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Description

I’ve always been in love with my best friend Lissy’s HOT Uncle Drake. And when I draw his name for Secret Santa, I take a chance and make him an X-rated calendar, filled with pictures of me and my innocent curves. I sure hope he likes it …


My best friend’s family is including me in their holiday celebration this year, which I’m really excited about because not only will I be able to buy presents for my Secret Santa (I LOVE to shop), I’ll also be able to hang out with her incredibly sexy Uncle Drake. He’s a little older than Lissy’s dad, owns his own construction biz and has the body to match, and is SINGLE.

A week before Christmas, I was at Lissy’s house wrapping presents when her mom came in the room. “Oh good, you’re here, Kat. We’re drawing names for Secret Santa in thirty minutes.”

“Sounds great. And I really appreciate you including me.”

Ms. Jenkins smiled at me. “Honey, you’re practically family as much as you’re here. I can’t imagine you not sharing your Christmas with us.”

She closed the door, and Lissy and I went back to wrapping presents. “This is going to be the best Christmas ever,” she said.

“Oh yeah? Why is that?”

“Uncle Drake used his connections and got me in to see the Bleeding Tophats on Christmas night. Mom doesn’t know, but he’s taking me and picking me up. I wish you could go but he only managed to get one ticket.”

Lissy was a huge fan of this death metal band. And she knew I hated live music, so she didn’t really feel bad about not getting me an extra ticket. It was actually a favor that I didn’t “have” to go.

“Don’t worry about it. I’ll ride with him to drop you off. Maybe he’ll want me to show him around the city since he hasn’t been here since they did all that construction downtown.”

“Oooh that sounds perfect. I’m sure he’d like that.”

Lissy’s uncle didn’t live in town but he was only about an hour away. While he visited regularly, the city had done a lot of renovations to the arts district since he was last here. It really would be cool as fuck to hang out with him and show him around.

Maybe show him how to navigate my curves with his hands.

“If he’s on board with it, it’ll be a fun night for all of us.”

Half an hour later we were all gathered in Lissys living room, pulling names out of a soft felt Santa hat. Her Uncle Drake was there, and I had to force myself not to stare at him the whole time. His honey brown eyes made me melt!

I noticed him glancing my way a few times, and I smiled, twirling my bleach blond hair and pretending to act innocent. Well, I was innocent sexually. But he didn’t know. I think I was the last of my friends to still be a virgin. I was 18 years old but knew I wanted Drake to have my innocence. Even if I had to be patient. He was worth the wait.

When it was my turn to draw a piece of paper, I kept my fingers crossed it would be someone easy to shop for. And damn if luck wasn’t on my side. I almost shit my pants when I unfolded the paper and saw Drake’s name.

My thoughts were like a hurricane as I imagined all the sexy gifts I could get him. And after several moments I had the perfect idea.

Drake’s profession was construction, but I remember Lissy telling me that he was into amateur photography on the side. So maybe he would enjoy some “amateur” photographs of me?

One of our friends from high school worked at a portrait studio, and I just knew she would help me. With all kinds of sexual excitement bubbling inside of me, I texted her before leaving Lissy’s that night.

“Don’t tell anyone whose name you got,” Lissy said.

I glanced at Drake. He was absorbed in conversation with Lissy’s mom. “Who would I tell? You’re the only one I talk to.”

“Yeah, well don’t even tell me. We do Secret Santa a little different. Even after opening presents we aren’t supposed to know who got us.”

Oh, but Drake would definitely know it was me who drew his name when he opened his gift. That was one little rule I planned to break.

But I had to do it carefully.

Three days later I was in my bedroom looking at my gift for “Uncle” Drake. The pictures turned out much better than I thought they would. What I’d done was had my photos made into a calendar. The front of the calendar displayed a picture of antique cars lined up along the beach. So it was rather vanilla but still attention grabbing. That way, he could show everyone his gift without having to open it up and show the individual photos.

That was crucial because inside were 11 pictures of me in a skimpy G-string bikini, posed in a variety of suggestive positions. For the month of December, however, I’d gone all out. It was a full nude of me sitting on a barstool, legs spread and completely shaved where it counted, holding my small tits, cupped in my hands.

My friend had asked me if I was sure I wanted to do this, and I’d told her unequivocally yes. No one would see them but Lissy’s Uncle Drake. It’s not like they’d be spread around the world wide web.

And besides, it wasn’t like there wasn’t something in it for me. If good old Uncle Drake didn’t respond the way I wanted him to, and I ended up with a broken heart … well, I would only have myself to blame.

On Christmas Eve, I spent the whole afternoon checking the clock. Lissy’s family gathering was at five. I wore a red satin dress that clung to my curvy hips and showed off my porcelain skin and thick thighs. I had a small chest and waist, so the neckline was high and trimmed with white fuzz, leaving plenty to the imagination.

Mom had a work party to go to, so I didn’t feel bad about leaving not being at home. When I got to Lissy’s house, her Uncle Drake opened the door for me, and the smile he flashed damn near stole my breath. He was wearing plain blue jeans with a hunter green button down, perfectly matching his tan skin. His brown-eyed gaze flowed over my body and made me sizzle with lust.

“Wow, Kat. You look real pretty.”

“Thanks. You look nice, too.”

“Come on in. You’re the last one to join us.”

“Oh, I should probably put the present under the tree.”

He pointed in my direction. “You’re right. I’ll let you do that, then you can come on in the dining room.”

I waited until he was gone so he couldn’t see the gift I had for him, and slid it under the tree. When I got to the dining room, everyone was sitting down around a huge spread of food.

Lissy hugged me, and I said a quick hello to everyone. Her whole family was there. Aunts and Uncles on her Dad’s side, plus a bunch of cousins. I’d already met them all and felt comfortable around them.

The only thing that bothered me was that Drake hardly looked my way while we ate. I’d really wanted to grab his attention with my dress, but he seemed more interested in the turkey and stuffing on his plate than me. I started wondering if that calendar was a mistake.

I’d find out soon enough.

When it came time to open presents, everyone seemed a little looser. Drake was holding his third cup of eggnog and was laughing a little more. It took a while for my turn to come up, but when I opened the long box and saw the choker inside, I was speechless.

It was made of leather and lace with a heart-shaped diamond in the middle. “Oh my god, this is … gorgeous. I don’t know what to say.”

“That looks real,” Lissy said.

“It does…” I glanced around the room, but everyone just had this look of innocence on their faces. “Thank you, whoever got this for me. It’s beautiful.”

Drake was up next, and honestly I was still in shock when he opened up the box that held his calendar. But I swiftly turned my attention to him as he pulled it out.

I held my breath for a moment. If anyone saw those pictures, I’d be barred from ever seeing Lissy again. I neared panic as he stared at the front.

“Oh wow, this is awesome. Someone knows I like cars.” He beamed brightly as he opened it up to January.

But then his eyes grew wide, and his smile faded just a bit. My face grew hot as lava, and I bit my lip as he flipped to February, and then to March.

“Well, let’s see it, Drake,” Ms. Jenkins said.

Drake quickly closed the calendar and held up the front for everyone to see. “It’s … a bunch of pictures of antique cars.”

“Oooh, nice,” she cooed.

And then his eyes moved to me. I licked my lips and smiled softly.

“Yeah. It’s, uh … nice.” He said, a little growl caught in his throat. “I absolutely love it.”

I was hoping to get a little one-on-one time with Drake later on, but I think he was trying to keep his distance. I had no idea if he’d say something to me before I left, but if he didn’t, at least he knew how I felt about him.

After all the presents were opened, and some of Lissy’s family went back to their hotel, Drake approached me and Lissy as we were sitting on her couch, looking at some pictures she’d taken earlier.

Drake approached us, his eyes glued to me. “I’m still taking you to that concert tomorrow night, right Lissy?”

“Yes. And Kat said she could keep you company while I’m there. I think she wants to show you around downtown. You won’t believe how nice it looks now.”

“That sounds good. I was going to suggest that the three of us doing something together so I could get to know Kat a little better.”

My nipples pricked, and my pussy swelled with need.

“Well, tomorrow will be the perfect night. I don’t know if anything will be open, but it’ll be nice to walk around and look at all the Christmas lights, won’t it?” Lissy said.

“Mm-hmm, Christmas lights. Sounds awesome,” he echoed.

“Yeah, sounds great.”

I bit back the giggle as he winked at me. And suddenly I was looking extremely forward to Christmas night.

***

Drake and Lissy picked me up around seven, and I sat in the back seat, fiddling with the bottom of my coat. I’d worn some thick leggings with ankle boots, and a red blouse without a bra, hoping that I might at least get felt up. Or more.

At this point, with the way Drake reacted to my present, I’d be surprised if he didn’t want to feel me up—or more—but I wouldn’t count my chickens until they hatched.

After we dropped her off and told her to be super careful, I hopped into the front seat with Drake, feeling all kinds of nervous. He sat parked along the edge of the curb, tapping his thumb on the wheel while looking at me.

“So how was your Christmas, Kat?”

“Perfect. It was just me and my mom, and we had a big lunch then opened presents. She’s at her boyfriend’s right now.”

He nodded. “Sounds cozy.”

“It was.” I cleared my throat, my pulse running about a mile a minute. “So you want to check out the lights downtown?”

His lips pulled into a smile. “Yeah. And I’ve got the perfect view of them from my hotel room.”

My belly quivered, and my palms grew sweaty. Why was I nervous all of a sudden? “Oh? Lucky you.”

“Would you like to see them too?”

I nodded and squirmed in my seat, clamping my thighs together as I realized I was about to be alone with the only man I’d ever fantasized about.

Drake put his car into drive and sped off. His hotel was downtown as it turned out, and when we got to his room, he took my coat for me and tossed it on the back of a chair. I could see that he really did have the perfect view of the city. Red and green lights hung from the streetlights and buildings. It was like a glittery show.

“Wow. I almost feel like I should be charged admission for this view,” I joked, pressing my hands to the glass of his window.

I could see his reflection in the window as he approached me. “That was some present you got me.”

I smiled and turned to face him. “Glad you liked it.”

“Oh, I did. Still do. Must have jerked off three times last night looking at all those hot fucking pictures of you.”

My pussy ached as he leaned against the window, sandwiching me between him and the glass. “I had fun taking them, knowing they were for your eyes only.”

“Mmm, I could tell. Your pussy looked wet in December’s sexy little picture.” He put his hand on my hip and slid it up the front of my shirt, making me tingle.

“It—it did?”

I hadn’t looked closely between my legs in that shot. At least not enough to notice I was wet.

“Oh yeah,” he said, pulling his phone out of his pocket. He swiped the screen and held it up so I could see.

And right there was “December” in all its glory.

“Zoom in. You’ll see what I mean.”

I did what he said, and damn if he wasn’t right. You could see my folds glistening. It had only been a few days since my X-rated photo shoot, and I do remember how turned on I was when my friend took those pics.

“Well, I was thinking of you the whole time.”

“Good to know. Guess old Uncle Drake made a good call by buying you that choker.”

I’d put his choker on before I left, not knowing it was from him. I actually wondered if it came from Lissy’s older cousin who I suspected had a thing for me.

“You got me this?” I reached up and gently stroked the diamonds, and Drake nodded, putting his hand over mine.

“Sure did. And now that all this is out in the open, I want you to wear it all the time, imagining my hand around your throat when I can’t be here with you.”

I trembled as he put his hands on my hips and pulled my body to his.

“Drake,” I murmured, sliding my hands up his strong back and feeling his muscles flex. “I’ve wanted you for so long. Wanted to give you my virginity …”

His cock twitched inside his jeans, and he groaned, fisting my hair. “I’m glad you saved yourself for me, baby doll. I’m going to pop that cherry and make you cum so hard. Uncle Drake’ll take good care of you.”

I nodded, feeling almost short of breath as his lips pressed against mine. He tightened his grip on my hair, darting his tongue in and out of my mouth. I heard the moan that climbed up my throat as he grinded against me. I was soaked, all the way through to my leggings. I could feel the dampness spread to my thighs as Drake and me French kissed in his hotel room.

“Damn girl. You make me hard as a rock.”

He took my hand and pulled it between his legs. Over the zipper of his jeans, I could feel the heat from his hard-on, and it twitched as I tried to grip it in my hand.

“I think I’m as wet as you are hard,” I said, watching a smile spread across his face.

“The wetter the better,” he groaned, pushing his hand down the front of my leggings.

I fell against the window as he wrapped his fingers around my throat, making me feel helpless. Everything I wanted to feel with him.

I bit my lip as he watched my face, sliding a finger through my hot folds and discovering my slick and swollen desire for him.

“Jesus … fuck,” he grunted, moving the tip of his finger deeper inside of my pussy and making me gasp. “I can feel your sweet little cherry. Think I’ll finger-fuck you while licking that clit of yours, make you cum right on my tongue so I can taste how sweet you are.”

“Oh god …” I huffed as he circled over my clit very briefly, and my legs trembled. I nearly came from the contact.

But then Drake took a few steps back and tugged his shirt over his head, showing me his bare chest and abs, the faint line of hair trailing from his belly button down.

He slid his jeans down as I unbuttoned my blouse, dragging his eyes over my body as I got undressed. And once he was in nothing but a pair of tight boxers, and I could see the outline of his engorged cock, I felt ripples of lust wash over my flesh and make me dizzy.

“Mmm, look at your sexy little tits,” he said, cupping them in his hands. “Those pictures are nice but seeing you in person … damn.”

Gently, he pinched my nipples, alternating between the two and making me quiver. He then leaned down and swirled them with his tongue while gliding his fingers over my pussy lips.

I purred and grabbed onto his hair, feeling like my heart was pounding faster by the minute.

“Oh … Uncle Drake…” I said, rolling my hips to greet his touch.

I don’t know why I called him “Uncle” but it slipped out. And when I reached over to feel his cock, and I noticed how much harder it had gotten, I figured he might have liked me calling him “Uncle.”

“Get on the bed, babygirl. I’ve got some licking to do.”

I laid back on the soft comforter, and Drake got between my legs right away, hugging my thighs to the sides of his head.

I perched up on my elbows so I could watch, and the way he licked my freshly shaved lips made my pussy leak everywhere.

He angled his gaze up at me, moving his eyes between my face and my tits, which were pricked with extremely hard nipples on top.

When he saw them, he growled into my folds and let his tongue caress my inflamed clit. I whimpered and bucked my hips, falling back on the bed as I felt the impending orgasm.

And then when his finger went inside my tight entrance, pushing only up to that barrier of innocence, I knew I was done for.

My nipples tingled once again, and I felt like I might burst as he moved his finger in and out and lightly flicked my clit. With my legs shaking uncontrollably, I came so fast I hardly knew what hit me.

I bucked my hips and fisted his hair as he curled his finger upward while sucking my bundle of nerves with the tenderest of care.

My body shuddered and I cried out passionately.

“Oh yes. Yes, Uncle Drake!”

He ate me faster, more ravenously when he heard me cry out for him. And the next thing I knew, I was cumming again.

And again.

And again.

Drake slid his lower half toward me as he lapped at my juices, and when he was close enough to me, I teasingly ran a finger over the tip of his cock, feeling the giant wet spot there.

“Damn, girl. You’re about to make me cum in my drawers. Is that what you want? Or you want my seed inside of that belly of yours?”

“I—I want it inside of me, pleeeeease…”

“Mmm, I like a girl that begs.”

Drake got up on his knees and tugged the waistband of his briefs down. His large cock sprang up and down a few times, and I admired it for a few moments, noticing the clear fluid beading on the tip.

“Put those pretty lips of yours on it, baby. Give my dick a few kisses and see how fucking hard I am for you…”

I gripped the base of his shaft and switched positions, getting on my knees and bending forward to take him in my mouth.

But first, I did give it a few kisses, gently planting them along the edge of his crown while fondling his soft, satiny balls.

“Ah, fuck, babygirl. That’s it …”

I darted my tongue along the tip, tasting his salty but sweet pre-cum. More of it pulsed out as I sucked gently on the head. And Drake put his hand on the back of my head, thrusting very easily and attempting to go deeper.

But I liked the idea of teasing him with this gentle sucking for a few moments.

Leaning down on one hand and arching my back out so he could see my curvy ass, I cupped the base of his shaft with my other hand, stroking his length while blowjobbing just the tip.

“Fuuuuuck,” he groaned and growled, shooting small bursts of pre-ejaculate into my mouth. “I might need to cum just a little in your mouth, babygirl. That way I can fuck you for a long time.”

His length twitched a few times, and he plunged harder, forcing himself all the way to my throat and forcing me to gag.

“Sorry, baby. But I got to get a little rough with my princess. Promise I won’t hurt ya.”

He fisted my hair tight and got to fucking my mouth hard and fast. Saliva was slinging everywhere, and my little pussy just dripped like a spigot onto the bed.

I could feel my clit growing hard again, loving the way he was roughly fucking my face. I loved being used like this by him. It was all I’d dreamed of for so long. And now, he was going to cum in my mouth and make me swallow his yummy seed.

His cock lengthened even more, and it turned hard as steel, and I heard him making all these deep guttural sounds as he squeezed the tip of his cock between my tonsils. Then, all of a sudden, I tasted thick, warm, earthy fluid sliding down my throat. His dick twitched and bobbed as he growled like a beast, holding onto my hair tightly for dear life.

“Christ!” he gritted out, giving one hard thrust as I gulped down every drop.

I felt like such a good girl, too, especially when he tugged his length from me and pulled me up on my knees. “I hope you liked that little girl. Because I plan to do it a lot.”

He kissed me before I could answer, but I think he knew how much I liked it.

I wrapped my fingers around his girth and stroked him while we made out, noticing how much wetter I was getting by the second.

When he finally laid me down and rested his big, warm body over mine, I hooked my legs behind his back and pressed my hands to the side of his face.

“Oh Drake, I want you so much …”

He bumped his forehead against mine, right as his cock poked at my entrance. “Babygirl, I want you more.”

I angled my hips up and he pushed himself inside of me. And right before giving that good, hard thrust that effectively broke my innocence, he put his mouth over mine and tongue-kissed me. And that kiss overshadowed the brief sting of pain that I felt.

I whimpered inside his mouth as he pushed himself in, and then he started fucking me gently, whispering in my ear what a good girl I was.

I was overcome with so much emotion, thinking about the choker around my neck that he’d picked out just for me while I was taking nude photos for him, and this all just felt so … cosmically right.

I was falling for my best friend’s Uncle, and I wanted to keep falling.

Drake pushed up on his arms and grinded his cock inside of me. It didn’t hurt anymore. And in fact, I felt my lower belly growing tight as I neared an orgasm.

“Cum on my dick, baby, then tell me you love me.”

“Oh god…” I put my hands on his chest and dug my nails in his flesh, feeling my walls grow tight.

He pounded me harder, keeping his eyes locked with mine. And I could see all the love inside of them.

I rolled my hips several times, and his dick seemed to be rubbing in the perfect spot. “Yes … oh yes, right there…” I groaned.

“Fuck …. You’re so tight, baby …”

Cum gushed from my pussy as it clenched repeatedly. “I’m cumming! Oh god, I’m cumming!” I cried out, digging my nails deeper into his chest.

I heard him groan, either from the pain of my nails or from being turned on. “Shit … I can feel it, baby …”

I grabbed his neck and pulled him down to me, hovering my lips near his. “I love you, Drake. I’ve loved you for a long time …”

I felt his cock grow harder as he grinded against me. “I love you too, Kat. Fuck…”

He filled me up just then, his seed shooting out so hard I could feel it.

And even as it trickled out of me, he kept on fucking me, hard and fast, then soft and slow.

We were like uncaged animals for those few hours we were together. And when it was time to pick up Lissy, I think he was just as disappointed as I was.

“Call your mama, tell her you’re spending the night with my niece. And you can stay with me instead.”

I nuzzled up against his chest, feeling warm all over. “Sounds like a good plan. But what about after tonight?”

“I’m going to come to town every chance I get, baby.”

Drake left to get Lissy, but I didn’t call my mom. I texted her to let her know I wouldn’t be home that night. She said she wouldn’t either, then sent me a smiling emoji. Well, she spent the night at her boyfriend’s regularly, so that was no surprise.

She probably assumed I was staying at Lissy’s. But I would tell her the truth tomorrow.

And Drake and I would have all night to share the best Christmas ever.


THE END

Be sure to follow Daisy Luke on Amazon so you know when her next book is released.

********

Have a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year!
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