
Rudolph was grumpy and upset. He sat outside Santa's workshop, leaning against a big old oak tree while snow fell softly around his naked form. The cold didn't effect him or the other reindeer; being Santa's reindeer came with a few benefits, one of which was complete immunity to the cold, which was certainly needed when living in the North Pole of all places. Not only that, but Santa's reindeer could also choose whether to appear as the usual four-legged type of reindeer, or a more anthropomorphic two-legged kind. It was the two-legged form that Rudolph had taken at this moment, as had all the other reindeer who were mingling in the reindeer barn nearby. They'd usually take this form when they were at home in the North Pole, switching to their four-legged forms only when they went with Santa to deliver gifts. It was his reindeer companions that had gotten young Rudolph so upset today. He'd been made fun of, laughed at and bullied over his red nose his whole life by the other reindeer who only grew angrier at poor Rudolph now that he'd been chosen to lead Santa's sleigh. Not only was Rudolph much younger and lacking in experience compared to the other reindeer, but the group didn't take kindly to, as they called him, a freak like Rudolph being picked over the rest of them.


But this was going to be the day Rudolph finally stood up to them all. He was going to march into the reindeer barn and give them all a piece of his mind; they wouldn't look down on him once he was done! Resolute, Rudolph clambered to his feet and marched through the snow towards the bright yellow light emanating from the barn, his light-brown fur becoming speckled with snow as he went, his young, twink-like form pushing through the stuff until he finally reached the warmth of the barn. The other eight reindeer were chatting amongst themselves, all of them without a single shred of clothing on which was the norm for the group. Rudolph had apparently walked in on a very... interesting conversation.


“No way, Prancer would never top. He's solely a taker, ain't that right?” Blitzen, who sat on a bale of hay, his big, bulky figure leaning against a support beam, looked over at Prancer who stood nearby. Prancer, a slimmer and much less masculine reindeer, huffed and crossed his arms.


“Oh, hun, I'd show you how good I can top if you'd stop being so scared and take me.” he smirked and the rest of the reindeer gave an amused laugh, except Blitzen who just scoffed.


“Hey, I ain't scared of takin' dick up the ass.” he chuckled, “I've had plenty of things back there, trust me, it's just that your cock ain't gonna be one of them.” he looked over at another effeminate reindeer nearby; a reindeer whose feminine charms, light-coloured fur and slender build had earned him the name Vixen. “How 'bout you, Vix? You're not aiming for a shot at my ass, are ya?” Vixen looked up at the burly male and shook his head.


“Oh, no, of course not. I'm happy being the little cock slut of the group.” he smiled and winked.


“Hey, we've got an eavesdropper.” Comet looked up from where he was sitting and glared at Rudolph who suddenly felt every single pair of eyes in the barn staring at him.


“Huh, I guess Santa's favourite decided to grace us with his presence.” Blitzen said with disdain in his voice. He hopped off the bale he'd been sat on and crossed his arms as he glared down at the younger reindeer. “What do you want?” he asked. Rudolph shrunk away from the big, intimidating male in front of him but managed to stand his ground and glare back up at him.


“A-alright, jerks...” Rudolph said, putting on the bravest voice he could, “It's time things changed around here. I'm tired of being you guys' punching bag; I want some respect!” Blitzen kept looking down at him, only slightly surprised that Rudolph had attempted to stand up for himself like this. After a few moments of processing what Rudolph had said, Blitzen gave out an amused chuckle.


“Oh, so the li'l red-nosed weirdo wants the real reindeer to respect him, huh?” Blitzen laughed mockingly, “You have some kinda balls coming in here and talking to me like that, you know.” their eyes met and Rudolph tried his hardest to make himself seem brave, strong and tough, although his attempts quickly fell flat in the shadow of the much bigger reindeer. The rest of the group had started circling around him, eager to see how far Rudolph was willing to take this attempt at gaining respect.


“You just gonna let him talk to you like that, Blitzen?” Donner spoke up.


“Heh, no way. Sounds like the li'l shit needs to learn his place.” Blitzen smirked, a dozen cruel and wicked scenarios playing out in his head. Rudolph heard a loud, sharp whipping sound and turned his head to see Vixen weilding a leather riding crop which had been hanging nearby.


“I say the naughty boy should be punished!” he grinned and approached Rudolph who shrank away from him. He was suddenly feeling a lot less brave and confident.


“Yeah, punish the weirdo!” another reindeer, Dasher, called out, the eagerness clear in his voice.


“Lets make his ass as red as his nose!” Prancer said with a laugh.


“Oh, that sounds like a plan.” Vixen chuckled and stepped up close to Rudolph before placing the cool leather head of the crop on his ass. Rudolph gave a gasp and pulled away as Vixen began stroking his rump with it.


“Ha! Not so cocky now, are ya?” Blitzen laughed and grabbed Rudolph by the wrist. He yanked him back over to Vixen who ran his crop over Rudolph's ass again and gave it a few soft, teasing taps.


“H-hey, get off me...!” Rudolph's attempt at a brave voice faltered.


“You shouldn't make demands of your betters, freak.” Vixen growled and brought the crop down hard on Rudolph's behind.


“Arrgh!” Rudolph cried out in pain and tried to pull away, but Blitzen held him in place, his big, strong hand wrapped firmly around his wrist.


“Slap him again.” Blitzen said. Vixen was happy to oblige and gave Rudolph's ass another good, hard smack with the crop.


“Ahh! G-get off! Stop!” Rudolph cried out, his butt cheeks starting to faintly burn with pain. His pleading went ignored and Vixen slapped the crop across Rudolph's ass yet again, the 


“Get him on his knees.” Vixen said, “I want to go to town on his ass.” Blitzen chuckled at the thought and Rudolph quickly found himself being effortlessly tossed to the floor. He landed heavily with an oomph and knelt their on all fours before attempting to get back up only to be shoved back into place by Blitzen.


“Stay down, freak boy.” he ordered. Rudolph looked up and around. He was surrounded on all sides by the other reindeer. They all towered over him, looking down with wicked, mischievous grins. What worried him more was the sight of a couple of them reaching down to touch themselves as they stood in front of him. They'd just been talking about sex right before Rudolph walked in, no doubt a good amount of them had gotten riled up by it all... Which made Rudolph wonder and fear what else they were planning on doing with him.


He didn't have long to think about it though, as seconds later he felt Vixen tapping on his ass with that crop.


“Please don't...” he whimpered, “I'll... I'll be good... I won't talk back to you again...”


“Yeah, we know you won't.” Blitzen said, “We're still gonna have some fun with you though.” Slap! Vixen gave Rudolph's ass another hit with his crop and made him yell out in pain.


“Oof, Rudy here's a loud bitch, isn't he?” Vixen chuckled.


“Well what do you expect from the little loser?” Dasher said and took a step closer to the action. He looked down at Rudolph's increasingly red ass and gave his own crotch a rub, “Damn, this is kinda hot...”


“Kinda? This is really hot.” Cupid, who had remained silent until now, eagerly voiced his approval as the red tip of his cock started to emerge from his sheath. “Look at him taking his punishment... You're a good bitch, aren't ya?”  he raised his hand and slammed it against one of Rudolph's plump little ass cheeks, making his buns shake as hand met ass.


“Oww!” Rudolph gasped out, “I-it hurts...”


“That's the whole point of being punished, hun.” Vixen laughed and gave Rudolph another good slap across the ass, bringing the crop down hard across both cheeks. Rudolph's pained moans echoed around the barn and he made another attempt to escape, but every time he tried to get to his feet Blitzen would just shove him down again.


Slap! The crop hit  Rudolph's ass again and again, making the poor, helpless reindeer scream with pain every time.


“Please- please stop, it hurts- arrgh!!” another slap; another cry. Nearby, Rudolph could see that most of the other reindeer had started touching themselves to the show and their cocks were in various states of hardness. Some had just started to grow hard, a few had reached the halfway point and a couple, Donner and Comet, had already gotten fully hard and were pouring attention onto their cocks, hands working uninhibited up and down their shafts.


“Damn, that ass is gettin' real red!” Dasher said, admiring the work Vixen was doing to Rudolph's ass. His burning red skin was clearly visible under the white speckled fur of Rudolph's butt cheeks and it only got redder as Vixen continued to mercilessly dish out punishment onto it.


“Heh, yeah it is.” Blitzen grinned, “Hey, let me have a turn.” he pushed past Vixen who stepped back and let the bigger male have his fun. He held out the crop for him to take but Blitzen just shook his head. “My hands can do the job.” he said.


He placed a firm hand on Rudolph's ass which had become so sore at that point that the slightest touch had him inhaling sharply.


“Nghh! Ow...” Rudolph whimpered. Blitzen gave his rump a squeeze which made Rudolph give out another sharp gasp, the burning sensation spreading through his nethers. He admired Rudolph's cute, petite ass for a few more moments before quickly and suddenly pulling his arm back and giving Rudolph a slap so hard the sight and sound of it made the group of reindeer wince.


“Arrrgh!! Oh fuck!!” Rudolph screamed, his hands clenching and his body tensing in a futile attempt to ignore the pain.


“Ha! Come on, take your punishment!” Blitzen gave a cruel laugh, his hand slapping against Rudolph's ass again, the sound echoing loudly. Rudolph's eyes were watering at this point; his ass hurt so damn much and there was nothing he could do to stop it except stay there and accept his punishment, hoping that they'd grow tired of tormenting him soon enough. Rudolph could hear soft, fervent slapping sounds nearby; the sound of Comet jerking his pre-covered dick off fast. His balls shook along with his movements and he thrust his hips out as a thick glob of pre shot from his tip and landed across Rudolph's back.


By now they were all jerking themselves off, save Blitzen who was too busy having his fun with Rudolph's ass to do so, although his cock was still throbbing hard just like the others'. Half a dozen or so slaps later and Rudolph heard Comet gasping nearby. He'd really gotten into the moment and had shown no restraint with his jerking. Rudolph suddenly felt a splatter of warm, sticky fluid hitting his fur.


“Nghh! Oh fuck!” Comet cried out with pleasure, thrusting forward as his dick throbbed, twitched and pulsed, his load blowing all over Rudolph's naked and vulnerable body. Rudolph just whimpered, unable to do anything to stop him. Comet continued to stroke himself, his movements steadily slowing as he coaxed several more thick loads of reindeer jizz out of his cock and onto Rudolph's body, much to the approval of the other reindeer who cheered and laughed at the sight.


“Mm, that's a much better look for a slut like him!” Prancer said. Comet could only grunt as his orgasm slowly died down and came to a stop, shooting one last good, thick rope of cum onto Rudolph. Comet took a step back to recover.


“Heh, shit that felt good.” he smirked.


“I bet it did.” Dasher chuckled, his hand working over his own dick, although at a much steadier pace than Comet had been doing.


“Hey...” Dancer spoke up for the first time, “Do you think the little cum slut there would like a taste?” he grabbed the base of his fat manhood and shook it in Rudolph's direction.


“It's not like he has a choice.” Prancer said, “Go on, big boy, get that thing in his mouth!” Rudolph looked up, the fear evident in his eyes as Dancer stepped up in front of him. The rest of the reindeer looked on in anticipation as Dancer slapped his length across Rudolph's face.


“Open up little guy.” he said, “You'll be sucking me off one way or another, might as well do it the easy way, right?” Rudolph looked up at him, the look in his eyes oozing with submissiveness. “Open up.” Dance repeated his order, his cock pressing hard against Rudolph's closed maw. Behind him, Blitzen delivered another smack to his ass that had Rudolph moaning loudly. Dancer gripped the fur of Rudolph's head and took advantage of his wide open mouth. He pushed forward, shoving his big, fat cock inside the bitch's maw, his tip rubbing against Rudolph's tongue and quickly coating it in salty pre-cum.


“Hrrmph! Mmm!” Rudolph moaned, gasped and groaned and tried to pull back but Dancer held fast and kept a good, hard grip on his head fur.


Rudolph quickly found himself being abused from both ends; his ass still getting a ruthless and merciless spanking from Blitzen while Dancer rammed his dick down his throat. Rudolph gasped and choked on the thick meat, his mouth now flooded with the taste of cock and his nose assaulted by his powerful, musky scent.


“Stop struggling, you pussy.” Dancer growled, “Now start sucking!” he gripped Rudolph's head tight and thrust his hips forward, burying another few inches of his length down his throat and beginning to hump into his face. Dancer's member twitched and throbbed with pleasure as the bitch's tongue rubbed up against his sensitive manhood and Rudolph started giving it slow, defeated sucks, much to his tormentor's approval.


“He a good cocksucker?” Blitzen asked.


“Mrrr, yeah.” Dancer said, his hips working forward and back, making Rudolph whimper with every movement. Slap! Rudolph's ass was given another brutal smack from Blitzen, his bare hand making the smaller male's rump jiggle from the blow.


“I wonder how good his other hole is.” Dancer said, looking over at Blitzen with a mischievous smirk.


“Heh, lemme find out.” Blitzen ran a finger down Rudolph's crack which got a surprised, muffled yelp from him. His finger soon found Rudolph's hole and he began rubbing it, his finger working roughly over his entrance.


“Mmm!” Rudolph moaned to show his protest, not that Blitzen paid any attention to his implied begging. He stayed rubbing at his ass for a few moments before shoving his finger in there good and deep. He stretched the bitch's ass wide around his finger, jiggling it about inside his passage and forcing out loud, muffled cries as he toyed with him.


“Mrrr, nice 'n' tight.” Blitzen growled in approval, pushing his finger in as deep as he could.


“I knew he would be.” Donner said, “Just look at that little ass of his, I bet it's a great fuck.” Blitzen gave Rudolph's rump a good fingering with a single finger and then decided to see just how much he could take by shoving a second one in there. Rudolph cried out in pain around Dancer's cock and his hand slapped at the floor, signalling a voiceless plea for mercy.


“I'll just stretch out this ass of yours a bit.” Blitzen said with a grunt, “Trust me, you'll need it with the amount of dick you'll be taking.” the group laughed and cheered, all of them looking forward to getting their dicks inside the slut. “Let's get the li'l fucker on his back.” Blitzen said, yanking his fingers from Rudolph's ass suddenly and throwing him to the floor. Dancer pulled back in surprise as he found Rudolph's mouth leaving his cock and watched as Blitzen forced the smaller male onto the floor, on his back.


Rudolph felt so helpless, so vulnerable, lying there on his back, looking up at the nearly a dozen horny males staring back down at him.


“He's not hard.” Vixen said, “Heh, what's the matter hun, Blitzen's fingers not turn you on? He always was better with his cock than his fingers.”


“Tch, that's not what you said last night... I remember you blowing your load just from having me shove a couple fingers up your ass.” Vixen blushed at that.


“Vixen's pretty good with his mouth.” Prancer looked at him, “Why don't you show the slut what you can do?”


“Mrrr, I'd love to!” Vixen had a wicked grin on his face as he knelt down between Rudolph's legs and positioned his muzzle at his crotch. Rudolph gulped nervously. “Awr, don't look so scared, I'll be nice to you.” Vixen winked and opened his mouth, letting his tongue slowly and gently run across Rudolph's furry balls.


“Oh!” Rudolph gasped as the warm thing ran over his sack, the fur quickly becoming matted in spit before Vixen moved on to his shaft. He licked up it, enjoying the taste until he reached the very tip and ran his tongue teasingly over the sheath's slit. Rudolph shivered and his toes curled at the feeling. His cock had started to harden at the attention when Dancer approached him and knelt over his head, erect cock presented to Rudolph.


“Don't think your done with my dick yet, boy.” he said, “Get back to sucking.” he grabbed Rudolph by the antlers and, without giving him a moment to brace himself, rammed his cock down his throat, letting him get back to choking and sucking on it. Dancer looked down and just then noticed how small Rudolph's antlers were, especially compared to the rest of them. “The hell do you call these?” he scoffed, “These supposed to be antlers? They're pathetic! Geez, what kinda reindeer are you?”


“The slutty kind.” Cupid chuckled and knelt down next to Rudolph, placing a hand on his head and pushing him down on Dancer's manhood. They could all hear the sounds of Rudolph slurping and sucking on Dancer's meat. “See, look at him work that cock!”


“The little whore really does have a fuckable mouth.” Dancer said, his hips working rhythmically back and forth.


“How you doing down there, Vix? The boy taste good?” Blitzen looked down at Vixen who was too busy slobbering over Rudolph's growing member to reply. He licked and sucked it, working his hand up and down the base of the shaft and making Rudolph squirm in his grasp, much to Vixen's delight. Vixen could feel Rudolph's dick growing harder still in his maw, hardening quickly until he was at full mast, and Vixen didn't stop there. He kept sucking on Rudolph's rod, enjoying the whimpering and moaning he was getting from him. Rudolph was such a good, subby little bitch. Vixen was still enjoying a mouthful of Rudolph's cock when he heard Dancer cry out loudly with pleasure.


“Ngghh! Oh fuck!” he moaned, suddenly pushing Rudolph's head to the floor; so suddenly that Cupid, who still stood nearby, had to take a step back to avoid being knocked over. Dancer leaned over Rudolph, his hips a blur as he pounded away at his face. His big, heavy balls slapped against Rudolph's chin as he pumped his length in and out of his mouth, pouring pre-cum into him, the salty stuff soon filling Rudolph's maw. His pre wasn't the only thing flooding into him as all it took was a few more deep thrusts and Dancer blew his load down Rudolph's throat. Rudolph's muffled cries became mixed with Dancer's roar of pleasure as the big, horny male pumped his bitch's stomach full of cum.


“Mm! S-swallow it all, you dirty boy!” Dancer growled, still humping into Rudolph's face. Nearby, Rudolph heard a couple more moans and quickly felt a warm splattering of reindeer cum hitting his belly and chest fur. This time it was Dancer and Donner who were coating him with their seed; blowing load after load of the stuff all over Rudolph's body.


“Heh, he looks cute with all that jizz on him.” Prancer giggled, jerking himself off like the rest of the group and aiming his cock at Rudolph, ready for his inevitable orgasm. Dancer eventually pulled out, a couple more ropes of cum splattering across Rudolph's face.


“Ah! Ah...!” Rudolph gasped, feeling the last of Dancer's cum sliding down his throat. Dancer climbed off of him and Rudolph barely had time to recover before Cupid lunged for him, using one hand to grab one of his antlers and the other to point his cock at his face, working furiously over his shaft.


“Keep your mouth open!” he ordered, his hand moving down from Rudolph's antlers to grip him by the jaw and make sure his mouth stayed open. Cupid growled and grunted, his cock twitching and his balls shaking as he filled Rudolph's mouth with another good few loads of cum.


“Grrgnph!” Rudolph groaned and gave out loud gargling noises, his face being coated in an extra layer of cum and his mouth once again tasting the musky, salty flavour of another male's seed. Cupid clenched his teeth, hand still stroking his meat, his legs starting to wobble. He gave out a soft sigh as his cock finished emptying the contents of his balls into Rudolph's mouth and he gave the jizz-drenched bitch a couple of hard slaps with his cock, his seed smearing across his fur.


“Hey, let's try this out on the little guy.” Prancer, who had left the group for a moment to root around in a box he'd kept in the corner of the room, returned with what Rudolph could only describe as a strange-looking device, oblivious to the fact that what Prancer was holding was a dick vibrator; four small vibes connected together by a thin, leathery strap. “I did a... favour for some of Santa's elves a few days back and asked them to make me this in return. I've been waiting for the right moment to break it out.” Vixen gave Rudolph's cock tip a quick lick and a suckle before looking up at Prancer.


“Ooh, that looks fun!” he grinned, “Give it to me, I'll strap it on him.” he eagerly snatched the vibes from Prancer and turned his attention back to Rudolph's cock.


“W-what are you doing...?” Rudolph whimpered nervously in a quiet, innocent voice.


“Shut up, you red-nosed weirdo.” Vixen said as he wrapped the strap around Rudolph's shaft, making sure it was on nice and tight, “You got the controls for this thing?” Vixen asked Prancer.


“Right here.” Prancer tossed him the wireless controller which he held in his other hand. Vixen took it and held it with excited glee, eager to see the little bitch squirm.


“P-please, let me go...” Rudolph gulped, “I won't talk back to you again...”


“Awr, it's too late for apologies now, bitch boy.” Vixen looked into Rudolph's eyes, “We're gonna make you moan for us.” he switched the vibes on and Rudolph gasped in surprise, his hips bucking suddenly as he felt the four oval-shaped toys shaking against his sensitive length.


“Ahh!” Rudolph's eyes went wide and his fists clenched. He wriggled and shook, his cock shooting out a length of pre-cum across his belly.


“Geez, I've only put it on the first setting.” Vixen chuckled, amused at Rudolph's reactions, “Wonder how you'll react if I do this...” he cranked the vibes up another level which had Rudolph squirming and moaning louder, his toes curling and his dick twitching.


“Nghh! Oh god!” Rudolph cried out and quickly reached down for the vibes, only to have his hand slapped away by Vixen.


“Ah! Hey, hands to yourself!” he ordered, “Hmph... Can someone tie the li'l slut's hands up so he can't misbehave?”


“I'm on it.” Dasher said, yanking a hefty length of rope from the wall before going over and grabbing Rudolph's wrists. Dasher pulled them behind his back and proceeded to tie them together. Rudolph was now completely defenceless and at their mercy.


“T-turn it off!” Rudolph gasped, “It... it feels so...!”


“Hm? How's it feel, fuckboy?” Vixen asked, “Well?” Rudolph hesitated. He was too embarrassed to admit how strangely good it felt; overwhelmingly so. He could barely keep control of his body as the toy stimulated him, the vibes soon becoming covered in his sticky pre.


“A'ight, I'm gonna kick things up a notch.” Blitzen said. He pushed Vixen out of the way and took up position between Rudolph's legs.


“Huh? Ah!” Rudolph gasped in surprise when Blitzen grabbed his legs and lifted them up, his big, fat reindeer cock just inches away from his ass.


“Stop!” Rudolph begged, “Not that, I- aargh!” his begging turned to anguished cries as Blitzen rammed his cock deep inside his body. The bigger male grunted, teeth clenched as Rudolph's ass resisted his thrusting. He was a tight little bitch and Blitzen could already tell he was going to make for a good fuck. He grabbed Rudolph's hips tight and pulled him close, making the helpless slut scream with pain, his ass stretching wide around his tormentor's girth. Meanwhile the vibes around his cock were working to send powerful waves of pleasure through his body which mixed in with the pain in Rudolph's ass creating an odd juxtaposed feeling that drove the poor reindeer crazy. The rest of the reindeer all cheered Blitzen on, still jerking themselves off as they watched; even the ones who had cum had once again started to pleasure themselves. Cum splattered all over Rudolph's face and body with plenty of the stuff landing in his maw, wide open from his moaning.


“Fuck!” Blitzen grunted, inching his cock deeper inside Rudolph's passage, “You're a tight little bitch! Nggh... Tight little fuckhole...!” he pushed in hard, making Rudolph cry out as he finally managed to hilt inside him. Rudolph struggled, his wrists tugging at the rope that kept him bound in a desperate and futile attempt to free himself. Dasher moaned loudly and his cock shot out another few loads of cum across Rudolph's face, matting his fur with his load. Rudolph was a cum-covered mess at this point. He was almost more cum than reindeer.


“Damn, I need to use that ass after you.” Dasher said, his dick begging for something other than his hand to fuck.


“Why wait?” Blitzen looked up at him with an evil smirk, “Get underneath him. Let's see how much his ass can take.”


“Ha! Goddamn, seriously?” Dasher laughed, “We're gonna wreck the boy's hole!”


“Ah, he won't mind. I bet he'd enjoy the extra dick!” Blitzen said. Dasher gave another chuckle and conceded.


“W-what are you...?” Rudolph gave out a squeak as Dasher knelt down next to him, grabbed him by the waist and lifted him up. Blitzen grunted as Rudolph's ass shifted around his dick.


“Nggh... Hey watch it, my dick's still in here.”


“Ah, quit bitching.” Dasher said, sliding his body under Rudolph's and shifting around to get into a comfortable position. With his arms around Rudolph's waist Dasher held him close and rubbed his cock against his already stretched hole, “Tch... This is hard... Slut's way too tight for me to fit...”


“Let me help.” Prancer knelt down nearby and grabbed Dasher's length. He aimed it at Rudolph's entrance and guided him towards it until Dasher's tip was pressing up against his hole.


“Ahh! Stop! I-I can't take it!” Rudolph begged, but they weren't listening. A moment later and his abused hole was being stretched around the second cock, “Arrrgh! Oh shit! P-please, I'm begging you! Nghh!” Prancer slowly took his hand away from Dasher's shaft as he began pumping into Rudolph's ass. He pushed in deep, growling and straining himself, clearly having a tough time of getting his cock in deeper.


“Nghh... Fuck... Come on you little fuckslut... Take it... All of it...!” he pushed Rudolph down and managed to force another few inches inside of him, making Rudolph whimper and moan for him.


“Too painful, slut boy?” Vixen asked, “Maybe this'll help take your mind off it.” he flipped the vibrator up a couple settings which really got Rudolph squirming.


His moaning echoed around the barn and his cock poured pre down his shaft. His length was screaming for attention. As humiliated and embarrassed as he was Rudolph could feel the need to cum building up inside of him, but the vibes weren't going to bring him to climax. They weren't strong enough, not at this setting anyway. He needed to jerk off and the thought of playing with himself while the other reindeer humiliated and had their way with him had his cheeks blushing bright pink. Blitzen and Dasher were working their cocks mercilessly in and out of his ass, stretching him good and wide and making him moan and whimper with pain. It hurt so much; but Rudolph couldn't ignore his need to cum. He needed it so bad.


“I... I need...” Rudolph whimpered but stopped himself from continuing. Was he really going to beg them to let him cum?


“You need what, boy?” Vixen leaned forward and ran a finger slowly over his tip. He knew exactly what Rudolph needed.


“I... need... ohh...” Rudolph whimpered. He started humping against the vibes as best he could.


“Come on, fuckboy, tell me what you need.” Vixen tickled his cock, his finger sliding over his tip which was slick with pre. Rudolph looked at him, a pleading look in his eyes. Don't make me say it they seemed to say, but Vixen wasn't letting up, “What do you need, boy...?”


“I need... I need... to... c-cum...” Rudolph whimpered.


“Hm? I can barely hear you.” Vixen said, giving the cock head a soft squeeze and making Rudolph squirm.


“Ah! I n-need to cum...!”


“Louder!”


“I need to cum!” Rudolph moaned, “P-please let me cum!”


“Beg for it!”


“Please! Please, I-I'll do anything, just let me cum, please! Please!!” he humped his cock against Vixen's finger, whimpering and moaning pathetically. Suddenly, content with the bitch's begging, Vixen tore the toy from Rudolph's cock and had his lips wrapped around it in a second. Rudolph gasped loudly, hips pushing upwards as Vixen gripped the base of his shaft and worked his mouth down onto his cock, moaning around it as he began to suck and lick at the throbbing cock. “M-more! More, please!” Rudolph cried out, his cock pulsing as the warm and wet reindeer tongue pleasured him and cleaned his length of his pre. He'd never felt anything like this before; it was enough to make him light-headed. His eyes went wide and his whole body tensed up while Vixen's expert mouth and tongue worked up and down his cock. He erupted down Vixen's throat seconds later; his dick pumping load after load of his spunk inside him. Vixen gasped in surprise at the sheer amount being poured down his throat, but gulped the stuff down eagerly. His tongue swirled around the aching tip and Vixen enjoyed every single drop Rudolph gave him.


Rudolph pushed his hips upwards, pushing every inch of his member down Vixen's throat. It was a lot to take, but Vixen handled it all. This wasn't the first dick he'd sucked and it certainly wasn't going to be the last. Vixen liked to think of himself as an expert in his field of cock sucking. He slurped and licked at it, bobbing his head up and down on the shaft until he'd milked Rudolph's balls of every drop of cum he had to offer.


Vixen pulled off with a gasp, cum dripping from his mouth onto Rudolph's crotch.


“You cum a lot, bitch boy!” he panted, watching as another couple of reindeer added their cum to the thick layers of the stuff already covering him. “Heh, now it's my turn.” he crawled up into position, kneeling over Rudolph's face and pushing his dick against his mouth. He rammed it down his throat and Rudolph gagged and gasped, barely able to take all three cocks inside him. Blitzen and Dasher were still ploughing his ass, working their cocks in and out of his stretched fuckhole.


“Mm! Mrrph! Mnngh!” Rudolph groaned around the cock in his maw. The three reindeer pounded his ass and face good, long and hard, filling him with every millimetre of their manhoods. It didn't take long for Blitzen to reach boiling point, his cock giving a twitch before filling Rudolph's body up with his cum. His cum coated Rudolph's passage as well as Dasher's cock.


“Nghh! F-fuck!” Blitzen gasped, clenching his teeth as he rammed in deep, staying inside of Rudolph until he'd exhausted himself. With a content sigh, he pulled out, leaving Dasher's cock alone inside Rudolph's rump.


With no other cock to contend with, Dasher managed to go all out on Rudolph's ass.  He pounded away, growling and grunting as he felt Rudolph's body gripping his length good and tight. Blitzen's cum dripped around the sides of Dasher's shaft, causing loud, wet slapping noises as Dasher thrust inwards.


“I'm gonna blow...” Dasher gasped, slamming in as deep as he could with every thrust. Rudolph could only moan in reply as he felt Dasher's fucking intensify until, with a loud roar of a moan, Dasher came inside of him, adding his load to the huge amount that Blitzen had already shot into his ass.


“Hrrrmph!” Rudolph moaned, ass clenching around Dasher's dick as he was filled to the brim with hot reindeer cum. Half a dozen thick ropes of cum later and Dasher pulled out, letting the cum pour out of Rudolph's used and abused ass.


“Heh, we did a number on the slut, eh?” Blitzen chuckled and gave Dasher a pat on the shoulder as he stood up.


“His ass is even tighter than Vixen's.” Dasher panted. Vixen gave him a dirty, slightly jealous look from over his shoulder before turning his attention back to Rudolph's mouth which he was still fucking.  He gripped him by the antlers and fucked him hard and fast, balls slapping against his chin, eager to empty their contents inside the slut.


“Mm, you're a dirty boy, Rudolph!” Vixen gasped, “Keep sucking me, whore! Suck my cock until I cum in you!” Rudolph whimpered but did as he was told and obediently and submissively sucked on Vixen's fuckstick, the musky scent and taste flooding his senses. Vixen's breathing became heavy and erratic; sure signs of his quickly approaching climax. He pushed in, balls resting against Rudolph's chin as he blew several loads down his throat. Rudolph gasped and tried to pull back as his mouth was instantly filled with hot reindeer cum, but Vixen held him in place, humping against him as he came. The rest of the group of reindeer were just finishing up as Vixen pulled out and were blowing their own loads all over Rudolph, some of it even splattering across Vixen who, now that his needs were satisfied, let the exhausted Rudolph drop to the floor, panting for breath. Vixen then stood up and looked down at him, his cock steadily softening back into his sheath.


“Wow, you're a mess.” he chuckled.


“The slut look suits him.” Prancer said with a grin.


“Hey...” Blitzen said, “You know, I think we have a place for the red-nosed weirdo in our group after all.”


“Yeah?” Comet, who had just finished cumming across Rudolph's face, look at him curiously, “You sure about that?”


“Yeah, I am.” Blitzen said, kneeling down next to Rudolph and looking into his eyes, “You can be the group whore.” he looked over at Vixen and Prancer and then back at Rudolph, “Well... One of our group whores anyway. That sound good to you, boy?” Rudolph looked back at him, his cheeks bright pink under the thick layers of cum covering them. He nodded. “Good, 'cos I'm not giving you a choice. You're our fuckslut from now on. You listening to me?”


“Y...yes...” Rudolph said.


“What are you?”


“I'm...” he gulped nervously, “I'm your fuckslut.”


“That's a good bitch.” Blitzen said, wiping some of the cum from Rudolph's fur and making the new group slut clean it from his finger.


“I think he should thank us for letting him into the group.” Dasher said.


“U-um... Thank you...” Rudolph said, “Thank you for letting me be your slut...”


“Good boy.” Blitzen chuckled, “Now clean yourself up, slut. You're a mess.” Rudolph nodded obediently. It seemed like his idea of standing up to the reindeer and earning their respect had backfired significantly... Or succeeded, depending on how you look at it. Either way, Rudolph was now an accepted part of Santa's reindeer... He was their toy; their bitch, a slut for them to fuck and use and degrade whenever and however they wanted.

Rudolph was a dirty, filthy little fuckslut.

THE END
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