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      James had joined my family for dinner every year on Thanksgiving for as long as I could remember. There had always been something about him that I found fascinating. His wife, on the other hand, I could care less for. She just entered the picture last year, and the dynamic she created was less than friendly to me. I had babysat James’s son for the last three years the day after Thanksgiving so he could shop for Christmas presents, and tonight, I was doing that again. Except this time, his wife was out of town.

      I had a crush on James, as any normal woman would. He was tall, dark and handsome. And he had a heart of gold and muscles you could chisel bricks on. He was the whole package. I had a crush on my dad’s friend for years, and I had recently turned eighteen; tonight, while his wife was gone, I would make my move.

      My plan was simple; I would seduce him in his home and then fuck him. His son wouldn’t be an issue because I put him to bed early, and once he was out, he was out.

      You know what they say about best-laid plans … they never go quite as you expect.
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        * * *

      

      “Cindy, do you think you could help me get the stuff from the trunk?” James walked into the front door of his house carrying a few shopping bags full of things.

      “Sure!” I jumped off the couch, put on my shoes and went out to his car. His trunk was full of presents for his son and wife. They had no idea how lucky they were to have someone care enough to shop like this, on Black Friday no less.

      “I know I went overboard a little bit.” James stood next to me at the back of the car, “But I couldn’t help it. I literally wanted to get them everything.”

      “They say that the way to a woman's heart is through Tiffany’s. Did you go there, too?”

      He laughed, “I did not. That’s a little out of my price range. This was a lot cheaper than you think.”

      We gathered the rest of the bags together, and I helped him take them inside. This was the kind of family I wanted when I grew up: a man who would worship his woman.

      My mom and dad didn’t do holidays like this. They were more into modest lifestyles than being showy. It annoyed me because sometimes you just wanted to show something off to your friends. I put my stack of bags on the floor of the living room and looked at everything. “This can’t be for just two people.”

      “It’s not; it’s the whole family, my parents, siblings, etc.”

      “That made more sense. I was about to be very jealous of your son.”

      “I am sure you’re going to have lots of pretty things under the tree to unwrap for Christmas.”

      “You’re friends with my dad you know that isn’t the case. A few little things, and we’re done. Can’t spoil us.”

      “Maybe he is trying to teach you a valuable lesson.” He walked over towards me and looked down, winking, “Were you a good girl or a bad girl this year?”

      I thought he was flirting with me; I looked up and gave a devilish grin, “The year isn’t over yet. Santa’s naughty list may have room for one more.”

      “Sounds like you have a goal there.” I watched him pick up a roll of wrapping paper; he moved around the coffee table and swatted it at my butt.

      “Ouch!” I jumped, put my hands on my rear, and began rubbing, “What was that for?”

      “It was preemptive.” He laughed and swung again, smacking my rear. “Got to make sure I help my buddy out and discipline his daughter when she is being naughty.”

      “This is not the type of friendship I thought you two had. You’re ganging up on me, and Dad isn’t even here!”

      He and I both laughed and then moved to sit on the couch. There had been something weird in the air, a chemistry sensation of some sort, when we were bantering back and forth. Maybe he had felt it too, these long months of waiting for him to notice me. I didn’t have to be just the babysitter; I could have been so much more to him if he let me. I had to quickly come up with a plan that kept me there, flirting, not simply heading home.

      I moved my arms over my head and stretched. I leaned my back in an arch and pulled my muscles. This had given me an excuse to pull my shirt up some when my arms went up stretching, especially when he hadn’t asked me for anything other than his help. My left hand was on my stomach, and my right hand was still over my head. I let out a small yawn, and James quickly noticed everything. I saw him give me a once-over before he started to talk.

      “You’re looking more like a woman every day. It’s wild.” His comment made me smile at him; that’s exactly how I wanted him to see me.

      “Thank you.” I grinned at him and made eye contact; I loved being admired, so his comment turned me on quickly. “Do you want me to test these products and help you wrap them?

      “Yes, that would be great.”

      My plan was working, which was great. I pulled some wrapping paper off of the roll and spread it across my torso, “Hey, what if you got to unwrap me?”

      James’s eyes locked with mine, and I swear he smirked. “What kind of present would you be?”

      Without losing a beat, I said, “I’m a naughty elf.”

      “Oh my, that sounds hot.” I noticed that James started to look at me slightly differently. I hoped I had done this right. I pulled the wrapping paper off the roll and dragged it over my chest, “Do you want to get started on wrapping and unwrapping?

      My eyes shot to James’s crotch to see if I had elicited a reaction from him.

      Lucky for me … I had.
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      I wasn’t sure if she had been toying with me, but she made an advancement that I couldn’t refuse. My mouth watered at the idea of tasting her, slipping my tongue into her pussy, lapping up those juices. Sure, she was my friend's kid, but she was an adult woman here in my home. Helping me with presents. Who was I to refuse an offer like this?

      “Careful that you don’t start something you can’t finish … I would love to unwrap you.”

      Cindy smiled, “I know what I’m doing; I’ve thought about this for a while.”

      My dick was hard; it was hot, knowing she had thought about me before. “Why don’t you come here?” I sat down on the couch across from her; I patted the seat next to me. “Naughty elves need to be handled with special care.” I grinned at her.

      She pranced her way across my living room and still had the damn wrapping paper in hand. “I actually have an idea. Can you hold on a minute while I go to the bathroom?”

      I thought I knew where she was going with this. I nodded my head and hoped I was right. While she was gone, I fantasized about what it would be like fucking her on my couch. Bending her over the back of the red cushions and pounding away into her sweet tight cunt. I pictured her silky brown hair wrapped around my hand while I fucked her from behind. I thought about her mound and if she would be all-natural, smooth-shaven, or a nice trimmed and maintained pallet to play with. I was pulled out of my trance when I heard the bathroom door open. There she was, my naughty elf, covered in wrapping paper.

      “Damn,” my boxers were getting wet with precum, and I wanted her desperately. I watched her walk over to me, swaying her hips, the paper causing rustling noises with each step. She stood in front of me; I could see tiny wet spots starting to form between her legs. “I want to rip that off of you.”

      “What part of your present do you want to open first?”

      She straddled me now, I went to touch her legs, and she slapped my hand away.

      “Tsk, tsk, you must wait until you’re given permission.”

      I may have to wait to touch her, but I didn’t have to wait to touch myself. I reached my hand to my crotch and undid my pants, and released my cock. I didn’t take my eyes off of her as I started stroking myself.

      “Wow,” I heard her murmur to herself.

      “Why don’t you give it a kiss?” I held it in my right hand and wiggled my left pointer finger at her to come closer.

      She kneeled before me; I wasn’t sure how it was possible, but she looked innocent and sweet, all while being naughty. Her lips pressed the
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