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T'was the night before Crimbo
And all tﬁrougﬁ the mall,
Every creature was shopping
Like mad ‘till last call.

The doors would be cfosing
at nine o’clock on the nose,
So there wasn’t much time

To 6uy g_ifts, toys and clothes.

But quite yqpu[ar
At the great central court
Was Uncle Crimbo’s Worksﬁqp,

;-§ A wintry resort.
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? There were candy cane trees
- ,; And mice and mink elves,
7 2a And hundreds of toys

ﬁ Lining gingerbread shelves.
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The boys and girls lined
Up with wide, eager faces
To tell Uncle Crimbo
What to bring to their places.

And pretty young Amber
Stood with her three friends,
Cur[y, Francis and Knick,
Having just made amends.

“I still think it’s dumb,”

Knick said with a grin.

“He’s just some fat quy
Hired to pay for his gin.”
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“You suck,” Amber sighed,
With a roll of her eyes.
“You’ve no Crimbo Spirit
In you. None gf you quys.”
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Curly took offense.
“Dude, Crimbotime rocks!
You better be nice, else
You get turnips in your socks.”

“Stockings,” Amber corrected
With a twinkling wink.
“And 1 thought you sheep folk
Liked turnip-based drinks?”

“Tradition’s tradition,”
the sﬁegp said, quite ﬁaugﬁty.
“All T know for sure is
You're the one who’s been naughty
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All three boys blushed,
And shuffled their feet.
- The Art Room Indcident

Lo
W

TREARETS )

Had been their defeat.
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“Fear not, kinds sirs,”
The hyper herm said.
“I shan’t fwoomp anything
Before I go to bed!”

“He won'’t keep me
On the naughty fist long.
Just gotta make it till tomorrow,
Just gotta be strong.”

The three 6oys then [augﬁe;f,
But took a step back.

The hyper-herm was kind,
But se[ﬁcontro[, she did lack.
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The line up moved forwanﬁ,
And soon t'was her turn.

She stgpyecf tﬁrougﬁ the gate
And bid her friends fond return.
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She waved at the elves
She winked and blew Kkisses,
Thinking of anything
Other than rump-filling blisses.

But the mice and the minks
In their adorable little suits,
P[aying their tambourines

And 6[owing their f[utes.

Were just so gosﬁ darn sexy,
She couldn’t resist.

She stuck a claw in her leg
So hard that she hissed.

Putting thoughts out of her head
Of cute elven butts,

She opened the door and went in

To Uncle Crimbo’s Party Hut.
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“And what would you like
Little girl... er, grrl, dear?
What can Uncle Crimbo bring you
For a present this year?”

The Mall Uncle Crimbo
Was jolly and kind,
And thanks to his 6ig red suit,
She couldn’t see his behind.

“Curse my one weakness,”
She said, s[igﬁt[y sad.
“I want to be a good grrl]
I don’t want to be badl”
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“It’s just bad feels so GOOD!
So unbearably hot!
But I'm nice! Oh, so nicel
And a temptress I'm not!”
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The temp Uncle Crimbo,
In his [ong, white, fa&e beard
Looked Amber up and down,

And to his credit, hadn’t leered.

“I know you,” he said
His voice deep and rich.
“I've seen you around town
With that fox girl. She’s a bit-"

“Hey! None of that!”
Amber cried just in time.
“This is a Crimbo carol here,
No swearing in rhyme!”

“Fine, fine,” the Uncle said,
Hands up in defeat.

“Seems awfully strange that
YOU'’D be discretel”
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“I'll be what I want,”
She stuck out her tongue.
“Now are you gonna help me,
With my stockings so hung?”

“I admire your spirit,
Young lady, but still,

I'm just a mall emjo[oyee,
And don’t quite fit the bill.”

“But you know the Big Guy.
I know all you guys.
You stand in for him,

So the kids don’t realize.”

“But you can’t foo[ me,

I'm too smart for your game.

| You tell Uncle Crimbo for me,
{g So it’s pretty much just the same.”
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The false Uncle Crimbo
Looked left and he looked right.
The hut wasn’t very 61‘9,
And was feeling increasingly tight.

“I... don’t know how tell you this,
So please don’t get mad.
There IS no Uncle Crimbo.
There is no Festive Cad.”

Amber narrowed her eyes,
And bared her cute teeth.
“But what about candy canes,
Mistletoe and wreaths?”

“What about Crimbo Trees,
With their presents beneath?”
While she spoke, one fluffy paw
Moved to the bulge of her sheath.




His eyes joined her paw,
Growing wide with alarm.
“I love the ﬁo[icfay season,

And all of your... it’s charm.”

“But it’s a[[just a story,
1t’s all imagination.
The spirit of the season
Is love and elation.”

She sighed again,
Her shoulders s[um}m[.

“Well, _1f that’s all true,
Then I quess I'm stumjoe:[. 2
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You can ask for anytﬁing
Precious and dear.”

? “I needed some help,
- ,; And this time of year
{:;‘
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“And 1 wanted to be nice,
So goo:[ and so  pure,
And not have to worry
About the force of my amour.”

“See, I can be quite coy,
When things are just gentle,
But when I start to get frisky,
My body goes mentall”

The Mall Crimbo cougﬁe:{,
And e:{ge:{ back once again.

| Did her skirts seem to be smaller?
;-§ Did her tights creak from the strain?
>
? “That’s probably something
'. ,; For a doctor, not me.
- P I'm just a new intern]”

o But his mind said, Quick/ Flee/
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“You’re an intern?”
She asked, her interest piqued.
“At the ﬁosyita[, and mﬁ?
Then I quess you're not freaked!”

“I wouldn’t quite say THAT,”
He said with a smile.
“But it seemed like fun to be
Uncle Crimbo for a while.”

“He[p pay some bills,
And help kill some time.
I'm a medical student,
So I pinch every dime.”
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“So who’s under that beard?”
Amber asked, [icking her [g‘ps.
“What’s cfisguisecf 6y the 6e[[y,

What does the costume eclipse?”
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His paws came up,
Another step back.
“Hey, kee]) it ])rgfessiona[.
You're getting off track.”

“Am 1?” she said,
Another step fortﬁ.
“Sure you won’t ﬁe[p me

With the 6ig quy up north?”

ﬁ{' “I don’t think you're ﬁearing me,
5 Q - Amber, and you keey getting close.
S\ It’s the truth, and I don’t mean
;;} 7 To make Yyou morose.”
vl

? “You’re an intern,” she said,

' ,; Ticking items on her paw.

- 2 “So you’re older, and smart,

{g And... wait, show me your claw!”
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“No!” he said, fearing
For more than his job.
“You should Joroﬁaﬁfy 4o now,
Outside’s probably a mob.”

Outside, however,
Was quiet and still.
The mice and mink elves
Had worked with great skill.

%% “Closed For Now”, the sign read,
,\%& - “Come back in a short whilel”
=2\ Amber had slipped them each ten,
;E A grrl known for her quile.
@i

? “No-one will come knocking,

: ,; Not until we’re done.

7 2a And if you won’t help me,

{g How can we have fun?”
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“It’s the season for giving!”
She purred, reaching out.
“And giving is one thing
That I'm a// about!”

“And yourself, unless
I am greatly mistaken,
Are the fellow they call when
I need blood pressure taken]”

His cover now blown,
Uncle Crimbo no more,
He removed his fafse beard,

Let it fa[[ to the f[oor.
? “How’d you know it was me?”
: ,; He said, scratcﬁing his head.
7 2a The bobcat was forlorn,

{g His cheeks blushing red.




“Simple, my dear doctor,”
She [augﬁe:{, ears yerking.
“You just called me Amber,
You must have learned it while working.”

“Damn,” Robbie said,
His 6usﬁy tail twitching.
“So I quess there’s no chance

Of you turning and ditching?”

“No chance,” Amber breathed,
Stepping once again nearer.
“You’ve gotta tell Uncle Crimbo,
You've gotta make it clearer!”

“I don’t think you're listening!”
The bobcat backed away quick.
“I know what you're like, Amber,
But I'm just a medic!”
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“I'l make it clear, Lg,

So you can tell Uncle.”
It was clear that the kitteh

Was ignoring his prattle.

“It’s clear! Aﬁumfant[y sol”
His eyes widened with surprise.
“I’ve taken your 6[000f~yressure

When you were fu[[-sizecf! ¢

“Full sized?” she scoffed,
One hand on her lap.
“That’s hardly a snifter,
A smicfgen, a scrap.”

? “You thought I was cute,
. ,; I saw it in your eyes.
= 5 And you're not that much older,

e And, trust me, you're a prize.
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Robbie nodded numbly,
There was no cfenying that.

The young ﬁyper was damn sexy,
Kitteh alluring to the cat.

A sound reached his ears, tﬁougﬁ
Magical but scary.
Amber’s paw was moving
And making him wary.

Her skirts were fi[[ing out

A
,,;Kg - Like a pair gf sugayo[ums,
'h-.. |
=

Though compared to those shapes,

;?51 ? The real sweets were mere crumbs.
v &l

? Bigger and bigger,

- ,f Like melons they grew,
3 P! With a third 6u[ge very y[ain,

e The biq bobcat said “Mew!”
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Amber laughed, and put
One paw on his chest.
A shove, and a tﬁum}?
And his rump came to rest.,

Uncle Crimbo’s Chair
Was big enough for two,
Though if one of them was Amber,
Was it still enough? Who knew?

She hopped on his lap
With a surprising speed.
Knocking out his breath
Her sac taut with seed.
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“You didn’t do this,
At the clinic!” he breathed..
“You ﬁarcffy got ﬁa[f this 6ig,
Even fully unsheathed]”
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“Must be something in here

That’s making me frisky,”

She yurred and she moaned,
Kissing him briskly.

“Do you promise to tell Him
What happens here?
I know he can help, if he

Knew it was severe.”

Robbie bit his [l'p, womfering
What he could say.
This was so wrong, but so right.
How could he send her away?
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Another creak and a rip,
And her weight seemed to double.
Gods, she was still growing!
His mind, it did boggle.
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His arms encircled her,
And he kissed her once more.
Amber squealed with :{e[igﬁt,

Her heart began to soar.

“So you want me to tell Him
How big you can get?”
He asked between smooches.
“How much to go yet?”
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“Not how 6ig I can get,”
She whispered into his ear.
“But rather how big YOU'LL be,
Which will be a lot, I fear. :
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His straightened up right
And for a second Jouf[ecf back,
But the kitteh was strong,
And now on the attack.
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The chair, it did tumble
Spilling them onto the floor.
“You’ve seen me naked,” she said,
“Time to even the scorel”

The Uncle Crimbo suit
Did not last [ong against her.
In mere moments, he went

From fuf[y clothed to bare fur.

He was a 6ig bobcat,
Plump in all the right spots.
She traced her fingers over him,
Connecting his dots.

“You could have asked me out,
When 1 go in for cﬁeckujos, &
She said rgaroac@ﬁt[[y.

“Just not around grownups.”
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“Your mom kind gf scares me,”
He said, _patting her fay.
“Her eyes are like lasers!

If I said anything... Zap!”

“Tust be g[acf it’s not dad,
Who takes me in on those days!”
Despite her casual words,
Though, her eyes were ablaze.

Naked before her,
One hand on her sac,

Robbie was driving her wild.
He sure had the knack!
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Her shirt flew away,

Her bra quickly followed.
Tﬁey both tuggecf on her skirts,
Before she could explode!
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“Wow,” he managed,
When he saw her undressed.
“And to think at the clinic,
I thought I was impressed!”

Her sheath was over_‘fu[[,
Twitching and bobbing.

Her ytgamakers swe[[ing,
Heavy veins throbbing.
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A lick of his tongue,
And she revealed her true self.
Her shaft semi-soft
f;‘*’ Looked as big as an elf!
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His mouth opened wide,

And tried to enguﬁ[ her,

But much to his chagrin
His mouth was much smaller.
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But Amber did moan,
From his [ijos on her sﬁqft,
And at his look of dismay

The hyper just laughed.

“Don’t worry, dear doctor,”
she ruffled his hair.
“I didn’t plan on putting
Anything that big in THERE.”

He started to ask
What she meant with that Jaﬁmse,
But she answered him just fine

When he fo[[owecf her gaze.
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He was hard as a rock,
While she was sti[ffirming,
And her claws in his rump
Were sugpicion-coﬁ'irming.
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His eyes rolled back
Even as he rolled over.
“Ever been with a hyper before?
Or a herm at all, my lover?”

He nodded, 6reatﬁing hard,
Fecling her paws on his rear.
“Dated one in co[[ege, tﬁougﬁ
Everyone thought it quite queer.”
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“She was a Shetland,
And I thought she was so big,
But you, oh my gods,
RV Make her look like a twig!”
&l

L

Finally feeling hard,
Amber inched herself closer.
“Don’t judge us by size, sweetie
Makes you sound like a poser.”
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“We’re people, us hypers, oM
We're reqular gals!
We can’t help it if we're
Also femme fatales!”
“Now please forgive me

y[ this sounds a bit crass,

But I've got to... mmmph... stuff
This thing up your ass!”

And a nice ass it was,
Amber had rarely seen finer.
When he started to stretch,
She hoped he wasn’t a whiner!

He grimaced and grunted,

Amber gripping his feet.

“Keep it down,” she whispered,
“We're being discrete!”
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She was hardly that big,
Mayﬁe four feet, no more.

But to the sﬁy young med student,

It still made him sore!

She drove her ﬁips forwan[s,
His bobcat tail whipping,
And buried herself deep,
Both their hearts skipping.

“Mmmph, you’re so huge!”
Robbie writhed as she filled.
“I'd be bigger,” she said,
“Were I not quite so skilled!”

Sure enough, at those words
She started to thicken,
His ﬁl'ps ffexing outwards,
His breathing did quicken.




His spots doubled in size
As his 60:{y fiffecf out

Like a fe[ine balloon!
He tried not to shout.

But her pride kept on growing
As it was wont to do.
Her sac churned and bloated.
“It’s... all for youl”

She tuggec{ him yet closer,

His knees touching hers.

“Do you understand now,
How 1 live with this curse?”

? “It’s not all bad, g‘ course.
- ,; This feels so divine!
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But I want to meet one 6oy
Without crossing the linel”
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“I meet them and flirt,
And romance doth bloom.
But when it’s time to get frisky,
All they get is FWOOMP!”

“Like me?” he gasped,
His insides so stretched.
“Like you,” she said sacf[y.
“I just feel so wretched!”

“I know you didn’t expect this
When you put on the suit!
But you've got to help me

Be less of a brute]”
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“I don’t think Uncle Crimbo
Reaf[y handles that mﬁ z

He groane:[ tﬁrougﬁ the ﬁfeasure,
Her cock sheathed in his fluff.
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“But... I'll do what I can,

I can yromise you that!”
Amber clapped her big paws.
“Thanks so much, Doctor Cat!”

With her ﬁo[icfay wishes
Finally fulfilled,
It was time to make sure

Robbie was suitaﬁ[y thrilled.

“You're... you're still growing!”
He said with disbelief.
Amber just giggled.

“It’s kind of my motif.”
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One more great big shove,
And he fina[[y cried out.
“!f you like growing, then this

You will love, I've no doubt!”
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Her knot began to bloom,
His belly filling like crazy.
He didn’t think he could stretch more,
His vision began to grow hazy.

“How... how much more?”
He whimpered, feeling her swell.
“Not... much... longer... because...

You're... squeezing... so... welll”

It was hard for her to talk,
Her Crimbo date was so tight.
And the young, tender hyper
Held back with all her might.

She should have known better,
Since that never works.
She continued to grow

With stiff, fitful jerks
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The Hut was not large,
It was a mall decoration,

But Amber had faitﬁ
It would escape demolition.

“You tell the Big Guy
What happened this day,
And I'(l.. oogf, try to go faster,
And skip the foreplay!”

.
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“Skip it? You're joking!
It’s bigger than mel”
And true enough, the bobcat
Looked more than just chubby.
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His tummy was quivering
Like a bathtub fu[[ gf je[[y,
As she added more f[esﬁ

And more pre to his belly.
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A knock at the door
Scared them both half to death.
“Boss, you ok in there?”

Robbie struggled for breath.

He wanted to answer,
But a croak was his best.
It’s hard to speak when a
hyper herm’s cock’s in your chest!

“He’s fine! » Amber called.
“Just give us a sec!
We’re onto the... ooohh, naugﬁty fist,

;E Only one thing to... mmmph, check!”
@i

? The elf wandered off,

: ,; And Amber leaned close.

7 2a “Ok, Doctor Crimbo,

You rem{y for your dose?”



L by o AT G = T

NS i el omih -

He nodded, so far
Beyomf regufar Jo[easure,
Stt_tﬁ[ecf fu[[ gf gorgeous kitteh,

Her dimensions 6eyom{ measure.

She twitched and she Jug
Her claws into his rump.
“Here... I... come...

No more... padding... to be... plump!”

It was an early Crimbo gift
That Robbie hadn’t y[anned on,
Being turned into one of his patient’s
Latest living furry condoms.

Her sac tightened and trembled
Her knot swelled one last time,
She let herself go,
Overwhelmed and sublime.



This time he cried out,
High and loud and pure.
There was no more point
In acting coy or demure.

With one great spasm,
Amber blew her load,
Filling the bobcat
As endless seed flowed.

His arms and [egs {p[ayecf,

His tail went straigﬁt up.
But the knot kgpt them tied.
; Ry Thank gods I'm part pup!
A ruﬁﬁery noise

Filled the hut and their ears
“Still regretting... oh wow...
Your choice gf careers?”
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“Bwuh!” he moaned,
As his body kept growing.
He fe[t like a waterbed,
And the kitteh kept flowing!

Tighter and tighter
His skin was becoming.
Her shaft t'was so rigid
It felt like it were humming.

Over and over
She exploded within him.
“Oh, please don’t make this,”
She prayed, “like the gym!”
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She hugqgled and snugqled
Her s[osﬁing bobcat,
Arms straining around him.
“You look so hot like that!”
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“Urk,” he agreed,
Still bloating like mad.
“Hard to believe...

You don’t LIKE to be badl”

“It’s not badl” she exclaimed.
“I'm just... enthusiastic!”
The chair got knocked over
By his still-filling stomach.

“That’s... one word for it,
I suppose,” he moaned.
“Did this happen to EVERY
Boy that you've boned?]”

“Nol” she gigqled,

Her ardor abating.
“Most c_)f them were MUCH 6igger than this,
By the time we were done mating.”
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Her hips were still bucking,
Her Jngomakers still owing,
But little by little,
Robbie’s growth was slowing.

He jiggled and bounced
Like a water balloon,

A[[four walls 6em{ing outwards,

While Amber tried to spoon.

“Next time I go in
For a checkup,” she asked,
“I hope it won’t be too wierd
When you go to your task.”

?%
L\

S
&y
PO

“I'll be fine,” he qurgled,
Feeling close to popping.
“Tust as long... as you think...
That soon... you’'ll be stopping?”
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She giggled and slowly
Began to withdraw.
“Guess I'll grant YOUR Crimbo wish
Before I go... hey, where’s my bra?”

And so, cfrzjoying with musk,
The young kitteh departed.
She kissed him goodbye,
Thanked for being big-hearted.

Extracting her clothes
From beneath him was hard,
And her bra, she was saddened,
She had to discard.

“I'll tell all the elves

To wait for a few.
Then they’ll call the ambulance
And they’ll see to you.”
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He tried to wave, but failed,
His 6ocfy far, far too 61‘9.
“And here 1 thought Mall Crimbo
Would be an EASY gig!”

“You’ve worked wonders,

My sweet, and you’ve granted my wishes.
Just tell Uncle Crimbo

About my... fwoomping fetishes!”

Another kiss, a farewell,
And she stepped out the door.
The mice and mink elves
Pretended to ignore.

They whistled their tunes
And they swept the fake snow.
“Thanks, 6oys, ” Amber smiled,

“Now I'm off! Hi-de-ho!”
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She strolled out of the Grotto,
And then to the food court.

She hoped her friends were still waiting,
They were also her transport!

And in the hut, poor old Robbie,
Swayed this way and that,
Blown up fifty times normal size
By that wonderful young cat.

Her request had seemed crazy,
But when she did leave,
He was suyarisecf to fim{ out

That he tru[y did believe.

He would write to Uncle Crimbo.
(The Elves claimed that tﬁey knew.)
And try to help Amber
With her hyper snafu.



But rﬁymin_q is hard,
And it’s gotten quite late.

So thank you for rem{ing!
I'm going to bed.




