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An elf at the mall? Why not, especially because Amber needs the spare cash for the holidays. The skimpy costume isn’t really all that bad, but when she sees Santa? He’s a gorgeous black man who takes her breath away in more ways than one.

But it’s just a fantasy, right? Maybe not. Her husband Barry seems to be okay with Amber indulging herself in the spirit of the holiday season, and the sexy Derek is certainly on board. All she has to do is tell Santa what she wants to unwrap under the tree Christmas Eve.

Her holiday celebration turns out to be far more than either she or Barry expected with the addition of another helper to unwrap the gift she wants to give. And the best part is, there’s no need for cookies and milk. She’s more than willing to be a package that gives them all good cheer.


If you are interested in your own custom erotic story, I am available for commissions:

Find me on Twitter: @vickieverotica

Find me on my website: www.vickievaughan.ca

Join my newsletter and receive promotions and free beta copies of upcoming books!

I genuinely love my readers and hope that we can connect! It’s been a while since I’ve been able to publish so regularly, so please let me know if you enjoyed this story by leaving a review where you found it!


CHAPTER ONE

Sigh. The mall just seemed kind of depressing, especially with what Amber was expecting to go through now that she was heading for her first shift. It was the holiday season after all, but getting laid off a month ago meant that she needed to take advantage of any opportunity to make some extra money. Her friend had suggested that she apply for seasonal work, and dressing up as an elf to help Santa out was just about as seasonal as it got.

Her husband Barry had a good job and had reassured her she didn’t need to make any extra money, but Amber wanted to feel like she was contributing to the household. Plus, it meant getting out of the house. Sitting around watching Real Housewives over and over again got boring really fast.

The mall she was working at was a bit outside of her area, but it was close enough to make the job somewhat convenient, and the Santa hours weren’t horrible. All she had to do was smile, herd some children, and maybe make sure Santa was hydrated. When she’d been hired, they told her about the outfit she’d be wearing and it was definitely a bit cliché, but maybe it would be fun.

And even a bit sexy. Wearing a skimpy elf costume had all sorts of fun implications for when she got home. Not that she’d seen the outfit yet, but it was always a cute set based on the Santa displays she’d seen in the past.

Something had to get a rise out of Barry eventually. Maybe getting dressed up and doing some role playing was just the ticket to heat things up for the holiday season. She just needed to make some extra money first, and that meant getting to work.

How hard could it be?

It was nice getting smiles and waves as she walked through the mall, and approaching the Santa’s Village setup, the mall had gone all out that year to make sure it looked incredible. Enormous trees were lit up on either side of the big chair, there was a decent photography setup, and a small house along one side, which they told her was going to be the staging area for Santa and where she could store her things.

Already a small lineup had formed, and she made sure to smile at all the kids. “Don’t worry, Santa will be here soon!” Their sparkling eyes and infectious energy told her that at least today was going to be fun. It was decent pay as well. Opening the door to the little house, she was startled that somebody was already inside.

Especially when she saw what he looked like. The looming form took up a good amount of the space in the house while he tugged on a pair of pants. All she could see from behind was that he was big and African American. Right away, she blushed. “I’m so sorry! I didn’t know anyone was in here changing.”

“It’s totally fine.” A smiling face turned. “You have good timing. Don’t want Santa to get caught with his pants down.” When he was facing her, Amber could see that his body was imposing and well built.

“I’m Derek. Playing Santa, of course. Ho ho ho.” All he had on his upper body was a tank top. He reached out a hand to greet her. Seemed friendly enough, and he was certainly up for the task of a big booming Santa voice.

“Hi there, I’m Amber. I guess I’ll be your elf for a little while.” His massive hand enveloped hers with no issue, and his eyes almost sparkled. She could easily see why he’d been chosen as a Santa. There was something behind them though, and when his eyes darted down her body, she could sense that he was thrilled with what he was seeing. Perhaps a bit too thrilled.

Could a Santa Claus be sexy? Well, this guy definitely was. He was built like a tank and even though he was wearing ridiculous red pants, she could see muscles bulging everywhere. When she looked at his arms and shoulders, he was muscles on top of muscles. “Very, very nice to meet you, Amber. I’m happy to be working with you. We’re going to have to get real close in here, I’m afraid. Not a lot of room. So we should get to know each other real well.”

Okay, that was a definite line of some kind. Subtle, but there. And what was even crazier was that normally Amber would have immediately blown the guy off, but frankly, this guy was really hot and she also needed the money for the job. A bit of flirting couldn’t hurt, right? Maybe she could leverage that into better shifts.

It was also a bit strange thinking about working with a black Santa, although Amber quickly realized that was a stupid way to think. Santa could be any color, especially in an area of the city that was predominantly African-American. Kids around that area wouldn’t even blink at a black man portraying the jolly St. Nick.

He definitely fit the bill of big and jolly. Derek was built like a tank in his tank top, and Amber couldn’t help but be somewhat intimidated. His hands easily would have swallowed hers whole, and he towered over her by at least a foot, his head almost scraping the ceiling of the small house they were using as a staging spot.

Of course, she’d had to get changed somewhere else and walk across the mall in her elf outfit. Which didn’t leave a lot to the imagination thanks to whomever had designed it. A sexy elf, that was for sure, complete with a tight jacket that hugged her breasts. Thankfully, there was a shirt underneath that kept her cleavage from popping out because she was pretty well endowed up top. But then, of course, there was a small skirt and thanks to the junk in her trunk, it didn’t exactly leave her a lot of room to bend over. Red stockings covered her legs and pulled up her butt perfectly. When she’d shown Barry the costume, he wolf whistled. Walking through the mall, she’d seen more than one man do a double take.

When she thought about having to walk around all day in the outfit, it was hard not to get a little bit excited. She wasn’t an exhibitionist by any means, but it was kind of a thrill to show off the body she’d worked hard to create and if it was in front of a gorgeous man like Derek, well, all the better. Flirting a bit might be fun.

Not that anything was going to happen. It was just a job, after all. Having a hot coworker was just a bonus, and there were a ton of happy kids out there waiting for them both. Derek squeezed her arm and shrugged on his Santa suit. “Okay, time to get to work.”

Once they were out of the house, the work was constant and pretty exhausting. Amber hadn’t been on her feet for hours in a very long time, and before long under the lights and hustling back and forth, she found that the breaks she was able to take were welcome. During the last one, she even slipped off the stockings because they were getting hot on her legs. Letting her legs breathe was much better and they’d gotten a run within two hours.

Derek was playing an incredible Santa, making sure he was jolly and nice to all the kids, even when they were fussy or crying. Because he was a massive man, some of them were even scared of him. Somehow, he also managed to flirt with a lot of the mothers when he got the chance, obviously unafraid to promise them things like a date with Santa if they were good girls.

So obviously he was single. Why was he playing a department store Santa? Usually it was seniors who needed the spare cash like she did, but he definitely seemed too young for that. Maybe it was just his way of giving back to the community somehow.

Their first day finally came to a close, and there were a couple of disappointed kids when she put up the barrier saying Santa would be back the next day. Derek had already gone into the house as if he’d returned to the North Pole, so she also knew that he was probably getting changed again.

She had to do the same thing anyway, except her change room was the bathroom instead of the house. She’d pulled out her bag when the day had ended with her regular clothes, so it was easy to transition back to street wear for comfort. And not get harassed walking out of the mall when it was dark.

Stuffing the elf outfit back into her bag was easy because it was so small, but as she packed it all in, she realized that she’d forgotten the stockings she removed earlier that were part of the costume. Maybe there was a way to get another pair if she asked the management and took them back. The run in them was far too big to think about wearing them anymore.

The entire mall was quiet, and the only thing Amber could see as she walked by the display was that a light was still on inside the small house where they staged everything. There was movement inside. Curiosity got the best of her.

From a few feet away, it was easy to remain where she could see in the small window, and quickly Amber saw it was Derek inside the house. He had shucked off his Santa outfit, definitely changing to be able to head home.

When his pants fell away, she almost turned to make sure he had some privacy, but her eyes fell on what she actually wanted to check out. Was the gorgeous black man as well endowed as she’d heard black men could be?

The first thing she registered was that he had gone commando under his Santa suit, which was fine because the thing must have been super hot all over. But what came out when his pants dropped made her nipples go rigid in an instant.

Hanging between his legs was a hunk of meat that could only be described as massive. Her mouth went slack just looking at it, and to her delight, it actually started to grow. For whatever reason, he began touching himself, and even though it was wholly inappropriate for her to watch, Amber couldn’t keep her eyes away.

Derek closed his eyes and took himself in his hand, the thick meat continuing to lengthen and get longer. Why the hell was he so horny? Could it possibly have anything to do with her and how they had been subtly flirting? The dick continued to get even bigger, and she marveled at the fact there was even enough blood pumping for something his size to get fully hard. But there it was, throbbing in his hand, easily inches longer than any regular penis could be.

Then he picked up a red piece of clothing, and Amber realized with a muted gasp what it was. The stockings she’d left behind. Derek didn’t hesitate to wrap them around his massive dick and start rubbing them up and down his shaft, stimulating his thick cock with the filmy fabric. Had he been fantasizing about her legs all day long? Watching a man masturbate with an item of her clothing was incredibly hot, she couldn’t deny it.

With the added stimulation of her stockings, it seemed to do the trick because his dick grew to what had to be full length. Amber couldn’t imagine it getting any bigger. It was something out of a big black cock porn movie already, thick and long and even though his hand was massive, it didn’t cover the entire thing. Her smaller hands would have been tiny next to it.

Her mouth went dry, but that was the only thing that was. Especially her panties, which were rapidly getting drenched with arousal as she watched him jerk off. She’d never been a voyeur before, but looking around quickly, there was nobody around and she had a perfect view. He was pumping hard now, and with his eyes closed, he was obviously enjoying what he was doing, a delicious looking drip of precum slowly emerging and then being spread like a slick lubricant all over his shaft.

Amber had been so focused on his cock she glanced up to his face and saw Derek’s grin looking right at her peeking through the window. Gasping, she fell away, hoping against hope that he hadn’t seen her spying on him. But he’d been smiling right at her. She was totally busted.

Frozen, her body stayed where it was and she was treated to the sight of him beginning to jerk his cock slowly again, still looking directly at her watching with her stockings wrapped around his gigantic dick. Like she was the object of his fantasy and the reason he was getting hard as a rock.

His length was unbelievable. She’d never seen such a massive thing, even from a distance. The few times she’d watched porn, she always chose guys that were really well endowed, and Derek was right up there with any other big black cock she’d ever seen. So big that one of her hands wouldn’t even cover half of it if she was the one actually jerking him off.

Suddenly, reality crashed into her and she had to quickly duck to the side, her heart beating like a drum. But she also couldn’t deny the effect that seeing him doing that had on her. Her nipples were like little hard nubs under her shirt and her panties were quickly damp. Shaking, she let herself walk away through the mall towards the parking lot.

Climbing into her car, she was shaken up. But not in a bad way. In fact, she was horny as hell. Her pussy was tingling with need from what she’d witnessed. It had been far too long since she’d had a really good sexual encounter with Barry, and of course she’d resorted a few times to pulling out her trusty vibrator.

But now she had a fantasy in mind. Closing her eyes, she pictured Derek’s massive dick. Long, thick and glistening with precum, except in her fantasy it was right in front of her eyes, and she could take it into her mouth. What would it feel like to stretch her lips around his head and shaft? His taste, his thickness, would be so different.

There was no way she could hold back. Unbuttoning her jeans, she slid a hand inside her panties and found her pussy slick with heat, and she easily pushed a finger inside herself, beginning to masturbate in the parking spot. As soon as she touched herself, she realized how horny she was, and knew it wasn’t going to take much to enjoy a shivering relief right there in her car.

Plus, because she was inside her car, she could moan and express her needs without risk. Thinking again about Derek’s big dick, she pictured herself being bent over and feeling her pussy get split wide by the massive head, and the way it would probably fill her up. Her hand moved faster, and her pussy screamed for more, needing at least a small amount of orgasmic satisfaction.

“Fuck…yes…yes…” she gasped in the confined space, her mind reeling while thinking about being fucked. The orgasm built quickly and then she finally exploded in a wonderful shiver, her pussy almost squirting out her desire into her panties. A car fired up near her, and she got startled, quickly looking around.

There was nobody around, thank God. But she was reeling at the fact she’d just masturbated in her car and had been thinking the entire time about what she’d just witnessed. A fantasy that she didn’t even know she had until she’d seen how massive Derek was.

But that’s what it was, just a fantasy. She had a husband to go home to and frankly, after that orgasm, she was looking forward to dinner and settling onto the couch for a bit. Her body was entirely relaxed and satisfied.

Although it made her wonder. Barry hadn’t been up for a lot of physical fun lately, so maybe a fantasy was a good way to spice things up for the Christmas season. A present they could both enjoy somehow. She just had to figure out how.


CHAPTER TWO

The next morning she didn’t have to work, so it was a regular day around the house once Barry left for work. She’d gotten used to having the place to herself, but honestly, it was kind of boring.

Their home computer was what she used to search for jobs, so after searching and applying for positions for an hour or so, she started to surf the internet. What she’d seen and done the night before was still firmly embedded in her mind. And when she’d gotten home, she’d still been horny, but as usual, Barry didn’t seem to be that interested in fooling around. Whatever they were both going through, it needed to change.

Frustrated, she decided to take a look around and see what she could find to distract herself. Googling well endowed black men was a good place to start. After all, she might as well compare Derek’s size to some others and maybe have some fun on her own.

The first few results were obviously porn sites, but one of them was highlighted as if it had been visited before. That was strange. It wasn’t like Amber surfed porn on the regular, and she’d never heard of the site that came up as highlighted. Clicking on it, she saw it was a video site where there were a lot of interracial videos.

So, it must have been Barry. It definitely warranted an investigation. Maybe the reason he’d been hands off lately didn’t have to do with stress. Could he possibly be into black women or have some kind of fetish? That would explain his lack of attention towards her.

When she clicked on the site, it had definitely been visited before because there was a cookie attached to it that logged in somebody immediately. And that somebody was a profile called Bgoodfun, which was Barry’s gamer handle. So he was definitely surfing porn in his spare time, but what was he looking for?

There was a prompt called history, and when she clicked on it, the screen was filled with past videos that apparently Barry had watched while on the site, but the incredible thing was, it was all certain types of videos that made her mouth go dry.

Hotwife with BBC Hotel Room Hookup

Sexy Wife takes on BBC

Cuckold Records Wife with BBC

How the hell was this even possible? All of a sudden her husband had discovered that he was into white women with black men? And in most of the videos, if the husband wasn’t recording it himself, then he was getting a running commentary from the wife about how good the other man was fucking her.

Most of them involved a discussion at the beginning, usually in a hotel room, and then a knock at the door. A sexy black man would come in, the wife and he would start making out, and then with the husband watching, they went at it passionately for sometimes over forty-five minutes.

The wives swallowed a massive back dick and then rode their black studs, or eagerly bent over. Some even took on the massive dicks anally, which absolutely astounded Amber thinking about the size of the men she was watching in her ass. It made her entire body tingle.

In a couple of the videos when the black man creampied the wife with a massive load of cum, the husband often licked it out of her eagerly, then fucked his wife to completion as if he was so excited from watching his wife get ravaged by another man. At the end of every one, the wife and husband were blissfully happy together.

Seeing the women get claimed by the black men was making her horny, but what was also working overtime was her mind. It was apparent that Barry was at least interested enough in this stuff to watch multiple videos about it. Amber didn’t care that he was watching porn, it was the content that was unusual. And titillating at the same time.

Did it turn her on too? Of course it did, considering she would be the woman in the equation. Quickly running and grabbing her vibrator, she enjoyed a nice, long masturbation session watching videos where white women got stripped and then fucked by massive black cocks. She especially enjoyed watching the black men first penetrating their partners and the loud squeals and moans, or even protests, because of how massive they were.

Several intense orgasms later, Amber knew she had to stop or she’d still be there where Barry walked in from work, dripping wet and soaking their office chair. She’d cum so much from the multiple scenes that the chair had a wet spot she needed to attend to. As she recovered and got properly dressed for her day, her mind was racing.

Her husband had a clear fetish, and she was entirely on board with it. The question was if it was something Barry had considered bringing into their bedroom. Dirty talk about other men, or maybe even entertaining the idea of watching her with someone else?

She was distracted all day long, and even thought about returning to the computer to enjoy some more alone time with her vibrator. But she also had to make sure that Barry wasn’t aware she’d indulged in watching his videos, so she made a point of hiding it. The fact she wasn’t being open made her feel a bit guilty, but it wasn’t like he was being open about it either.

Maybe there was a whole sexual side to him she didn’t know about, and that was the reason they’d felt disconnected lately.

Even that evening was pretty normal. Dinner, television and even though they always cuddled a bit on the couch, it was never really sexual. Once in a while, they would rock the casbah with a quickie before bed or in the morning, but it had been weeks since then. Amber was definitely horny, but she just always chalked it up to stress for both of them.

There had to be a way to change that. Her new job had provided an opportunity. It was just a matter of seeing how things went the next time she saw Derek. After all, they hadn’t spoken since she’d witnessed him jerking off with her stockings.

She had a shift the following day and walking into the Santa display area made her nervous right away. The display she’d been witness to a couple of nights before had definitely been a lot more adult than she’d expected to see at any point in her tenure at the mall.

Of course, she had to maintain that they were appearing from the North Pole to keep the magic for the kids. But being in the tiny little house with him after what she’d seen just felt strange. Not bad, but strange. A definite tension that she knew was mutual.

He was fully dressed, thank goodness. “Good morning.” Amber said awkwardly.

“Hey there, Amber.” Derek replied. “You look really good today.”

He’d made subtle comments like it before, so that wasn’t unusual, but today was different. She was nervous about what she’d seen and the fact Amber knew she’d been busted while watching him stroke his massive dick. 

She stood there, still feeling the thickness of the sexual tension between them as she heard the people gathering outside. “Don’t be so nervous around me,” Derek said. “But don’t think I didn’t see you watching me change the other day.”

Her heart began to thrum in her chest. He knew what she’d seen. “I don’t know what you’re talking about.” She finally said with an indignant tone.

“You know exactly what I’m talking about.” He grinned. “And I think you also know exactly what seeing you in that sexy little dress does to me.” She went tense when he leaned over and picked up the stockings she’d left there. After all, the material had been wrapped around his dick while he was jerking off, and he was handing them back to her. “I think these are yours? You forgot them here.”

Amber’s heart skipped a beat. He’d clearly used them more than once. “They’re kind of ripped. So, I was hoping to get another pair.”

“I think maybe you should put these back on.” Derek grinned. As soon as he said it, Amber felt her entire body react. It was completely slutty, thinking about sliding the material back onto her bare legs that he’d had wrapped around his cock. Had he cum inside them? She quickly turned them over and couldn’t see any sign of a stain on them, just the small rips that had already been there before. “You look sexy as fuck in them.”

Amber’s heart sped up even faster. His hand slid down between his legs, and even with a crowd of people gathering outside, she was trapped in the small space and could feel herself responding to his aggression. After all, hadn’t she picked out the bra and panties she wore that day specifically because he might like the color red? When he made his pants tighter, she could see the massive snake that she knew was underneath his pants fully outlined, and it was impossible to take her eyes away from it.

Thinking about teasing him with her body was making her hot, there was no denying it. She turned away from him and unrolled the stockings, placing one side under her bare foot and sliding the material up. From his seat, Derek had a perfect view of her panties and her mostly bare ass.

The filmy material felt like silk sliding up her legs, and both sides went back on easily. Once she could tug up the rest, she lifted her skirt to fully expose herself to him, moving the stockings over her ass cheeks. Once she turned around, she could see he was hard as a rock, especially because his hand was stroking his cock watching her.

His hand outlined the long shaft under his pants, and she could see it was at least as long as her forearm, maybe even bigger. And thick. An absolute monster that she couldn’t even imagine seeing up close, and knowing it was right in front of her and he was stroking it while looking straight at her should have horrified her.

Except it was turning her on. Enough to make her panties dripping wet.

“See what you do to me? I’m hard as a rock. Why don’t you come and sit on Santa’s lap and I can tell you all about what good girls get from me?” His eyes bored into hers and there was an urge to open the door and bolt away. It was too much. Sitting there, his cocky look should have driven her away.

But the problem was, she wanted to sit down.

“I…I can’t…” she finally managed to stammer.

“I said sit.” Derek pointed right at his lap, and without even realizing it, his commanding tone forced Amber to take a step towards him. There were only a couple of steps to take, and as soon as she was within reach, Derek grabbed her wrist, gently propelling her between his legs, and sat her down with no effort at all.

Now she could feel his erection, and it was big. At least eight or nine inches long and thick, just like she’d witnessed. Feeling it rubbing against her thigh, she could only imagine how something that size might feel pushing into her. And her body was betraying her as well, making her nipples hard and getting her pussy slick with wetness. So much so that she could feel her inner thighs getting damp and hot.

“Derek, we can’t.” Amber whispered, but she still wasn’t trying to get away. He turned her petite frame, positioning her ass directly against his crotch, and then he quickly lifted her short dress so that her ass was grinding right against him.

“I think we can.” He leaned over and whispered in her ear. “And you can feel how hard I am. Just imagine this sexy ass grinding down on me and letting my dick slide into you.” As he spoke, she felt his hands on her waist and he was pulling, no grinding her into him. “I could tear open your stockings right now. Would you like that?”

His powerful hands pulled her back into his massive frame. She was totally under his control. Breath hot on her neck, he kept talking in a delicious, low baritone. “You’re such a sexy woman, Amber. The other day when I was so hard, I was thinking about you.” Hands slipped up to her breasts and when thumbs scraped lightly over her nipples, she almost gasped out loud, another gush flooding between her legs.

“I was wondering how much of a good girl you would be for me. I bet you’re a very good girl. Are you?” A hand snaked between her legs and when he moved it across her stockings and put pressure on her panties, she almost cried out again with how much pleasure he was sending through her body.

The fact she could hear people just outside the door only heightened her arousal. Risky sex had always been her kink, and it hadn’t been indulged in a long time. In fact, since she got married. But old memories came flooding back, and her desire quickly went from an eight to a ten, even without a massive erection pushing against her barely covered ass.

“Ooh, you’re a very good girl.” Derek chuckled. “Very good indeed. I think Santa knows exactly what he wants to unwrap right now.” The probing hand moved up, and he found the edge of her stockings, sliding fingers inside it and then into her panties with ease. Her bare skin feeling his touch just made her slit pulse with need. Amber was totally losing control, and he was going to do whatever he wanted.

Hell, she knew he could have ripped her panties down and fucked her right there and she wouldn’t have stopped him. Or at least, felt like she couldn’t stop him, which was actually even hotter. A man who wasn’t asking permission or being tentative. He was just touching her and exploring her body for his own purpose.

“We don’t have…time!” she gasped as his fingers moved lower and found her needy pussy, easily spreading around the slick that she’d been dripping out since he began touching her. “Ahhh…God…Derek…” Her hands went to his knees and even though she actually tried to push away, his probing hand had her solidly locked onto his lap.

“Then you had better not take long, Amber. My little girl needs her present.” A finger slipped between her lips, and she gasped again, turning her head. His bristly beard scraped across her face while his fingers probed further, rubbing her most sensitive areas like he knew exactly where to touch her.

She could smell his breath, and his other hand slid under her blouse and cupped her breast, easily finding her turgid nipple and thumbing it again. The dual motion of his teasing her teat and the finger inside her made her gasp higher, and she started to grind on his hand, knowing exactly what he wanted to happen before he released her.

He wanted her to cum. Derek confirmed it with a low growl. “I want you to cum all over Santa’s lap, Amber. Be a good girl and cum for me. Give me exactly what I want and say my name when you cum on my fingers.”

Oh, fuck. That was just kinky enough to tilt her further in the right direction, spiraling her body and mind towards shaking and quivering under the powerful hands he was torturing her with. The rubbing increased, and he slid another finger into her begging pussy, going even deeper and spreading her lips, tracing a path around and then up to her throbbing clit.

“Fuck…don’t stop…please…” she mewled finally, giving into the way he was enjoying touching her. It was only a matter of seconds before he was going to make her erupt. But just then, there was a knock at the door that shocked them both, making his fingers freeze inside her.

“Uh, Santa? We have a crowd out here and you’re supposed to get started?” The photographer was right outside the door, and that just made the whole situation even hotter. Amber pushed her hips harder against his hand, wanting to show him he needed to keep going because she was right on the edge. Derek got the hint quickly and started to ferociously plunge his fingers inside her while using his thumb to tease her clit.

It worked instantly, and Amber felt a shudder begin at the ends of her feet, rocketing up her legs and through her entire body. She squeezed his hand and Derek quickly wrenched his hand away from her breasts and clamped it over her mouth just as she let out a squeal that would have instantly given away that she was cumming inside the small room thanks to his touch. “Mmmmmmmmmmppppppphhhhhhhhh!” she gasped into his palm.

“We’ll be right out!” Derek called, holding her tightly as Amber thrashed against his hand and came hard, a flood of juices coating his fingers and her panties. She gasped again into his hand, and he squeezed her face against his own tightly, her whole body shaking like a leaf as she rode out an orgasm that was making her lightheaded.

Once she was panting into his palm he slowly removed both hands, one from her mouth and the other from her pussy. The one he had inside her he lifted to her quivering lips. “You came really good for Santa. Take a taste.” Without waiting for an answer, she felt him slide a tangy finger between her lips, and she sucked eagerly. It was a flavour she enjoyed.

Then it hit her. Just outside the door, there were probably hundreds of people waiting to see Derek eagerly. Kids, families. And she’d just let him finger fuck her into oblivion without a second thought. Finally, she peeled herself away from him and stood up, rearranging her askew stockings and panties. The wetness between her legs would have to just be dealt with later, even though she was still throbbing. He smiled at her. “You’re a good girl, Amber. And I can’t wait to be alone with you again.”

As if nothing had happened, Derek stood up, adjusting himself so his hard dick wasn’t obvious and then opened the door, stepping out to squeals of delight as he let out a loud “Ho, Ho, Ho!” He hadn’t even bothered to clean off his fingers, but at least he’d slipped on his gloves.

Her legs were shaking. What the hell had just happened? Derek had uncovered her kink so easily and taken control of her without any hesitation. Even though she’d talked about her attraction to him with Barry briefly, there was no way her husband could have expected what had just happened. After all, she certainly didn’t. On shaky legs, she emerged from the small house with a smile that was, residually, the result of what Derek had just done to her.

And she wanted more. After all, she hadn’t gotten to experience any of him directly, and that massive cock she knew he carried down below definitely needed to be explored. Especially if Barry gave her his blessing. There had to be a way to get the present she wanted to unwrap so badly.

After all, it was Christmas.


CHAPTER THREE

Walking into the house that evening felt different somehow. Amber knew she needed to confess what had happened. She just didn’t know how Barry was going to take it. And did she need to reveal the entire truth? Maybe she could just tell him Derek made a move, and they kissed a bit or something like that.

But there was really no point in lying. Barry was fully aware of Derek’s intentions towards her. In fact, she’d been totally honest about them. And it also didn’t seem to bother him at all. He was completely confident in their relationship, or at least he was giving off the image he was.

Plus, her husband probably had a fantasy about it. After all, what she’d found in their browser history sort of showed her that the idea of a hotwife taking on a big black cock while her husband watched was one of his favourite things to jerk off to. And in the videos she’d found, the husband was not only vocal about it, he filmed it for them and then each video had ended with him exploring the wife’s creamy pussy when the black bull was done with her and had filled her with cum.

He was preparing dinner when she walked in. “Hey! How was the shift? Lots of happy kids?” Yes, and a very happy wife.

“Definitely lots of kids. I’m pretty tired. Just let me get changed before dinner.” She was still trying to figure out how to tell Barry about what had happened. Hiding the fact that Derek had fingered her felt wrong, and she didn’t want to start anything off on the wrong foot if they were going to explore this situation together.

Maybe tell him about seeing Derek naked, and see how Barry responded. Then, if it was positive, she could reveal the rest. That was a good plan, or at least that’s what her conscience told her.

They sat down for dinner and talked about their days as usual, but Amber knew she needed to bring up what she had to tell him because it was killing her not to. Even though she’d done something wrong, it was important to be open about it as much as possible before it got out of hand.

“So, I have a bit of a confession to make,” Amber said. “The other night when I was leaving work, I happened to walk past the windows to the shop.” Barry nodded. “And Derek was in there changing.”

Barry laughed. “So you saw him without his Santa suit? Oh, no.”

Amber paused. “It wasn’t just that. He was….jerking off. Like masturbating. And he was doing it with the stockings from my elf costume.”

Barry’s eyes went wide. “Oh, I get it. Like he was jerking off thinking about you?”

“Definitely.” Amber took a deep breath. “Because he looked up and saw me watching, and then didn’t stop. He kept going. Masturbating while I watched.”

There was a pause in the air, and she had no idea which way the conversation was going to go. Barry didn’t seem horrified, more curious than anything else. “So you got to see him…naked.”

She nodded. “And I have to be honest, it was kind of hot to watch him jerking off. Like I was a voyeur, but he knew, and I was like the object of his fantasy.”

Barry nodded. He wasn’t flipping out, which was a step in the right direction. As usual, he was almost annoyingly practical. “Well, does that bother you?”

Amber got a bit annoyed. “Well, does it bother you? I mean, your wife just told you she watched another guy jerk off, and it’s like you don’t even care.” Barry got quiet suddenly and looked sheepish.

“I guess I just need to process a bit. Can we talk about this another time?”

“Sure.” Amber was slightly disgruntled. She’d opened up with all sorts of honesty, and Barry had simply blown it off. Maybe he wasn’t as ready as she thought he might be to explore new things. Frustrated, she ate the rest of her dinner and they both ignored the massive elephant that had suddenly walked into the room.

It was stewing for most of the night, but when they got into bed, Amber knew she needed to talk about it, or it was going to keep her up all night. “Listen, we need to talk.”

“Well, that’s never a good statement.” Barry retorted.

“It’s not like we’re connecting at all lately!” Amber said. “And…I need to tell you. I found the porn you’ve been watching on the computer.”

Barry’s face went bright red, and he turned away as is ashamed. “You did? Jesus, Amber, I’m sorry.”

She knew she had to comfort him somehow if she wanted to make everything okay between them. And maybe that would finally open the door towards the dialogue they were both looking for. “Listen, you don’t need to be sorry. Part of the reason I brought up what happened is because…well, maybe we could explore some other things.”

He finally nodded, looking like he’d calmed down a bit. “Like, what did you have in mind?”  

“Those videos you watched. Was it hot to watch wives being with other men? What was it you liked about it?”

He paused again, and then finally took a deep breath. “I guess I’ve always had a fantasy where I watch you have sex. And of course, that has to be with someone else. Something kind of forbidden, like in the videos.”

Amber squeezed his hand. “Okay, that’s a start. And it’s okay to have that kind of fantasy. To be truthful, that’s the kind of fantasy that seeing Derek created in my mind.”

“What did you want to do with him? You can be totally honest about it.” Barry said tentatively.

Amber didn’t really know how to respond. “Well…I mean, he’s got an insanely big dick. Like the biggest I’ve ever seen. So, I guess…I’d love to know how it feels.”

Barry sighed, and she could see that he was hard under his pyjama pants. “Like, you want to feel his cock in your mouth? Or maybe fuck him?” He was being insanely blunt about it, but it didn’t seem to be in a bad way. It was just asking a question, and Amber could feel him getting hard even though she hadn’t even answered. Just the idea was making him horny.

“I don’t know if he’d even fit in my mouth.” She leaned in and snuggled next to him, feeling Barry’s body tense. “He’s just so big. It would stretch my mouth out and make my jaw sore.” She opened her mouth wide. “Like this.”

“Uh…” Barry groaned. Amber took that as a good sign and let her hand slide down to his crotch. He was completely hard, like a rock, as her hand wrapped around his swollen head. “I can imagine seeing that.”

Amber let her hand wrap around his dick and pump it over his pants. “Yeah? You’d like to see me sucking a big fat black cock? It feels like it would turn you on.”

It was undeniable, given how hard he was. Amber reached her hand under his pants and wrapped her hand around his bare cock, making Barry moan. She kept up with the dirty talking just to make sure. “Maybe after I sucked him for a bit, I’d spread my legs and let him fuck me. My poor pussy would be so stretched out. I might even need lube, although I’d be so horny taking in his monster probably not. He already made me wet enough to make me cum all over his lap.”

Barry’s expression froze, and Amber realized what she’d just done. A slip of the tongue. But she didn’t need to cover it up.

“He…you already…made you cum?” His cock didn’t diminish at all, his eyes just met hers.

Amber finally took a deep breath and nodded. “Today. He’s so aggressive, he just pulled me onto his lap and I…well, I didn’t want to stop him. I was so horny the way he touched me.”

She knew it was important to share what happened with her husband, so she spread her legs and grabbed his hand, moving it onto her dripping wet slit to show him how turned on she was. As soon as he touched her, they both groaned. “He fingered me right here and made me cum. Before we even started working, so I had wet panties all day.”

Barry’s hand was quivering, but he let his fingers explore her and the sensation was incredible. Amber let her hand move across his cock, making sure he stayed nice and hard. Finally, he spoke again. “Did you cum when he touched you?”

“Yes.” She sighed as his fingers continued to move. “It was really hot the way he was, like super aggressive and a bit rough. I liked it.”

“So maybe you like it rough a bit?”

“Maybe I do.” They continued to stroke each other, and the pleasurable sensation kept rolling through Amber’s body. It was strangely intimate the way they were touching each other, and Barry didn’t seem to have a problem with the idea of her being fingered by somebody else.

“I think he wants to go further with me. Like fuck me.” She confessed, and Barry actually groaned, his cock now leaking precum. “I don’t even know if I could take him. He’s so big.”

“You’d fuck him unprotected?” Barry’s dick twitched again. “Like you’d let him cum inside you?”

Now she knew he was into it, and Amber had the green light to tell him all about what she craved. In a much more sexual way.

“If you want, baby. You could watch that big black dick fill my creamy pussy with cum. Imagine your wife lying there, getting pounded by a massive black man, screaming out his name and clawing at his back while you watched.”

“Fuuuuccccckkk…” Barry groaned. “I bet you’d cum so hard from his big dick.” He always had a tough time making her cum without some help. Normally, she used a vibrator or let him make her cum first with her mouth.

“I’d cum so fucking hard. Maybe even squirt all over his big black dick.” Her mouth was dry just talking about it, but the fact Barry seemed to be absolutely transfixed while she was describing her taking on a big black dick was amazing.

“Oh, shit…baby…you’re going to make me…CUM!” Barry gasped and his dick ejaculated hard, a thick stream of white spurting out and coating her pumping hand. There was a massive amount of it, something that Barry had obviously been holding in for a while.

Plus, he’d just cum while hearing about her fucking another man.

He lay there giving panting breaths, his cock still dribbling a bit, and Amber quickly went to the bathroom to get a cloth for cleanup. When she returned and wiped off his cock, there was an awkward silence she knew she had to break. After all, the implications of what they had both admitted they enjoyed could completely change their marriage. For worse, but she hoped it was for the better.

Grabbing his deflated dick and cleaning it was surprisingly intimate. “How are you feeling?” she asked.

“Okay.” He nodded. “After everything that’s happened, it feels good to have it all out in the open. Are you feeling okay?”

Amber appreciated that he wasn’t making her feel bad for taking steps ahead without asking him. “I’m feeling great. But so does this mean we want to explore this a bit more?”

Barry chuckled. “Well, if it means we connect like that again, then yes. I’m definitely okay with it. What does that mean, though?”

“Let’s just kind of see where it goes? But are you okay if he makes another move on me?”

Their eyes met, and he nodded. “Just tell me. And share it with me, I guess. Like this. Does that work? And either of us have a chance to cut it off at any time. Deal?”

“Deal.” Amber leaned in and kissed him, and this time, instead of the usual obligatory peck before bed, it was a genuine kiss full of affection. They curled up together, and she felt Barry’s warm body against hers, a warm glow between them.

The next time she saw Derek, there was no question things were going to happen between them again. And now that she had permission to indulge, it was only a matter of how far they might take things.

A perfect gift for her to receive from Santa. She just had to unwrap it.


CHAPTER FOUR

Her next shift was in a couple of days again, and that gave her time to really think about everything that might happen. The next morning, things with Barry had actually been fantastic. He made coffee for her and seemed to be in the best mood he’d been in for a while.

In fact, they were downright affectionate with each other. Instead of the usual time apart that evening, they actually made out on the couch in front of a steamy movie, and then when they retired to the bedroom, they actually made love while Amber whispered in his ear how big Derek’s cock was.

Whatever it did to Barry, she was all for it. And he’d agreed that she had a certain amount of leeway to do a bit more with him. Amber knew he could trust her, but she also knew that thinking about seeing Derek made her a bit weak in the knees and that her resistance might break down right away when he touched her.

She wanted to get there early and set the scene, but unfortunately, traffic had other ideas, snarling her up in construction on the way to the mall. As a result, she barely made it in time, and when she came running up to the display, Derek was already sitting on his throne.

As soon as he saw her, he smiled and winked as she expected, but she was upset that she didn’t have time to talk to him before their shift started. It would have to wait until afterwards when they could actually be alone.

The day dragged on, and Amber was thinking constantly about what might happen. When they were finally at the point Derek left the North Pole for the evening, she packed everything up as quickly as she could, making sure everyone knew they could leave before she did.

After all, she was ready to see what he had in store for her. If last time was any sign, Amber knew things could get seriously out of hand.

Part of her hoped they did. She was ready to let herself indulge.

As soon as she opened the door and slipped inside, she saw Derek had covered the windows with makeshift curtains so nobody could chance seeing what she did with both of them inside the house. “What’s up, baby girl?” he grinned. “I’ve been missing you.”

“What do you mean?” Amber said innocently, even though she certainly didn’t feel innocent. Derek moved across the small space, and his size dwarfed her. Placing his hands on her hips and gripping her tightly, he definitely didn’t care about her personal space.

“I thought we’d never have a chance to be alone tonight. Thought maybe after what we did, you’d be running back to hubby.” His massive body was looming over her, and his lips were close enough to make her shake. The fact he could probably do whatever he wanted to her was part of what was making her so wet.

“Running back to hubby? You don’t care that I’m married, do you?”

He laughed, as usual. “Hell, no. In fact…” his hand trailed down her top between her breasts and she felt her nipples spring to attention. “It just makes you even hotter. Married pussy is the best pussy.”

She was shaking with sexual tension, but still felt the need to assert herself. “Don’t assume anything, Derek. Just because that happened before doesn’t mean it’s happening again.”

“Stop messing around, girl. You know exactly what I’m talking about. The way that pussy creamed all over my fingers. I know what we both want. And it involves your sexy little body and my big black dick.”

“What do you mean, what we both want?”

“We’ve been dancing around this for days, Amber. You’re the sexiest little white girl I’ve ever seen, and every night I go home and jerk off thinking about you.”

“Every night?” she stammered. It was probably the wrong question, but the fact she was a fantasy he masturbated to was insanely hot to her. She’d never suspected that her body would be the subject of a man’s fantasies, especially after how things had gone with Barry.

“Hell, yes.” He grinned. “I stole a pair of your stockings and used those, imagining how it would feel to have that gorgeous wet pussy riding my big dick. You have no idea how hard you make me cum.”

“Fuck.” Amber felt herself biting her lip. The dirty talk alone was making her crazy and completely shattering any thought of resisting his advances. She knew she had the green light from Barry to explore if she pleased, and now that Derek was being so blatant about telling her what he enjoyed, her panties were drenched.

“Santa’s got a package he wants you to unwrap, little elf.” He grinned. “Right down there. And I’ve been dying to see those sexy lips wrapped around it.”

After all, Barry told her it was a fantasy. Maybe there was a way to give him the real experience and see how he reacted to seeing her in action with Derek. Plus, she’d also get to indulge herself and her panties were already wet, wondering if she could even take his dick into her mouth.

“Okay. Take it out. Show me.”

His grin got even wider as he let his suspenders drop and then the pants fell. Right away she could see an enormous sausage encased in tight boxer briefs, and he was long enough to even have part of the head poking out of the leg sleeve. Up close, it looked monstrous.

He let his fingers slide down the length. “I think maybe you should be the one to take it out all the way. I want to see those sexy lips kiss my tip before you suck me all the way in and swallow me. I know that sexy little mouth can take it.”

Quivering, Amber stepped forward, feeling a flood between her legs as she knelt, grabbing a pillow for her knees. After all, she was probably going to be there for a while. She marveled at the fact that his length was at least nine inches, maybe more. Dwarfing anything she’d ever seen outside of porn. Almost double Barry’s size, at least.

It was almost impossible for him to be so big, but when she finally grabbed the edge of his boxers and pulled them off it, a massive dick flopped out and was so big that even mostly hard it couldn’t be held up. Her mouth went dry, but that was the only part of her that was. Her nipples were rock hard, and her panties were quickly letting her arousal slip out down her inner thighs. Dripping wet from what she was seeing.

“Put your mouth on it, sexy girl.”

Amber let her mouth open and almost impossibly stretch around the head, tasting the fact his skin was salty and had a completely different flavor to it. Even inhaling, she could smell how musky his body was. It was primal, and just made everything even hotter for her. Gently placing her lips around the head, she sucked gently, and Derek groaned.

“Yeah, baby. That’s it. I knew that mouth would feel good. Go deeper.” Taking a breath, Amber slid her tongue out and lubricated his shaft a bit, then took about three inches of his massive length into her mouth. The stretch was unbelievable and even with less than half of his dick in her mouth, she couldn’t even breathe.

Pulling him out, she felt a thrill she’d never experienced. It made her want to do anything for him, to please him more than any woman even had with her mouth. Sucking him hard, she licked his gorgeous veiny shaft and teased his balls with her hands.

“Jeeeeessus…” he groaned. “You can really suck a fucking cock. Hubby must be real happy with that mouth of yours.”

Hearing him talk about Barry sent waves of guilt through her, which just made her want to do even more somehow. She slid him out. “You really think I suck his cock like this?”

“I think you’re giving a real man exactly what he needs.” Derek grabbed her head and forced her down onto his cock again, and this time, he rammed it deep into the back of her throat. Amber tried to relax, but as much as she felt her breath catch, her pussy flooded again. If anything or anyone even grazed her clit, she was going to cum hard.

“But maybe we should show him how good you suck my dick?” Derek said. “Get your phone out and give it to me.”

Amber’s head swam with the implications of Derek taking pictures of her for Barry. It was so insanely slutty she didn’t know if she should actually let it happen. Her animal brain overrode her common sense. Quickly taking him out with a pop, she rifled through her purse and grabbed her phone, opening up the camera app for him.

“Okay, baby. Time to pose with that cock for your cuck hubby.” Derek sneered.

Amber took him back inside her lips and sucked hard, and she saw him taking a few shots. Then he held up the phone. “Now a video. Gotta make sure your technique is good for next time.”

Next time? Amber had completely given into him. There was no denying what she wanted, and it was definitely more of what she was giving him. It was the hottest, most wild thing she’d ever done.

“Yeah, sexy girl. Let me fuck that little throat of yours.” He growled. Amber put her hands behind her back and sat there, letting Derek thrust into her lips. She started to feel a soreness in her mouth and knew her makeup was probably smeared all over her face. When he jerked her head back, Derek leaned down and kissed her hard, sucking on her tongue while she quivered below him. Her hand wrapped around his impossibly enormous shaft.

Jerking him off, she opened her mouth, knowing that her mascara was probably running down her face and faced the camera, sticking out her tongue. Sucking him again, she vamped for the camera, moaning while she sucked him so that when Barry watched it, he’d be able to hear how much she was enjoying the massive dick in her mouth and throat.

Finally, she released him when she felt his cock getting even bigger and Derek started to grunt. He was close to finishing, and apparently he had an agenda for his load being displayed on the camera.

“When I cum, you’re going to drink it all down.” Derek declared. Amber knelt there, jerking his wet cock and felt it pulsing, getting impossibly bigger as he prepared to unload what was likely to be a river of cum. “Get ready. Uh….uuuuhhhhhhhh….YYYEEESSSS!”

He had the phone pointed right at her, and when he grabbed her head, she knew it was time. A massive spurt came out before she could seal his cock with her mouth, and it fountained across her lips and face before she finally clamped her mouth onto him and his cum spurted into her cheeks and onto her tongue.

Swallowing hard, she almost choked on his load. Spurt after spurt came out, and the flavor was sweet and salty at the same time, but she didn’t care. It was so glorious to feel his cum in her mouth, eagerly being swallowed down her slutty throat. He grunted a few times, keeping a firm hold of her hair as thick drips continued to pump out of him until he was finally spent.

Curling her hair into his hand, he stroked her head. “Damn, girl. That was fucking great. You made me cum real hard.”

Her makeup was running down her face, and Amber pulled herself off his cock with a gasp, taking a deep breath. The shakes she felt were total elation and excitement, not apprehension. Derek clicked off the recording and put the phone down. “Don’t worry, I got some good shots of that slutty little mouth.”

She leaned back and felt her whole body on fire. Between her legs was like a puddle, and if he’d wanted to, Amber would have let him just toss her onto the floor and pump his big dick into her pussy, without even taking her panties off.

Derek seemed to be satiated, and he squeezed her breasts a couple of times before tucking his dick back in. “That’ll tide me over for a couple of days. But tell your hubby when he watches that I’m coming for that pussy. Next time, you’re getting my big black cock inside you.”

“God.” Amber sighed. It was just so damned…well, manly. Not even asking, just telling and taking what he wanted. So different from any man she’d been with before.

Wiping off her mouth, she could still taste his flavor. She had to go home, and Derek made no bones about the fact he’d gotten exactly what he wanted. To use her body for his own pleasure.

Now it was up to her to make sure Barry was excited about what had happened. The next step in her evolution as a hotwife, to make sure that the Christmas season had yet another present to unwrap when she might be allowed to go all the way with Derek.


CHAPTER FIVE

Unlike the last time, she was a bit more confident when she walked into their home and Barry was playing video games in the living room. “You worked later?” he asked, and she could see that he wanted to ask another question but didn’t have the guts to.

Putting down her bag, she had slightly cleaned her makeup off. The shakes had calmed down, but now that she was in front of him, the urge to just jump right into confessing her sin, or at least what she felt was a sin, was too strong. “Not really working. I spent some time with Derek. Alone.”

He put down the controller and took a deep breath. “I’ve been wondering. Do you want to share?”

“Isn’t that kind of the point?” Amber asked. “Isn’t that why you’re waiting here?” It was probably a bit more confrontational than it needed to be, but she knew that if their dynamic was going to work, she needed to be a bit more aggressive.

“Why don’t you come over here and kiss me?” she shucked off her jacket.

Barry got to his feet and came over. She could see he was nervous, but he kissed her anyway, and Amber immediately opened her mouth and let her tongue slide into his, pulling him close and moaning while she kissed him.

He was tense, and when the kiss broke, she looked up at him with a grin. “So how does it taste to kiss a woman who gave a blowjob to another man?”

Barry visibly shuddered. “I…I thought it might happen, but I didn’t know for sure.”

She grabbed him and kissed him again, and this time his tongue sought hers out. It was passionate, and he pushed her back against the wall, exploring her lips and cheeks and tongue with his own. Breaking the kiss again, Amber was breathless. “Fuck, that’s hot.”

“This hot little mouth? Sucked his dick?” Barry kissed her again, but this time it was like he was exploring her lips. His tongue trailed across her top and bottom, tasting a sample of her mouth that had been so wanton only a couple of hours earlier. “Did you swallow his cum?”

Amber nodded, and then she stuck the tip of her tongue out, offering it to her husband to sample as well. He groaned and kissed her, sucking on her tongue as if trying to taste the tangy flavor of her other lover. She had no idea that her husband could possibly be so into the fact another man had used her like he had, but it was obvious Barry was going crazy with the thought that another man’s cum was still lingering on her tongue.

“Do you want to see it? He took a video for me. To share with you, but only if you want to see it.”

Barry visibly shuddered. “Seriously?” She could see the conflict in his eyes.

“You watch videos like it all the time?”

“Yeah, but not starring my wife.” He said with a laugh. “Let’s give it a try.”

“Bedroom. Now.” Amber commanded.

She was ready to share, and also ready to reap whatever rewards were going to happen. After her session with Derek, she’d been climbing the walls, and Barry was just as eager as she hoped he’d be. Almost running into their bedroom, he stripped down, and Amber couldn’t get her clothes off fast enough.

Climbing onto the bed, they met again in a passionate kiss. Barry’s hands were touching her everywhere, squeezing her breasts and legs, but much gentler than Derek had been with her earlier. It was a delightful change.

She reached down, and he was hard as a rock. Once they came up for air, she was exhilarated. “Okay. You ready for this?”

Barry nodded. “I think so. I’m definitely so turned on right now.”

Excited to show him her sexy side, Amber grabbed her phone and pulled up the videos that Derek had taken of her with his dick in her mouth. She could hear the audio moaning and the little sighs she had given out. Barry’s eyes darted back and forth on the screen, and he was already hard so she could notice an effect, but she let her hand cup his cock and stroke it lightly.

“He’s fucking huge.” He commented. Amber wrapped her hand around him and kept jerking.

“He was so big in my mouth. I’ve never felt anything like it before.”

Having the chance to describe it and share the moment with Barry was something she’d never expected in a million years, but it felt wonderful to be able to do it.

“I can see your lips stretching. And the moaning is really hot.” Barry’s cock flexed as the video ended. “That didn’t bother me nearly as much as I thought it might. In fact…” his hand drifted over to her thigh. “It turned me on a lot to watch you.”

“Really?” Amber opened her legs, letting him slide his hand between them and feel how wet she was. “Feel that? That’s just a sample of how horny I got.”

“Did you want to fuck him?” Barry asked, sliding a finger into her wet tunnel. “Be honest.”

“I can’t imagine it, but I think I’d like to try.” Amber sighed. His finger spread around her slick heat. “Would that be…ah…okay?”

Taking the initiative to reinforce what was going on between them, Amber knew she needed to please him. To give him a chance to reclaim her body. She rolled on top of him and quickly mounted his hard dick, Barry giving off a loud gasp as she did. He was hard as a rock. Moving her hips, she slipped off her shirt and was naked on top of him, sliding her glistening slit up and down. “You’re so hard, baby.”

“That’s what you do to me,” Barry groaned. “Seeing that big black cock in your mouth.”

“You haven’t seen the best part, where he filled my mouth with his cum.” She continued to rock her hips but grabbed the phone from beside her and pulled up the final video. It was about a minute long, most of that her swallowing the load Derek had given her. Pressing play, she continued to slowly fuck him while Barry’s eyes went to the screen again.

Amber heard Derek’s grunts and then the sound of him releasing, and Barry’s body shuddered when he saw the first cumshot paint her lips and drip off her mouth. “Holy shit.” He continued to watch as she kept him nice and hard. “That’s insane. You swallowed it all?”

“Except for what he shot on my face. How did I look?”

Barry tossed the phone aside and looked up at her hungrily. “You looked amazing.” With a growl, suddenly Amber felt him grab her hips and pull her aside, rolling on top of her. Like some sort of possessed beast, Barry mounted her and shoved his cock deep into her wet pussy, arching his back and fucking her like she hadn’t felt in years.

“My slutty little hotwife loved her big black dick, didn’t she?” He moaned. “You loved swallowing his cum!”

“Now I want your cum, baby. Give it to me! Fill my pussy!” Amber gasped. Their lips met and within moments she felt Barry swell inside her and he came so hard she could feel the spurt of his load crashing against her insides. It was glorious to feel him drain his cock into her after what she’d done earlier. A true sign he was accepting everything she did.

“Oh my God! Oh my God!” Barry cried as he collapsed on top of her. Amber could feel both their hearts hammering together until Barry lifted his head with a goofy grin on his face that made her giggle.

“That was…wow.” He sighed. His lips found hers again and she could feel his well coated cock moving in her pussy. As soon as he withdrew and rolled onto his back with a groan, she felt the thick load begin to drip out of her. Sliding up to him, she gave one last little temptation.

“Now, just imagine this,” she moved his hand between her legs to feel his cum. “Is from Derek. And you get to see it dripping out of me.”

His eyes almost rolled back in his head. “You’re insane. But I think that maybe this is all worth exploring a bit more. As long as we always get to be together afterwards.”

“Of course.” Amber kissed his ear. “Especially if we get to do it like that. You were so hot.”

She slid out of the bed and walked to the bathroom, knowing that what had just happened between them sealed the deal. It would be a discussion for sure, but now she had permission to let Derek fuck her, and there was no question he wanted to.

How and when was the only thing she needed to consider. Could she bring herself to do it after everything that had happened? Definitely.

Her next work shift was going to be very, very fulfilling.


CHAPTER SIX

The nervous tension was palpable inside Amber as she pulled up to the mall. It had been a few days since she’d let herself suck off Derek, and just reliving it with Barry was enough to always send them tumbling into bed.

A discussion had quickly taken place about going further, and part of the reason Amber was so excited was now Barry was thoroughly on board. All it would take was Derek making a move, and she could let herself have the gift that she’d been craving at the mall for a couple of weeks now. After her window shopping adventure seeing him jerking off, things felt like they had escalated fast.

Walking into the tiny house, Derek was already there as usual, and when he saw her, his eyes lit up. “Well, ho ho ho, my lovely girl. I’ve been missing you.”

“Hi.” It was all she could think of to say. She felt like a nervous schoolgirl with a crush. Derek was already dressed in his suit.

“You’ll stick around after work today, right, baby? Like I said, I think Santa needs some more attention from that sexy mouth of yours.”

He was so crude, but it was still hot to have him just assume that after what had happened, Amber would want more from him. “I’ll see how tired I am,” she teased. “My husband might need me home early.” It was a bit of a shot, but the banter was all part of the fun between them. Derek just chuckled.

“Sure, baby. Whatever you want. Just don’t forget that Santa needs some loving too.”

Her hands were quivering as she put away her bag and then stepped out into the throng of people outside. Derek emerged behind her, and before she stepped away, his massive hand skated up her backside and squeezed it. “God, I love this ass.” He whispered into his ears, immediately breaking into loud ho ho ho’s as he walked towards his chair waving at all the kids.

Amber’s panties were soaked already just from the touch, and she had hours to stand there and think about what might happen later. As a result, she threw herself into the work and time managed to pass without much incident. She even made a point of taking her breaks at a different time than Derek, so they wouldn’t be alone together. It was impossible to trust him. Or herself, of course.

When they slowed down and she finally pulled the closed sign into place, the photographer packed up and the mall began to shut down around them. It had been a very busy day with lots of shoppers and kids, but her nerves were still on edge. Derek had retreated into the confined home and hadn’t emerged, and she knew he was probably waiting for her.

Taking a deep breath, she opened the door and there he was, with his usual grin as she walked inside and shut the door. “Hey, baby. Work day’s over and now we can have some fun. I’ve been hard all day looking at you in that sexy little outfit.” He had already taken off his pants and was sitting there in his usual tank top and boxer briefs.

He certainly wasn’t wasting any time. His hand circled around his erection, and she could see what he’d just described. His cock was long and thick already.

Amber felt a flush of heat between her legs again. They were finally alone, and she could indulge herself. There was no question what Derek wanted. “Come sit on Santa’s knee.” He patted his thick leg.

Without a word, Amber walked over and placed her butt on his leg. Her panties were hot and damp on his thick thigh. Derek grabbed her chin and pulled her head down, shoving his tongue into her mouth with a hard, sloppy stab, making her entire body shiver. It was lust personified and told her exactly how horny he was. The amazing thing was, she sucked on his tongue in return, knowing how horny she was as well.

Now neither of them was holding back. Amber grabbed his cock, and Derek groaned, yanking her jacket off. “Look at these sexy little titties.” He growled. Just as quickly, he yanked her bra down and exposed her breasts, then his mouth fell onto one of them and sucked hard, teasing her nipple.

At the same time, Amber slid his shorts down and his cock fell into her hand, the hot shaft heating up her palm. She had lost all control, knowing all she wanted was to please herself with his cock.  

“Look how fucking hard you get my dick.” It was just as glorious as she remembered, and tugging it in her hand while he sucked on her hard nipples was driving her wild. She didn’t have to hold back, either. She had permission to fuck the gigantic dick, and that was all she wanted to do.

His teeth gently bit her nipple and made her gasp, and the probing hand between her legs had two thick fingers buried inside her, spreading around her slick to make her easy to penetrate.

“Now sit that sexy elf ass down on my dick, Amber. I’ve been wanting to fuck this white girl pussy for two weeks.” He grabbed her chin and dragged her down to his mouth for another sloppy kiss, his tongue licking across her mouth, and when she offered her own back to him, he sucked on it hard.

It was time to give into all the lust she’d been feeling for the gorgeous black man, and even though it was kind of kinky that he was still dressed in his Santa outfit, she still looked at the big black rod sticking up between his legs and knew that she truly craved having that monster split her pussy in two.

His muscular hands spun her around and lifted her skirt, squeezing both her ass cheeks with a growl. “God, this fucking butt is amazing.” The fingers wrapped around the band of her red panties, and with a quick jerk, suddenly they tore away from her pussy entirely. He’d ripped her panties right off in his lust, and just that fact almost made Amber cum right away without even feeling him penetrate her. It was so dominant.

Spreading her ass cheeks slowly, he pushed her forward, so she was bent in front of him and slid a finger into her dripping wet slit. “Fuck, you’re horny. I can’t wait to feel this sexy pussy cum all over my big dick.”

Amber couldn’t deny the truth. Her desire was literally flowing like a river out of her, and knowing that Barry was waiting eagerly at home but wanted her to return with a big load of another man’s cum in her pussy so he could enjoy it was only making it flow even more.

Two fingers explored her messy slit, spreading her lips, and when he skated one of them up to her asshole and gently touched it, Amber felt her entire body go tense. She had a weakness for being touched in her tight pucker, and Barry rarely went there, but Derek had no such issue. There was no way she could take his monster in her ass, though.

Or could she?

That would have to be for another time, because all she wanted was to finally feel the massive staff that she’d been lusting over for days inside her tight tunnel. Easing herself back, she grabbed Derek’s fat shaft and slid it between her legs, rubbing it back and forth to get the head nice and slick. “Damn, baby. That’s it. Get that big dick inside you. I want to fuck that pussy so bad.”  

When she lowered herself onto him and felt the immense stretch open her wide, Amber had to bite down on her hand to stifle a gasp that the patrolling security guard and any leftover staff would have heard. A massive wave of sensation coursed through her like a lightning bolt, and inch after inch of his big dick pushed inside her relentlessly, as if it would never end.

“Fuuuuuckkkk…” Derek groaned. Amber got his entire length inside her with a few slides up and down his shaft, even though once he was buried deep he was pushing against places that she’d never felt before. To the point of slightly painful, but still intensely pleasurable at the same time. Nothing like his size had ever been inside her before.

His hands gripped her ass cheeks and lifted her up and down onto his shaft, and she knew his eyes were gazing straight at her pussy lips being separated by his head upon every thrust. “Look at that sexy pussy.” He sighed. “So fucking tight, too. I’m going to enjoy this.”

Leaning back, she let his magnificent cock slide deep into her while he cupped her breasts through her thin jacket, massaging them while he thrust. Her entire body was transfixed by delight, spasms from her full pussy radiating up and down her legs and making her smile with holiday joy.

The light were twinkling around them and outside the windows it was dark, but there was even an added element of danger because somebody could walk by and look in the window and see the two of them fucking. It just made her feel even wilder and more wanton about what she was doing.

A perfect combination. Between his massive dick, his hands on her tits and the fact she was doing something so insanely naughty, Amber felt herself hurtling towards an orgasm she couldn’t deny. Nobody had made her cum with only their dick for a very long time, including her husband, but it seemed as if Derek’s dick was perfect for the task.

“Shit…yes…yes…keeping going…” she gasped, riding him hard and fast. When his finger probed against her ass and then gently slipped inside with a loud groan from Derek, she felt his dick thrust deep and it sent her plunging into a shuddering orgasm that flooded his cock and balls with her juices like a river of pleasure.

Her high-pitched wail was loud enough to be heard outside the little house, but she didn’t care. Nothing was important except the fact she was cumming all over Derek’s massive black dick.

“Shit…that’s so tight…your tight white pussy feels so fucking good, Amber.” His words growled into her ear. Quickly, he lifted her body like a feather with his muscular arms, only leaving her pussy for a second as he flipped her around, putting her knees on the chair he had been sitting on. Entering her from behind, he grabbed her hair and yanked it back, pulling her into him.

It was ecstasy. Being used like a fuck doll by a man who was literally built for sexual pleasure and didn’t hold back in the slightest. Now that he was fucking her from behind, Derek was slamming into her deepest depths and within a few thrusts Amber cried out once more, her pussy flooding him again as she came hard all over his cock. Not only one orgasm, but another. And she knew if he kept going, he could make her cum all night long.

But he wasn’t holding back and there was another part of their coupling that Amber couldn’t wait for. To get his massive load inside her and fill her pussy with his cum. She squeezed him as he rode her ass, his hand coming down on her cheek with a sharp spank. The way he was throbbing inside her tunnel told her he was close and just needed a bit more encouragement.

“Fuck my married pussy, Derek! Cum inside this tight white pussy!” she moaned, trying to urge him on. It definitely did the trick, because she felt his cock expand inside her and his hands gripped her hips, shuddering.

“Aaaaaahhhhhhh! Fuck!” Derek gasped as his cock ejaculated a massive stream of heat inside her tunnel. Amber could feel every drop coating her insides and kept pulling him deeper into her, wanting to make sure he was drained completely. Derek had no idea, but earlier when they had agreed on the fact she was going to let herself be completely seduced, Barry had asked her to make sure she took his creampie inside her pussy.

He seemed to want to enjoy it afterwards, which was so insanely kinky that Amber was turned on just from the idea of her alpha male husband enjoying the fact another man’s cum was going to be inside her. Something she never expected Barry to even consider, let alone ask of her as a fantasy.

As Derek withdrew, Amber could feel thick drops of his cum running out of her pussy onto the chair and the sticky residue across her thighs. She closed her legs to keep it inside as much as possible. Her lover stepped back and stood up, his gorgeous cock softening and swaying between his legs.

“That was even better than I expected. You’re a fantastic fuck, Amber.” He stroked his glistening cock, letting a thick drop of cream escape, and Amber couldn’t resist. She beckoned him forward and Derek groaned once more as her lips sucked away the last vestiges of his orgasm and then she tasted her own pussy cream all over his thick dick.

She slid two fingers inside her slit, pushing the cum that was leaking out back inside. Just feeling herself touch all the sensitive areas Derek’s cock had invaded along with the flavour of his dick in her mouth made her want to cum one more time. But that could wait until she got home.

Even though he was getting soft, Derek thrust between her lips a few times and growled one last time. “You are the hottest woman I know, baby. Most white girls can’t take my dick, and you did it like a pro.”

There was a certain prideful glow about that, especially if it was true. Amber felt slutty, satisfied, and nervous all at the same time. Because she knew she wanted Derek again for sure, and now she had to go home and fulfil Barry’s fantasy as well. Which was going to be just as hot as letting Derek fuck her in the first place.

It was so impossible to think that not only had she just fucked another man raw and let him fill her pussy with cum, but she was about to get dressed, drive home and then indulge her husband in his fantasy.

His dick finally slid out of her mouth and they both got dressed, Derek’s grin a mile wide. Amber’s legs were shaky, and once she was finally dressed at least he escorted her out to the parking lot. “Go home to hubby now. I’m sure he’d love to know how stretched out that sexy pussy is.” With a hard kiss, Derek mauled her body once more, making Amber’s legs weak before she finally pushed him away and climbed into her car.

Driving home felt like a dream, and she had to make sure she didn’t wreck the car, but it was exciting to know that the night wasn’t over. When she arrived home, she was going to tell Barry what happened and let him know that another man’s cum was currently leaking into her panties from a freshly fucked pussy. And that just made her drive even faster to get home.


CHAPTER SEVEN

The way her clothes were slightly askew and her face flushed, Amber knew Barry would know exactly what happened, even if he wasn’t anticipating it ahead of time. She’d told him she wasn’t sure what was going to happen, but he was watching television when she walked in and put down her bag.

Turning off the television, he took one look at her and she could see the nervous look on his face. “Hi.” It was all he could say.

“Hi.” It was all she could answer. Neither of them wanted to be the one to talk first.

“I think I need a drink.” Amber finally said, walking into the kitchen and pulling a bottle of wine out of the fridge. She poured a glass and took a long drink, allowing the alcohol to fuel her courage.

Barry finally walked in. “So, I assume this means something happened? With you and Derek?”

Amber paused and then nodded. She didn’t need to hide anything. “It definitely did.”

“So you guys…”

She took a deep breath. Part of what she had been thinking about coming home was the dynamic that was between them. If Barry was going to truly be a cuckold and let her be the hotwife they both wanted her to be, she was going to have to get comfortable taking charge of the situation, especially after the fact.

Slugging back the rest of the glass of wine, Amber finally waved at him. “We need to go to the bedroom. Now.”

“Uh, okay.” Barry said, and he waited for Amber to stalk by him, leading the way. Once they were both in the bedroom, she turned all the lights off except for one dim light. Barry was standing there nervously.

He looked tentative, and Amber knew she needed to take the lead, because Barry was going to be the submissive one in their new scenario. Derek was completely the opposite. Here in their home, she could take charge and tell him what to do. “Take off your clothes. You should be naked.”

His hands couldn’t move fast enough and once he was naked in front of her, Amber took stock of the fact his body was nothing compared to Derek’s powerful one. His cock was hard already, but it was only about half the size of the one she’d just enjoyed.

“Now, come and take my clothes off. Slowly.”

He was already shaking a bit as he lifted her elf jacket, and Amber let him take it over her head until she was standing there naked from the waist up. When his eyes darted to her naked breasts, she could tell he wanted to ask where her bra was but kept his question to himself. It was a good sign that he was only going to speak unless he absolutely had to.

“Now the dress.” His hand unclipped the side, and the skirt fell down around her feet, and again there was a distinct lack of any panties under them. Now Amber was starting to shake as well from the anticipation of what she was about to do and reveal to Barry after her sexual frenzy with Derek.

“Wh…where’s your underwear?” Barry finally asked.

“In my purse.” Amber told him. “I didn’t need it once we were done, and I wanted to be naked underneath so you could see exactly what he saw.”

“So he saw you naked?” Barry asked. Amber nodded, and she could see the conflict behind his eyes. Part of him was obviously turned on by the fact he was hard under his pants. The other part was probably wondering exactly what happened.

“He touched me everywhere. He loves my tits.” Amber told him, hefting her small chest and thumbing her erect nipples as a show of what Derek did to her. “And he loves my pussy.”

“Fuck.” Barry sighed. “What happened once you were naked?”

“He showed me his massive dick. It’s sooo big.” She lingered over the word so Barry would know exactly what she was talking about. Looking down intentionally at his hardon, she smirked. “It’s way bigger than yours. He’s got a massive black dick.”

“And what did you do with his massive black dick?” Barry said slowly. She could see internally he was struggling, but finally letting out his cuckold fantasy was a good thing for both of them.

“He told me to give him a blowjob. I sucked it so hard. He stretched out my lips.” Amber let her fingers go to her mouth and pull her lips a bit, trying to emphasize the stretch she’d felt. It lingered in her mind, still remembering the feeling of how much his cock head filled her cheeks and rubbed against her tongue. It was making her wet again just to think about it. “He fucked my slutty little mouth.”

Barry’s mouth was agape. “Did…you like getting your mouth fucked?”

“I loved it.” Amber moaned. “It felt so dirty, and his dick was so big. He pulled on my hair like he wanted to fuck my face.”

“Wha…what else did you do?” She could see Barry was rock hard now, his smaller cock straining up, an impressive length for him. It was the hardest she’d seen him in months, and that told her everything Amber needed to know. She could tell him everything.

“He loves my ass.” She turned around and bent forward. “He loved squeezing it and then he pulled me down onto his big fat dick. Right here.” She slid a hand between her legs and opened herself up, showing Barry that there was still some of Derek’s cream in her pussy. “And he came inside me. A big load of cream, and I brought it home just for you, baby.”

“Fuuuucck.” Barry gasped. His hand grabbed his cock, and he began to stroke it. The fact she’d just revealed she’d let another man fill her pussy obviously made him crazy with lust. “There’s still cum inside you?”

“Yep.” Amber turned. “And I’m going to share it with you, okay?”

He just nodded. Amber beckoned him and led her cuckold husband to the bedroom they shared. “Lie down on the bed. Face up. Right there.” She pointed. Barry obediently lay down and she could see his entire body shaking with anticipation. Amber was ecstatic that he was doing exactly as she pleased.

Sliding into the bed, she straddled his face, lowering her musky pussy down until she was directly over his nose and lips. “You’re going to lick his cum out of me.”

“I can smell him all over you.” He moaned. Amber could detect what he was talking about. It was a manly scent of Derek combined with her own musk, and she’d not only been fucked only a little while ago, but now she was insanely horny all over again with what was happening.

Her fingers slipped across her puffy wet lips, feeling that they were slick and swollen, eager to be touched. After all, she’d masturbated fantasizing about Derek already and hovering over Barry’s submissive face. She knew he was eager to taste the load her lover had filled her pussy with earlier.

Like he was waiting for it, Barry’s tongue and mouth was eagerly kissing and gently licking at the outer edge of her lips, but not darting inside. He was waiting for her to cum, and to make sure that the load Derek had filled her with barely an hour before was spurted out of her pussy so he could enjoy it.

“You love tasting him, don’t you?” Amber moaned. “You want his cum?”

Barry only moaned as a response. Amber continued to rub her hand quickly over her throbbing clit, knowing that when she finally came on his mouth, it would give him exactly what he wanted. At least all the cum that hadn’t already run out of her.

It was a powerful position, rocking her naked pussy on top of his face, and Barry was loving every moment. Amber reached out and grabbed his hard dick. “You know how much bigger he is, right? His cock is twice your size.” She stroked it, realizing that what took her two hands to do with Derek only took one hand with her husband.

She pushed her pussy down harder, grinding herself against his face. The added friction along with his moaning mouth sent her quickly over the edge, and she howled into the night air as she came hard, her pussy squeezing out all the cum that Derek had injected it with earlier that evening.

Barry gasped underneath her and started feverishly licking, and Amber could feel him swallow a couple of times as she continued to ride his face. At almost the same time, his cock started to swell and twitch, and a thick stream of white shot out of his dick, splattering onto her hand and coating his crotch and chest. She could hear muffled gasps and see his chest rising and falling rapidly. He’d cum all over himself while eating another man’s load out of her pussy.

Finally, her legs became weak, and she dismounted his glazed face, collapsing onto the bed beside him. Both lay there panting, and finally Amber let a hand slide across his chest. Their fingers met and interlocked as Barry sighed with one deep breath. “Holy. Shit.”

“Uh…yeah. Wow. That was…wow.” Amber said, squeezing his hand. “Are you okay? I didn’t hurt you?” She was concerned that her entire weight on his face, however eager he had been, was too much.

“Oh my God, I’m amazing. That was…” He rolled over and kissed her naked skin. “Babe, I’ve never felt anything like that before.”

His lips made a trail up her body, dancing over her breasts and teasing her erect nipples, and then burrowed into her neck. When they finally kissed properly, it was exhausted but tender, and sliding her tongue against his felt deliciously familiar. Like she was home again.

“I just can’t get enough of you. Is that weird? I mean, knowing that you were with another guy?”

Amber drew him into her arms. “If it is, I really don’t care. That was probably top ten sex we’ve ever had together.”

He grinned. “I think so too. So what does that mean? I guess…you’re going to be able to have a lot of fun in the future.”

“It doesn’t bother you? Seriously?” Amber had to ask. It was just so unconventional to have a husband be not only completely fine with knowing another man had just fucked her, but want to get everything he could out of her from their coupling. She knew that the orgasm she’d just had, the way she’d cum so intensely from him eating the creampie out of her pussy, was something she could do again and again.

“I guess…not?” Barry laughed. “Just make sure nobody finds out about how much I get turned on thinking about you with other guys. I mean, it’s kind of weird, right?”

“If it’s what works for us, then it’s fine.” Amber told him, sliding her hand through his hair. “I know what an amazing husband you are and it’s not like we’re going to do it all the time. Maybe it’s just a fun way to spice things up a bit.”

Of course, now her mind was racing at the implications of a new sexual lifestyle. Especially after being with Derek once, she wanted to experience it again, but in a place where she could really enjoy getting properly fucked and not worry about people walking in or even having to be discreet. “How would you feel about maybe watching it happen?”

Barry paused on her chest, but finally turned his head to face her. “I’d be willing to try it. And if it’s too weird, all I need to know is that you’ll shut it down. Is that okay?”

“Of course.” Amber stroked his hair again. “Remember, you’re my husband. All any other man will be is just a lover. Somebody that makes things better for us and gets us both excited.”

“Maybe it would be a good Christmas present. Like our own little private party.” Barry laughed. Amber didn’t know if he was serious, but just thinking about having a party with Derek where she was writhing underneath his body and getting filled with a massive fat dick made her get horny all over again.

There had to be a way to make it happen, and now that Barry was open to it, Amber knew Derek would definitely be on board. It looked like maybe she’d have an extra special present to unwrap for Christmas, after all.

He rolled over and took a deep breath. “But since you’ve already been with him, maybe you want more than one guy?”

Amber was shocked. But she thought back to the porn she’d seen on his browser and sometimes it was definitely two men and one woman. Or even gangbangs. Multiple well endowed black men sharing all the holes of a lucky white woman. “I hadn’t really thought about it.” She lied. Of course she had.

Even the fact Barry brought it up on his own made her happy. And she was positive that Derek would likely have a friend that wouldn’t mind a no strings night with a lucky hotwife.

She considered herself quite lucky. There was a lot to look forward to during the Christmas season.  


CHAPTER EIGHT

It was the last day of Santa work leading up to Christmas, and Amber had been intentionally making sure she didn’t get trapped alone with Derek, just in case he might try to take advantage of her again. Mostly because she wanted to save herself for when she made her offer, but also because she didn’t want to press her luck with Barry.

But she also knew that it might be the last time they saw each other. Unless, of course, she made the overture she was planning. It was always in the back of her mind that he might turn her down. After all, he likely had lots of women to choose from. She’d seen him flirting with lots of them over their time working together. The guy probably had a harem, but that didn’t matter to her.

What mattered was if he was willing to fulfill her and Barry’s fantasy.

As usual, Derek was there and already dressed in his suit, and he didn’t grab her or make any overt sexual overtures. Maybe he’d gotten what he wanted from her and decided to move on. “Well, good morning, beautiful.” His eyes told her everything, that he was more than willing to keep flirting whenever there wasn’t anyone else around. “We haven’t had a chance to be alone for a while. I’ve missed that sexy body of yours.”

Thinking about how his massive dick had stretched her pussy out made her panties slick right away. After all, it was the biggest dick she’d ever felt, and she had permission from Barry to feel it again. Maybe if they had time…

No. She shook her head, but knew she needed to respond. “Listen, about last time. That was really fun. But I’m a married woman, you know that.”

He laughed. “Yeah. And I’m sure hubby can definitely fuck you like I can. You creamed all over my dick like I’ve never felt before.” Grabbing his crotch, she could see that his big wand was semi hard, and it made her nether regions tingle even more. “And I think you want to do it again, don’t you?”

It was almost mesmerising to see the size again. Maybe just a quick blow job? “I definitely do. Yes. I want to fuck you again, Derek.” She said it quickly, but they both looked around. There was no way to do anything with the people right outside, even though they’d gotten away with it before. He didn’t know the proposal she had in mind.

“So…I was wondering if you might want to come over to my place. Christmas Eve.” His eyebrows flew up and a broad smile broke out on his face.

“Hell, yes, I’d like to come over. Does that mean you talked to your husband about what happened? About how much you loved my big black cock?” The smile was the widest she’d ever seen. After all, it was probably one hell of an inflation to a man’s ego to find out that she wanted more of him. But Derek had no idea of what she had planned yet.

“He knows, and he’s definitely into it. In fact…” she dropped her voice even though there was nobody around. “It got him really horny.”

“Huh.” Derek mused. “White boy’s a real cuck, huh? Perfect.” His hands snaked around her waist. “I can’t wait to have another sample of that sexy pussy of yours.” The grip he suddenly had on her made Amber’s legs weak. She knew that if he really pushed the issue right there, even with the final crowd of people waiting for them outside, she’d probably let him fuck her right before they began work.

Even she knew it was too much, especially with kids right outside. The one time she’d let him finger her was one thing, but having a big load of cum inside her pussy was a barrier she wasn’t about to broach.

“I was also wondering…” she broke his grip, nodding her head outside to show they had work to do, but she didn’t want to leave him hanging. “Could you bring a friend? I’ve never been with two guys before, and Barry and I have this fantasy about two black men. It’s a hotwife thing.”

“Damn.” Derek laughed. “Absolutely. My good buddy Sam knows about you, and I already told him if we ever get the chance we’re going to tag team my sexy little married white girl. So that’s a go for sure. You’ll really like him.”

“Perfect.” Amber said, her body shivering. It was nerve-wracking just having a conversation with Derek about what she wanted from him, but kind of incredible at the same time. Three weeks before, she never could have suspected that she’d be inviting two men over on Christmas Eve to fuck her in front of Barry. The entire thing was so surreal, but she knew it was everything she’d ever fantasized about.

Stepping forward, she knew an easy way to seal the deal. Amber was close enough to grab his outlined cock, and she quickly squeezed it through his pants with a smile. “Save up all that cum for me because I want it all inside my pussy.”

God, it felt so slutty just to say the words, and she truly just wanted to bend over, tear open her stockings and let him fuck her right there. Waiting felt like torture, but of the best kind, and now that she knew he was going to bring someone else to fulfill her threesome fantasy, it was going to be like the best Christmas present wrapped under the tree she’d ever had.

Something she was truly excited to unwrap and enjoy as much as she could. A couple of fun toys to play with while Barry watched.

There were a couple of days between the last arrival of Santa at the mall and Amber’s first date with Derek and his friend. When he’d confirmed that he was bringing someone and she told Barry about it, even her husband got slightly excited. It sent them straight into the bedroom, where Amber teased him while talking about taking on two big black cocks, and then afterwards he licked her pussy and used her vibrator to make her cum almost half a dozen times.

Whatever they had unlocked as part of the Christmas season, it was wrapped up and about to be opened on Christmas Eve. Maybe her two sexy men would even tie her up with a bow and have their way with her.

On her last shift at the mall, she picked up an outfit that all the men would probably enjoy for the night in question. It seemed like it would never arrive. Knowing that things with her part-time job were finished was slightly melancholy, but she also knew that in the New Year, things were going to perk up a bit and job prospects would arrive.

She cleaned the house that day and Barry busied himself shoveling out the driveway after a snowstorm had arrived the night before. It felt festive, and Amber prepared some appetizers and had a good amount of alcohol on hand. It was impossible to prevent taking a nip or two from the eggnog she’d tossed some rum into just to calm her nerves.

Knowing that Derek really enjoyed her stockings, she put on a tight dress that was similar to her elf costume, and then made sure she had stockings on as well. Later on, once things got started, she had the outfit she’d purchased to change into for the sexy fun they were planning to have.

Barry was understandably nervous as well. There was an air of anticipation through the house, as if they were both kids waiting for Santa to arrive with a sackful of presents to distribute to them. Instead, it was going to be Amber being the present, unwrapped by two sexy black men that were going to do whatever they pleased to her. Her panties were damp all afternoon, and she almost had to masturbate to take the edge off because she was so horny.

A warm glow had been infused through her by the rum, and when she and Barry were sitting nervously in their living room waiting for the doorbell to ring, at least they were talking about what might happen.

“Are you sure you’re ready for this?” Amber asked. “You can say no, it’s okay.”

He squeezed her hand. “Babe, it’s okay. We need to find out how we both feel about this, and I’m kind of excited. Nervous, but excited.”

“Me too.” Amber said. “This is going to be an amazing time.”

The doorbell suddenly rang, and Amber walked to open it. Derek’s smiling face was on the other side, holding a bottle of decent wine, and beside him was another man who wore a similar grin. “Hey, Amber. This is my buddy Sam. Merry Christmas.” He handed her the bottle.

She waved them inside, and Barry was standing there awkwardly. “This is my husband, Barry. Babe, this is Derek and Sam.” How did you introduce men to your husband that he knew were likely to be fucking you senseless? He didn’t bother to shake hands.

“Hey, Barry. Nice to meet you.” Derek nodded along with Sam. Both men came inside and took off their coats, wearing decent button ups and slacks. “Why don’t you get us some drinks? But before you do that…”

His hand suddenly grabbed her. Derek wasn’t shy at all about looking straight at Barry and then kissing her, his hands roaming down her dress. “This sexy dress looks amazing, baby.” Amber felt a surge of apprehension, and then realized that the sexual fun was absolutely what the night was all about. There was no need to dance around it, so she let herself kiss him back, her tongue eagerly finding his.

Once they broke the kiss, Derek squeezed her ass and Amber walked with a smile towards the kitchen. “Egg nog okay?”

Giving glasses to both men, they had created a space between them on the couch while Barry sat across the living room. No conversation took place besides some brief comments about their house, and Amber quickly sat down between them. The male energy emanating from the two men was enough to make her quiver with nervous energy, and she had no idea how the night was going to start.

Once she drained her glass, she turned to Derek. “So, how do we get this started?” It was time to kill the tension and get the night rolling. After all, that’s what they were all there for. He gave her his usual grin.

“Why don’t you stand up and show me that sexy dress of yours. Give us a spin.” Derek said.

Amber knew the dress was similar enough to the elf costume she’d worn that both men would like it. Standing up, she smoothed down her dress, but Derek stood up as well while Sam leaned back to watch. He kissed her again, and then his hands found her ass, squeezing it while sliding up the back of her dress to expose her bare ass.

Kissing him in front of Barry felt so wrong, but so hot at the same time. Her panties were soaked and all she could think about was the massive dick he was carrying. Reaching down, she felt he was already mostly hard under his pants.

As soon as she touched him, Derek chuckled. “Can’t wait to get a hold of that dick?” Amber looked over at Barry and his mouth was agape already.

“See the size of him?” Amber made sure that Barry could see the outline of his massive sausage inside his pants. Feeling the big dick she craved so badly only made her panties even juicier. Derek stood there with a cocky grin, his hand still fondling her bare ass.

Sam was sitting on the couch and making no attempts to hide that he was hard as well. And his package looked just as sizeable as Derek’s considering how easily his hand outlined it. Turning back to Derek, she let him kiss her again, and his hand slipped into her ass cheek and fondled her wet slit, a finger probing and pushing around her moist panties.

Making out with another man in front of Barry was a complete thrill, but Amber wanted to get to the main event. Once they broke the kiss she looked at Barry. “Shall we head to the bedroom?”

All he did was nod, and when he stood up to lead the way, Amber could see he was hard as well, but it was almost comical how much smaller the tent was in his pants as opposed to her two new lovers. Derek held her hand as she led the pair of gorgeous men to their master bedroom. Red lights had been carefully set up, and Amber plugged in her phone to turn on some sexy music. Once the room was prepared, she knew she had to get ready herself. Wrapping up the present that she was going to give to her new lovers.  

“I’ll be right back.” The three men all looked at each other while she ran quickly into the bathroom to get changed. How did it feel for Barry to be standing there alone with two men he didn’t know who were about to fuck his wife? She didn’t care.

It was time for the real Christmas party to begin.  


CHAPTER NINE

She’d stashed the outfit that had been carefully selected earlier before anyone arrived, and even Barry had never seen it before. It was a perfect addition to the holiday season. A bright red bra with cups that easily elevated her big breasts and created some wonderful cleavage, along with green accents. The panties were red and green as well, coming up in two strips across her ass cheeks and along the bottoms. And they were crotchless, so they didn’t even have to be removed to allow anyone access to her pussy.

Slipping on the outfit, she could feel how slick she already was between her legs. The anticipation had been building for days, and now it was finally going to happen. Her ultimate fantasy, being shared by two gorgeous men and on Christmas Eve. It was the best gift that Barry could have ever given her.

Letting her hair down, it was quickly brushed out, and she teased her nipples with her fingertips, not that it took any effort at all to make them hard. The shoes were the last addition to the package, pushing her ass up and out to make it extra tantalizing. A present that she knew any man would be eager to unwrap, especially two men who knew why they were there.

Two massive black men in the room, both knowing exactly why they were there. Derek didn’t seem bothered by it at all, and neither did Sam. Walking out of the bathroom, Amber had her red and green lingerie perfectly adjusted, her hair down and was even wearing high heels that flashed when she walked. In the slightly dim red light, she realized she was lit up like a Christmas tree, and that was the exact effect she was looking for.

“Time to unwrap your present, boys.” She strutted into the middle of them, and Derek actually licked his lips, looking at Sam with a cocky grin. Barry was standing against the wall but she saw his hand drift to his crotch that was already tented. Although his erection was nothing compared to the eighteen inches of hard cock she was about to enjoy.

Both men’s hands reached out, and she turned towards Derek first, his fat lips finding hers and his tongue quickly pushing into her mouth. Sam had her ass cupped in his hands and was squeezing it while Derek’s hands were all over her breasts, hefting them and teasing her nipples.

Quickly, he tugged down one side of her bra and pulled out her breast, kissing the skin and then sucking her erect teat directly into his lips. Amber gasped at the sensation of him suckling at her, especially with another man’s hands separating her ass cheeks. Sam’s hand slid between them, and the open crotch of her panties allowed him to slip a finger between her wet pussy lips. “Damn, she’s already dripping for us, D.”

“I know. This sexy little white slut is going to love every inch of dick she’s been asking for. Isn’t that right, Barry?” He looked over at her husband with a grin, and Barry just nodded quietly. Even if he wanted to protest at that point, there was no way Amber was going to let him. He was going to be thoroughly cuckolded whether he liked it or not, and she was going to be claimed by two gigantic black dicks.

Sam knelt down behind her, and Amber was treated to not only his hand exploring her ass and pussy, but his mouth as well. His tongue felt like a snake between her cheeks, and when he plunged it into her asshole and started to lick her there it sent a whole different type of sensation through her body.

She’d never entertained the idea of having one of them fuck her is the ass before. Could she even take Derek there? With enough lube, maybe, but it was so insane to even think about getting anal from either man. The way his tongue felt there made her wonder if she could try.

It was a night for fantasies, after all. A night for presents to herself and Barry, and the two men currently sucking and licking her sensitive parts were getting one hell of a present as well.

Derek reached around and unhooked her bra, tossing it in Barry’s general direction as a taunt, then lifted each breast and tasted it carefully. “I fucking love these titties up close. Just fucking teasing me all the time in that sexy little elf costume.” The way he was sucking and pulling at her sensitive nipples was making Amber clutch at his head and moan. It was aggressive and sexy, a good prelude for the night ahead.

“I want your cock.” She told Derek as he lifted his head and kissed her, sucking eagerly on her tongue. “I want both your cocks.”

“Hear that, Sam? She wants two dicks.” Derek sneered as he unbuckled his pants. “Two big black cocks for our little hotwife. Hear that?” He looked at Barry. “Your wife is going to get fucked so hard.”

Barry didn’t respond, his eyes darting to Ambers as the two men stripped down. Once they were both naked, two enormous snakes were dangling there, and both of them were only semi-hard. Derek grabbed Amber’s chin. “Now, your turn. Get those dicks nice and hard so we can fuck you with them.”

The wetness between her legs was nothing compared to how much she was drooling when she knelt on the floor between the two men. Positioning herself so that Barry had a perfect view, she grabbed Sam’s cock first and licked it. The flavor was delicious on her tongue and she eased her lips over his head and sucked, feeling tension flood into the massive black staff. It grew longer and harder in her lips.

“Goddamn…” Sam groaned. “Fucking white girls and their mouths. Your wife is a great cocksucker.” He said to Barry.

When he was mostly hard, Amber switched to Derek and stuffed his massive head into her lips, sucking him hard. There was an eager energy to get both men hard and actually see how much dick she was going to be dealing with. Derek alone was at least eight inches, and Sam looked like he was going to be close to that as well. Almost a foot and a half of black cock for her to enjoy.

Sam stroked her hair and his dick, keeping himself hard until Amber switched back to him, this time taking him deeper and letting him fuck her mouth. She heard herself moaning as he thrust himself between her hair, his size mashing her tongue and entering the back of her throat, threatening to choke her with his thickness.

When she gasped, pulling herself off him, Derek immediately stuffed himself back into her mouth. Her eyes were running with tears from being unable to breathe, and her heart was pounding in her chest. It was thrilling and a sensation she’d never even thought about experiencing before. Two men using her body for their pleasure without any hesitation, and right in front of Barry, who was sitting watching silently.

Gasping for breath, she let Derek use her mouth again and then Sam once more, licking off the precum that was leaking out. Finally, Derek tugged her to her feet and passed her off to Sam. “You get first crack at her pussy. I’m going to fuck her in the ass. Once she’s good and ready.”

Her eyes flashed to Barry when the words about anal sex flew through the air, and Amber went tense right away, knowing what he had planned. She barely thought about it before Sam’s powerful arms tossed her onto the bed and grabbed her hips, lifting her up and positioning her with her dripping pussy facing him.

Not even bothering to take off her panties, he simply yanked them aside and placed his cock at her tunnel, pushing in with ease because she was flowing with so much desperate need. As soon as his cock split her open, she howled with pleasure, crying out in a high-pitched gasp. He was almost as long as Derek and thick as well, filling her pussy completely and stretching her walls.

Almost as if he was preparing her for Derek’s big dick. Although she quickly realized he had other intentions if he was going to put his massive cock in her other hole.

Sam wasn’t holding back, and he was fucking her pussy hard and deep right away, making her body shudder and bounce with powerful thrusts. Derek stepped beside them and grabbed one of her breasts, pinching her nipple and making her gasp. Then his hands slid down her ass cheeks and while Sam kept thrusting into her pussy, he slid a thick finger into her winking pucker.

She’d never had anyone touch her there while she was being fucked, and instantly her body shot into sexual ecstasy. Two holes being played with and all the new sensations sent her over the edge in an instant, faster than she ever suspected. Leaning down and letting her body go, she wailed out while her pussy clenched down on Sam’s lovely cock, cumming hard and coating him with her juices.

“Damn, baby. I guess you’re going to like my big dick in your ass.” Derek leaned down and Amber was completely lost in her sexual frenzy, still feeling the shudders through her body from the orgasm she just had. Hungrily sticking out her tongue, he sucked on it hard and then grabbed her hair, jerking her head back. “You ready for me?”

“Oh, fuck. Yes. I’m ready.” She gasped. Glancing over at Barry, he was now fully hard and had his cock in his hand, watching intently as Sam pulled out and was replaced by Derek behind her.

Amber knew how big he was, but against her asshole, the head of his cock felt impossibly big. He pulled some of her cum out of her pussy with his fingers, coating his cock liberally to lube both up. She felt him position himself, and then it was time to finally take him.

When he pushed forward, Amber gasped with pain and then sudden pleasure as her tight pucker stretched as much as possible to take his gigantic cock in her ass. The pressure of him penetrating her had her entire body going crazy, but as soon as he started moving just a couple of his thick inches in her ass, she knew it was the ultimate thing she’d wanted. Without any warning, her body surged and she felt her pussy violently contract, and when she just grazed her hand between her legs to give herself the slightest bit of stimulation, she screamed as another violent orgasm roared through her.

“OOOOOHHHHHHH! FFFFFUUUUUUCCCCCKKKK!” It was as if she was speaking in tongues, unable to prevent her scream.

The way the intensity washed over her made her lightheaded, and she almost collapsed like a rag doll onto the sheets below, but Derek’s powerful hand kept her held steady while he continued to fuck her ass.

Well lubed up, his entire length could get into her bowels and keep going. The sounds coming from Amber were guttural and raw, and through her sweaty eyes she could see Barry sitting there with his dick in his hand, stroking it while watching his wife’s ass get ravaged by a big black dick.

“Gah…ahhhhh…ooohhhhh…” she heard herself moaning, like speaking in tongues from what was happening to her body. The insane pleasure she was feeling had taken over completely, her body only sensing wave after wave of transfixing muscular contractions throughout her ass and pussy.

Derek was grunting on top of her. He was heavy, his powerful body crushing her into the sheets below and making it even hard to draw a breath to continue panting. He wasn’t holding back from his thrusts either, keeping one hand firmly on her hip and easily holding her somewhat limp body in place.

The first orgasm was intense, but another soon followed, and finally her hand dropped away from her pussy after she felt her second orgasm soak her fingers and make her legs even weaker. She couldn’t breathe or think about anything except for how perfectly her ass was spread around his cock and that she could feel every inch of his thickness deep inside her.

Feeling his cock expand, Derek pulled her into him, growling above her and grabbing her breast while he thrust inside one more time. Amber gasped loudly as she felt his cock expand and then a lovely hot blast of cum fire into her asshole, coating her insides hotly. Spurt after spurt ejaculated into her and when Derek started to move again she could feel that his cock was coated with his own cum, but then as he slowly pulled out with a loud groan the pucker closed and only a dollop of his load escaped, running down to her pussy lips.

Panting there on the bed, Derek dismounted, but through hazy eyes she could see Sam approaching the bed with a grin, climbing on to replace his friend. His cock was still hard and long, and suddenly Amber was nervous. Was he going to try to fuck her in the ass as well? She didn’t think she could take it.

“I think you need two loads.” Sam grunted, and Amber couldn’t even think about resisting. Especially because she didn’t want to. He flipped her over, her ass still oozing with Derek’s hot cum, and quickly climbed on top, thrusting his massive dick into her dripping wet pussy once again. Now she was thoroughly stretched and could take him, and lying there, all she could do was gasp and feel every hard thrust shudder through her body as he used her like a fuck doll.

With her last bit of strength, she wrapped her thighs around his hips, wanting to keep him deep inside her while he fucked her pussy. After her two orgasms with Derek in her ass, Amber knew she could easily have another and wasn’t disappointed when Sam’s thick dick sent her convulsing into another massive screaming explosion, her pussy squirting all over his cock as he bore deep into her.

It wasn’t long before she felt him getting bigger inside her, and seeing his muscular chest flex as he lifted his head and growled, she knew exactly what was about to happen. Her second load of cum inside her other hole. With one more thrust he pulled out slightly and Amber gasped as she felt a hard stream of heat pulse from his cock into her waiting pussy. It was so delicious to feel every spurt of him coating her insides, adding to the load that was currently slowly dripping out of her ass.

“GodDAMN.” Sam exclaimed. “That pussy sucked all the cum out of me, baby.” He leaned down and gave her a wanton kiss, their tongues battling as Amber moaned underneath him while his cock finally wilted out of her.

It felt so insanely slutty to be lying there with two big loads inside her pussy and ass, the slick heat covering every part of her crotch. Both men stepped away from the bed and Amber immediately knew exactly what she wanted. One more slutty act that would seal her husbands’ role as the cuckold to her new sexual freedom.

She turned her head, looking at Barry. “Come over here and look at it, baby. They filled me with so much cum.” His smaller dick was rock hard, and as he tentatively approached their marriage bed Amber turned her body, feeling every muscle in her hips and legs protest from the movement. She’d just been fucked into oblivion.

Facing him, she spread her legs and slipped a finger down below, feeling the creamy sticky wetness of the two men’s residue all over the place. “Look at that. So much cum. They stretched me out so good.”

Barry groaned, and when he reached forward, Amber took his hand, pulling him closer. “Take a good look at it. And if you want to, you can lick it all up. That would make me so happy.”

Another groan, and this time Amber could see his eyes darting back and forth, but it didn’t take long for him to kneel on the bed and bend forward. When he kissed her inner thigh and inhaled the musky scent of her black lovers’ cum, she knew it was exactly what he truly wanted, even if he didn’t want to admit it.

A kiss followed, and it was placed right in the centre of her leaking pussy, so he definitely got a taste of their cum on his lips. Amber didn’t want to waste any time. After all, she knew that her new friends would be more than eager to claim her a second time. Grabbing Barry’s head, she closed her legs and shoved his mouth against her crotch. “Lick, it, baby. Get all that delicious cum out of me.”

Her husband began licking, taking long swipes of his tongue up her entire crack and spreading her butt cheeks and pussy wide. The way he was devouring Derek and Sam’s cum with delight was incredible. Tonguing her asshole, he then spread her pussy lips and moaned. “God, I can see it, baby. That big load inside you.” She knew how good cum tasted, but obviously her husband had a penchant for it as well. Truly a cuckold who wanted to enjoy whatever his wife was experiencing.

She even felt his hands spreading her ass cheeks so he could get every drop of their cream out of her. Kissing all over once he had done consuming what he could find, he stepped back and Amber saw his face glazed with both cum and her pussy juices that had been flowing the entire time.

Once she was cleaned up, both gorgeous black men were still standing by the bed looking at the two of them, and Derek was still stroking his cock. “Don’t think for one second we’re done with you, slut. That cuck hubby of yours is going to enjoy a couple more loads by the time we’re done.”

Hauling Amber to her feet, he grabbed one of her breasts and sucked on the sensitive nipple, making her hiss and spanking her ass. “We’re going to fuck you all over this place.”

She was completely eager to see what the men had in store for her body, even though she was already feeling the effects of their first round together. He didn’t disappoint her.

Hauling her into the shower, Derek tossed her under the water, and she cleaned off the sweat from the sex they had just enjoyed, then she got onto her knees and sucked him back into a fully hard erection. He fucked her from behind under the shower, making her scream out loud as she came all over his massive dick again. When he was ready, he filled her mouth with his cock and she eagerly swallowed his entire second load.  

Then it was Sam’s turn. Once she toweled off, he threw her onto the bed and fucked her pussy some more, his muscular dark body on top of her this time. Barry was watching again and stroking his dick beside the bed as Amber begged her new lover to fuck her harder and deeper and fill her pussy with his cum again so that her husband could enjoy it.

Knowing that Derek had cum in her mouth, Barry kissed her while her other lover kept pumping between her legs. Because he had already released his seed once, he could pound her pussy for a good long time, and Amber had never felt anything like it. Grabbing her hips and lifting her petite body off the bed, finally Sam groaned his release and flooded her creamy slit with his cream.

It was a complete frenzy of sexual lust, all of them panting for breath together while Barry tended to her body once the two men were finally satiated. Derek and Sam seemed to be satisfied after their second round with her body and began to get dressed to leave, while Barry retrieved a robe for Amber.

Her hands and body were shaking as she wrapped the silk sheath around her naked body. There wasn’t a muscle that couldn’t feel the effects of two gorgeous men pounding her over and over again, and it was something she knew she’d need days to recover from.

The best present she’d ever received. And maybe even a new job in the New Year to look forward to.

Once the door was shut, Barry took her hand. “I know you’re exhausted and probably want to crash. But I just want to tell you, that was the most amazing thing I’ve ever seen. And you’re the most gorgeous woman in the world.”

He was right. She was exhausted. In a very, very good way. Leading Barry back up to the bedroom, she glanced over at the Christmas tree covered with lights and thought about how something as simple as a new job could give her a whole new sexual life. It surely wasn’t the last time she was going to indulge herself with Derek, and maybe even a couple more of his friends.

The next morning when they woke up for Christmas, she realized they had already opened the best present possible. A new sexual future for them both to enjoy. Already Amber was thinking about a New Years’ celebration. Maybe in a hotel room with a couple more of Derek’s friends.

After all, her present could be unwrapped more than just once a year.

THE END
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