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    Dedicated to all those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


By comparison to my self-imposed exile after Thanksgiving, once Hope and Jade had helped me screw my head on straight, I was feeling a lot better going into the holidays. I had purpose, I had direction, and more importantly than that, I had a network of friends who were willing to help me pull off this insane plan I’d set myself out on. It was going to be a daunting month, simultaneously a sprint and a marathon, but after that initial idea-crafting session I had with the girls who were here to help me out on this, it all felt possible.

Ambitious, and probably maddening at times, as well, but possible.

Already Hope, Jade, Josie, Kaitlyn, Rose and Brooke had started testing the waters and shaking trees, looking to their networks of contacts and resources that would help me bring about a little holiday cheer in the world to all the women who’d made my year what it was. I was in awe of the fact that these six girls were willing to help me try and do good deeds for all the women I’d slept with over the past few months, but the readiness they all jumped in on the plan with only confirmed for me how good they were, not just to me, but just as people in general, here to spread some goodwill during the holiday season.

I knew the list well, so well that by this point I didn’t even need to look at it anymore, even though I frequently would.

ADDISON

BROOKE

HALEY

HOPE

JADE

JOSIE

KAITLYN

MALLORY

MARIE

MRS. LYNN

MRS. MCNEIL

MRS. SULLIVAN

NADIA

NOA

RACHEL

ROSE

SARAH

SOPHIE

TORI

It was a lot of names, to be sure, but I had plans for crossing some of the first ones off soon enough.

Of course, now that I’d gotten my head screwed on straight again, I wasn’t above mixing business and pleasure from time to time...

***
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It was the day after that initial meeting with the other girls, and I’d woken up to an early morning text from 18-year-old Hope Harris that said she’d already made some progress on one of my ideas, and wanted to give me an update. Though she offered to give me the update either by text or in person, the fact that she’d sent an upskirt photo in addition to the text, the picture showing her pulling her panties to the side so she was showing off her bare pussy to my appreciative eyes, made me more inclined to ask her to swing by as soon as she could to give the update in person.

So, that was how we’d wound up in my bedroom, both of us naked and in the throes of some rather vigorous sex. Though Hope enjoyed playing with bondage and her more dominant “Mistress Hope” side, today we were simply engaging in some relaxed, naked excitement. I sat on the edge of my bed while Hope knelt between my legs, looking up at me as she sucked down every inch of my thick, ten-inch-long cock, and looking damn good doing it too.

Then again, it wasn’t much of a task for Hope to look damn good. If you were to catch her out in the world, you’d probably think Hope was nothing more than a slender, willowy band geek with glasses, hazel eyes and shoulder-length dirty blonde hair, cute to be sure, but nerdy and unassuming in every way that someone could be nerdy and unassuming. From working with her on our school’s newspaper, the Puma Press, I knew that she could be quite fiery and opinionated when she wanted to be, but even then, I wouldn’t have expected... well, this.

Never in a million years would I have expected Hope to be such a singularly sexual being, so confident and in control of her own desires, so utterly skilled that the thought of being with her had a way of filling me with lust. I looked at her like this, her pale, creamy skin all on display for me, one hand between her legs while another groped one of her C-cup breasts as she inhaled my cock. Her normally sweet, kind of goofy smile was nowhere to be seen, her lips now wrapped around my cock and sending jolts of pleasure through me as she sucked and bobbed on my cock, her tongue swirling around the head every time she came up. Looking at me from behind her glasses, Hope had this commanding presence as if she were staring into my soul, her tongue bringing out such deliciously dark and dirty sides of me that I was happy to feel again after the mess that was Thanksgiving.

I gripped her hair in my hand, fucking back against her as she sucked me, taking her roughly and loving the way she moaned around me with each stroke.

“Holy fuck...” I moaned, fucking up into her face. “Holy fuck, you’re good at this... fuck... so fucking good at sucking cock... god, feels so good... more, fuck, more, please...”

I could sense that she wanted to give me a smug little smile over how well she was commanding my cock, but with her lips rather busy at the moment, that wasn’t really an option. Nevertheless, she redoubled her efforts, removing her hand from her breast and using her fingertips to lightly caress my balls, sending further jolts of pleasure through me that had me twitching and moaning. I could tell that she wanted me to cum, and while the thought of giving Hope a nice facial was utterly intoxicating... yeah, I wanted to do more with her than that.

Letting go of her hair, I said, “Come on... get up here...”

Letting my cock out of her mouth, Hope caught her breath, then smiled up at me. “Ooh, a man after my own heart.”

“I was more thinking I
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