Gabrielle grinned confidently as she looked over herself in her mirror. The young mouse was dressed for success; that is if success meant seducing pedophiles on the streets. Gabrielle's outfit could hardly be called that. she wore long, thigh high stockings which were adorned with red, white and green stripes. It was the holidays, after all! On her lithe frame the mouse wore an oversized christmas sweater which simply read “On the naughty list” on the front. The sweater was long enough to drop past her knees, but she had done some sewing on the sleeves so that they weren’t too long. The sweater hung off her shoulders in an almost childish way, like a little girl who tried on her older sister’s clothes. But Gabrielle had already planned for that,as she wore no underwear or shorts at all, but one wouldn’t be able to tell with the sweater. Sure, it was going to be slightly cold, but Gabrielle figured it wouldn’t be too out of place, given that she was wearing leggings.
The sixteen year old pulled up her dress, flashing herself in the mirror and giving a childish giggle. The giggle was a mixture of amusement and anxiety, as she briefly considered the idea that she would get caught. But nothing was obviously out of place in her outfit. She pullled her phone out of her pocket, scrolling through a gallery of photos her friends had sent her. The mall santa had been all the talk in their social circle. Gabi’s friends had all been crushing on him and sneaking photos of him when they stopped by the mall. The mall santa was an absolutely shredded older deer which her friends had affectionately nicknamed ‘Daddy’. While he was obviously wearing a padded Santa costume, there was no doubt about the thick trunks he had for legs, or the biceps that looked like they could crush a person’s head. What wasn't part of the costume was the streaks of gray that began to appear in his hair, and the slight bags under his eyes that showed his age. Gabi huffed asher mind began to wander,straying into dirtier thoughts. As much as she'd have loved to lay back and fantasize, the real thing was waiting for her at the mall. Tucking her phone into her pocket, Gabi put on her boots and headed out the door, setting her course for the mall. Luckily it wasn't much more than fifteen minutes away. 
Upon arriving at the mall Gabi found her heart racing. It was a foreign sensation, this near voyeurism in such a public space. It was absolutely packed full of holiday shoppers, and Gabi felt more exposed than ever. However, it was also an advantage. She didn't stand out nearly as much as she thought she would, using her short stature to her advantage and disappearing in the crowds. It was somewhat hard thanks to her height, but eventually she made it to the center of the mall. It was easy to figure out where they'd setup the Santa booth, what with the tall, fake evergreens and endless streams of tinsel draping every branch it seemed. Gabi slipped into line while checking the sign that showed Santa’s avaiability. 
‘Good’ she thought to herself. ‘He’s done at five and it’s four forty.’ and, as if on cue, one of the ‘elves’ closed the rope barricade behind her.
 “Last kid of the day. Alright folks?”
That only brought a wider grin to Gabi’s face. it seemed like everything was falling into place around her. To an outsider she looked like an overly excited unattended child. Gabi just naturally blended in, which was one thing she took pride in. Especially when she got to act naive and give older men the shock of their lives once she began to seduce them. Gabi began to get antsy as she waited, starting to daydream about the deer she’d been crushing on for weeks now. Her pussy was just beginning to swell up, a deep need burning in her crotch while Gabi dreamed about getting rutted by ‘Santa’. The wait flew by in no time for Gabi, to the point where she appeared surprised about being next in line. With a childish giggle the lithe mouse girl broke out into a small jog and quickly situated herself on Santa’s knee. Her pussy was so wet that it left a more than noticeable wet spot on the deer’s pants. The scent of her sex was just strong enough for Santa to smell, leaving no doubts in his mind what was going on.
David tried to play it off as if nothing was wrong. She was the last kid of the day. He had this. He gave a fake jolly laugh and proceeded with his routine, concentrating on not growing rock hard at the moment. 
“Ho ho ho! Hello there little girl. What is your name?”
Gabi played along for the first little bit, putting on a childish smile and giggling as if she were twelve. “Uhh… my name is Gabrielle. But most people call me Gabi!”
“I see! Gabrielle… what a beautiful name! So, tell me Gabi. What would you like for Christmas?” David watched as the little mouse hesitated, giving a nervous glance around the area. This was going to be just fine. She was just nervous! He felt a tug on his beard and leaned in close to Gabi, assuming she didn't want anyone to hear her gift idea. 
“Well…” She whispered. Her voice took on a more grown, almost seductive tone. " I want you~ ten minutes. I'll be in the dressing room. Come fuck me hard, Santa~” 
David felt a chill run down his spine, stomach lurching with shock. What did she just say!? His heart race was steadily climbing. Did he really hear her right? The mall was pretty loud, in hindsight. 
“I-I’m sorry. Santa didn't quite catch that. Could you repeat yourself for me Gabi?" 
This time she leaned in close enough that her breath was washing over his ear. Close enough so that it would be undeniable what she said. “I want you to fuck me, Santa. Pound my pussy raw~ I'll be in your dressing room. Be there in ten.” Gabi didn’t bother waiting for an answer as she hopped off Santa’s lap, giving a childish laugh and calling out “Thanks Santa!" before leaving the area. She disappeared into the holiday crowd again and made her way over to the dressing rooms. The doors were labeled’ Authorized staff only’ and that alone was enough to keep people out. But her friend who had worked at the mall before told her it was never locked. Her friend was right, thankfully as Gabi slid past the door and into the changing rooms, which looked more like a locker room than anything to Gabi.
Gabi has just slipped off her shoes when David swung the door wide open. There was an obvious tent in the pants he wore, while an anxious look graced his face. David caught slight of Gabi and felt a jolt of excitement. He shut the door behind him and slid the lock into place. Then, reaching down he unbuckled his belt, leaving his pants free to slide down to his ankles. David slipped the top of his costume over his head,revealing himself in full to the girl.
He really was shredded. Every muscle on his tall, thick frame was well defined. His chest was perfect, with two hairy pecs. The treasure trail continued it's way down his chiseled abs,disappearing into the bright red boxer briefs he wore. They were attention grabbing, and the barely concealed bulge in them hardly helped a bit. They truly were from fitting, the fabric hiding few details of what was underneath. A large bulge ran to one side, the cervine’s shaft making up for what it lacked in girth with length. It started out with a sizeable girth at the base, and tapered from there. There was a medical ring, much like the horses Gabi had seen in porn. But the most significant thing about it was that it was long.David had to push it to the side, running it down one leg, but the head still threatened to peek out from underneath those boxer briefs. 
Gabi was clearly enjoying every moment of this striptease. By now she had her legs spread and was openly toying with her vagina, fingers slick with her arousal. She spread her legs apart and gave the stag bedroom eyes, beckoning him closer with one finger. David hooked a thumb underneath the waistband of his boxers, sliding them down his muscled thighs. His member sprung up from his boxers, slapping meatily against his stomach and leaving a string of pre connected to the head. David slid the boxers the rest of the way off and kicked them aside. Walking up to Gabi he hooked his hands underneath her knees, spreading her legs just a bit further, prodding at her entrance with his cock. He grinned down at Gabi." Tell me. Have you been a good girl this year?”
Gabrielle found that question amusing. She couldn't help but smile. “Oh no… I've been a naughty girl, Santa~” 
“Hope you can keep it down, then. Santa’s gotta punish you properly for that~” David rolled his hips forward, entering Gabi’s sex for the first of many times to come.
For hours after David disappeared into the fitting rooms many customers had noticed a strange moaning coming from the nearby area, but security seemed clueless as to where it might be coming from. Many guards claiming they don't have access to the fitting rooms. Surely they did, but the deer had slipped most of them a 20 and they looked the other way for the rest of the day. 
