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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.
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