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“The new guy you hired to play Santa seems popular. Who is he?” Trey Morgan, one of the security guards at the North Pines Galleria, asked as he looked at the long line of customers waiting to talk with Santa.

“His name is Jason King. He’s doing a great job. The kids seem comfortable with him and really believe he’s Santa. The parents love him and are buying more pictures than ever before. When I interviewed him, I had serious doubts that anyone would ever believe he was Santa, but I’m glad I was wrong,” Devon Ricks, the mall manager replied.

“What doubts did you have? He’s got the chubby build, white hair and beard, and costume that everyone expects Santa to have,” Trey observed.

Devon laughed and said, “Believe it or not, that’s a fat suit, wig, and fake beard. Jason is in his late thirties and is sexy as fuck. He’s got the most amazing crystal blue eyes that sparkle when he talks. His smile is so warm and friendly you can’t help but love the guy.”

“If he’s all that, what’s he doing working here? I know what you pay, and he certainly isn’t doing it for the money.”

“He normally works as an actor but he’s on hiatus right now, so he thought he’d come spend the holidays with his sister and her husband. His sister knew he’d get bored sitting at home so she told him we were looking for someone to play Santa. He had the fat suit, costume, wig, and fake beard from when he played Santa in some movie,” Devon explained.

“What movie was he in? Would I have seen any of his stuff? Is he famous?” Trey asked.

“I don’t remember the name of the movie, but it was one of those Hallmark channel things. I guess he’s had minor roles in several movies and been a guest star in a few tv shows. He also has a new Netflix series premiering in January. I looked him up on the internet and there’s a lot of information about him. Some of the pictures of him were really hot. The guy’s got six-pack abs and an impressive package. All I want for Christmas is to have some fun with him.”

“Too bad you can’t do that since he works for you. You don’t want a sexual harassment lawsuit,” Trey said.

Devon looked at Trey and said, “Would that lawsuit come from him or from you? You sound like you’re jealous of him.”

“I’m not jealous. I know that even if you get to have fun with him, you’ll come back to me. As for the lawsuit, I told you I’d never go after you. I freely admit that I’ve fully consented every time we’ve had sex. I don’t know if he’d say the same. I’ve heard those Hollywood types like to keep their lawyers busy. Besides, he may not even be interested in you. If he’s in his late thirties, he may think you’re too old for him.”

“I’m not that old. I’m only fifty-two. You’re a couple years younger than him, and my age doesn’t bother you,” Devon protested.

“Not everyone is into Daddies, like I am. Some men find that whole salt and pepper look that you’re sporting a turn off.”

“Your jealousy is really hot and makes me all kinds of horny. I never knew you cared that much for me since you’re the one who keeps reminding me there are no strings attached with our hook-ups. You want to take a break and go to my office?” Devon asked, his voice low and sultry.

Before Trey could answer, a voice on his radio said, “We need security down in the food court right away. Two men are arguing and it looks like they might start fighting.”

“I’d love to, but duty calls,” Trey said as he left for the food court.

* * * *
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A few hours later, Trey walked into the mall offices and said, “Hey, Annie. How’s it going?”

Annie, Devon’s assistant, looked up from her computer and said, “It’s just about time to go home, so it’s going great. I hear you had some fun earlier in the food court.”

Trey rolled his eyes and said, “Some guy caught his girlfriend out with another guy. He got mad and started yelling and was ready to fight the other guy. The funny thing is, the girlfriend wasn’t cheating on her boyfriend, she asked her cousin to help pick out a Christmas gift for her boyfriend. Just stupid teenage bullshit.”

“Jealousy can cause people to act like fools, that’s why I’m staying single,” Annie said.

Trey laughed as he said, “If you were to ever settle down half the men in town would be lonely and have blue balls.”

“True, but then they may get so desperate they might actually consider having sex with you. It might be nice for you to have sex with someone other than your right hand,” Annie shot back with a smile.

“I have plenty of guys begging to be with me. I just don’t kiss and tell about all my escapades.”

“My mama always said it was nice to have a vivid imagination,” Annie quipped.

“Ouch! Isn’t it time for you to go home?” Trey asked, with a big grin.

“I’d have already left if you hadn’t interrupted me and kept me from finishing this report. When’s your shift over?” Annie asked.

“I’m done. I was just coming to put my radio away and get changed.”

“I think the new Santa is back there changing. You should meet him. He’s very nice and one of the sexiest men I’ve ever seen. Too bad he plays for your team, or I’d be all over him,” Annie said.

“You’re the second person who’s told me how nice and sexy he is. I guess I better go introduce myself. Have a good night, Annie,” Trey said as he walked down the hall to the locker room.

When Trey entered the locker room, Jason was still in his Santa suit, standing in front of the sink and mirror, removing the fake beard that had been glued to his face. Trey smiled and said, “I think this is the first time in my life I’ve seen Santa remove his beard. Hi, I’m Trey Morgan, I’m one of the security guards here.”

Jason turned to face Trey, smiled, extended his hand, and said, “It’s nice to meet you, Trey. I’m Jason King. Stick around and you’ll see me not only lose the beard, you’ll also see me lose a hundred pounds and a couple of decades.”

Trey shook Jason’s hand before opening his locker. “I don’t know if I’ll be able to handle seeing that. It might shatter all my childhood delusions that Santa’s real.”

“I wouldn’t want to do that. I’ll let you in on a secret, Santa is real. I’m just his body-double filling in for him while he finishes making all those toys. Let me know what toy you want Santa to bring you, and I’ll pass the message along,” Jason said, with a smile and a wink.

“I doubt Santa makes the kind of toy I want. Somehow, I think parents would be upset to find this kind of toy under the tree.”

“Now you’ve got me curious. Exactly what toy do you want?”

“Let’s just say it’s long, thick, and in the shape of a certain part of the male anatomy,” Trey said, watching Jason to gauge his reaction.

Jason’s brows furrowed as if deep in thought. “Hmm, I don’t recall ever seeing a toy like that in Santa’s workshop. Although it does sound like it could be a lot of fun. I may just have to suggest Santa start making those for adults who still believe in him.”

Trey was taking his time changing because he wanted to see what Jason looked like when he removed the Santa suit. “Tell Santa if I find one of those under my tree, I’ll never doubt his existence again.”

“You know, he only brings toys to boys who are on the good list. Naughty boys get a lump of coal,” Jason teased, as he removed the Santa suit. When he unzipped the fat suit and stepped out of it, he was only wearing tight red briefs that accentuated his impressive bulge.

When Trey saw Jason’s sculpted body he accidentally said, “Holy fuck!”

Jason hung up the fat suit and asked, “What did you say?”

Flustered at realizing Jason had heard him, he quickly said, “Uh, I was just expressing surprise that Santa actually has a naughty and nice list.”

Jason smiled and asked, “And which list would you be on?”

“That’s a good question. I try to be nice, but sometimes I can be really naughty. Of course, the men I’m naughty with always think that’s a nice thing. Since you’re Santa’s helper, you tell me which list I’d be on,” Trey said.

“Without knowing exactly what you do with these men that’s so naughty, I can’t say for sure. However, you’re very handsome and have a nice body, so I’m guessing the naughty things you do would be very nice,” Jason said, looking up and down Trey, who was standing there in just a T-shirt and black boxer-briefs.

“You could always come over to my place and I could show you what I do. That way you could know for sure which list I’d be on,” Trey said, seductively.

“I’m in town until the beginning of January, maybe after I get to know you better, I might just take you up on that offer,” Jason said, putting on a pair of snug jeans and a sweater.

Devon came into the locker room at that moment and said, “I’m glad you’re still here, Jason. I wanted to tell you what a great job you did today. Quite a few parents stopped me and told me how wonderful you were with their kids. I was wondering if I could take you out to dinner tonight to celebrate your first day.”

“Thank you. It’s always nice to hear good reviews. I’d love to go to dinner with you, but I promised my sister and her husband I’d have dinner with them. Can I get a raincheck?” Jason asked.

“Absolutely. Let me know when you’re available and I’ll get a reservation at the Del Monaco Club,” Devon said.

“I’m free tomorrow night. Would that work for you?” Jason offered.

“Tomorrow night it is. I’ll make reservations for eight o’clock, if that’s okay.”

“Sounds great. That will give me time to go home and shower before dinner. Is there a dress code for the club?”

“Most people just dress smart casual, nothing too formal. I’ll pick you up at your place tomorrow at eight o’clock,” Devon said.

“I look forward to it,” Jason said. As he was leaving, he turned to Trey and said, “It was nice meeting you, Trey. I’ll see you around.”

Once Jason was out of the room, Trey said, “You didn’t waste time making your move. You’ve never taken me to the Del Monaco Club. You must really want to impress him.”

Devon raised his eyebrows and said, “Damn! You really are jealous.”

“I was just getting to know him and about to set up a date with him when you
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