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Chapter One

The frigid night air bit at Jane’s exposed skin as she made her way home, weaving slightly in her heels after one too many glasses of eggnog at the holiday party. She pulled her coat tighter, her breath fogging the air as the sidewalk glistened underfoot with frost. The walk was usually short, but tonight the streetlights seemed farther apart, the familiar neighborhood oddly muffled and foreboding.

Jane shook off the feeling. It was probably just stress. Work had been hard lately. Harder than usual. When she moved to Dover, it was with the understanding she would be in charge of her own marketing team. Eight months later, that had yet to happen, and the company was in the middle of a merger.

Trudging up the sidewalk to her small rented house, Jane sighed as she dodged patches of ice. She unlocked the door and stepped inside the dim entryway. Bracing one hand on the wall, she took off one heel and then the other, curling her stiff toes into the plush carpet runner. Red marks crisscrossed the top of her feet from the shoes' thin straps. Jane took a moment to enjoy the softness under her feet before she scooped up her heels and padded toward her bedroom.

Dropping the heels haphazardly by the bed, Jane continued through to the en suite bathroom to take a shower. After washing off body glitter and the drink someone had splashed on her early in the night, she returned to the living room and sank into the couch with a heavy sigh.

She flipped on her favorite baking competition and pulled her legs up beside her, reaching for a throw blanket without looking away from the TV. After the busy week and chaotic work party all she wanted was to fall asleep to the soothing backdrop of calm, accented voices.

A quiet sound pulled her from her light doze. Jane raised her head, rubbing her eyes as she looked around. When the room stayed quiet, Jane started to relax back into the couch cushions. The noise came again. More insistent, as if trying to gain her attention. Jane frowned around. Where was it coming from? A light sprinkling of black dust rained down the chimney, pinging lightly against the metal grate. Had she remembered to close the flue? Jane sat up and shoved her blanket aside.

The distinct sound of something scraping against brick echoed down the chimney. Heart pounding, Jane slowly stood. A gigantic cloven hoof smashed through the metal fireplace grate with a crunch. Jane watched in horror as the fireplace itself began to stretch impossibly wide. A second massive hoof emerged, and she saw a flash of wiry gray fur before a crimson cloak fell to cover both feet. An ominous chuckle came from the darkness.

A towering creature lowered its horned head to clear the entry. Red eyes with slit pupils seared through her. The giant creature stepped from the fireplace and gave her a chilling smile.

"Your sins shall be punished by my hand."

Muscles rippled under its fur as the horned creature rushed her. The world tipped upside down, as a taloned hand lifted her off the ground by the back of her shirt. She had a moment to see a large, brown sack and then darkness.
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Chapter Two

Jane spilled onto a cold stone floor. The creature loomed over her, and even in the dim light, she could see the twisted smile he gave her. She tore her eyes away from his face at the sound of clinking. The creature's large clawed hands held rusted manacles.

“No!” she shrieked, scrambling away too late as Krampus grabbed her by the back of her neck like an errant puppy.

He shook her once hard, clacking her teeth together, and Jane defeatedly held out her wrists. A low, rumbling purr filled the small space as the monster clasped the rusted iron around both of her wrists. When he let go, the weight dragged her forward on her knees. She followed the chain to where it was buried in the solid rock wall.

The creature took a step closer, so close his cloak brushed the torn knees of her pants. He tilted his horned head, red eyes glinting in the low light.

“You will repent here,” he growled.

Repent? Repent for what?

"What did I do?" Jane gasped as he turned away. "Please! What did I do?"

The monster paused for a moment in the doorway, and she heard him chuckle. The sound sent a chill down her spine.

"Beg all you want, mortal. Krampus has no mercy."

The door slammed closed and she was alone. Mind spinning, Jane looked around frantically. What was happening? Aside from a candle nub and wooden bucket, the room small room was empty. It was nothing but four walls, a floor, and a ceiling all made from the same pale gray stone.

It was the kind of place you heard about in crime documentaries. Murder cellars and torture basements. The kind of place where hope went to die. No one would find her here.

Jane could feel the icy claws of hysteria clawing at her. She wanted to scream, but if she started she would never stop. The solitary candle flickered as Jane forced steadying breaths. She scanned the room desperately. There had to be something.

But, no. The room was shockingly clean. Jane twisted in place, so she could pull her knees up to her chest and get a better look at the manacles. She frowned. How was there no keyhole?

She shifted her wrists as much as she could and some of the brown stains flaked off onto her pants. Was that...? Blood. Jane's eyes moved over the cuff and chain. The whole thing was covered in dried blood.

A hysterical giggle escaped her before she pressed her lips together. Okay. She needed to stay calm. What exactly was she dealing with?

The monster had referred to itself as Krampus. The name sounded vaguely familiar, like something she had heard in passing. She needed to stay calm and think. If she could just remember details, then maybe she could convince him to let her go.

The solitary candle flickered as Jane forced herself to take deep breaths. Heavy footsteps echoed down the corridor outside, slowly approaching the door to her cell. Jane looked around frantically, but there was nowhere to go. Nowhere to hide.

Keys jingled before the door unlocked with a hollow click. The door creaked open, and there he was. A massive shadow in the darkness. Krampus stepped into the cell, pulling the door closed behind him.

He had shed his cloak, leaving his monstrous body bare. Wiry gray hair started just above his massive hooves, covering long, powerful legs. The skin on his torso was leathery and a sickly pale gray. Even with his stooped, hyena-like posture, Krampus towered over her by at least two feet. The hair that hung around his face was pure white and crowned with long, twisted antlers that added another couple of feet to his height. 

She could not have dreamed him up in her worst nightmares. He clicked his tongue at her and Jane jerked her gaze to his. She immediately recoiled at the dark humor in his red eyes. His face was confusing to look at, all the features symmetrical, but too sharp.

His nose was straight and pointed and she could see just a hint of sharp cheekbones and a thin mouth under a thick, scraggly beard. Pointed ears rested just below his horns, a chunk missing out of the left one. As she stared, the thin lips parted to show a mouthful of knife-like teeth. His smile sent a chill down her spine.

“Shall we begin, mortal?”
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Chapter Three

Jane flinched as Krampus took one large step to stand in front of her. He slowly sank onto his haunches and raised his hand. He traced a single jagged talon down her cheek almost tenderly. She turned her face away, skin crawling. 

“What...what do you want from me?” she whispered.

Krampus tilted his head with interest, fangs glinting in the candlelight.

“Want? No, child. This is not about what I want,” he murmured. With sudden violence he grasped Jane under the arms, wrenching her up and slamming her back brutally against the stone wall. Jane cried out at the explosion of pain, clawing at his impossibly strong arms as Krampus held her pinned like an insect. He leaned closer, hot breath fanning across her face, and he grinned viciously.

“This is about penance. Atonement. Balance.” Talons grasped Jane’s jaw in an iron vice, elongating her neck painfully as Krampus forced her to meet the hellish fury in his stare.  “And you...you positively reek of sin.”

Jane gasped for air, her body trembling with fear and pain. She could feel the weight of Krampus's words sinking into her soul, mingling with the jagged edges of his touch. The room felt suffocating, the walls closing in around her as she struggled to comprehend his cryptic message.

"Sin?" Jane's voice faltered, barely more than a whisper.

The word hung heavy in the air, a dark cloud that enveloped her. She had always considered herself a good person. But now, faced with the embodiment of darkness itself, she couldn't help but question her own morality. Memories of past mistakes and regrets flooded her mind, each one a weight that dragged her deeper into the abyss of self-doubt.

Krampus released his grip on Jane's jaw and stepped back, allowing her to slump against the cold stone wall. His eyes gleamed with a mixture of amusement and malice as he watched her internal struggle. The room seemed to pulsate with his energy, the very air crackling with an otherworldly presence.

"Sin is a funny thing, my dear," Krampus chuckled darkly. "One person's sin may be another's salvation. It all depends on perspective. Would you like to be absolved?"

Jane's breath caught in her throat as Krampus's offer hung in the air. Absolution. The word echoed through her mind, tantalizing and terrifying all at once. Her heart raced, torn between the desire for escape and the morbid curiosity of what absolution from Krampus could mean.  She locked eyes with Krampus, searching for any hint of deceit or ulterior motive.

Tentatively, Jane pushed herself off the wall, her body still trembling under Krampus's watchful gaze. "What do you mean by absolution?"

Krampus tilted his head slightly, his lips curling into a cruel smile. "Oh, my dear Jane. Absolution is a gift only I can bestow upon you. It is a release from the burden of your sins, a chance to cleanse your tainted soul and start anew. But, be warned, it comes at a price."

Jane's heart pounded in her chest as she listened to Krampus's words. The tone was oddly seductive as if he were promising something illicit.

She was both repelled and entranced by his proposition, her mind racing with possibilities and consequences. The room seemed to grow darker, shadows dancing on the walls as Krampus stepped closer, his presence engulfing her.

"What price?" Jane asked, her voice barely audible. She couldn't tear her eyes away from his, their intriguing blend of crimson and onyx drawing her in like a moth to a flame. She couldn't help but feel a strange sense of exhilaration.

Krampus's voice dripped with honeyed poison as he leaned in, his breath tickling Jane's ear. "The price, my dear, is simple," he whispered, sending shivers down her spine. "Your surrender. Your complete and utter submission to me."

She could see the trap, the jagged teeth of the abyss closing in on her, but there was something strangely magnetic about Krampus. As huge and terrifying as he was, she could feel nothing but honesty from him. For some reason, he truly thought she had committed some horrible sin. Jane had no doubt he had the wrong person.

So, why was she not putting a stop to this? Was a part of her...curious? The rational part of her screamed at her to run, to escape this twisted encounter before it consumed her. But there was another part of her, a part she hadn't fully acknowledged until now, that looked into the darkness and wanted it to look back.

She had always been the good girl, always followed the rules, but now, standing before Krampus, she wondered if there was a side of her she had been suppressing all along. A side that craved the forbidden pleasure that lurked beneath his dark smile. He watched with a predatory gleam in his eyes. "I can feel the battle within you," he murmured, his voice like silk against her skin.

As she stood there, teetering on the edge of her own desires, Jane made a choice. She took a step closer to Krampus, her heart thundering in her chest. All the warnings and rationality fled from her mind, replaced by a newfound hunger for the forbidden.

Krampus's smile widened, revealing sharp teeth that glistened in the dim candlelight. His eyes burned with a mixture of triumph and desire as he extended his hand, beckoning for Jane to take it. Without hesitation, Jane reached out, her fingertips grazing against the rough texture of his palm.

As their skin made contact, a jolt of electricity coursed through Jane's body, igniting a fire within her that she had never experienced before. It was as if her entire existence had been leading up to this very moment, this forbidden connection with the embodiment of darkness itself.

Krampus's grip tightened around her hand, pulling her closer to him. The room around them seemed to shift, the air thickening with an undeniable tension. Shadows danced along the walls, casting eerie shapes. Jane could feel the heat emanating from Krampus's body, radiating against her own skin. It was a mixture of warmth and danger, a sensation that simultaneously scared and excited her. She could no longer deny the raw, primal desire that coursed through her veins, urging her to surrender herself to the darkness.

Krampus leaned in, his breath hot against Jane's ear, and whispered words that sent shivers down her spine. "Embrace your deepest desires, you sinful little thing."

Jane's heart skipped a beat as Krampus's words echoed through her mind. "Yes," she whispered, tipping her face up to his. "Punish me."
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Chapter Four

With a growl vibrating low in his chest, Krampus gripped her by the hips and lifted her off her feet. She did not have time to do more than gasp in shock before his mouth was on hers. It could hardly be called a kiss. His mouth was far larger than hers and filled with razorblade teeth. He devoured her mouth, nipping at her lips and tongue, growling every time she bled.

His long tongue wrapped around hers before slipping down her throat. Jane jerked in shock, panic making her struggle. A hard smack on her ass made her choke around his tongue and struggle harder. Krampus growled ferociously, thrusting his tongue in and out of her mouth as his broad palm rained stinging swats on her ass until tears were running down her cheeks.

Krampus finally pulled back enough to lick the tears from her face. "Your sweet cunt is soaking wet," he said with a sharp smile. "You've soaked right through your panties." As if to illustrate the point, his hand drifted down to cup her ass, pressing two thick fingers over the wet spot between her thighs.

Jane moaned. Her clit was throbbing and even his light touch made her pussy clench.

"Yes," Krampus purred.

He slid his hand down the back of her shorts, roughly rubbing her abused ass before his blunt claws lightly skimmed her soaked entrance.

Jane moaned as her pussy swallowed his thick fingers easily. He fingered her roughly, her body making filthy sounds as he played with her. She moved her hips into the thrusts, covering her mouth with her hand to smother the embarrassing noises he was pulling from her. She had never been loud during sex, but now she could not stop the pornographic moaning.

Without warning, Krampus pulled her fingers from her clenching heat and slapped her ass. Jane only had time to gasp before his fingers were furiously rubbing her clit. She struggled to grind down on his hand, but he pulled away and spanked her again. She cried out at the sting and then cried out again when he returned to her clit.

Her body felt like a raw nerve, torn between pain and pleasure. Every smack hurt more than the last, but every stroke of his fingers was ecstasy. Even with the shocks of pain, she could feel an orgasm rising.

"Look at me!" he demanded.

Jane opened her teary eyes. Krampus's slit pupils were blown so wide they fully encompassed his iris, leaving her staring into pools of darkness.

"I'm going to hurt you," he purred. "And you'll thank me for it."

Jane cried out as her peak hit. She came so hard, she felt wetness gush from her to soak his hand. She only had a moment to revel in it before Krampus dropped her on her wobbly legs and spun her to face the wall. With a sharp jerk, he ripped her shorts off, leaving her naked from the waist down.

"What are you-?" Jane broke off with a gasp, as Krampus grabbed and handful of her hair and pressed her cheek to the cold stone wall.

She could feel the heat radiating off of him where he loomed over her. Jane's mind was spinning, a mix of desire and fear coursing through her veins. She could hardly catch her breath as Krampus held her firmly against the wall, his hot breath tickling the nape of her neck. A long, slick tongue licked from her shoulder to the side of her face.

"Delicious," Krampus growled.

If she did not know any better, Jane would think he intended to eat her. A fraction of a moment later, his huge hands gripped the back of her thighs and lifted her into the air. Jane flailed, instinctively wanting to shield herself from the dangerous creature at her back. Krampus chuckled darkly.

"What's the matter, naughty girl? You don't want the rest of your punishment?"

He hooked her knees over his elbows, leaving her open and vulnerable. Jane shivered. The cool air felt frigid on her wet folds, but she resisted the urge to cover herself. Her chained wrists hung at her sides, shaking hands balled into fists, as Krampus placed sucking, biting kisses over her shoulder. If she survived, she would look like she had been mauled.

Jane rolled her head to the side to give him more room. Krampus huffed in amusement. Something prickly ran over the back of her thigh and she tried to look down. She could see nothing but her splayed thighs. The feeling came again, somewhere between tickling and itching.

It suddenly dragged up over her folds and Jane shivered. She looked down at the tufted end of Krampus's tail. Krampus hooked his chin over her shoulder, both of them watching his tail swirl through the wet mess between her legs. When the hair was completely saturated, he pulled back a few inches and slapped directly over her swollen clit. Jane yelped and tried to close her legs.

Krampus gripped her chin with one hand and turned her head to the side to plunder her mouth. Jane struggled to breathe in the face of his all-encompassing kiss. Just as she started to kiss him back, the tail slapped her clit again. Jane hissed and tried to look down, but with his forearms pinning her shoulders against his, she could barely move.

He had her folded in half, spread open and helpless. It should have been terrifying, but she could hear how wet she was each time his tail made contact. She was a slick mess. His tail suddenly dragged over her sore clit in a soothing caress and Jane moaned.

It dipped shallowly into her soaked pussy, and the teasing touch made her want to beg. She clenched her jaw to hold it back. His tail slapped her clit again. And then again. Stinging swats that made her clit throb and her pussy clench.

"I'm going to break you on my cock," Krampus whispered. "You'll cry for mercy long before I stop."

Jane moaned, and only partially in fear.

"Hold yourself open," he growled.

Jane grabbed her knees without questioning him, not letting go even when his tail slapped her clit hard. Again and again. Stinging swats that made her want to beg him to stop, but beneath it was a deep well of burning arousal. Krampus shifted his grip on her and she felt his hand graze her ass a moment before a thick shaft nestled against her inner thigh.

She looked down and tensed. His cock was as big around as her wrist and the head was nearly double the width. Her grip loosened on her legs as they started to inch closed. Krampus's tail slapped her clit hard enough to make her yelp. Jane laid her head back against his chest and took a shuddering breath. Her heart raced, pounding in her chest as she tried to steady herself.

Krampus teased at her entrance with the fat head of his cock. He pressed in far enough for her to stretch, half of the head inside, before pulling back. His tail gave her another stinging slap. Her body struggled to figure out the sensations. Was it pain or pleasure? Both or neither?

He did it again, spreading her pussy wide, almost letting her have it, just to pull back and swat her throbbing clit. Jane sucked in a sharp breath and it left her in a sob when Krampus finally put the wide head of his cock inside her. Her inner muscles fluttered, stretched to the edge of pain.

"Your hungry little cunt wants more," Krampus purred.

Jane nodded frantically. She gasped as his cock left her with a pop, leaving her empty and aching.

"Please," she moaned.
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Chapter Five

His tail slapped her clit hard. Over and over, stinging swats that made her want to both close her legs and beg him to fuck her. When she could barely breathe through her tears, he finally stopped and pressed her between his immovable body and the stone wall. Jane only had a brief moment to take note of the change before his huge cock thrust inside her.

Her pussy fluttered in alarm, suddenly stuffed to bursting. Jane panted against the wall as Krampus pulled his hips back and plunged into her again. The second thrust was no less shocking. Her clit felt tingly and over-sensitive. A single touch would put her over the edge. But Krampus would not give it to her.

Jane started to slide a hand between her hips and the wall, and Krampus growled so ferociously her heart skipped a beat. He crushed her chest to the wall and slammed his hips to hers, plunging his cock in and out of her and filling the room with wet, filthy noises.

"You are mine!" Krampus snarled in her ear, biting her shoulder so hard she screamed.

He trust violently, as one of his hands slid down her belly to caress her over-sensitive clit. Jane screamed again, an orgasm ripped out of her. She tried to curl in on herself when Krampus did not stop.

"Too much," she gasped. "Please!"

"Come!" he demanded.

Jane sobbed as her pussy clamped down on his cock, her clit aching from the rough treatment.

"Again!" he hissed.

Everything felt swollen and aching, but her nipples were hard little pebbles where they rasped against the wall and she was embarrassingly wet. Krampus grabbed a handful of her hair, fisting it tight enough to make her scalp tingle.

"Now," he growled.

With a weak cry, she shuddered and came again. Overwhelmed tears streamed down her cheeks. She gasped for breath, whimpering as she went completely limp. It took her several long moments, to realize Krampus was still behind her, his huge hand possessively cupping her pussy. His cock bucked inside her, and Jane felt thick cum gush out of her to run down her thighs.

Krampus placed one long lick over her abused shoulder and his chest rumbled against her back. Was he...purring? She waited for him to pull out, but he seemed content to lightly scratch over her pale skin with his claws. She was too wrung out to do anything but slump against the wall.

Every part of her simultaneously ached and felt alive like never before. Fine tremors still shook her body, as her breathing slowly returned to normal. The heavy weight of Krampus's cock inside her became oddly comforting.

"You are very naughty," Krampus eventually said. "Especially for someone so nice."

Jane blinked. "What? But you said..."

His fingers combed her sweaty hair back from her face, claws lightly scraping her scalp. "Santa's not the only one who wants to fuck a good girl."

His growled words made her inner muscles clench.

"Still not satisfied?" he asked, hot breath fanning over her cheek.

Jane's mouth opened and closed, but no words escaped. Did she want more? Her mind was a tangle of conflicting emotions. The pleasure and pain had merged into a storm that left her craving more. She couldn't deny the raw intensity of the experience, the way Krampus had awakened desires she didn't know existed.

Krampus stepped away from the wall, giving her nothing to support her lax form but him. His long, thick fingers spread her folds. Before she could look down to see what he was doing, his tail slapped her clit. Jane hissed at the sting, reaching down with one hand to cover herself.

He growled and bit her hard enough to make her gasp. She quickly moved her hand. His tail came again, a sting of sensation over her clit. And again. And again. Her inner muscles milked his cock, fully on board despite her tangled feelings.

"So deviant," Krampus purred.

He rolled his hips against her ass, massaging the head of his cock into a place deep inside her that made her want to beg him to stop and never stop. The pressure built, every short thrust loud in the quiet room. She had never been wetter.

As the slowly building pleasure mingled with the stinging slaps, she found herself crying. Loud, overwhelmed sobs shook her body.

"That's it," Krampus crooned. "Let it out."

Her orgasm hit her like a freight train. She wailed, a mess of tears, as she begged Krampus not to stop. One orgasm rolled into the next, a deep gut-wrenching pleasure she was not prepared to handle. She felt like she was on the verge of flying apart. She was not aware the stinging swats had stopped until long fingers were softly stroking her aching clit.

"Please!" she gasped, unsure what she wanted.

"I'm going to keep you," Krampus said, part promise and part threat.

Jane's mind swirled in a haze of pleasure and confusion as Krampus's words echoed in her ears. Keep her? The idea both terrified and thrilled her.

"I'm going to ruin you," he promised. "You will be nothing but a slick hole for my cock."

Jane shuddered. "Yes."

Krampus chuckled. "That's my good girl."
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