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Jackson couldn't believe it, it was right in front of his eyes yet it still didn't seem real. It couldn't seem real in fact, after all, portals were something that were supposed to only exist in fantasy. That's right, a portal, not the type of portal used in networks, but a literal portal to another place. A warp hole, a spatial door, a round, glowing entity complete with sparkling light balls and all that fanciful shit. The young man would think that he was dreaming were it not for the biting cold of the winter night blowing on his exposed skin.

But why would a portal appear here of all places, below this abandoned bridge? Jackson would be wondering the same if he hadn't witnessed what he did mere minutes ago, in some ways it was an even more unbelievable sight than the fantasy doorway laid before him.

Jackson was an honest to goodness scoundrel, a real menace to society, the type that got kicked out of his family home for bad behaviour at a young age. That was a story of a couple years ago, coming back to the present, the young man was now doing a bit of Christmas Eve "shopping". "Shopping" in this case referred not to the act of going to a store and buying things with one's own money, but rather the act of "relieving" unsuspecting people of the things they bought with their own money. Jackson was a burglar basically, an amateur one at that. And what better time to go "shopping" than on this cold winter's night?

The young man had already picked out his targets for the night and had made a stop below this abandoned bridge to make a check that everything was in order. And that was when he'd witnessed it. The portal suddenly springing open nearby, and a shadow zipping through and disappearing into the snowy night. It had flown by so fast, naught but the resulting turbulence announcing it's passing as the young man's scarf was kicked up by the wind. As fast as it was though, Jackson had managed to capture a few things in that moment.

The colour of brown followed by a vibrant red colour, and the distinct sound of jingle bells that were usually only heard round this time of year. There was only a single being of legend that Jackson thought could and would make such a magical appearance on this specific day at this specific time. Assuming still that all of this wasn’t a hallucination brought on by the cold, it meant that those old Christmas stories that were told to kids of a certain saint Nick were at least somewhat true. It was something that was hard to believe despite him just having witnessed it himself. What was even more unbelievable though was that Mr. Clause had just left this portal open in the middle of nowhere!

"There's no way right?"

Mist puffed from Jackson's mouth as he murmured while gingerly reaching his hand into the portal. He stood at the edge of the glowing round space door and from there he could see that his hand had gone in without passing out the back part! Not only that but his hand inside the portal felt even colder than the rest of his body outside of it! It was real!

The moment Jackson confirmed that the portal was real, a thought popped into his mind, a rather no good thought. Surely Ol' Santa's workshop would have a lot of stuff that was countless times more valuable than the houses he was planning to trespass in tonight, right? It only made sense, after all, if Santa was real, then his workshop was also real, right? It was here that the young man made up his mind. Before the portal suddenly closed, before Mr. Clause came back, why not do a bit of quick "shopping" over at the North Poll?

He doubted that Santa Clause would expect a random person to suddenly wander into one of his portals, the jolly old man probably forgot to close it because of his old age. Security should therefore not be an issue, and even if he got caught, he could probably play innocent and ask to be sent back home. It was a plan that couldn't fail, and one that he only had this one opportunity to try to achieve. Seeing as he had nothing to lose, Jackson headed into the portal with little hesitation.

In his excitement though, the young man seemed to have forgotten one thing. If Santa was real, then his list was also real, and he would always know who was nice, and who was naughty.

***

"This is too easy."

The situation on the other side was even more optimistic that Jackson had anticipated. Forget security, there was hardly even anyone around, as though all the elves had already clocked out as soon as they'd finished their work. In the first place the young man was half expecting to be thrown out into a blizzard at the end of Santa's driveway, assuming that sleighs needed one. Instead he'd been put right at the front entrance to the village. It was almost exactly as it was described in books and movies, the flashy decoration, the delicious smells, there were even a couple elves walking around.

The little creatures were just as he'd dreamed them to be as a kid, they were even dressed in the usual green garb with pointy hats and curly shoes. Their proportions were just a bit jarring when seen in reality though. It took a bit of sneaking to stay out of view, however it required a lot less caution than he thought, to the point that even an amateur burglar like him could eventually make it to his destination unnoticed.

The workshop, it was a place hard to miss as it was easily the largest construct in the village. That also thankfully meant that it had other entrances than just the large main entrance. Jackson managed to easily get into one of these entrances since none of the doors were even locked. The trust placed in these elvish employees was in a different dimension compared to the outside world. That likely meant there was no surveillance as well, it was just good news after good news. This was a heist so easy that it actually gave the young man goosebumps, Jackson simply couldn't believe how lucky he'd gotten.

"Holy shit..."

While the security of the place was far from a modern level, the production was the complete opposite. Lined up inside one of the many storage rooms of the workshop were the "toys" the elves had supposedly made. Wooden soldiers and model trains? No, more like Graphics Cards and Steam decks! It was a smorgasbord of stuff that would make the modern day consumer cream themselves on the spot, the smell of new electronics was intoxicating! There was so much splendour that Jackson only regained his senses when he remembered that he didn't have much time.

He had brought his sack with which he planned to rob some poor kids of their Christmas presents, however there was only so much space. The young man grabbed the items that were small yet extremely valuable. He fit as many as he could in his "shopping bag" in the little time that he assumed he had. The more weight was added to the sack, the harder his heart pounded, the burglar stuffed his bag to the brim until the edge of an RTX 4090 was sticking out the top. Only then did he decide that his job was done.

"Merry Christmas to me~♪"

With his heavy sack thrown over his shoulder, the young man made his way out of the workshop, so relaxed that he was even singing a soft tune to himself. Leaving the village was only a little harder than sneaking in, now that he had the full sack to carry with him, however it was still no issue to make it out unnoticed. After only a few minutes, Jackson was back to where he started. His heart eased tremendously as he gazed at the glowing portal that was still exactly where he’d left it, it would have been much harder to plead his innocence with literal pounds of expensive gifts thrown over his shoulder.

Thankfully, he was home free, or so he thought until now. For as the young man was about to step foot into the portal again, thoughts of laying out his haul when he got back to his apartment on his mind, he was suddenly confronted.

"Hey, got everything you need?"

"?!"

No, that was impossible. He'd made sure that the coast was clear, he’d taken a look and check the scene twice before he went towards the portal! However, that voice was unmistakeably real, and it had come from behind him. Pausing in place, heart ready to rip out of his chest, Jackson spun around. And after he turned around, he was made to look down at the one who called him. An elf, an elf that looked much the same as all the identical elves he'd spotted in the village, except this one was dressed in all red. And in said elf's hand as they looked at the human with a suspicious smile, was a small heap of glittering golden sand.

"Sweat dreams, phew!"

“Ooptftftft~!”

Jackson became startled as the golden powder was suddenly blown up into his face! However, his startled state only lasted for a short moment, for the next, everything went blank.

POFF!

A thud was heard below the old abandoned bridge. If anybody had been around, they would see the glowing round portal and half of a person's body that had just fallen out of it. The other half of the unconscious young man's frame was swallowed into the light of the portal.

KRRFF~
Then one would be able to witness as the unconscious young man was slowly dragged through the snow, deeper into the portal. Even more of his body disappearing inside until all that was left was the large heavy sack in his hand. However even that was soon dragged in, the young man's unconsciousness not swaying his inherent greed to not let go of the sack until it too disappeared beyond the portal.

Fwoosh~! Jingle~♪♫
Finally, turbulence as a red shadow zipped by. This speedy shadow followed right behind the young man and the sack into the portal, and a couple seconds after the kicked up snow settled, the scenery below the bridge returned to normal. No unconscious young man, no overfilled sack of stolen goods, and no portal at all, as if none of it had ever existed there in the first place.

***

KRKLKL~

“…?”

Jackson woke up to a sound he hadn't heard in a long time, that of a flame crackling in a fireplace. Ever since he left home, he'd been wandering from place to place, doing things his own way and causing trouble for others, it'd been a while since he'd been placed in such a homey environment.

K-KRKLKL~

“… fifth of august… very very nice…”

“…”

Be that as it may, the young burglar was far from being comfortable. He may be a bit groggy, however he still vividly remember what had caused such grogginess. That elf dressed in red and the sparkling golden sand, he'd been caught at the worst possible time. Though, with that timing, it was more likely that he'd been set up, it was a situation that increased the young man's foreboding as he silently took in his surroundings.

First of all, his hands and feet were tied by ropes, and for whatever reason, he'd been stripped down to his underwear as well. That meant that all his tools as well were confiscated, making his means of escape impossible as things now stood. The inside of the room was cosy as mentioned, a quiet atmosphere with only a man's soft murmuring and occasional humming filling the space.

"You know, nice kids let adults know when they're awake."

“!”

The sudden voice startled Jackson but he managed to keep his outward composure. The voice he'd heard just now sounded oddly familiar even though he'd never heard it in person before. Slowly lifting his face, the young man laid eyes on the person sitting in the chair opposite of him. At first his heart skip a beat. The plush red robe with bright white fur lining the edges, the thick elf hat that flopped over the side of his face until the white puffball blended in with his thick mane of a full white beard.

He was a large man but he was more chubby than robust, his flush cheeks and reddened nose did nothing to obscure the sense of intimidation Jackson felt for some reason. Maybe it was the way he sat in his ebony chair with a cigar in one hand and a long, worn parchment roll in the other. So this was what "Santa Clause" looked like in person. As he instantly realized what kind of situation he was in, Jackson immediately implemented his fail safe alibi for if and when he was caught.

"A-are you... Santa Clause."

"Yes, that would be me."

The young man spoke in the softest and most surprised voice he could muster.

"S-santa, thank God! I'm so glad you found me, I was lost and didn't know where-!"

"Cut the bullshit."

Before his ruse even began to take shape however, Jackson was cut off by words he never expected to hear from the fictional idol of young children across the globe.

"You came to the village through the portal for the singular purpose of stealing as much as you can."

"..."

"You were then caught by my head elf and treated to fistful of sand, knocking you out. Then you ended up here to try and feed me this garbage."

Jackson's demeanour completely changed as the old man read him the full log of events act by act. Seeing his mood change to a more serious and confrontational one, Clause smiled and took the cigar from his mouth while waving the worn parchment.

"The list knows all, son."

"I'm not your son, old man."

"Oh, ready to talk now are we?"

The old man just seemed to be more amused by Jackson's change in attitude. With another smile, he looked at the list again.

"Since you don't want me to call you son, let's take a look at your parents' situation, shall we?"

As he said that, Santa pulled a pair of reading spectacle out of thin air in a  sparkling display.

"Your parents, the rest of your family in fact, all tried to bring you up well but you remained unruly through the years to the point you were eventually kicked out of the home. From there it was a life of petty crime as you held an unjustified resentment for the world at large. Let's see here, breaking and entering, robbery at knifepoint, fraud, credit card fraud. Oh my, fought a homeless man and injured him badly, tsk tsk tsk, naughty, very naughty indeed..."

Clause went down the list that detailed all of Jackson's wrongdoings.

"And now you've resorted to stealing precious gifts from the hands of innocent children on this most glorious of holidays. That's a lot of trouble for a barely 25 year old young man."

"So what, are you going to put me on trial?"

Jackson wasn't exactly scared of Old Nick's judgement as he firmly believed him to be but the subject of a children's fairy tale, even if he appeared in reality before him now. However, the young man had some wrong assumptions about his situation.

"Actually, the verdict has already been decided on."

"... what?"

"Yes you see, it's normally not my duty to enact judgement upon man. Suck things are left to Karma and Pitch while I simply categorize them in terms of 'naughty' or 'nice'. However, I've got a bit of a motif this time."

A sense of foreboding was reborn in the young man as he listened to Clause's short tale.

"You see, granting Christmas wishes IS one of my duties. And this year, I've been submitted a rather troublesome wish by some people very close to me, and they've been oh so nice for so many years, I couldn't possibly refuse. However, in order to grant this wish, I needed a scapegoat."

The sense of foreboding grew worse, to the point that Jackson felt like his bind were becoming tighter as the old man continued.

"What better scapegoat than someone who's been on such a rampant naughty streak? Someone who would see a magical portal lying around and enter with the sole purpose to commit theft, in my own domain? Someone dumb enough to get caught in the act so that his crimes would be indisputable?"

BANG~!

"?!"

Suddenly, the doors to the room opened with a bang and, together with the cold wind from outside, a few figures entered inside. They were small figures, the kind that Jackson had seen for the very first time only hours ago. In the lead was the elf dressed in red, the head elf of Santa's Village. With the other elves, they all surrounded Jackson and together picked up the near naked and bound young man that was almost twice their own size!

"Wait, you can't do this to me!"

"I'm afraid it's already been decided. Jackson Cevil, I hope it to be a pleasure working with you from now on. And when you meet those friends I was telling you about, tell them I said ‘Merry Christmas’."

"Claaauuuseee!!"

The young man yelled but his voice fell on deaf ears. The old man simply smoked his cigar while going down the list, this was the last Jackson saw of him before the doors of the room was closed shut again.

***

"Let me go you midget bastards!"

"Alright kid alright, we're almost there."

"I'm not a kid!"

"You are to us."

Jackson was freaking out as the elves carried him somewhere unknown. The cold wind was biting his naked body as he struggled, however he was soon brought to a warm place that seemed to be his destination.

"Oof!"

Like that, he was unceremoniously thrown onto the ground, however rather than the cold hard floor he was bracing for, he instead felt a warm yet rough material against his skin. The young man opened his eyes again to find that what he'd landed on was hay, and it was all around him. Just from a quick glance around, he recognized some wooden beams with old timey lanterns and on the ground was odd objects like a bucket and a couple gardening forks. It appeared that he'd been tossed into some kind of stable or barn house, it sure did smell like one. And apparently he was going to be left here alone.

"Well kid, we'll be seeing you around I guess."

"At least when the guys in here aren't using you."

"Damn, we might never see him again if that's the case."

"Kehehehe~♪"

"Wait!"

BANG~! KLCHK~!

Once again his yells fell on deaf ears as a second set of doors closed on his face. This time he could even hear the sound of the large barn doors being locked from the outside. Like that, Jackson was left in the smelly barn, half naked with his hands and feet bound.

"What the fuck am I supposed to - fwp -... do?"

All of a sudden, Jackson felt the pressure on his hands and feet disappear, the ropes binding him had loosened on their own and fallen away from his limbs. Without doubting it for a moment, the young man hurried to throw the ropes away and got up to stand at the closed barn doors. He didn't need to try pushing on them to know that they were sealed tight, but he did anyway. His hands that were on the door then went from pushing to banging.

BANG~! BANG~!

"Hey, let me out! Is this some kind of sick joke?!"

His first action was one common for someone suddenly finding themselves in his situation, yelling and screaming. He knew such a thing was futile, however, right now Jackson just needed to vent.

BANG~!

"Hey!"

SHSHK~ SHK~

And as a result of the noise from his banging and yelling, he failed to notice the other sets of noises slowly flourishing in the spacious barn. Within the dark spots of the barn, some shadows began to rustle. As the banging continued, these shadowy silhouettes got up and began slowly moving towards the source of the sound. Jackson was unaware of any of this, the young man simply kept banging on the doors of the barn. He wasn't really bothered by what he'd tried to do, what really frustrated him was the fact that he'd gotten caught in such a dumb way. The young man swore that if he ever got out of  here that he would make a fool of that old man.

SHSHK~ SHK~

"Huh?"

However, the question of whether or not he would even got out became more dubious as a subtle rustling from behind him grabbed Jackson's attention. It was also at this time that he finally noticed the extra shadows cast on the doors of the barn from the lanterns behind him.

Jackson froze as the rustling and crunching hay continued, accompanied by the movement of the shadows. As tough as he believed himself to be, the young man was in an unknown situation while down to only a pair of drawers, and now there were supposed enemies about to accost him. Scared as he may be though, one thing Jackson wasn't going to do was go down without a fight!

"Come on then, I'll-! Wh-what?"

The sight he saw wasn't what he was expecting when he finally turned around. Nowhere to be seen were the burly assailants he'd hallucinated based off the shadows, instead it was a band of fellows that seemed even less threatening than his half naked self. What stood out was the colour brown, in different shades, it formed shiny coats on their bodies that were shorter than his as they stood on all fours. Black hooves held up their lithe forms that were sculpted for the task of dragging Old Nick's fat ass all over the globe. Their antlers were undecorated but their shapes allowed them to serves as decorations of their own. And then, eight pairs of big bright eyes now stared at the young man who was startled after having his emotions whipped between fear, anger, and now confusion.

"What, it's just the fucking reindeer, huh?"

Jackson felt a whole lot of tension leave his body, whereas the young man was prepared to fight for his life, instead he only now had to fight the urge to try and pet one of the furry creatures that were all twitching their big black noses towards him curiously. They were just reindeer, specifically, Santa's reindeer that were just as much the subject of fairy tales as the old bastard himself. There were eight of them in total, and Jackson didn't even have to think too hard to recall all of their names.

"Dasher, Dancer, Prancer Vixen..."

As he spoke their names slowly out of habit, one by one the reindeer perked up their ears as their names were seemingly called.

"Comet, Cupid, Donner and Blitzen… no Rudolph huh? Damn, am I still a kid or what?"

With all their names called, the reindeer seemed more comfortable with the young man as their ears twitched and they slowly approached closer.

"So what, am I supposed to look after you guys now or something?"

This was Jackson's assumption while reaching his hand out to pet one of the deer. It definitely wasn't the worst punishment to be had for getting caught stealing, especially in a place where he doubt the laws of common man applied. It was doubtful that he was even in the North Pole as the village had a clear night-time, maybe he was in a whole other dimension. As he thought that, Jackson placed his hand on the snout of the reindeer approaching him in the centre.

"Yes, he chose me, I get to go first!"

"?!"

Just as the young man calmed down, he became startled again as the deer he touched suddenly started speaking excitedly, speaking English to be specific!

Jingle~♪♫ Jingle~♪♫
However, that was only the start of the strange events to soon unfold. Suddenly there was the sound of a bell, a jingle bell. And accompanying the sound of this bell was a magical phenomenon.

Jingle~♪♫
From one of the open rafters of the barn, sparkles of light started raining down, right onto the forms of the deer gathered around Jackson. Following that, the young man's eyes grew wide as the bodies of all eight deer began to glow with a bright white light. It was a scene reminiscent of a certain cartoon he used to watch as a kid, and much like in that cartoon, the silhouettes of the deer obscured by the white light began to change before his very eyes. Their lithe forms became more robust while their very structures changed. The deer that were once small and cute began to grow in size, becoming taller, a decent bit taller than even Jackson himself. These changes took place for a few seconds before they finally stopped. The white light began to fade, and the deer that were revealed afterwards were way more changed than the young man had realized!

"Ohhh, that's much better!"

"Yep, this is exactly the form I always wanted!"

"This is the best Christmas ever!"

Naked women, that was what had now appeared before the stunned young man, well, not quite. Each deer was now vastly different from their once feral forms. Their legs were humanly, except with more average mass than that of the average person. In place of their feet were still black hooves, except that they were even larger and lead up to plump calves, strong knees and thick thighs, all covered in tan and brown fur. Their hips were plump and broad, their waists just slim enough to form an hourglass figure complete with their bountiful bosoms, their bountiful, naked bosoms.

Said breasts were host to plump nipples that were a darker brown than all the fur covering literally their entire body. Their facial structures greatly resembled that of humans with added animalistic characteristics, such as their slightly longer maws complete with proper dark brown deer noses and big bright eyes. On their head rest their proud antlers, the type that one would normally find on a buck, except that they were all clearly beautiful, buxom females. Most of them even had hair of different shades of brown which acted like bedding for the big, fluffy deer ears poking out of the upper sides of their heads.

Literally all eight of Santa's Reindeer had become anthropomorphic, turning into tall, shapely women that were even slightly muscular as though to prove their ability to lug that heavy sleigh around every year. Their thighs especially gave Jackson the impression that they could easily crush fully grown watermelons without even trying. Jackson didn't exactly consider himself a furry, however even he had to gulp with a dry throat as he looked at the admittedly sexy, and very much naked, anthropomorphic deer women he'd suddenly found himself surrounded by.

However, the fact that they were all clearly women actually warranted a point of confusion. This confusion stemmed from the area on their bodies where one expected a smooth, furry rose garden to be. Instead, between the legs of every single one of these "ladies" was a mighty impressive set of dark brown cock sheath and balls! Each of their plump round sacks was bigger than Jackson's head and just above each sack was unmistakeably an animal's sheathed penis, similar to what hoses had! Rather than all the other magical stuff that had occurred withing the last couple of hours, Jackson found himself more flabbergasted that each of these ‘dommy mommy’ deer chicks were packing literal balls and dicks!

"Hey, why are you just standing there, shouldn't you greet us?"

"Wha- what do you mean?"

While the human's mind was in disarray, one of the Deer suddenly started talking to him. Even now the fact that they could speak human was freaking him out a bit.

"Why are you acting like you don't know what's going on?"

"I d-don't know what you're talking about!"

Normally Jackson would never find himself stuttering like an idiot so much, however this was the first time he was having a conversation with a literal deer woman! The others piped up as the human displayed genuine confusion.

"Maybe Santa didn't tell him?"

"Did he want it to be a surprise?"

"That's hilarious~♪"

Some of the others started giggling as the first Deer from before spoke again.

"Hmm, so basically, we were bored of remaining grounded for most of the year outside of Christmas, so we asked Santa for something to keep us company."

"And some new forms that we can use to play with that something."

That bad feeling that Jackson was getting as he spoke to the old man now came back in full swing as he processed the words of the anthropomorphic Reindeer women.

"Long story short, you're now our pet to do whatever we want with."

"I'm nobody's pet."

As tantalizing as these furry women were, Jackson at the very least wasn't so down bad that he'd agree to be someone else's plaything, especially not with those things between their legs!

"Oh really? Check this out then. Come here."

"Why would I do-?!"

The young man's remark was cut short when he suddenly found his body moving on its own! He naturally went down on all fours and crawled along the hay floor of the smelly barn, right towards the Deer that had called for him! Panic and confusion were written all over the young man's face, and this seemed to greatly amuse his supposed masters.

"If you didn't believe in magic before, I'm sure you're convince now after all you've gone through tonight."

The Deer spoke as Jackson neared her hooves while trying futilely to regain control of his body.

"It's magic that made us like this. You don't think that magic can also make you do anything we say?"

"Ugh, let me go!"

"No can do. You're officially our pet now~♥"

"I'll never be your ngh, pet!"

"Whatever you say, pet."

“Hahahah~♪”

“Unfufufufun~♪”

“Urgh~!”

The other Deer chuckled and giggled as the lead Deer emphasized the degrading title without the human being able to do anything about it. As Jackson crawled at her feet, the first Doe, Dasher squatted down in a way that emphasized her plump furry thighs so that she was closer to the human's level.

"Since you picked me that means I get to use you first."

"Urgh~!"

“He only picked you cuz you stepped out in front of the rest of us…”

"So to start with, how about I have you,"

As Jackson's trepidation grew, Dasher used her hands to lift her own plump, dark brown nut sack.

"Suck my balls?"

"What?!"

"Ooh, nice choice."

"I can't wait to see this."

The other Deer seemed intrigued by Dasher's choice of service. Jackson in the meantime found himself in trouble immediately, all due to the fact that his body had again started moving on its own as soon as Dasher finished speaking!

“Ugh~!”

"You know, it'd be easier to just accept it. Though, I kinda like seeing you struggle too."

The Does was nonchalant as Jackson expressed his chagrin the whole way. As she remained squatted where she was, Jackson got himself even lower. The human lay flat of the ground covered in hay before turning himself over, this way he was facing up towards Dasher's lap where her thick legs were spread open. Like that he dragged himself backwards, aiming his head for below the Deer's crotch!

"It might be a bit musty down there by the way, we we're really galloping our asses off all night."

"Ugh~!"

Jackson experienced this first hand as his face neared below the Deer's crotch. A heavy odour of crotch sweat filled his face, it was a stench he was familiar with as a guy who regularly did exercise to try and keep himself in shape, but this was a lot more pungent. The stench became stronger the deeper his head went below the squatted deer, and it was strongest right below her large brown balls that she was holding up!

"Fuck, you stink!"

The young man exclaimed as his sinuses was overwhelmed by the stench of sweaty deer crotch to the point that his nose felt warm and stuffy. Jackson squinted his eyes and clenched his teeth as he finally reached the point where his whole head was enveloped in the shadow of the large Deer woman.

"That's rude, even if it's true. But that's why you're here now. See how well you can polish my stinky orbs."

"Wai-!" PLOP!
“Mmnnpphh!”

The human's protest was cut off ass the pair of plump balls were let go to plop right onto his upturned face! Complete darkness befell Jackson together with the weight of Dasher's bloated orbs, her smelly sack was bouncy and warm and it's smooth surface was slightly sticky against his skin, presumably from all the dried crotch sweat and other grime!

"How about you give them a good sniff while you're down there?"

FFFFFNNNNFFF~! “Mghkph!”

Even though the words came out as a request, his body naturally interpreted it as a command, leading the young man's nostrils to flare open as he breathed in the full stench of the Doe's smelly balls! The degree of musk was insane, it was like drawing in watered down tear gas through his nostrils. The sweaty balls stench travelled throughout his airways and settled into his inflated lungs just long enough for the scent to soak in before he finally breathed out again!

FFFFFNNNNFFF~!  “Mnhk!”

FF-F-FFNNNNNNFFF~! “Guph!”

“Wow, you’re really going to town huh?”

Jackson's chest rose and fell slowly while the sound of nuts sweat tainted air rushing into his nostrils could be easily heard by the rest of the deer. The human choked and even gagged a bit from the overwhelming stench, it felt like his nostrils were on fire, the pure smell of Dasher's sweaty and grimy balls rubbing on his face making him want to scream out loud. Unfortunately, any sound that left his mouth was blocked and muffled by the larger She-beast's portulent, unwashed gonads.

He felt her sack with sweat soaked and dried on the surface sticking to his lips whenever he moved his mouth. The stench pulled into his nose every time he inhaled never waned, it only became stronger as ball grime coated the rims of his flared nostrils. Jackson didn't even appreciated the smell of his own balls after a physical workout, now he was made to huff a many times stronger stench with his nostrils practically glued to the anthropomorphic Deer's nuts!

However, while he himself was convinced of what a horrible experience it was, it seemed like his body was having different ideas.

"Hey girls, looks like Santa picked us up a real pervert."

Flick~

“GNNPHH!”

Jackson let out  aloud, muffled groan into the Deer's balls when Dasher suddenly flicked the tent-like protrusion in the human's drawers!

"Look at how hard he is from sniffing some stinky Reindeer nuts."

"He must really like that smell."

"Is that true human? You like how my balls smell?"

“Mmpphn! Mmnnf!” FFFFFNNNNFFF~! “Gnph!”

The other Reindeer mocked the human as Dasher responded by rubbing her balls back and forth on his face. Jackson's muffled groans once more sounded out as his facial features became warped from the rough movements of the plump, heavy sack. The stench of Dasher's matured balls sweat was deeply rubbed into every pore of his skin while inside of his nostrils developed even more coatings of her filthy ball funk and dried sweat. Jackson's retching increased in intensity as the stench overwhelmed him even more.

"Well since you like my stinky nuts so much, how about you go ahead and suck on them now?"

“MNPH?!”

Thus came the moment the human was truly dreading. Having his airways polluted and his lungs filled with the stench of grimy Deer balls was already terrible enough, now he was supposed get the taste of them into his mouth?! This was the last thing Jackson wanted to do at this moment, however his body moved against his protests. Like every other command so far, this one caused his mouth to begin opening on their own. The sticky feeling as his lips slid along the surface of her balls covered in dried sweat and matured crotch grime alone was unpleasant. However what happened next was something neither the human nor even the Reindeer expected.

SLURRRP~!

"Whoa!"

“PHHNNGHFF~!”

All of a sudden, Dasher's eyes shot wide open and all the other Deer saw her squatting body dip slightly before her fluffy deer tail started shivering.

"What happened?"

"He just sucked in my balls!"

"What do you mean?"

"I mean my whole balls, he just slurped the whole thing into his mouth!"

"No way!"

“MMRRPPHH!”

SLRP~  SHLCHK~ SHLK~ SLRP-P-P~
Yes way, this was proven by the sound of the human's muffled retching that sounded like his mouth was full! Jackson couldn't believe what had just happened, his mouth had suddenly started opening wider than he ever thought possible, and then it opened wider some more still! Like a basking shark about to swallow a school of fish, his mouth broadened, even wider than his own face, wide enough to completely envelop Dasher's smelly orbs, which he then promptly sucked into his mouth!

The human's lips closed on the sticky, smelly stem of the She-beast's hanging nutsack, his face was blown up to comical proportions like a snake's while each of his cheeks were bloated and partially filled with a round, swollen teste on each side! This sudden stunt was accompanied by neither pain nor discomfort, it was definitely a magical phenomenon that allowed the human to take the Deer's large ball sack fully into his mouth as though it were something his body was made to do from the start!

SHLK~ SLRP-P~ SHLCK~ SHLCH~ SLRRRP-P~
"W-wow, Santa really mgh, went all out this time!"

SLRP-P-P~ “HHNNMPH~!”
Even Dasher was surprised as none of them expected this degree of magic to be placed on their little human pet. The Doe squatted on thick legs that were shivering and her tail was rapidly flitting left to right as her smelly balls sat snuggly inside the human's warm, wet and tight mouth. The other deer were looking at their sister with jealousy.

SHLCH~ SLRRRP-P~
“GGRRHH-PHNNF~!” SHLCK~ SHLCH~
Jackson in the meantime was going crazy! The human had quickly overcome the mental shock if the magical occurrence, instead his focus was now on the intense taste in his mouth! When dasher commanded him to suck her balls, his body interpreted that command exactly as is. His lips moved on the sticky surface in the stem of her nuts while the inside of his mouth was like a washing machine for furless deer balls. His tongue moved around inside a swill of balls sweat and grime, nothing at this point could surprise him, not even his tongue suddenly extending beyond it's normal length to lick and lap at hard to reach places on the Doe's portulent sack!

The taste was extraordinary, all of the sweat, crotch funk, grime and dirt accumulated on the Dasher’s nuts, all that stuff that hadn't disappeared upon their transformation for whatever reason, all of it was now being melted in his saliva and even swallowed down his throat. The saltiness, the slight bitterness, the taste that could only be described as funky and slightly feral. It was such a strong taste and there was so much area to cover with the She-beast's orbs.

He felt Dasher's large balls wobbling inside her sack as his mouth worked the inside. They felt as packed and heavy as they looked, confirming for the human that the Deer's genitals weren't just for show. It made him grown more wary of their intentions for him as he literally sucked and swallowed the sweaty grime off the first one's hefty, smelly balls.

SLRP~  SHLCHK~ “GUGHPH~!” SHLK~ SLRP-P-P~
"Mmmnn, fuck. Even just as a balls polisher this human is already worth a wish."

"Hmm, I hope he can polish that thing just as well."

Dasher was clearly enjoying the whole experience. Her plump butt cheeks quivered and her legs shivered as she enjoyed the first of many ball polishings via their new human pet/sack sucker. Her portulent orbs regularly pulsated and tense inside the human’s mouth as the sensation of his hot wet mouth sent shivers of pleasure up her spine. Jackson was having the opposite of a good time. Ever suck made him swallow a murky swill that was an amalgamation of his own saliva and the funk and filth from the Reindeer's plump nuts. Part of him still wanted to believe that all of this was just a dream, that the heavy stench of crotch and butt musk flooding his nose and the tongue-numbing taste of filthy, unwashed beast balls in his mouth was just an illusion. He didn't want to believe that he was really in the midst of swallowing so such a filthy liquid, yet the more he sucked and the more he tasted Dasher's filthy balls sack, the more vivid his reality became.

The human remained under the Reindeer for almost five whole minutes, sucking the literal flavour off of her sweaty, smelly balls, swallowing her reconstituted crotch sweat and filth down his throat while retching on the pervasive and potent stench of her unwashed nethers. Finally the Doe decided to let him off the hook as her other sisters began growing impatient.

"Mmmn~♥"

SHCHLK~ 
“UNPH~!”

Dasher placed her hand on the human's chest and slowly raised her butt up from her squatted position. A sloshy, sticky noise was made as Jackson's bloated face, stuffed with her big balls tried to follow behind while latched to her nuts. It was a funny sight to behold, the smaller human literally attached to the Deer's crotch, however Jackson's body eventually understood the intention of its newfound mistress, though it would have been a lot quicker and easier has she just commanded him to spit her balls out from the get-go.

SHWRPP-P~ 
Instead his lips slowly peeled away to revealed her dark brown sack like a snake spitting up an egg after being caught in the act. The deer shivered as the stem of her balls stretched and the human's soft lips dragged along her smooth nutsack, sucking up any and all excess saliva that remained on her balls.

SWWPP-P~ POP! “Oof~♥”

“Ack-!” POMF~
Finally, with a loud suction noise, Jackson's stretched lips unlatched from Dasher’s orbs and the human's upper body plopped right back down onto the hay while the Deer's body suddenly jerked upwards. Dasher's big ball sack bounced a couple times before finally settling back between her thick legs, the dark brown surface now slightly shiny from a thin coating of the human's saliva. Jackson in the meantime was on the ground coughing and retching. His face had returned to normal, his closed eyes were teary and the area around his mouth was covered in a murky liquid of his spit with some of Dasher's melted ball funk mixed in. No matter how much he coughed he couldn't get the strong taste of the Deer's filthy nuts out of his mouth, neither was his nose relieved of the sharp odour of her potent crotch musk.

"He did a pretty good job, all things considered, my balls feel a lot less icky now."

“They look pretty spick and span to me.”

“I guess we should call that a successful test run?”

The Doe showed up her spit-shined orbs to the rest of her sisters, the sound they made as she wiggled them between her inner thighs was a testament to how full they were. Dasher's balls had been literally sucked clean, all that remained now was just Jackson's spit coating the outside. However, even that minor blemish was soon resolved.

"Wow, even his spit is magical."

Like alcohol splashed onto a warm surface, what remained of the human's spit on Dasher's sack silently evaporated right before their eyes. What was left after just a couple of seconds was her cleaned nuts, no stickiness left and only a smooth dry surface with all noticeable filth removed. It seemed like Santa hadn't skimped on their wish at all, the old man had truly thought of everything.

"Well, looks like we won't have to worry about cleaning ourselves ever again."

"Ugh, speaking of cleaning, can you take care of that already?"

Prancer pinched her black deer nose while pointing at their first sister's crotch. Dasher simply giggled as she faced their new pet again.

“Urk~! Ghurk!”

The taste in his mouth took an unnaturally long time to start fading and the fading process itself was slow. Unlike his spit that once coated Dasher’s sucked clean balls, the saliva around Jackson's face and inside his mouth was still present and very much tainted in the Doe's smelly crotch funk and grime. It was an odour and taste that was tough to deal with, however just this wasn't enough to defeat the young troublemaker yet. Though it looked like he was about to meet his match this time.

"Hey, if you're done being a drama queen, I could use that mouth of yours again."

As Jackson tried wiping the smelly saliva off his mouth, once more came Dasher's voice near him. His eyes were still closed but he could feel her presence had gotten close again as she squatted in front of him this time. And her presence wasn't the only thing to grace his senses.

"Koff! I'm not you fu- GHRGHK! Wh-what the fuck?! HRK!"

Jackson had only begun to speak when a truly dastardly stench sucker punched him in the nose! It was a stench leagues worse than that of the balls funk and ass musk he'd been dealing with till now, it was enough to send him into a gagging fit with just a whiff! The young man seemed to have completely forgotten his pride as he scurried away on his back. Only when he felt that he was far enough away from the smell did he dare to open his eyes!

"You know, you’re really rude for a fuckpet."

Said Dasher as though she were offended however Jackson paid no attention to the Doe's words and only focussed on the horrifying sight between her open legs! There was something that hadn't been there before, it was finally the appearance of what the Doe had hidden away in her dark brown sheath! The human had never seen a deer's penis before or even googled what it looked like, there was naturally no reason to. However now he felt like he needed to look it up because the thing in front of his shaky vision just seemed so absurd.

It was long, thick and bulky. It resembled a horse's dong, which he was admittedly more easily able to recognized, except it's shape seemed even more exaggerated. For one thing, it was almost as long as the average horsecock while being a good bit thicker. The flare was on the larger side, more meaty and fairly bulbous, there were even bumps lining the outer ridge. Everything else greatly resembled a horse’s dick, from the cylindrical shape to the presence of thick, pulsating veins where the shaft transitioned into the sheath. It was a large, pulsating member composed of raw, feral, engorged cock flesh brimming with sexual excitement.

Even the bright reddish pink colour resembled that of a horse's penis, except this colour was greatly muddied by the source of the awful stench that was still reaching Jackson over to where he'd scurried away in disgust! Thick, chunky, in some parts even creamy and sticky. What surprised Jackson more than the fact that Dasher had such a massive feral cock was the absolutely filthy stuff it was covered in! It was like cheddar cheese that had been grated and then melted only to be mixed with cheap parmesan powder from a grocery store!

Large, globby patches of pasty, putrid prick cheddar was found all over the Doe’s exposed prick. Smegma, cock cheese, either name accurately described the  revolting accumulation of spoiled semen, urine and other substances that had supposedly collected on the Deer's cock and made to rot and ferment inside her tight, warm sheath! There was so much of it, from the base of the shaft all the way to the head, the thickest patches looked about two finger joints thick while even the least covered parts were coated in a mucky, creamy past that made the red of her dick seem like a dusty, faded pink!

“HWRGHK!”

Jackson retched and gagged harshly again at the sight of the thickly layered filth combined with the smell that was still reaching him made him want to throw up!

"Got a good look? Now come over here and clean this off of me while it's still 'fresh'."

"GRELGH! F-fuck no, no!"

There was no longer any of the human's previous composure to be seen, Jackson's eyes trembled as his body went down on all fours again to begin crawling towards what he'd just hastily escaped from!

"HLGHK! D-don't make me touch that disgusting shit!"

"What do you mean? I'm not gonna make you touch it."

For a singular moment, a bit of hope made the human's eyes widen, and this hope was cruelly crushed by the Doe's next sentence.

"I'm gonna make you eat it, every bit down to the last festering clump. And no using your hands either, I want you to use only your mouth to lick, suck and bite all this nasty crud off my brand new cock."

"No, please don't. Anything but that!"

"Sorry, but that's kinda what you’re here for. Santa gave you to us to relieve our boredom so we get to do whatever we want with you, and that definitely means making you clean all the filth off our bodies."

As Jackson got close to Dasher's foul cock, there were tears in his eyes. These weren't tears of sadness or even tears of frustration from being unable to control his body. It was actually the overwhelming stench bathing his face that was now closer to her smegma covered dick that was naturally making the human's eyes water as he gagged violently!

“GLHRK!”

"Ugh, good thing Santa put all that magic on you. I don't thing even the strongest stomach can handle that horrible stuff."

Dancer said with a nasally voice as she pinched her nose. Dasher didn't even refute her sister as she herself was now pinching her nose, she had tried her hardest to act tough but now the stench of her own fetid cock filth was getting to her too. At this point she would even detach her cock and leave if for the human to feast on if she could. In a nasally voice, the Doe continued.

"Anyways, less talking, more eating, this stuff seriously reeks."

“ULK! HURK!”

Finally the human's face was before his lightly bobbing and very soiled flare. The damn thing was as big as his entire face, Jackson wasn't given a single moment more to prepare himself as his mouth began opening, his face leaning in deeper while his open mouth aimed for one of the thickest patches of festering cock cheese right from the get-go!

"And no holding your breath, that's bad manners when eating what someone prepared for you. Take some nice deep sniffs while you chow down."

FFFFFNNNNFFF-! “GRGHK!”

Literally as soon as this command was dropped, Jackson began retching and gagging even more violently, proving that he had in fact been holding his breath. The human came to realise that he could now hold his breath almost indefinitely when he was sucking on Dasher's balls just earlier, though it did nothing for the stink that was already in his airways. He thought he could somehow make this next task more manageable by at least holding his breath, however the sadistic Doe forced him to do the exact opposite!

A truly mind-numbing stench seared its way through the human's nasal passage as he directly inhaled the rancid, yellowish off-white smog emanating of the smegma-covered cock. This stench further accentuated his senses’ reaction as he grabbed a bite of the rancid filth a moment later!

SCHLK-K~ “GRMMGH~!!”

The human made a face like a poor and abused puppy as his lips closed over the lumpy clump of fermented cock filth! Instantly an abhorrent taste spread in his mouth while his sinuses wailed in dread! The sticky, spoiled cock snot almost glued his jaws shut, a greasy sensation spread across his tongue as the vile, rotten taste dominated his tastebuds. It was warm, chunky and stringy, it formed sticky, gritty and thick webs between his upper and lower teeth as his body proceeded right ahead to chew the spoiled scum while his brain was still trying to process the severity of the smell and taste!

CHLK~ SHCK~ “GRRMMGHK!!”  SHCHK~
"Ew, he's actually eating it."

"I mean, it's not like he has a choice."

"I know but still..."

"Hurk! Ugh, that smell is seriously fucked."

The other Deer seemed to make it their mission to convey how disgusted the human's unwilling actions were. They all gathered around to watch him, all pinching their noses from the pervading smell while the lone small Jackson was forced right in the middle of it all, his pupils dilating as he thoroughly spread Dasher's rotten cock muck all over the inside of his mouth.

"Savour it good, but don't eat too slowly, there's a lot more to get to."

SHCK~ “HHRMMGHK~!!” CHLK~
FFFFFNNNNFFF-!  “GHHRRMKH!!”
Their cruelty knew no bounds though, even as the sight of the human literally eating dick cheese made them a bit queasy, Dasher made sure he was subject to the full hellish experience of consuming her prick scum. Jackson was retching so hard that one wondered if even the magic could stop him from vomiting for long. The human's mind was haywire as he chewed and thoroughly savoured all the rancid flavours packed into ever sticky clump and lump of Dasher's spoiled and fermented cum and piss accumulation and god knows what else was mixed into the Reindeer's sheath.

His tongue was fully coated over and underneath, much like Dasher's cock, the red colour was lost below all the filth that literally painted his tastebuds. The human's stomach convulsed relentlessly as he remained perched on all fours, literally eating the rotted cock scum from the Deer's prick while actively pulling the fresh stench of her soiled cock into his nostrils.

“GNGK!”  GLP~ “RMKHK!”

Finally, his body seemed to judge that he'd savoured enough and he was finally allowed to swallow after almost a full minute of chewing and savouring. There was no doubt that he would be made to chew until the gunk disappeared as liquid in his mouth were it not for Dasher's command to hurry up. The masticated scum went down as horribly as one could imagine, it made sticky, lumpy webs all the way down his gullet that constantly convulsed and squeezed as he violently retched the entire time. What was even worse was that almost half of the rancid muck remained left on his teeth and gums and worst of all, his tongue even after he swallowed!

“HRK! GREGH!”

SHCK~ “GRMK!”

Poor Jackson wasn't even allowed to vent his disgust for a few seconds before his mouth opened for another bite! Without caring of how viciously the stench and taste was affecting him, his body faithfully pursues more rotten smegma just like his mistress had commanded.

"Ooh, that's a big bite. Is the taste growing on you?"

CHLK~ “GRRMMGHK!!”  SHCHK~
Dasher mocked as Jackson dragged his teeth along the Doe's hot, swollen rod so as to scrape off and even bigger mouthful of fetid cock cheese. Just the act of scraping it off caused some of the greasy rotten muck to get in between his teeth, when he pulled away at last, just enough that he could still properly inhale the stench, his lips were coated in yellowish off-white paste. The paste even formed long thin webs between his lips as they parted slightly just to allow him to chew the greater amount in his mouth.

Jackson couldn't believe how much worse this nightmare had already gotten. In fact the human could hardly think straight as he chewed into the smegma, the disgusting grease thoroughly slathering the inside of his mouth and making him wish that he wasn't born with a sense of taste, or smell. His nose constantly twitched and throbbed, every breath he took was regular and deliberate, he dragged the rotten, rancid stench of the smegma remaining on Dasher's dick into his sinuses, and this only seemed to worsen the taste of what was already in his mouth!

It was so warm, icky, greasy and sticky, there was so much of it that the clumpy mess spread into his top and bottom lips as he chewed. The minute that he was made to chew for felt like hours, hours of nothing but pure, horrible stink that made him almost see stars, the taste that would have made him vomit his belly out by now were it not for the magic. The magic was probably also the only thing keeping him sane as he was made to do something so disgusting and cruel!

GLP~ “HRLHK!”
Another swallow and another gagging fit as he felt the large clumps of scummy cock muck forcing its way down his poor gullet, mucking up and greasing the walls of his throat in a rancid paint of Reindeer smegma. And once again, before the feeling of the lumpy paste on his tongue could even begin to subside, said tongue was stuck out of his open mouth in order to scoop up even more of the filth!

CHLK~ SHCK~ “GRMGHK!!”  SHCHK~
"That's right, get all those nutrients, you’re gonna need the energy. Oh, and I should let you know that you’re gonna be eating a whole lot more of this from now on so you better get used to it~♪"

Cruel words were tossed by Dasher as her prick fed the human more of the rotten scum. Jackson could hardly pay attention to what she was saying, his senses were completely overloaded. Even if the human was fully aware, he would vehemently deny the Deer's words. Eating smegma like this regularly? Such a thing was simply impossible, that could only happen in his nightmares! Even as the taste permeated in his mouth and the stench flooded his nose to the point that murky off-white gas puffed out of his nostrils with each breath, Jackson refused to believe that what was happening was his new reality. It was the only coherent thought that kept buzzing in his frazzled mind.

SHCHK~ “HLMMGHK!” FFFFFNNNNFFF-!  
That didn't change even as he savoured the fourth mouthful of cock rot.

"Our dicks weren't actually this filthy before you know. Santa made them this way so that we'd always have something to feed you."

No, don't listen to them!

Jackson's mind was slowly wearing away as they provoked him, the human endured with a crumbling will as his mouth filled with a fifth batch of steaming, rotten prick cheddar, and then a sixth after he chewed and swallowed that one.

"She's right you know. Your body only needs stuff like dick cheese to survive now. Which is good news since it takes a lot of the hassle out of maintaining you.”

CHLK~ SHCHK~ “HLGGHK! GRMK!” FF-FFFNNNNFFF-!  
The eighth mouthful was followed by the ninth. Jackson's tongue had long turned the colour of smegma by this point, the inside of his mouth was like a bottle of old gorilla glue had exploded inside. The slightest movements of his jaws were accompanied by a nasty sticky noise while the sound of the countless lumps of fetid cock cheese going down his heavily soiled gullet would make one's blood crawl. At this point he'd lost count of how many ounces of fetid smegma he'd consumed off Dasher's dick already, it was certainly a lot.

Strangely enough though, whereas he always felt the festering muck dropping into his stomach, he never felt anywhere near stuffed or full. It was like everything going into his stomach was disappearing somewhere after a short while. Normally a person would feel ecstatic about their body having so many magical abilities, however Jackson could only feel a sense of dread with each new ability he realized as he knew that they all served only to make him the perfect slave to the sadistic and filthy Reindeer!

FFFFFNNNNFFF-!  “GRRMMGHK!!”  SHCHK~ SCHK~
The human had even lost count of how many clumps of cock crud he'd eaten of the Doe's pulsating cock. How many ever it was, it was enough to eventually clear her member from the thick, bulbous flare all the way down past the halfway mark of her shaft. Unfortunately, Jackson couldn't even feel hope as he knew the end of this would in no way be the end of his torture. And he couldn't have been more right.

After eating most of the scum from her prick, Jackson was now dragging his tongue on the thick flare. In an effort to clean the greasy muck, the human licked and sucked at the Doe's tip, then licked some more when his soiled lips made it dirty again. By this point there was ample amounts of a much clearer, slimy fluid leaking from the hole at the tip. It had a salty taste and a strong fishy odour, however all of these were completely lost on the human who's senses were already overwhelmed by the much worse smegma.

"Alright Dashy, let's hurry this along."

At this point, one of the Reindeer circled around behind Jackson. The human was too busy gagging with Dasher's massive flare against his mouth to pay attention, it wasn't until something hard pressed on the back of his head that he became startled!

“MMRRNNPHH!”

Words failed to escape his befouled mouth as his mouth was pressed firmly to the filthy, leaking flare. Behind his head was a large hoof, that of Dancer who was casually stepping on Jackson's head and jamming his face to her sister's schlong!

"Ngh, good timing actually, my nuts are going crazy from all that licking."

Dasher for her part was sitting down and leaning back with her thick legs wide open. Her engorged member pulsed and throbbed heavily against the human's face, more precum leaking from the sides of his lips that were glued to her tip.

"Open your mouth nice and wide, pet."

“PHNNFF~!” SHLCK~ 
Jackson tried to struggle however his body was still partially under Dasher's control, and even if it wasn’t, he highly doubted that a lowly human like himself could match these Reindeer in strength even before they'd transformed into larger, busty beast women! While he struggled instead with the hopelessness of his situation, the human's mouth once more opened on its own, a running theme in his short time as their filth sucking slave. Similar to before, his mouth opened wider than logically possible, however this time it only opened to about twice it's normal limit. While this was already scarily impressive, it was still far from enough for what they were trying to make him do!

"Eh, good enough, brace yourself."

SHLCK~ “GGPHNNFFNN~!”
Instead of specifically commanding him to open wider though, Dancer simply began pressing down on his head from the back! Jackson let out  aloud muffled groan as the pressure increased, at the same time, his lips and jaws began to forcefully spread wider against Dasher's flare. The Doe in question moaned lightly as she felt the human's lips and teeth grind against the sensitive flare of her cock. Her meaty prick was like an immovable spire, all the pressure of her sister's foot pressing down hardly causing her shaft to bend while it was the human's mouth instead that relented!

Wider and wider his mouth opened, similar to when he'd taken the Deer's balls in his mouth, except this time was much more forceful. His teeth literally dragged against the stiff flesh of her bulbous flare, the surface slimy from the hot precum that was still spurting into his mouth. Eventually his teeth and lips reached the bumps on the ridges of the flare and finally, the whole flare that was the size of his face, fit inside his mouth.

SQUELCH~ “PHHRRGGHF~!”

"Oh fuck~♥"

"That felt satisfying."

Dasher moaned and Dancer commented as the human's head suddenly jerked down with a satisfying squelch. The moment his mouth opened over the edge of the flare, the whole thick, bulbous end slot right in his gaping maw! Jackson's face was almost as blown up as when he was sucking on Dasher's balls, the human coughed against the protrusion of stiff hot cock flesh packing his mouth to the brim, a mixture of saliva and smelly precum trickled down the Doe's shaft that pulsate harder than before.

"This your first time tasting cock, pet?"

GOKUNGK~ “KRFFGHK!”
"Ngh, I doubt he can even taste it with all that smegma in his mouth."

"True."

They were right of course, even now the smell and taste of the rotten cock cheese was still vivid on the human's semses, it was the only thing he could taste and smell as Dasher's flare jerked in his gaping maw and spat precum to the back of his throat. He'd eaten off most of the curdled filth already, all that was left was a few pasty clumps near the base of the Deer's cock.

SQUEEEELCH~

“KFURKF!”

“Ah~♪”

Suddenly the pressure on his head resumed once more as Dancer began stepping down. As strong as the force was, the magic was even making it so that the human wasn't hurt. However, he very vividly felt the sensation of his small throat being forced open by the Doe's massive flare!

SHLCK~ “GRGHF~!” SQUELCH~
GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~
The human gagged as loudly as when he was eating Dasher's smegma, his throat convulsed as it expanded, the bumps of the flare squeezing and rubbing harshly against his uvula and stimulating his gag reflex fully as the bulbous thing squeezed its way through his neck with a loud squelching noise, the heavy pulsation cranking his neck all the while.

SQUELCH~
“GHUUGHH~!”

Dancer was relentless as she slowly pressed down with her large hoof that almost dwarfed the back of Jackson's head.  The farther down her black hoof went, the deeper into the human's throat her sister's oversized cock squirmed. Said sister was shivering and moaning as her dick was slowly swallowed. Her recently cleaned balls pulsated and throbbed and out from her smelly cannon spurt thick ropes of hot precum that further lubricated Jackson's gullet for her entry.

All the other Deer around could very clearly see the human's neck bulging heavily in the shape of the Doe's girthy prick. The sticky squelching noise that was almost as loud as the human's gagging filled their ears and contributed to their increasing arousal.

SQUELCH~ “KLK~!” SHLCK~ 
The feeling of swallowing something so large was naturally one the human had never experienced before, especially something that kept pulsating and squirming in his bulging gullet like it was alive. It was so hot, so thick and stiff, he retched and gagged two or three times for every inch of deer cock that was forced deeper inside him, and there were so many inches. Tears ran off his sides of Jackson's bloated face as he watched the smegma coated base of Dasher's cock growing nearer.

Even with his throat literally stuffed to a watertight degree, he could still somehow breathe and unfortunately that meant the Doe's command of sniffing her dick stink was still in effect even as he was made to gradually throat the thing whole! His stretched lips became more and more stained in lingering smegma paste as they descended her shaft while tightly latched onto her throbbing girth. In a short moment, the human had already swallowed half the Deer's prick, a whole foot of pulsating schlong wedged into his mouth and down his gullet!

He could even feel the engorged flare jerking harshly in his chest area, however even then he was having no problems breathing at all, no problems inhaling the stench that got worse the closer to the base he got! Deeper and deeper into her shaft his head went as Dancer stepped down on his head slowly but surely. Stiff as it was, the Deer's trunk-like prick naturally bent with the curve of the human's body, making it a comfortable entry. For the Deer at least, Jackson on the other hand was violently retching the entire time! Eventually, two thirds of the Doe's cock was inside of him.

SQUEEEEEELCH~ “GRREEEEGGHHK~!!”
“Nnnggghhff~!!”

All of a sudden, the force of Dancer stamping down sent the human's face straight into her sister's crotch! A loud squelching noise ensued as the rest of Dasher's cock shot into the human's upper body, this was accompanied by a loud gag as the walls of his throat were near mangled, and a loud moan from Dasher as her balls jumped up to slapped against the underside of the human's chin!

"My bad, you okay human?"

GOKUNGK~ “KLHK! HRGHK!” 
SHCHK~ SCHK~
It was clearly done on purpose! And Jackson was certainly not okay, in fact, he was even worse off than before! That last stunt not only rammed Dasher's cock into his mouth violently down to the hilt, but it also caused all the remaining smegma from her shaft to scrape off and pile onto his face!

The human gagged more harshly than ever before, partly because of the massive pulsating Deer cock wedged down his gullet and reaching all the way into the base of his belly, and partly because of the insane stench filling his nose as large lumps of smegma literally sat on his nose and all around his mouth!

GOKUNGK~ SCHK~ “KLHK!”

"How does that feel sis?"

"Guh, f-freaking amazing~♥"

Dancer asked as she ground her hoof on the back of Jackson's head like she were squashing a bug. The human's head followed in small movements that made the veiny base of Dasher's shaft grind against his gullet while the pasty cock scum was smeared deeper into his facial features! At that moment, some of the smegma actually got into his nostrils! Unfortunately his body didn't seem to find this a problem as he then proceeded to sniff deeply until the obstruction was removed!

Smegma literally broke off from the pasty clump and rolled up into Jackson's nostrils as he snorted harshly, the stench instantly became worse while the curdled muck left yellowish off-white smear all over his nose hairs and the inside of his nostrils! Finally his eyes rolled up as the pasty scum dragged across his sinuses and left thick, nasty scum trails before suddenly disappearing! Jackson had no idea where the magic had deposited the foul mess however it was unfortunate that half of it had been left behind to stink up the inside of his nose for no reason!

“GRLK! KHLK~!”
"Ngh fuck, I might just bust like this~"

The intensified action of his throat as he gagged seemed to be sending Dasher closer to the edge. His convulsing throat massaged her fully engorged prick in a way that made the whole thing pulsate and throb harder inside of him while almost pissing precum into his insides.

"Not yet Dashy, let's take this fuck sleeve for a test drive first."

As she said that, Dancer stopped grinding the human's head into her sister's lap and instead spread her hoof toes open. When she closed them again, she had Jackson’s hair caught in between and as she raised her leg again,

SCHLK~ “GRMK~!”
“Ngh~♪”

Naturally Jackson's head went with her hoof. The Reindeer slowly pulled her hoof up, causing her sister’s girthy shaft to stickily slide out of the human's mouth as Dasher remained seated in place, her thick legs twitching from the insanely good feeling of Jackson’s hot, tight gullet. The human was twitching for a different reason as the act of the Deer's cock being pulled through his oesophagus made him gag harshly. One could actually see the proper shape of the Reindeer’s thick pole moving through his bulging neck as the saliva-coated shaft left his face with a loud squelching noise.

And as his face pulled away thick ropes of chunky cock cheese webbed between his stretched lips and nose and the veiny, soiled root of Dasher's rod. These cheesy strings of curdled cock rot stretched for a few short inches before snapping, and Dancer chose that moment to pull her hoof back quickly and more forcefully.

SCHLORP-P-P~ “RRGHHK~!”

“Huff~♥” GOKUNGK~
Although having his hair pulled didn't hurt like how it normally would, the human clearly felt every inch of Dasher's thick cock schlorping through his gullet on the way out. Jackson maintained a teary face all the way until the thick flare of the Deer's fuck stick stopped at the base of his neck.

SQUEEEEEEELCH~! “GRRRMMKKKK!!”
"Ungh, ffuccckk~!"

Immediately after that, Dasher was made to yell expletives that were drowned out by Jackson's loud gagging as Dancer practically stomped his head back down on her sister's prick! Much quicker than her pulling his head back, she sent his face crashing into the Deer's musky crotch until his lips kissed a part even deeper past her sheath. The Doe was so forceful that his throat felt tingly despite all the spit and precum acting as lubricant, that was how much a tight fit the swollen deer prick maintained in his gullet. Dasher for her part felt and electric zap race up her crotch that caused her fat balls to once more slap the bloated underside of the human's chin, even harder than the first time.

"Oh wow, I can actually feel how tight his throat is through my hoof."

GOKUNGK~ “GHK!”
"Guh, trust me, it feel way better on my-"

SCHLOOORP~ “KKLKK~!”
"Diihihiickkk~!"

Dasher wasn't given the chance to finish as her sister pulling her hoof away again caused the Doe to holler in ecstasy. More sticky smegma webs extended from the gagging human's face that moved away from the Reindeer's musky crotch even faster than the last time. These strings as well stretch just a little bit further before snapping this time. With increased roughness, Jackson was made to cough up Dasher's prick a second time, the heated meat working and flexing his gullet as it pulsated harshly from the pleasure. The human's mental state was a mess as he literally choked on oversized Reindeer penis, he tried his best to gather his mind in preparation for the pushback.

SQUEEEEEEELCH~! “GRRLGGHKKKK!!”
“NGH~♥”

“Ooh, that one took some force.”

However, no amount of preparation prevented him from retching violently as he was roughly and literally faceplanted back into Dasher's crotch, this time with enough force to make the Doe's doughy ass wobble as she sat on the ground, legs open and shaking like she was about to burst at any moment.

SCHLORP~ “GRLK!” SQUELCH~ PLAP! SCHLORP~ “GLK!” SQUELCH~ PLOP!
“Nghf! Nghk~♥”

The Doe managed to hold it in though as Dancer began flexing her leg muscles like she was using half an exercise bike. Up and down her hoof went in and out of her sister's spread open legs, covering the entire distance that was the length of her oversized prick such that the whole rod was serviced by the poor human's mouth and throat. Dancer's hoof held  firm grip on his hair, controlling his head with precision while using his face hole as a makeshift cock sleeve.

SCHLORP~ “GHRK!” SQUELCH~ PLOP! SCHLORP~ “KLK!” SQUELCH~ PLOP!
“Nghf~♥”

Only the sound of the human's continued gagging and the loud squelching sounds of his throat could drown out the Deer's loud moaning. It wasn't just the physical feeling of his throat being stretched by her prick either. All this time and even now, Jackson was being forced to put up with the putrid stench of the Reindeer's smegma. Not only was it literally in his nose, but it was being further scrubbed into his tastebuds as his tongue was dragged relentlessly back and forth on Dasher's cock. A greasy swill composed on his own saliva, the Doe's frequently spurting precum, and her rotten cock crud constantly leaked from his lips stretched tightly over her girthy pole.

Said swill began mixing with the thick build-up of smegma at the base that still had yet to be consumed, the webs forming between his face grew longer and longer as his head was worked on Dasher's cock, the consistency of the chunky, rotten crud becoming even more stringy and gooey. Jackson never in his life thought that he'd one day be made to suck cock, naturally he would have never that that it'd happen under suck horrible circumstances. Just the sheer size of the cock he was sucking was unreal, almost as unreal as the fact that his smaller self was constantly swallowing it all the way down to the hilt!

PLOP! -FRP- SHLCK~ PLAP! “GRLK!” -schk- SHLCK~ PLAP! -FRP-P- FRRRPP- PLAP! “GLK!” -schk- SQUELCH~  PLOP! “GHAK!”
"Ungh, cone on Dashy, hurry up and cum."

"Seriously, my nuts are throbbing here."

"Let us have a turn."

Ngh! H-hold your- gnf~♥”

SCHLORP~ “GRLK!” SQUELCH~ PLAP! SCHLORP~ “GLK!”
The sounds filling their ears, especially as the movements of Dancer's leg became more forceful and rougher, was making the other Reindeer unimaginably horny. Naturally the sole human was a gift meant to be shared amongst all of them, the sight of him choking down Dasher's fat cock as Dancer roughly controlling his head like she were trying to kick down a door only added fuel to their burning desires. For minutes on end the human was made to suck, deepthroat and swallow the Deer's prick, it was to the point that most of his bloated face was now covered in countless thin threads or rotten cock cheese.

To say that his face was a mess would be an understatement, Jackson was experiencing so many foul scents and flavours that at this point he was wishing that his brain would simple turn off. Unfortunately for him, the constant stimulation made him fully awake to the sensations of his mouth and throat being used as a cock sleeve, even rougher than the average fuck sleeve actually. For the last few minutes, the only thing in his shaky sights was the view of Dasher's musky crotch getting rapidly nearer and farther away. His ears had become deaf to the sound of his own gagging and it felt like he'd reached a moment of zen, a moment where he actually began thinking for himself that he really was nothing but a cock sleeve meant to pleasure these horny and filthy Deer women.

PLAP! “GRLK!” -schk- SHLCK~ PLOP! -FRP-P- FRRRPP- PLAP! “GLK!” SCHLORP~ “GRLK!” SQUELCH~ PLOP! SCHLORP~ “GLK!”
"Oooh, I'm gonna cum, I'm gonna cum!"

“Ngh, let it out already, my leg’s gonna be jacked at this rate!”

In the end, it seemed like all the stimulation form the ball sucking to the smegma cleaning and now this aggressive deepthroating had led to the Doe nearing climax earlier than she would like. As soon as Dasher expressed this with her nuts pounding like a heartbeat, Dancer began really slamming the human's face down on her dick!

Even Jackson was awoken from his zen-like trance from the repeated impact that caused the barn floor below the Doe's portulent ass to vibrate. His throat felt more and more mangled as Dancer stomped him onto Dasher's prick like some sort of folk dancer, the latter now halfway between moaning and yelling out in an incoherent manner!

"Cumming~!"

SQUEEEEELCH~ “URRGHHLHRK!!”
Finally, with an orgasmic throw loud enough to even make it into his clouded mind, Dancer slammed her hoof down all the way until Jackson was tasting parts of the Deer's veiny cock sheath for the first time!

“Nghf! Nnggh~!”

GOKUNGK~ GLRKGL~
"KLK! KRFRKF!”

Then came a sound that filled his ears that was like mud bubbling up from a volcano! The sound accompanied the harsh pulsations of the Does balls that were contracting so heavily as though to try and lift his cock-rooted face up from below his chin! At the same time, Dasher bucked forwards so forcefully as though trying to stuff her whole crotch into his mouth. Jackson felt her cock flare reaching depths within him that even now he didn't thing possible. And finally, the human felt the whole prick inside of him swell up briefly while something hot bloated the Doe's cum tube so harshly as to shove away his lower jaw.

SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~
“Haaahhh~♥”

“GRNF!”

His perception of regular time returned and his eyes flew open wider as a massive impact struck him at the base of his gut, where the Doe's massive flare had taken root in his stomach! Said flare jerked heavily like the barrel of a fired gun while actually firing out a thick gush of steaming, cloudy cock snot! Extra creamy sperm sauce blasted the walls of the human's stomach with enough force to make him shiver, it was so thick and sticky that it formed a massive, slimy blob all over Jackson's stomach while oozing down. Before it could ooze down much though, a second blast was fired followed quickly by a third, each individual creamy spurt of sperm no less voluminous or jelly-like than the first!

SSPPLLLRRTT~ GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPPUUUURRTT~
“GHHRRGGHK!” GLRKGL~
The sheer force of Dasher's cock swelling up to deposit a thick gush of cock cream was enough to pry Jackson's mouth further open each time. The Doe's legs trembled as she came, her steamy, musky crotch smothering the human's face while her overstuffed balls squeezed and contracted heavily to deliver a truly massive payload. Said balls closely hugged the human's chin and Jackson could feel each thick spurt literally rushing through the Deer's distended cum pipe that kept bloating up and contracting against his tongue. What was felt ever more though was the harsh blasts of hot cum that literally rocked his stomach and caused it to wobble with ach spurt!

Each long rope of sticky jizz that fired from her cum cannon was almost a finger circle in thickness. The creamy cock sauce filled his stomach instantly with a few spurts, from there, Jackson's stomach began to naturally expand as more and more hot deer sperm was shot from Dasher's flare.

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPRRTT~ SSSPPLLRRTTT~

"Wow Dashy, you're really letting it out huh?"

“Haaah~ haaah~♥”

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPLLLUUUURRTT~ GLRKGL~
“KHLK!”

The Doe was too busy morning to respond but Dancer could feel it through her hoof holding down the human's head just how much her sister's load was turning up his insides. Even his head that she was holding down with her strong legs routinely jerked with the spasming pulsation of Dasher’s prick. The Deer seemed determined to completely drain her balls down the living fuck sleeve’s throat. Pretty soon, all of them could see the human's belly starting to literally swell with cum.

Jackson had never felt more stuffed in his life, not only from multiple pounds of engorged Reindeer cock meat clogging his mouth and throat but also from the stuff that was firing from said meat rod. The Deer's nut was so hot that it felt like he'd swallowed a couple bowls of warm soup. Soon a couple bowls turned into a whole pot as more and more just kept pouring into him without stop. The human could vividly feel his belly painlessly stretching and bloating just to accommodate that downright obscene load of fresh semen the Doe was firing into his stomach.

There was nothing he could do to stop it, hell, he couldn't even begin to try and throw off Dancer's hoof pressing heavily on his head. His face was practically welded to Dancer's crotch, unable to move and inch as she proceeded to empty her bloated balls. All he could do was remain there and take what he could, his vision locked on her pubic fur while his nose remained filled with the stench of her smegma, the much fresher stuff being deposited deeper inside him. For a full minute the Doe's cock pulsed and throbbed in his throat, feeding him hot sperm until his belly was literally hanging down to look seven months pregnant.

SCHLOOOORP~
“NGHF~♥”

“KLGHF~!” SSSPPUUUURRTT~ SSSPPLLLRRTT~
At this moment, his head was suddenly being pulled back. Dasher moaned and the human gagged as Dancer raised her hoof while her sister was still coming. Clearly Jackson's body had been altered beyond expectation by the magic, just the act of swallowing Dasher's cock down to the base had caused his throat to extend further downward while his stomach, bloated with sperm was now positioned where his belly was filled up like a balloon. More throat gave the Deer's cock more tight spaces to explore and said tight spaces became bathed in hot, gooey cock cream as the length was extracted.

The human gagged on Dasher's smelly spunk-spitting prick until even the jerking flare was moving through his bulging neck. Dancer pulled her hoof, and the human's head, back all the way until the feeling of the thick flare coming out of his actual throat made the human's face warp.

“KHRK-!” POP!
Finally, the thick, bulbous thick popped out until the greater part of it was in the human's mouth.

“Nghf~!”

SSSPPUUUURRTT~ “UMRK-!!”
And this naturally resulted in his mouth being flooded with cock sauce! In a panicked manner, Jackson began gulping on reflex just in time for more snotty deer seed to gush into his maw! Thankfully the Doe was nearing the end of her orgasm otherwise the human's mouth would have never been able to take a full spurt without most of it spraying all over the place. There was still a lot left to swallow though, and now he was even being made to savour the taste of Dasher's nut!

“Haaah~♥”

SSPPUUURRTT~ GLP~ SSSPPLLUURRTT~ GLP~
“HRNF-!” GLP~
It was even more bitter, salty, gamey and potent that he expected! The taste was strong enough to fight with the smegma already on his tastebuds for supremacy. Even the smell was pungent enough that he could smell it was smegma crust literally all over the inner walls of his nostrils! Left with no other choice, Jackson could only put up with the increased sensory overload as he struggled to swallow down the rest of Dasher's hot, slimy nut sauce.

PWOP! “GHUK-!”

SPLTT-TR-TR~
Before he could get it all down into his heavily swollen belly though, Dance randomly pulled his head back again! This time the whole flare popped out of Jackson's mouth, sperm poured from his lips as the human met with the large flare staring him square in the face!

SSSPPPPLLLLTT~ SSSPLLLRRTT-T-T~
Unsurprisingly, Jackson's vision grew white the next moment as his face was literally blasted with hot cock soup! Creamy, smelly deer nut, sticky like jelly, splattered the human's features and stuck to him like oozing slime. Spurt after relatively "small" spurt gradually buried the human's face as the last contents of the Deer's pulsating balls were delivered. There was enough to ooze and drip down his head and onto his chest, the only thing spared from the single cock bukkake was Dancer's hoof still clutching the back of his head and directing his face towards the smelly sperm shower.

“Haaah~ haaahhh~!”

Only then did the Deer's seemingly endless orgasm cone to a close at last.

"Holy fuck Dashy, are your nuts okay after that?"

Even the other Reindeer were surprised at how much semen their sister let out. If one just looked at the size of the human's belly, they would have to wonder how all of that jizz had come from her balls that was only bigger than his head! The obvious answer in this case though would be magic, the very same thing that allowed them to have these new forms with which they can now ravage their new personal pet!

"B-be careful of his mouth. That thing'll make you blow real quick."

Dasher issued this "warning" to her sisters as she remained seated with trembling legs as her robust body gradually cooled off. Her nuts felt like they were reduced to raisins, despite their still plump and round shape. Her dick was still pulsating harshly and looked like it refused to soften while slowly oozing sperm from the tip of her flare.

And as for Jackson,

“Urk - UURRPP! - UGH~!”

Bloated didn't even begin to describe how the human was currently feeling. His belly was filled with so much jizz that he literally felt a pew pounds heavier. The taste in his mouth was a mix between potent deer sperm and even worse deer smegma. The smell in his nose followed a similar theme, it was especially bad as he struggled to contain the urge to belch. Just a poignant feel of his own pregnant looking belly sent back a sense of great warmth from the heat of the nut, as well as the fullness brought on by the sheer virility quantity of said nut in his stomach. By this point, the human was no different from a used sex sleeve/condom.

One strange thing, among many others, was the fact that he could actually feel all the sperm inside of him being absorbed by his body, much more rapidly than how he digested food normally. It was the same phenomenon that occurred when he was snacking on Dasher's smegma. Unfortunately, Jackson was unable to use these wonders of magic to distract himself for long.

"Santa really came through for us this year, huh girls?”

Dancer said this while jerking the human's head with her hoof, causing him to grunt as she showed of his bukkaked form. By now the spunk on his face had finally oozed down enough that Jackson could finally open his eyes. And the human almost immediately wished that he didn't!

“Who wants to break in the pet next?"

"God, finally, my balls are killing me!"

"Your balls? My cock is itching like crazy!"

"Ugh, it stinks so bad~"

“Hurlk, ugh, seriously. I think we overdid it a bit on the smegma.”

Even if he hadn't opened his eyes though, just the smell in the air would be enough indicator of just how fucked Jackson was! All around him were six other Reindeer, and six filthy cocks just as big as Dasher's and just as covered in filthy, rotten smegma! The sound of erect penises pulsating and throbbing filled his ears while the stench that was forming a combined smog of stale yellowish off-white air was sending Jackson's already soiled sinuses into a frenzy!

"Hey, don't forget about me."

"Ugh!"

Then his head was pulled back so that he could look behind him to the seventh other deer that had been holding his hair in her toes the entire time. Just like the others, Dancer's filthy prick was fully erect and full of steamy cock cheese! As his head remained tilted up, the other six engorged member came over the human's face. Just servicing Dasher alone had already left him in such a sorry state, now he had to service the other seven!

"Remember how we said you'll be eating plenty of cock cheese from now on? Well, this is just the first night and we're only just getting started."

"I hope all that spunk didn't fill you up too much pet."

"Seven more cocks to clean and seven more balls to drain. Hehe, good thing we've got all night."

Jackson's sense of dread deepened as the cocks closing in on his face made him gag harshly!

"Open up, slave."

The human's long night had only just begun.

To be continued in Part 2…

