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There may not be any movies being made nor Christmas carols being sung in her honor, but Futa Claus is and has always been a very important part of the Christmas holiday. Everyone’s heard of Santa bringing coal to those on the naughty list. And that’s all well and good for those who are still young and are easily persuaded by the fear of punishment and desire for reward. At a certain age, however, finding a lump of coal in your stocking isn’t exactly all that big of a deterrent for stopping naughty behavior. Especially when such naughty behavior can be oh so enjoyable.

And that is of course where Futa Claus comes in. It’s her job to leave gifts for all the naughty men and women. The sort of toys that most elves are far too prudish to be convinced into making. Toys that are used when alone at night, toys that vibrate, and toys that bring a very specific type of pleasure. For the giving of such vital and happily received gifts there is only Futa Claus. Not everyone makes Futa Claus’s naughty list, but those who do always find themselves quite satisfied with what they receive on Christmas morning.

Most naughty women on the list receive presents such as a shiny new butt plug, for the more adventurous maybe a pair of handcuffs. However, there are a few who managed to, throughout the year, behave particularly naughty. So much so that their wild and perverse behavior captures a special interest for the sexy Mrs. Futa Claus. And for such naughty women, Futa Claus tends to them personally. Bringing them a very special sort of gift. One that they can’t tuck into their bedside drawer and pull out when their husbands or boyfriends are away or too busy. No, for such lucky individuals Futa Claus gifts herself. A gift that is always sure to satisfy in the most pleasurable way fathomable.

Our story begins late on Christmas eve night. Just hours before Santa himself heads out to make his way around the world to bring all presents and good cheer. While Santa is in his workshop making the last few preparations, Futa Claus is alone in her room preparing herself for a long night of giving. Mrs. Futa Claus tends to really feel the stress of her job around this time of night. Mainly because while the big man is busying himself with wrapping gifts and readying reindeer, Futa Claus is stuck waiting for the list of names for all the bad girls she needs to visit.

Thankfully Futa Claus specializes in the release of stress. It’s one of the many things that she does rather well. And for the time being, while alone in her room, she had no choice but to take matters into her own two hands. The sound of elves cobbling together toys for ungrateful do-gooders could be heard outside of her room. However, inside her room, the only sounds that could be heard were the soft sensual moans that escaped her pretty pink lips each time her hands slipped over her hard throbbing cock.

Futa Claus was well into pleasing her stiff hard cock. Her nimble fingers working the edge of the tip. She bucked and squirmed ontop of her mattress, feeling the sort of pleasure that only she herself could provide. Her hands dripping with her spit, her cock sloppy from periodically spitting on it for some extra lubrication. Her tits bounced as she stroked. Working herself up to an orgasm, aching for that sweet release. And then just before achieving what she worked so hard to attain somebody walked in.

“Mrs. Futa Claus, I’ve got the list of names you’ve-” Sonya, one of the cutest female elves stopped in her tracks, staring wide-eyed at the naked Futa Claus.

“Ugh,” Futa Claus let out an exasperated sigh. Always interrupted at most inopportune times. “Now, you bring me the naughty list?” It wasn’t really a question that required an answer but elves tend not to pick up on the subtleties of sarcasm.

“Yes,” Sonya looked at the list and then her feet, holding the list out over the bed, “Now I bring you the naughty list.”

“That’s not what- whatever just give it here,” Futa Clause snatched the list from the elve’s hand. “Mmm, got some good sluts on here this year,” she licked her lips. Just reading the names off the list had Futa Clause swelling with excitement. Her hard cock twitched between her legs, a bit of sticky precum dribbling over the tip.

“Yes, mistress… I will let Santa know this year’s sluts are all taken care of then,” Sonya tiptoed backward, slowly heading for the door. The whole time she kept her pretty blue eyes locked on Futa Claus’s body. Watching her chest rise and fall to the rhythm of her breathing. Watching her futa cock pulsate with excitement she mumbled the names. Elves are after all notoriously horny creatures. How else could there be so many in the north pole? They reproduce like rabbits. Diligent workers as well as diligent lovers. And Futa Claus had every intention of taking advantage of this opportunity. She wasn’t about to let this interruption go to waste.

“Wait,” Futa Claus called out, placing the naughty list on the bedside table.

“Yes, mistress?” Sonya froze in place, waiting for her next command.

“Why don’t you stay and help me finish off? I could really use some of that elf magic,” said Futa Claus.

“I- I would love to!” Sonya beamed. It wasn’t every day that an elf got to play with Futa Claus. And the male elves that Sonya is usually left with aren’t exactly as well endowed as Futa Claus is. “But… shouldn’t you save it… you know for…” Sonya pointed at the list.

“Nonsense, I have plenty to go around. Now get over here and help me out,” Demanded Futa Claus.

“Yes Mistress, as you wish.” It’s both an elf’s job and desire to serve the members of the Claus family. And while that usually entails cobbling together toys and grooming reindeers and other laborious tasks, when it comes to Futa Claus, serving is much more enjoyable.

Sonya crawled on top of the bed, the bells on her green hat jingling with each movement. The elf walked her fingers up Futa Claus’s thighs, inching them closer and closer toward that big cock of hers.

“It looks like you’ve already started,” said Sonya, running her fingers over her Mistress’s sloppy spit covered cock.

“Started? I was just about to finish before you bursted in,” she corrected the elf.

“Oh, you poor thing, that must be so frustrating,” Sonya spoke with a soft voice, light and airy like the tinkling of a small silver bell.

“It was, but now you’re here to take care of it.”

Sonya smiled happily. Serving is an elf’s blood. Serving cock, was in every female elf’s heart.

“That’s right. You just lay back and let Sonya take care of that big cock of yours,” she placed her hands on the futa’s chest, lowering her down onto her back. Sonya cupped the futa’s perfectly shaped breasts in her hands and brought those pretty pink nipples to her lips. With her tongue Sonya teased around Futa Claus’s budding roses, sucking each one into her mouth and letting them out with a loud pop.

“Oh fuck, that’s good,” whimpered Futa Claus beneath the weight of petite elf. Elf’s have incredibly long life spans and at nearly three hundred years old Sonya had managed to build up quite a fair bit of sexual experience, both with males and females. And that experience with both sexes served her well when it came to pleasing the ever-horny Futa Claus.

Sonya rained her kisses all over Futa Claus’s tits, fingers teasing and pinching at her soft nipples. The elf worked her mouth down the length of Futa Claus’s slender stomach. Making her way down toward that hard cock. Sonya kissed the tip, swaying it over her pursed out lips. Futa Claus moaned relentlessly, loving the caring touch of those pretty lips.

“Be a good elf and suck it for me,” Futa Claus begged, bucking and aching to feel those warm lips wrapped around her shaft. Sonya opened wide and inhaled the tip of that yummy cock. Wet lips sucking the tip, the taste of precum filled her mouth. The elf drooled all over her mistress’s cock, adding her spit to the mix. Fingers worked the base, her mouth worked the tip. Thrusting her hips Futa Claus stuffed her cock deep into the elf’s mouth, hitting the back of her throat. Sonya gagged on the size of it, saliva spewing out her mouth and all over that cock.

“Fuck yes, right there,” Futa Claus placed a hand on the back of Sonya’s head, forcing the elf to take more cock in her mouth than she could handle. But Sonya did her best, throating the fullness of that futa cock. Taking all of it, feeling it throb and pulsate between her lips. Futa Claus yanked on the elf’s hair, pulling that wet mouth off her cock. Sonya took a deep breath in, spit dangling from her chin.

“What is it? Why’d you make me stop?” Sonya fought against Futa Claus’s hold trying to paw her way back toward that yummy cock.

“Do that thing,” said Futa Claus.

“What thing?”

“The elf thing, the one where you shrink down in size.”

“Oh, you mean this thing…” The air around Sonya began to sparkle, her supple skin glowing a bright blue. The petite elf’s body began to morph and shrink in size. Smaller and smaller until she was about the size of a toy doll.

“Is this what you wanted?” The elf squeaked, her voice even more tiny and delicate than before.

“That’s exactly what I wanted,” answered Futa Claus. Futa Claus was particularly fond of this elf ability. Being so very tiny made Futa Claus’s cock enormous by comparison. Sonya wrapped her arms around that giant cock. It was much like hugging the trunk of a massive tree. Sonya then wrapped her legs around the base of Futa Claus’s cock. Her entire toy size body wrapped all up and around that heavy dick.

“Fuck yes, now ride it, use your whole body,” begged the Futa Claus. She tossed her head back as the elf squirmed her body all over the length of her throbbing cock. Sonya pressed her pussy up against the trunk of the massive cock. Using her arms and legs she shifted her body weight up and down, grinding herself against it. Her tiny moans were easily drowned out by Futa Claus’s own loud shrieks of delight.

While keeping herself wrapped fully around the girth of that futa cock, Sonya managed to remove most of her clothing. Leaving nothing on but her striped red and white stockings and that silly jingling green hat. Sonya grew desperate to feel that cock resting on her naked flesh. Her tits and pussy pressed against the shaft. The elf’s wet pussy left a small trail of juices on Futa Claus’s cock, rubbing her tiny clit against it, grinding and bucking as she chased after such perfect pleasure.

“I love your big cock,” squeaked Sonya, she used her little tongue to tease the massive head of her lover’s cock. Such a delicate touch, almost unnoticeable. But it was that slight tickle of a tiny tongue that had brought Futa Claus right to the edge of orgasm.

“I’m so close, please don’t stop… don’t… fuck… don’t stop,” Futa Claus whimpered. She tossed her body back and forth, tensing her muscles, holding in her futa cum load until the last possible second. Her futa cock swayed in the air, Sonya held on desperately as she continued to grind against it, continued to slap her clit into that hard cock.

“Do it… cum for me… spray your load all over my little body,” the elf cried out.

Thrusting her throbbing futa cock into the air, Futa Claus released all that pent up sexual pleasure. Her cock pulsed from base to tip. Sonya held on and closed her eyes, anticipating the incoming load. Cum erupted from Futa Claus’s cock, raining down from above and drenching the tiny naked elf in sticky white cum.

“Oh, yes… shower me in your cum,” shouted the elf, her head tossed back and tits pressed out. Cum splattered and coated every inch of the elf. Cum dripped down her face, got caught in her hair, and pooled between her perky tits.

“That was wonderful, Mistress,” Sonya shook herself from head to foot, cum spraying from her naked flesh.

“Yes, it was,” Futa Clause had a dreamy look in her eyes, one of resolved desire. She shook her head, breaking out of her trance. “I suppose I should be getting to work,” she pulled her red satin thong with white frills from under the pillow and slid it up her legs. She rummaged the bed looking for the matching and found it balled up under the covers. “But who to visit first,” she gave the names on the naughty list a look over. As she glanced at each name along with it came a vision of the women as well as where they lived, a bit of elven magic that made tracking down the girls much easier.

“What about me? Can I come to,” asked Sonya, begging on her tiny knees and pleading with giant futa. At least a giant when compared to her.

Futa Claus scooped the elf into her palm and lifted the sticky creature to her lips, “I’d love to have the extra help, but you know as well as I do that the big man doesn’t allow me to have any help. Never thinks what I do is that important… he gets all the help in the north pole and what do I get?”

“You have a sleigh!” Chirped Sonya.

“Yeah, with one reindeer. And how many does he get…”

“Nine.”

“That was a rhetorical question, I know how many… nevermind. You should head back. Thanks for this,” Futa Claus gave the list a shake, “And thanks for this,” she pressed her pointer finger between the elf’s legs who let a soft giggle.

“Anytime,” Sonya hopped off the bed, leaving a trail of cum footsteps as she exited the futa’s private room.

When Futa Claus looked over the list one name jumped out at her. A real beauty. Thirty-eight years old. Full tits and a real sweet ass. A milf if there ever was one. But also an unsatisfied housewife. Her husband unable or unwilling to get her pregnant. This deficiency on her husband’s part had led her to fill that hole in her heart by giving her pussy over to any man willing to stuff it. All in all, a real naughty slut of a woman. And the one thing she wants more than anything this year for Christmas? To get pregnant. And that’s a gift Futa Claus has no problems in giving.

Futa Claus hopped into her sled and took off into the darkness of night. Below the city, lights twinkled. She pondered for a moment about the people all fast asleep, waiting to wake in the morning to a tree surrounded by perfectly wrapped gifts. And then there were the few naughty women whose trees would have no gifts underneath. Instead, they would wake at her arrival to find the most wonderful gift a slut could unwrap, a sexy futa.

Futa Claus shimmied her way into the home of Riley Hawthrone, the poor housewife whose husband’s cock wasn’t good enough to get anybody pregnant. She slunk her way through the halls, past the Christmas tree, and into the bedroom. Using the small amount of Christmas magic afforded to her Futa Claus held her hand out over the husband as he peacefully slept. She couldn’t risk waking the husband. It’s always best the husbands remain clueless. Unless of course having their husband watch is part of the Christmas wish. In this case, however, it is not. With a simple wave of the hand, Futa Claus and Riley had nothing to worry about.

Now to wake the slut. Futa Claus went around the bed and knelt beside the sleeping Riley. She looked so peaceful in her sleep. And even after a long day of putting together a Christmas for her useless husband she looked as beautiful and enticing as ever. Futa Claus laid a hand atop the sleeping woman’s head, gently stroking her blonde hair. Riley’s eyes flitted open. It took a moment, but then it hit her. A look of total shock on her face, a mix of fear and confusion.

“What the hell,” Riley shrieked, clutching the bedsheets up to her chin. “Wake up,” she shouted at her husband, her fists hitting into chests. “You idiot, wake the hell up.”

“He won’t wake,” said Futa Claus.

Cowering beneath the blankets, Riley stared blankly at the half-dressed woman before her.

“Oh, sorry that probably sounded creepy,” Futa Claus snapped her fingers. Twinkling lights little stars lit up the room, each one spinning and shining.

An audible gasp of wonder made its way out of the previously frightened Riley. Now she was far too entranced by the magical wonder to feel such fear.

“Who are you?” Riley asked, her voice a breathy whisper.

“I’m your Christmas wish come true,” smiled Futa Claus.

“My… what?”

“You’ve been a naughty slut this year, haven’t you?”

“Now hold on just…” Riley’s voice became defensive, forced to recount her actions over the past year.

“Easy,” Futa Claus placed a hand on her shoulder, “I like naughty sluts,” she licked her lips. “I know all about your hookups with your neighbors… about your husband’s inability to impregnate you, all of it.”

“H- how?”

“I’m a Claus, that’s how.”

“You mean like Santa?”

“A bit, but as you can see I’m much more attractive than that old geezer. That and my cock works much better.”

“Your cock?”

“How else could I grant your wish for pregnancy,” Futa close stood to her feet, a bulge forming beneath her satin thong.

Riley glanced from her sleeping husband to Futa Claus, or more accurately between her legs.

“No need to be so shy, I know how much you like big cock,” said Futa Claus, rubbing her palm over the front of her underwear.

“And you have a big cock?” Riley asked.

“Big and full potent baby making cum. Go on, take look.”

Riley couldn’t resist, her curiosity far outweighed everything else. She had never seen a woman as stunning as Futa Claus, nor had she ever seen a woman with a cock before. It isn’t the sort of thing housewives tend to think about it. Carefully Riley reached a handout, curing her fingers around the red satin thong, easing it down the futa’s long legs.

Futa Claus’s stiff cock sprang out, taking Riley by surprise. But by the look on her face, it was clearly a welcomed one.

“Now, that is a very big cock,” said Riley repositioning herself on the bed to get a better look at her new gift.

“And it’s all for you… well, for now anyway.”

“All for me, huh?” Riley laid her soft hand around the shaft of this perfect present. “And it’ll get me pregnant?”

“Without a doubt, and part of your gift of course is that your husband will be none the wiser, he’ll never question whether it’s his or not.”

“The perfect gift,” Riley smiled, crawling closer to the Futa Claus’s yummy cock. “And it’s all for me.” Riley opened her mouth. Leaning in she wrapped her warm wet lips around that thick cock. Sucking on the tip, Riley moaned softly. She quickly stopped and turned to face her husband, a moment of fear taking over.

“Don’t worry, like I said he won’t wake,” said Futa Claus.

Riley let out a hearty laugh, “I’ve never sucked another’s cock in front of my husband before,” Riley licked her tongue from the base to the tip, “I kind of like it.”

“So do I,” Futa Claus shivered with excitement. “That’s real nice,” she let out a deep exhale. Riley sucking her way deeper down the length of her new favorite cock.

While Riley slobbered and sucked the futa’s massive cock, Futa Claus brought a hand to the housewife’s tits, sneaking beneath her nightshirt and giving those nipples a sweet sweet teasing.

“Oh, fuck… yes, play with my nipples, I love that,” Riley cried out, no longer fearing her husband might wake.

“I know, I know all about what you like… what turns you on,” Futa Claus gave those perky pink nipples a good tug. Riley squealed with joy then latched her mouth back onto that throbbing cock.

“That’s a good little slut, get that cock nice wet for your pussy,” Futa Claus cupped her palms around Riley’s cheeks, sliding her cock in and out of the housewife’s slutty mouth.

Futa Claus moved her hands from Riley’s tits down between her legs. Sneaking a hand underneath Riley’s waistband, Futa close rubbed her fingers over the housewife’s wet little clit. Her pussy soaked with the excitement of choking down a fat futa cock.

“She feels all wet and ready for me,” said Futa Claus.

“Oh, she is,” agreed Riley. The housewife peeled her pajamas off tossing them off the side of the bed. Riley laid herself down on her back and scooted toward the edge of the bed. With her legs in the air, she spread them wide, inviting Futa Claus to come on and over and get a more intimate view of what she had to work with.

“That’s one tasty looking pussy,” Futa Claus scooped her arms around the housewife’s legs, bringing her mouth to that dripping pussy. A good lover always returns the favor. And Riley really did give her best when giving head. Futa Claus licked her tongue all up and down that juicy pussy. Riley hunched forward, grabbing a handful of Futa Claus’s hair. Riley Tossed her head back, her hips gyrating, grinding her pussy against the futa’s lips.

“Fuck, you eat pussy so good,” shivered Riley.

“I’ve had a lot of practice,” Futa Claus smirked, Riley’s juices dripping off her face. Futa Claus saddled up to the side of her bed, taking her cock in hand she slapped the tip against Riley’s little clit, “But I’ve had even more practice with this,” Futa Claus teased the length of her throbbing cock in between Riley’s pussy lips.

“You’re such a naughty little tease,” said Riley. She lifted herself up on her elbows, glancing down her body, all so she could get a good look at it when that cock penetrates her tight wet cunt. “Please... No more teasing… put it in me.”

“As you wish,” Futa Claus pressed the tip of her cock into Riley’s pussy, the tip sinking deeper into that oh so tight pussy.

“Fuck baby, that’s so big… you’re stretching me out,” Riley Huffed.

Futa Claus stopped, her cock resting about halfway in. She placed a hand on the housewife’s tummy, “Are you ready for the rest of it?”

“Mhmm,” Riley nodded, biting down on her low lips, “I’m ready, I can take it.”

Riley would of course do her best to take all of that big futa cock. She had plenty of cock before in her life, both before marrying her husband and not long after. But still, none of those men had cocks that could even compare to the wonder of a cock that is Futa Claus’s. And so for that reason, Riley clutched the bed sheet beside her, her knuckles turning white as she readied herself to take the relentless pounding of the very incarnation of sex and lust.

Futa Claus sank her cock all the way up to the base. Riley’s pussy contracted, gripping around the fullness of the cock inside of her.

“Damn, you’re one tight slut,” Futa Claus growled, “Just how I like it.” She eased her cock in and out a few times. Slowly sliding it, sloppy with a mix of all their fluids. But she would only go easy for so long. Just long enough for Riley to get used to the size. But once her sweet housewife pussy stretched itself to accommodate this massive cock, Futa Claus would not go easy on her.

And Riley didn’t want her to go easy. “Harder… fuck me harder,” Riley begged, she reached up and cupped Futa Claus’s immaculate tits in her palms. She let her ankles rest on Fuat Claus’s shoulders. Giving her futa lover all the room she needed to sink that cock as deep as it could go.

“Tell me you want it, tell me you want my cum,” growled Futa Claus. She lifted a leg onto the bed, leaning into it. Almost folding Riley totally over the sluts knees brought to her ears. Futa Claus pounded into her from above, repeatedly plunging her hard cock in and out of that slippery wet hole.

“Yes… fuck me… I want your cum… I want it all,” Riley shrieked, her body bouncing on the bed, rising up to meet Futa Claus each time she drilled down into her. Futa Claus gripped the housewife’s plump ass, spreading those yummy cheeks. Forcing her up and down, meeting her halfway, their sweaty bodies slapping together. The room filled with the sounds of their fucking. Bodies, sounds, moans, panting. Still, the husband remained fast asleep. Unaware that his wife was finally going to get what she always wanted. A load of cum potent enough to impregnate her.

Hitting deeper and deeper with each forceful thrust Futa Claus’s cock swelled with the absolute need to erupt streams of warm cum into Riley’s pussy. Riley tightened her hold around Futa Claus, mouth open, tongue hanging out, panting her ecstasy.

“Yes… yes… do it… give me all that cum baby,” Riley hunched forward, the long strokes of such a big cock sent waves of pure blissful pleasure rolling throughout the core of her body. She shivered and shook, squealed, and whimpered.

Riley lost herself to the immense pleasure given to her by Futa Claus’s massive cock. Her whole being taken over by the ecstasy of the futa’s rough and hard pounding. Futa Claus kept her focus right on the throbbing tip of her cock. Riley’s orgasming cunt tightened and gripped the futa’s thick shaft, doing all it could to milk every drop of delicious baby-making cum out of it. Grunting, huffing, and puffing, that sweet sweet pussy brought Futa Claus to the brink of release. Futa Claus tensed every muscle, plunged her slick cock as far in as it could go, holding it there, forcing Riley’s body secure against her own. Futa Claus tossed her head back, her cock erupting stream after stream of thick white cum loads.

“Yes baby, fill me with your cum, stuff my pussy full of it… impregnate me, fill me, give it all to me,” Riley shouted at the top of her lungs. Pulsating and throbbing Futa Claus unloaded every single drop of her potent cum inside of Riley’s tight little pussy. Cum leaked out of between the two of them. Riley’s pussy greedily soaked up all that messy cum. Futa Claus slid her cum covered cock out of the housewife’s cum stuffed cunt.

“Wait,” Riley shot forward, “I don’t want a drop of it to go to waste.” Riley cupped her hands around Futa Claus’s messy cock, scooping every bit of cum off the shaft and top and promptly stuffing it back into her pussy.

“You really like cum, huh?” Futa Claus spasmed as Riley’s fingers trailed over her sensitive cock. The act of release left her particularly weak and sensitive to the slightest touch. 
“When it’s your cum, yes. I will get pregnant, right?”

“Absolutely, no doubt about it. You're full of cum and Christmas magic.”

Riley embraced Futa Claus in a grateful hug, their tits pressed against each other’s, “Is there anything I can do for you? Any way I can thank you for this?”

Futa Claus shook her head, “Christmas is all about giving. Just enjoy it. Now I must get going, there are hundreds of sluts I need to give to before the night is over.”

Futa Claus hopped into her sleigh, once again taking off into the night. Her next stop was a sorority house. A house full of horny college girls, each one more naughty and sluttier than the last. Each one hungry for a nice big cock. Riley would awake on Christmas morning to a positive pregnancy test. Her husband and she would rejoice together in the good news. Her husband unaware of how she really got pregnant. But Riley would know, and would never forget that wonderful night she got to spend with the sexy Futa Claus.
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