
Part 1:  
 
Script Paste: Akira x Listener 

Christmas Special 

Akira knocks at the door of the listener’s home. He’s cold, but he’s happy! 

Akira: Ah! Merry Christmas! It’s nice to see you too, I brought some of the necessities! Well, 

mostly presents and the Fried Chicken. 

He enters, holding out the gift for the listener. 

Akira: Here you go~! I thought to do the best I could and bring you something for 

Christmas, I mean...of course, I always make sure to give you everything, but this little gift 

is super special, open it up! 

Akira turns around to place the rest of the items on the table, letting Mona out the bag as 

well. 

Inside the gift is a makeshift bear, cat features and something very noticeable, with a hug, 

it let out an adorable squeak! 

Akira: Heh, do you like it? I took up a bit of sewing, with some help from Haru. I thought of 

making something...warm like a bear, cute like a cat and always lets out that cute squeak 

when I hug it. Just like you! 

He hugs the listener. 

Akira: See? Little squeak! 

Akira looks about the listener’s home, admiring the decor. 

Akira: You did such a nice job decorating, it’s so cute! You even...you got a sweater for 

Mona! 



Mona tries to run off upon hearing about the sweater but Akira smiles. 

Akira: Since he’s being stubborn...you know, we can try and catch him, he’ll have to stop 

running eventually. Like a game! 

Akira starts to run after the cat, trying to get the sweater on him. Akira stumbles over but 

the listener catches Mona, much to his struggling. 

Akira: Ha! Got you! Now come here… 

The sweater goes on and of course Morgana is just a bit upset. 

Akira: Oh c’mon, you look adorable, and you were complaining about being cold not that 

long ago! Don’t complain about us warming you up! 

He turns to the listener, letting out a soft laugh. 

Akira: Why don’t I go get the plates and we can start eating, okay? Then we’ll watch the 

snow. 

Akira leaves for the kitchen, and the listener squeezes the toy again, letting it squeak. After 

a few moments, Akira starts to plate the food. 

Akira: Okay! We have the warm fire, the Christmas Tree is lit up, Mona’s warm and in the 

bed you got him, and now we have food! All that’s left is to look at the snow while we eat! 

The two share some moments of conversation as they eat and the snow falls. 

Akira: The others are all celebrating in their own way, Sojiro even took Futaba on a vacation 

with him, she’s been coming out of her shell a bit more, I’m proud of her. 

Akira smiles. 

Akira: You’re finished eating? I’ll get to cleaning then, oh don’t worry, I know I’m a guest 

but...when I’m in here, sometimes I feel like we’re a married couple, you know? 



Akira notices something on the door frame. 

Akira: Hm? That...that’s Mistletoe isn’t it? Now now, putting it so high above me, I didn’t 

even notice it-! And you hid it so well! But I spotted it~! Now you know the tradition, two 

people caught under the mistletoe, and they have to… 

Akira starts to kiss the listener, the cute little kisses on the cheek. 

Akira: Kiss!! Kiss kiss kiss!! 

The listener starts to run off, Akira gives chase. 

Akira: Heeeey!! No running away from my kisses! 

Akira chases down the listener, hugging them and giving her more of those little kisses. 

Akira: Kisses for Christmas, kiss kiss kiss!! 

A few kisses and a few laughs before he snuggles up against the listener. 

Akira: Hehe, you can’t run from my kisses, besides you love them so much! 

This time instead of a playful kiss, he kisses the listener deeply. 

Akira: See? Like those, you love those kisses the most right? Hm...maybe it’s better I kiss 

you more like that, hm? Maybe...I should kiss you— 

Mona puts a paw on his head, seems he’s hopped on him. 

Akira: Oh...right, not in front of you. Heh, sorry Mona. Maybe now, we should just watch 

the snow okay? Then we’ll start opening more gifts, okay? Heh...Mona and I made a good 

decision celebrating Christmas together, didn’t we? 

==== 
 
Part 2:  
 



Script Paste: Akira x Listener 

Phantom Thief Under The Mistletoe 

Continuing from the last audio, Akira and the listener are caught heavily kissing in the 

listener’s room, a few scratches and meows heard from the door, as Mona attempts to 

get in, but they’re ignoring him. 

Akira: I had been waiting for this...sure, I love the Christmas gifts...but I wanted to open 

up this present the most. I wanted to give you the perfect gift of being with you...now I 

get to do that and so much more. 

He starts to kiss the listener’s neck 

Akira: Don’t worry about Mona, he’s a cat...he’s gonna get bored soon...let me just have 

this while I can… 

He starts to remove the listener’s pants, slowly trailing his fingers against her slit. 

Akira: So wet already, just from me kissing you? Unless, did you really miss me that 

much? Heh...I missed you too, you know I did, so let me make sure you remember just 

how it feels. 

Slowly he starts to finger the listener. 

Akira: Heh, from the way your body is moving, you’re really enjoying this, sensitive in 

here, isn’t it? I can tell this is going to be...so good...hm? You want to try something? 

Sure… 

The listener helps Akira move into position, as she undoes his pants. 

Akira: Wait...ohh...I see what you’re going to do...pretty lewd of you, but I’ll do it, since 

you already look so good already. 

Slowly the listener starts to suck his cock, as Akira starts to eat her out. 

Akira: Haa...you...you got better...the way your...tongue is moving...haa...and how wet 

you are...you’re really doing something to me...it’s amazing… 



The two continue to suck, lick and kiss at each other, all the while Akira moans, kissing 

and licking, until he can’t take much more. 

Akira: Ahh...I-I can’t...I need it now...damn it I need it now… 

He stops the listener, lifting her slightly and pinning her down. 

Akira: I need you...I’ve been away from you for so long, now that I’m here...I just want 

you...I’m going to give you every part of me...I promise...just...let me… 

He pushes in, shuddering as he holds onto the listener. 

Akira: So good...it’s so good...I’m going to make you remember how good it feels...I love 

you, I love you so much. 

He starts to thrust, slow and deep, holding the listener tightly and occasionally kissing 

her as he continues to thrust into her. 

Akira: It’s a good thing...I’m spending the night here...I get to spend all this time with 

you...and I get to enjoy this gift with you...heh...you have no idea how happy you make 

me… 

His thrusting begins to grow heavier. 

Akira: Right now, I just want to get lost here with your body, and I feel like...I might 

already be doing that...it’s...so good inside you...so hot...so tight...I just want to keep 

going...but I have this feeling, any further and I might just cum soon...but I know you 

won’t mind that...you’ll just want me to keep going… 

He chuckles slightly, his pace increasing. 

Akira: Heh...are you about to cum too…? I really want you too...as many times as you 

want actually...no matter how long into the night we go...I just want you to hold nothing 

back, and I’ll do exactly the same… 

He holds the listener, lifting her slightly as he thrusts deeper into her. 

Akira: Were you expecting that? I told you, I wanted you to cum, if I have to go deeper 

into you, I will...and I’ll cum even deeper inside of you...heh...you’re so good… 



He kisses the listener once again, deeply, nearly hungrily as he continues to thrust even 

deeper into her. 

Akira: Fuck...I-I’m close...I’m close I’m close...cum with me…together… 

A few more thrusts before one last, heavy thrust, he reaches his climax just as the 

listener does, quickly he kisses her, their bodies shaking. 

Akira: Haa...haa...that felt...way too good...and now...I feel like I can keep going...we 

have the rest of the night to keep going, and I feel like you and I have a lot more going 

for the rest of the night. 

He kisses her again. 

Akira: Merry Christmas love, you’re really something you know? I’m ready to keep going 

further, to give you more of this gift. I love you...so much. 

 


