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Chapter One
I jolted awake. My heart raced as I peered through the darkness at the familiar shapes of my bedroom furniture. What had woken me? The old split-level house was prone to creaks and groans in the night, but this was different. Thumps interspersed with excited whispers and the occasional giggle.
The neighbors down the street had a couple kids break-in earlier in the month. Maybe, it was something like that. I scowled and retrieved the old wooden bat I kept in my closet for protection. I had never had to use it, but I could probably scare off a few kids if I had to. I hoped.
I pulled my flannel robe from the back of the door as I carefully turned the knob. The quiet squeak made me flinch, but the noise downstairs did not pause. Taking a deep breath, I shrugged on my robe and tip-toed down the hallway.
The lights from the Christmas tree painted the wall at the top of the stairs in cheery colors. Every few seconds, a shadow passed in front of the tree. I gripped the bat tighter, telling myself to calm down. I finally reached the top of the stairs and peeked around the corner toward the den.
It was impossible to make out any details. The figures were small, definitely children, but there were too many for me to count with a glance. I slowly crept down the stairs, the carpet muffling my footsteps. I just had to scare them. Flip on the light, maybe wave the bat around, and they would scatter.
About halfway down the staircase, I paused. There was something strange about the children dancing around the tree. They were too fast and agile to be young children. As I stared, one of them climbed onto the fireplace mantle to rearrange the decorations before easily leaping six feet to the sofa.
I must have made a shocked sound because the dancing figures froze as one and their heads snapped in my direction. I choked back a scream as two dozen pairs of blood-red eyes locked onto mine. I staggered backward, fumbling along the wall until I found the light switch.
Blinding white flooded the den. When my eyes adjusted, I screamed and stumbled backward into the stair railing. The touch made me scream again.
"What the—?" I frantically scanned the room, trying to take in what my eyes were telling me.
Scattered around the den stood at least a dozen tiny men. No more than three feet tall, they wore red and green tunics, striped leggings, and pointed hats. My fingers went slack around the bat handle.
The creatures slowly turned to face me fully and smiled, flashing needle-like teeth. Frozen in shock, all I could do was stare. No one would ever mistake the monsters for children.
In the bright light, their faces were all sharp angles and hollow cheeks. Their eyes were the stuff of nightmares, horrifying red irises in pitch-black scleras. And despite the cheery outfits, their skin was gray and corpse-like.
A high-pitched cackle broke the silence, and I immediately broke out in goosebumps. One creature with an emerald green cap stepped forward with a tinkling sound. My gaze flicked down to his feet long enough to take in the curled toes of his shiny boots and silver jingle bells. I had to be dreaming. There was no way any of it was real.
“Greetings, Geraldine,” the monster said, tipping his head to the side to peer at me through narrowed eyes. “So kind of you to invite us.” He swept his clawed hands outward with a flourish as the other creatures tittered.
Baffled, I shook my head. "What are you?" It was crazy that my mind had created these horrifying little things.
The leader swept his crimson gaze over me, the slit pupils widening as a forked tongue flicked out to taste the air. “We only get one night of freedom a year, human. Consider yourself privileged.”
The creatures grinned at each other, flashing sharp teeth before they began to slink toward me.
The danger felt a little too real. My gaze darted from the monsters to the front door. Could I make it before they reached me? Their leader seemed to read my expression and let out a sinister chuckle.
"There's no escape for naughty girls," he leered, nostrils flaring as he sniffed the air. “But you’re not naughty at all, are you, Geraldine.”
At this, the other beasts threw back their heads and cackled. They bounded forward as one, herding me away from the stairs with snaps of their sharp teeth. My heart pounded as I tried to stay away from their clawed hands. Either I was losing it, or there were actually evil creatures in my house.
"Stay back!" I warned. I raised my bat, swinging wildly.
Their red eyes glinted with sadistic amusement.
"Put that down before you hurt yourself, Geraldine," the leader said. “You don’t have it in you.”
“Twenty-eight years,” another creature said with a giggle.
The leader nodded. “And every year on the nice list.” He bared his teeth in a chilling smile. “Let’s see if you can be a little naughty.”
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Chapter Two
Christmas tree lights bound my wrists together above my head, and sparkly silver tinsel wrapped around each of my ankles, anchoring them to furniture on opposite sides of the room. I lay naked on the living room rug, able to do nothing but stare up at the moving shadows on the ceiling. The elves circled me like sharks scenting blood.
The leader knelt beside me and traced a sharp claw along the curve of my exposed hip. The others crowded in around me, staring with hungry red eyes. Their tongues darted out between their jagged teeth, wetting their lips in anticipation. I could feel the heat of their breath against my skin, sending a shiver down my spine. Their small hands reached out, their claws grazing my bare skin.
"Is this what you were expecting, Geraldine?" the leader whispered, his voice dripping with sadistic delight. "A little taste of the holidays?"
I swallowed hard, my heart pounding in my chest. These creatures, these twisted versions of Santa's helpers, were playing with me. I was not sure I wanted to find out the game.
The leader leaned in closer, his hot breath tickling my ear. "You see, Geraldine, we've been watching you all these years." His forked tongue flicked out to tickle the skin behind my ear.
I recoiled at the sensation, trying to twist away from his grasp. "What do you want from me?" I asked, my voice shaking.
The elves exchanged a look, their eyes glinting with malicious glee.
"We want to show you what it feels like to be naughty," the leader purred, his crimson eyes gleaming with darkness. His forked tongue flicked out again, this time tracing the outline of my collarbone.
I wiggled, trying to move away, but I was bound too tightly. His tongue slid down my chest, twin points circling one of my hard nipples. I was just cold, I told myself. It did not mean anything. His tongue fluttered lightly over the sensitive bud, and I pressed my lips together to hold back a moan.
The elves continued to circle me, their movements fluid and sinister. The gentle tinkling of bells echoed in my ears, and I could not help but whimper softly as the leader's tongue dragged across my nipple again and again. His gaze never left mine, drinking in my panicked squirming. What was happening?
My heart raced, my breath coming in shallow gasps as the leader's gaze roamed over my body. His clawed fingers traced my ribcage and dipped into my belly button. He suddenly sat up to scan me with a sharp eye.
"Let's have some fun, boys," he said.
With a swift movement, the leader's tongue darted out, licking a wet trail up the sensitive skin of my neck. I gasped, arching my back as his clawed hand tightened around my hip. The other elves descended upon me like a pack of wolves, their sharp teeth nipping at my flesh.
I screamed, but my voice was drowned out by their gleeful laughter. Their small, wiry bodies pressed against me, claws digging into my skin as they crawled over every inch of me. My heart pounded in my chest, my breath coming in ragged gasps as I tried to wriggle free from their grasp.
The leader's tongue continued to explore my body, leaving a trail of fire in its wake. I could feel myself responding, my body betraying me in the most humiliating way possible. The elves seemed to sense my arousal, their movements becoming more frenzied as they licked and bit at my skin.
One of the elves, with a cap the color of blood, climbed up onto my chest, his sharp claws digging into my breasts as he stared down at me with his burning red eyes. I could feel his hot breath against my face, his tongue flicking out to taste my lips. I turned my head away, trying to avoid his touch, but he was relentless.
"Open your mouth, Geraldine," the leader commanded, his voice a low purr.
I shook my head, squeezing my eyes closed.
The claws gave way to forked tongues, the creatures licking the sweat from my skin as I panted. Several clawed hands grasped at my inner thighs, pulling my legs further apart. My eyes flew open, and I struggled to see what was happening.
"No, please," I whimpered, my voice barely above a whisper. The leader's crimson gaze bore into mine, his smile growing wider.
"Open your mouth, Geraldine," he repeated, his voice a low growl. I could feel the weight of his gaze on my lips, and I knew what he wanted. I shook my head again, my heart pounding in my chest.
The leader's eyes flashed with anger, and he reached out to grasp my chin in his sharp claws. I bit back a scream as he forced my mouth open, his tongue plunging inside. I could taste the metallic tang of blood on his tongue, and I gagged as he explored my mouth roughly. Small, clawed hands combed through the patch of hair covering my mound. Growing closer and closer to my dewy folds.
The leader broke the kiss, pulling away with a satisfied grin. "That's a good girl," he purred.
Clawed hands spread my folds and I whimpered, trying to twist away from their touch.
"Look how wet she is," one of the elves cackled, his voice a high-pitched squeal. "I think she likes it."
The elves around me laughed. The elf straddling my ribs leered down at me. He hooked two clawed fingers into my mouth and pulled my jaw down. I jerked my head, trying to break his grip or bite him, but his claws dug into my tongue in warning.
"Let's give this mouth something to do," he sneered.
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Chapter Three
Before I could react, he scooted forward and threw his legs over my shoulders. As he fumbled with his pants, my eyes widened in horror. I mumbled denials around his fingers, jerking as much as I could in my bonds. With a triumphant grin, the elf freed himself from his pants and lined up his hard length with my open mouth.
I squeezed my eyes shut, bracing myself. I felt the wet tip of his cock brush my bottom lip, and then he was pushing inside. A shocking burst of caramel flavor burst over my tongue. I grunted in surprise, and he jerked his hips to shove deeper.
His cock was only about the length of my palm, but thick enough to make my jaw ache as he began to fuck my mouth. Each time he hit the back of my throat, I gagged. The sound seemed to send him into a frenzy. The sweet taste of him filled my mouth, mingling with my saliva as I struggled to breathe.
I had almost forgotten about the other elves when a thin tongue began to flick at my clit. I moaned around the cock stuffing my mouth. The tongue on my clit was relentless. Flicking in a way that made me want to simultaneously squirm away and beg for more. I could feel myself growing wetter. The elf on my chest snarled, his thrusts becoming more insistent as he chased his own pleasure.
His hips snapped forward with a rhythm that made my eyes water, his balls slapping my chin. The sweet taste increased. I felt lightheaded from lack of air, but I could feel my own wetness trickling down the crack of my ass. A flicking tongue lapped it up and fed it into my clenching asshole. The elves laughed at their effect on me, voices mingling with the high tinkling of bells.
The elf on my chest growled and pressed as deep into my mouth as he could go. "You're going to take all of us, aren't you?" he groaned, his cock spilling down my throat.
I gagged, trying to pull away, but the elf held me in place until he was done. When he finally pulled out, I gasped for air, my chest heaving. Before I could recover, another elf took his place, his cock already hard and slick with arousal. He wasted no time, pushing into my mouth with a grunt. I gagged as he hit the back of my throat, my eyes watering as I struggled to breathe.
The elf between my legs was relentless, his tongue working my clit in a way that made my toes curl. I could feel my orgasm building, my body trembling. It was terrifying and shameful, but I wanted more. I moaned around my mouthful, working my tongue as much as I could. The elf leered down at me knowingly.
He began to thrust harder. I could hear the other elves around me, jeers interspersed with twisted praise. The elf between my legs, his tongue still flicking at my clit in a maddening rhythm, suddenly pulled away. I whimpered at the sudden loss of pleasure, but then I felt a thin finger sliding into my slick entrance.
It curled inside me, reaching for that spot that made my eyes roll back in pleasure. The elf on top of me groaned, his thrusts becoming more erratic as his release neared. I was so close, my body trembling with the effort to hold back. And then, with a final thrust, the elf in my mouth came, his hot cum overflowing my mouth. I swallowed convulsively, trying to keep up with the flood. The elf on my chest grunted his satisfaction and pulled out, giving my cheek a condescending pat.
Pressure was building between my legs, a deep pleasure I had never felt before. I moaned helplessly. A tongue lapped at my throbbing clit. Toying with me with light, teasing flicks that made me want to scream. I struggled to move into the pressure, but each time I jerked my hips the tongue moved away.
"Please!" I whined, pushing to my breaking point.
Their hungry eyes moved over me, and the leader leaned over my face. "Please, what?" he hissed.
I moaned brokenly, my orgasm just out of reach.
His clawed hand grasped my chin and forced me to look at him. "Say it!" he demanded.
"Please let me come," I sobbed. "Please! I can't take it!"
The elves all looked at each other and giggled. "Then come," the leader said.
I opened my mouth to protest, but something far thicker than a finger thrust into me. I raised my head enough to see the elf fucking me. His eyes were solid black and fastened on where he was plunging in and out of me. The others gathered around my lower body, some of them holding my thighs wide open while the rest watched hungrily.
"Open your mouth," the leader growled.
I stared up at him for a brief moment, before I licked my lips and opened my mouth. His cock filled my mouth just as the pleasure peaked. I screamed, tears streaming down my face as I jerked my hips. I sucked on the cock in my mouth, moaning as one peak rolled into another. For the briefest of moments, the binding on my left ankle loosened.
The elves rolled me onto my side, holding my thigh out of the way as the elf kept fucking me roughly. I slurped around the leader's cock, as his clawed hands grabbed my head and pulled my face into each thrust. Something pressed in alongside the thrusting cock and wiggled. Two thin fingers spreading my pussy wider. Before I could question it, a second cock was shoving its way into me.
I whined, my pussy achingly full, but there was nothing I could do. The cocks trust in tandem, forcing my body to take them. I could feel how soaked I was, a wet spot spreading under me as I tried to relax into the stretch.
One of the elves between my legs grunted, his hips snapping forward with more force as he hammered into me. I moaned around the cock in my mouth, my eyes squeezing closed as the waves of pleasure threatened to overwhelm me.
The leader smirked down at me, his cock still filling my mouth as he watched me struggle against the mounting pleasure. His clawed hands held my head in place, forcing me to take every inch of him as he thrust into my mouth. The cocks in my stretched pussy pulled out completely before plunging back in. They did it over and over, our combined fluids drenching my thighs.
I could feel their eyes on me, watching as I was filled to the brim with hard, pulsing flesh. The leader's cock hit the back of my throat, making me gag and cough around him. I could feel the familiar heat building in my core again, my peak tantalizingly close.
"Beg for it," the leader growled, his voice deep and commanding. "Beg for your release, human whore."
I whimpered, my eyes watering as he suddenly pulled out. I only had time to gasp a quiet, "Please!" before his cock erupted all over my face. A tongue curled around my clit.
I screamed. My pussy clamped down on the thrusting cocks, squeezing so hard they had to pause. The creatures chuckled, and one of them teasingly swatted my ass. I moaned.
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Chapter Four
I could not stop shaking, my inner muscles clenching over and over. The elves between my legs started thrusting again before I had time to catch my breath. The leader knelt directly in front of my face, avidly watching me fall apart. When I tried to duck my head, his clawed hand tangled in my hair and forced my eyes to his.
"We are going to use you up," he hissed. "Ruin you for anyone else."
A pair of hands spread my ass cheeks, and I tried to turn my head to look.
"No," the leader snapped.
A tongue lapped over my hole several times before wiggling inside. My mouth fell open at the sensation. I cried out, my hips bucking wildly as the tongue delved deeper. The leader's grip on my hair tightened, pulling my head back and exposing my throat. His other hand traced the curve of my breast, the tips of his claws grazing over my nipple.
"You're ours now, human," the leader growled, his hot breath fanning my face. "We'll take you in every way possible, again and again, until you're nothing but a shell of your former self."
I was so sopping wet there was nothing to stop a third cock from squeezing into my pussy. I gasped, thighs tensing in the unbreakable grip of the elves. I could not squirm away. There was nothing to do but pant through the stretch, feeling stuffed to bursting. Just when I started to relax into the pounding rhythm, the tongue in my ass pulled out and the blunt head of a cock took its place.
I whined helplessly, tears falling from my eyes as my ass stretched around the invader. The leader crooned my name, as he ran the tip of his hardening cock over my trembling lips.
"Does it hurt?" he asked gleefully.
I shuddered, nodding and then shaking my head. I could not separate the burning stretch from the pleasure of the unfamiliar fullness. The cock in my ass began to thrust, filling me completely and making me cry out in pleasure-pain. My pussy gushed, wetter than I had ever been in my life.
"Please," I begged brokenly.
The leader gave me a sharp smile and nodded to someone out of sight. Two mouths fastened over my nipples and sucked hard. He chuckled at my choked cry, his cock nudging at my lips.
"Please what?" he asked, his tone taunting. I could only whimper, my body writhing in the elves' grip. The cocks inside me never stopped moving, their thrusts growing more urgent as my begging continued.
"Please let me come," I finally managed to gasp out. "Please, I need it."
The leader's grin widened. "Again? Aren't you a greedy little thing?"
I whimpered, my hips bucking as I chased the ecstasy I could feel just out of reach. Every part of my body felt stretched and bruised and well-used. My throat ached with every swallow, but I mouthed at the head of the leader's cock.
With a triumphant smile, the leader thrust his cock into my waiting mouth. I moaned around him, the vibrations making him shudder in pleasure. The cocks in my pussy and ass continued their relentless pace, driving me closer and closer to the edge.
"That's it, human," the leader growled, his voice strained with pleasure. "I knew you would be an eager little slut."
I writhed, my body begging for more. The mouths on my nipples sucked harder and I was suddenly there. Choking on the leader's cock, my body convulsed in ecstasy. Wave after wave, each stronger than the last as the pleasurable assault continued. I was still shaking when my vision tunneled, and everything went black.
I woke spread eagle on the living room rug. The ceiling was painted with the morning light and birds sang outside the window. I frowned. Had I imagined the whole thing? I curled my toes, taking stock of my body.
I did not feel sore. I raised my arm to my face and there were no marks on my wrist. I shifted my hips, waiting for an ache that did not come.
"Huh." I slowly sat up and looked around.
There was no sign anyone had ever been there. Almost as soon as the thought entered my mind, a gush of pearly fluid flooded out of my pussy to form a pool around my waist. I stared in shock. Was that…?
I rose onto my knees and more flooded out, joined by a gush from my ass. Not a dream then. I tiredly rubbed my face. How long had they continued after I passed out? From the look of things, all of them had at least one turn. Maybe, more.
I knew I should feel horrified. Furious. Violated. But I felt...good this morning. And as my gaze moved over the pile of new presents under the tree, I felt anticipation for next year.
Thank you for reading! I hope you enjoyed this little tale. If you have a minute, I would love a review. :)
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