
        
            
                
            
        

    

Chapter One



Holly smiled happily as she surveyed her preparations for the Christmas party
 her and her room-mate were hosting that night.
 There was plenty of food and alcohol on their table, likely more than was needed for just five people but Holly liked to be prepared. There were the usual decorations and the tree was
 looking great. As it would be her last Christmas at college Holly wanted everything to be
 perfect
 .



“Wow… This is… Intense…” Holly’s room-mate announced sleepily as she emerged from her bedroom.



Christine
 had been in her room all morning and most of the afternoon before finally leaving it, presumably to head to the fridge for the leftover pizza
 within.



“How the hell do you look like
 that
 when you eat nothing but crap and sleep half the day?” Holly asked in continued amazement.



Christine and Holly were quite opposite in terms of looks and personality. Whereas Holly was blonde, short, busty and curvy Christine was tall, dark-haired, athletic with smaller breasts. How she achieved such a figure given her rather lazy lifestyle was a continued mystery to Holly. She just seemed to naturally look like a long distance runner
 without needing to expend much effort to maintain it, at least from what Holly could tell that is.



Holly meanwhile worked hard at
 everything
 . She had faced too many stereotypes about her regarding her looks that she was determined to show she wasn’t some ‘dumb blonde’ that would end up the trophy wife to some rich dentist or something.
 Luckily for her she had a natural aptitude
 for numbers and was well on her way to graduating top of her class in economics which would be an easy way to show her worth.



“Genetics? I don’t know. You know it’s just 5 people right? You didn’t need to prepare for a horde of zombies with a taste for beer” Christine scoffed as she gestured to the mountain of drinks and food.



“
 I like to be prepared just in case” Holly shrugged.



“
 In case what? We get snowed in and need enough
 booze to last until Spring?” Christine mocked.



Holly didn’t reply to her though as she had just spotted
 something in the still open closet had fallen to the floor.



As Christine
 left to warm
 up her leftovers
 and retreated back to her room
 Holly opened up the
 door
 to see some mistletoe
 laying on the floor.



“I don’t remember buying any mistletoe… Tends to just make things awkward…” She mumbled to herself, remembering a previous party where someone h
 ad ended up under the mistletoe with her expecting a kiss she did
 not
 want to give him…



She was about to put it back in the cupboard but as she picked it up she felt an odd feeling come over her. A sudden wave of relaxation that was completely shocking as she had been stressed about the party mere moments before.



Whoa… That was weird…
 Holly thought.



She moved again to put it away but hesitated. Some random idea popping into the back of her head that it wouldn’t be
 that
 bad to put it up would it? Even just as a little joke. It’s not that she
 wanted
 to get caught under the mistletoe with any of the party guests after all.



Shrugging her shoulders Holly put it up over the doorway to the kitchen and continued with her last minute preparations. Not noticing the little green and red glow that came from the mistletoe once it was
 firmly in place. Too busy to realise that her innocent little thought about putting it up ‘as a joke’ might not have come from within her own mind at all.



S
 he had no idea what that one decision would lead to. No idea that she had just changed how the night ahead was going and likely changed her relationship with her friends forever.



For now though
 there was no one around and so the innocent looking decoration simply sat there.
 Waiting for the magic within to activate and make the night ahead far more interesting than it would have been before...




Chapter Two



Kira sighed as Ben finally caught up with her after parking his car. She knew it would take him five times longer than her to park up
 but he was always trying to prove he was just as good a driver as she was. He was pretty much always competing with her on something or other which she found both cute and often irritating.



K
 ira and Ben were as different in appearance as they were in personality. Kira was
 short
 , had short dark curly hair and
 was dark-skinned and nerdy.



Ben meanwhile was tall, blonde, muscular and as much of a stereotypical jock as it was possible to be. He was hyper-competitive and somewhat
 challenged
 academically.
 He wasn’t always particularly bright outside of academics either though Kira perhaps should be a little grateful of that. If she hadn’t been assigned to tutor him in history they never would have gotten together.



“Told you I could do it!” He said with a proud grin as he reached her and automatically slipped one of his strong arms around her shoulders.



As annoyed as she was by the delay feeling him put his arm around her still had the same reaction it had when they started dating. Somehow it always seemed to calm her right down, helping her to ignore her man’s ‘quirks’.



“I didn’t say you couldn’t. I just said I could do it quicker” She pointed out, though most of her frustration had already melted away.



“Any messages from Jason?” Ben asked her as they headed off to Holly’s apartment.



As the only one of them with a place to herself rather than an assigned dorm it had made the most sense to have their final Christmas college party at
 Holly’s
 . Not that Holly would have made it easy for anyone else to have hosted.
 Kira had made the mistake of hosting one of their groups get-together
 s
 only to find herself bombarded by hourly messages from Holly asking if she had done this or that and offering to take the ‘hassle’ off her plate.



“Not yet, think he’s going to bail on us because of last week?”
 She asked curiously to which Ben could only shrug.



They had all been at a party the week before when Jason, who had a huge crush on Holly, had found himself under the mistletoe with her. Kira had told Ben the short version of the story which was Jason had leaned in for the kiss and Holly had rejected him, very strongly and very publicly.



“He’d better show up. Holly will have enough food to feed an army” Ben commented as they reached her building and headed
 into the elevator, just in time to see Jason arrive from the opposite direction.



“Hold it!” He called out as he rushed across the yard towards them, desperately trying to get there before the doors closed.



Making it just in time he stood next to Ben panting at the exertion.



“You need to get back to training man, if that little run wiped you out you’ve fallen behind” Ben mocked as he slapped Jason on the back.



As much as Kira hated to agree with Ben on something like this she knew he was right. Jason was just as tall as Ben and had been almost as well-built as he was. A ‘tall, dark and handsome’ stereotype but combined with a level of intelligence Ben was nowhere near.



That intelligence though had led him to leave behind his more athletic goals to focus on his law degree. A choice that had led to him looking less comparable to Ben as time passed. Not that Kira blamed him for the decision of course. Ben had tried to get
 her
 to go to the gym with him numerous times and she’d always said no.



“No time… corporate law’s… A bitch…” Jason panted out, though with a little smile on his face to let them know he wasn’t taking the comment too seriously.



“
 I hear you. That’s why I’m glad I switched to economics” Kira said sympathetically, she had started off on the law course and then switched when she realised she was more of a numbers person.



“
 There’s always time for a workout” Ben chuckled as he watched Jason catch his breath as the elevator.



“
 When you literally workout for a living yeah” Jason reminded him with a smirk.



Ben was not only on a sports related course, he also worked part-time as a personal trainer. ‘Finding time to excersize’ wasn’t really a problem he had to deal with. Not that Kira was complaining about his appearance. She had to admit that her normally logical and rational brain tended to short-circuit around big muscular guys.
 Hence why she was with Ben in the first place.



“Well here we go” Kira said as
 they were buzzed in and the party began.




Chapter Three



Christine saw the way
 Holly grinned as the others arrived. Christine
 meanwhile
 was already on the couch with a beer in hand,
 likely to be as anti-social as she could possibly be for the next few hours.



“Hey guys! Help yourselves to drinks and whatever”
 Holly
 said beaming as she ushered them in out of the cold.



Christine knew
 H
 olly always loved playing hostess. Back home she hadn’t had many friends. Her looks were able to attract attention from guys but when she spurned their advances they often wouldn’t talk to her afterwards. Plus the women there had all been suspicious of her as soon as she had developed breasts, they seemed paranoid she would ‘steal their man’ with her busty blonde good looks. So now that she actually had a group of people to hang out with she would stop at nothing in her pursuit of a ‘perfect night’.



“
 Thanks! Hey Christine!” Ben said brightly as he walked past them all and sat down right next to her, showing his usual ignorance regarding personal space.



“
 Oh yay, Ben came…” Christine said sarcastically.



S
 he had never gotten along with Ben. She regarded him as a dumb jock and nothing more. The kind of guy who peaked in high school and then was a downhill slope ever since. The same kind of guy who used to tease her as a teenager...



“He’ll grow on you eventually” Kira said with a sympathetic look.



“That’s what you’ve been saying
 ever since you first brought him over” Christine grumbled as she moved herself as far away from him as she could on the couch.



“
 Play nice guys, let’s all just have a drink and enjoy ourselves.
 Got any cold ones?” Jason asked.



“
 In the fridge” Holly said.



“I’ll grab a couple” Christine offered.



“I’ll
 go with you” Jason said.



As Holly, Kira and Ben began a discussion of the decorations Christine and Jason walked down the hallway towards the kitchen.
 Jason at least didn’t get on Christine’s nerves the same way Ben did so
  
 she was eager for the brief break.



She was also keen to tease him mercilessly about his little run in with Holly under the mistletoe. She had half-expected him to make an excuse and not come. This would be much more fun though...



“So seeing that hanging there giving you flashbacks?” Christine said with a laugh as she pointed to the mistletoe hanging above the doorway.



“Oh god don’t remind me. I don’t
 know what came over me. It’s just a chunk of plastic why did I think it gave me an opportunity?” Jason said with a laugh of his own, trying to join in with the joke rather than
 be purely the victim of it.



Both of their laughs stoppe
 d
 however as they passed under the mistletoe at the same time.



Christine felt the same strange wave of relaxation that Holly had but accompanying it was a flash of red and green lights that made her eyes close for a moment from the brightness. When she opened them again Jason was staring back at her equally confused.



“What was… what was that?” He asked dazed.



“I don’t… Know…. Ummmm… Do you feel… Warm?” Christine asked.



She suddenly felt that her clothes were suddenly far too restricting. Like she was burning up even though she was only wearing a thin top and a pair of jeans.



“
 God yes, so damn hot here” Jason said with a moan of complaint.



He removed his shirt hurriedly and sighed with relief as
 the feeling of intense heat lessened slightly. Christine held on a moment more before doing the same.



Fuck. Still feel so fucking hot! Hot and… Horny?
 She thought in surprise.



She found her eyes roaming Jason’s still well-built chest. The contours of his muscles. The way his beautiful dark-skin seemed to almost shimmer in the light…



“Hey
 do you feel that too?
 ” Jason
 asked
 he noticed him looking.



Before Christine could reply though Jason
 had taken a
 step closer to her and she found her rational brain switching off completely. She could feel her heart pounding in her chest. Her nipples hardening under the thin bra that was the only thing holding them back from
 his view
 .
 The sudden burst of arousal
 rendering it hard to focus on anything other than the man in front of her.



T
 hen the idea popped into her head. Almost
 like a voice echoing in her otherwise empty head.



Kiss



She blinked and saw another flash of those red and green lights and when she opened her eyes again she couldn’t help herself.



At the same moment she closed the gap between
 them he pulled her close and their lips met. Fuelled by a lust that had come completely out of nowhere. Christine melted into the kiss, like she needed his lips more than she needed oxygen in her lungs.
 Like the world around her could have burst into flame and she would have stayed there locked in that kiss.



She wasn’t sure how long they kissed but
 suddenly the urge, the
 need
 , vanished and they instantly broke apart...




Chapter Four



“Fuuuckkk… I guess… Mistletoe
 does
 work after all”
 Jason said with a mixture of shock and amusement.



“
 What the hell was that about?” Christine asked.



“The kiss or…?” Jason asked before trailing off into nothing.



“You heard it too, didn’t you?” Christine asked him.



“
 Yeah, that weird voice. Like I couldn’t stop myself…” Jason admitted.



“
 So what? My apartment is haunted?” Christine wondered, trying to keep her voice as casual as possible.



Inside she was fighting the urge to run straight out the door. She watched enough haunted house stories to know how this ended. Though the voices usually told people to do violent or scary shit and not
 kiss
 each other.



“That’s one horny ghost” Jason teased, seemingly knowing her train of thought.



“It’s not funny!” Christine shot back.



“It’s kinda funny, I mean all we did was walk under the-” Jason began but before he could finish the sentence he had passed under the mistletoe again.



“Jason…
 Errrr… Jason?” Christine said as he suddenly stopped dead, a weird look on his face.



She moved closer to him, worried he was having a stroke or something but just as she got close enough to see the look in his eyes it happened again.



A flash of red and green light in her eyes. Her mind emptying of everything. Then…



Kiss.
 Undress



Christine was helpless to stop herself. As he lips met Jason’s her hands went to the back of her bra and unclasped it quickly. Needing to feel his skin against hers so badly…



Then came the rest of their clothes until they were both naked right their in the hallway next to the kitchen. Her eyes dropping for a moment to his hard cock as they kissed. Feeling it pressing up
 against her making her so horny and wet until the final item of clothing dropped to the floor and the feeling stopped.



“
 OK, this is fucking ridiculous!” Christine shouted as she covered herself up and grabbed her clothes off the floor.



She marched into her nearby bedroom and began to redress. Ignoring as best she could how wet her panties were as she pulled them back up.
 Trying not to think about how Jason was a surprisingly good kisser.



“It’s glowing!” Jason’s voice suddenly announced as she put her shirt back on.



“What do you mean it’s… Glowing…” Christine said but as she walked back out she could see for herself.



The mistletoe glowing with red and green light. It was actually
 very pretty, almost hypnotic with the way the lights pulsed and filled her vision…



“We have to tell the others” Jason pointed out.



“Others… Yeah… They might like it too…” Christine said while staring up at the mistletoe.



“I mean more of the ‘there’s some fucking haunted decorations here’ kind of way!” Jason told her firmly.



Christine managed to pull her eyes away from the pretty colours for long enough to nod in agreement.



“Yeah…
 Plus I’m way too sober to be dealing with weird shit like this” Christine sighed, even though she found it strangely difficult to avoid staring back at the lights again.



“
 Do we tell them about the… kiss?” Jason asked.



“
 Let’s just talk about the weird glowing shit first. I think that’s more important” Christine pointed out.



“
 Yeah, yeah you’re right” Jason agreed
 awkwardly



Christine took a brief glance back at the mistletoe before rushing back to the living room. Jason following swiftly behind her.



“Hey Holly, where the fuck did you find that mistletoe?” Christine asked confrontationally.



“Where’s the beer?” Ben asked curiously but everyone ignored him, as was usual.



“It must’ve fallen out of one of the boxes. I assumed
 you
 bought it” Holly shrugged.



“I have
 never
 bought decorations in my life. Where
 exactly
 did you find it!?” Christine asked more sternly.



She was starting to believe this was some elaborate prank somehow.
 That Holly and Jason had set her up somehow. How they had managed to get her to hear a voice in her head and feel all hot suddenly could be figured out later. All Christine knew was that she was pissed off and someone was going to pay.



“
 Like I said, it was just down there near the other boxes” Holly said, surprised at the sudden hostility.



“
 Do you just hate mistletoe or something?” Ben asked with a laugh.



“
 It’s behaving weird is all. Just wondered if you had ordered it custom or something” Jason said, interrupting Christine’s rant.



“
 Who the hell orders custom mistletoe? Then again this is Holly’s party…” Kira said, not finding the idea too unusual.



“
 No! I swear! It’s just random mistletoe I found! Let me show you.
 You have to be imagining things” Holly said defensively.



She moved past Jason and Christine, followed closely by Kira who was very curious about all the arguing, and went to the hallway with the mistletoe… that was now sitting there innocently. No lights, no voices, nothing.



“See! Must’ve been a Christmas hallucination, let me grab the beers and we can all go back to the party!” Ben said with a smile.



Christine sighed
 and shook her head. She was about to admit she was imagining things when Ben passed Holly under the mistletoe and there was a flash of colour…




Chapter Five



“Ben! What the fuck!” Kira shouted.



Out of seemingly nowhere Ben had grabbed hold of Holly and kissed her. His lips pressed tightly to hers as she wrapped her arms around him. There was a mutual moan of delight from the pair and neither seemed to hear Kira’s shout of betrayal.



“See what we mean now?” Jason asked as Kira went to pull them apart at the very moment Holly and Ben seemed to realise what they were doing.



The two broke apart so suddenly that Holly staggered back into the fridge and almost slipped on the floor. Ben meanwhile was being yanked back hard by Kira and hit his head on the wall with a dull ‘thud’ as she pried them apart.



“You said weird lights not kissing!” Kira shouted back at Jason.



“We didn’t think you’d believe us!” Jason shouted.



“We didn’t believe the weird lights! Ben! What the fuck!?” Kira demanded again as she stood back up, glaring down at him in anger.



Ben got back to his feet slowly, rubbing his head as he did so.
 Seeming dazed, and not just from the knock on his head.



“What was that? It’s like I couldn’t stop myself…” He groaned.



“
 You fucker!” Kira continued, shoving him hard in the chest even though it didn’t do anything.



“
 Kira, he’s telling the truth” Holly panted out
 from over in the kitchen.



“
 I’ll get to you later!” Kira said with an angry look towards Holly who seemed just as out of it as Ben was.



Kira’s mind was in a whirl of surprise, shock but mostly anger. Anger at Ben for obviously loving the kiss with Holly. Angry with Holly for kissing him back. Anger with Jason and Christine for starting all this. She was so angry that as she saw Holly rise to her feet she marched right over into the kitchen to give her a piece of her mind when…



Kiss. Undress



The lights flashed in Holly’s eyes just as Kira saw the same wonderful colours. The same urge overcoming both women as Kira went from rage to lust in a split second.



Their lips met under the mistletoe. Kira’s skin feeling on fire. So burning hot that she just had to unbutton her jacket as Holly’s soft lips pressed against her own.



“
 Yeah definitely a horny ghost” Jason’s voice chuckled from what seemed like miles away.



Neither of the lustful women acknowledged him though. Instead Kira found herself struggling with her bra straps as Holly’s shirt and bra fell to the floor. The moment her breasts were released she moaned as her tits pressed against Holly’s larger chest. Her tongue darting out into Holly’s mouth when suddenly.



The feeling was gone.



There was a moment of silence amongst the group. Holly and Kira didn’t even have the presence of mind to cover their exposed breasts as they processed the shock. Finally someone spoke.



“Well that was
 hot
 !” Ben said with another trademark dumb grin.



“Believe me now?” Holly asked as she swiftly grabbed her shirt off the floor.



“OK. OK I believe you” Kira admitted
 sheepishly.



She was trying to figure out what the hell had just happened but as she looked up at the mistletoe again she saw what Jason and Christine had told her. A glowing mixture of red and green lights dancing in front of her eyes. Swirling and pulsing and drawing her gaze.
 It seemed everyone was just staring up at the lights until Jason spoke again.



“
 What the hell is it?” Jason asked curiously.



The question broke them out of their reverie and Ben walked over and went to grab it down from the doorway prompting another outburst from Kira.



“Don’t touch it! You have no idea what it is!” She reminded him forcefully.



“It’s mistletoe. I mean it’s creepy glowing mistletoe but still” He said.



As his hand got close however the lights became even brighter and more intense. Every time he made a move to grab it it would shine brightly again and he would seem to freeze up. Unable to close the distance enough to even touch it.



“I can’t grab it” He finally admitted after several failed attempts.



Kira moved closer to the spiralling lights, unaware that everyone else was slowly creeping closer too. Everyone too curious and too hypnotised by the lights to realise that they were all about to be under the seemingly magical mistletoe at the exact same time...




Chapter Six



Ben was the first to feel its effects. Being directly under it the most powerful wave of colour hit him first and he gasped as he felt it pulse through his body. Driving away all his thoughts and leaving just a powerful voice speaking in the back of his head.



Undress. Kiss. Pleasure



Ben, having already been under its effects once, nodded in agreement with the disembodied voice. It sounded like a wonderful idea and he began removing his shirt and pants without delay.



Holly had now felt it twice and responded even more intensely. Shedding her remaining clothes and dropping to her knees in front of the tall and muscular Ben just in time to see his hard cock spring forth.



“Wait… I… Mmmmm…” Kira said, protestingly weakly even as she undressed, until her complaints evaporated as she felt Jason’s eager lips going to her breast.



Christine dropped too. Falling to her knees beside her room-mate, Jason hurriedly exposing his cock to her as he moved a hand between Kira’s legs to further
 pleasure
 his friends girlfriend. None of them seeming to care about who they were touching or how. Only that they all felt the pleasure they had been commanded to feel.



“
 Fuck! Good girl!” Ben gasped out as Holly gave him the most enthusiastic blowjob she had ever given in her life.



K
 ira found her eyes drawn to the sexy blonde’s head bobbing up and down on her boyfriend’s cock. Part of her even expected to feel the same surge of rage and jealousy she had felt when they first kissed. Instead though, bathed in the glow of the mistletoe, she could only moan her approval.
 Wishing there was another cock around for her to suck and instead deciding to go a different route.



Breaking off from Jason’s attentions she positioned her head between Holly’s legs and the busty blonde needed no invitation before lowering her pussy to Kira’s lips.



Lick. Suck. Rub. Pleasure
 The voice commanded her and Kira obeyed.



She had never been with a woman. She wouldn’t have even know where to start normally. She could feel something guiding her actions though. Showing her what to do and how to do it. Teaching her the best way to bring
 pleasure
 to the others.



It wasn’t only Kira re
 c
 e
 i
 ving more instructions however.
 As Holly began to eagerly grind against Kira’s well-guided tongue Ben had dropped to his knees to ensure his cock stayed firmly in her mouth. Grasping her hair firmly in one hand he began to fuck her throat deeply and roughly. The mixture of moaning and gagging only spurring him on more. Alongside the voice in his head telling him to fuck her
 deeper, harder, faster…



Christine had moved from being on her knees in front of Jason to being down on all fours with her head close to Holly’s. So close she could actually reach out her tongue and lick Ben’s cock in the brief moments he pulled back from Holly’s lips.
 The two room-mates soon worked themselves into a rhythm that ensured Ben’s already hard cock was soon throbbing and pulsing as the
 pleasure
 deepened his lust-filled trance.



“Ohhhh! So fucking wet!” The surprised gasp from behind Christine announced.



She had felt Jason’s cock pressing experimentally at the entrance to her pussy and she wasted no time in granting him entry. Thrusting herself back against him in one swift motion that brought gasps of pleasure from both of them.



The lights from the mistletoe above were now so bright that everyone was bathed in a red and green glow. The spiralling pulsing colours urging them on. Deepening their lusts. The voice becoming louder and clearer as it continued to orchestrate the surprising situation the five friends found themselves in.



Lick her
 The order came from the unknown voice in Holly mind.



Holly groaned slightly as she removed herself from Ben’s cock but the instruction was clear to her. The image
 of what the voice wanted her to do
 had appeared as plain as day in her mind and she
 obeyed.



Kira’s legs were spread as she continued to pleasure Holly with her tongue and that made it easy for Holly to switch direction
 and return the favour.



“
 Mmmmffff!” Kira moaned with delight as Holly’s mouth finished up with Ben’s cock and went to her pussy instead, the two women now locked in a 69 as the others changed things up too.



Ben’s cock didn’t stay idle and as Jason continued his deep thrusts into Christine’s pussy he slid his hard rod down her throat as she moaned. With two cocks now inside her, thrusting back and forth, she could no longer hold back her pleasure.



“I’m cumming!” She gasped out as Ben’s cock briefly pulled back from her throat.



The glowing lights became so intense that for a moment they all had to close their eyes to avoid being blinded by the glare. As Christine came though they
 all
 felt the surge of pleasure and moaned out as one.
 Their pleasure now completely linked to each others.



Jason and Ben weren’t far behind her as Christine’s mouth and pussy continued to drive them to even higher levels of pleasure.
 As Jason felt her pussy clench tightly around his cock as she came and her mouth moaned around Ben’s cock both men were finally driven over the edge.



Fill her
 The voice commanded.



Ben didn’t hesitate to shoot the first load of his cum down Christine’s willing throat. A loud sigh of satisfaction emerging from him as he enjoyed his release. Christine eagerly swallowing every last drop of cum she had been presented with. Something she didn’t normally do but with the voice dictating her actions she greedily sucked his cock clean.



Jason had just a moment of hesitation before
 his body obeyed the command he was given. His cock twitching and pulsing before squirting his cum deep into Christine’s pussy. Another loud moan from the group greeting the guys pleasure.



Even as Ben and Jason pulled back though they found their cocks weren’t softening. Instead they remained hard and eager for more. The lights of the mistletoe dancing in their eyes. Keeping their minds blank and ready for their next command.




Chapter Seven



Take her place
 Holly heard in her mind as she grinded her pussy against Kira’s increasingly skilled tongue.



The meaning was again clear. The image appearing in her mind of getting down on all fours between the two guys as she, reluctantly, removed herself from her place on top of Kira.



It appeared Christine had received the same instruction as Holly as she took her place on top of Kira’s face, the young woman below her now able to taste Jason’s cum in her pussy
 and swallowing it easily as it dripped from Christine’s wet hole.



Ben and Jason didn’t even think about refusing Holly when she offered her body to them next. This time it was Ben’s cock entering her pussy with a single deep thrust. Jason’s cock passing between her lips as she opened her mouth to moan in pleasure.



The two guys had developed a rhythm by this point. As Ben would thrust hard into her pussy it would force her mouth deeper onto Jason’s cock. Then as he pulled back her lips would move back to the tip of Jason’s cock as he held her head in place ready for the next deep thrust that would force his cock back down her throat.



“Fuck!” Kira gasped out suddenly from the floor beside the three of them.



Apparently Christine had a little more skill than Holly had and Kira had been pushed over the edge. Her fingers going to her clit as Christine moved back for a moment before Kira squirted over the floor in front of them.



The feeling of Kira’s orgasm caused yet another collective moan of pleasure from the group. Another flash of pretty lights from the mistletoe seeming to encourage this even more.



The extra dose of pleasure was enough for Holly’s orgasm to begin. Her pussy squeezing Ben’s cock as she came hard around his thick dick. If he hadn’t cum just a few minutes before he would have likely done so then but both men managed to hold on a little longer before cumming once again.



As Ben filled Holly’s pussy she gagged hard around Jason’s cock. Even as she tried to swallow his load some still dribbled down the sides of her mouth. Little drops that Kira’s lips soon assisted in ‘cleaning up’.



Last one…
 The voice instructed.



Holly rose unsteadily to her feet. Bumping into the frame of the doorway with a thud before resuming her place in the orgy. Taking Kira’s role on the bottom of the 69 with Christine and brushing something out of the way as she resumed her licking.



“Oh god…. So fucking tight!” Jason moaned as Kira arched her back and his cock slipped easily into her tight pussy.



“You like it sweetie?” Kira asked teasingly as she met Ben’s gaze with a look of pure lust in her eyes.



“Fuck yes!” Jason gasped.



With a little chuckle she took Ben’s cock into her mouth and began to lick from the base of his cock to the tip. Her tongue swirling around his cock in a well-practised routine, knowing exactly what he liked…



“Erm…
 guys?” Christine asked but the three of them didn’t acknowledge her.



“Deeper! Fuck me deeper! I wanna gag on Ben’s big dick!” Kira said encouragingly
 as she met each of Jason’s thrusts.



“That’s right baby! Take our dicks! Good slut!” Ben growled happily as he saw her evident enthusiasm.



Watching on, no longer in their mutual sexual bliss, Christine and Holly exchanged a look of amusement.



“Should we tell them?” Holly asked with a gesture to the mistletoe that had fallen onto the floor beside them, no longer showing any signs of the power it once had over them.



“We could… But I was pretty damn close to another orgasm if you wanna…?” Christine asked with a sly grin.



“Yeah… I mean… can’t leave a girl hanging now can I?” Holly laughed quietly.



They resumed their position on the floor. Christine rubbing her clit over Holly’s tongue as her own lips sucked on Holly’s soaked cunt.



We’ll tell them after…
 Christine thought as her orgasm approached.



Perhaps I should hang it up again… It really made the party special…
 Holly thought idly as she felt Christine beginning to squirm on top of her face.



Meanwhile the mistletoe laid their simply on the floor. It’s power over the group apparently broken but as the orgy continued under their own will there may have been a faint red and green glow of approval...
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