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Dedication




To my Mother Jane ~ You always made Christmas, growing up, the most magical time of the year! Thank you for always making every Holiday special.  
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Preface 





This book is a BDSM romance. The MMC in this book is a Daddy Dom and the MFC identifies as a Little. This is an act of role-playing and/or a lifestyle dynamic between the characters and falls under the BDSM umbrella. That is a consensual power exchange relationship between consenting legal adults. There will be references of ‘Daddy’ and ‘little one’ or ‘little girl’ or ‘baby-girl’ used as terms of love, endearment and romantic references. To learn more about the BDSM dynamic of Ageplay, please refer to Wikipedia -  . Please do not read this story if you find any of this to be disturbing or distressing for you.  

Content Warning 

This book contains content that may be distressing for some readers. The themes explored in Their Little Holiday include:

•Holiday Blues

•Stress

•Feeling overwhelmed 

•Anxiety and depression

•Religious holidays 

•Traditions

•Bratty behavior 

•BDSM/ kink

If you are sensitive to any of these topics, we advise proceeding with caution. Your well-being is important, and it’s okay to prioritize your mental and emotional health. If any of these themes might be distressing for you, we invite you to consider selecting a different book that may better align with your current needs.

Introduction

Christmas is a time for joy, togetherness, and a little bit of magic. But for Edward and William, the holiday season has lost its sparkle. Between the frantic rush of crowded malls, the blare of endless Christmas music, and stressful work schedules, the two Daddy-Doms find themselves slipping further into their grumpy, Scrooge-like moods. With each passing day, the holiday feels more like a burden than a celebration.

Enter Rose and Katrina—two best friends with an unshakable love for all things Christmas and a determination to bring holiday cheer back into their lives. Refusing to let the season become a source of stress for their partners, the girls decide to take matters into their own hands. Armed with festive spirit, Rose and Katrina are on a mission: to remind Edward and William that Christmas is more than just busy highways and to-do lists. It’s about laughter, love, and the magic of being together.

What follows is a whirlwind of lighthearted chaos and heartwarming moments, as the girls’ efforts to spread holiday cheer take on a life of their own. From baking mishaps to decorating disasters, this season brings unexpected surprises, reminding everyone involved that Christmas is about more than the perfect gift or the most dazzling lights—it’s about the memories you make along the way.

As you dive into this story, get ready for a fun, festive journey filled with humor, love, and the kind of warmth only Christmas can bring. Whether you’re someone who counts down the days until December 25th or someone who needs a little nudge to get into the holiday spirit, there’s something in these pages for you.

So grab a cup of hot cocoa, settle in by the fire, and enjoy as Rose, Katrina, Edward, and William discover the true magic of Christmas—together.
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Chapter 1 





The crisp December air sweeps through the streets of Houston, carrying the scent of pine needles, cinnamon, and the unmistakable hum of excitement that marks the beginning of the holiday season. The city sparkles with twinkling Christmas lights, wreaths adorn doors, and stores buzz with holiday shoppers. But inside one particular home, the mood remains far from festive. 

Rose hums to herself as she untangles a string of multicolored lights, her eyes gleaming with excitement. “I love this time of year,” she says, glancing over at her best friend, Katrina, who’s equally engrossed in sorting through a box of ornaments. They were both in the living room working alongside one another in preparing the Christmas decorations. “There’s something about decorating for Christmas that makes everything feel magical, you know?”

Katrina grins as she carefully unwraps a delicate glass ornament. “It’s the best! And this year is going to be perfect. I can feel it.” She pauses, then smirks. “Well, it would be if two certain Grinches weren’t so determined to hate it.”

Rose’s smile falters slightly, knowing exactly who Katrina means. Edward, her partner, and William, Edward’s best friend, have been less than enthusiastic about the upcoming holiday. In fact, they’ve been downright grumpy.

Edward, an English teacher, finds himself drowning in end-of-year tasks. Lesson planning, grading, stressed-out parents, and coordinating holiday programs keep him on edge. While everyone else seems to embrace the Christmas season, Edward struggles to see beyond the towering piles of paperwork and the constant flood of emails about final grades. To make matters worse, his students have already mentally checked out, counting down the days until winter break with barely concealed excitement. For Edward, Christmas doesn’t feel like a time for joy—it feels like a ticking clock, each second a reminder of the relentless race against deadlines.

But this year brings an unexpected reprieve. Edward’s principal, who introduced a new program last year, has made it possible for teachers to get some "holiday time off" if their major grades are complete. The program assigns pre-arranged substitutes during the last week or week and a half before winter break, allowing teachers to step away from the chaos. Since Edward wasn’t selected for the program the previous year, he receives an email informing him that this time, it’s his turn.

Relief washes over him as his substitute arrives—eager, prepared, and ready to take on the workload. Edward carefully organizes the final minor assignments, ensuring everything is set for a smooth transition and leaving instructions to be contacted if needed. While he’s grateful to start his winter break early, the sensation of burnout lingers. Worn down from the whirlwind of the semester, he hopes the break will finally bring him the rest he so desperately needs.

William faces his own set of pressures. As an engineering consultant, December is one of his busiest months. Normally on the road for work, this year all his clients need him in Houston, overwhelming him with urgent year-end projects. To make matters more complicated, major plumbing issues at his home force him to stay at Edward and Rose’s house, adding the strain of sharing space with his equally stressed best friend.

Fortunately, William has the flexibility to work remotely, a perk he’s especially grateful for this December. With all his clients being locally based, he’s able to manage his workload without the added stress of traveling or heading into an office. Remote work gives him a chance to set his own schedule, offering a balance that wouldn’t otherwise exist. He finds a sense of calm in this arrangement, using the freedom to plan his projects and deadlines while carving out moments to decompress. Still, the weight of looming deadlines and the close quarters of Edward’s home test his patience, making him keenly aware of the mounting holiday stress swirling around them both.

Katrina, having been dating William for just two weeks, is still finding her footing in their budding relationship. Their connection feels natural and warm, but both tread cautiously, the scars of past heartaches making them careful not to rush. Katrina feels an excitement about the holidays, hoping the season will bring a little extra joy and closeness to their lives.

At the preschool where Katrina teaches, the week before Christmas usually bustles with energy. This year, however, the steady stream of emails from parents announcing holiday travel plans has prompted the Director to implement a skeleton crew. With her class significantly under capacity—only three children scheduled to attend—the Director decides to combine classes, assigning Katrina’s students to a colleague. This unexpected change grants Katrina extra time off, giving her an early start to the holiday season. Thrilled by the opportunity, she looks forward to using the time to soak in the magic of Christmas—and perhaps, find moments to deepen her bond with William.

Rose, the eternal optimist, is determined to lift everyone out of their holiday funk. As a small business owner, she juggles the demands of managing orders at her shop and overseeing her author business during the year’s busiest season. Fortunately, she has a phenomenal personal assistant who keeps her shop running smoothly and an editor who is hard at work polishing one of her books before closing up for the winter holiday. While Rose had planned to keep hustling through the season as usual, the weariness she sees in her loved ones—particularly Edward and William—fuels her determination to brighten their spirits for the holidays.

Unlike her husband and his best friend, Rose thrives in the chaos of Christmas. She adores every moment of the season—the decorations, the music, the bustling stores filled with eager shoppers. No matter how overwhelming things get, she believes holiday magic can always be found, even in the busiest of times. This year, her goal is simple: to remind everyone in her life of the joy the season can bring.

Today, Rose decides to step back from work and let her assistant and editor handle the business responsibilities. Instead, she focuses on transforming her home into a holiday haven. She invites Katrina over to help decorate the house she shares with Edward, knowing that Katrina’s vibrant energy and shared love for Christmas will make the task all the more enjoyable.

The two women fall into an easy rhythm as they hang garlands, trim the tree, and fill the air with the sound of laughter and cheerful conversation. Christmas music plays softly in the background, and the scent of freshly baked cookies wafts from the kitchen. The atmosphere is warm and inviting, a perfect reflection of Rose’s holiday spirit.

But even as they work, the thought of Edward and William’s impending arrival lingers. Both men have been wrapped in their own stress and gloom, their holiday cheer nearly nonexistent. Rose exchanges a knowing glance with Katrina, a shared determination passing between them.

“They’re going to need more than a decorated house to get out of their funk,” Rose says with a wry smile as she adjusts a sparkling ornament on the tree.

Katrina laughs softly, her eyes twinkling. “Good thing we’re up for the challenge.”

Together, they continue their mission, pouring their hearts into creating a space that radiates warmth and joy, hopeful that it will spark the holiday magic their moody men so desperately need.

As if on cue, the front door swings open, and Edward trudges inside, shrugging off his jacket with a heavy sigh. His brow furrows, irritation etched across his usually calm expression.

“Hello, Love,” Rose calls from the living room, her voice cheerful as she dangles the string of lights toward him. “Look what I found! We can put these around the window, maybe even on the porch—”

“Nope,” Edward cuts in, rubbing his temples. “The last thing I need is more lights. I already had to drive through half the city, blinded by those ridiculous displays. It’s like everyone’s competing to be the most obnoxious.”

Rose blinks, surprised by his sharp tone. She exchanges a glance with Katrina, who’s gone quiet, the festive atmosphere dimming. “It’s Christmas, Love. People are just trying to be festive,” she says gently, trying to keep the mood light.

“I understand, Little One,” Edward replies, his voice heavy as he collapses onto the couch. “But does it have to involve blinding lights on every street corner? And don’t get me started on the traffic.”

Just then, the sound of the front door opening again signals William’s arrival. He walks in, his shoulders tense, heading straight for the kitchen without even glancing at the decorations.

“Rough day?” Katrina asks, raising an eyebrow as she follows him into the kitchen. Fortunately, in the house that Edward and Rose live in, they have a completely open floor plan where the kitchen and living room spill into one another. Katrina is still able to see Rose attending to Edward while she directs her attention to William. 

William grabs a bottle of water from the fridge, his expression sour. “You could say that. If I hear Jingle Bells one more time, I’m going to lose it. It’s the same songs, the same decorations, the same chaos everywhere. Why do people act like it’s the most wonderful time of the year when it’s just a giant headache?”

Katrina stifles a laugh. “You’re officially a Christmas Grinch,” she teases, stepping closer and leaning against the counter. “Come on, Will, it’s not that bad. Christmas is supposed to be fun.”

“Fun?” William scoffs, rubbing the back of his neck. “If you enjoy standing in line for hours or sitting in traffic even longer. And don’t get me started on these projects. It’s like every client needs miracles before the new year. I’m drowning, and I haven’t even thought about shopping.”

Katrina softens, placing a hand on his arm. “That sounds exhausting.”

William sighs, running a hand through his hair. “It is. I’ve got deadlines piling up, and clients breathing down my neck. I can’t even think about Christmas right now.”

Rose and Katrina, from across the two rooms are able to exchange another glance at one another, both clearly reading the same thing. It’s obvious that Edward and William are in desperate need of a Christmas intervention. If they let this grumpy attitude continue, the holiday season will be ruined for everyone.

“Alright, that’s enough!” Rose declares, standing up with her hands on her hips. Her voice is firm but playful, determination sparking in her eyes. “We’re not going to let you two spend the next few weeks acting like Scrooges. This is Christmas and we’re going to enjoy it whether you like it or not.”

Edward glances up at her, arching a brow, speaking in his most Daddy tone. “And how exactly do you plan to do that, Little girl?”

Katrina’s smile turns mischievous. “Oh, we’ve got a few ideas.”

William narrows his eyes. “What kind of ideas, Baby girl?”

Rose grins, her mind already whirring with possibilities. “You’ll see. But first, we’re starting with some proper decorations. Grumble all you want, but this house is going to look like Christmas exploded in here by the time we’re done.”

Edward groans, sinking deeper into the couch. “Oh boy…” 

Ignoring him, Rose turns to Katrina. “Let’s grab the rest of the boxes from the garage. I think there are more lights, and maybe even the inflatable Santa.”

Katrina’s eyes light up. “Yes! Let’s do it.”

As the girls head toward the garage, Edward and William exchange weary looks. “This is going to be interesting,” Edward mutters, rubbing his forehead as if the thought of inflatables and lights is giving him a headache.

William nods. “I was hoping to survive the holidays without getting buried in tinsel.”

But despite their grumbling, both men know that Rose and Katrina have something special up their sleeves. No matter how stressful things get, they can’t resist the infectious joy their partners bring to the season.

“Alright,” Edward finally says with a sigh, glancing at the boxes of decorations. “If we’re doing this, we’re doing it right.”

William raises an eyebrow. “What do you mean?”

“We’ll make it through this Christmas,” Edward replies, a wry smile creeping onto his face. “But I’m getting final say on where that inflatable Santa goes.”

Rose peeks her head back in, just in time to catch his words. “Deal,” she says with a wink. “But you better start embracing the holiday spirit, or we’re breaking out the elf costumes next.”

As William groans, Katrina and Rose exchange a triumphant high-five. It’s going to be a challenge, but they’re determined to win—and maybe, just maybe, help Edward and William rediscover the magic of Christmas.
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Chapter 2 




The café is cozy, filled with the rich aroma of roasted coffee beans and the soft hum of holiday chatter. Twinkling garlands and red ribbons adorn the walls, and a Christmas tree stands proudly in one corner, its ornaments reflecting the soft glow of string lights. Despite the festive atmosphere, Rose and Katrina sit by the window, bundled in their coats, each holding a steaming cup of coffee. 
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