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2 Bad Santas

 


by Syndy Light

 


The Note

 


2 Bad Santas
contains adult themes and explicit sexual
situations, including but not limited to, menage, blowjobs,
cunnilingus, virgin ass fucking, bareback, double-penetration,
reluctant sex, breeding, and lesbian creampie eating.

 


The Tease

 


"Oh… Fuck!" I said, in between breaths. It
was all so very dirty and yet felt so incredibly good. I gyrated my
hips, grinding against both of them, pushing my ass back so they
both impaled me deeper. "Fuck me, Santa," I moaned. "Fuck my
ass!"

 


The weirdest thing
happened. The door to my office opened and Chastity came stumbling
in. "My ride left without me. Can one of you…?" That's when she
finally noticed what was going on. Her jaw dropped and she got a
bit angry and jealous real quick. "What the hell? Why is
she getting the ass
fucking?"

 


"Shit, babe," said JT. "Why don't you let
this cunt munch on your lunchbox? Her mouth is free." I think we
were both puzzled by that statement but she understood first, a
smile crossing her face. Then she reached under her skimpy little
elf outfit and started pulling her panties down. It dawned on me
what they were all expecting me to do.

 


"You can't…" I protested. "I've never…"

 


"Judging from the tightness of this
asshole of yours, you probably never took a cock up there, either,"
growled JT. "It's a whole night of firsts for you, isn't
it?"

 


The Tale

 


CAROL

 


Ugh! This was the last thing I wanted to be
doing, this close to Christmas. Disciplining not one, but both of
our store Santas. And do you want to know why? Moral turpitude,
that's why. What's that you ask? It's a classy way of saying that I
caught them having a threesome with an elf. In the Santa House in
the middle of the store! After hours, but still...

 


"I don't know what I'm going to do with the
two of you," I said. And it was the honest truth. We still had two
days to go. "I didn't want to hire you in the first place, but I
had no choice." That was the honest truth, too. There wasn't
another Santa around for miles.

 


JT

 


Boy, wasn't that the truth? HA! Me and Dex
were way at the bottom of their list. And there should have been
four of us, instead of just two. There were twelve applicants ahead
of us, including the ones they originally hired, but me and the kid
needed the gig for a whole lot of reasons. A few drops of a special
formula I whipped up years ago took care of the original four. I
put it into the drinks of a few other employees around the store,
too, just so they would think it was the flu or something. Then, I
did it to each of the replacement Santas, too. Eventually, they
went through the list and there we were, in the lap – so to speak –
of luxury.

 


It's a sweet gig, let me tell you. The
money's decent and perks are pretty fucking awesome. Sure, you have
to put up with the kids but you don't really have to listen to
them. A couple of questions, smile for the camera, "Ho Ho Ho," and
they're out of there. You're surrounded by mothers, from young to
MILFs. A lot of them are hot. Many are horny.

 


And a few always have a Santa fetish.

 


Also, it's surprisingly easy to get those
five-fingered discounts throughout the store. I've been doing this
long enough to know what to grab for the best and quickest
financial turnarounds. Bringing Dex in on it all a couple of years
back was the best thing I ever done. His baby face sets the ladies
up and I come in for the kill.

 


DEX

 


I was a twenty-year-old virgin, working as a
Santa when I met JT two years ago. He did that thing with the drops
then, too. "Never use eyedrops, kid. That shit is lethal, for
real." That's what he told me and I believed him. Not only did he
not dose me with the stuff to give me the runs, but he took me
under his wing. He taught me to stop over-thinking. Play up the
baby face and just dumb myself down. I did what he told me and got
laid for the first time ever that very same night.
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