On the evening of December 24th, Jingle was busy delivering presents to the good villagers on the island. It was a tough job, but someone had to do it!
Thankfully, he was almost finished! He just had one more house to go to, and it’d be a job well done! Jingle entered through the chimney and looked around to make sure the coast was clear. It was. 

“Let's see…” He whispered as he pulled out his list. Searching for the name of his final visit. “Last but not least is Lucky…” 

Lucky… Lucky… Ah! Here we go! Wait, what's this? It seems that Lucky’s wish was a bit lengthy, but hopefully he wouldn’t ask for much. It read… 

'Dear Jingle, I know other villagers asked you for physical gifts like toys or stuff like that, but mine is a bit more than that. 

For the longest time, the other villagers have been afraid of me for how I look. In reality, I'm just as friendly as they are! But they just don't see things that way. All I really want for Christmas this year is a friend, or at least something more. I hope this wish isn't too hard for you. 

Lucky.' 

…Well, that certainly was a predicament that Lucky had. But if that’s what he would like, he would certainly get it! But the question remains: Who could it be when mostly everyone on the island was afraid of him? That’s when it hit him. For years, Jingle gave villagers gifts, but never in his life would he be the gift itself! Besides, Jingle was a little on the… Voluptuous side. Here’s hoping Lucky would enjoy it! 

Jingle quietly crept up the stairs and located Lucky’s room. He softly knocked on the door, but not soft enough so that it went unanswered. He heard a grumble and some movement before Lucky opened the door. “Can I help yooOOU!?” He gasped. 

Jingle shushed the canine. “Merry Christmas, Lucky!” He whispered. “May I come in?” 

“Y-Yes, you may.” Replied Lucky. Holy shit, he can't believe it! Jingle was here in his own house! And not only that, but he wasn’t afraid of him! 

Jingle entered Lucky’s bedroom and sat down on his bed. “I’ve received your Christmas wish.” He began. “I’ll admit, it’s a bit strange, but I still wanted to grant it!” 

Lucky felt his heart race. Did Jingle really find someone who wasn’t afraid of him and wants to be his friend? Oh, what a joyous day! Who could it be?? He listened intently as Jingle continued. “Before I reveal who it is, would you please close your eyes?” He asked.
Lucky obliged. He couldn’t really hear anything aside from Jingle’s sly laughter. What was he doing? Lucky didn’t have time to think about that question, though, as Jingle spoke up. “Okay. You can look now~”
When Lucky opened his eyes, he was shocked to see Jingle laying down on his bed in a provocative manner. He winked at the undead dog. “Ready for your gift, Lucky~?” He asked seductively. Well, this came out of nowhere!
“B-But…” Lucky stuttered. Still trying to take all this in. “Don’t you have to deliver everyone’s gifts?”
Jingle chuckled hearing this. “Don’t worry; you’re actually my last stop for the night.” He explained. “Besides, we have plenty of time before morning comes!”
After saying that, Jingle approached Lucky and kissed his cheek. Causing him to blush. Winking at him again, Jingle got onto his knees and undid the bandages around the dog’s groin. Allowing his dick to flop out. Jingle marvelled at the size of it; for being undead, he was sure well-endowed! Which would surly make this a lot more fun~
Jingle wasted no time and took Lucky’s length into his mouth. Causing the dog to moan. “A-Aaah! Oh, wow~” He groaned. Holy shit, Jingle was actually sucking his cock! And like an expert, at that! He wouldn’t lie; this was incredible~!

Lucky blushed and moaned as he felt Jingle bob his head up and down. Swirling his tongue around his shaft. In the heat of the moment, Lucky rested his paws on the back of the reindeer’s head and began thrusting down his throat. While he was surprised at first, Jingle just let it happen. He wanted to make Lucky’s gift extra-special, after all~

“Aah~ Haah! Your mouth feels- Mmf! So good, Jingle!~” Lucky moaned and groaned. In response, Jingle looked at him with a lustful gaze and winked at him. Signalling that he was enjoying it, too.

On and on it went before Lucky began leaking pre. “I’m gonna cum!!” He groaned as he sped up his movements. And with one last thrust, Lucky literally howled as he came down Jingle's throat. The reindeer letting out a muffled moan as he tasted his cum.

Lucky let go of Jingle's head and allowed the gift-giver to pull away and breathe. “Hah… Hah…” He panted. “Did you like that?~”

Lucky nodded. “Hah… I sure did, Jingle!” He replied. “Thank you~”

“What’re you talking about? We’re not done yet~” Jingle breathed before getting back up and leaning against Lucky’s bed. “Wanna fuck my fat ass?”

“Of course~” Lucky replied naughtily. Who knew Jingle could be so slutty? Was it because of his wish, or was he always like this? Ah well, this was far too good to pass up!

Lucky walked over to Jingle and began hotdogging his dick in-between the reindeer’s asscheeks. After a bit of teasing, Lucky finally slammed inside. “Mmgh! Take it!” He groaned.

“Aaaahn~” Jingle moaned. “That’s it, Lucky; enjoy your gift to the fullest!”

Lucky chuckled a bit before thrusting as hard as he could into Jingle’s tight ass. Both males were moaning loudly as Jingle’s ass bounced and jiggled with every thrust. Lucky felt nothing but happiness. At long last, he found someone that loved him for who he is and wasn’t frightened of his appearance! This was the best night of his life~!

Jingle looked back at Lucky. “Mmn… How does- Ah! My ass feel?~” He asked him.

“Oogh! This is so fucking good~!” Lucky moaned in response before giving the reindeer’s ass a slap.

“AH!” Jingle gasped. Not in pain, but in pleasure. “Mnn~ I’m glad you like it!”

The went on for a while before Lucky made his announcement. “I-I’m cumming!” He moaned.

“Yes! Cum inside of me! Please!!” Jingle begged. Really getting into it. Neither of them noticed how loud they were getting, but they didn’t care in the long run.

Lucky grabbed hold of Jingle’s waist and let loose. Both males were moaning louder than ever as Lucky’s cum filled the reindeer up while he came as well. Staining the bedsheets. After he was finished with his orgasm, Lucky pulled out and marked Jingle’s ass with the rest of his cum.
After that, Lucky flopped down next to Jingle and the two males began cuddling. “Haaah~” He sighed. “That was the best gift ever~”
“Happy to hear, Lucky~!” Jingle breathed. “Say, I hope this doesn’t seem sudden, but your gift has a part two.”
Lucky perked up at this. Was there more to Lucky’s gift? What could it be? He watched as Jingle got up and began rummaging around in his sack before pulling something out. It being a red collar with jingle bells attached to it. “Is that for me?” Asked Lucky.
“It sure is!” Jingle replied. “Although, the gift is actually more than that.”

Lucky cocked his head in confusion. What did that mean? Jingle continued. “It must be so lonely here with everyone afraid of you.” He explained. “That being said, I get lonely too, sometimes. Having said that…”
Jingle handed the collar to Lucky before revealing his intentions. “Lucky, I would like you to become my helper!”

Him? A helper for Jingle? He was so happy, he almost teared up. “I’d love that, Jingle~” He accepted.

Jingle and Lucky embraced themselves and began making out. Signalling the start of a wonderful relationship.

[…]

Time had passed since then, and Jingle happily let Lucky into his life. The villagers who were once afraid of him actually started to grow used to him once Jingle revealed his situation to them on Christmas Day.

Lucky started living with Jingle in his own snowy island and cemented himself as not just a helper, but a lover at that. Currently, Jingle was riding atop the formally feared dog’s cock. And he was loving every second of it~

“Aaah~!” Jingle moaned as he was filled with Lucky’s cum yet again. “Oh, God yes! I love you, Lucky~”

“I love you too, Jingle~” Lucky breathed as the reindeer got off and cuddled up next to him. This was certainly the best gift he had ever gotten~
