A merry XXXmas and a happy new year.

By Luksina
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Overview

The player receives an email inviting him to celebrate xmas in one of the premium suits on the
Tavros station. The event can be triggered anytime in the xmas period (fenoxo’s discretion). The
player accepts and invites his friends, crew and children (if they have any) to celebrate xmas
eve, after which (after the kiddies are sent off to bed at least) player has a threesome with Anno
and Syri while there is a potentially small orgy going on around them. The Email the player
receives goes as follows.

To: [pc.name] Steele.
From: Tavros.station@email.com
Subject: Promotional V.I.P. offer.

“Dear [pc.name] Steele. Tavros station would like to inform you of our latest holiday offer. Due to
the high number of VIPs gathering on our station for the coming holidays, the station
management has decided to offer this exclusive one time deal to several high ranking VIPs such
as yourself.

Free use of our premium suits for the duration of the holidays, for you and for whichever close
relatives or friends you chose.-

Free and complimentary christmas themed foods, snacks and beverages as listed below.
Free use of the holodeck in the premium suits -

The list goes on with numerous details which you can use, from free food and drinks to free
holiday decorations and climate control in the suits. This is not a bad idea, perhaps you can get
your crew and a couple of other of your ‘friends’ to come and share in the christmas spirit?

For application for the said offer, please turn to the station management.”

After that the player can go to the residential deck of Tavros station to talk with the management
to take the offer. (or any other place on Tavros, up to Fenoxo’s discretion). The only requirement
is that Steele has met both Anno and Syri and that he/she has romantic relationships with both
of them. There should possibly be a office on Tavros residential deck where Steele can go and
inquire about the offer/take it and trigger the event (again up to fenoxo’s discretion)


mailto:Tavros.station@email.com

Intro

You enter the stations main office and spot a male human secretary. You approach him and
introduce yourself as [pc.name] Steele and he is quick to treat you as a vip.

“Ah yes, mister Steele, how can we help you?” He asks and you are quick to explain why you
came here and he in turn is quick to take out the paperwork. Looking carefully and reviewing
everything before signing anything, you find that there are no subclauses or anything like that
which can cost you a fortune. You sign the paperwork and the secretary gives you the master
keys for the suit, telling you the directions for it. He also goes on to list the many, many features
granted to you by this contract, compliments of Tavros station. You tell him that you know you
will get by.

“One last thing mister Steele, merry christmas.” He says cheerfully as you depart his office with
the master key. Now you only have to send out invitations to everyone and your set! You write
down references and names to your codex, making sure to remember all the important people
as you see that the Tavros station, in its entirety is preparing for christmas, with special sales
and offers, along with the decorations which follow the terran tradition. You make another note
to get presents for your guests.

Once on your ship, you begin typing away on your email, personalising every message before
sending them all over the galaxy, hoping to get as many of your friends and lovers to come for
your party, the food and the rest of such trivialities being taken care by the station. You

personally hand out invites to your crew members, who are pleasantly surprised by your offer.



The party begins!

As you enter the suite, you are immediately struck by the beauty of it and the amount of effort
that was put into detailing the scenes within it. The station must have gone all out this year!
Unlike the rest of the station which has a decent climate control, the inside of the suit is filled
with snow and it is rather chilly, but not unpleasantly so. In the center of the room you see a
fireplace which houses a burning fire inside, radiating warmth from it as it melts the snow near it,
the beautiful decorated christmas trees dotting the place, but their beauty not comparing to the
beauty before you.

“So, [Pc.name] finally decided to show up!” Syri says from one of the armchairs next to the
fireplace, only having bra and panties on her, her sister sitting opposite of her. “Were you waiting
to make a dramatic entrance or what?” she teases

“Yes, ‘boss™ Anno teases, being dressed as scantily as her sister. “It's not polite being late for
your own party!” she teases and your face immediately lights up as you feel tempted by two
beautiful Ausar girls, dressed in holiday fitting red bra and panties.

[if Celise is a crewmember] “Brr!” you are distracted and you turn around to see Celise, her form
spreading over the christmas lights as she obviously feels cold, the lights providing small
amount of heat next to the fireplace. “Um, hey, captain!” she says awkwardly. “May | get a
present? One in the form of feeding please! | was a good girl this year!” she teases.

[If both Celise and Nova are crewmembers] “Hey, don't hog the lights all to yourself, you
meanie!!!’” You hear Celise playfully scold [goo.name] as she and [goo.name] lazily spread
themselves over the fireplace, the christmas lights shining on within them and through their goo/
gelatin bodies, painting a colorful picture.

[if Reaha is a crewmember] You see Reaha standing near the kitchen table, milking her full
breasts and providing refreshments for you all. You can't resist but chuckle, thinking that hot
chocolate or tea would be more fitting the cold weather. She sees you and smirks back, taking a
defensive stance. “What? They are full and | don't want it to freeze inside me!” she protests.



[if Yammi is a crewmember] Yammi is standing in the kitchen, preparing food or altering the food
already provided by the station, you smile happily as you see she is happy fulfilling her role as
the smell of freshly cooked meat fills your nostrils. It's going to be a long night after all.

[If both Yammi and Reaha are crew members] You see Reaha and Yammi in the kitchen,
working on the food for you all as Reaha milks herself helping Yammi make cookies and
milkshakes as you can smell meat being prepared in the oven, the two are really dedicated in
their tasks. You are glad you invited them.

[If the player has had Zhenyia impregnated and she has given birth to his children at least once]
You see Zheniya in the kitchen along with the rest of the crew, using her own honey to aid in
preparation of the sweets. She blushes meekly as she sees you and she waves in your general
direction. It would seem that she has grasped the basics of this terran tradition.

[if Bess/Ben is a crewmember] Bess/Ben waves at you shyly from a corner and you smile as
you wave back at her, it is good for her to socialise in friendly company, this will allow her to both
boost her confidence and to expand her social intellect.

[If Bess/Ben is a crewmember and her quest has been completed] “[pc.name]!!!” You hear a
familiar voice as your sex bot lover steps closer to you, wanting to hog you all to her/his self.
You see that Bess/Ben has also chosen to dress in a festive way, wearing red clothes with white
details and furs which rub gently against your [pc.armor].

[If player has Kiro’s trust level to the max (and or any other suitable parameter which Fenoxo
chooses to be easier to implement] Kiro is also here, the Kui-Tan hermaphrodite choosing to
start the party early as she jugs on the station provided holiday ale, easily taking in the sweet,
low alcohol as she notices you. “Steele!” she calls out happily as she sets the glass down, her
heavy, furry balls shifting inside her, surprising thick and modest, outfit. Turns out that Kui-Tan or
not, no one wants to have their balls out in the cold weather.

[If player has had Kiro and Kally threesome option unlocked] “Well if it isnt captain Steele!” Kiro
says from the counter, enjoying what appears to be the 5th mug of whichever brew she made
her sister make for her. Kally for her part is next to Kiro, rolling her eyes at her sister as she
makes more beverages for everyone. “As soon as | got your invite | managed to persuade Ice
queen here to attend the -hic- party!” Kiro says, nudging her sister. “After alll We need someone
to create some decent adorahol here!” she teased.

“Well, i chose to accept as even | need some time off Kiro...” Kally responds to her sister’s
teasing. “But please keep in mind that there are OTHER people here who would also like to
enjoy my beverages, there is no need to drink ALL of it by yourself!” she scolds Kiro who laughs
at her.

“Oh come on sis! We both know you are always full and ready to make more!” Kiro responds



and Kally blushes at her comment, remaining silent as she focuses on her task.

[If the player has ‘sentient-fied’ the Pexiga] “Yum, treats!!!” You hear the [Pexiga.name] yell as
she eagerly numbs on a piece of flavored protein bar that Yammi gave her, Yammi occasionally
harvesting her saliva to use in the numerous dishes she is preparing for you and your guests

[if the player has Sera as his mistress and has completed her quest] You suddenly yelp, feeling
something get inside your [pc.lowerUndergarment] . Looking down you see the tip of a rather
familiar tail brushing against your [Pc.crotch] “Mhmmm.” you hear a purr from behind you as
Sera leans behind you, whispering in your ear. “So these are amongst the many women, herms
and men that the notorious spoiled brat [Pc.name] Steele has!” she teases and taunts. “Do they
know what a sub you are, or am | that special to you?” she asks as she is scantily dressed as
ever. Thankfully she too, chose to be part of the festive atmosphere as she is dressed in mostly
red clothing, which do nothing to conceal her dangling penis. You are quick to explain to her that
this is a party for all of your friends and that any and all are welcome, no matter the sexual
preferences.

“Ahaha!” Sera laughs and pinches the [pc.skin] on your cheeks. “Keep telling yourself that,
slave.” she blows you a kiss before moving away to find another victim to suit her many
dominant needs.

[If the player has Sera onboard as a sub] You see Sera, her arms crossed as she leans against
the wall in the corner, still defiantly refusing to submit, even at the expense of her own
happiness. Oh well, she is here and thats what counts!

[lastly if the player has children] “hey slow down!” you call out as you see your children chasing
about, making all sort of havoc and eating all the sweets and drinking all the complimentary soft
drinks. You contemplate on scolding them but hey, its christmas, the only day of the year where
they can get all the sweets they want, so you decide to let it slide as you watch them



The party continues, reaching it highlight slowly.

“So... boss.” Anno begins as you sit in one of the air chairs by the fireplace, feeling cozy as you
discard your [pc.armor] leaving you only in your [pc.upperGarment] and [pc.lowerGarment] as
you enjoy the feeling of warmth coming from the fireplace, complementing the artificial cold
generated by the rooms climate control systems. “Do tell us if we were good girls.” Anno says,
perking herself in front of you, making her breasts, clad in red cloth, quite visible to you.

“Yes [Pc.name] tell us! Were we good girls this year? Did we get on the nice or naughty list?”
Syri says, playing the game with her sister as you watch the commotion going on in the room.
You grab one of the glasses filled with milk and begin to sip on it as the two ausar women have
made their intentions clear.

“IIl tell you, girls, but later on in the evening, lets enjoy the moment for now.” you tell them gently
and the two seem mildly disappointed. You chuckle at them. “Although | know a few people in
this room who can easily apply to the naughty list!” you tease as you converse with the two,
mostly about Steele tech and other companies. Turns out that not even on christmas eve one
can escape the corporate life.

“Boss do you-" Anno asks but you are quick to cut her off.

“Ipc.name] , Anno. It's christmas eve and besides | think we can afford such intimacy.” you tell
her and she blushes, taking a more relaxed approach.

“[pc.name] Do you think that next year we will have an even grander party? One in the Steele
headquarters once you win the race?” She asks you and you contemplate her question.

“I can only hope Anno. But | am confident that | will win the race against my cousin. Still, don't
count that | will stop adventuring once | win.” you tell her and she seems at ease.

[If the player has children] “Ah will you two stop it with the economics and politics already!” Syri
calls out and you see her playing some video games with your children. And here you were
thinking that you will be the one to spoil them. You laugh as you watch Syri competitively play
against your children, as if they were a real opponent.

“Ha | win!” one of your children calls out and Syri blinks at the screen. Maybe you will have to
talk to Briget about just how much time your children get to play video games... a part of you
feels jealous, she never allowed you that much time to play, especially not enough to beat a pro



gamer like Syri.

“What!?!?” Syri says, her mouth wide open as she stares at the screen. “Oh you little!” she
booms as her mind races to find excuses. “[pc.name] distracted me! No fair! | demand a
rematch!” she booms and you and Anno laugh.

[if Yammi and Reaha are present at the party] “I must say our kitchen staff have really outdone
themselves tonight!” You say, raising your glass of milk towards the direction of Reaha who
smiles and blushes slightly.

“Well, mom did always say that drinking from the tap is the best way to do it.” Reaha responds,
teasing you as she milks more of her milk into new glasses, refreshing the ever dwindling supply
of drinks that your guests mercilessly consume.

“Dont forget to try the cookies | baked. They go greatly with the milk!” Yammi adds as she
hovers above the oven, pulling out more freshly baked cookies for you and your guests. The two
seem to make quite a combo and you are sure to let them know that.

“I must say you surprise me at just how much you know about this terran custom.” You tell them
as the two women work tirelessly. Yammi sighs as she pulls out another batch of cookies.

“As part of my training, my former employers made me learn all the major traditions of all the
major species.” Yammi says rather sadly, recalling those times where she was but a economic
slave. “Still, it wasnt all that bad, some of the stuff was rather entertaining!” she says as she
carries the freshly baked cookies to you. You take one and you wince your hand back
immediately. “Careful, its hot!” she tells you. You roll your eyes and remark that she could have
told you that a bit sooner.

“Cool it down with some cold milk!” Reaha calls out from the kitchen.

“Yeah... our santa claus deserves all the best, hot cookies and cold milk.” Yammi adds and you
are taken aback. You look nothing like him but you giggle as you realize what they meant. After
all, you are all here because of you. You are glad to have met such wonderful people in your
travels and it feels really good to be the king... or in a more holiday fitting sense, santa claus.

[if the player has children with the queen of the deep] “Um... father... why are we here?” you
see one of the children you had with the queen of the deep ask you. Your daughters are all
bundled together and they are carefully examining the white substance that is snow. You smile
as you realize that they probably have never seen snow so far, or maybe some of them have,
but only through television and not the real thing. You gently beacon them to get closer to you
as you explain.



“Well, girls.” you begin. “We are here to celebrate a particular terran tradition that is...” you think
of a way to put it. “Celebrated once every year during winter.” You put it in layman's terms. You
take your time explaining to the girls the nature of the holiday and how it came to be, as well as
how centuries and millennia changed and added to its celebration. Lastly you tell them of santa
claus and how he gives good children presents. The girls hold their breath as they listen to your
story.

“Wait... how can a fat old man get down a chimney? Especially if there is a fire down below?”
one of your daughters ask and other nod in agreement now that they think about it.

“Yeah... and you do know that chimneys are rare these days? | mean, only the rich can afford to
heat themselves by fireplaces! Not to mention there are many more cost and energy effective
heating solutions!” Another one of your daughters adds and they all agree with her. You blink as
you realize just how fast your little girls have grown. A part of you is sad that you can't spent
more days and nights like this but you know that it is best for everyone if you keep on
adventuring and besides, you need to beat your cousin. You laugh and pat the girls on their
heads, telling them not to think too hardly about it.

“‘Um... dad.” One of the girls asks. “Do you think we will create such traditions for our own
species?” one of your daughters asks curiously and carefully as she looks lost deep in her
thoughts, mesmerized by your tales. You laugh and take her in your lap, telling her that yes,
once they are all grown up they can create whichever traditions they want for their species and
spread it across the stars. The girls giggle with joy, eagerly awaiting the day it would seem. You
tell them to go on and play with their siblings as daddy has other issues.

“They grow up so fast.” Anno comments lazily, clinging to you as the sound of children
scattering and running around fills the room. “You did a noble thing there... saving an entire
species, your father would be proud!” She comments and you feel a pinch of melancholic
happiness. Indeed, old man Steele would be proud of you.

“Im lucky to have you and Syri here to act as misses claus...” You comment and she laughs.

[After any or all scenes form above have been triggered/shown/written] As the festivities slow
down and the night takes it course you call everyone to the dining table, which is rather huge,
the station management clearly having enough foresight to house all of your guests at it. The
food is ready and hot as everyone takes their places.

[if Yammi and Reaha are preparing the food] Even before anyone takes a bite, you compliment
Yammi and Reaha on their cooking skills as everything looks utterly and purely amazing! You all
feel saliva come to your mouth and everyone nods in agreement, giving praise to the two cooks.

[if Yammi and Reaha are not present at the party] You all sit down as the complementary food
comes to you. They have prepared all that is necessary a proper, large christmas celebration



and you must give the station some credit for that! Everything from soft drinks to a fried chicken
is present to you and your guests.

“To [pc.name]!” Syri says, making a toast, but you are quick to correct her.

“To christmas!” You declare and everyone repeats after you as you all dig into your food. There
is little chatting as everyone is eating their food, ignoring everyone else as they savor the
delicacies presented before you. Honestly you missed this sort of family affair, the adventuring
lifestyle not allowing for such little luxuries. It is really good to feel like a average person with an
average family for at least a day, not that your little gathering could be described as average but
you dont let such little details bother you.

The dinner goes on as you all enjoy yourselves, savoring and mixing the variable foods
provided to you as you pour down the food with various drinks, the most notorious of which
being the infamous coca cola. Ahh the good old coke! You think as you savor the sweet sweet
flavor, the red wrap around it marked with the traditional white polar bear. Ahhh.. no matter how
much we progress to the future, some things never change.

[if Yammi and the Pexiga are present at the party] Eventually you all finish with the juicy food
and switch over to desserts, the cake being rather huge and both its toppings and filling being
very sweet while having multiple flavors. You quickly recognize the source of the sugary
goodness as you see Yammi petting [Pexiga.name] in the background, obviously complimenting
the pexiga for her good work.

[if Yammi or the Pexiga arent present.] You get served a large chocolate cake with white creamy
toppings. It is large enough so that everyone can get a piece and you must admit, for something
complimentary that the station provided it is really good! You dig in along with the rest of your
guests as you devour the cake and numerous other treats and sweets presented to you.

Eventually all of you get stuffed and new food stops being brought in as you take your time
digesting the food you consumed. The action grinds to a halt as everyone is in a state of food
coma, resting and digesting their meal as some casual, lightweight conversation fills the air, the
numerous crumpets and stains on the table cloth serving as evidence to your merriness and
cheer.

[Ending for this section if the player has children] “but dad... do we have to go?” one of your
kids asks as you hand him his present. “We are not even tired yet!” he protests as he yawns,
clearly showing evidence to the contrary. “Thanks...” he manages to sleepily utter as Briget
arrives, your children all yawning and bundled together as they hold onto their presents. Briget
smiles and nods at you as she rounds up the children. You arent even done reminiscing about
tonight's events as you turn around, only to see Anno and Syri slyly standing below a mistletoe.

“Oh [Pc.name]!” Anno says slyly , holding onto her sister, their red clad breasts brushing off



against each other as they tease and taunt you. “Are you not forgetting one of the most
important of Terran traditions?” she teases and waves her tail about.

“Yeah, Steele... isnt this what you have been waiting for all this night? Two perfect ladies with
identical boobs pressed against each other... what are you waiting for?” Syri asks as you
approach the two sisters, joining in on their little group.

[Ending scene for this section if the player doesnt have any children] You finish digesting your
food as you relax in the comfortable atmosphere of the premium suit. Suddenly you feel the
table being pushed back automatically to give more room for you and your guests. Looking you
quickly see the reason why.

“Oh [Pc.name]!” Anno says slyly , holding onto her sister, their red clad breasts brushing off
against each other as they tease and taunt you. You notice they are standing under a mistletoe,
those sly women. “Are you not forgetting one of the most important of Terran traditions?” she
teases and waves her tail about.

“Yeah, Steele... isnt this what you have been waiting for all this night? Two perfect ladies with
identical boobs pressed against each other... what are you waiting for?” Syri asks as you
approach the two sisters, joining in on their little group.



The real party begins under the mistletoe

You say nothing as you approach the two sisters, taking them in your arms as the three of you
all hug. You take your time kissing Anno, then Syri and then all three of you kiss sloppily, your
tongues mixing and mingling as you feel Syri’s penis get erect, brushing against the fabric of her
panties as she intentionally makes it brush against your [pc.groin].

“Oh! [Pc.name]!” Anno calls out as you begin undressing both Anno’s and Syri’s upper parts,
their breasts gently coming out in the open, cold air as you pull down their clothes and bras.
Before you stand two perfect, identical breasts, belonging to the two Ausar woman you love.
You waste no time as you get a handful of the four boobs presented to you as your [pc.lips]
gently begin suckling on the nipples of the two Ausar sisters, taking turns with each sister as
they moan from your gentle affection.

“Ah!” Syri moans as you see her hand reach down to her crotch. “Steele! | cant take it much
more! Give me something to put this thing in before | bust a nut!” she demands quite loudly as
she pulls down her pants, revealing her [Syri.cock]

[If the player is male]:

“Well, Syri, why dont you give your sister some attention?” you ask her and immediately you see
her take Anno’s face and kiss her deeply as their breasts still touch each other. Anno is quick to
open up and spread her legs for her sister, whos advances she readily welcomes. The two
sisters kiss passionately as they undress, with you following suit. You take off your
[pc.upperGarment] and expose your body to the cool atmosphere, your [pc.nipples] going hard
as they come in contact with the cool air of the room.

“Hurry up Steele!” Syri beacons as she eagerly takes Anno’s spread legs, her throbbing member
leaking precum and eagerly await the attention she craves. You take her advice and take off
your [pc.lowerGarment] taking your [pc.cock] into your [pc.hands] as you approach Sryi from the
back. She is quick to put her penis in her sister and the two Ausar women moan together as you
align yourself, taking Syri’s breasts from behind.

“Perfect.” you whisper into Syri’s ear, as she is busy moaning and panting as she is humping her
sister.

“Well, you got what you wanted!” She protest as Anno is too busy enjoying herself to comment
“Now dont keep us waiting, open your present already!” She all but orders and you happily
oblige, pushing your [pc.cock] into her ready ass. Your [pc.cockhead] feels like its in heaven as



she moans deeply, the three of you making a collective rhythm. Your cold [pc.nipples] stiff as
they brush against Syri’s hair and back. Still that doesnt bother you at all, even adding to the
stimulation as you hump Syri’s eager ass. It is evident that she is enjoying herself as you
stimulate her prostate, while Anno’ vagina stimulates her penis. The two puppies moan lustfully
as you enjoy their company.

‘I was a good boy indeed to get this present.” You utter through moans as you feel your
[pc.balls] gently tap against Syris own, this serving only to further arous the two of you. You are
hot and sweating in the cool room and you feel a very slight vapor forming above you as the
cold air cools you down.

“Oh fuck!” Syri moans and you smile as you form a plan. Reaching down as you still hold her
breasts with one hand, you use your other to gently grab her balls. She yelps at the unexpected
turn of events as you stimulate her. “Oh fuck, fuck fuck Steele! If you continue that! Im going to-
FUCK! CUMMING!” she calls out as you feel her balls tingle in your hand, her [syri.cock]
exploding as she orgasms inside her sister. Anno for her part seems to enjoy this greatly as she
doesnt say a word, instead choosing to purr as her sister has her orgasm. “Damn, Steele! | didnt
know that your such a tease!” she taunts. You laugh as you respond.

“But | always knew that you are such a quick shot!” you tease her as you kiss her cheek, feeling
her blush at your comment, Anno staring at the both of you as she lies spread open.

“You two going to continue or what?” she asks lazily as she brings you and Syri back into reality.

“Of course!” Syri says as she pulls out of her sister with a loud pop. “Now its your turn to pound
Anno and my turn to pound YOU Steele!” she says eagerly as you see she is erect once more.
You smile as you oblige her request. You still havent cum and you feel rather horny as you enter
Anno’s leaking vagina, her sister’s seed leaking out of her as your [pc.cockhead] enters her
before the entirety of your [pc.cock] follows suit.

“Of fuck! One of these days | want to have the both of you inside me at the same time!” Anno
says as Syri wastes no time pressing herself inside your [pc.asshole]. You moan deeply as you
feel her [syri.cock] inside you, driving you back into your lustful state as the three of you resume
the rhythm you had started before.

“Oh fuck!” Syri moans as she grabs hold of your upper body, the three of you fucking in silence,
only interrupted by the occasional moan, for the next few minutes. You feel Syri’s balls slap
against your [pc.balls] which only adds to your lust as both your prostate and your dick are
serviced. It isnt too long before you feel the urge to cum yourself.

“Oh yessssss!!!” Anno purrs as you feel her reach her own orgasm, her vaginal walls contracting
around your [pc.cock] milking your [pc.cockhead]. You moan deeply as you feel your [pc.balls]
shiver and contract as orgasm hits you, making you fill Anno with your [pc.cum]. Syri doesnt lag



behind as she shoots her second load inside your anus, staining it as you play sloppy seconds
and once more fill Anno’s vagina with seed, this time yours as the three of you ride out your
orgasms before collapsing on top of one another.

[If the player is a hermaphrodite]

[if the player has at least C cupped breasts] “Well Syri...” you say as you press your [pc.breasts]
against those of your two Ausar lovers. ‘| think it is only fair | enjoy both of my gifts at once!” You
say as you pull your [pc.upperGarment] down, exposing your breasts and pushing them against
those of the two Ausar girls in front of you.

[if the player has breast cup lower than C] “| see someone is eager!” you say as you slowly pull
down your [pc.underGarment] and let your [pc.cock] free. You grab its erect form and teasingly
press it against Syri’'s own erect member, causing her to whimper with sensation.

“Just hurry up and get in between us already!!!” Syri pleades, almost ordering as you strip out of
your [pc.upperGarment] and [pc.lowerGarment] completely, smiling as you make sure you do it
as slowly and as sexily as possible, enjoying the view in Syri’s eyes as she stares at you, each
moment being more hard on her then the last. “Oh gosh Steele your such a tease!l!” she
protests as you discard the last of your clothing.

“And you love me for it!” you remark as you stand in between the two girls. Anno is in her own
little world as you hold her in your arms, her legs spread and willing to accommodate your
[pc.cock]. The only reason Syri hasnt shoved her [syri.dick] inside you yet is because you are
too stiff, slowly pressing your penis against Anno’s wet, open vent.

“Take us [pc.name], take us both at the same time!” Anno pleads romantically as you insert your
[pc.cockhead] inside her, resisting the urge to howl with pleasure as you push yourself past that,
inserting all of your [pc.cock] inside of her as the Ausar girl has a face which speaks volumes of
pure pleasure.

“Yes, finally!” You suddenly hear Syri comment as you feel the tip of her [syri.cock] against your
bare buttocks, tempting you to spread them apart and you oblige eagerly. You can hear Syri
moan with approval as she places her hands on your firm butt cheeks, helping you spread them
further apart. “You know Steel, there are two holes here...” she purrs as she pushes her tip
inside your [pc.vagina], moaning deeply as she pushes the rest of her [syri.dick] inside you. You
shiver as pleasure hits you from both sides.

“Merry christmas [pc.name].” you exclaim to yourself quietly as you feel your [pc.vagina] shiver
from the sensation of being filled by Syri’s penis. The three of you make a steady pace as you
move cohesively. It takes a lot of your stamina just not to fall over from the pleasure as you feel



your muscles contract and as you feel your heat exchange as you rub against each other, being
stuck between a rock and a hard place, both figuratively and literally.

“So this is the great [pc.name] Steele...” Syri says as she plays with your [pc.nipples] “here,
stuck between the two Dorna sisters... “ she says as she coils herself around you possibly,
kissing your cheek as you are too busy focusing your attention on the moaning Anno. “We make
quite a team...” Syri remarks. “We should hang out more often.” she says as she humps you.

“‘Mhm...” You barely utter as you feel your orgasm slowly approach. As if sensing this Syri
renews her effort as you can feel her balls slap against your own [pc.balls], giving you quite a
sensation as you feel shivers go down your spine, your nervous system overloaded with the
amount of pleasure as your hot bodies send out heat in the cold air around you.

“Oh [pc.name] Im close!” Syri comments as she stops her teasing, focusing on fucking you as
she picks up the pace, going as fast as possible as her balls brush against your backside and
your own [pc.balls] as if urging you to pick up the pace yourself.

“Same... ugh... here!” Anno says through her moans, as if the sisters had some sort of
connection as the three of you go on towards your mutual orgasms. You feel your muscles
contracting as the heavenly pleasure pulsates through your body.

“Agh!” You moan deeply as orgasm hit you and just in time as Syri herself shivers and braces,
digging in as your [pc.vagina] contracts around her dick which is sent over the edge, your fertile
womb milking it for every bit of seed it has. You yourself dont lack behind as you orgasm
yourself, bracing against Anno who holds you with her legs as you cum, your [pc.cum] going
inside and flooding Anno’s ausar vagina.

“Ahhh...” Anno moans deeply as Syri is bracing against you as she rides her own orgasm. The
three of you pant as your muscles are contracted, holding you in place as your hot sweaty
bodies are cooled off in the pleasantly cold air of the room.



[If the player is female]

“So... | travel halfway across the galaxy only to bang one of the most famous heiresses in the
known galaxy along with my sister, | must have been a very nice girl this year indeed!” Syri
teases. You dont respond as you kiss her, then Anno. You push your [pc.breasts] against the
breasts of the two Ausar girls as you casually pull off their upper clothing, revealing the two
perfect, identical breasts for your eyes to see.

“Oh!” Anno moans, followed by her sister as you take the four beautiful breasts presented for
you and begin to gently suckle on each nipple, enjoying and savoring the taste as the cold air
helps and makes sure that the said nipples are hard and firm.

“You are such a tease!” Syri comments as she slowly backs away, taking off her clothing and her
sister, seeing this, does the same. You lick your [pc.lips] as you admire the bodies of the two
Ausar beauties. Well, you were nice this year and your present awaits you, you are not about to
deny it. You take off your [pc.upperGarments] and [pc.lowerGarments] as you see Syri sit down
in the arm chair by the fireplace, her cock fully erect, firm and open for all to see.

“Well girls, who will be the first to sit on my lap?” she teases and taunts you as now naked both
you and Anno approach her.

“Hey now! Im the one with the white hair around here!” Anno jokingly protests as you and her
bend over, getting on your knees as you examine [syri.cock]

“Touch it, it wont bite!” Syri taunts further. You silently wonder was she always the dominant one
of the two sisters as you slowly take her erect penis in your [pc.hands]. Syri moans, being a
sensitive puppy as her hands dig into the armchair.

“Eager, are we?” You tease as you and Anno begin to do your handywork, slowly teasing and
stimulating Syri with your hands as her ausar penis throbs in your hands, giving you resistance
as she obviously wants more, her body begging for it, even if she herself does not.

“Im surprised you havent shoved our heads down yet, sis!” Anno teases as she bends her head
over and licks the tip of Syri’s penis, causing her sister to moan deeply. Whit a smirk you decide
to give her a hand with that as you yourself kiss Syri’s penis, causing the ausar woman to
shiver. With now at least one hand free, you maneuver it down to stimulate yourself, your
[pc.vagina] wet and hot despite the cold atmosphere. You and Anno take your turns with Syri’s
dick, each one taking it in her mouth at the time until at last Syri could no longer take it.

“Ohhhh! Come on! One of you mount me before you drive me crazy!” Syri protests and with that
Anno smiles as she begins climbing on top of her sister, turning her back to her as she lowered



herself onto her sister’s wet and throbbing [syri.cock]. There is a wet plop as Anno slides onto
Syri and the two ausar sisters moan as they begin fucking, Syri resisting the urge to move and
hump as Anno makes pace. You watch and enjoy, licking Syri’s balls and penis along with
Anno’s clit as she goes up and down, fingering yourself while your at it.

“Such a lovely pair of puppies.” you comment as you keep yourself stimulated, watching the two
sisters and as you help them reach their climax.

“Ah!” Anno moans as Syri suddenly grabs her breasts from behind. Syri moans herself as she
starts moving impaling her sister on her cock as she humps her with great effort. Smirking you
grab Syri’s balls and give them a decent squeez.

“What? No!” Syri gasps in surprise as you do so but continues humping on as you see Anno in a
state of bliss.

“OHHHhhhhhhh....” Anno moans as orgasm hits her. She stands still as Syri tries in vain to get
a orgasm of her own, humping dryly as you hold her balls. There is a face of pure bliss on Anno
as she rides her own orgasm, taking her time on her sister’s dick.

“Why did you do that?” Syri asks as Anno gathers herself and purrs with delight as she gets off
Syri’s penis. Syri looks at you sadly as you get up and smirk at her, moving towards the position
Anno occupied moments ago.

“I dont want a second hand gift.” you tease and Syri gasps before smirking, realizing what your
plan is as you lower yourself on her used dick, both of you are wet and her dick easily slips
inside your [pc.vagina] as both of you moan, Anno now being the one who licks your [pc.clit].

“Such a craft woman.” Syri teases as the both of you get caught up in the heat of the moment,
your hot, sweaty bodies mingling in the cold air under the mistletoe as you enjoy each other’s
company, approaching your orgasms fast. You dont have to ask her as her moans tell you
everything. “Ugh!” Syri moans as you feel shivers go down your spine.

“Cumming!” you manage to utter as you feel your [pc.vagina] contract around [syri.cock] milking
it for all the seed it can offer and Syri not being the one to withhold you of that as she orgasms,
her hands wrapping against your breasts as her face is next to your own, your bodies warming
each other as you moan loudly mid orgasm. Anno watches you and giggles as all three of you
calm down and cool off in the cold air.



Side scenes.

These are the scenes going on around you, Syri and Anno if you have the appropriate NPC as a
friend/love interest/crewmember. They can be inserted in between paragraphs to add flavor and
general sexiness. This is upto Fenoxo’s discretion where he wants to insert them, alternatively |
can be instructed specifically. | have put them here because | didnt want to put them in all 3
versions as to not add filler/ repetition.

[if the player has Celise as a crewmember] Beneath you you feel something... wet, adding to
the cold. As soon as you look down you see Celise smiling at you, she has spread herself
around. First it was around the table, feeding on the crumpets and helping to clean up at the
same time. Now, however, she has spread herself as a blanket for you and your compatriots,
soaking up all the juices the three of you drop, feeding herself.

[if the player has both Celise and Nova] Beneath you feel something mingle. Looking down,
distracted from your current intercourse, you see two slimes mingle. [goo.name] and Celise
giggle as your sex juices drop and dribble down towards them. They were kind enough to pick
up and absorb all the crumpets from the dinner. Now they are kind enough to provide a nice
blanket to absorb all the juices that you and your two Ausar lovers can drop.

[if the player has both Sera and Reaha at the party] “ohhhh fuck!” You hear and momentarily
turn around. You are not at all surprised to see Sera, leash in hand, fucking Reaha whos on all
fours. Reaha wears a collar, which she no doubt got from Sera and the leash that is in the
succubus’s hand ends at the base of the collar. Well someone has to punish the naughty people
on christmas, you suppose.

“Thats right bitch, moan!” Sera says, slapping Reaha’s ass with her hand and you can see
Reaha’s large breasts jiggle merrily from the sensation. “Moo for me!” The succubus orders as
you focus once more at the task at hand.

[If the player has Zhenyia, Yammi and Pexiga on the party] “So. Much. Sugar!” you hear and out
of a corner of your eye you see Zhenyia, Yammi and [pexiga.name] enjoying themselves. They
made a small column, with Yammi eating out Zhenyia while [pexiga.name] eats her out, her lage
tongue penetrating deep in Yammi’s pussy as the three girls enjoy themselves.

“Am | a good girl?” the Pexiga asks. “Will | get a treat?” she questions as she eagerly performs
her task.

“Uh, yes!” Yammi responds in a state of delirium. “Your the best girl! Your going to get all the



protein bars!” she declares as you chose to ignore them and focus more on the two beautiful
ausar women in front of you.



Ending scene.

A good amount of time has passed and you along with your ausar lovers are now bundled
together around the fireplace which now houses but a few burning embers as it still emits heat.
No one of you is bothered to change the climate in the room as the three of you cuddle against
each other, feeling rather warm underneath the blanket, Anno’s and Syri’s fur being rather
comfortable.

“How did you like your present [pc.name]?” Anno asks tirely as most of the guests have either
gone home or have gone to sleep by now. You smile and hug her, kissing her head and
informing her that it was a wonderful christmas this year.

“Do you mind if we repeat this the next year? | am rather fond of this terran tradition of yours.”
Syri says as her head rests on your shoulders. You laugh at her and tell her that a year is a
large amount of time and you all have your duties, but still, if she is a good girl you dont see why
not.

You smile as you feel rather hot underneath the blanket, the sex doing good to burn the fat you
accumulated during the dinner, you lazily get a hand out of the blanket and grab a ice cold coca
cola, gently sipping it and cooling yourself off, all under a mistletoe!



Notes

A full day passes after the event and the player is teleported/moved to the ship where he
resumes play the next day at 10am (or anywhere else, if fenoxo choses otherwise)

It is not particularly important if the scene is a one shot or is repeatable, but i think it is best for it
to be a one shot, again this isnt that important (our benevolent overlord Fenoxo can chose)

The player doesnt gain any stats, buffs or debuffs from the encounter, nore does he transform
into anything. The only thing | can possibly see making sense is maybe getting a custom buff
like ‘feeling festive’ which doesnt grant anything or grants something token, but he/she should
be in the same shape and size as he or she entered the party.



	A merry XXXmas and a happy new year.​By Luksina 
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