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

      

    


I never had a ton of money growing up, but it’s also not quite as simple as that. I’d never go so far as to say I was poor, because I knew I wasn’t, and how fortunate I was in my circumstances; between the settlement after Mom died and how hard Dad worked, I led a pretty good life with a nice home in a nice town, but I also wasn’t one of those kids with a bottomless credit card who could just go around spending money however they wanted without needing to worry about the consequences. I biked around town and didn’t beg Dad for a car (well, not often anyway), was almost certainly headed to Regan Hills Community College after graduation, and I knew that if I wanted something I either had to save up for it or wait for my birthday or Christmas usually.

Normally this wasn’t something I worried too much about, as I had no intention of comparing myself to any of the rich families in town. I knew I’d never have the same kind of walking around money like my classmates Peyton Shaw or Haley Campbell or Dakota Lewis, and all things said and done, I was fine with that. I lived a good life, and I was happy to keep living that same good life, especially considering how it had evolved over the course of senior year.

Of course, the nature of how my senior year had evolved also led to its share of challenges with my financial situation, particularly as the holiday season rolled around.

When I came up with my plan to spread some holiday joy to the admittedly long list of women I’d had sex with since senior year began, I knew it would not be easy. I knew that I’d be running through my meager savings in a hurry, and that while I had a good group of allies to help me out in the course of this mad adventure, I didn’t want to have to lean on them for money any more than I had to. No, if I wanted to stretch my money as much as possible, I was going to have to get creative.

And when creative meant getting to use my very particular set of skills to grease some wheels and open some doors... well, I was happy to do what I could in the spirit of spreading some holiday cheer.

***
[image: ]


Wearing a zip-up hoodie to help cut down on the cool, early December air, I rode my bike across my small town of Regan Hills, California, with a purpose. A matter of days ago, I’d come up with a list of every girl I’d gotten together with since the beginning of the school year, girls I meant to pay back in one way or another over the course of the coming month, a list that had become burned into my consciousness, one that I repeated over and over as a mantra to make sure that I never forgot my main goal.

ADDISON

BROOKE

HALEY

HOPE

JADE

JOSIE

KAITLYN

MALLORY

MARIE

MRS. LYNN

MRS. MCNEIL

MRS. SULLIVAN

NADIA

NOA

RACHEL

ROSE

SARAH

SOPHIE

TORI

There were times that I was daunted by it, but more often than not, I used it as motivation. That motivation helped me now, as I was on the way to work out a creative solution to cross the first name off my list, even if I was also nervous about it as well. I tried to tell myself that this was because first steps were always hard, and that once I got past this one, everything else was going to be easy, but that was only half true.

This first name I meant to cross off my list was difficult because... well, because it was easily the most important name on the list to me.

Tori McNeil.

If you’ve read this far, you don’t need me to repeat all the details of my sordid falling out with Tori, my long-term best friend who I’d fallen out with on Thanksgiving after she discovered I’d had sex with both her mom and hated older sister (on separate occasions, get your mind out of the gutter), but the aftermath sucked, and though I knew that it was likely we’d never be in each other’s lives again, that didn’t mean I didn’t want to be there for her in whatever capacity I could.

Even if it meant finding a way to have her back while gaming without her knowing about my involvement.

Tori and I had always been respectably prolific gamers, and while neither of us would ever go pro, it was one of those things we both had a lot of fun doing together. Ever since our estrangement, I’d seen her on a few gaming servers we both frequented, but rather than bother her with my presence, I’d always respectfully backed out. Nevertheless, I’d seen her public scores suffering in these games lately, which I also knew couldn’t have been great for her mood, which was sort of the genesis of my idea for her Christmas gift, and why I’d crossed town today on the promise that I might be able to talk someone into helping Tori.

I rode up to the small, unassuming suburban house, following the instructions I’d been texted and locking my bike up around the side of the house. Making my way to the front door, I texted the person I was meant to meet, keeping my fingers crossed that this was the right move.

Within seconds of my text being received, the door swung open, revealing one of the more interesting girls I’d come across over the course of senior year. At 5’2” and fairly petite, she was a tiny girl with a round, pretty face with bright blue-rimmed glasses that framed
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