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Santa’s sleigh glided through the celestialabric. Vixenwas riding inPrancets spot this

year as decreed by Santar she had asked so nicellgis night,batting her eyesat him.

“Vixen what the fuckyo. You're pulling too much,” Prancersaid.

“Ah, piss off. You're slow from all the rabbits youve been eatin’, ya gluttorousfuck”

Vixen said.

“You know I’'m five times the strength of ya, 0 stop pullin’. Your fuckin’ scrawny legs

ain’t even pullin’ the weight; you’re just knockiri us off rhythm.”

“Leave her be, Prancer” Dondersaid.

“’ey piss off, Donderyou cockblockin faggot,” Prancer said.

“Whoa whoa,” Cometsaid, “easy on the temper, Grouchy.”

“Fuck yourself,” Prancersaid

Vixennarrowed her eyes dPrancer She raisether upperlip. The moon’s light and

Ruddph’s red nose madéher fang shine brigher than a star.

“Oh, the little girl has teeth, does she? Why don’t you suck my reindeer cock, Babs?”

Vixers hate overcame hershe let loose aPrancer clamping down on the scruff of his

neck.

“l said ‘my cock’, you stupid broad.”

tornmind.com | deZtornmind.deviantart.cof2| Reindee Blood



Pranceileapt atVixenwith his own sharp fang®onderjumped in the path

intervening Prancersnapped at thair and threw his hobat Donder, clanging him in the eye.

Donderimmediatelylost his spowith the pack and fellbeneaththe rest of the
reindeer. They panicke@upidand Dasherfollowed Donderdownto support him The reins

tangledinto knotsamongst their limbs.

Santa shot ufrom slumber

“Easy, Dondet Easy, Prance! Calm down Vixerl”

“Oh, fuck you, Santa,” Prancersaid.

Santa began choking on his words

“l will not have intolerance, Prancel”

Vixenwas looking down aPrancer

“At least someone stands up against you, you —“

Prancerdashed atvixenand toreat her round, beautiful eye8lood, like an oil well,

exploded upward. Santa’s sleigh began tilting to the side.

“Stop this!” Santa said. He hung on to the wobbling sleigis ifon rough sea.

Themoonlights serenity had draine@way. Blitzentore into Prancefs front-right leg

and said with Br mouth clenched, “Prancey stop for Santa’s sake.”

tornmind.com | deZtornmind.deviantart.cofi3| Reindee Blood



dis

PrancempushedBlitzenaway with a swing of his antleesd darted for an eaf-angs
snapped.The muscle rippedlitzens ear laid drippingin Prancets mouth. With a face full of
blood, he spatt out at the night Cometand Dancercame atPrancer Thesleigh was dangling
below thefightingreindeer. Santéaungon with one hand andheldthe bag of presents in the

other.

Santalooked at Prancer ith calm, disapproving eyea. Santa mouthed the word ‘stop’.
Prancetbroke himself free from the other reindeer and fought through the night’s cold air. He

spearedSantas neck with his antlers

The reindeedescen
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