about how we could enjoy ourselves again.”

“How about right here? Right now? We have time. We can tell them we took a long time to find parking.” Her hand slid across the console. “I’ve been dying to suck your cock again.”

As soon as it grazed my bulge, it went to full attention, and I glanced around. What were the odds that anyone was going to see us? And did I even care? The thought of Ava’s gorgeous lips sucking me was more than enough to let me throw caution to the wind.

“Let’s do it.”

I unzipped my jeans and let my cock out, still in wonder that I was about to get a blowjob in the parking lot of a crowded mall. As soon as it emerged, Ava leaned forward and slid her lips all the way down, giving a lovely moan that caused my dick to vibrate. I’d gone from not even thinking about sex to wanting to fuck her in about thirty seconds.

She adjusted her position on the seat of the car, and her dress rode up, sliding to expose her sexy ass cheek and the fact that she was only wearing a tiny pair of panties. Whether or not that was intentional, it meant I could pleasure her at the same time she was pleasuring me.

Reaching around her hip, my fingers found her cheek, and then she opened her legs just enough to allow me access. The panties were already soaked and her pussy was hot underneath my hand.

Brushing aside the thin strip of lace was easy, and once I could press my fingers against her slit, two of them sank easily into her.

My fingers plunged into her wet pussy, and she gasped around sucks of my dick. Two fingers, then three pressed inside, and I curled them, stroking her where I knew she was sensitive to make sure that the pleasure I was getting, she was receiving as well.

A true Christmas exchange.

The car windows steamed up rapidly. Both of us were moaning with pleasure, her wet mouth making my balls clench and my cock tighten quickly. My fingers were sliding inside her, the juices flowing easily and making her pussy sopping wet. The sounds of her little moans filled the car.

With the windows steamed up, nobody could see what we were doing, and it was a good thing because laden-down shoppers were walking behind the car periodically. Knowing there were people right outside honestly made it even hotter. Being caught with a sexy woman giving me a blowjob in a car had my body on high alert, and that made Ava’s intense suction feel even better.

I kept finger fucking her, hoping that she would somehow get some satisfaction before I unleashed my load. My fingers sped up, and so did the groans and gasps echoing in the car. My dick pulsed, and she sucked even harder, sending me hurtling over the precipice until I felt my orgasm take over.

“Shit…Ava…I’m going to cum!” I gasped. Just as her pussy tightened around my fingers and a flood of her juices coated my fingers, my cock flexed and shot a massive load of cum straight down her throat.

Her gasps got louder and her pussy violently gushed around my hand. She was so wet it was soaking the seat of the car and my hand, and her ass shuddered, telling me she’d enjoyed at least a small orgasm of her own just as I’d cum in her mouth.

Her throat contracted as she swallowed every drop, happily moaning, and once she released me, a final glob came out that she retrieved with her tongue.

“Yummy.” She kissed my deflated cock a couple of times. “Exactly what I wanted for Christmas.” We were both breathed hard, and I smiled.

“You can open my present anytime you like.”

I removed my fingers from her pussy, and she sat up, adjusting her dress. Her hair was askew a bit, so she pulled down the mirror and fluffed it out. “Okay, ready for shopping?”

I had to laugh. A quickie in the car right before attacking a crowded mall had completely relaxed me, and now spending money and getting into the Christmas spirit seemed like a great idea. As we walked through the throngs of vehicles still searching for parking, she took my arm.

My phone lit up, asking me if we had found parking and telling me where the group was. Walking through the mall doors, I found instant chaos with throngs of people all taking part in the ultimate Christmas tradition.

Last minute shopping.

At least I had most of what I planned to buy covered, since it was just my sister and mother I was planning to buy things for. Although in the back of my mind, I figured I should at least pick up something small for Ava and Eliza. After all, they had given me the greatest present possible.

Not only the incredible sexual experiences, but a new lease on my self-confidence. After what happened with Sally, I’d been in the dumps. Now, I had not only one sexy woman lusting after me, but another my age who had been very satisfied at what we’d done together. Walking up to the group with Ava’s arm in mine, I saw my mother smile.

If she only knew that her best friend had just blown me in the family vehicle while she came all over my fingers.

“Okay, where to first?” Lauren and my mother seemed to have a strategy, and I saw Eliza roll her eyes a bit. Obviously, she wasn’t as into shopping as the rest of them. Ava was all smiles, adjusting her dress, and every time she made eye contact with me, my dick stirred a bit again. Thinking about her lovely lips sucking at me had me relaxed and ready for anything.

“I’m just here to follow the crowd.” I said.

The ladies led the way, Lauren dragging Eliza along with her. I had to admit, now that I was in a better mood, the atmosphere was electric. Lots of smiling shoppers, a lot of stressed ones, and some good deals on things.

“I’m going to see if I can find deals for me.” I told them after the third women’s clothing store. “I’ll find you later.”

Wandering through the crowds, I passed the big Christmas display in the middle of the mall and actually felt peaceful, even in the surrounding chaos. After all, the holidays had been good to me so far. Spending time with family, my insanely recent encounters with both Ava and Eliza, and now I could just focus on enjoying myself with no stress.

No, it was going to be a wonderful holiday. I actually hummed along with the Christmas music as I walked in and out of a couple of stores.

At least, until disaster struck.

“Jack?” Even before I saw her, the voice made me stiffen up. I turned and there she was, looking just as gorgeous as always.

“Sally.” My ex-girlfriend.

Fuck. And she even looked cute as hell in her coat and with her hair down. My body instantly sprung into flight mode, trying to figure out a way to run away without looking like I was running away. “Hi.”

She gave me the least genuine smile I could imagine, almost as if she were seeing a lost puppy.

“I saw you, and I just felt like I had to say hi. I’m glad to see you’re getting out and enjoying the holidays.”

That statement got my back up. Was I supposed to be sitting at home pining over her after what she’d done? “Thanks so much for your concern, but I’m fine.”

“I’m sure you are.” She always had a condescending tone in her voice, especially when we’d been fighting.

“What’s that supposed to mean?”

“Nothing.” She sighed. “You know, one reason we broke up is that you couldn’t just let things go.”

My temper bristled. “Actually, one reason we broke up is because you always tried to make me feel like I was doing something wrong.”

“I did not!” she frowned. “I was always trying to make you better, Jack!”

“Bullshit. You just wanted a boyfriend who would happily do whatever you wanted.”

I could feel my heart hammering in my chest, and my emotions were rapidly getting out of control. Losing it in a crowded mall in front of my ex-girlfriend wasn’t something I wanted to happen, but it looked inevitable.

At least, until Eliza appeared out of nowhere and rescued me. Just in the nick of time. Suddenly she was beside me and pressed her body against mine.

“Hi, baby. Who’s this?” She wound her arm into mine and leaned her head against my shoulder. “She looks like that dumb ex-girlfriend of yours.”

You could have scraped Sally’s jaw off the floor. I knew there was probably a part of her who looked at Eliza and knew that the two women were exact opposites, but Eliza was just as gorgeous. And not only had she seen what was going on, she helped me. I went with it.

“This is my ex-girlfriend, baby. Sally, meet Eliza.”

“Baby?” Sally said, still looking shocked. “It’s only been three weeks, Jack!”

“Yeah, well. When you know, you know,” Eliza said. “And I should thank you. Jack here is a great catch and treats me like gold. He’s an amazing boyfriend.” She looked around and lowered her voice. “And he fucks like a porn star. Like what a cock, am I right?”

I’d rarely seen Sally speechless, but she spluttered a bit and then turned and virtually ran away through the crowd. I’d seen tears spring to her eyes right as she turned.

My breath let out. “Holy shit. That just happened.”

“She looks like a bitch.” Eliza said. “Oh, wait, she’s looking back here.”

With a quick tug of my head, Eliza’s lips found mine, and suddenly I was making out with her, tongue plunging into my mouth. People parted around us with the blatant public display of affection. I could only imagine that Sally’s head was ready to explode if she was witnessing it, because she would never have kissed me like that in public.

When the kiss finally broke, I was breathless, and my cock was standing at full attention. Eliza kept her arm in mine, looking after Sally’s rapid departure. “I think she gets the hint now.”

“Thank you.” I said as we walked through the crowds of people. “I was about to lose it.”

“Yeah, I could tell.”

“Where’s the rest of the group?”

“Busy at Urban Planet. Not exactly my thing, so that’s why I came to find you, and it’s a good thing I did. Plus…”

“Plus?”

She gave me a cheeky grin. “I had an idea. Come with me.”

Whatever she had planned, I was more than willing to take part. We wound our way through the crowds and towards the massive Christmas display in the center of the mall. “I wanted to check this out. It’s insane how they get this massive tree in here.”

“What, you want to visit Santa?” I laughed.

“Maybe there’s another lap I want to sit on.” Her hand tugged me towards the escalators. What could she possibly have in mind? We ascended to the upper floor, and she walked towards a massive department store that was under renovations, with scaffolding and signs around it.

“I want to go up higher.”

“What, inside there? Isn’t that dangerous?”

“Come on, Jack. Be a rebel for once.” She glanced around and then darted under the scaffolding. “I bet there’s a great view from up there.”

All I could do was to follow, and I guessed she was right. Even if a security guard saw us, what was he going to do? Kick us out of the mall?

Eliza wound her way through the site and then found the stopped escalators. “Up here.”

Climbing up a floor, we came out into a massive open area that used to be a department store. Because it was the weekend, there weren’t any workers on site. Walking out towards the open balcony area, we were looking down almost directly on top of the gigantic tree and all the people milling around Santa’s village.

“See? Nice and quiet. Great spot to be alone.”

“It was really nice of you to do that for me. With Sally.”

“No problem. It was kind of satisfying to see the look on her face.” She grinned.

I looked down over the crowd, and an idea flashed into my mind.

“You know, if you really were my girlfriend, this would be a great place to…” I walked behind her against the railing and grabbed her waist. “…fool around a bit.”

“Ooh, Jack’s getting braver.” Her ass wiggled a bit against me, and my cock sprung to life.

Jackpot.

“All these people around. We could get caught at any moment.” I slipped my hands under her shirt and cupped her breasts. One hand traveled down, and when I slid it under her skirt, there was heat and dampness there. “And I think that’s making you really horny.”

“How did you know? I get really fucking horny if the sex is risky.” She writhed her hips against my hand. “And I cum so fucking hard.”

“That’s what I want to feel.” My fingers slipped past her damp panties, and her slit was already wet and throbbing. “I want you to cum while we’re watching all these people walk by.”

“So fucking naughty.” Eliza hissed. But she moved her hips into my hand, not away from it. “Two fingers. Deeper. Fuck me hard with them.”

She definitely wasn’t messing around, and from behind her, my dick was like steel grinding into her ass. But this wasn’t about my satisfaction, I wanted to pay her back for what she’d done with Sally. And an orgasm was a great way to do that.

Her pussy was virtually gushing as I probed her depths with my fingers, and she leaned back into me, sighing. “Yeah…just like that. I want to fucking cum all over your hand and then lick it off your fingers.”

Pumping my hand harder, her hips rolled against me and she leaned into my body. “Yes…yes…my pussy wants to cum so bad.”

This sexy little vixen was like nobody I’d ever been with before. So open, sensual and free. Stroking her velvety pussy, our lips met just as she started to gasp into my mouth and then rested her head on my shoulder. I felt her muscles tighten around my fingers. “Fuck…fuck…yes, Jack, I’m going to CUM!”

Hips bucking, my fingers were suddenly flooded with heat and wetness, telling me she’d definitely achieved our mutual goal of making her cum. As soon as her hips and sighs slowed down, I withdrew my hand and happily offered my cum coated fingers to her, as she’d requested.

The lips sucking on them reminded me of what Ava had done in the car only a short time before. And my dick was like diamonds, threatening to cut through my pants again.

“We should get out of here.” I suggested. My family was eventually going to wonder what had happened to us.

“Nope. You’re not getting away that easy.” Her hand found my fly, and suddenly she was massaging my cock through my jeans. “I want you to fuck me. Right here. In front of all these people who can see us.”

I was hard enough, that was for sure. And she was surely wet enough, considering her pussy was dripping down her thighs. She moaned again. “I want you to cum in my pussy and then we’ll keep shopping. I can walk around with it running down my leg.”

Jesus.

It was going to have to be quick, but that was what she wanted. Tugging down my fly without unbuckling my belt, my cock slid out into the open, and when she grabbed it, she bent over just enough. She easily shoved aside her panties, and I thrust my dick deep inside her. To anyone looking at us, it probably would have looked like we were just people watching from overhead, but meanwhile I was fully engulfed in her tight tunnel.

“God, you’re fucking me in front of all these people,” Eliza moaned. Her pussy was flowing like a river, and the way she was pushing back into me matched my thrusts, sending my cock straight to heaven. “Harder! Deeper! Fuck me, baby!”

Grabbing her short hair from the back, I yanked it and felt her pussy tighten. A lovely gasp came from deep in her throat, and there was a fresh flood of cum all over my cock. “Jesus, you just made me cum again, baby.”

It was really that easy. Eliza was like a breath of fresh air, like no woman I’d ever been with before. Easily the most sexual and free.

Then there was the lonely Ava waiting at home, ready for another round after shopping if we could manage it. I never thought in a million years I’d be getting laid for the holidays.

Looking out over the crowd as we continued to fuck, I spotted a familiar coat moving through the crowd. It was my ex-girlfriend, and while I was balls deep in another woman was the perfect time for her to see me.

I couldn’t resist. “Hey, Sally!”

She looked up, and when our eyes met, I saw them narrow. Eliza gave her a wave somehow, clutching onto the railing while I was continuing to fuck her. Sally lifted a middle finger and then turned away in a huff, stalking through the crowd of people.

“You’re so bad. She’s going to fucking hate you.” Eliza sighed, tightening around my shaft with her perfect cunt. “And I sincerely hope she misses your dick.”

“I don’t want to think about her.” I leaned into her ear, licking the lobe. “I want to cum inside this perfect pussy of yours.”

“Then get that big load of cum inside me, baby. I want to keep shopping. And your sister is probably wondering where I am.” I felt her muscles tighten around me, and suddenly it was like a tight hand was jerking me off, making me roared towards my completion, especially after everything that had happened.

“Fuck…fuck…YES!” I gasped, letting my cock erupt in a fire hose of cum, spurting deep into her clutching pussy. Both of us breathing hard, I let myself drain into her, pulling out just as the fire door we came in opened.

My cock got stuffed back into my pants in record time as a security guard came through the door, a bewildered look on his face.

“Hey, you’re not supposed to be here! This is a construction zone! It’s dangerous.”

“Oh my God, I’m so sorry!” Eliza said. Her skirt was already tugged down. “We just wanted a better view of the Christmas tree! It’s my fault.”

She grabbed my hand and led me past the security guard, hurrying down the flight of stairs. Leaning into me as she walked, she sighed. “Damn, Jack. You filled me up so much. It feels so warm and nice in my pussy.”

This woman was like a fantasy gift I never expected under my Christmas tree.

“Hey! Sorry I took so long, there’s just so many good deals!” Lauren said. “And you found Jack!”

“I sure did.” Eliza grinned. “We did some stuff together while you shopped. Checked out the Christmas tree.”

“Glad you two had a chance to hang out a bit.” My sister smiled. “Let me show you what I got!” she opened the bags she held, and the two women walked ahead of me, chattering away about whatever. My head was still spinning from what had just taken place. Not only had I gotten a small bit of revenge on Sally, but Eliza had given me a sexual experience I would never forget.

Looking at the two girls walking in front of me, my breath caught when I saw a streak of white sliding down Eliza’s leg. Like she’d asked for, my cum was running down her leg. There was probably no way Lauren would notice, and even if she did, there was no way she’d ever suspect in a million years what we’d done.

It was a nice cozy present just for me. And maybe there were a few more surprises to look forward to.


CHAPTER FIVE

Christmas Eve. It was full of an incredibly decadent dinner, but tomorrow was going to be the proper celebration. Being home for the evening, the eggnog had already made me relax quite a bit. Lauren and Eliza had been in the basement, and Ava and my mother had been busy making sure tomorrow’s Christmas feast was as prepped as it could be.

Santa had certainly provided for me this year, but there were still presents under the tree to unwrap. I also hoped that I might have one more chance to unwrap either Ava or Eliza before the holidays ended.

The question deep in my mind was also one of them making a move and the other finding out about it. I was playing with a Yule log ready to ignite and had no idea how one of them might react if they found out about what happened with the other.

Neither one could really react without letting my mother and sister know what had happened already, which I also seriously needed to keep wrapped as tightly as the presents under the tree.

My mother was cooking a turkey, and the whole house smelled amazing. It was big enough to keep us in turkey sandwiches for a couple of days afterwards, or at least I hoped so.

We began the evening with drinks in the living room. One present could be opened, and I happily tore into my package to find a set of socks with the Mortal Kombat logo on them from my sister. “Oh my God, where did you find these?”

“Eliza helped. She found them.” Lauren said.

“Well, thank you both.” I nodded at Eliza, hoped that I’d have time to thank her properly later that night with some naked combat.

Everyone was in good cheer, and there were hugs all around, with the ones with Ava and Eliza both lingering a bit. I felt slightly guilty that neither one knew what happened with the other, but it was probably a good idea to keep that under wraps for the holiday season. It wasn’t like I was cheating on anybody.

Once dinner started, everyone dug in, and the wine was flowing. It was fantastic to open Christmas crackers, wear the stupid paper crowns they always had, and hear the cheesy jokes that were contained inside. And the food seemed like it would never stop. By the time I pushed myself away from my plate, I was stuffed.

Like the nights before, Lauren and I cleaned up. It was already late. I was so happy, hanging out with my family and the two new ladies in my life. Sally was a distant memory, and even though I was excited about the rest of the night for obvious reasons, I was more than happy just to relax and digest with some eggnog.

But then I forgot about the annual guilt trip my mother always pulled. At least until I saw her in her best church clothing and then Lauren appeared in the same.  

“Are you going to head to Midnight Mass with us tonight, Jack? It’s a tradition!”

My mother always pulled out the church visit because she loved the music, and she also always tried to cajole me into it by making it sound like a tradition. The tradition was I gave in once five years ago, and now it was a thing, apparently.

“Church? No thanks, Mom.” I said. “Not interested.”

“Come on, Jack. Lauren and I are going to go. Ava says she’s tired and heading to bed early.”

“And Eliza would probably get struck by lightning.” Lauren joked.

“Yeah, I probably would too.” I replied. “I’ll stay here. Have to wait for Santa. Just want to relax for the night.”

I was relaxed, probably for the first time in weeks. Even before Sally and I had broken up, there had been a lot of stress and times when I was anxious about our relationship. Now, it finally felt like that chapter of my life was over and I could move on.

Eliza and Ava were both a big part of that, and even though there was no way any type of relationship would work out with either of them, the gift they had given me was the gift of hope. I was an attractive guy with a lot going for me with a bright future thanks to my mother and even the support of my sister.

With the glowing sense of confidence both women had given me, I could definitely return to school and thrive. And probably find another girlfriend who would appreciate everything I offered. Maybe even somebody like Eliza, who was so sexually free. And Ava had given me a new appreciation for how voluptuous, older women could be sexy as hell.

I walked into the kitchen and stirred some rum into my eggnog, sipping and feeling the heat on my throat as my body relaxed in front of the fire. It was a wonderful Christmas Eve.

There had been no sign of either Eliza or Ava since my mother and sister left, and that was actually okay. Being alone with my thoughts was exactly what I needed. Although my lizard brain quickly thought about the fact both women were in the house with me and my mother and sister weren’t.

When I started to think about how I could get away with visiting either one or the other, the decision was unexpectedly made for me.

“Jack?”

Ava walked quietly into the living room. “Did the others leave?”

“A few minutes ago.” As soon as I saw her, my libido fired up like embers from the fire right across from me. She was in a nightgown that left very little to the imagination, considering how voluptuous she was. It was red, with wide straps up top and enormous cups that barely contained her massive tits. A present I couldn’t wait to open.

“Do you want some company?”

“Absolutely.” I patted the couch and raised my glass. “Come and join me.”

“Eliza is playing video games downstairs again. I think it’s just the two of us.” Walking in front of me, the nightgown came down just below her lovely thick ass, and I could see there were red panties underneath it as well. “I had an idea. Since your mother and Lauren are out for a while, maybe we could have our own Christmas celebration?”

My cock sprouted instantly. Another chance to be with the sexy MILF was on my wish list, but I didn’t think it was going to be possible with a crowded house again.

“I think that’s a great idea.”

Caution wasn’t exactly on my mind. Ava kneeled beside me on the couch in front of the fire, and as soon as she was close enough, her body leaned into mine and our lips met with lust. After everything that had happened with Eliza, thinking about Ava’s sexy thick body had been on my mind, but the goth girl had taken up a lot of my sexual energy with how kinky she was.

Ava was much more sensual, and the kiss confirmed it. Softer, and when her breasts pressed against my chest, her hand moved into my lap and cupped my cock, making her moan. “Goddamn. I really want this nice, big dick again.”

With her stroking me, I took even more liberties with her lips, sucking on her sexy tongue and then letting my hands roam, starting with sliding her nightgown up and squeezing her ass. It was full in my hands, and spreading her cheeks made me look forward to sliding my cock between them again.

She slipped down the shoulder straps of her nightgown, and two lovely breasts fell out, pressing against my chest. Having them in my hands again was heaven. The hefty globes were soft and full, and I let my thumbs skate across her nipples.

Ava and I were busy making out, and I was so enthralled with her gorgeous tits in my hands that I completely forgot somebody else was in the house. At least until we both heard a voice behind us. “Well, well. And what’s going on here?”

Oh, shit. Breaking the kiss and looking behind the couch, I saw Eliza standing there looking at us. “Damn. I didn’t think you were such a stud, Jack. And apparently you like older women.”

Ava didn’t move. “I thought you’d be busy for a while.”

“I think we had the same idea.” Eliza grinned. “Having the house to ourselves. I was about to come up here and enjoy him myself, but you beat me to it.”

“Wait.” Ava paused. “You two?” She looked at me.

“Oh, you didn’t know about me? Jackie…you’re going to make the naughty list next year.” Eliza tsked. I looked at Ava, expecting her to be angry, but she just looked amused.

“I had a feeling, but…” Ava shook her head. “I never thought I’d be sharing a man half my age.”

Maybe it was the booze flowing through me, but making out with Ava and seeing Eliza in the same room was making me bold.

“Ladies, why don’t you both join me here? There’s more than enough eggnog.”

“Looks like the two of you were busy. I don’t want to get in the way.” Eliza coyly said. She looked like a total goddess, dressed in tight shorts and a tank top. I could see the little piercings through her nipples clearly. “I mean, you were making out pretty hard.”

“Is that a problem?” Ava fired back. “I’m old enough to teach you a few things about how to please a man.”

I saw Eliza’s eyebrow go up. “Oh, really? Like you did at the mall?”

My face went red. “You know about that?”

“I’m not an idiot, Jack. You were both smiling ear to ear when you came in from the parking lot.” She said. “And I’m also not usually into sharing a man. However, your dick happens to be relatively spectacular so…”

Wait a minute, did she say the word sharing?

“So maybe we should share him tonight.” Ava picked up the ball she had dropped. “There’s more than enough for both of us.”

“The more the merrier?” I deftly suggested, and both women giggled. Ava’s hand moved down to the bulge in my pants and massaged it again, and now that the horror of being discovered had passed, my erection was raring to go in record time.

Eliza paused, then moved to the other side of me on the couch. “Maybe we should show her how we make out, Jack.”

With that, she tugged my head towards her and plunged her tongue into my mouth, our lips sealing together with pure lust. It was hard and deep, not like what Ava and I had done at all, but as my cock flexed, I felt Ava’s hand squeeze it.

“Definitely getting a friendly response.” Her lips found my neck, kissing it gently, and then I turned my head to take another sample of her delicious lips. Eliza’s hand found my crotch, and when she touched me, she laughed into my ear.

“Goddamn, you get hard so fucking fast.”

“That might have something to do with two women playing with my dick.” I laughed.

“I’ve never given a blowjob with another woman present.” Eliza sighed. “But there’s a first time for everything. Maybe I can learn something from you, Ava.”

“Oh, you definitely can.” The older woman slipped off the couch and knelt between my legs. “I’ll show you how I made him cum in the car. It only took about a minute.”

“Hey, it was at least two minutes.” I protested, but what I didn’t protest was her hands tugging down my pants. When my cock popped out, it jutted straight up, already throbbing and ready for action.

Eliza’s lips found mine again with a moan, and as soon as we kissed my cock was engulfed by Ava’s lips again, and this time she made me groan as she took my entire length deep into her throat with one drop of her lips. A powerful suck made my eyes roll back in my head, and Eliza broke the kiss and looked down, sliding her hand across my chest.

“Damn, that’s impressive. She can take the whole thing.”

“Practice and experience.” Ava moaned, licking up the shaft.

“Okay, but now it’s my turn.” Eliza joined her on her knees, and Ava happily relinquished my cock to her, the younger woman kissing the tip and then gently sucking on my first few inches.

Two gorgeous women sucking my dick at the same time. It was the best present Santa could have delivered on Christmas Eve, and we didn’t even need mistletoe.

Leaning down, I kissed Ava while Eliza continued to lap at my shaft and tickle my balls with her tongue, and then the ladies swapped again, Ava deep-throating me while Eliza kissed my bare thigh and then sucked on my tongue again.

I tapped Ava on the head. “I want to fuck those gorgeous tits.” She gasped as she sat up, her nightgown straps quickly coming off and the massive mammaries popping into view.

“Jesus. Those are fucking huge.” Eliza said, stroking my shaft with one hand. The other cupped one of Ava’s breasts and hefted it. “How do you not have back problems?”

When a thumb skated across her nipple and made it perk up, Ava leaned in and the two women kissed for the first time. Eliza happily accepted her lips, and while her hand slid up and down my shaft, Eliza massaged the big tits Ava was about to wrap around my cock.

After they were done tonguing each other, Ava kneeled and wrapped her big tits around my cock, with the existing saliva providing lubrication. The two big mounds enveloped me whole, and my cock head barely poked out. They were soft and warm, and when she rubbed them around my shaft, I was in heaven.

“I love it when men fuck my tits.” Ava leaned down and licked my cock as it popped out. A bead of precum kept appearing, because my cock was ready to explode quickly, but I was making damned sure I lasted as long as possible.

The gift of a threesome hadn’t been anything I considered asking Santa for, but now it was happening and I was going to make sure I pleased both women as much as possible.

Eliza moved beside me, and we kissed again as Ava kept fucking me with her gorgeous tits. Her lips met Ava’s breasts, kissing them as I continued to fuck them. Once Ava leaned back, Eliza happily inhaled my cock down to the base, sucking gently and moaning.

“Get it nice and wet. I want that big dick inside me. Can I go first?” Ava asked.

I couldn’t believe there was one woman asking permission to fuck me ahead of another woman. What a Christmas miracle! Like a pornographic Hallmark movie.

“Of course.” Eliza nodded, and Ava stood up, straddling me as Eliza moved further away.

Suddenly, I had her gorgeous, thick body on top of me, and my slick cock found her pussy instantly. Sinking her hips down, she took me inside her all the way, my cock instantly nestled inside her manger of love.

“Ooooh…your dick is so fucking big!” Ava moaned. “I fucking love it!”

The best Christmas present in the world. A gorgeous big-breasted woman complimenting my cock as she rode me. With her big tits in my face, I took a nipple into my mouth and teased it with my tongue as she continued to slide up and down my shaft.

“Uh…uh…uh…yes…fuck…” Ava wasn’t able to really express herself the first time we’d fucked, and now I could see her letting loose, her wild hair swirling as she gave into her physical lust. It almost distracted me from the fact that there was another woman in the room, and she was naked as well.

The good thing was, she was more than happy to help herself. I looked at Eliza watching the two of us with two fingers buried inside her sexy slit, and she moved around behind Ava while watching us fuck.

“You have an amazing ass.” Eliza moaned, rubbing the cheeks as they slid up and down my shaft. Ava’s big tits were bouncing while she gasped.

“Fuck my pussy…yes, that’s so fucking good!” Ava moaned. “I want to cum all over this big dick!”

“Here, let me help.” Eliza grabbed one of Ava’s breasts and then slid a hand down her stomach. Fingers grazed my shaft as Ava fucked me, and then I felt fingers spreading her slit, and when she touched Ava’s clit, our mutual partner gasped with pleasure.

“Ooh…YES! You’re going to make me cum!” Ava gasped. “So hard!”

“Go, baby.” Eliza said through gritted teeth. “I want to watch you cum all over his big dick.”

“OOOOOHHHHH!” Ava cried, loud enough to alert the neighbors that somebody was getting laid for Christmas. Her pussy bore down on me, and suddenly she gasped, her pussy gushing out a squirt of liquid all over my cock, Eliza’s hand, and the couch underneath us. Her entire body shuddered on top of me.

“Oh, my God…oh my God…” she panted, finally slowing her hips. “I think you made me squirt.”

Eliza laughed. “We sure did. I’ve never seen that before.”

My cock was soaked, and I thrust again, but Ava slid her pussy off me. “I need a break. And you haven’t fucked both of us.”

As if she were following instructions, Eliza slid on top of me and instantly engulfed me with her tight tunnel. Except she was facing me, and when our lips met, it was an explosion of lust between us, her sexy hips rocking up and down and her lovely little tits bobbing in my face.

I took a taste of each of her nipples as she hissed into my ear. “Yeah…yeah…fuck my pussy, baby…come on…give it to me!”

Ava sat down beside me on the couch, spreading her legs and putting two fingers in her pussy, watching us fuck while she masturbated. It was a scene of eroticism I couldn’t have imagined in a million years when I’d made the trip home.

One gorgeous young woman bouncing on my throbbing dick, and the other fingering herself as our faces turned to each other, and she kissed me, shoving her tongue down my throat.

Eliza pinched her nipples in her fingers, the lovely piercings tugged hard, and she cried out in sexy little gasps that told me she was close to cumming as well. When her pussy tightened, it was almost impossible not to fire my cum deep inside her.

Watching her back arch and her lovely shiver of orgasmic bliss told me I’d made both women cum, so it was time for me to really enjoy myself.

Sliding my dick out of Eliza’s pussy, I placed it against her tight little asshole. “Ready?”

“Oh, shit.” Eliza moaned. “Yes, put that big dick in my ass.”

Ava grabbed her little tits in her hands. “Let me help.”

As Eliza pressed down on my dick, the tight little ring spread open, and she howled loud enough for my mother and sister to hear it in the church a mile away. Inch after inch of my thick cock entered her tight ass, the sensation so tight I felt my cock surge right away.

“Oh, sssshhhhiittttt…you’re so fucking big in my ass!” she moaned. It felt like minutes for me to press deep into her, but once she was completely settled on me, I could feel her tight muscles pulsing around every inch of my dick. Nothing could compare to it, even though her pussy had been heaven.

While fucking her ass, the pace had to slow, and every movement sent shudders of delicious pleasure through my body. Her whole body was jerking and twitching as she continued to move.

“I think I want to help.” Ava moaned. Duplicating what Eliza had done while we fucked, she slid a hand between us, except this time Eliza could lean back with her hands on my shoulders. Her sexy little tits popped up, and when Ava’s fingers found her empty pussy, they curled inside it.

“Oh, shit…” Eliza gasped. “You’re fucking both my holes!”

Her body shuddered, and Ava’s lips found mine as we both pushed Eliza towards what we could only hope was the best orgasm she’d ever had. A Christmas present like no other.

“Ohmygod…ohmygod…ohmygod!” Eliza gasped in guttural words, her hips shaking. “I’m going to cum SO FUCKING HARD!”

One quick gasp and then I felt her ass pulse and vibrate around me, with Ava continuing to finger her pussy even harder. What happened when she came took us both by surprise.

A stream of squirting liquid sprayed out of her pussy, coating Ava’s hand, my crotch and the couch below us. “OOOOHHHHH! OOOOOHHHHHHH!” Her body convulsed, and knowing that she’d squirted all over me made my dick contract, coursing towards the point of no return.

I was going to cum in her ass harder than I’d ever cum inside any woman before. My present was going to be a load of hot cum inside the gorgeous goth girl who was letting two people ravage her naked body.

“AAAAAAHHHHHHHGGGGGG!” I bellowed, my cock shooting thick ropes of cream deep inside her tight butt. Every muscle of hers massaged me while I emptied myself inside.

Eliza leaned forward, and as soon as my cock slipped out of her tight hole, I felt Ava grab hold of her cheeks, licking thick globs of my cum out of Eliza’s hole while it dripped out of her. My cock spurted out one last shot of cum, and Ava quickly left Eliza’s ass, licking the tip of my dick.

Grabbing Eliza’s head, Ava kissed her with passion, and I sat there in wonder as the two women shared my load, their tongues swapping back and forth with thick cream between them. One last kiss, and they were both panting for breath as they slid onto the couch on either side of me.

The room was suddenly silent except for our breathing. Almost as if nobody wanted to break the spell of the frenzy we just enjoyed.

Finally, Ava got up. “Is there more eggnog?”

“I need some too.” Eliza said. She stood up, stretching. “Oh my God, my ass is going to be sore tomorrow.”

Even just looking at her naked body stretching made my cock stir again. I had fulfilled every fantasy in my mind with both women and it was the best Christmas present I could have possibly wished for.

Ava walked out of the kitchen, her gorgeous big breasts swaying. She had two glasses. “Here you go.” She handed one to Eliza, and I raised mine.

“To the best Christmas celebration ever.”

Both women laughed and happily clinked glasses against mine, taking a gulp of the creamy mixture. Just like they’d shared only a moment before.

“Delicious.” Eliza sighed.

“Absolutely,” Ava echoed. She put her glass down and slipped her nightgown back on. Eliza redressed as well, and all three of us sat for a moment, watching the fire.

“Is this weird?” I asked.

“Doesn’t have to be,” Eliza said, looking at Ava. “I think it was fun.”

“Lots of fun,” Ava agreed. Both put hands on my thighs. “And I think there’s more than enough Jack to go around.”

“Sign me up for another round anytime.” Eliza sighed.

My dick was certainly up for it, but I knew the dream wasn’t going to last forever. I grabbed my pants and did them up. Just in time too, because lights flashed in the driveway, startling all of us.

Shit. Mom and Lauren were home from church. And their three houseguests had just indulged in what was probably the most sinful thing possible in their house. There was still a big damp spot on the couch, so I knew I had to keep that covered.

I rapidly redressed myself and then plunked myself onto the couch right where the illicit evidence of our threesome was, hoping that it wouldn’t be noticed.

If my mother saw anything, I could probably claim it was just an eggnog spill.

“Shit. Lauren will kill me if she knows I’m up here.” Eliza kissed me on the cheek. “See ya.”

“Good night.” Ava kissed me quickly and gave my cock one more squeeze. Her lovely nightgown swirled around her as she hurried towards the stairs.

With both women gone, I felt a flash of guilt. A threesome on Christmas Eve, especially in my mother’s house, wasn’t a Christmas tradition I was likely to duplicate.

“Jack, are you still up?” My mother said with a smile. “You should have come to Mass with us after all.”

Sitting there, I knew that the wet spot under me would dry eventually, but there was no way I could get up. Plus, there were three glasses sitting in front of me.

“Just enjoying the fire and a night of quiet.” I said, trying not to make it obvious I was still sweating. The room probably reeked of sex, but it wasn’t like my mother and sister would suspect I just fucked their two houseguests at the same time and was now sitting on a wet spot from Eliza squirting on the couch. “Glad you two had a good time.”

“It was great.” Lauren said. “Is Eliza still downstairs?”

“Uh…no idea?” I quickly covered. “Haven’t seen Ava either.”

“She’s an early to bed person.” My mother said. “You won’t see her until morning. I’m going to head up too.”

Neither one had any idea what had taken place. Once they were both gone I took another big gulp of eggnog, making sure I could finally relax. How that had happened, I had no idea. But it had, and the wet spot I was currently trying to cover was evidence.

Merry Christmas to me.

Sliding into bed, part of me hoped that maybe I’d get a midnight visitor besides the prancing of hooves and Santa giving out presents. But he’d already given me so much more than I could have imagined this year.

The following morning, I woke up to the sounds of a busy kitchen. It was Christmas morning, and the usual stomping down the stairs absolutely had to happen. Especially because I felt like a million bucks.

“Merry Christmas!” I stepped into the kitchen and smelled bacon and saw pancakes cooking on the stove. Ava was sitting at the breakfast table with coffee, and my mother was at the stove. Lauren and Eliza were in the living room happily on their phones.

That I’d had a threesome on that very couch the night before was slightly surreal, and at least Eliza had taken the spot where we’d done the deed. “Everything smells amazing, Mom.”

“I hope you have an appetite.” Ava said with a grin and a wink. “She’s making a feast.”

“I absolutely do.” Feeling cheeky, I winked back. “Last night really gave me a boost of energy.”

“Sitting in front of a fire?” My mother said. “Not exactly a workout.”

I grabbed a mug of coffee and walked into the living room. Eliza smiled at me. “Well, good morning, Jack.” I saw that the wet spot we’d created the night before was gone and breathed a sigh of relief. “Merry Christmas.”

“And Merry Christmas to both of you.”

“Why are you in such a good mood?” My sister asked. “Did the Christmas spirit overtake you?”

“I think I’ve already gotten the best gift of all. Togetherness with my family and two new friends.”

“Friends?” Lauren raised an eyebrow. “So, you and Eliza are friends now?”

“We bonded last night.” Eliza said, almost making me choke on my coffee. “Call it a Christmas miracle.”

“Pancakes are ready!” my mother called, and when I sat down at the table, a massive platter of pancakes, syrup and bacon was ripe for the plundering. I definitely had an appetite. Ava was right next to me, and as we ate, I felt a hand on my thigh, gently massaging it under the table. A foot from across the way slid up my calf as Eliza grinned at me.

Whatever presents were waiting for me under the tree, there was no way they could compare to the ones I’d already unwrapped. And hopefully for a couple of more days, there were going to be many more celebrations.

THE END
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