A Xerxes Christmas
Hi cuties, I bet you’ll all like a little holiday story from me and I would have had this done earlier, but Xavier and I have been really busy. I’ll let you think on that how ever you fell like you cute boy’s out there. Also Mako stopped by with Lucy and we talked for a bit. We even watch the end of evangelion and know that one song stuck in my head, thanks Mako for that. 

Speaking of Mako you think he would like posting stuff that happened to him like the day he got Assassin creed three along with some other things. Just don’t mention the game to him cuties as it doesn’t sit with him well like a cock up the, tail hole all day. I’ve done it to Xavier, one day and it was an interesting experience.  I bet you want me to say, cutie all the time but for this one it’s going to cut out as this wasn’t a cute Christmas.  I rather just rip it right out of my mind. Also if I go on about something I like to tell you more about that person or what happened later with something else.
Six years before meeting Xavier
Christmas in Canada

This was a time of innocent for me and we were visiting cousins at the time for the holidays. It was my mom and I staying at a hotel as there was no room at my cousin’s place to sleep. It would have been better as I didn’t know what was coming for me the day before Christmas.  My mom and I decided to go to the mall to look around the day before Christmas Eve. I got some clothes and my mom bought a new pair of shoes for her self. As to what they were its not important and I never did see my mom wear those shoes.

We went to the local movie theatre and checked out a Canada only film. Those films suck as nothing happened except a lot of talking. I don’t remember the movie but it was better then what was coming for this wolf. I sound like Mako right now as I’m not using my normal way to type things. 
Afterwards we went to my cousin’s place for four wolves living in it. My aunt Marge, my uncle Ben, niece Sandra and my nephew Patrick who were all nice furs and we haven’t seen them since this time. My aunt died from cancer as she was a lovely woman that passed away this year, my uncle who’s vanished off the map. The last I head about the other two they live together and do many naughty things. 
My aunt always asked how everything was going with me and if I had a, girlfriend yet along with if I brought my dancing shoes with me.  I never did bring them and looking back now, I wish I did as I could have given her something she always, wanted from me. I brought them to her funereal with them on my feet. I also whispered in her ear, telling her I was gay and quite happy in my life with Xavier. Xavier wasn’t with me and I wished he was, as I felt quite alone at the time and everyone was out to get me. 
Later in the evening after the funeral they had a little dance going on. I walked out of the room and went back to my private room to cry. I called Xavier and I was happy he answered the phone. I told him I love him, with all my heart and will never leave him for anybody. Along with not screwing around with anybody else as he’s the only one for me. Just thinking about all this is making me upset and need to be held.

I’ll continue this later as I need Xavier in my arms right now.
