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What has Jackson signed himself up for? A favor for a friend means he’s spending December as a mall Santa instead of relaxing by the fireplace. At least there are two lovely elves he gets to work with. Plus, maybe if there’s a couple of single mothers to sit on his lap, he might have something extra to unwrap under the tree this year.

His elves are both lovely sorority girls, and quickly show him that they love to give holiday cheer to older men who ask for what they want for Christmas. Kisses under the mistletoe aren’t only what Santa has sitting in his bag of toys.

Obviously Jackson has been a very good boy this year, because a sexy security guard is added to his naughty list, along with a Christmas Eve by the fire he’ll never forget. His holiday gives new meaning to the idea of opening surprises under the tree.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations including public, lesbian, and menage sex. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

Egg nog. It was the one traditional thing I always enjoyed during the holiday season, and it usually hit the shelves on December 1st. I had a cartload of it by December 2nd. Something about that creamy liquid with some scotch in it always warmed me by the fire pretty much every evening in December.

Being alone wasn’t a big deal, although it would have been really nice to have a warm body to curl up next to. I was used to it. Life as a consultant meant flying all over the place with an insane schedule for periods of time, but this year I’d intentionally taken December off just to relax after a very productive year.

It was amazing being able to get into a routine of hitting the gym, eating well and then preparing for a holiday season where I always bought myself a massive Lego project and built that until New Years. January was already booked, so life was pretty good.

At least, until my phone rang with a video call. It was a number I hadn’t heard from in a while, but a welcome one. “Alan! What’s going on, my man?”

My old army buddy’s face filled the screen, and right away my heart dropped. He was in the hospital. We lived in the same city and saw each other a few times a year, but I had no idea anything bad had happened to him. “Jesus, buddy. You’re in the hospital? What’s going on?”

He coughed deep in his throat and then cleared it. “Don’t worry, Jackson. I’ll live. They say I got pneumonia from whatever this illness is going around. Sucks, but this is purely a precaution to make sure I’m breathing all right.” His wife came into the frame and waved, and gave me a thumbs up.

Phew. That was good news. “Jesus, man. Don’t scare me like that. Do you need something? I’ll jump in the car and bring it to you ASAP. This is my first drink.” We’d always looked out for each other while serving together, and he’d always helped me out when I needed it.

“Actually, yeah. I do, and it’s a big ask. But there’s nobody else that can do it. You told me you’re taking December off from work, right?”

“Yeah.” I got a foreboding feeling in my chest when he said it, but he was my good buddy.

“So, you know how I always do the Santa thing at the local mall? It starts in a few days and there’s no way I’m going to be able to do it. Since you’re off work, I was hoping you might be able to fill in for me.”

“As Santa? What the hell, dude?” A mall Santa at my age?

“It’s for a couple of weeks just until the holiday hits. You sit there, talk to kids and hang out with the elves. It’s actually really fun. Shouldn’t be too hard for someone like you. Think you can handle it?”

Thoughts of my routine puffed into smoke. The hardest thing I’d planned on for the next couple of weeks was revamping my website, not hanging out at the mall with a bunch of snotty kids. “Jesus, man. That’s a big ask. Nobody else can do it?”

“You fit the bill better than anyone else. Come on, don’t you remember that year we were in Kuwait, and you played Santa? You’re the biggest, jolliest guy I know!”

Well, he was right about that. Crap.  

“Come on, Jackson. You’ll be doing me a massive solid. The mall is really in a lurch, and I don’t want to let them down. Good Santas are hard to find.”

When a guy was looking at you from a hospital bed, it was really hard to say no. And he was right, there was probably nobody else that could pull off the hours they wanted plus had the somewhat big physique that would be required to really pull off a mall Santa Claus. Jesus, how was I supposed to refuse? “Listen, Alan. I’ll think about it.”

“There’s no time to think about it, buddy.” He went into a coughing fit, and for a moment I thought he was going to hang up the video call. Poor guy.

Once he recovered, he hit me again below the belt. “Think of all the kids. And it’s for charity. Come on, man. Consider it a way to get yourself on the nice list for the year.”

“Hey, I’m nice.” I protested. “Just in different ways.” My mind was racing, but he was right. I had the time. It was for charity. And hell, maybe there’d even be some hot single mothers I could flirt with and find that special someone for the holiday season. “Fine. Okay, I’ll do it.”

“You’re the best, buddy. I’ll call my contact at the mall and tell them. Expect a call in the next couple of days. It’s super easy. You show up, put on the suit, take some pictures and ho ho ho a lot.”

“Just get better, man. Because you’re going to owe me a big one after this in the New Year.”

He grinned, and it was good to see. “You got it. Jackson, you’re a lifesaver.”

The call closed, and I took a big gulp of my egg nog. My schedule was definitely changing from what I’d expected for the month. Still, maybe it wouldn’t be all bad. Malls could be fun, right? And because of what I was doing, I was absolutely going to be on the nice list for the rest of the year. Maybe Santa would bring me the gift of a warm body to cuddle up with on the couch.

A few days later, it was my first shift. So far, everything had been straightforward. A records check, they told me the location and that my suit would be there waiting for me, and I had to agree to a few rules. Nothing complicated. The local mall was massive and walking through it, I could see piles of holiday shoppers going from store to store with gigantic bags. Consumerism hadn’t gone anywhere, even though the economy sucked, that was for sure.

The Santa display was smack in the middle under a gigantic lit up tree, and there was a full display covered with a candy cane border, a long queue that snaked back and forth for people waiting, and a small house to hang out in during breaks. As I approached the big display, a very cute security guard caught my eye slowly patrolling. She looked just a bit younger than I was, but the uniform clung to her body well, and her long hair was in a ponytail, which was a weakness of mine. Twirling a lanyard, she looked me up and down.

Maybe this wouldn’t be all bad after all. I nodded and smiled at her as I walked by. Usually, because of my size, people did a double take. Walking around at six foot three and over two hundred and fifty pounds meant I had a bit of a presence. It also made me perfect to sit in Santa’s chair.

There was nobody around at the display, so I walked to the small house and ducked my head, opening the door and stepping through the small entrance.

Holy shit. One of the hottest blondes I’d ever seen in my life was standing in the little house, and the outfit she had on was absolutely built for sin. Delicate flowing shoulder length hair cascaded down around a perfect pair of cheekbones, and plump lips that were colored as red as the tight outfit she was wearing. Striking blue eyes met mine as she gave me a startled look like I’d just met a deer in the woods.

My eyes quickly slid around the rest of her body, and the outfits they’d given the elves to wear didn’t exactly help my boner to stop popping. A tight red blouse that cupped two perfectly shaped breasts that had to be slightly bigger than my hand, plus a skirt that hugged lovely hips and tapered down into green stockings. Her legs were long and built just enough to show off the fact her butt was a shelf, even with flat shoes on.

I was speechless. At least, until she gave me a look. “Uh, you’re not allowed in here. Employees only.”

Oh, shit. I raised my hand. “Uh, hi. I’m Jackson. I mean, I’m the new Santa Claus? Filling in for Alan for a couple of weeks. He’s in the hospital.”

Her face fell. “Alan’s in the hospital? Oh, no! Is he okay?”

I nodded my head. “He’s going to be fine. Just can’t be around a lot of kids right now, so I told him I’d take over.” Extending my hand, she met mine with perfectly manicured nails. Instantly, I pictured them raking down my back and the intense furrows they could create. “I guess you’re one of my elves?”

“Emily.” She nodded. “Nice to meet you.” I had to take a deep breath. The space was small enough that we were inside each other’s comfortable space, and I was a hell of a lot bigger than she was. Her eyes glanced up and down my body, and I could tell she was sizing me up a bit. Girls like her were probably used to older men perving on them, so I had to play my cards right if we were going to get along. There was no drama required at this job.

“I guess I need to get my suit on.” I pulled out the red suit that Alan had given me. Thankfully, with my build, I didn’t really need much else. “Do you mind if I have some privacy?”

It was like I started her. “Oh, right. Of course not.” I definitely wouldn’t have minded if she stayed. Just being in the small space with her lovely body in a tight costume was giving me some ideas. After all, even though I was probably twice her age, I was still a man, and she was a fantastic specimen of a woman. As she squeezed past me, I smelled a light fragrance of strawberries, and felt my cock spring to life again. Damn.

Spending time with her wasn’t going to be difficult at all. I quickly pulled on the big red costume and fixed the big white beard on my face with some spirit gum. My build was from years of powerlifting and a lot of time doing PT in the army, so I didn’t really need padding to look big. Although I sort of looked like a buff Santa. I resisted the urge to stuff a pillow in my suit to pad my stomach.

The kids wouldn’t care. All they wanted was their pictures. And just maybe, I’d have a good lineup of hot moms to talk to as well. Although, my elf was probably going to be quite distracting as well.

I opened the door, but Emily ushered me back inside. “They can’t see you until they’re ready!” Oh, crap. She was right. And it was kind of cute how she almost pushed me back into the small house and then stood against the door.

“Sorry, I’m not exactly used to this.” I offered. A quick knock came at the plastic door.

There was another young girl in an elf costume who poked her head into the house and broke up our conversation. And the thing that hit me immediately was her dark skin and eyes. Her hair was brunette, and her elf costume plunged down to show off cleavage that instantly caught my eye. Somehow, they’d managed to make the elf costumes tight and sexy, and that was absolutely fine with me. The second elf was much fuller figured, but just as young as Emily.

Emily quickly pointed at me. “Hey Jasmine. Jas, this is Jackson. He’s our new Santa. Jackson, Jasmine is the other elf working with us.”

Her deep brown eyes were the first striking thing about her, but what I really noticed was how well she filled out her elf costume. So much so that the skirt didn’t quite cover her entirely and there was a lovely set of red booty shorts underneath. I’d always been a sucker for women with curves, and her breasts matched her booty, almost spilling out of the likely one size fit all garment they were forced to wear. “Nice to meet you.” She nodded curtly, “I’ll get everything set up, Em.” then she turned and left the house.

Okay, she wasn’t as friendly as Emily. That was fine. I was there to do a job, anyway. Although I had to admit, having two extremely attractive elves around me wasn’t going to make the work difficult. The two of them buzzed around the display as I got my suit on, and as soon as the mall opened, a line began to quickly form. Even though I stayed in the little house so that they wouldn’t see me right away, it was nice to see the anticipation on the children’s faces as they stood there.

Feeling like a celebrity, when the time came, and I emerged from the small house with a big “HO HO HO!” a cheer went up from childish voices, and one little girl even jumped up and down, clapping her hands. I could see why Alan enjoyed this so much. It was heartwarming to bring joy during the holiday season to young faces. Quickly, the first group was allowed in, and the rest of the first couple of hours became a blur.

One kid or multiples would sit down with Emily or Jasmine’s help, and then a picture, a quick couple of questions, and then they were whisked away for the next. Sometimes the parents came in and got a picture as well. There was more than one attractive mother that sat down next to me, but I was so focused on the kids, it was impossible to think about talking to them.

Not a big deal. I was more than happy to give their kids a wonderful experience. Plus, Emily and Jasmine were amazing with all the children and fantastic at making sure nobody overstayed their time, so the line moved really quickly.

After lunch, things hadn’t slowed down, but at least I’d gotten a break and Jasmine was nice enough to pick up a sandwich for me. It wasn’t like Santa could be seen in line at Subway. Emily entertained the waiting kids as much as she could. Even from my vantage point inside the small house, it wasn’t a terrible view watching a sexy co-ed walk around.

The costume hugged her perky tits perfectly, making small little bumps, and when she was moving around, it was impossible to resist checking out two little tips that were poking through the thin material. Obviously, she didn’t have a lot on under the shirt. And she wasn’t wearing booty shorts like Jasmine, so when she bent over, it was all stocking covered legs, and I caught a flash of panties underneath.

Maybe I was a perverted old man ogling a girl half my age, but when a little girl with a scared expression on her face approached me, things took a rapid turn I hadn’t expected.

“I don’t wanna!” the girl cried. Her mother looked nervous, and I tried to give her my best friendly smile.

“Ho, ho, ho. Santa just wants to hear what you want for Christmas, sweetie?” I offered, but she was having no part of it.

Emily quickly spoke up. “Come on, sweetie. What if I sit down there with you? Do you think that would be okay?”

Crap. One of the hottest girls I’d ever seen was about to sit on my lap. Before I could even think of a way to protest, she slid herself onto my leg. Her firm ass pushed against my cock, and as I suspected it would betray me, it sprung to life instantly. She just had to sit on the side that it was laying on. And what was worse, in order to get the kid to sit down, she moved her ass back and forth. Sweat beads sprung to my forehead, trying to stop a very natural reaction to a gorgeous blonde in a short skirt grinding on your crotch.

Like a horny teenager in front of a class, my cock was rising to the occasion. The little boy was lifted into my lap on the other side, and Emily sat there beside her and turned towards the camera. All that did was give me a perfect look down her blouse that barely contained the two incredible tits it covered. There was just a hint of a lacy red bra underneath the buttoned area.

Of course, that made my mind wonder if the panties matched the bra, and it was all over. My dick wasn’t about to be denied the blood rushing rapidly to it and before long, there was no way she couldn’t notice the hard lump under her tight little ass. I tried to adjust myself, but there was no way. My erection was poking her firmly in the butt cheek, and it threatened to slip in between the folds of her skirt.

Suddenly, Emily shifted herself just enough to one side, and my cock was quickly nestled right in the worst spot possible. As if she wanted to torture me as I felt her ass cheek spread and my cock moved in between them. If she’d been naked, I could have entered her with one small movement. Giving out a lusty “Ho, Ho, Ho!” I tried to make it seem as if I wasn’t being a complete pervert. “Tell me what you want for Christmas, little girl?”

“I don’t know…” the little girl said. Emily leaned over and shifted again, and now her ass was definitely rubbing in a delightful spot.

“Oh, sweetie, it’s okay. Santa’s here to listen, right Santa?” Every movement she was making was driving me crazy. And it almost felt deliberate, like she was torturing me on purpose. It was impossible for her not to feel what was pressing into her, that was for sure. I was harder than I’d ever been. And I also knew that if she didn’t get off my lap soon, I was going to have to push her off before I came in my Santa pants and made a very visible mess.

Plus, the view of her tits up close was giving me all sorts of thoughts. Her skin was lightly freckled, and the cleavage on display had me distracted, thinking thoughts of thrusting my dick between them. “Santa?”

The little girl’s voice broke me out of my reverie, and I quickly tried to recover, even though I locked eyes with Emily and had been thoroughly busted staring at her chest. “Uh, that’s great little girl. You’re on the nice list for sure, so whatever you want will next for my elves! Ho! Ho! Ho!”

“Thanks so much, Santa!” the girl cried, and she wrapped her arms around my arm, hugging it tightly. It gave me a moment of distraction, even though I had a hard time thinking about anything but Emily and the fact she’d almost made me blow in my Santa pants. Once she was off my lap, I saw Emily glancing down at the obvious tent in my loose pants. Crap.

No red-blooded male could have resisted the fact she was grinding her perfect little butt on my cock, but I also didn’t want to get called out for being some kind of perv on my first day as Santa. There was no way I could have stood up at that moment. Thankfully, the next kid appeared, and I managed to get myself calmed down.

For the rest of the time there, all I could focus on was the kids and making sure everyone had an enjoyable experience. Jasmine was flitting around the set, making sure everything was flowing along, and Emily was the one dealing with all the parents. We actually did a great job as a machine, working together to make sure every kid in line got a legitimate HO HO HO and a fun time with a picture as a record of it.

Once we were done, it was easy to disappear into the little house, but it wasn’t easy to forget how good Emily’s ass had felt grinding on my dick. That was going to require a session with some internet porn and some tissues later on that night, that was for sure.

As I walked out of the mall, the cute security guard was still patrolling around, and I raised my hand in a wave as I left for the parking garage. Definitely needed to introduce myself to her as soon as I could. Maybe there would be a chance to when she wasn’t working.

But for now, I was happy. Life as Santa had been good, and I could look forward to the next couple of weeks with two lovely elves as eye candy, and there was no telling if I was being such a helper for him, what Santa was going to leave under my tree this year.

After all, I’d been a very good boy.


CHAPTER TWO

The next day was definitely easier, and this time there was no need for Emily to sit on my lap and tempt me into a massive erection, although I couldn’t get the sensation of her perky little butt grinding on my cock out of my mind. Even after I went home the night before, my right wrist got a workout, thinking about her sexy body perched on my lap. Along with a healthy pile of tissues for cleanup.

Both women in their uniforms looked about the same as the day before, but now things were a bit more relaxed between us. Emily seemed to be quite friendly, giving me a big smile when I walked up to the display. “Hey, Jackson! Probably going to have a big crowd today!”

Jasmine’s elf outfit was just as tight as yesterday, hugging her sexy curves perfectly around the booty shorts I had been checking out the day before. Now she was all smiles, maybe because things had gone so well the day before. “I hope so. Yesterday I just wanted to say you two made things so much easier for me. I’m new to this, so having you two as my elves is a present from Santa himself.”

I swear I saw Jasmine blush. “Thanks. We’re just doing our jobs. But it’s nice to hear.” I knew from my time in the forces that it was always better to give your troops a compliment at the beginning of a mission, not afterwards. Emily beamed.

“If you keep on being so nice to us, we’re going to have to tell the real Santa.” She quipped.

“As long as it gets me off the naughty list and onto the nice one.” I fired back.

“Ooh, so you’re usually naughty? Good to know, Jackson.” A wink followed, and that was definitely a good sign. Even Jasmine was laughing. It was great to have the chance to flirt, even though I knew there was no way two women young enough to be my daughters would be interested in me.

No, there were lots of other people I could talk to, and before long I was buried in small children all happily telling me what they wanted for Christmas this year. Pictures were all smiles, and the morning went by really fast.

Just before lunch, I was happy to see the cute security guard walk by out of the corner of my eye. Except the great thing was, she paused and came over, spotting a lull in the activity. An absolutely perfect time to introduce myself, even though I was covered in a big white beard and a Santa suit. Walking towards her, I offered my gloved hand. “HO HO HO! What’s your name, young lady?”

Now that I was closer, I could see the blouse she wore straining at the buttons. There was a pair of amazing tits under there, that was for sure. Her smile was genuine as I dwarfed her, but she took my hand. “Well, hello there, Santa. I’m Sue, the security guard. I’ll make sure the North Pole is nice and safe for you.”

Had to stay in character. “Well, Sue, it’s really nice to meet you. My elves and I definitely appreciate all your hard work. Maybe you should stop by and tell Santa what you want for Christmas sometime?”

She laughed. “Oh, Santa. All I want is to make it through the holiday season.”

I raised my eyebrows. “Your wish is granted. I’ll tell my workshop and make it a priority.”

“Perfect. And thanks, Santa. Maybe when you’re headed back to the North Pole, you can put in a special order for me.” She leaned in with a loud whisper. “I’d really like to get laid this year.”

Boing. That made my dick stiffen instantly. She was hot as hell, and I made a mental note to track her down after hours if I possibly could. The statement threw me off though. Before I could respond, Emily grabbed my arm and pointed at my chair. “Santa! There are more kids to take care of!”

The look in Sue’s eyes was definitely provocative enough to make me stumble over my words for the next couple of kids. As lunchtime came around, Emily offered to grab a sandwich for me as I rested in the little house we all shared. Jasmine had kept herself busy outside, obviously preferring not to be crammed in with the two of us.

Emily had no such issues though, and being in a close space with her as we ate and talked was actually kind of nice. I learned that she and Jasmine were both sorority sisters and working for spare cash, which made sense. Her family was far across the country, so it wasn’t like she was rushing home to spend time with them before exams were over.

Right before we were supposed to get started again, I was surprised when she reached into her backpack and pulled out a little flask. I hadn’t seen one of those since my university days. “Is that what I think it is?”

“Oh, come on. It’s just a little bit of stuff to help me get through the shift.” She said. “Here, have some.” Handing me the flask, I took a sniff. “It’s candy cane flavored.” Emily giggled.

The liquor went down way too easily, and it bloomed a nice warm feeling inside me. Handing it back to her, she took another swig and then capped the flask. “You’re really cool, Jackson. A lot of guys would have narced on me.”

“No narc here. It’s actually a good idea.” I smiled. “So I guess there’s more to you than meets the eye.”

She grinned back. “Lots more. Play your cards right and maybe you’ll find some of it out.”

Was that flirtation? Before I could overthink it too much, Jasmine popped her head in. “Ready to go again, guys?” She saw the flask in Emily’s hand and grimaced. “Oh Jesus, Em. Save it for later already.”

Emily held it up. “Want some?” Jasmine shook her head and ducked out of the house. My sexy blonde elf took another quick swig. “Don’t worry, she’s not always so boring.”

Sliding the flask into her bag, she wiggled her sexy butt as she left the house, all smiles. The subtle way she’d flirted with me had me wondering if maybe she was into older guys, but at that point, I had a job to do. Adjusting my beard, I walked back out to a raucous cheer and giving out a massive “HO, HO, HO!”.

The small amount of booze definitely helped, and there was no way for anyone to tell because of the candy cane flavor of it. It let me relax and really get into character, and before the afternoon was done, I was making all the kids giggle and even Jasmine and Emily laughed at my antics as Santa. A couple of the moms even gave me very appreciative hugs. Thankfully, nobody sat on my lap long enough for me to get hard again.

Even Sue stopped by, and while I couldn’t exactly get off my seat to talk to her, she was also smiling at the way I was interacting with everyone. I was definitely going to have to approach her at some point, because she wasn’t wearing a wedding ring. The job was going to have its perks, that was for sure. Otherwise, I’d simply be at home lounging and probably watching Netflix.

By the time closing hours hit, I had been enjoying myself so much I barely noticed how tired I was. At least, until I stood up and waved goodbye to everyone, opening the door and heading into the little house. I had to stretch quickly and made sure the windows were shut before I took my Santa suit off and started to loosen up a bit.

Emily slipped in a bit later. “That was a busy day.” The place wasn’t exactly big, so I moved enough to let her reach her bag and pull out the flask again. “Want some more?”

“Are we going to get busted by Jasmine again?” I joked.

She laughed. “She’s already left. Had to go find a dress for the party tomorrow night.” I smiled and took another sip of the liquor. Everything seemed to be quiet as the mall was shutting down. Although Emily was definitely lingering rather than packing up.

“It’s definitely the season for parties.”

“Not a party kind of guy?” she took another drink.

I shook my head. “Not really. My idea of a good night is sitting in front of a roaring fire with a good glass of scotch.”

“Alone?” Her eyebrows went up. “There’s no Mrs. Claus at home?”

“Nope. Completely solo.” After the comment she’d made earlier, it made me wonder if there was possibly a chance to flirt with her. Perhaps it was the booze, but I decided to take it a step further. “Why? Are you offering to join me?”  

There was a distinct pause. And suddenly, the tension between us in the small space grew. I could see her sexy chest rise and fall as she took a deep breath.

“Well, now that you mention it.” She glanced down. “I kind of felt something when I sat on your lap yesterday.” Her teeth nibbled her lip, and the mood shifted. It was unexpected, but very welcome that she was talking about what she’d felt when her ass was grinding on my lap.

“I, uh…kind of felt it under my butt.” Her eyes dropped to my pants. “And it felt really…big?”

The way her eyes looked had the subject of our conversation quickly stirring. “I’ve never had any complaints.” It was like I was a teenager again, just like when she’d sat on my lap. This young woman was intoxicating. And was she actually flirting with me? Jesus, I was more than twice her age. Although she didn’t seem to care.

“Is it really big? Like, are you hung? I’m a bit of a…size queen.” She flushed with red cheeks.

Confessing that only made me grow even harder. Now my snake was uncoiling and lengthening out quite nicely, and what came out of her mouth next just made it spring into life even faster.

She looked down. “Would you let me see it? I’ve never seen a really big one up close.”

It startled me. Was she serious? I’d never had a girl my age or otherwise, so blatantly ask me to see my dick. But hey, if she wanted to, I wasn’t arguing. There weren’t any cameras or anything, and I was a bit wary she was going to try to blackmail me or something, but she followed up on her request. “Come on. If you show me, I’ll show you my tits. I saw you staring at them earlier. Here.”

That offer was reinforced when she slid her blouse over her head and revealed the sexy red lace bra I’d almost seen earlier. Two gorgeous round globes were held in place, but the bra was transparent enough I could see a couple of gorgeous hard nipples underneath. They were absolutely mouthwatering, just like the rest of her.

When she reached back and unhooked her bra, the tits that were revealed were probably the best I’d ever seen. Perfectly shaped, with erect nipples and goosebumps breaking out over the surface. She shivered, but didn’t seem to be at all self-conscious. “Okay, now it’s your turn.”

“A deal is a deal.” I said. Unhooking my suspenders, I let the big pants drop around my ankles and then grabbed the waistband of my boxers, which were tented already. Emily was biting her lip with her hands crossed across her lovely tits as my cock popped out, probably harder than it had been in years after all the sexual tension she was creating. Her eyes went wide.

“Uh…wow.” I knew I was decently endowed. Past girlfriends had told me so. But the way she was looking at me made me feel like a porn star. “That’s really fucking big.”

“I’m glad you like it.” It was hard to even know what to say in the moment. But I was relieved that she wasn’t screaming harassment and running away. In fact, it was the opposite. She dropped her hands down and hefted her breasts, manicured fingernails skating across her skin. The nipples were hard and begging to be touched. “You have probably the nicest breasts I’ve ever seen.”

Emily giggled. “Breasts? These are tits.” She hefted them. “And you can touch them if you want to.”

“Oh, I definitely want to.” My mind was reeling. Was this even really happening? It was like the best Christmas present I could have imagined. When I stepped closer to her, Emily’s eyes dropped to my cock. “And you can touch that too, if you want to.”

“Fuuuck…” she sighed. I cupped her tits in my hands, and she sighed softly. Her hand reached down and when it slid across my dick, I almost gasped out loud. This nubile little vixen was topless in front of me and had her hand on my cock. Her fingers wrapped around me. “Jesus. I can’t even close my hand.”

Now I was getting more confident. “I guess you like big dicks, don’t you…little girl?”

When I called her the pet name, she visibly shuddered and her hand tightened. “I love seeing big dicks. I’ve never felt one this big though.”

It was my turn to shudder. “Explore it all you want.” I was loving massaging her perfect tits with my hands, and when she looked up at me with her lips parted, I had to go in for a kiss. Instead of her turning her head, she met my lips with passion, her tongue quickly darting into my mouth and a sexy moan coming from her throat. That made my cock throb in her hand.

The liquor on her breath made me a bit wary. I didn’t want to get accused of anything illicit, so I quickly broke the kiss. “You like my big cock?”

“You tell me.” She blurted, and before I could react, she’d dropped to her knees. It took one second for her mouth to envelop my head and suddenly I was almost collapsing into the chair behind me because I was getting the best blowjob I’d ever had. She moaned around the shaft and then popped off, looking up at me. “Jesus, it’s so fucking hot. It’s stretching my mouth out.” There was no need for a reply because she attacked me again, her lips sliding all the way down my shaft, until I felt myself nudging the back of her throat.

Even muffled by my dick in her mouth, she moaned around my member and the vibration sent pulses all the way through my eager body. It was insane to take a hold of her flowing blonde hair and start stroking it, but while she eased her mouth up and down my shaft, it felt incredible to spur her on.

I’d heard sorority girls were good at oral sex, but this was a whole next level of pleasure. She was really enjoying herself, like she couldn’t get enough of my dick in her mouth. Opening her mouth a bit, she worked her lips deeper and deeper, finally choking a bit as I felt my cock head hit the back of her throat. Now it was my turn to groan. “Fuuuuck. Em, that’s fucking amazing.”

“Guk. Guk. Guk.” Her throat kept bouncing against my soft head, the sensation sending pulses straight through my balls. Now and then she’d pull off, take a deep breath and smile at me, then dive onto my throbbing shaft again.

Finally, she licked up my shaft with a look in her eyes that almost made me blow my load all over her pretty face. “Fuck, I can’t wait to feel this in my pussy. It’s fucking amazing, Jackson.”

Tugging her to her feet, I kissed her hard, even though her mouth had just been full of my cock. Our tongues lashed together instantly, and her petite body felt amazing grinding against me. The luscious tits she’d shown me were too tempting to resist, and I quickly lowered my mouth to her hard nipple and wrapped my tongue around it, tonguing it hard. She gasped in my ear. “Fuck. I’m so fucking wet right now.”

A prompt I certainly wasn’t afraid of. And I’d been dying to touch her sexy ass ever since I saw it the first time. My hands slid under her skirt, and I undid the zipper, letting it fall to her knees while her gorgeous cheeks filled my hands. One of them moved around and I felt her wet heat through her panties, which were soaked.

“Your hands are so strong.” She moaned. “I really like how big you are.”

Maybe she was a size queen in every respect. My body dwarfed hers, especially in the small space, and cupping her panties, I easily brushed them aside to slip a finger between her lips, finding her tight as a drum. “Ahhhh…” she hissed. “Even your fingers are fucking huge.”

The fact I had a finger buried in the pussy of a gorgeous blonde half my age had my heart racing and my cock throbbing. Plus, the tightness down there was incredible, and I wondered how it would feel wrapped around my dick.

Brushing against her lips, they were dripping wet and as we continued to hungrily kiss, I started to finger fuck her with slow, deep strokes of my hand. Palming her sexy little mound, she began to grind against my hand. “Fuck, yes…you’re making me fucking crazy, Jackson.”

Just like she’d rubbed her sexy little butt on my crotch, I was determined to drive her wild and make sure she felt wet enough before I made the move to slide my cock into the tight hole that was writhing on my hand. Now I knew my hand was against her clit, and she put her lips up to my ear, licking and biting at it. “Keep going…fuck, that feels so fucking good…YYYYYEEEEESSSSSS!”

Her sexy legs buckled, but I kept her standing up with a firm hand on her ass and the cry she gave was loud enough to almost make me clamp a hand over her mouth instead. There probably wasn’t anyone around at this late hour, but if there was, they would have heard a very clear orgasmic cry from the little Santa shack.

“Oh, shit. I just fucking came so hard.” She panted. “Sit down.” Her little hand shoved me back, and when I plunked myself down in the chair, her sexy body turned around and the ass I’d been craving for the past couple of days stepped back, as if she was about to sit on my lap again. Santa definitely wanted to give this little girl a nice big present, and it was throbbing between my legs.

“I need to ease myself down on this monster.” She gasped, her gorgeous hips hovering over me. Not even bothering to take off her panties, her pussy lowered itself and when it enveloped my cock head, the sensation of heat and tightness made me whimper a bit in my throat. I’d never felt anything so good. And the sight of her lovely pert ass cheeks wrapping around me was just frosting on the gingerbread man.

Lifting herself up, I had a perfect view of my cock coated with her slick and then she lowered herself again with an inaudible sigh, taking in most of my length. “Jesus, it’s stretching me so good…” My cock was gripped like steel inside her and as she began to slowly slide on me, I grabbed her perfect ass cheeks and helped her move up and down.

“Oh, FUCK YEAH!” she gasped. “Give me that BIG COCK!” her voice was loud enough to carry, and I wondered if any night security guards like Sue might wonder what we were doing there so late, but the thoughts quickly flew out of my mind when she leaned back. “Play with my tits. I want to cum all over this nice, big dick.”

Her nipples pushed into my fingers, and I tweaked them as she ground on me better than any stripper I’d ever spent time with, especially because the angle changed and now her pussy felt even better. I could feel pulses of rippling muscle almost jerking me off as her little gasps increased in volume. “YES…YES…AAAAHHHHH!” she screamed, at least until I took a hand and clamped it over her mouth. We didn’t need the entire mall knowing we were fucking.

Sounds of my cock sliding into her wetness filled the small space, as did the scent of sweat and sex. I couldn’t believe that I was actually having sex with my lovely elf, and because it wasn’t likely to happen again, I was going to get the most out of it. Hanging on to my orgasm as long as possible, finally I had to stop her before I flooded her pussy with my cream.

Grabbing her and lifting her up, my cock slipped out of her just long enough to turn her around and as if she read my mind, Emily placed a knee on the big chair and then her hands on the back, opening her legs for me again. One hard thrust and I was back into her as deep as I could be, fucking her with long, powerful strokes. Now I could see my cock glistening with her slick wetness.

One more time I felt her muscles clutch at my shaft and she gave out a massive shudder, her voice breaking as she squealed into the small room that she was cumming again. That made orgasm number three, and I was feeling like a very lucky man. But there was no way I could keep going. “Where can I cum?”

Emily smiled as her head turned around, and then quickly she pushed me back. Just like before, she dropped to her knees and grabbed my cock just as the massive rush of lust that I’d been trying to quell for several minutes of our furious sex boiled over. My balls tightened and there was no way I could stop it.

“AAAHHHHH! FUCK! YYYYEEEESSSS!” I shoved my cock right down her cute little throat and then felt myself explode, a thick stream of cum filling her mouth. She tried to swallow, but a little choke came out of her and a little dollop of white escaped her lips. To her credit, she didn’t relinquish her mouth’s hold on my dick as I kept pumping what felt like a gallon of cum into her mouth.

“Oh…Emily…yes…” I panted as my orgasm finally diminished. “That was…”

“Fucking delicious.” She sighed as her tongue licked up and down my softening shaft. “Damn.”

Did that really just happen? Did a gorgeous young co-ed just let me fuck her senseless in her elf costume and then swallow my cum? And she didn’t seem to be regretful or upset about it in any way. In fact, her next words were mind blowing. “You definitely have the nicest cock I’ve ever fucked.”

“Best. Christmas. Present. Ever.” I said, and she giggled as she stood up, giving my cock one more squeeze.

“That was really fun. But next time, we definitely need more space.” Her hands tugged up her top and covered her spectacular breasts. There was going to be a next time? Adjusting her panties, she grabbed her skirt and quickly redid the clasp. I gathered myself and got dressed as well. Was tomorrow at work going to be really awkward?

“By the way, Jas wanted me to invite you to the party this weekend. And now that I’ve had a sample of what Santa has in his bag, I definitely want you to be there.” She stepped into me and we hungrily kissed one more time. Now I didn’t have an issue at all with squeezing her perfect little ass while we made out one more time. “See you tomorrow.”

Emily grabbed her bag and was quickly out the door. My body was still reeling from what had just happened. It was like something out of a very dirty Christmas movie. Fucking that sexy co-ed in a Christmas house wearing her elf costume while I filled her with my egg nog. That was going to live in my fantasies for a very long time.

Once I finally felt like she’d probably left the mall, I stepped out of the little house. It was pretty quiet inside the mall, all the stores locked up as I headed towards the parking garage. A voice suddenly came from behind me. “Hey, Santa! Working late?”

It was Sue, the cute security guard, and I was quite happy to see her. Twirling her keys, she walked towards me. Someone very easy to smile at, especially because my cock was still extremely satisfied. “It’s Jackson, actually. We haven’t had a chance to really meet yet.”

“Nice to meet you, Jackson. You make a great Santa.” Her hand shook mine, and I realized that it probably still smelled like Emily’s sex. In fact, my whole body probably did. She didn’t notice, or if she did, it wasn’t obvious. “You’ve been doing a great job. The kids love you.”

“Thanks. I’m a last minute fill in, but it’s been a ton of fun. And I’m getting to meet all sorts of great people.” I smiled at her when I said it, hoping she picked up on it. There wasn’t a wedding ring on her finger. Maybe she could be another option for my Christmas couch partner. “You’re working late?”

“I like the evening shift. Much quieter. Nothing ever happens around here.” She said with a grin. “But if you ever want to hang out after hours, I’m your girl.”

“I’ll definitely take you up on that sometime.” I grinned right back. “Do you have keys to the Applebees?”

“I have keys to everything. You’d be amazed what you can get up to in an empty shopping mall at night. We could have a lot of fun together.”

Okay, now I was a hundred percent sure she was flirting. And I was all for it. “All right. It’s a date.”

“Gotta finish my rounds. I’ll see you next time.” When she turned away, I almost felt like her sexy hips were swinging a bit provocatively in her tight pants. An absolutely spectacular ass, along with some massive breasts that promised to be very fun to play with if I had the chance.

Driving home, I was whistling to myself. Emily had surprised me with her sexual energy, but now that the tension was broken, I definitely wanted to make sure we had more than one encounter under the mistletoe. And Sue seemed like she was flirting as well.

Maybe there was going to be more than one present under my tree this year.


CHAPTER THREE

It had been about twenty years since I’d been at a university party, and I was prepared to feel completely out of place around a bunch of frat guys and sorority girls. But Emily and Jasmine had both invited me, swearing up and down that everyone would think it was super cool I was hanging out there.

After what went down between myself and Emily, I felt somewhat comfortable, especially thinking about the idea of having another shot to have some private fun with her. Over text, she’d been quite friendly and promised to show me a good time with all her friends.

Including Jasmine, of course. She was definitely gorgeous in her own right, and because I had a weakness for thicker girls, I loved seeing her lovely rump whenever I glimpsed the tight shorts she wore under her elf costume. Nice, thick legs and perfectly proportioned breasts, definitely enough to spill over my hands if I ever had the chance to touch them.

But I really needed to get that out of my head. Emily was definitely more than enough for this old guy to enjoy during the holidays, and even though I was about to walk into a crowded party, it wasn’t like I didn’t know what went on behind closed doors in those places. Plus, being able to relax and blow off a bit of steam was going to be fun. After all, I had nothing to lose. Just the token Santa walking into the Christmas party.

I’d even grown out my five o’clock shadow enough to almost have my own beard, and it was speckled with grey and white. So, I had the sexy old man thing going for me, I hoped.

Still, it was intimidating walking into a house that had a steady stream of co-eds flowing in and out, and all of them were easily half my age. It was a Christmas themed party, so the girls were wearing outfits that were mostly red and green, but all of them were enticingly revealing. Some were adorned with things like lights and antlers on their heads.

There were a couple of looks shot my way when I entered, but I quickly noticed that the girls took notice. I’d made a point of wearing something younger looking, but still wanted to rep the Santa idea, so it was a tight red t-shirt and black jeans along with a Santa hat on my head.

As I crossed the hallway, I heard a loud squeal. “Santa!” Emily strutted towards me, her dress tight and red, much like the elf costumes they had been wearing at work. Except this one was absolutely sinful. Her tight body was poured into something that sparkled and made me want to unwrap her right away. “Hey, Jackson! Glad you could make it.” She handed me a Jello shot, which I happily fired back. It warmed me up a bit. Sliding my arm around her waist, she leaned into me and grinned. “I hope you’re okay being the token sexy older man at the party.”

“I’m fine with it.” I nodded. “And I appreciate the invite.”

She grabbed my hand. “Come and say hi to Jasmine.” Leading me into a massive room where music was pounding, I quickly spotted her elf counterpart, and my jeans got even stiffer.

Jasmine looked smoking hot as well. Her curves were hugged by a tight green dress that held a big box on the back. She looked like a gift I definitely could have seen myself unwrapping. “Hey, Jackson! Santa’s in the house!” A cheer went up from the surrounding people. I wasn’t intentionally dressed like Santa, but my tight shirt was designed to show off my muscles. If I was going to be around a bunch of young co-eds, I was going to make sure I was dressed like one of them.

My T-shirt was tighter than it probably had to be, but when Jasmine hugged me, her hand found one of my biceps and squeezed it gently. “Damn. Santa’s been working out!” She already had a drink in her hand, and that told me maybe her inhibitions were lowered, but I certainly didn’t mind the attention.

Emily danced next to us, and the room was packed with moving bodies. It felt insane to be in a place with all these young kids, especially dancing with two of them, but once I got into it, my nervousness flowed away. Mainly because the two women in front of me were both insanely hot, and after what happened with Emily a few days before, it was promising to be a really pleasurable night if we could get some time alone.

However, Jasmine was being just as friendly, which was a really delightful change. Her normally shy demeanor seemed to have been washed away by alcohol and she was bumping and grinding to the beat, turning and showing me the thick butt I’d admired in her elf shorts for days. The dress she wore kept riding up, just showing a hint of the bottom of her cheeks before she yanked it back down. They looked like ripe Christmas hams I wanted to squeeze.

Every time I moved closer to Emily, I was surprised that she was encouraging me to dance with Jasmine. Finally, I had to ask her something. “Is there a chance we can find some alone time tonight?”

She laughed and slid her hand over my chest. “I think maybe Santa has another present coming to him.” Her eyes tracked to Jasmine, who smiled at both of us. Did that mean what I thought it might? “Jasmine thinks you’re really hot, by the way. She would just never make a move. At least, not until she’s had a few drinks.”

Almost as if she read Emily’s mind, Jasmine took a large gulp of a drink and I saw her glass empty. Taking a chance, I quickly crossed to her and leaned in to shout over the music. When I got closer, I could smell her skin, and it made me stir down below even more. The scent wasn’t fruity, but more exotic. “Why don’t we go get another drink?”

Without answering, she grabbed my hand and led me out of the room. We walked into a kitchen with bottles piled on the island in the middle and a bunch of Jello shots sitting on a tray. She took one and sucked on it, and when I saw her tongue sliding around the cup, it made my dick stiffen instantly. Especially because she made eye contact with me. This was all a bit surreal, and it was the last thing I expected Jasmine would be the one I was standing there with instead of Emily.

She took another one and held one up for me, and we clinked the paper cups. “Here’s to a fun holiday season.” I said. My eyes drifted down to her impressive chest, and I saw a small blush appear on her dark cheeks. The pair of sexy breasts had cleavage that looked like it would be really fun to slide my dick into. Her nipples were hard little points under her dress, showing me that there wasn’t a bra underneath.

“I’m glad we’re getting to know each other better.” I told her. “You and Emily are amazing to work with.”

“No talk about work.” She said, grabbing my hand again. “Let’s go back and dance.” But we took a couple of steps and suddenly she stopped. I banged into her from behind and it was instinct to wrap my hands around her waist, just as my erection firmly poked her in the ass. The friction and softness of her thick butt made me linger there for a moment, and she didn’t pull away.

Once she turned around, we were definitely in each other’s personal space as I drew her into me. There was a moment where she wet her lips and I was tempted to kiss her right there, but people were walking by. She beat me to the idea.

She pointed up and there was a sprig of mistletoe hanging above us in the doorframe. “It’s kind of a rule. I guess we need to kiss.”

Was this gorgeous young woman seriously asking to kiss me? No problem. I stepped closer to her and when her lips parted, they looked plump and inviting, just like the rest of her. My hand easily slid around her waist and when our mouths came together, it was like a lightning bolt went straight to my cock. Tentative at first, she sighed and then her body pressed into me, and there was no way to disguise the massive hard object grinding into her hip.

This was an unexpected turn. I had envisioned Emily and me hooking up tonight, but didn’t think in a million years Jasmine was going to be receptive to anything. She was like an entirely new girl in my arms, and when her tongue slid into my mouth and she pressed her luscious tits against my chest, it told me there was much more than I expected about to happen.

Breaking the kiss, her lips stayed parted, and she was looking at me with an almost feral gaze. Thinking about something. Before I could say anything, she grabbed my hand. “Come with me.” We pushed our way through the throngs of party guests, and she took me to the stairs and quickly up them towards the bedrooms. Was that her destination? My dick was quite happy to follow her, wondering what she had in mind.

Checking one door, we interrupted a couple. “Shit.” She swore. Next bedroom, same issue. “Fuck.”

I wasn’t used to hearing her be so crude, but it was still turning me on. Finally, we reached another door, but this one didn’t lead into a bedroom. “In here.”

Jasmine shoved me into the bathroom. Her tight dress was something to behold, and her thick legs had been tempting me all night. It made me want to see what was underneath even more. The door locked easily, and suddenly I was trapped against a vanity with a gorgeous young woman I’d just made out with downstairs. She looked at me with that same intensity I’d seen before.

“I’ve been a very good girl, Santa. Do you have a present for me to unwrap?”

Jesus, these young girls didn’t mess around when they were horny. And I most definitely did. I’d worn extra tight underwear knowing what kind of party I was attending, but now it was straining beyond its capacity seeing the full figured girl I’d been lusting after staring at my crotch.

“Maybe you want to unwrap me first?” She grabbed the bow at the back of her dress and before I could say anything, the bow came undone, and her massive tits spilled out of her top. They were dark and creamy and absolutely perfect. Her nipples were big as well, and the tips stood up like big erasers at the end of two lovely pencils. Grabbing them in her hands, the flesh spilled over easily. “Do you like my tits?”

“They’re amazing.” I croaked. She massaged them and pinched her nipples. There was no way to hold back, even though I knew I had to pretend to resist. The young dark-skinned girl was standing there in front of me playing with her tits, and I wanted to unwrap the entire present even though we could hear the hum of people outside the door.

Grabbing her, I drew her in and when our lips met, it was like a bomb going off inside me. After the way she’d been dancing and teasing me, I had a lot of pent-up need and just wanted to tear my present open and immediately start playing with what was inside. After all, I’d been a very good boy this year.

Her tongue lustily played with mine while I grabbed her luscious breasts and pinched her nipples, feeling her hands go to the edges of her dress and push it down. When I moved my hands down, her lovely ripe ass was full in my hands, along with a lacy thong that my crotch instantly rubbed against. She moaned into my mouth and then broke away, moving beside me and putting her hands on the vanity.

“You like? I’ve seen you staring at my ass.” Wiggling her gorgeous rump back and forth, it was perfection. Just as I imagined, with two firm big mounds and the thong splitting her pussy from behind. I couldn’t wait to devour her, and when I cupped her cheeks and separated them, I kissed her lower back as she sighed. “That feels good.”

“This is going to feel even better.” I growled as I dropped to my knees and kissed up the backs of her thick legs. Every part of her tasted like delicious coconut that must have been her body wash that day. When I finally reached the thong and my tongue darted between her ass cheeks, she gasped and arched her back, but spread her legs to let me know I was on the right track.

Oh my God, she tasted incredible. Her slit was flowing with desire, just like my cock was throbbing in my pants, and I couldn’t wait to lap up every delicious drop sliding out of her. Her pussy lips swelled outside of the strip of her thong, and as I started to tongue them, she gasped above the din coming from outside. “Ooh, Jackson…so fucking kinky.”

If she wanted kinky, I was going to give her kinky. I swiped my tongue higher and found her gorgeous little asshole, making sure that I pushed my tongue firmly against it to get every sensitive inch. She moaned even louder. Could this demure, nerdy girl secretly be kinky? Maybe it was time to explore a bit.

While I continued to rim her lovely pucker, I slipped two fingers into her pussy lips and she was so wet they sank in without any resistance. Whatever I was doing to her, it was absolutely having the right effect, and her little sighs and gasps that were increasing in pitch confirmed it. “Oh, my God…yes…lick my fucking ass.”

Maybe there was a way to make my little elf cum all over my face. If she liked my tongue, fingers might be even better. Moving my mouth down, I slid my tongue between her delicious lips and then placed a finger against her tight little asshole, slowly penetrating her. It had the exact effect I had hoped for. My nerdy little co-ed liked her ass being played with, and the resulting flood of her lovely juices onto my tongue was delectable.

Like I was feasting on a lovely piece of pie, I devoured her pussy while I plunged my finger into her tight little ass, fucking her there. Her legs spread even more. “Jesus, fuck…yes…oh my God, Jackson…”

It was hard to believe I had a finger buried in her ass while munching on her delicious slit while there was a full party going on outside. Her legs quivered, and I knew I couldn’t stop until she finally exploded all over my face. And then, I was going to enjoy every bit of the present that had already given me so much joy during the holiday party. “Ooh…oooooohhhh…OOOOOHHHHHHH!”

She cried out, and I felt her whole body shudder as her pussy flexed around my tongue and her tight ass muscles squeezed my probing finger. A lovely gush of flavor ejaculated from her pussy with solid drips of her scent and taste, and they ran down her lovely, thick legs. I used my tongue to collect them all as she continued to sigh and rub her drenched crotch against my face.

Finally, she stood up and turned around. “Oh, wow. That was amazing.” Her lips lustily found mine again, and now she was intentionally licking off some of her own pussy from my tongue, sucking on it. “But now you need to fuck me with that monster. I want that nice, big dick to fill me.”

Tugging down my pants, the lovely young girl sat up on the vanity at a perfect height for my cock to impale her. When it emerged from my pants, her eyes went wide. “Fuck. Emily wasn’t lying.”

So she and Emily had a conversation, which was probably what led to this. I wasn’t about to complain about my first elf talking about my dick, especially because my cock was currently pointed at her lovely dark pussy like a throbbing staff. She yanked her soaked thong aside, and I stepped forward, rubbing my cock head up and down her moist lips to lube myself up. As if I needed to.

When I thrust, I kissed her at the same time. “MMMMMMPPPPHHHH!” she gasped into my mouth, her pussy almost sucking me in. It was hot and wet, definitely tight enough and gave my cock a place to nestle deep into her while I shared her pussy flavor with our tongues battling in each other’s mouths.

There was no need to hold back. She released my tongue, and I looked down to see my thick cock coated with her pussy juices, thrusting deep with every movement as she leaned back and held onto the surface. Toiletries scattered onto the floor as she gasped and wrapped her legs around me, pulling me deeper. “YES! YES! Give me that COCK!”

I wasn’t worried about anyone hearing anymore. The haze of lust I had for this girl was beyond even what Emily and I had experienced in the little shack at work. And the great thing was, she was eager and willing to take every inch of me, at least as much as I could give her. Her dress hung between her sexy pussy and her tits began to sway. I took a nipple in my mouth and devoured it while we continued to fuck.

“Jesus…yes…fuck me…” she gasped, her body quivering again. “Fuck, Jackson…you’re going to make me cum again! Don’t fucking STOP!” There was absolutely no way I was going to. Her pussy tightened up again, and quickly I felt another slick flood of her cum coating me as she gave off a lovely squeal, her legs shaking and her hands almost tearing the vanity apart. “YYYEEEESSS!”

Her eyes opened. “Oh my God, you’re a fucking machine.” She was certainly good for my ego. But thinking about how much she loved my finger in her ass had given me a good idea, even though it was absolutely insane to think about. Would she let me fuck her in the tight little pucker I’d already played with?  

There was only one way to find out. I pulled my cock out and slid it lower so the head grazed against her asshole, which was coated with what had flowed out of her lovely pussy. As I rubbed it up and down, she looked at me and then bit her lip. I leaned in to kiss her and pressed forward a bit, expecting her to resist, but she quickly broke the kiss and then whispered the exact words I wanted to hear into my ear. “Go for it. Fuck me in the ass with that massive dick.”

My head split her pucker wide almost instantly and her nails raked down my back as the tightest grip I’d ever felt clutched at my cock. Her eyes rolled back. “AAAHHHHGGHHHH!” Two inches slid into her, and she gasped while putting a hand on my chest. “Wait. I need a second.”

Looking down between us, her pussy was dripping down onto my shaft that had her ass spread wide, and the sight of it was like seeing a massive present under the tree on Christmas morning. She was panting for breath, and I slapped one of her breasts hard, making her gasp loudly. The demure, quiet ones were always kinky, and the fact I was about to fuck her thick butt reinforced it.  

Pressing forward, she took a deep breath and my dick split her tight hole wide, enveloping me with a lovely tightness. At the same time, I kissed her hard to muffle her gasp of pleasure. “MMMMMMPPPPPPHHH!” she moaned into my mouth, and then her teeth bit my tongue, adding to the kinky sensation of anally penetrating her. I thrust in, then withdrew, making sure I was nice and slick, and eased myself inside once more.

It took some careful easing in, but before long her sexy butt had my cock all the way in, and her little mewls into my mouth told me she was enjoying every inch of me. Her lips ground against mine. “Oh my God, you’re so fucking big. Just fuck me nice and slow.”

The way her butt was clamped around my shaft meant I had to be slow about it. But every delicious inch of the penetration I was feeling surged inside my balls, and once I could ease my entire length into her, it was both of us gasping and clutching at each other’s bodies. Her nails raked down my back, leaving stinging furrows I knew were going to hurt the next day. What a souvenir.

I grabbed her big tits and rocked back and forth into her ass, Jasmine plunging a hand between her legs and rubbing her pussy feverishly. “I’m going to fucking…I’m going to fucking CUM again! AAAAHHHHH!”

Her pussy was dripping under her hand, and she squeezed my cock even tighter with her ass as she came, throwing her head back and letting out a scream that probably everyone in the house heard, even over the music. All I could hope was that Emily didn’t hear it. I didn’t need any friction at work between the three of us.

Speaking of friction, my cock was rapidly reaching the point of no return. Her delicious ass was warm and so incredibly tight. My balls tightened up and I could feel my pending load of cum about to pump into her bowels without any need to stop. It wasn’t like I could get her pregnant in the ass.

As if she felt me hesitate a bit, Jasmine panted. “Do it. Fucking cum in my ass. I want to walk around the party with your cum in my panties.”

That was all it took. The dirty thought of her enjoying my cream against her pussy and asshole while she danced with her friends. Letting out as loud a bellow as I dared, I let my cock release, and a thick spurt of cum ejaculated hard into her tight, thick butt. She gasped and our lips met again, two bodies writhing against each other while I drained myself deep inside her ass.

“Oh my God…I can feel it…” she moaned. “So fucking hot.” We continued to kiss until my cock finally wilted enough to slide out of her perfect ass. I supported her as she slid off the vanity with shaky legs. “I’m going to be dancing funny, that’s for sure.”

We both laughed and there was a quick rap at the door. “One minute!” she called out. We quickly redressed, and it made me gape in wonder as her panties slid up her tight butt and I saw a wet spot appear. She was definitely kinky, and that was just fine with me. Walking around the party with my cum dripping out of a woman half my age wasn’t exactly on my Christmas wish list, but that’s because it was like asking for a lottery win.

She opened the door, and we walked past a couple of party patrons who both looked shocked. It had only been about ten minutes since we left the party, but when we entered the dance floor again, Emily quickly ran over to us.  

“Hey, where did you guys go?” she asked, even though there was a twinkle in her eye.

“I sat on Santa’s knee. Just like you.” Jasmine said, and it dawned on me Emily had definitely told her friend what happened. And that meant that the two women had come up with my present all on their own.

“You naughty girl! Good thing Santa is here.” Emily laughed.

Now I had a gorgeous woman on either side of me. I wanted to drag Emily under the mistletoe as well, but what had happened between Jasmine and I was more than enough. My package was well taken care of.

Whatever I’d done during the year, I had definitely shot to the top of the nice list, and I was reaping the rewards. Being able to enjoy time with my gorgeous elves was hopefully just the beginning. And there was at least another week of holiday fun as Santa to go before my fantasy would come to an end.


CHAPTER FOUR

We had a break in Santa’s schedule for a day after the party, and because I’d given both young women my phone number, I got a number of nice texts the day after the party. They were definitely flirtatious enough to make me realize Emily had no problem with what had happened between Jasmine and I. In fact; I was starting to wonder if maybe she had urged the more reserved member of our little team to enjoy herself.

Either way, the next day we were working together was a ton of fun, as the days had been all the way along. Everything went smoothly, and my only disappointment was that both women told me they needed to take off right away because of an exam the following day. Studying definitely took precedence over me getting laid, especially because I was already thoroughly satisfied.

Having sex with both gorgeous young women was more than I’d ever expected, and it warmed the balls on my Christmas tree nicely. I could wait for a couple of days if that was what they needed. All I could hope was that both of them wanted to keep things going after the holiday season. Maybe New Years would be brought in with a serious bang.

It was also a lovely boost to my confidence. If two sexy young women wanted to both partake in my candy cane, then it was obviously sweet enough for somebody closer to my age. That made me wonder if there might be a shot with my sexy security guard Sue. After all, she’d flirted with me a little.

Every time I saw her walking around in her uniform, she was smiling and waving, and the uniform she wore always looked like it was painted on her sexy hips. If anything, it looked like her blouse was ready to burst open, and I really wanted to see what was inside that particular present.

I waved goodbye to both Emily and Jasmine, loving the way they giggled as they sauntered away, each one of them wiggling their sexy hips at me. Flirting was just pure fun, and obviously they were both happy with their choice to have some fun with an old guy like me.

When I emerged from my little house again that evening after changing, the mall was quiet once more except for a few stragglers making their way out, just like I was supposed to be. But on my agenda was a slightly different idea. All I could hope was that Sue was actually working, and I was excited to see a familiar smile approach me with the same lovely uniform on as I sauntered towards the parking lot.

After all, I was hoping I’d get intercepted.

“Hey, Santa. It’s nice seeing you in civilian clothes.” She smiled. “You definitely fill out that shirt.” Her hair was done up in a ponytail and as she approached me, the blouse she wore was a horrible brown color, but it was straining at the seams with the lovely pair of globes underneath.

Okay, that was definitely flirting. And I was absolutely going to pick up the ball and run with it. “Thanks, Sue. Too bad you’re working tonight, or I’d offer to see what you look like in your civilian clothes too.”

“I like to think I look pretty good. This uniform isn’t exactly flattering.”

“Don’t know about that.” I grinned. “From my perspective, it fits you perfectly. Those pants are enough to make me want to get on the naughty list.” My eyes dropped to her hips, and it was fun to see a red bloom appear on her cheeks, the color of the poinsettia that was in a planter right behind her.

“You’re definitely as sweet as a candy cane, Jackson. Obviously, your elves think so too. They seem to love you.”

“I’m a jolly guy. What’s not to love?” I replied. “And they’re both really easy to get along with. We’re having a great time.”

Sue looked around. “Especially Emily? At least, from what I think happened in that shack the other night, you two were getting along really well.” Her eyes dropped to my jeans, and I had to admit, the way she looked at me made my cock come to life. This sexy security guard was definitely up to something. I just had to see where the discourse went.

“Well, we certainly have a connection. Santa should get along with his elves, right?”

“I have to admit, I heard the two of you in there going at it. It sounded like you were having a great time. At least, if her joyful sounds were any indication. I’m assuming that her moaning was because of what Santa has in his sack?”

Crap. We’d been overheard. Although, I quickly realized it wasn’t like she was condemning me. In fact, she was smiling. Maybe it was worth going down that path and seeing where it led. After all, Sue was definitely showing off a gorgeous body under her uniform.

“We had a great time. That house isn’t exactly big, though. So it was hard to maneuver.”

“From what I could hear, there was definitely something big inside the house. It was really hot listening to you two, and she mentioned your big dick more than once.” She glanced at my crotch, and my member instantly swelled even more. There were definitely some not-so-subtle indications that my hot security guard was fishing for something. And I was all for it. “Have to admit, it made my panties wet. Soaked, actually.”  

“Well, then maybe we should go out for a drink tonight when you’re done locking up?” I offered. “I have no plans tonight besides maybe some egg nog and watching a Christmas movie. We can see if we can take care of that for you.”

It was bold, but there was really no reason to hold back. I’d only be working at the mall for another week, and she’d been giving me green lights during the entire conversation. There was nothing to lose.

She bit her lip in thought, and that just made my cock even stiffer. Finally, she surprised me. “I actually was wondering if you want to hang out here.”

“What, in the mall?” I asked. That wasn’t what I expected.

She laughed. “Well, I actually have something I’ve always wanted to do around here, but it’s a little risky. And it sounds like you’re a guy who doesn’t mind risky. At least if you’re okay with banging in that tiny little house.”

Absolutely. “I definitely don’t mind risky. What did you have in mind?”

“Give me about a half hour to finish my patrol, then meet me on the third floor of Hudson’s.” she said. “I think you’ll enjoy it.”

“No problem. I’ll see you in a bit.” I nodded. What did she possibly have in mind? It was kind of fun to think about unlimited access to a shopping mall, and the type of fun we could have, but she worked for the place and obviously there were also cameras everywhere. The only reason Emily and I hadn’t been busted was because we’d been inside the little house.

Watching Sue walk away, her lovely ass swayed in her dark blue pants and I kept thinking about what the lovely cougar might have up her sleeve. Why would she want to meet me in the department store? As far as I knew, there wasn’t anything really kinky up there besides maybe the lingerie section, and that was on the second floor.

When the time came to find her, my dick was still somewhat hard from anticipation. It was sort of strange walking through the place, as it was eerily quiet. All the storefronts were locked up. Entering the department store through an open gate, the escalators were off, but it was easy to walk up to the third floor. Home furnishings. Okay, that was definitely not on my list of possibilities.

Hmm. Weird. “Sue? Are you up here?” I called out.

“Over here!” I heard her voice from the bedroom area, and when I walked over, it was pretty obvious what she had in mind. I spotted her quickly, her smiling face covered by the duvet on one of the massive king-sized beds. She grinned at me. “I think maybe you should get in here with me.”

Jesus. Did that mean she was naked under there? I couldn’t see any signs of clothing, and that meant only one thing. Kinky as hell, but it was also really hot to think about sliding into bed with her in the wide-open space with nobody around.

Looking up, I saw a camera pointing right at the area. “Uh…do you think this is a good idea?”

She laughed again, and when the comforter dropped a bit, I could see that she’d definitely taken at least her uniform top off. “I have access to the cameras, Jackson. They’re off. Nobody’s watching us.”

Damn. “And if you need any more of an incentive…” the comforter dropped even more, and I twitched in my pants when two perfectly round breasts appeared. They were definitely enhanced somehow, because they were generously proportioned, and because I knew she was older, it was impossible to have them naturally jutting out like porn star worthy globes. “I got these done a while back. I think you’ll like them.”

“I think I’m going to like all of you.” I said, quickly taking the chance to slide my shirt over my head. Her eyes drifted down my body approvingly. My pants were definitely about to burst open like I’d just consumed a massive Christmas feast. But what I was about to feast on was this lovely security guard.

“You’re in amazing shape.” She commented, but when I undid my pants and slid my shorts down and my hardening staff popped into view, her eyes got even wider. “Damn. I can see why Emily was so loud.”

It was kind of funny to strip the sheets aside and slide into the gigantic bed with her, especially because it was right in the middle of a massive showroom. Just a couple of hours before, there would have been a hundred people walking around us, but now it was all about Sue and her killer MILF body against mine. I grabbed her hip and found it bare under my hand.

Her skin was warm and firm, and when she slid herself into my naked body our lips found one another instantly. There was hunger there, and it was emphasized by how easily her tongue found mine and we started to passionately let our hands wander up and down each other’s bodies. It felt natural to be naked with her, and my cock was rock hard, pushing against her naked thigh.

There was just so much of her I wanted to explore. Her luscious tits felt like firm little muffins in my hands, and the nipples I’d seen were begging to be teased with my tongue. That was my first stop after I thoroughly explored her mouth, and she reached down and moaned as she stroked my throbbing shaft. “I can’t wait to feel this fucking dick inside me. And there’s nobody around, so I can be as loud as I want.”

My hand found her wet slit, dripping with heat and showing me she was more than ready for me. Parting her lips, when I slipped a finger inside and felt how easily it slid deep, I knew it was going to be incredible wrapped around my cock. She gave out a low moan as I penetrated her pussy and started to grind against me.

It was really tempting to just slide on top of her and slam my cock inside her pussy, but it wasn’t like we didn’t have lots of time. And she beat me to what I wanted to do, giggling and sliding her body down under the covers until they were tented. Her mouth closing around my rigid cock made me groan loudly.

Since I couldn’t see, the sensation of her hot lips sucking me off like a porn star was even better. One thing about older women, they were always enthusiastic, and she was no slouch in the sucking department. Her lips bathed my shaft, and she took me deeper and deeper, impressively finally getting my entire length buried in her throat. And the great thing was, she didn’t seem to want to stop.

I grabbed her thigh, wanting to give her just as much pleasure as she was giving me, and without any hesitation her gorgeous thighs straddled my face, a lovely pussy hovering right where I wanted it. Tugging her ass down, I licked at her luscious slit with just as much enthusiasm as she was sucking me off, and soon the entire showroom was filled with moans and sexual sighs from both of us.

If somebody had come along, they would have seen two writhing forms under the covers, moving like one person as I trailed my tongue up and down her folds while she continued to lick me like a lollipop, my shaft as wet and hard as I’d ever felt it. Goddamn, she was incredible. What maybe she didn’t have in youthful looks was clearly made up for with raw sexual enthusiasm, and that was amazing.

Finally, she let me go and slid her pussy off my face. “No way I’m not mounting this big dick. I hope you’re ready.”

“Oh, I’m ready.” Tossing the comforter aside, I watched as her naked body flipped over and slid up against mine, kissing my stomach and then finding my lips as my cock nestled between her legs. Her wet pussy rubbed up and down, and then she quickly rose up and impaled her pussy with my cock. One movement and I was buried deep, both of us giving off loud gasps of pleasure.

She was tighter than I expected, and it was a welcome surprise. Obviously, she worked on her muscles, because her sexy stomach was flat and toned, and even her arms were flexing as she pushed them onto my chest, lifting her hips and plunging down on my cock with an eager pace.

It was impossible to think that this sexy security guard was riding my cock, but her lovely tits were bouncing on top of me as her pussy sucked in my length like a starving man having a meal. “Goddamn that feels sooo fucking good.” She gasped. “I’m so glad you came to work here.”

Tugging her down, our mouths met in a passionate kiss and her tongue and mine flowed together while my cock plunged into her wetness. “God, yes…you feel so fucking big inside me.” She moaned.

Her lovely mounds filled my hands, and I loved seeing her sexy body writhing on top of me. The lovely folds around my cock were making me have to roll my eyes back in my head. She was hot, wet, and totally uninhibited. Little gasps came from her as she continued to fuck me silly. “Yeah…yeah…fucking YYYYEEEESSSS!” she screamed, her pussy flooding my cock with slick wetness as her body shuddered on top of me.

Jesus, this was crazy. And it was also amazing that the third woman in only about ten days was loving my cock plowing up into her. It was making me feel like Santa had absolutely come early this year.

Sue didn’t seem to ever need a break. Bouncing on top of me, she began to rub her meaty pussy, and I could feel her fingertips just grazing my dick as she leaned forward and sucked my tongue into her mouth again. Another lovely spasm started inside her, and I could feel her inner muscles massaging my cock as she gasped loudly, another orgasm throttling through her body. Damn, it seemed like she was a non-stop orgasm machine.

Now it was definitely my turn to enjoy myself, and that gave me a wonderful idea. Pushing her off me, I looked around quickly until I spied what I was thinking about. There was a bed that was the perfect height only two away from us, and I grabbed her hand, both of us laughing as I led her naked to the elevated surface. Pushing her onto the bed on her back, I kissed her hard and then stood while she lifted her sexy legs, placing them on my shoulders.

Sinking back inside her was incredible, and she grabbed her tits and gasped as I grabbed her thighs. Now I could really start thrusting hard, and our skin slapped together, the sound echoing in the quiet of the store while our mutual gasps and panting filled the air. “Fuck yes, you fucking stud. Fuck me with that big dick. Fuck me so haaaaard!” she cried. Because of the open space, it echoed around us, but there was no risk of being caught. “MMMMM YYYEEEEESSS!”

Another squirt of wetness soaked my cock, and I could see it this time, the white cream from her pussy covering my cock like snow. Her body was mine to use like a canvas, and she was loving every moment of me fucking her.

Grabbing her hips and pulling out, I turned her over and spanked the sexy ass I’d been watching every time she walked by. Like I expected, it was round and firm and felt amazing under my hands. She squealed when I spanked her, but begged me for more. “Yes, fucking spank me, baby! You’re making me cum so fucking MUCH!”

Thrusting deep, her pussy continued to massage my cock and make my whole body shudder. I stopped moving, hoping that she would take the lead, and I wasn’t disappointed. Without me moving, she started to fuck my cock by sliding her hips back and forth like the best lap dance I ever had. “Yeah, you like watching my pussy fuck you? You want to cum all over this sexy ass, don’t you?”

We were just two horny people fucking like rabbits in the middle of an empty department store. Her encouragement just spurred me on. I was quickly losing control, and knew there was only one more thing I wanted to do to my sexy security guard. “Get ready, baby.” I growled, knowing exactly what I wanted. “I’m going to cum all over those luscious tits.”

“Fuck, yes!” she gasped. When I yanked my cream covered cock out of her, she slid down in front of me and hefted her massive globes, pushing them up and creating the perfect tableau for my Christmas decoration. A cumshot for the ages, and when I felt her hand grab my cock and start to stroke it, it was impossible to hold back. “AAAAARRRGGGGHHHH!”

Thick streams of white spurted out and covered her magnificent tits, the roundness of them just encouraging the dollops to run off the sides and drop onto the floor. I painted her chest thoroughly, my cock shuddering with each spasm until I was totally drained. Then she gave me the pleasure of stuffing my cock into her sexy mouth to suck out what remained. “Mmm…so fucking good.” She sighed when she released me.

Leaning back against the tall bed, her tits were covered in my cum, and she smiled up at me. Both of us were panting, and she gave me a big smile. “Damn. Santa gave me a really nice present. That was fun.”

Looking around, it was still surreal that the massive space was all ours, and the kinky way she’d just gone for it was refreshing as well. I started to think about all the possibilities of what we could do inside a closed shopping mall. “That was amazing.” I tugged her to her feet.

Kissing her was lusty and natural. Her body felt amazing pressed against me, even with her cum covered breasts making my chest sticky. “Is there anywhere we can shower off?”

Sue giggled. “Not really. I’ll have to finish my shift with your cum all over me.” A finger delicately dragged through my load, and she popped it into her mouth, sucking it. “Delicious. Santa, your frosting tastes amazing.”

I tugged her to her feet and kissed her, pulling her sexy body into mine as my cock tried to stir to life again. There were definitely going to be more holiday events with my sexy security guard.

After she slipped her uniform back on and I was dressed, she asked for my phone, which I happily handed over.

“Here’s my number. If you’re free over the holidays, then I’d love another present under my tree. Preferably unwrapped?” Her fingers typed quickly on my keypad.

“You can bank on that. This is probably the best Christmas I’ve had in a very long time.” I drew her in and kissed her again, and the way her tongue eagerly found mine made my cock stir again. Now it was fun to explore her sexy ass with my hands, and I could tell that when we were alone again, it was going to be even better than what we’d just enjoyed together.

“Damn. I’ve been a very good girl this year, apparently.” She sighed after breaking the kiss. I gave her a pat on her perfectly framed butt and walked away.

Another evening when I drove home and marveled at the idea of what was going on. There was definitely going to be a big present for Alan this year after giving me the gift of insanely hot sexual fun with more than one mall employee.

The Santa job was coming to an end soon, but all I could hope was that my holiday cheer stuck around well into the New Year. With Sue added to my harem of Christmas beauties, it looked like maybe the following year would be one of my best ever.


CHAPTER FIVE

The last day of work finally arrived, and I had to admit it was sort of bittersweet to think about not seeing my lovely elves every day. Although, with the new relationships we’d formed, I was definitely optimistic that over the holidays we might meet up again. When things finally shut down one last time, I offered to take them both out for a drink, but unfortunately, they had other plans.

Even Sue wasn’t around to warm me by the fire, although after our explosive fun in the furniture department, she’d been flirting with me heavily over text as well. Our schedules just didn’t sync up because she had family commitments in the days leading up to Christmas.

But actually, that was completely fine. After all, it wasn’t like I’d planned to have three gorgeous women on my roster come Christmas Eve, and my plans didn’t really have to change at all. They involved the fireplace, some more egg nog and a good binge worthy television series. Plus, a couple of decent presents for myself. A massive Lego build was on my horizon come Christmas morning.

Plus, I’d done a really good thing to help a buddy out. I never could have imagined what it would lead to of course, but the perks of being on the nice list had given me one of the best Decembers I could ever remember.

Settling in with a nice big glass of egg nog in my hand, I fired up Netflix. There was an excellent documentary series on professional wrestling, and that was a good place to start. Maybe A Christmas Story for some old time memories would have to be on the list.

When my phone buzzed, I wasn’t expecting it. I was happy to see it was from Emily.

There’s a present on your front doorstep. You should get it right away.

Aw, she was thinking about me on Christmas Eve. I was very comfortable on the couch, but figured I didn’t want a porch pirate to get whatever it was, so I threw off my blanket and headed to the door. When I opened it, I got the shock of my life.

Oh, Jesus. Standing on my porch were my two lovely elves. Both were wearing big puffy coats. The chill hit me right away. “Emily? Jasmine? What are you…”

“It’s cold out here. Invite us in already.” Emily said. I stepped aside and both women hustled into my house. She rubbed her hands. “Oh wow, it’s so warm in here.”

“I have a fire going.” My mind was racing. What were they doing here? “And I was about to pour another drink. Want to join me?”

Jasmine looked much more nervous than Emily did, but I also knew after the party encounter we had that alcohol helped her loosen up a bit. “Absolutely.”

“Take your coats off and stay a bit. It’s nice to have company.” When they both looked at each other and dropped their coats, I suddenly realized the agenda. It was pretty obvious, because both of them were only wearing lingerie. Holy crap. My cock sprung to life instantly.

Emily grinned at me. “We thought because you were going to be all alone you might want some company. And since Jasmine told me how much fun you two had, we came up with a nice present for you to enjoy on Christmas night. You like?”

Very similar to their elf costumes, the delicious looking wisps of fabric they had on was red for Emily and green for Jasmine. The outfits were lace and basically see through, and enough to make any guy spring to attention even if I wasn’t already a couple of scotches in.

“I love them. You two look incredible. This is looking at being the best Christmas ever.” I told them both. “Let’s enjoy a nice evening.”

“Sounds great.” Emily was taking the lead, but I also knew after my experience with Jasmine at the party she was all about sexuality once she had some alcohol in her. I quickly poured a couple of stiff drinks for both and walked back into the living room. There was just enough space between them to settle in and having two lingerie clad co-eds in front of my fire was right out of a Christmas porn movie.

All I needed was a bearskin rug. Mental note: buy a bearskin rug.

“Ladies.” I handed them each their glasses and they both sipped at the lovely amber liquid inside. It was very telling about their attitudes when Emily slugged hers back and Jasmine grimaced at a small sip. But that just meant they were both different, and lovely in their own right. “So…why aren’t you with your families tonight?”

Jasmine turned to me. “I told them I had a friend to go visit.”

“In that?” I was laughing. She blushed.

“I didn’t put this on until I got to Emily’s place. She came up with the idea.”

I turned to Emily. “Oh, so you’re the ringleader?”

She grinned. “Jasmine told me what happened at the party. And it sounded really fucking hot.” Her legs crossed and her tits were popping out of her lingerie. It was impossible to look away, until Jasmine’s hand wrapped around my arm on the other side. Was I seriously sandwiched between two insanely hot women in lingerie drinking scotch on Christmas Eve?

“It was amazing.” I told them, making sure I clinked glasses with Jasmine. Leaning in to kiss her felt totally natural. Her lips were soft and tasted like the lovely caramel of scotch that she’d just tasted. “Just like having you two here tonight. Best present ever.”

“Hey. I’m here too.” Emily pouted, and I quickly turned back to her and kissed her too. Her kiss was a bit more passionate and involved her tongue brushing against mine. That made my already stimulated groin explode into life. I let my hand brush across the lacy fabric covering her stomach and she spread her legs with a sigh into my mouth.

There didn’t seem to be any need to slow things down or wait for permission, so I moved my hand down and her wet heat filled my hand instantly as I cupped her pussy through the lace. “Mmm…fuck, your hands.” She moaned. I slowly massaged her mound and enjoyed watching my hand making her lingerie even darker with wetness. “You’re making me wet.”

A hand slipped across my thigh and suddenly Jasmine was stroking my cock to life. It was already hard, but feeling her touch it had me throbbing in no time. “He’s so fucking hard already, Em.” She said.

“You two are driving me crazy.” I told them. It was the truth. Ever since they’d dropped their coats my dick had been hard, and it wasn’t going to go away until I was satisfied completely. And that meant making sure both women were satisfied as well. I turned away from Emily and kissed Jasmine but didn’t let my hand stop rubbing Emily’s sexy pussy.

But I had two hands. My other one went between Jasmine’s legs and started to massage her as well. Both women traded kisses with me while I rubbed them both. Now we were getting warmed up, the heat coming from both of them while we quietly touched and kissed in front of the fireplace.

It was much more intimate than I could have imagined. Slow, easy and absolutely lovely to have both gorgeous young women making out with me while I touched them, and Emily joined Jasmine’s hand on my cock. As if they needed to get me any harder. I didn’t even know which one I wanted to please more first.

Before I could decide, Emily grabbed Jasmine’s hand. “I think maybe we should give our lovely Santa the first part of his present.” Jasmine smiled and nodded. I was thrilled as the two of them slipped together off the couch onto the floor. Kneeling on either side of my thighs, I figured I’d help them and tugged my pants down, my cock finally getting the relief it needed.

Emily took hold of me, grinning at her sexy friend. “Take turns?” Jasmine nodded, and Emily quickly stuffed my cock into her mouth. As soon as my head hit her lips, I groaned out loud, the wet heat engulfing me along with her tongue skating up and down the base of my shaft. Jasmine’s gorgeous dark eyes watched as her friend sucked me deep, then with a loud gasp Emily pulled off and Jasmine took hold of me, kissing the side of my dick and then sucking me with eager need.

I thought about how good Emily had felt grinding on my lap during my very first day at work and had a fantasy to fulfill. “Come sit on Santa’s lap, sexy girl.” I tugged her up as Jasmine let go of my dick with a pop. Emily’s gorgeous ass slid across my naked lap, and unlike when I’d had my Santa suit on, there was nothing blocking my cock from sliding between her legs. Except of course, for the lingerie she was wearing, and I tugged on that quickly, the bodysuit coming undone with ease.

“Ooh, Santa. Is there a nice package for me?” She wiggled her perfect butt and lifted, then lowered herself onto my throbbing slick shaft. “AAAAAAHHHHH…fuck, that’s so big!”

Pulling her into me, I let my lips hungrily find hers as she began to grind on top of me, the angle perfect to feel every part of her tight pussy rubbing my shaft. One of her perfect tits slipped into my mouth and I sucked on her taut nipple while she gasped, riding me like I’d always fantasized.

Jasmine was between my legs, still kneeling, but when Emily spread her legs, I was surprised when she moved her head towards my cock, kissing my inner thigh and then letting her tongue slide between Emily’s dripping wet legs. I had no idea she was bisexual, but from how enthusiastic she was about diving into Emily’s wet slit, it was pretty obvious that all of us were engaged in whatever passionate sexual release we could find.

“Oh, fuck yes, lick my pussy baby!” Emily gasped. Her pussy felt incredibly tight riding my cock, but adding in Jasmine’s wet tongue made it feel ten times as good. Especially when Jasmine began attacking her throbbing clit, and I heard Emily start to gasp. “Shit…oh, shit…yes, make me cum, Jas…OOOOOHHHHHHH!”

Her pussy squeezed me with steady pulses as she let out a loud sexual gasp and writhed on top of me, her hands raking through my hair and Jasmine’s at the same time. A few more lovely little moans and she panted with low breath. “Holy shit…that was fucking amazing.”

Jasmine stood up and the two women fiercely kissed, tongues swirling right in front of me as Emily slid off my cock. Now it was my other sexy elf’s turn, and I grabbed Jasmine, spinning her roughly around and spanking her lovely thick ass. “Your turn, little girl. My other elf needs her box filled with a lovely gift.”

“Oh, yes, Santa!” she gasped. “Gift that big cock in my pussy!”

Spreading her cheeks wide, her dark haired pussy was glistening in the firelight and I slammed my cock deep with one thrust, a loud cry coming from both of us. There was no need to hold back, plus I knew after my encounter with her at the party she loved it hard, and that was the best way to make her cum all over me.

I couldn’t get enough of her thick ass in my hands, and as soon as I thrust deep into her, I took each cheek and squeezed them, massaging her while my cock plumbed her wetness with ease. Fucking her was exhilarating, and her pussy felt just as good as Emily, even if it wasn’t quite as tight.

“Yeah, you’re fucking me so GOOD!” she gasped. Emily stood beside us, idly playing with her pussy and I didn’t want her to think she couldn’t get involved, so I grabbed her into me and kissed her while I continued to fuck her sexy friend. That gave me an idea.

Taking Emily’s hand, I put it on Jasmine’s ass and pressed one of her fingers against the tight hole. “Oh, fuck yes please!” Jasmine gasped. “Finger fuck my ass!”

Emily’s digit plunged into the eager pucker and right away I felt Jasmine’s pussy start to tighten and pulse around my cock. “Yes…yes…AAAAAHHHHHHH!” she cried as her pussy flexed and coated my dick with her slick heat. The sounds of us slapping together intensified. My living room was filled with moans, gasps and slapping skin.

Somehow, my staying power managed to hold my own explosion off. Yanking my cock out of Jasmine’s pussy, I was shocked when Emily lowered her head and licked our combined juices off my shaft, taking me deep into her mouth with a loud moan. As soon as I was cleaned off, she attacked Jasmine, the two women starting to furiously kiss in front of me.

I took that as a chance to fuck Emily again and grabbed her sexy little hips to bend her over, giving her the same hard fucking as I had her friend. She happily rode my dick until she came with a loud cry while Jasmine sat watching us, a hand playing with her dripping pussy. My two slutty elves had turned my Christmas Eve into a fantasy I was never going to forget.

“I’m going to cum soon, ladies.” I gasped. “So fucking much.”

“I want to feel it inside me!” Emily moaned. “Cum in my pussy!”

Oh, fuck. That was all it took, especially when I felt her bear down and tighten like a vise around my pulsing dick. With a loud bellow, I let everything go, my entire body shuddering. “AAAAAAGGGGHHHH!”

It made me lightheaded with the force of my eruption. Jasmine even gasped along with Emily as my cock pumped thick streams of cum into the lovely co-ed’s pussy that I was ravaging. The gift just kept on giving, and it felt like my dick would never stop draining.

“Oh, shit…Jas, his cum is so hot.” Emily sighed. She slid off my dick and I watched a dollop of my cream linger at the opening I’d just enjoyed. Jasmine didn’t hesitate and slid behind her, treating me to a view of her tongue scooping out my cum and happily swallowing it. Watching one girl lick cream out of another girl’s pussy was a Christmas movie I was more than happy to replay over and over again.

“So, ladies. Shall we enjoy another drink and head upstairs? Santa’s bed is very cozy.”

Both nodded with horny looks in their eyes, and I wasn’t about to pass up the opportunity to keep both of them a bit longer. I walked to the kitchen naked and refreshed our drinks, then led the giggling pair up to my master bedroom.

The highlight of the next round was Emily riding my face while Jasmine bounced on my cock and the two women furiously kissing above me. That time, it was Jasmine’s turn to receive my thick load all over her breasts and Emily licking it off. By the time the girls got dressed and left, I was exhausted but very, very happy. They promised to visit again over the holidays if they could.

When I woke up in the morning, I realized it was Christmas morning. Lounging in bed, I felt some of my muscles still extremely happy from all the activity the night before. Even my cock was still feeling the effects. A long, hot shower and a coffee was definitely in order. After all, I was going to open my one present to myself and then relax for the rest of the day with some more egg nog and movies.

A text message came through on my phone, and I was very happy to see who it was from. It was Sue.

Merry Christmas, Jackson. I’m wondering because we’re both single today if you might want to get together and share some Christmas cheer?

It was followed by a photograph, and she was wearing an insanely sexy set of green lingerie, along with a Santa hat.

My fingers couldn’t type fast enough. I have lots of egg nog. And a nice warm fire to hang out in front of. Here’s my address.

See you in a few hours.

Okay, now it was time to have some breakfast to replenish myself. As much as I’d enjoyed my gifts the night before, the one I was going to open on Christmas day was going to be just as nice. And maybe this one would last into Boxing Day.

It was definitely going to be a wonderful holiday season.

THE END
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