A Small-Dicked Christmas


Drew was just standing around, his white-furred tail swishing behind him unhappily. He was only at this party because of his brother's prodding, the older snow leopard telling him that he needed to get out more, make some friends or something. This was college after all, he should be getting drunk or high with bros, though Drew had always been content to just hang in his dorm and read or some such. It had taken a good bit of prodding, but the older feline had managed to convince his brother to come with him that evening, if only to shut him up. And now, Drew was standing in front of a table decorated with drinks and snacks, a paper cup of alcohol-infused fruit punch in one hand which he was sipping at. His brother had gone off to chat up his friends and flirt with anything that moved, while the younger leopard just idled around in the corner, ready to whip out his phone to distract himself. It was then that he caught the attention of a reindeer: a large, muscular male who caught sight of him shifting uncomfortably from foot to foot. Curious about this lonely little feline, the reindeer approached him, and the sudden appearance of his large figure made Drew jump in surprise.


“Oh, uh, hey?” said the snow leopard. Drew recognised the guy: Nico, the reindeer who was hosting this Christmas party. Drew was wondering what he wanted with him of all people, since they'd barely shared more than polite nods to each other while passing in halls at college.


“Hey, man. You're, uh, Drew, yeah? Think we have like one or two classes together.”


“Mhm, yeah,” Drew said. He took a few awkward, very small sips at his drink, almost as if it were a nervous tic of sorts. “Er, what's up? Nice party you got here.” He smiled up at the bigger male, still very awkward.


“Ah, it's okay,” Nico shrugged. “Everyone's enjoying themselves, so that's a success in my book.” A silent nod from Drew. “But, yeah, anyway, you doing okay over here, man? You look, like... lonely, or something.”


“Heh, nah, I'm fine,” Drew said, rubbing the back of his neck with a bashful expression on his face. “I'm not too social, you know?”


“Hm, I get it. Uh, I can leave you alone, if you-”


“No, it's okay,” Drew said quickly. He was worried he might have offended the reindeer with his nervous behaviour, and decided to try to talk at least a little bit. “Do you like, uh, sports?” It was the first thing he could think of that a big, beefy reindeer guy like Nico might like.


“Nah, that's my old man's style.” Nico gave a dismissive wave of his hand. “I guess I'm more into the whole nerd scene.”


“Really?” Drew was surprised, and then chastised himself for judging by appearances.


“Uh-huh. You know, like, comics and all that stuff.” Nico hooked his thumbs into his belt and shifted about casually. He looked pretty friendly as he stood there, looking down at the smaller leopard, smiling lightly the whole time.


“Comics are pretty cool,” said Drew.


“Right?” Nico glanced around for a sec. “Wanna see 'em? Honestly, all the chatter down here's givin' me a headache, I could use like five minutes to get away from everyone.”


“Y... Yeah, sure.” Drew gave a quick nod of the head and finished off his drink while the reindeer perked up; it looked like he was happy to find someone to share his interests with.


“Awesome, man.” With that, Nico took Drew away from the party and led him upstairs to his room. Nico hadn't been kidding about being into the nerd scene: anime and sentai posters lined the walls, and Drew could make out a few old school tokusatsu DVDs on one of his shelves.


“Holy shit,” Drew muttered, and then coughed nervously. “Ah, sorry, I- uh- I was just impressed.” He hadn't expected Nico to go so hard with it all: he legitimately was impressed.


“Heh, really? Usually when I bring a guy in here they gimme a weird look and roll their eyes.”


“Yeah, this stuff looks great,” Drew said. As Nico brought him to the box where his comics were kept, Drew asked: “You... bring a lotta guys in here?”


“Honestly, not really,” Nico said with a slight laugh. “I mean, I've met a few cute guys on campus 'n' all, but I don't really click with a lot of 'em. Not in, uh, that way, anyway.” They both paused. “But, uh, that's not what I brought you here – I just wanted to show you my collection... Wait, no, I don't mean you're not cute or whatever, I... Wow, this just got hella awkward, huh?”


“Eh, I've seen awkwarder.” Drew looked up at the bigger male with a reassuring smile. The big, buff reindeer coughed, and then gave a firm nod.


“Right, yeah. Uh, the comics-” He knelt down and opened the box up. There were a few binders and folders inside, and Nico was quick to pull one out. “Have a look, dude.” He opened the binder up and leaned over for Drew to see. “Yeah, see, this is an old one I've been getting into, right? But it's, like... super old, so it's hard to find 'em all.”


Drew was listening, and, at Nico's suggestion, picked out another binder to go through. Every comic was in perfect or near perfect condition – this guy really took his collecting seriously.


“And this one-” Nico continued, after showing his new buddy his third finished collection. “This one-” he picked out a big, blue binder, and then paused. “Oh, yeah, I forgot I keep these all together...” A nervous chuckle. “This one's a bit... Eh, you know what, it's porn, it's just straight up yaoi.” Drew raised an eyebrow at that.


“Yaoi, huh? Can I see?” His interest was piqued. It wasn't like he'd never laid in bed pumping it to yaoi before...


“Really? Well, sure, man.” Nico opened the binder up, and slowly slipped one of the comics from its sleeve. It was just as well-kept as the rest of his collection. “I like reading these college scenes, y'know? Kinda makes it easy to imagine myself in them.”


“Mhm.” Drew nodded, and they opened the comic together. It was a short one: a one-off, about a college student discovering that his best friend had a ridiculously massive schlong. It was a simple set-up, but still enjoyable, especially when it came to the art quality. It even had Drew squirming around on the ground as they sat there together, his loins starting to tingle.


“This is really good,” he said.


“Damn good,” Nico agreed, glancing down at the smaller male, and quickly noticing how flustered he was. “Oh, sorry, this is weird, right? Bringing you here and showing you porn outta nowhere...”


“N-no, it's fine!” Drew said quickly. “I don't mind. I like it, even. Uh...” He glanced down at himself; his underwear was starting to feel a bit tight.


“Like it, huh?” Nico chuckled and closed the comic before carefully sliding it back into its home. He then looked back down at the snow leopard, the two of them sitting there in silence for a few moments. Neither of them had failed to notice how good-looking the other was. Drew had a sort of cute air about him, while Nico towered strong and handsome over the white-furred feline. They kept stealing glances at each other, and both knew what the other was thinking, but neither really knew what to do with the situation. In the end, Nico was the one to break the silence, but just coming out and saying it.


“You're pretty cute,” he said. Drew perked up, his cheeks turning visibly pink.


“You too,” he said. “I, uh, I really like a guy who's passionate about what he likes.” Another few moments of silence.


“Hey, this might be jumping the gun here,” said Nico. “But, hey, we hit it off, right? And, I mean, we're both here, in my room, just the two of us.” Even more silence; Drew was starting to think that neither of them were particularly great at flirting. Regardless, the two of them quickly found themselves leaning forward, evidently tossing their words to the side and just showing each other what they wanted. Drew shuffled closer, and they locked lips, the bigger male's hand finding the leopard's cheek while Drew placed his hand on the reindeer's broad chest. Drew's body was tingling, and he shivered when he felt Nico's tongue slipping into his mouth. The two males gasped, the reindeer placing his arm around Drew's shoulder, lips still locked, their tongues now exploring each other's mouth.


Both of them felt a warmth downstairs, their pants starting to tent. Drew's hand found the reindeer's abs, stroking his muscles through the thin fabric of the shirt he was wearing, the two of them letting out increasingly needy moans as they made out. Drew could feel the warmth of the bigger male's form washing over his smaller frame, his own pants starting to bulge – though nowhere near as much as Nico's, whose ample package was an impressive sight to behold. Slowly, the two broke the kiss, though Drew moved forward to press their lips together a couple more times before moving back and glancing down at what his companion had down there.


“Oh, shit,” he said.


“I've heard that before...” Nico chuckled. Drew gulped a bit.


“It's, uh... I'm nowhere near that big...”


“Fine by me,” Nico said with a shrug, a hand on the leopard's leg. He steadily brought it towards Drew's package, the feline spreading his legs for him as the reindeer found his tent and gave it a firm squeeze. Drew gasped, hips pressing upwards, lips twitching into a smile.


“Prrrr...” He couldn't remember the last time he'd been touched like this; it felt good, that big, strong hand pressing against his sensitive areas, fingers kneading him through his jeans, pressing firmly against his quivering length and hefty sack. Nico couldn't guess the size exactly, but he liked what he was feeling.


They decided to get more comfortable, and stood up, ready to take things a step further, though not before Drew could get in some groping of his own. He moved in and placed his hand on the impressive package Nico was sporting, with just a tiny bit of nervousness. It was huge: rock hard, fat and pulsing in Nico's pants. He squeezed it, and the attention earned a low, approving growl from the reindeer.


“Oooh... Enjoying yourself down there?” Nico breathed, placing an arm around Drew's waist and pressing his hips forward to give him better access.


“F... Fuck yes,” Drew said, grinding his hand against the reindeer's package, before curiously and slowly moving it to his belt. Nico stood there, silently giving him the go ahead as Drew opened up his belt, and then dipped his hand inside.


“Mm!” Nico grunted as those warm, furry fingers slipped inside his boxers and caressed his enormous tool. It really was as big as the package made it look, and Drew took in a deep breath as he fondled it. His own member was throbbing with need, the insides of his underwear wet and sticky with his pre, the tip soaking with the stuff.


“It's so good,” he said.


“Wait 'till you actually see it,” Nico chuckled. Drew gave it a few more gropes, fingers closing around the girth and tugging at it. He stroked the big, strong and increasingly horny reindeer in his boxers, which were quickly becoming just as wet as Drew's briefs. Drew could feel it throbbing in his hand, and his own dick gave a needy twitch when he felt Nico's fluids dripping onto his fingers and turning his fur sticky.


It wasn't much longer until Drew popped his hand out of Nico's pants, and the two started on each other's clothes. They were both so eager, so horny for each other, but they still managed to take it relatively slow. Neither wanted to end up blowing their loads and finishing before they really got started, after all. Soon enough, their shirts were tossed aside, and Nico's shirtless, muscular form was towering proudly over the smaller leopard's lithe, furry figure.


“So, ah... You ready for it?” Nico said, hooking his fingers into the waistband of his own pants, ready to reveal it all to the smaller male.


“Y-yeah!” Drew said quickly. “Lemme see you...” Nico was more than happy to give him what he wanted, and dropped his pants, boxers and all, his massive, fully erect cock springing to attention, the cockhead already glistening with his pre. Drew couldn't help but take it in his hand. It was so heavy, and drooped a bit from its own heft despite its fully erect state. Drew gave it a few more tugs and strokes, earning more pleasured grunts and moans from the reindeer.


“My turn, then?” said Drew, finally pulling back with some reluctance, fingers still wet with fluids. Nico watched, eager to see what his companion looked like down there. Was he really as small as that package suggested? Sure enough, once Drew dropped his pants, Nico was treated to the sight of the leopard's fully hard, four inch uncut member, twitching and throbbing.


“You keep getting better,” said Nico. Drew was confused, and squeaked when the reindeer gently took him by the dick. “Call me cultured or something, but I have a real big thing for smaller sizes, y'know?”


“You... You do?” Drew looked up at him, his hips instinctively humping into the reindeer's grasp, his sensitive dick trembling as it was teased and squeezed.


“Oh, hell yeah. Maybe I should be showing you how much... C'mere, dude.” With that, he gently pushed Drew down onto his bed.


Drew lay on his back, legs dangling off the side of the bed, and he took in a nervous breath before looking down at the reindeer who was now on his knees and gazing at his crotch with unmistakeable lust. The horny leopard reached down and placed a hand on one of Nico's hard, well-developed antlers, shuffling about a bit to give Nico better access for what he was about to do.


“Small and uncut,” Nico said, taking the base of Drew's cock between two fingers and slowly tugging the foreskin back, which earned a breathy gasp from the feline. “Oh, I'm super gonna drive you wild, dude.”


“Do... Do anything you like,” Drew said, spreading his legs further, growing more desperate for it by the second. Another squeak left his lips when he felt the reindeer's warm, thick tongue running along his balls, wetting his nuts with his spit before slowly and teasingly moving up his shaft.
