
“Fuck me, that was a long night,” grumbled Donner, staggering inside with the rest of the team.
“No kidding,” said Blitzen. “I swear that fucking sleigh gets heavier every year.”
The reindeer were sore all over. Even with nine of them, flying Santa’s sleigh around the world was no easy task. With really said a lot, because every last one of them was the absolute peak of physical performance. Even with the thick fur that protected them from the cold, it didn’t do anything to conceal the powerful muscles of the bucks. The team got constant looks from both the does and the other bucks, all of whom either wanted to be them, or be in bed under them.
That much was very clear from the way the reserves behaved. Waiting for the team when they arrived were the reserve members, bucks that were ready to step in should something happen to one of the leads. With another Christmas run successfully complete, they helped the returning reindeer with their gear, helping remove the harnesses and bells the team wore during their run. And with the work over, that also meant those bucks also took the opportunity to offer their services to the team, who were eager to accept after a hard night’s work. Dasher hadn’t wasted any time; he already had one buck sucking his dick while another massaged his shoulders. Prancer strolled by on his way to the showers, a slim buck tossed over his shoulder, the big buck’s penis quickly hardening as he got ready to take the other buck on a ride of his own.
And as enticing a proposition as it was to head to the showers for what would probably very quickly turn into a full blown orgy, Donner & Blitzen wanted some time to relax on their own. Once they’d striped out of their gear, the two turned away from the showers and made their way to the sauna, stepping inside and letting the heat wash over them. The pair leaned back on the benches, stretching out and groaning at the stiffness already starting to build in their muscles. Hopefully the sauna would help them loosen up.
“Did you see some of the new reserves?” asked Donnor, adjusting his heavy sac so they were more comfortable on the smooth wood of the bench. “Getting sexier every year.”
“Well, can you blame them?” replied Blitzen. “I challenge you to name a single reindeer up here that wouldn’t snap off their own antlers for a chance with any of us.”
Donnor laughed. “Oh, like you were any different when you were in their place?”
“Oh, I’ve had more than may share of tail. But nobody’s ever had mine.”
“You really expect men to believe you’ve never bottomed, at all?” asked Donnor. “No way. I call bullshit. There’s no way you got through your entire time in the reserves and never had to put out for another buck.”
“Oh, I’ve sucked cock plenty. Hard to be the taste of another buck. But this tail of mine doesn’t raise for anybody. I’m nobody’s doe.”
“You don’t know what you’re missing,” said Donner. “Having a nice, stiff dick plowing your ass feels amazing. If you tried it, you’d understand why they like it so much.”
Blitzen laughed. “Please. There’s not another male in the North Pole that could make me their doe. I’d only even consider considering it for a member of the team, but no offense, I don’t think any of you have what it takes to top me. Besides,” Blitzen reached down to stroke along his growing erection, “This beauty was made for fucking. I’m a buck among bucks.”
“Oh, really now?” said Donnor, sizing the other reindeer up. “Well then, I why don’t we test that theory.”
“Huh?” said Blitzen, looking confused. “What are you —HEY!”
Donnor dived onto Blitzen, wrestling with the other reindeer briefly before he managed to get him pinned on the floor, head down and ass up, grinning as he let his cock slap down against Blitzen’s ass.
“You don’t look like a buck to me,” said Donnor. “Right now all I see is a doe in need of a good breeding.” He shifted his hips, letting Blitzen get a good feel of exactly what was about to be inside him.
“I don’t fucking think so!” exclaimed Blitzen. “You want to fuck some odd, go find one of the reserves! I’m not some bitch buck like they are, I’m not anyone’s doooooOOOHHH!”
Blitzen groaned loudly as Donnor’s penis sunk into his tailhole, stretching him open wider than he would have thought possible. He tried to push Donnor off, but couldn’t stop the bigger buck from sinking every inch of his cock into Blitzen’s backside. The pinned male meeped cutely when he felt the other male’s sac press against his own, Donnor’s hand stroking over his belly like he could feel himself through the other reindeer’s fur.
“Holy fuck, you’re so damn tight! So much better than those other bucks,” sighed Donnor, thrusting into Blitzen, moaning when the thick cock against his prostate made the other deer get even tighter. “Just relax like a good little doe and enjoy yourself. I know I will.”
Donnor pulled back slowly, letting Blitzen feel each inch of thick, hard reindeer dick as it slid through his tailhole, until just the head was inside, giving his ring a little extra stretch before slamming back in and starting to fuck. Blitzen was squirming and trying to get out from under him, but with the bigger deer on his back and nearly a foot of hard cock up his ass, there was no way for him to escape getting thoroughly fucked. Blitzen could feel a blush building in his face from Donnor’s grunts and moans, huskily talking into Blitzen’s ears about what a tight, sexy doe he was, about how much he was enjoying the tight grip of Blitzen’s ass. And, much to his embarrassment, Blitzen quickly realized that getting fucked like this felt good.
Damn good.
So good in fact that at first, he didn’t even realize when he had stopped pushing back at Donnor to try to get the big reindeer off of him, and started doing it to try to work his thick cock even deeper, his own erection swinging in time with their thrusts.
He might not have noticed, but Donnor certainly did. Reaching around under Blitzen, Donnor gripped the other male’s erection tightly, pumping it quickly and making him moan even louder, smirking at the precum he was smearing along the other male’s shaft.
“That’s it, that’s a good doe.” Donnor slammed forward, pressing hard against Blitzen’s prostate, the reindeer wailing underneath him. “Such a good little fuck-buck. Now be a good doe and show me how much you’re enjoying my cock.” Donnor increased his pace, his hips hammering against Blitzen’s muscular ass. “Cum for me, Blitzen. Cum for your buck, like a good little doe.”
That was too much for Blitzen to take. His head snapped back, cock jumping in Donnor’s hand as he cried out and came, his whole body tensing up with an orgasm more powerful than any he’d ever felt. Donnor continued pumping Blitzen’s cock, hilting himself inside the other reindeer and cumming, pumping Blitzen’s belly full of his spunk as he milked Blitzen, who was making an absolute mess of the floor. By the time they were both done, Donnor’s crotch was covered in cum that Blitzen hadn’t been able to hold. But that was nothing compared to the mess Blitzen was, his belly, crotch, ass, and most of the back of his legs absolutely dripping in cum.
When Donnor finally pulled out, Blitzen moaned at the sudden emptiness he was feeling, trying to pretend like he couldn’t feel the heavy load leaking down the back of his balls.
Donnor patted the other male on his firm, sticky ass.
“Damn, you are one fine doe.” A grinned impishly, teasing a finger slowly around Blitzen’s gaping tailhole. “You just take a minute to collect yourself, and then I think it’s time we hit the showers. Can’t wait for the rest of the team to see my bug, sexy doe.”

