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Chapter 1

 


My birthday is
on the twenty-fifth of December and it had always been my birthday
and Christmas wish to lose my virginity on Christmas day. The wish
seemed to get further from me each year I got older. I had wanted
to lose my virginity at eighteen but this coming birthday I would
be twenty-one. Many people had told me I was good looking and
should have no lack of guys wanting to be my boyfriend and getting
between my legs but I had been busy and had spent all my time on
study and the little spare time I had from my study, I had used to
work to earn extra money.

 


I was mainly
working at pop-up stalls selling different merchandise because
those were the employers most generous in paying and requiring the
least time commitment. That year I was working at a pop-up stall
selling Christmas merchandise and the stall owner was a young
entrepreneur twenty-five years of age. The entrepreneur was very
good looking and I noticed our stall was busiest when he was around
the stall because a lot of young horny girls would crowd around the
stall and try to get his attention. Our stall was selling Christmas
themed lingerie that my boss designed and hand made and these young
horny girls would offer to tell my boss their vital stats and let
him introduce them the most fitting lingerie. Some girls even
wanted my boss to take their measurements and custom design and
make lingerie for them.

 


My boss did
not seem to mind the attention but he was very professional and
never took advantage of these girls although I knew they would be
happy if he had taken advantage of them. Inwardly, I admired my
boss for having such good self-control. I thought he may already
have a girlfriend and he was being faithful to his girlfriend. My
job in the stall was simple since my boss did most of the job so I
only did the packing and payment collection, there was no need for
me to do any promotion of the merchandise. I was also paid extra to
wear the lingerie the stall was selling under a transparent dress.
I thought with my good figure in those sexy looking Christmas
lingerie, I would be the main attraction for the stall but sadly
because of all the girls crowding the stall, very few guys actually
approached the stall and a lot just admired from far. That year
should be nearest I got to losing my virginity because I was in
lingerie the whole day at the stall and guys should be queuing to
befriend me and later get between my legs. But it was not to be, it
seemed there were more girls wanting my boss to get between their
legs and these girls were blocking other guys getting near me.


Chapter 2

The days
passed quickly and I had worked in the stall for about one month
and it was Christmas eve and the stall would be closed after that
day. My boss, Eric had already given me five sets of lingerie to
wear during that period. The first three sets were pretty standard
design but the last two sets that were given to me one week after I
started work seem to have been designed especially for me to
highlight my figure. Sometimes I felt Eric was always stealing
glances in my direction when he was not swarmed by other girls.
Initially, I thought he was one of those petty bosses that were
always checking on their employees that they were not skiving but
later I realised he was looking at me quite affectionately. I could
not understand, he was constantly swarmed by girls and I felt some
of those were even better looking than me but he did not seem to
pay much attention to them more than customers. I even suspected he
was gay so he was not attracted to women.

 


“Grace, I told you earlier you would be working only half day
today because my sister would be coming over to help but my sister
has some last-minute commitment and is not able to come. Will you
be able to work the whole day today? I can buy you Christmas supper
after we close the shop?”

 


I thought for
a while. I had nothing to do even after I ended work half-day. I
did not have any friend that was close enough to want to spend
Christmas eve with me. Initially, I planned I could go to one of
the pubs and hopefully hook up a guy and lose my virginity to him
but I knew I would not have the courage to do such a thing.

 


Eric saw me
hesitating and he added, “I can pay you double and I will send you
home after supper.”

 


I nodded and
replied, “Ok, I will stay and work the whole day.”

 


“Thanks a lot, we only have limited stock left, if we finish
selling the stock, we can even close shop earlier.”

 


I looked at
the few bags of lingerie left and knew those could be sold out very
fast. Another group of girls just came over to the stall and Eric
excused himself to serve the customers. I took out the stock and
lay them out on the stall. The group of girls was looking at the
lingerie and a few had already picked their choice. Eric was busy
recommending the remaining girls that had not selected anything to
choose an item. I glanced at Eric and made a wish. I wanted to lose
my virginity to Eric and I wished it would be on Christmas day.


The day passed
very fast and as Eric predicted, our stock was sold out before the
official closing time of the stall. We quickly cleaned up the stall
and cleared the rubbish. On normal days, I would change out of my
Christmas lingerie but that day, since Eric was bringing me out, I
just change out of my transparent dress and put on my own dress. I
was hoping the Christmas lingerie will serve its purpose later that
night.

 


All the
restaurants were crowded and we were only able to get a table when
it was very close to midnight. Eric ordered a simple meal and some
wine. When the food arrived, it was very close to Christmas and the
customers in the restaurant were starting a count-down to
Christmas.

 


Eric and I
joined in and when the count reached zero, Eric came over and he
kissed me passionately. I was surprised and confused at the same
time. All the time I had been working with Eric, he had never been
intimate with me before.

 


“Merry Christmas and happy birthday, Grace.”

 


I was even
more surprised when Eric said happy birthday to me.

 


“How did you know it is my birthday?”

 


“Remember, you fill in a form when you joined me? I had always
remembered your birthday is on Christmas. I have been planning this
day for a long time.”

 


“What do you mean?”

 


“Ever since you joined and on the first day that you wore my
Christmas lingerie, I had fallen in love with you. We did not talk
much about topics outside of work but I deduced that you are
currently not attached.”

 


I nodded my
head, it was
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