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CHAPTER ONE

It was getting cold, and it was getting cold quick. Carey had lost his job two months prior, and shortly thereafter, he lost his apartment. He was barely making enough to pay his rent, so he definitely didn’t have any saved up for something like this. Luckily, he had friends who cared about him and had been allowing him to stay with them. He rotated houses that he stayed at so as not to wear out his welcome with one of his friends.

He had been trying to find a job, but everybody had hired new people for seasonal positions and more months earlier. Of the places he had applied to, he got turned down because he wasn’t qualified enough, or at least that’s what they said. He could tell he was getting on his friend’s nerves, even though they didn’t say anything. He was even getting annoyed with himself. All he wanted was a job and place of his own so that things could get back to normal.

He had been staying with William for a couple of days. William worked as a Santa at a local mall and also played Santa for office parties and other such events. William was basically a professional character year-round. He played various characters all year for parties, malls, and other celebrations. Some were wholesome and family-friendly, while others verged on orgies.

That’s what William liked about his job. He could be a wholesome Santa Claus for children one minute and a sexy pirate for a bachelorette party the next. He had created this business all on his own. During college, he had a part-time job as a mall character and realized it was a decent way to make money. That’s when he started to branch out on his own and created his own character company.

The not-so-family-friendly options came years later when he started getting solicited at office parties dressed as Santa. Why else would a business hire a Santa Claus character when children weren’t going to be present?

During the holidays, he only worked as a mall Santa until the week of Christmas. Then he would start doing office parties. His friends knew about all of the different characters he played; they just didn’t know what often went on at these parties.

Carey sat at the table eating a bowl of William’s favorite cereal. William grabbed the box, only to find that it was empty. He tossed the box in the trash with a sigh.

“Hey, you said you needed an elf at your mall gig, didn’t you?” Carey asked.

“Yeah, and?”

“I need a job, man. I could be your elf. Maybe I could save up enough money doing that this month to get my own place, so I don’t have to stay here.”

“You think you’ll make enough to get an apartment in just a month of work. You’d be right back on my couch by February because it wouldn’t solve your long-term problem.”

“Come on. I just need to make some money while I’m still looking for work. Maybe after the holiday's something will open.”

William laughed. The odds of Carey having any better luck finding a job after the holidays than during was laughable. Carey stared at his friend, pleading with his eyes. William did need an elf, but he needed a female elf. Of course, he hadn’t said that to Carey. He had simply said he needed an elf. Then an idea struck him. He could give Carey the job and surprise him with his uniform. It would give him a little bit of satisfaction and payback for Carey eating the last of his favorite cereal.

“Alright, you can have the job as an elf. Make sure you’re ready to leave at seven in the morning.”

“Awesome, thanks.”

The next morning Carey was up and waiting for William. When he had a job, he was a decent employee. He took things seriously, and he ensured that he did his job completely. It wasn’t his fault that his last job was downsizing because they weren’t making money.

Once William and Carey got to the mall, Will took him through some secret passages that he never knew existed until they came to what looked like a make-shift dressing room.

“Alright, if you leave or arrive without me, make sure you use the entrance I just showed you. While in costume, the only place you are allowed to be is in Santa’s workshop or here. Children can’t see you dressed as an elf and not acting like an elf.”

That made sense because William sure didn’t look like Santa without his costume and padding. He was so dedicated to ensuring the kids believed he was Santa, he would glue on a beard that looked real. He couldn’t risk a kid pulling it off.

“Your costume is in there,” William said, pointing to a closet.

William started gluing on his beard and getting ready. Carey opened the closet and pulled at the clothing bag. As he pulled out the parts of the costume, it became very clear that this wasn’t a normal elf costume.

“What the hell is this, man?” Carey asked after he had put on the costume and inspected himself.

“It’s an elf costume.”

“There’s no way this is an elf costume. Look at how it fits.”

His costume was an elf’s costume, except it had a short skirt and little green shorts to cover his ass, so the kids didn’t see anything. It also had sparkly fishnet stockings and a low-cut top.

“It’s a woman’s costume, Carey. That’s why I didn’t want to give you the job, but you were insistent. Now, you get to dress like that.”

William put the finishing touches on his costume while Carey continued to stare at himself in the mirror.

“Come on, we have kids to greet.”

“I can’t go out looking like this.”

“Alright, hold on.”

Carey thought that William was getting him a different costume and that this had all been a joke. Instead, Will reached into a case and pulled out makeup and face paint. A second later, Will was putting eye shadow, blush, glitter, and other things to Carey’s face.

“There, now you look like an elf.”

Carey starred in the mirror. This was worse. The makeup made him look like a woman, and it pissed him off, but Will didn’t give him a chance to turn around. Will had his arm and was pulling him towards the mall entrance.

“We don’t have time for you to bitch about how you look. Straighten your face up and look happy. We have kids to entertain.”

Carey did what he could to make himself look happy. The makeup Will had put on him did a lot of the work for him. Moments later, he was standing in Santa’s workshop. Two mall works with green shirts that said “Santa’s little helpers” on them worked the camera and checked out.

Carey’s job was to hand out candy canes and pick up the kids to put them on Santa’s lap. There were tons of kids that came through the workshop before lunch. Eventually, the number of kids began to taper off, and they put a sign up saying Santa would be back in an hour. Carey followed Will back down to their dressing room, where lunch was waiting on them.

“How did this get here?” Carey asked.

“I told you that I don’t like kids seeing us outside of the workshop dressed like this. We don’t have long for lunch, so I always get lunch delivered. Now eat before we have to go back to work.”

Carey picked up one of the sandwiches and bit at the corner. He wasn’t happy at all with the way things had turned out. He needed a job, but he wasn’t willing to be humiliated like this.

“Will, we need to talk. I don’t think I can do this.”

“Sure you can. I’ve seen your search history on the computer. You don’t seem like the kind of guy who’d have a problem with dressing like a woman.”

“What the hell, man. Why are you going through my search history?”

“It’s my computer. Besides, you look great dressed that way. I wasn’t sure about how well it would fit you, but it fits you like a glove.”

He wasn’t wrong. The costume did fit Carey very well. It looked like it was made for him. Still, Carey didn’t like feeling as though he was being made fun of.

“People are going to laugh at me if they find out,” Carey said.

“So don’t let them find out.”

“How do I know you won’t tell them or send them pictures?”

“Alright, if you want to ensure I won’t tell anybody, we can do something that I always keep a secret.”

“What’s that?”

William stood up and closed the distance between them. He pulled down the front of his pants and pulled his dick out. Carey’s mouth dropped open, and he stared in disbelief at what his friend was doing.

“Get on your knees,” William ordered.

Carey was so stunned by his friend's demand that he did as he was told. He dropped to his knees, coming face to face with his friend's cock.

“Now, suck it.”

Once again, Carey took his friend's dick in his mouth. With a few sucks, Will’s dick grew hard, gagging Carey with its girth. William sighed and placed a hand on Carey’s head. He slowly began to move his hips, moving his dick in and out of Carey’s mouth.

“Yes, suck that cock.”

It wasn’t long before William was full-on face fucking Carey. Carey gagged and slurped around the cock in his mouth. William felt himself getting close. He pulled away from Carey and pulled him to his feet.

With a swift hand, he flipped Carey around and bent him over. He raised the skirt up and pulled down the stockings and shorts. Carey was too surprised to say anything or object to what his friend was doing.

William bent down and licked Carey’s asshole. A moment later, Will pushed the tip of his cock inside of Carey’s ass. Carey gasped. It wasn’t like this was the first time he had been fucked by a guy, but William’s cock was one of the biggest cocks he had seen. With another push, his cock slid all the way inside.

Carey moaned at the sensation of the large cock stretching his ass wide. William grabbed Carey’s hips and fucked him fast and hard. His thighs slapped against Carey’s ass. The sounds of flesh against flesh echoed in the small dressing room.

Carey moaned as his cock grew hard from the excitement. He still wasn’t sure about all of this, but what William was doing felt good. This wasn’t his typical idea of a good time, but William hadn’t really given him much of choice.

William sped up the movement of his thrusts. Carey groaned and came, covering the inside of his underwear with cum. A moment later, William shoved deep inside his ass and came.

William stepped away from his friend and fixed himself, pulling his pants back up and returning to his lunch.

“I suggest you fix yourself and get to eating if you plan on having any lunch. We don’t have much longer.”

Carey didn’t say anything. He simply pulled his underwear, stockings, and shorts back up, and fixed his skirt. He could feel his cum in his underwear, warm and sticky on his manhood. He could also feel as William’s cum dripped out of his ass. He grabbed his sandwich and nibbled on it. He wasn’t that hungry anyway.


CHAPTER TWO

His first day at work had not gone the way he had planned. Not only was he having to dress up like a slutty little elf, but his friend had fucked him. He didn’t have a choice but to stay with William that night because his other friends all had family over. That meant an awkward night with awkward small talk.

While things felt weird for Carey, William didn’t seem to notice the tension. It was all in a day’s work for him. He had never planned on telling people about Carey’s job with him anyway, but if he got a good fucking out of it, who was he to complain?

Carey was still thinking about trying to quit, but he was desperate for money. It was only a seasonal job, so it would last long. He’d be done with it by the end of the month, and then, maybe, he could find something less humiliating.

The next day, he went into work with William and silently got dressed and ready. William did his makeup once more. He seemed to be better at that than Carey was.

William couldn’t help himself that morning. He watched as Carey dressed. By the time he was ready, William was hard. He looked at his watch. They had a few minutes before they had to be in the workshop.

“Carey, down,” William ordered, pointing to the ground.

Carey looked around and saw that William had his hard cock out. With a moment of hesitation, Carey dropped to the floor and took his friend's cock in his mouth.

“We don’t have much time, so just relax and let me use your throat,” William stated.

Carey took a deep breath before William grabbed his head and started face fucking him. Carey grunted and groaned around his cock. That drove William crazy. William’s breathing grew erratic as he came closer to the edge. His friend’s throat was fucking amazing. His balls tightened and shoved his cock down Carey’s throat, filling him with cum.

With a sigh, he stepped back and stuffed his cock back inside of his pants. Carey cleaned his face and fixed his makeup before following William up to the workshop. Carey had a bit of a problem, though. William’s face fuck made him hard. He repositioned his dick the best he could to get some relief, but the first half of his shift was going to be difficult.

It surprised him that he was getting turned on by all of this. He had never been the type of person turned on by domination or humiliation. This was all new to him, but this wouldn’t be the only surprise he got of the day.

As children came through, some of the dads would step up close to him, practically rubbing his hard-on, and would slip him a tip. Most of them would lean into his ear and whisper, “You a good elf, aren’t you? Santa must really like you.”

All Carey could think was, what the hell? These dads were coming onto him in front of their children and their spouse. He wasn’t even sure if they knew he was a guy. Then he realized he was making tips. That meant he was making more money. That made this whole situation just a bit more bearable.

By the time lunch rolled around, his balls were hurting. Lunch was waiting on them once more. He shoved some food in his mouth before he spoke.

“What’s the deal with the dads and the tips?” Carey asked.

“What about it?”

“The dads are hitting on me and tipping. That just seems wrong.”

“You’re making more money, aren’t you?”

“Yes, I like that, but I still find it odd.”

“It doesn’t happen every year to my elf. It only seems to happen when I have a guy dressed in that outfit. Women don’t tend to get as much attention. I’m not sure why. The women are just as hot in the outfit as the guys are, but the dads seem to take a liking to my slutty male elves. Some of the moms get in on it too. You don’t have anything to worry about, though. They’ll just rub up against you and give you money. None of them ever hang out trying to actually fuck you. A lot of them are from my adult’s only parties, so that’s probably why.”

“Oh. I have another question. Do you always fuck your elves?”

“Yep. Got to have something to do when we’re on break.”

Something about that didn’t surprise Carey at all. William’s friends knew about the adult-only parties, but they had never gone to one. It all kind of made sense, though. William had always been the “free spirit” of his friends and was down to do whatever and whoever. He’d had boyfriends and girlfriends, sometimes at the same time.

Will slid down in his seat just a bit and pulled his cock out. He snapped his fingers and motioned for Carey to come over. He reached over and pulled Carey’s stockings and underwear down. Carey sighed when his hard cock was freed from its restraints.

“I see you have had the same problem I’ve had all morning.”

William took Carey’s cock in his hand and stroked it a few times. He stopped stroking and used Carey’s cock to guide him onto his lap. Carey eased down until he felt the tip of William’s cock touch his ass. With a little bit of pressure, the cock slid into his ass. Carey moaned as he slid up and down Will’s ass.

Carey had the perfect view. He was facing the mirrored wall as he rode Will’s dick. His brain continued to want to tell him that this was all wrong, but he was enjoying the fucking he was getting.

Will rubbed his hands over Carey’s ass and hips before reaching around to his cock. He stroked Carey’s cock as he rode him. It wasn’t long before Carey’s head dropped back, and he shot a load that hit the mirror.

“Now, let’s see if we can get you hard again,” Will said, standing up and pushing Carey over the table in front of them.

He never removed his dick from Carey’s ass. He grabbed Carey’s shoulders and pounded him. Once again, the sound of flesh against flesh echoed through the small dressing room. Carey cried out with excitement. His screams bounced off the walls.

This only encouraged William. He fucked Carey’s ass harder and faster. He was glad that the dressing room was in an area of the mall where nothing else was around. He wasn’t positive others couldn’t hear, but nobody had everything asked him about the noises that came from this area.

Sure enough, Carey’s cock grew hard once more. He reached down to stroke himself, but William slapped his hand away.

“Nope, you can’t do that. I’ll tell you when you can cum.”

William railed him for a few more minutes before shoving deep inside his ass as he came, filling his ass with cum. William pulled out and fixed himself before grabbing some more food.

Carey stood there. His dick was hard again, and his balls ached. He stared at his friend in disbelief. He did this on purpose.

“Pull up your panties and stockings. We’ve got ten minutes before we have to be back.”

Carey sighed and fixed his costume. He scarfed down some more food and then followed William back up to the workshop. He was in the same position as he had been that morning. His cock was hard, and he couldn’t get comfortable. Luckily, his job didn’t require him to sit down.

It wasn’t long before one of the dads stepped over to him. He rubbed his hand across Carey’s crotch, blocking what he was doing with his body. He leaned in real close to Carey and said, “You’re such a slutty elf. I bet Santa takes real good care of you.” The dad slipped a 20 into Carey’s hand and walked away.

Carey shivered from the excitement. He wasn’t sure why nobody seemed to notice when this happened. Considering where he was told to stand, there were trees and gumdrops that blocked a lot of his lower half. The only time people saw all of him was when he stepped over to pick a child up and place them on Santa’s lap.

By the end of the shift, all Carey wanted to do was to get back to the house and take a cold shower. William had a different idea, though. While he typically waited until the week of Christmas to do the special adults-only parties, he had decided to set one up just for Carey. He needed the money; he loved seeing the shocked look on his face.

“Don’t change clothes. Put on your jacket and take the hat off, so nobody sees you.”

“What? Why?”

“I need you dressed like that for another job we have tonight. It’s an adults-only Christmas party.”

“Are you going as Santa?”

“Yeah, but it’s a different Santa costume. The elf costume stays the same. I’ve got a second one that will be here for you tomorrow because that one will need to be dry cleaned before you can wear it again.”

“Why?”

“You’ll find out.”

William pulled up to an office building and grabbed a bag out of the trunk of his car. Carey followed him inside. A second later, they were stuffed inside of a bathroom as William changed clothes.

He was getting into a Santa outfit, but it was nothing like what he wore at the mall. He didn’t stuff the suit to make him look fat, nor did he put on a bear. He wore a g-string and pulled on red pants with red suspenders that he pulled up over his bare chest. He then slid a Santa jacket on that hung open, exposing his chiseled chest.

“Take off your underwear and shorts. All you need is the skirt, top, stockings, and hat.”

“But the stockings are going to be uncomfortable on me.”

“Yep, they will, but you’ll get used to it.”

Carey did as he was told. He followed William out of the bathroom and into a large office space where music was blaring. It was filled with people, most of which were men. A couple of women stood off to the side, but they didn’t seem as interested in them as the men did.

“I hope you can dance,” William said.

“I…”

William pushed Carey forward before he could object. Carey watched as William moved his hips in time with the music. He could see his dick wiggle up and down as he moved. Slowly and hesitantly, Carey began to mimic William’s moves.

Then some men started to walk up to them, grinding up on them and grabbing them inappropriately.

“Do whatever they want, and I promise you will like the check you get,” Will said.

A big burly man wrapped his arm around Carey’s waist and pulled him in tight. Carey could feel the man’s hard cock pressed against his ass. The man lowered his head down, brushing his stubble along Carey’s face.

“Does the sexy elf want a good fucking?”

Carey blared his eyes at William, who was grinding his ass into the lap of an older gentleman. William simply winked at his scared friend. Where were they supposed to fuck? Did they just do it here, or was there a private room for them?

The burly man wasn’t waiting on an answer from Carey, and Carey quickly got an answer to all of his questions. He heard the zip-off pants, and a moment later, he felt a cock pressed against his bare ass. The fishnet stockings made for easy access to his ass. Carey gasped when the man shoved his cock inside of him.

“You can call me Bubba if you want. But we don’t really worry about names at these things.”

Carey just nodded his head. He was biting his lip to keep from screaming. The cock in his ass wasn’t feeling as good as William’s had. Maybe it was because it was shoved balls deep inside of him without any lubrication or buildup.

Bubba began to move with slow, hard movements that drew a moan from Carey. He still wasn’t positive if they should be doing this out in the open, but nobody seemed to care. Then William was on his knees, a cock in his mouth, and on in each hand. That cleared things up for Carey rather quickly.

Another wave of men closed in on them. Bubba grabbed Carey’s arms, wrapping them behind his back and gaining leverage to fuck him harder and faster. The uncomfortable pain melted away, and Carey found himself enjoying the fucking he was getting. Another man stepped in front of Carey, waving his limp dick in front of his face.

The man shoved his dick in Carey’s mouth a moment later. Carey moaned around the cock in his mouth as he was fucked at both ends. He could barely see William off to the side getting fucked by the gentleman he had been grinding against earlier. That had to be the boss.

Bubba slapped Carey’s ass before grunting and cumming. Bubba stepped away, and Carey slumped to the floor, his ass pointed in the air. The man in front of him took over fucking his ass. Carey moaned loudly as he was railed by yet another stranger. There was another cock in his mouth, and the guy in his ass came just as he noticed William and the older gentleman walking over.

William crouched down beside Carey to whisper in his ear.

“Hey, this man is the boss. He’s the one who hired me. He seems to have taken a liking to you. I normally deal with the boss completely, but he wants you, so you better impress,” Will said.

“What do I need to do?”

“Take as many loads as he wants you to. It’s really not that hard to please these people.”

Carey nodded his head.

“He’s all yours,” Will said, standing back up and speaking to the gentleman.

“No, I want both of you. I’ll fuck him as you fuck me,” the gentleman said.

“Oh, well, that can certainly happen. I’m always willing to make the boss as happy as possible.”

“Good, and I like it rough, so you better fuck me good.”

“I can do that, sir.”

“Come here, you elf bitch, and bend over.”

Carey called over to the gentleman and pointed his ass up towards him. The old man ran his hand over Carey’s ass. At some point, his stockings had been removed, and his dick was hard. It was probably when one of the guys started sucking his dick, but Carey had lost sense of all time after Bubba fucked him.

“That’s a nice ass. It takes a couple of loads tonight already. Good, I like it when it’s messy,” the gentleman said, slapping Carey’s ass.

He shoved his hard cock inside Carey’s ass with a grunted, burying balls deep. He leaned over Carey, pushing him flat onto the floor, and wiggled his ass at William.

“Alright, get in there,” the man ordered.

William pressed his cock against the man’s ass. He was tight. He definitely hadn’t been fucked lately. With some effort, the tip of William’s cock finally popped into his ass. Another push and he slid balls deep into the boss’s ass.

“Yeah, just like that,” the man groaned.

William didn’t need any further orders. He grabbed the man’s hips and fucked him hard and faster. The man groaned and grunted with pleasure. Williams thrusts moved the man in and out of Carey’s ass as well, leaving little for the man or Carey to do. All Carey could feel was the cock in his ass and his dick being rubbed against the carpet. It shouldn’t have felt good, but it did.

None of the other men joined in on this. They simply watched, stroking their cocks, as their boss got fucked.

The old man’s groans grew louder as he got closer to the edge. Carey could feel his breath hot on his neck. Carey dug his fingers into the carpet as William’s thrusts grew harder. Carey moaned a low moan as he came. He could feel his stick warmth at his belly. It didn’t have anywhere to go with as hard as he was pressed into the carpet.

“Keep fucking my ass like that, Santa,” the gentleman screamed.

Some of the employees giggled as they watched their boss getting railed. A couple of them stepped up and came on Carey’s face. To one man’s surprise, the boss grabbed him and finished him off, taking his load in his mouth.

“This is the best Christmas party I’ve been to,” the gentleman yelled.

The boss began moving his hips along with William’s thrusts. His grunts grew louder, and when he came, filling Carey’s ass with yet another load of cum. William didn’t stop, though. He knew what the boss wanted, and he wasn’t about to stop just because the boss had already finished.

He pounded that old man’s ass hard. All the man could do was grunt and moan. His own cock had gone flaccid and slid out of Carey’s ass, but Carey’s dick was still being ground into the floor with every thrust Will made. Carey heard Will’s breathing change. He was getting ready to cum. A second later, William shoved deep inside of the boss’s ass and filled him with cum.

The gentleman sighed as William slid out of him. He collapsed on top of Carey for a moment as his breathing calmed down. Once the boss decided to stand up again, his legs were shaking, but a smile was spread across his face.

“That was fucking amazing. I hired a different company last year, and they didn’t know how to rail my ass for shit. The there little elf was such a bitch; he couldn’t even take my dick, much less Bubba’s. This elf of yours has got an ass on him if he can take Bubba. I should know. Hey guys, what do you say I go ahead and book them for New Year? You got any New Years' themes?”

“I do have New Years' themes.”

“Good, we’ll see you back then. Hold on just a second.”

The gentleman, with the help of Bubba, walked over to his office and pulled out an envelope.

“Here you go,” he said, handing the envelope to William.

“You paid upfront. You don’t owe me anything else.”

“This is a bonus. You did great, and make sure Santa’s little helper gets a nice chunk of that. His ass has been wrecked tonight.”

The office employees wandered off, gathering their clothes. Some of them walked up to the women that had hugged the walls all night. They seemed to be their wives or girlfriends, and they seemed to be perfectly fine with what just happened. Carey was confused, but when William handed him a wad of cash after they got dressed in the bathroom, that confusion didn’t seem to matter.

“That’s just your cut from the bonus. I’ll put the actual pay for the party on your next check.”

“I always knew your adults-only parties had to have something to do with sex, but I never thought they were like this.”

“I never know what to expect when I do an adults-only party. Sometimes I just dance and strip for them, grinding on them and such. Other times, it’s like this and becomes an orgy. There have been times when the employees have started fucking each other as well. That’s why I don’t put rules on my orders. You either choose kid-friendly or adults-only. What happens at them is up to the clients. Well, except for the kid-friendly ones, I have rules on those because I have adults-only clients who hire me for the child’s party as well, and I want to make it clear that I’m not looking to get in trouble for anything. Like that.”

“That’s what’s wild. The fact that these people are married with children, and they even bring their wives.”

“Oh yeah. Sometimes the women join in, but most of the time, they get off watching their husbands fuck another guy. Then they go home and get fucked, or something. When I started this, I honestly expected it to be bachelorette parties and things like that, but it became very clear that so-called straight men like hiring a man they can fuck. I’ve learned not to question it. I get paid a lot of money, and it’s fun to fuck these guys and get fucked.”

“Yeah, this money definitely makes it worth it.”

“I didn’t see you complaining about the dicks in your ass, especially Bubba’s.”

“He didn’t give me much of a choice.”

“Oh, honey, there are men who would have made it clear his cock was too big, so take the compliment. Alright, let’s head home before we get locked in here.”

The men gathered their things and left the office building. There were still other people trickling out, and Carey was certain he saw some guys fucking behind the office building sign as they left. He knew there were couples in their cars fucking. There was no denying the steamed-up windows and the shaking cars.

Once the men got home, Carey took a long hot shower and passed out for the night. He was going to have to get up early for work the next morning because Santa and his elf didn’t take a break during December.


CHAPTER THREE

At work the next morning, Carey found a new costume in the closet. It looked exactly like the old one, but this one was clean and free of cum stains. William stuffed his Santa suit to make him look fat and started to glue his beard on.

Carey noticed that William kept wiggling around like something was uncomfortable. Carey knew that wiggle. Without asking, he dropped to his knees in front of Will and pulled his hard cock out.

“What are you…” William started but stopped when his friend slid his mouth over his cock.

William closed his eyes and leaned his head back. His hand rested on top of Carey’s head as he sucked the large cock. Carey was taking the entire cock. He slurped and gagged on the cock, making William moan. Will grabbed Carey’s hair and pushed him down on his cock. With a couple of quick hip movements, William came.

Carey pulled back, swallowing the load his friend had just left in his mouth. William fixed himself and finished putting on the beard.

“I knew you would be a good elf,” William said, standing and slapping Carey on the ass.

“Then why did you wait so long to hire me. I asked you weeks before you ever gave me the job.”

“I know, but I used to have a guy who did this regularly for me, and I thought he’d come back, but he didn’t. In fact, it seems he ghosted me completely.”

“What do you mean?”

“We had a relationship beyond work. I thought we were pretty serious, but he decided he wanted to go back to his old girlfriend. I’m not one to hold somebody back.”

“So, you actually date men.”

“I date whoever I want. I don’t care what their gender is.”

“That explains a lot.”

“It does, doesn’t it?”

They had made their way to the workshop. That meant it was time to stop talking about sex and pretend like they were the wholesome Christmas characters that the children had come to see.

Just like every other shift he had worked, some of the dads would come up to him and slip him a tip. There was something that happened during the first half of their shift that day that hadn’t happened before. One of the dads that showed up happened to be one of the men that had been at the party the night before, Bubba.

“Hello,” Bubba said.

That wasn’t the strange part. Most of the parents said high to Santa and the elf. Bubba stepped up to Carey and leaned in so only he could hear him.

“I want to have you at my birthday party next month. How do I go about doing that?”

“I… uh. I’m not in charge of booking things. I’m not exactly sure how… Santa runs his business.”

“New guy, huh? Alright, I’ll get his business card from my boss, but I expect to see you at the party. My wife got really turned on after watching me wreck your ass.”

“Okay… I’ll… be there?”

“You better.”

It was a good thing that Bubba and his child were the last families let through before their lunch break because Carey needed to sit down. He wasn’t quite sure how he should feel about what had just happened.

“You okay?” William asked as they sat down in the dressing room.

“That last parent. That was Bubba from the party.”

“Yeah, you’ll see other clients at different jobs. That happens. Most of the time, they won’t recognize you.”

“That’s the thing. He did, and he wants me at his birthday party next month. He said he was going to get your card from his boss and that I better be there.”

“If he pays what I charge, then he can count on you being there.”

“You’re not going to ask if I want to do it?”

“Do you?”

Carey thought about it for a moment. His brain was telling him he shouldn’t be okay with all of this, but other parts were not in agreement. He made a shitload of cash last night. It was enough to get a decent apartment. A few more parties, and he’d be able to get a house. It was a good gig, and if he was completely honest with himself, he enjoyed the sex.

“Carey, do you want to?”

“I think so.”

“I’ve never had somebody work for me full-time. I’ve just had assistants come in during my busier seasons, like Christmas and Easter, but I’ve been thinking about expanding my business. We can talk about this at the end of the Christmas season. That way, you will know for certain if it’s something you want to do. Alright, drop your shorts and bend over.”

Carey didn’t say anything further. He simply did as William had ordered. Will slid his hard cock inside of Carey’s ass. He pounded Carey hard as he pictured the look of Carey last night being pounded by Bubba’s huge cock.

Carey moaned in pleasure as he fought to stay standing. William wrapped his arm around Carey’s waist and picked him before pushing him against the wall. With one arm still around him, William used his other hand to stroke Carey’s cock.

Carey’s hands searched for something to hold onto, but there was nothing on the wall. William continued to fuck Carey’s ass hard and fast. It wasn’t long before Carey felt the familiar sensation overtaking his body. He grew warm from head to toe as his balls clenched, and he came, covering the wall in his cum.

William let go of Carey’s cock and grabbed his hips. He quickened his pace, pound Carey as hard as he had the old man from the night before. William moaned as he was enveloped with ecstasy. A moment later, he shoved his cock deep in Carey’s ass and filled him with cum.

The men ate their lunch in silence. Carey thought about what it would be like if he continued to work for William. It would be an interesting job, to say the least, but he still wasn’t sure that he could bring himself to fuck a bunch of strangers all the time. That didn’t stop his dick from getting hard again before they had to head back to work. By this point, he had gotten used to working a shift with a hard-on. He’d get relief eventually, and nobody ever noticed because his stockings and shorts kept it pressed down.

He’d actually grown to enjoy the feeling of his hard cock getting pressed against his body. There weren’t as many dad’s this time around, so the second half of his shift was a bit lighter on the tips, but that didn’t matter to Carey. It made the shift go by a bit slower, though.

Later that night, as he sat at the kitchen table picking at his dinner. William slid a paper across the table to him.

“What’s this?” Carey asked.

“Something I should have made you sign before the party the other day. It’s an NDA. I protect my clients, and they protect me. Whether you choose to work with me beyond the holidays is up to you, but we will have other parties like that this month and I want to ensure you don’t put my company in danger.”

“Does this include what we do in the dressing room at work?”

“No, it only applies to adults-only parties. However, I would hope that we are good enough friends that you would be willing to keep that quiet as well.”

“Of course. I wouldn’t share anything that you didn’t want to be shared.”

Carey signed the agreement without another thought. It wasn’t like he wanted to go spreading what he did around town anyway. Not that it was necessarily bad, but people like to gossip too much in their town.

Carey’s second week of work as an elf went much like the first. He and William fucked every chance they got, and dad’s gave Carey tips. On Friday, Carey was counting the money he had made in tips alone and couldn’t believe his eyes.

“You planning on moving out with all that cash?” William asked.

“I don’t know. I could.”

“Yeah, you could, but you don’t have to. You’re much less annoying now that I’m getting to fuck you.”

“I was annoying before?”

“Not annoying per se, but it was getting frustrating to see you struggle to find a job. That last job of yours really screwed you over.”

“Yeah, I was getting frustrated with myself.”

“If I’d known you would be this cool with what I do, I would have offered you a job earlier.”

“Honestly, if you would have just asked, I would have been weirded out and would have said no.”

“I figured as much. That’s why I did it the way I did. Now, we have another office party, so to speak, tonight.”

“What do you mean ‘so to speak?’”

“You’ll see.”

William and Carey got in the car and headed into town. Instead of pulling up to an actual office building, William pulled into the driveway of a fancy house.

“Dress the same way as you did for the one last week. We don’t have a bathroom to sneak to here, so we have to do this in the car.”

With a bit of effort, Carey undressed and put on his elf costume. William had it a lot easier, considering he didn’t have to wear stockings. Carey followed William up to the front door, where he rang the doorbell. Music was thudding out of the house, and Carey could hear the pitter-patter of footsteps coming towards the door.

When the door swung open, the Mayor of their city stood there. He welcomed in William and Carey and motioned for them to go into the living room. The house was filled with a lot of important people from the town. They had all be drinking, and many of them had started taking things to the next level on their own.

“Sorry, we got started a bit early, so some people have started entertaining themselves. Not your fault, though,” the Mayor said.

“It’s quite alright. It’s often easier if people loosen themselves up,” William stated.

“Well, we’re pretty well loosened. Give me a second, and I’ll announce your arrival.”

The Mayor walked away. Carey stood there, eyes wide.

“Now, do you see why I had you sign the NDA?” William asked.

“Yeah… Do you do parties for people like this often?”

“There are some of my biggest clientele.”

The next thing Carey knew, they were in the midst of people, dancing the night away. Then a person, who Carey was certain was a congressman, dropped to his knees and started sucking Carey’s cock.

Carey looked around and saw William fucking the Mayor as another man was sucking the Mayor’s cock. Somebody was behind Carey, pushing the dick into his tight ass. Carey moaned as the man fucked him. He grabbed the head of the congressman who was sucking his dick and used the rhythm of the man behind him to face fuck him. The congressman seemed to be enjoying himself. His face was covered with spit and precum when Carey let him up for air. He shouted with excitement and shoved the dick back in his mouth.

The room was filled with the moans of sexual pleasure as everybody had found somebody to fuck. The room was hot and sticky with sweat. The man in Carey’s ass came. The congressman in front of him switched places with the man behind him. The congressman started fucking Carey’s ass, fast and wild.

“Fuck,” Carey screamed.

“Yeah, fuck that ass,” the man who had just cum inside Carey yelled, “Hey, fuck my ass.”

The man bent over in front of Carey, exposing his ass. This was a first for him. He had only been used as a receptacle up to this point. Carey’s dick twitched with excitement. The congressman fucking his ass stopped for a moment, giving Carey the chance to shove his dick in the other man’s ass.

The night continued much in the same. Carey and William fucked men and were fucked by men all night long. Carey lost count of how many loads of cum he had taken before the night was over. The men drove home that night in silence, too tired to say anything.

The rest of December flew by. Between the parties they did on Friday and Saturday and the all-week long Santa’s workshop gig, Carey didn’t have much time to think about things. It was Christmas Eve before he knew it. It was his last shift at the mall as Santa’s little helper.

“We’re going to do something different this lunch break,” William said.

“What? Actually, eat?” Carey said with a grin.

“Nope.”

William dropped his pants to the ground and leaned over the table. He reached behind him and grabbed his ass cheeks, spreading them apart. This revealed a red gemstone sticking out of his ass.

“I’ve been waiting for this all morning. Fuck my ass.”

Carey grabbed the gemstone and pulled, removing the butt plug. William’s asshole winked at him before he shoved his cock inside of him. William groaned as Carey being to fuck him. Carey started out slow, with gentle movements. William moaned as Carey hit all the right places.

Then William reached back and grabbed Carey’s ass and pulled his hips forward. Carey understood what that meant. He grabbed William’s shoulders and fucked his friend’s ass hard and fast. It felt good on his cock. He’d gotten to fuck a couple of guys at the last party, but none of them compared to William. William moved his hips to match Carey’s thrusts. The men moaned together in pleasure, filling the small space with echoes of ecstasy.

William reached down and stroked his dick. A moment later in groaned and came. Carey was trying to make this last as long as possible, but he couldn’t hold on any longer. He shoved deep inside of William and came, filling his ass with cum.

“Put the plug back in,” William sighed.

Carey did as William had said. He shoved the butt plug back in, sealing his cum inside of his friend’s ass. The fixed themselves and ate a quick lunch before they went back to the workshop to finish their last shift.

Once they got home, they had about an hour to rest before they had one last party of the Christmas season to do. It was another adults-only party, and Carey found himself day dreaming about what would happen.

“Carey, I want to talk to you about something,” William said, ripping Carey from his thoughts.

“What?”

“I want you to come work for me full-time. This job is very seasonal, to an extent. At Easter, I have a gig at the mall playing the Easter bunny, and I always have an assistant for that one as well. I’d like for you to be my permanent assistant at my mall jobs.”

“What about the other jobs you do?”

“If I took you on permanently, I could start doing more parties, making my job less seasonal. If you are interested, you’d need to get your own costumes, but I can help you with that.”

Carey’s mind raced with thoughts of what the job would be like.

“Remember, though, it won’t just be adults-only gigs.”

That was fine with Carey. Everybody needed a break. It paid well, and even being seasonal, it wouldn’t be that hard to make enough to live on. This could be the break he had been waiting for. It wasn’t what he had planned on doing for a living, but it was a fun job.
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I would like to give you a taster of my other book called “From King, To Humiliated Sissy Slave”, if you like the preview then please consider picking the full book up

“Come, let’s parade the new Queen around the village for all to see,” Lord Charles announced.

Charles pulled George to his feet and pushed him forwards. George wasn’t certain his legs would hold him up, but Charles was right there. They paraded him out to the town square. Even the men who had started to head home decided to follow them out to see what was going to happen.

In the center of the town square stood a pillory. They hadn’t had one of those in the town in years. George had decided a long time ago that humiliation wasn’t an ethical form of punishment. However, he was going to find out that it was one of Lord Charles’ favorite types of punishment.

“You’re going to have a lot of fun this afternoon, ma’am,” Charles whispered into George’s ear.

“Where did you get that? I got rid of hours a long time ago,” George replied.

“I know, and I did not understand that. This was the first village we’ve invaded where we had to provide a pillory. Everybody else still has one. Luckily, it’s not too hard to build. Don’t worry, we won’t be humiliating your townspeople. This is just for you.”

George blared his eyes, unsure of what Charles meant but afraid of what he was going to do. Philip, one of his guards, pushed him forwards. He stumbled up the steps and stood behind the opened pillory.

“Gentlemen, your new Queen would like to invite you to enjoy her assets. Please take turns. We don’t want to arrest anybody for fighting over the Queen.”
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