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It’s Christmas Eve, and as I drive through the massive iron gate and park in front of Michael’s mansion, I’m vibrating with pent up lust. My parents insisted I spend Christmas here, and I’ve decided tonight is the night I’m going to lose my virginity... to someone I shouldn’t.

My parents are off on vacation and I would have been fine on my own, but they felt guilty because they originally invited my father’s best friend, Michael, over for Christmas. They cancelled on him when the chance to go on vacation came up, and now they don’t want him—or me—to be alone this year.

I haven’t seen him in a few years—not since the summer before I left for college. The last time I saw him, I realized how sexy he really was. He went shirtless a few times that summer and he has the body of a Greek god. Okay, fine, I drooled over his muscles more than a few times.

I’m now twenty-two, and he’s in his fifties. He was a silver fox the last time I saw him, and I’m hoping he’s aged well. I’m a naughty girl, so he’s been the person I thought of while touching myself ever since that summer.

I’m wearing a short, sexy red Christmas dress since I just finished a long shift of handing out party favors as Santa’s helper at an adult holiday party. It wasn’t exactly how I wanted to spend my day, but I need spending money for my next semester at college. It also gave me an excuse to wear an outfit that molded to my tits tonight. I’m hoping Michael can’t resist me.

I grab my bag from the trunk and knock on the giant double doors, wondering what Michael has planned. Maybe he’ll have a long, hard Christmas present for me? I didn’t bother getting him anything since I’m going to be his gift.

The door swings open and Michael stands there, looking even sexier than I remember. Holy shit, he’s still hot. He flashes me a dazzling smile and my pulse quickens.

“Bella, I’m so glad you’re here,” he says, and then he freezes for a moment as he takes in my outfit. My breasts are almost spilling over the top of the dress. For the longest time, I was afraid my boobs wouldn’t stop growing, but they eventually did. My bountiful breasts and my blonde hair make people assume I’m not smart—but they’re dead wrong. Sometimes I’m too smart, and I know exactly how to play the game to get what I want. If acting like a bimbo gets Michael’s cock in me tonight, I’ll use whatever advantage I can get.

I’m flushed from being turned on, so I pretend I’m shy and dip my head before peeking up at him through my eyelashes. “Uh, thanks for letting me stay with you over Christmas. I didn’t want to be all alone.”

He leans in to take my bag from me, and I inhale his scent. It’s a mixture of musk and man, and he smells so yummy it makes me want to lick him.

There’s movement behind him and a smoking hot guy, probably in his mid to late 20s, walks up. Who the heck is this guy?

Michael motions towards the other guy. “This is my friend, Henry. He’s staying the weekend, too.”

Ohhh, wow. My body lights up and I feel tongue tied as I imagine riding both their cocks. Shit, I don’t know which one is hotter. Henry looks like he could go all night long, but Michael is my dream man. This might complicate my plan, since I need to get Michael alone.

Henry winks at me as if he can tell I’m physically reacting to him. “It’s great to meet you, Bella.”

Ohhhh. Henry’s voice is deep and magical. I could listen to him all night. I’m horny for both of them and I’m blushing furiously for real this time. Well, I guess if something goes wrong and I don’t get to fuck Michael tonight, I can have pleasant dreams of both of them fucking me.

Michael ushers us into the living room, and I sit on the couch across from the roaring fireplace, admiring Michael’s muscular forearms as he stirs the fire. I cross my legs, making sure my short skirt rides up, and I notice Henry check me out as he sits down.

Henry is close enough to me that I swear I can feel the warmth of him, even though we’re not touching. I shiver as electricity zings through my body—I need to get laid, but none of the guys at college appealed to me as much as my memory of Michael did, so I’m technically a virgin... unless... do sex toys count?

Henry’s deep voice sends a jolt of arousal through me when he says, “Michael tells me you’re in college.”

I glance at Michael before answering and notice he’s watching us as he sits in a chair across from the couch. His eyes flicker down to my cleavage and my nipples harden. Oh god, I want him so bad and my entire body is about ready to combust.

Turning my attention back to Henry, I giggle and run my hand along Henry’s thigh. “Yep, it’s my junior year.”

Henry’s eyes light up and my pussy clenches. Oh shit, why did I do that? I really want Michael, not Henry. I’m such a horny mess and I need to get a grip.

Michael coughs. “Bella, would you like something to drink? I’ve got eggnog.”

Oh, yummy. I love eggnog. “That would be great. Thanks.”

Michael rises and I squeeze my thighs together when I look at Henry again. Do these guys both have to be muscular and handsome? I’m getting a double dose of lust and it’s frying my brain.

“So Bella, what do you study in college?”

I shift my hips, trying to get the tingling in my pussy to stop, and manage to sound sexy when I answer.

“Psychology.”

Henry runs his fingers through his thick, brown hair and I imagine touching it to see how soft it is. Desire courses through me and I feel breathless. How is this guy turning me on so much? This wasn’t the plan. He grins at me and I can feel my panties growing damp—fuck, fuck, fuck.

Michael comes in and hands me a glass of eggnog before sitting back down, watching us again.

“Thanks,” I say and take a sip.

The drink is delicious. I study Michael over the rim of the glass for a moment before making a snap decision. Why can’t I fuck both of them? I’ve been waiting for a guy to turn me on and make me want to fuck him, and now I’ve got two desirable men here to seduce. Why don’t I ride both their cocks? My pussy tingles as if she approves of the plan—yeah, it’s decided.

Henry asks, “What kind of psychology?”

I set the eggnog down on the coffee table. “Cognitive psychology.”

Henry adjusts himself, and holy fuck—I can see the outline of his hard cock in his pants. Oh my god, he’s aroused too.

“That’s a very difficult major,” he says and gives me a heated look.

Shit, he’s sexy and I squirm, trying to quell the desire raging through me.

“Yeah, it’s a lot of work.”

Michael suddenly stands up. “Bella, why don’t I show you to your room?”

Henry smirks and my panties are completely soaked-. Michael holds his hand out and I take it, gasping at the jolt of pleasure that radiates from my fingertips to my toes.

I stand and look at Henry, disappointed that he’s not coming with us. He waves. “I’ll hang out down here.”

When I follow Michael upstairs, my heart is pounding. Shit, what am I going to say to get him to fuck me? He shows me to a luxurious bedroom, and he sets my bag down as I turn to him.

“Thank you.”

He smiles. “No problem. If you want to freshen up before dinner, you can meet us downstairs in an hour.”

When he looks like he’s about to leave, I rush out, “Wait!”

Michael turns and quirks his eyebrow. Holy fuck, he’s so sexy.

“Yes?”

I move close to him and his scent envelops me, making me lightheaded. I’m having trouble forming words, but I want him and I’m determined to make my dream become a reality.

Smoothing the bodice of my dress against my stomach, I move my hands up and cup my breasts. “Do you like my dress? Don’t I make a sexy Santa’s helper?”

He looks surprised and takes a step back, his voice gruff. “Yes, very sexy. I’ll see you in an hour.”

Wait, what? I move closer to him before he can leave and place my hands on his muscular chest. Oh god, his body is firm and I’m so turned on—why does he want to run away from me? I’m uncertain what to do, but I let my intuition guide me and say the first thing that comes to mind.

I purr at him, “What if I told you I was your gift and you should unwrap me?”

His eyes take on a momentary gleam of lust, but he shakes his head as if to clear it. Shit, I need him.

“Bella, you’ve very attractive but I’m your father’s best friend. You’re way too young for me, babygirl. It’s not happening.”

All my nerve endings come alive when he calls me babygirl. I press myself against him and keep my tone light. “All right, then maybe Henry will want me.”

His eyes darken. “We’re not playing this game. Henry won’t touch you.”

Oh yeah, he thinks so? I give him a secretive smile. “Okay, if you say so,” and then turn it into a pout. “But Michael, what am I
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