Christmastime was here again. And that meant giving, good cheer, and being with those you love. But for Jules, it was just another day.

Jules was a Boo who was… Unique to say the least. Instead of scaring others that stepped into their ghosthouses, he much preferred 'Having fun' with them. And not only that, but he was also different from other Boos. Not only did the fake cat ears stick out, but he was pleasantly plump to put it lightly.

During the holidays, it seemed that everyone in the Mushroom Kingdom had something to do, somewhere to be, or someone to enjoy it with. Jules, however? Nada. He had more than a few flings beforehand, but all he wanted was someone to spend the rest of his life with. Someone who was kind and had a huge cock~ There was only so much his sex toys could satisfy. He really needed someone or something that will have him fucked forever…

Come December 25th, Jules was all alone in his ghosthouse. Again. He sighed to himself. This was just like the last few years… He was in bed, and just as he was about to nod off, he heard the doorbell ring. Huh. That’s weird. He wasn’t really expecting anyone during this time of year.

Jules phased through the wall and went to the front door. Peering through the peephole, he saw a foxlike creature standing on the other side. They had orange and yellow fur, they were wearing a long, red scarf, and they were looking rather cold. Feeling sympathetic, Jules opened the door. “Can I help you?” He asked.

“May I come in? I’m so cold…” The creature shivered. Judging from the voice, they were a male.

“Oh! Yes, of course. Come in.” Jules replied and let him in. After he shut the door, the creature sighed as he felt the warmth inside the ghosthouse.

“Much better!” He said. “Thank you so very much!”

Jules smiled. “You’re welcome!” He replied. “Say, what’s your name? I’m Jules.”

The creature smiled as well. “I’m Tinder. And I’m a Flareon.” He explained.

A Flareon? So Tinder was a Pokémon? Jules had heard about them, but this was his first time actually meeting one! “It’s nice to meet you, Tinder!” Said Jules. “So, where were you headed?”

“I was going home after a Christmas party when the snow picked up.” Tinder began. “I kept pressing on, but it was getting harder to move that even my fire attacks could keep me warm enough. I’m just glad I found this place to wait out the blizzard.”

“I see…” Muttered Jules before speaking aloud. “Well, you’re welcome to stay here for as long as you need.”

Tinder lit up at that. “Thank you, Jules!” He said. Happy to have met someone so hospitable. He then looked around before continuing. “Is it just you here?”
Jules raised an eyebrow but answered truthfully. “Yeah, why?” He asked. Curious to see where Tinder was going with this.
“I can’t help but notice how… Cute you look~” Tinder smirked. Pausing for dramatic effect.
Jules was taken aback by this. He had his fare share of lewd compliments in the past, but coming from this Flareon whom he just met? It… Turned him on~ “I know it’s cold outside, so…” He began as he floated up to Tinder before continuing. “Wanna warm up?~”

“Hell yeah, I do~” Tinder replied.

Jules led Tinder up to his bedroom. Their hearts racing from all the horny thoughts running though their perverted minds. After they entered the room, they got onto the bed before Jules cupped Tinder’s cheek. “Show me what we’re working with~” He commanded. Tinder nodded and revealed his cock. Jules smiled lustfully seeing how big it was. This would certainly be fun~

Jules wasted no time and began sucking Tinder off. “Ahhh!” He moaned. “Fuck, that feels good~”

Jules let out a muffled giggle and continued. Giving the Flareon all the love he could muster. (Which was quite a lot~) Meanwhile, Tinder just let the Boo work his magic. He certainly picked the right place to hunker down while the blizzard passes~

‘His cock~ So tasty~’ Jules thought. Out of all the dicks he took, this one… This one was so much better than the others~
Tinder rested a hand on the back of Jules’ head and began moving his hips. “Mmgh! Take my cock you slutty ghost~!” He groaned out. Jules’ eyes widened, but he quickly gotten used to it. He always did~
‘Oh, God yes! This is so fucking amazing!~’ Jules screamed mentally. Eventually, he began tasting pre from the Flaeron’s tip. ‘Come on, Tinder! Cum for me! Lemme taste it~’

“Nngh! Gonna cum…!” Tinder grunted before letting loose. “Aaagh!! Fuuuck~”
Jules’ eyes rolled back as he tasted Tinder’s warm cum. As he expected, it was heavenly~ When he stopped, Tinder let go and allowed Jules to pull away and breathe. “Phaa… Hah…” He panted. “So yummy~”
That’s when the two males noticed that Tinder was still hard. This gave the Flareon an idea for Jules’ other end. “Want me to fuck your ass?~” He asked. Jules shuddered in excitement.

“Oh, yes please~!” Jules replied before turning around and revealing his femboy ass.

Tinder smirked again before giving Jules’ ass a nice slap. “AH!” He gasped. Not in pain, but in pleasure. “Don’t make me wait any longer; fuck my ghostly ass as hard as you can!”

“You sure?” Asked Tinder.

“I’m sure.” Jules replied. “Trust me, this isn’t my first time~”

Well, if he said it was fine, so be it! Tinder prepped himself and began poking his cock against Jules’ entrance. After a few pokes, he gave the Boo what he’d been asking for and slammed inside. Making them both moan loudly. “Aaaahn~” Jules moaned shamelessly. “Go hard! Really give it to me!”
“If you say so~” Tinder breathed before going to town on Jules.
Both Jules and Tinder moaned and groaned as the Flareon fucked the Boo’s tight ass. His cheeks bouncing and jiggling all while sweat was rolling down their bodies. In the heat of the moment, Jules reached down and jerked himself off. Tinder saw this and moved his hand out of the way. Doing it himself.

“Haaagh!!” Jules groaned. “You’re so deep inside me! Keep going just like that~”
“Like this??” Went Tinder before thrusting deeper. Hitting Jules’ prostate a few times.
Jules’ eyes rolled back and his tongue flopped out of his mouth as he let out more slutty moans. “YES! FUCK ME!! YOUR COCK IS THE BEST!!!” He hollered and begged. Sounding like he was over the moon. Tinder laughed a bit hearing how raunchy Jules was acting. He must’ve really needed this. And to be honest, so did Tinder~
This went on for a while before Jules came without warning. Seeing this made Tinder cum, as well. All while they practically screamed in pleasure. When it was all over, Tinder pulled out and stained Jules’ ass with the rest of his cum.

“Haaah~” Jules sighed. “Fuck yeah~”
“Hah… Hah…” Tinder panted. “That was… Hah… Wonderful~”
The two then collapsed onto the bed next to each other. After gazing into their eyes, they began cuddling one another. “I think the blizzard stopped by now.” Jules assumed.

“Why would I got out there when there’s a curvy ghost in here?~” Tinder joked. Jules giggled and they both cuddled up closer. He had a point, after all~ “Merry Christmas, Jules~”

“Merry Christmas, Tinder~” Jules whispered. “The next time you need a fuckbuddy, you know where to find me~”
[…]

And Tinder took Jules up on that offer. He kept going back to the ghosthouse so much, he eventually moved to the Mushroom Kingdom permanently. After that? It was smooth sailing~ Hell, they even tried out a few fetishes during their sessions. Exhibitionism, watersports, petplay, you name it!

Currently, Jules was being fucked by Tinder once again. Not in the ghosthouse, but out in the open at night. “Hnng…!” Jules moaned. “Fuck me more, Tinder! Fuck me good!”
Tinder responded by slapping the Boo’s asscheek. Making him cum from the impact. And seeing that made Tinder cum, too. Filling Jules with his seed. At long last, Jules never had to be alone ever again~
