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The following story deals with
explicit sex acts between consenting adults who may not be legally
attached to each other and who may have questionable moral values.
The story contains scenes involving explicit sexual situations
between consenting legal adults and is not intended to be viewed by
persons under the legal age or those who find such material
offensive. This story is a work of fiction and any similarity to
places or persons, living or dead, is unintended. If you find this
type of material objectionable, then please stop reading now!
This story should not be taken as an endorsement of the activities
described herein, and readers are encouraged not to "try
this at home" unlike those Jack Ass shows. Please note that no cute
little doe-eyed
animals were harmed during the creation of this
story, unlike many household cleaning products.






This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If
you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not
purchased for your use only, then please return to 
SmashWords.com and purchase your own
copy. Otherwise, you may find the
author on a street corner with a cardboard sign wanting a
donation.






Thank you for respecting the hard work of this
author and for more stories from Larry Archer

browse to: Larry Archer on SmashWords.com or
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Synopsis

A swinger couple and their girlfriends have a
chance encounter with Santa Claus while getting ready for a
Christmas swinger’s party. Santa drops in by accident at the wrong
house and finds three beautiful naked girls trimming the Christmas
Tree. He finds out that they have been very naughty and they decide
to give him a good blowjob so he will put their names on the ‘Nice’
list.

While this story is obviously a fantasy, as
we all learned the cruel truth about Santa at around age 6, the
other aspects of the story were taken from our friends and our
lifestyle. The names have been changed to protect the guilty! This
story contains explicit descriptions of sexual activities between
consenting adults and if this is not to your liking, please stop
reading and visit your public library.

UPDATE

I wrote this story several years ago,
and it's an obvious parody on the
old Christmas story, I Saw Mommy Kissing Santa
Claus, but the story has
turned out to be popular among readers especially around the
holiday season. Who would have thought that?

Since this was one of the first stories I
wrote, I decided to freshen up the story, add some content, and
polish up the writing. I hope you enjoy
the revised story, and help to get you off at least once
more.

Hopefully, you’ll enjoy this read and check out
my other stories at https://larryarcher.blog/stories Larry Archer’s
typical stories are much longer, and many are novel length, so I'd like to think that you
get your money's worth with erotica from Larry Archer.

“Smut with a plot from Larry Archer!”

Be sure and leave a review as that's the only
way I get noticed as I don't have a big publishing company to pimp
me out.


 Chapter
1

My wife, Foxy, and I decided to have a Christmas
house party as we knew a number of
people who didn't have family and the holidays can be a lonely
time. We are part of what’s called an alternative lifestyle or as
straights call it, swingers. Both Foxy and I are in our 30's and
have been married for over 10 years without any kids.

Living in Las Vegas and with a large house,
pool, and hot tub. Our home is perfectly suited for throwing
parties, and so we decided to have
a Christmas house party in addition to our annual 
New Year's Eve Pajama Party.

For Christmas, it was just going to be a small
group of friends, and we expected
maybe twenty couples at the most. The intent was to give our
friends, who didn't have any close
family, a place to get together
for the holidays. While some partying was expected to occur, the
main focus was good friends and camaraderie.

Our annual New Year's Eve Pajama Parties are a
wall-to-wall erotic affair, with typically 50-60 couples attending.
Since the "big" party would be just a week after Christmas, this
one was low key, with minimal preparations. As we travel a lot,
there are always new people that we’ve met from our adventures,
but I'm going to leave New Year's
Eve to its own story, 
Crashing the Swinger’s Pajama Party.

In the Lifestyle, swinger’s parties are
typically called house parties and that is the acronym for a get
together where swingers can enjoy recreational sex. Most straights
don't realize what the word 'party' or 'house party' means and it
is a good way to ask a couple, you’ve just met if they are into the Lifestyle or not. So, if you
ever hear someone speak of a house party, you can be pretty well
assured that they are swingers. If you hear that, think carefully
before you answer their question about joining them!

This year Christmas was on a Friday, and we spent most of the day getting ready
for the party on the following Saturday night, a week away. Amazing
how much trouble it is to get your house ready for the guests to
get naked and have an orgy. One of our theories is that we remove
all unnecessary furniture. When people sit down, they tend to stay
there, and it makes others have a
harder time getting to know them.

If everyone has to stand up, then you naturally
circulate and mingle. We were always known for our parties and only
invite couples that get along and didn't cause any issues. In fact,
we never invite anyone we don't know unless they were recommended
by someone we really trust.

As usual, this year several strippers we know
were coming along with an exotic male dancer, who besides partying,
will put on a show for the crowd. And we always have our plastic
surgeon buddy, Doctor Jim's fabulous wife to put on some nasty
halftime show for us. As her hubby
specializes in body enhancement,
she has the best figure money can buy, and it would probably be difficult to find an original
part on her as many can attest.

Dr. Jim did Chrissy's
big hooters (you'll find out about her later in the story and in
many of my other ones). She looks fabulous with what appear to be
natural tits except for the fact she is a double D. He keeps after
me to let him pump Foxy up a size or two but I love her jugs the
way they are and don't want to take a chance on screwing them
up.

Foxy, Chrissy, Marilyn, and I had busted our
buns most of the day getting all the stuff set up for the party on
Saturday night. Chrissy and Marilyn are our two live-in girlfriends
that have lived with us for a long time and are pretty much
family.

Chrissy, our resident Amazon, is a big tall
redhead, close to 6 feet, with double D jugs and long legs. She at
one time was a Playboy bunny, and
I was always amazed that she could pour those big hooters into that
little outfit much less learning how to bend over backward, so
her melons don't fall out while serving drinks.

While my wife is tall and lanky, Chrissy is a big girl and about 10 pounds
heavier. She reminds you of Xenia, the warrior princess except
taller and with natural red hair. You can tell she is a natural
redhead with her small patch of red
pubic hair. The girls
decided to get lasered,
and now all three are bald from
below their eyebrows to their toes, except for Chrissy’s little
landing strip of red hair. The girls love it as they don't have to
shave and never have to worry about getting hair in their
mouth.

Our other unicorn,
Marilyn, is 5'-7”, with dark curly hair like my wife but
with big jugs. Except Marilyn's are natural, and Chrissy's were store bought. Our plastic
surgeon friend did Chrissy's, and
they look really good, and unless
you know it, you would think they are natural.

Marilyn has that sultry sexy 'fuck me' look,
with full lips, like my wife, Foxy. Chrissy looks like a sweet
innocent girl next door except for the big jugs and the muscular body. Marilyn was a former model,
who I met while teaching girls how to pose for photographers at a
large modeling agency in the mid-West. She and Chrissy decided to
move out to Sin City with us and
we all live together.

Marilyn started living with us when she was 18,
and my cock is the first one that
was ever in Marilyn's mouth and she has always loved to suck my
dick. By the time Foxy and Chrissy had finished training her, she
was a slut and professional cock sucker.

Marilyn's kinky dark hair was a lot like my
wife's, and so
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