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Summary: FBI Special Agents Fox Mulder and Dana Scully go beyond their paranormal X-Files into the depths of teen porn. They work with Special Agents of the FBI's Child Exploitation Task Forces to track down the pedophile rapists known as Santa's Helpers. On the Dark Web, the Santa's Helpers sell videos of very young white teenaged girls having sex with older white men who dress as Santa Claus. This launches Mulder and Scully into the realm of the XXX-Files.






Chapter 1


	
FBI Special Agent Fox Mulder conversed with his partner, FBI Special Agent Dana Scully, as they walked down the corridor towards their boss’s office. At 6 feet tall, the handsome, dark-haired former college basketball player Mulder towered over the movie-star beautiful, redheaded physician Scully, who stood a mere 5 feet 3 inches tall.

“Do you know why Skinner wants to see us?” asked Mulder.

Scully replied, “No. I received a text message from his secretary. All it said was ‘Assistant Director Walter Skinner requires agents Scully and Mulder to meet in his office today at 10 AM for a new assignment.’ Nothing else was said.”

They entered the Assistant Director’s office and saw four people already sitting at the conference table. Assistant Director Walter Skinner introduced them as members of FBI’s Child Exploitation Task Forces (CETFs). Mulder and Scully shook hands with Special Agents Alice Wilson, Robert Ford, Charles Russell, and Donna Harper. After everyone was seated again, Special Agent Alice Wilson began addressing the meeting.

“As you already know” Alice began, “in the Bureau’s Child Exploitation Task Forces we investigate the sexual exploitation of children. We combine the resources of the FBI with those of other federal, state, and local law enforcement agencies. All 56 FBI field offices have worked on our investigation. The particular investigation we’ll be discussing today has been conducted in coordination with the Internet Crimes Against Children Task Forces of the Department of Justice, as well as many of our Legal Attaché offices that coordinate with appropriate foreign law enforcement partners. This investigation is global in scope. It’s got a history that goes back several decades, in terms of dates determined for the oldest evidence. But in terms of active law enforcement efforts, it’s about a decade old. And it’s got us stumped. Special Agent Robert Ford will tell you more.”

Robert Ford said, “A flood of new pedophile pornography appeared on the part of the Internet known as the Dark Web. The Dark Web is the part of the Internet that Google cannot search but criminals can exploit for their nefarious purposes. Only 4% of the web is visible to Google and other search engines. The other 96% is in the Deep Web, which consists of some legitimate corporate websites that store sensitive data, plus the Dark Web that hosts a lot of semi-legal and illegal content. That’s where illegal sales of guns, drugs, and child pornography flourish.”

Alice, Robert, Charles, and Donna took turns speaking. After one finished, another one would immediately pick up the narrative and move it along. The information was coming at Mulder and Scully very fast. They both scribbled some notes, but couldn’t keep up. The gist of what the Special Agents from the Child Exploitation Task Force said was this:

There is a Dark Web site called Santa’s Helpers. It features underaged white girls. The girls are engaged in extremely explicit sex acts with older white men who look like Santa Claus. The website advertises videos and still photos for sale. It only accepts crypto-currencies like Bitcoin in payment. It’s a one-stop-shop for the hardest of hard-core child pornography on an unprecedented scale.

On the Santa’s Helpers website, the youngest girls the FBI agents could positively identify for certain was elementary school age. The oldest was 14. All of the young girls were white, all were very pretty. Most were blondes with some redheads and a few brunettes. Santa’s Helpers offered still images and videos of these girls in all kinds of scenes in which the children were having sex with some man who was made up to look like Santa Claus.

The girls in the videos were all white and pretty, but other than that, they had very few things in common. The background scenery in the videos varied quite a lot. Some rooms looked like a child’s bedroom. Others looked like hotel rooms. Some looked like movie sound stages. The Santa Claus character had sex with these girl children every which way. He penetrated them vaginally and anally. But he usually began—and often ended—with forced oral sex. The man who looked like Santa Claus ejaculated into the child’s mouth or down the young girl’s throat.

Mulder and Scully were shown some excerpts from several of these videos. The Santa Claus man sometimes spoke, usually issuing blunt orders or making very crude sexual remarks. The girls seldom said a word. What could be heard from these beautiful young girls were grunts, gurgles, groans, moans, and screams.

Each video segment was only a few minutes-long. Scully was thankful to be spared from having to watch the entire videos, each of which was 20 to 90 minutes long. Alice, Robert, Charles, and Donna probably chose these particular excerpts because they knew these would upset her and Mulder the most. The CETFs Special Agents really wanted to motivate Scully, as a woman and a medical doctor and an FBI agent, to help them solve this case. Alice, Robert, Charles, and Donna were counting on Mulder to support Scully in this. Robert and Charles knew as fellow FBI agents that Mulder would certainly do his duty with respect to this case. But they also knew as men that Mulder could not help but feel secretly stimulated by watching this extremely explicit teenaged porn. Robert and Charles watched him discretely as they showed the pedo porn videos. They noticed how often Mulder moved in his chair, needing to adjust his position because of the tremendous erection that Mulder had to deal with. Robert and Charles always had the same problem themselves.

In one video a fat old Santa Claus man had sex with two beautiful 14-year-old blonde girls at the same time. The ages of these girls was known for certain because it was given in a corner of the screen. The girls seemed completely innocent and almost hypnotized. The man told the girls what he wanted them to say. The young girls said and did whatever he told them to. The Santa Claus man sodomized one girl and then made the other girl perform fellatio on his soiled penis. Then he switched the girls and did the same thing with the other one. When he was approaching climax, he forced one girl to take his penis as far down her throat it as humanly possible. When he was ready to ejaculate, he kept his erection so far down the poor girl’s throat that she began to turn blue from lack of air. Fortunately for her, he ejaculated before she passed out.

As bad as that was, what was even worse was how these girls reacted to being sexually abused. They loved it! Mulder and Scully couldn’t believe what they were seeing and hearing. These girls did not look or act like prostitutes, except insofar as they were willing to do absolutely anything the man wanted to do, without the slightest reluctance or complaint. In fact, the girls invariably thanked the man, no matter what he did to them, or made them do for him.

Mulder and Scully watched many such scenes with many very young girls. In one video, they saw a beautiful 14-year-old blonde girl with a very prominent buttocks. The Santa Claus man bit the young girl’s buttocks so hard that he left teeth marks and bruises all over them. Then he had anal intercourse with her before forcing his penis down her throat and ejaculating. After he was done raping the child’s throat, she spat up a bit and coughed a lot. Then she thanked him for sodomizing her, raping her throat, and ejaculating there.

Mulder and Scully watched a different Santa Claus man having sex with two blonde girls and one redhead at the same time. The redhead was a child and the two blondes were 15-years-old. The man commanded the pair of 15-year-old to take turns having oral sex with one another. While one girl licked the other girl’s hairless pussy, the man used the other girl’s mouth. He then pulled his penis out of the child’s mouth and moved behind the other girl who was doing the vaginal licking. The man began sodomizing the girl who was licking. Then he switched again. The man went around and around with both blonde children, using their mouths and rectums for his own pleasure. All the while as he was doing all that with the two 15-year-old blondes, he kept the 14-year-old redhead busy. Sometimes he licked her hairless vagina. Other times he spread the 14-year-old’s buttocks and licked her pale pink anus. Sometimes he made the little redhead lick his anus as he busied his mouth with one of the blonde 15-year-olds while the other 15-year-old sucked his penis. And then after a while, he ordered the girls around again into different positions. The man penetrated the vagina of each child. He also required each girl to take her turn licking his anus while had his penis in another girl’s mouth, vagina, or anal passage. One after the other, the old Santa Claus man left none of the children’s orifices unused. Eventually he had one final round of anal sex with each of the three young girls, and then he made each one lick and suck his penis clean. Finally, the Santa Man chose one girl for extreme fellatio. He forced his penis down the child’s throat and orally raped her brutally until he ejaculated. When he was finished with her and the other girls, they all thanked him profusely.

In another video Mulder and Scully saw another Santa Claus man having sex with a pretty redheaded girl on her 14th birthday while her beautiful redheaded mother watched and smiled. The room was decorated for a party. The mother was as naked as her daughter and her daughter’s rapist. The mother facilitated the girl’s rape as if she were giving her daughter the best birthday present possible. The mother also provided sexual services to the Santa Claus man. She sucked his penis while he licked her daughter’s vagina and anus. In the minutes that followed, the man penetrated both mother and daughter everywhere possible: mouth, vagina, and anus. Although the man had sex with the beautiful mother, he gave most of his attention to the little 14-year-old. He sodomized the child several times, demanding oral sex with both mother and child after each act of sodomy. After the last act of anal intercourse, the Santa man went back to the child’s mouth without cleaning himself first. The child was made to eat her own feces while performing oral sex on the old man. He ejaculated in her mouth and kept his penis there. Then, a few minutes later, he called for a camera close-up. The man withdrew his penis from the child’s mouth and positioned it about two inches away. He told her to open her mouth. Then he said “Drink my piss, little bitch” before he began urinating into the child’s mouth. The 14-year-old redheaded beauty gulped down the man’s urine without any hesitation while her mother watched and smiled approvingly. After the Santa Claus man had drained every drop of his urine into the pretty young redhead’s mouth, the child thanked him. So did her mother. They both thanked him profusely!

Mulder and Scully were compelled to watch more than a dozen such videos. Scully had realized that Alice, Robert, Charles, and Donna wanted her and Mulder to see how disgusting these really were. The Santa Claus man and his actions were totally depraved. But knowing men, Scully did not find that surprising in the least. What surprised and unnerved her was how compliant and even happy the girls apparently were, even when they had to endure extreme pain and the most humiliating forms of degradation during their sexual abuse. These strange reactions were most obvious during the brutal sessions of anal sex. The young girls often cried and screamed while being sodomized. After the anal intercourse was over, the camera would inevitably focus in closely on the sodomized girl to show how red, sore, and distended her anus had become. Then the camera would turn to her face. The girl had a look of satisfaction and bliss on her tear-stained face. She expressed gratitude to the man who had just brutalized her anally. She thanked him for using her for his own satisfaction!

By the time the videos were finally over, Scully felt sick to her stomach. Assistant Director Skinner asked if Scully was OK. Did she need a few minutes to collect herself? Scully told him that she was OK. She would soldier on.

Alice handed Mulder and Scully a large loose-leaf notebook. It contained more than one hundred color photos of every depraved sex scene from the videos between those beautiful young girls and the various Santa Claus men. The pages of photos were separated into topical sections with labeled tags that came from the sections of the Santa’s Helpers website itself. Mulder and Scully read the tag names as they leafed through the book: Oral Sex. Vaginal Sex. Anal Sex. Group Sex. Urine. Feces.

Skinner leaned over to have a look. He whispered “Holy sh-” and then quickly grabbed the book. He said to the CETFs FBI Special Agents “I haven’t seen these before.”

Robert replied, “We only compiled them recently.”

Skinner said “I’ll need to check these ... uhh ... against certain other open case files. Let me know if you get any more.”

Alice, Robert, Charles, and Donna looked at one another quizzically. Charles shrugged his shoulders and said “Of course, Sir.”

Skinner stood up and quickly hurried out of the room with the notebook of illegal porn images under his arm. He seemed to have some urgent business elsewhere.

Alice, Robert, Charles, and Donna then resumed their round-robin talking to Mulder and Scully. They asked what the two agents had found most remarkable about the videos. Scully told them it was the reactions of the woman and girls. All the girls seemed happy and grateful for the abuse they had just suffered. The mother approved and assisted with her own daughter’s sexual abuse. Alice, Robert, Charles, and Donna nodded their heads simultaneously like four bobble-head dolls.

They asked Mulder the same question. His answer was basically the same as Scully’s. The events in those videos and the girls’ reactions to them did not fit. They just didn’t make sense. Mulder asked “How many videos with unique children have you found? I mean, basically, how many girls have been abused here?”

Charles inhaled deeply and exhaled loudly. “We’re not exactly sure. More videos of this type keep getting released. We’ve already counted over 1,000. We suspect the final number could be well over 10,000.”

Mulder and Scully looked at one another with astonishment. Then they turned to their counterparts across the table.

Alice said “We don’t know who is behind Santa’s Helpers. We haven’t been able to identify any of the men dressed up as Santa Claus.”

Robert said “We thought we had a break in the case when we were finally able to begin identifying some of the girls and a couple of the women in the videos. But that only made it weirder. When we talked to them, they denied ever having taken part in any of it. At first we thought we had the wrong girl the first time that happened. But we were able to positively identify 2 women and 16 girls based on distinguishing marks, skin blemishes, and so forth. The redheaded 14-year-old and her mother were among these. But none of the girls or women admitted to any memory of involvement. A few of them agreed to medical testing, so we could look for damage to their bodies from the sexual abuse. The doctors found a few small lesions and contusions, but nothing definitive. It was all too small; the sort of things that could happen during normal course of life. None of it was on the scale and magnitude that would fit with the extreme sexual abuse you saw on those videos.”

Robert said, “So that’s a mystery inside a mystery. These girls fit the visual profile perfectly for being the ones in the videos. In any other case, that would be a positive identification beyond the shadow of a doubt. But in this case, the girls denied involvement and their bodies bore no trace of abuse.”

Charles said, “We even had psychiatric evaluations done on some of these girls. We suspected they might be repressing memories of what had happened to them. Nothing turned up.”

Donna said, “Even that nothing has a mystery within it. Several of the girls were put under hypnotic regression. Again, the redheaded 14-year-old and her mother were among these. We took a risk that we might be implanting false memories if we went too far with this. But we allowed some leading questions to be asked. Questions about the sexual practices you saw on those videos. The redheaded child you saw drink that man’s urine was one. When we asked her a question about drinking a man’s pee, she smiled. The kid smiled! She said she’d never done it ... but she wished she could.”

Alice said, “Which brings us full circle. We’ve got almost no leads to work with. We just don’t know how these girls were chosen and then put into those abusive porn videos.”

Robert said, “And we don’t know why they can’t remember any of it.”

Charles said, “Yet they actually like the idea of the dirty stuff in those videos when we ask them about it under hypnosis.”

Donna said, “And only when we ask them about it under hypnosis. Their conscious minds draw a blank whenever we bring it up.”

Alice said, “So we’re stumped.”

Mulder spoke up. “Why do you think Scully and I might succeed where you failed?” he asked.

Robert replied, “We heard about your work on the X-Files. We know how controversial that work has been. And how crucial it was in cracking some very tough cases.”

Charles said, “The FBI’s Child Exploitation Task Forces are under the same sort of budgetary and personnel constraints as everybody else. We’ve spent years on this case and huge amounts of money. But we haven’t made a single arrest. We don’t even have any suspects.”

Donna said, “The Bureau wants us to suspend working on this case, at least for now. There are other cases that seem much closer to arrests and likely convictions.”

Alice said, “We asked if we could give it one last shot by getting you two involved, Agents.”

Robert said, “Basically, we’re asking you to work on a triple XXX-Files case.”

Charles said, “We’ll give you access to all our files.”

Mulder looked at Scully. Scully looked at Mulder. They both looked at the CETFs Special Agents.

“We’ll start immediately” said Mulder.

“We’ll need to interview the 14-year-old redhead and her mother” said Scully.

“We thought you would” said Alice as she passed a file folder across the table. “The mother’s name is Renae Logan. Her daughter is Victoria Logan. They live within driving distance. If you leave soon, you can be there by the time Victoria gets home from school. Renae is a stay-at-home mom, except for some volunteer work. They were both very cooperative.”

Mulder and Scully walked out with the folder. As they headed back towards the X-Files office downstairs, they speak about the case along the way. Each of them spun various possible explanations for what they had seen and heard about this case. Or rather, about the thousand or so unsolved child sexual abuse cases. As the two agents approached the office door with its X-Files sign, Mulder quipped “We should change the sign to XXX-Files.”

Scully frowned and shook her head. She wanted to appear appropriately angry about the child abuse and pornography she had witnessed. At all costs she had to hide her real feelings. Deep down, something about seeing the young girls happily raped by the old Santa Claus men made her feel warm inside. She couldn’t explain it. And it worried her.

	
	
	

Chapter 2





	
	
FBI Special Agent Fox Mulder sat behind the steering wheel while conversing with his partner Special Agent Dana Scully about their new case. Snow was falling and Mulder kept checking the weather reports. If weather conditions did not get any worse, they should complete their 3 hour drive to the home of Renae Logan and her daughter Victoria on time. Mulder and Scully could rent a couple of hotel rooms for the night and then conduct their interviews of the mother and daughter. With any luck, there would not be too much snow accumulation to prevent them from returning to Washington DC tomorrow.

Scully was reviewing the known facts of the case for the umpteenth time, as if by sheer repetition something new might emerge from the facts. Because sometimes, it really did. “So we know” she said “that this redheaded mother and daughter both appeared in a very popular illegal child porn video with a man dressed as Santa Claus. The video was shot in a room, or in a studio set, that was decorated for Victoria’s 14th birthday party. The child and her mother Renae were both naked. The mother seemed to be assisting the man in his rape of her daughter. The man also had sex with the mother, which was apparently consensual. The man engaged in the same sex acts with both the mother and the daughter: oral, vaginal, and anal. He gave most of his attention to the young girl. He sodomized Victoria several times. He received oral sex from both mother and child after each act of sodomy. The man made a point of not wiping his penis clean after each act of sodomy. The child was made to eat her own feces while performing oral sex on the old man. This is extremely dangerous from a medical perspective. Many types of highly infectious bacteria live in the human bowel. A girl who sucks a man’s penis after it’s been in her rectum could become seriously ill. Yet the previous FBI investigators had the girl and her mother medically tested, and they found no signs of illness. Nor did they find any significant damage to the child’s sex organs, or her anus and rectum, which would have been expected as a result of the extreme sexual abuse she suffered. After the man ejaculated in Victoria’s mouth, he urinated into the child’s mouth and demanded that she drink his urine. Medically speaking, ingesting urine is much less dangerous than eating feces, but it’s still not entirely safe. Still, the girl was tested for the types of communicable diseases one might expect from ingesting urine, and she had none. Those are the somatic medical mysteries of this case: no evidence of tissue damage, and no indication of infection, despite both child and mother enduring extreme sexual abuse.”

Mulder glanced at Scully. “Right. Go on.”

“Medically, that’s it” she replied.

“What about the psychological mysteries? At the end of their extensive session of rape and abuse, Renae and Victoria both thanked this Santa Claus character for what he did to them. They didn’t do it in a sullen, resentful manner either. For all intents and purposes, mother and daughter sounded sincerely grateful to the man for raping and abusing them. That makes NO sense!”

Scully nodded. “Right, Mulder. We have a multifaceted mystery here. In addition to the medical and psychological mysteries, we have the question of who the rapist is. How did he get to Renae and Victoria? Who filmed the rape? Who is behind the Santa’s Helpers website that distributed this rape video and at least a thousand other similar ones?”

“The videos and the website are technical matters. Matters of technology. But maybe the rest of it isn’t. Scully, do you know of any medical treatments that could repair a child’s raped vagina, anus, and throat without leaving any scar tissue or signs of medical intervention?”

Scully frowned. “No. The very slight contusions and abrasions uncovered by the previous investigators were far too small to fit with the degree of sexual abuse Victoria suffered.”

“Right” said Mulder. “So I’m thinking of something supernatural here. The incubus is a demon in male form. According to mythology and legend, the incubus has sex with sleeping women.”

The left side of Scully’s lips rose into a sneer. “An incubus dressed as Santa Claus? Is this some legend they forgot to tell young girls about?”

“No, I’m serious Scully. Look at the facts as we know them. We can’t explain the medical or psychological mysteries of this case. Granted, there’s no historical legend of a sexual Santa incubus. Maybe this is a new incarnation.”

At the word ‘incarnation’ Scully unconsciously grasped the crucifix she always wore beneath her blouse. Scully was a ‘cradle Catholic.’ Despite her years in medical school and her time in law enforcement, she never lost her faith. It was the one constant in her life. And with Christmas only a few days away, the Incarnation of Christ was something she thought about a lot.

Mulder noticed Scully’s gesture for her hidden cross. He knew her well enough after all these years to understand what that was all about. Mulder had lost any faith in religion, if he even had any to begin with. The paranormal had filled that void in his life. He wanted to believe in UFO’s and every other unexplained phenomenon he ever heard about. Scully’s Catholic faith was the constant center of her life. Mulder’s pursuit for proof of the paranormal was the ever-moving center of his.

Snow had begun accumulating by the time Mulder and Scully arrived in the suburban neighborhood of Renae and Victoria Logan. The mother and daughter lived in a spacious two-story home. Christmas lights were hung on the house and on a pine tree in the snow-covered yard. A jolly Santa Claus figure had been erected on the front lawn, and a Christmas wreath decorated the front door. The entire scene looked like something from a Christmas card by Norman Rockwell.

Mulder knocked on the door while Scully gazed up and down the street. When Renae Logan opened it, they introduced themselves and showed their official identification. Renae invited them inside.

The living room was every bit as Christmassy as the outside of the house. A large Christmas tree stood heavy with colored lights and decorations in one corner of the room. A Nativity scene of Mary, Joseph, and the baby Jesus sat beneath the tree, surrounded by statues of shepherds, wise men, animals, and above them all, a single angel. In the fireplace, flames crackled. On the mantel above the fireplace was a row of colorful Christmas cards bracketed by fancy holiday candles. From the kitchen, the smell of fresh-baked cookies wafted through the house. It mingled with the aroma of pine from the Christmas tree and a hint of wood smoke from the fireplace.

Renae invited Mulder and Scully to sit down. They both sat on a large couch while Renae sat in one of a pair of armchairs facing the couch.

Scully began speaking. “Ms. Logan, we...”

Renae interrupted. “Please, excuse me, Agent Scully. It’s Mrs. Logan. I’m a widow. I honor my late husband by keeping that title.” As she said that, Renae grasped a golden crucifix she wore on a necklace. Seeing that gesture, Scully nodded and smiled softly.

Mulder let Scully do the talking. His mind was distracted by the fact that he had already seen Renae naked. He had watched a video of the buxom redheaded beauty before him having wild sex with a man dressed as Santa Claus. Mulder adjusted his position in the chair to deal with his uncomfortable erection.

“Mrs. Logan” Scully continued, “we’re sorry to have to bother you again. Is Victoria home from school yet?”

“Not yet” Renae said. “I expect her any minute. I baked a fresh batch of cookies for her. Today is the last day of school before Christmas vacation.”

Mulder and Scully nodded approvingly, seemingly endorsing Renae Logan’s maternal instincts and also signaling a nostalgic yearning for such family things in their own lives as single adults. Renae read these signs in the two FBI agents. She’d seen these signs many times in others. Renae almost smirked when she thought of how different she really was from the image she projected. When Renae looked at Fox Mulder she imagined him standing naked before her. She imagined herself dropping to her knees and taking his enormous cock into her mouth. She imagined sucking that cock into a raging hard-on. Then she imagined Mulder fucking her cunt, ass, and mouth until he ejaculated buckets of hot sperm down her throat.

Renae shook her head slightly from side to side to clear the imaginary sex frenzy from her mind. “Would you like some cookies?” she asked.




Mulder and Scully politely munched on Renae’s cookies while they plodded through the repetitive portions of the interview. They basically had to repeat all the questions that the previous investigators had asked her just to see if she answered any differently this time. Mulder and Scully each had a transcript of previous interview in front of them. They were halfway through the repeat interview when the front door opened and 14-year-old Victoria walked in.

Mulder and Scully stood up and introduced themselves to the child and then Renae told her daughter the reason for this repeat visit from the FBI. Victoria removed her cold weather jacket and hat, then sat down in an armchair.

To Scully, the child seemed quite poised and unaffected. There were no visible indications of lingering trauma.

Mulder saw something quite different. He saw memories of this young girl stark naked with an adult man’s cock up her ass. Mulder’s mind raced through video images of this child being raped in every hole, sucking a cock straight out of her ass, swallowing cum, and then drinking a man’s urine. Mulder’s erection was growing terribly uncomfortable.

Victoria answered all the questions from the FBI agents as if they were talking about impossible events that could only have happened to someone else. The social surface of the young girl’s mind was untroubled and quite innocent of sex, much less sexual abuse. That’s the image she projected, anyway. Deep down, Victoria felt quite differently. She was very interested in sex. She imagined Agent Mulder standing naked before her. Victoria was naked too. The redheaded 14-year-old imagined presenting her naked ass to the handsome man, who would then rudely and brutally shove his mighty penis into Victoria’s rectum until it burned like fire. Victoria imagined intense pain that caused her to weep and scream, pain which soon turned to pleasure as the anal rape propelled the young girl into a series of intense orgasms. She imagined Mulder’s thrusting and moaning as his own orgasm approached. Then Victoria imagined the handsome man grabbing her by the hair as he pulled his penis out of her rectum. He rudely yanked her head around and shoved his soiled penis into Victoria’s mouth. She imagined sucking his stinking organ until the man had an explosive orgasm, shooting his sticky searing semen into her mouth and down her throat. Victoria knew that she would also have an intensive orgasm when he did that.

As these thoughts ended, Victoria adjusted herself in the chair. Agent Scully had been talking to her. Victoria had been nodding almost absent-mindedly. Her socially projected personality was handling Victoria’s responses to the interview questions. The child’s deeper personality wondered about Agent Scully, who was a beautiful redhead just like Victoria’s mother Renae. More beautiful, in fact. But Agent Scully was rather petite. She had small breasts and few womanly curves, unlike Mrs. Logan who had many womanly curves with very large breasts and a very shapely bottom. Victoria wondered if Agent Scully had sex with Agent Mulder. It stood to reason that two such attractive people must be attractive to one another. Surely they must be having sex. Or were they? Even though Victoria was only 14, she was wise far beyond her years. That was another gift she had gotten from Santa Claus.

Mrs. Logan interrupted the interview. “Agents Mulder and Scully, won’t you join us for dinner? I have a roast in the oven. There’s plenty of food for us all. I always make extra to save for leftovers. Leftover pot roast makes excellent sandwiches. I have baked potatoes, buttered corn, fresh salad, and home-made rolls, too. Please join us.”

Mulder and Scully looked at one another. Neither of them had eaten a home-cooked meal of such all-American ‘comfort foods’ in a long time. With a wink and a nod, they reached an agreement. Scully addressed Mrs. Logan: “You’re very kind. If it’s not too much trouble, we’d very much like to stay for dinner.”

As much as Mulder and Scully wanted to dine with Mrs. Logan and her daughter, they also wanted to see what new information they might discover over a meal. Quite often, people dropped their guard while relaxing during a meal and inadvertently disclosed something of interest about themselves. During the conviviality of dining together with Renae and Victoria, Agents Mulder and Scully hoped to gain such information or insights into the Logan family. What Mulder and Scully did not expect was for the Logan’s to use this social occasion to learn about the two FBI agents.

The food was delicious. Mulder ate ravenously. Scully was more restrained, but kept saying that she was eating more than she should because the food was so good. Renae Logan also had a rather fine wine collection. She opened several bottles of good wine, which both Mulder and Scully enjoyed. They justified their drinking because they hoped it would loosen Mrs. Logan’s tongue. They hadn’t considered the possibility that it might also loosen theirs.

At one point, Renae Logan asked her guests how they celebrated Christmas. Mulder gave a somewhat tense and non-committal answer. Scully spoke of her family and its traditions, including attending Midnight Mass at St. Nicholas Catholic Church, which she had attended since childhood.

“Saint Nicholas is Santa Claus!” Victoria piped up. “He’s my favorite saint. We’re Catholic, too. Tell me about Christmas when you were a young girl, Miss Scully.”

Scully did not correct the child’s use of the wrong title. She preferred to be referred to as Agent Scully. But on this occasion with this child in the young girl’s own home, and while eating the delicious meal her mother Renae had prepared and shared with the two FBI Agents, it would have been unkind to correct the good-hearted child. “When I was a young girl” Scully began “we put up our Christmas tree during the Second Week of Advent. Sometimes we did it on December 12, the Feast of Our Lady of Guadalupe. That was my mother’s favorite. She spent several years living in Mexico when she was a child. Her father, my grandfather, was a diplomat stationed there. Other times we put up the tree on December 14, the Feast of Saint John of the Cross. He was my grandfather’s favorite. He would recite St. John’s poetry from his book ‘Living Flame of Love’ in the original Spanish, which grandfather then translated for us.”

As Scully continued speaking about her childhood celebrations during the Christmas season, she got a far-away look in her eyes. She seemed to be re-living those treasured memories. Everyone at the table listened in silence, enraptured by Scully’s voice and also the ethereal beauty in her face. Her pinkish complexion, red hair, and blue eyes were made even more beautiful by the emotions she evinced.

Mulder had never seen this side of Scully before. He was deeply moved by her piety and evident love for her family. While he gazed into the beautiful face of his fellow Agent, Renae and Victoria Logan gave one another knowing looks. From the first moment Dana Scully walked into their home, they knew something about her that Scully had nearly forgotten about herself.

“Miss Scully” Victoria interrupted, “when you were a young girl, didn’t you get sleepy going to Midnight Mass?”

Scully still had that far-away look in her eyes. “Sometimes I would fall asleep in Church. Daddy would carry me home and put me in bed. Santa Claus would wake me up when he got in bed with me.”

“Santa Claus?! Really, Miss Scully?” Victoria asked.

Scully shook her head, as if waking from a dream. “Well, uhh ... no, it couldn’t have been. I mean, I must have dreamt of Santa Claus. Yes, I did dream of Santa Claus. I did. Since I was a child. Wonderful dreams. Strange dreams. Lovely dreams. Horrible ... No, I didn’t mean that.” Scully stood up from the table. “Excuse me, where is your lady’s room.”

Victoria leapt from her seat and took Scully by the hand. “I’ll show you.” The two walked off, leaving Renae Logan alone with Mulder in the dining room.

“She’s a very lovely woman, Agent Mulder” Renae said. “Please pardon me for asking, but are you two ... in a relationship?”

Mulder swallowed hard. “No. That is, it’s strictly professional.”

Renae reached her hand across the table to rest it atop Mulder’s. “Such a pity. But you are available then?”

Mulder swallowed hard again. “I, uhh. I’m a difficult man to have a relationship with. You might say that I’m married to my work.”

“I see” said Renae with a sly grin. “Do you ever cheat on your work, Agent Mulder?”




While Renae Logan was attempting to seduce Fox Mulder in the dining room, her daughter Victoria had brought Dana Scully to the upstairs bathroom of her mother. She told Scully that it was the best bathroom in the house, and as their special guest, she really should use it. It was the real lady’s room of the house.

Scully was somewhat surprised that Victoria would enter the bathroom with her. But she saw this as perhaps as a way for the child to disclose some secret to her; something she would not feel comfortable disclosing in front of her mother.

“Do you have something to tell me, Victoria? You can tell me anything. I’m a medical doctor as well as an FBI Agent” Scully said.

Victoria smiled sweetly. “I think we have something to tell one another, Miss Scully” the little redhead said to the bigger redhead. “Santa Claus visited you when you were a young girl, didn’t he?”

Scully blushed. “That was a dream. He visited me in a dream” she said while averting her eyes from the child’s steady gaze.

“I’ll bet he fucked you” Victoria said matter-of-factly. “Just like he fucked me. And you liked it. Just like I did. You liked it after you stopped not liking it. After you got over the pain of having his dick shoved up your ass. He did that to you, didn’t he? And then he made you suck it? You sucked it, didn’t you Miss Scully? And he shot his sperm in your mouth and made you eat it. You ate it, didn’t you? And you liked it. You even thanked him, didn’t you?”

Scully felt like the top of her head had blown off and she was drifting in space. A flood of suppressed memories came back to her. She remembered it now. She remembered all of it. Just as Victoria said. Just as Scully had seen in the video of Victoria and her mother with Santa Claus.

Scully began to weep. The child took her hand. “Don’t cry, Miss Scully” she said. “It’s OK. It’s all OK. I like it when Santa Claus rapes me every Christmas. I look forward to it.”

Through her tears, Scully asked “But why did you deny it? Why did you lie?”

“I had to lie” the child said with a look of angelic innocence. “I had to lie to protect Santa. And to protect all the other young girls he rapes every Christmas. It’s so wonderful. I never want it to stop. He raped my mother when she was a young girl. Now he rapes us both every Christmas. It’s the greatest Christmas gift any girl could receive. Or any woman.”

Scully wiped her eyes with tissue paper. “Rape is horrible. It should never happen to a young girl” she said.

“Well” Victoria said “it is painful sometimes. But that doesn’t last long. Santa always turns the pain to joy. He loves us so. He loves you, too, Miss Scully.”

Scully lifted her eyes. It seemed as if the ceiling had disappeared. In its place she saw visions of herself as a young girl being visited by Santa Claus. The man undressed her. He licked her vagina and sucked on her clitoris. Little 14-year-old Dana Scully had her first orgasm under the mouth of Santa Claus. The man kissed her from head to toe. He thrust his tongue into her little mouth. Then he replaced his tongue with his penis. He made little Dana suck him. She didn’t really know how. He instructed her. When she still performed poorly, he grabbed her by her long red hair and violently raped her mouth. She struggled, but he had some power over her which prevented her from either biting his penis or escaping his grip. He forced his penis into her young throat. She nearly passed out. When he finally withdrew his penis from her mouth, he turned little Dana onto her belly and began licking her anus. That felt good. He pushed his tongue against her anus until it entered her rectum. That felt strange, but not really bad. Then he withdrew his tongue and replaced it with his penis. Santa Claus entered little Dana’s asshole rather quickly and violently. He anally raped the young girl while laughing and calling her all sorts of dirty names. The pain was unbelievable. Dana screamed and cried. She thought surely her father would come and rescue her. No one came. And then, to 14-year-old Dana’s great surprise, the intense pain rapidly turned into intense pleasure. She had the second orgasm of her life from being anally raped by Santa Claus. Then the man withdrew his penis from her rectum and, yanking her by the hair, forced his smelly, feces-smeared penis into her little mouth and down her throat again. Dana choked and squealed as he ejaculated there. And then, to her great surprise, little Dana had the third orgasm of her life.

The vision ended and the ceiling returned. Dana looked over at Victoria. The child had been watching her intently. Victoria smiled at Scully. “You’re one of us” she said.




When Sully and little Victoria quietly returned to the dining room, they found Victoria’s mother Renae and Scully’s FBI partner Mulder kissing in a clutching embrace. Their hands were moving all over one another’s bodies while their lips seemed locked together.

“Ahem” Scully said to make Mulder and Renae Logan aware of their presence.

Mulder tried to pull away from Mrs. Logan but she clung to him like a remora clings to a shark. He had the athletic male strength to subdue her, but also the erotic male desire to let Renae have her way with him.

“Mommy, Miss Scully is one of us” Victoria said. Scully noticed the child’s complete lack of any concern over her mother’s behavior with Agent Mulder.

Renae finally broke off the kiss with Mulder. “How wonderful!” she said. Looking at Scully, Renae said “Victoria and I suspected you were, Miss Scully. Or may I call you Dana? We girls who’ve been fucked by Santa Claus really belong to a very exclusive club.”

Mulder’s eyes went wide with surprise. He looked at Renea. He looked at Scully. He looked at Victoria. Then he looked at Scully again. “What does she mean, Scully?”

All three females burst out laughing.

“Men can be so obtuse” said Renae.

“Tell me about it” said Scully. “I’ve been in love with Mulder for years, but the big lug is totally clueless.”

Victoria piped up. “I have an idea. Mommy and I know that Santa can visit for special occasions even when it’s not Christmas Eve or Christmas Day. He visits his young girls and the women who used to be his young girls.” Victoria led Scully by the hand and walked up to the chair where her mother sat. Renea stood up. She took Victoria’s other hand, and then grasped Scully’s hand. The three of them stood in a circle.

Renea said “We’re good Catholic girls. Let’s offer a prayer to Saint Nicholas to bless us with a special visit. Let’s pray for the sexual healing of ... Fox Mulder.”

Mulder said “Wait a minute. I...”

All three females shot Mulder a look that shut him up before another word could escape his lips. They began praying. Mulder watched in silent fascination. He couldn’t tell if he was watching three Catholic girls praying to Saint Nicholas, or three witches in a coven invoking a demon. Either way, he was powerless to stop them.

The room seemed to be vibrating. There was a hum in the air. In Mulder’s vision, everything before his eyes was roiled by waves as if it was all being seen in a reflecting pool.

And then Saint Nicholas appeared, dressed as Santa Claus. He was exactly like the man in the pedo porn video from the Santa’s Helper’s website. “Ho, ho, ho!” he said. “Merry Christmas, my beautiful bitches!”

Mulder quipped, “If I’m not mistaken, that’s not the classic Christmas greeting.”

Santa Claus waggled a finger at Mulder. “Don’t be a naughty boy, Fox!” he cautioned. “Santa is about to give you the greatest gift of your life. Don’t screw it up!”

Mulder was speechless. But not for long. “This can’t be happening” he said. “I’m imagining this.”

Santa Claus laughed. “No, Fox, this is not one of your masturbatory fantasies. This is real!” The man stepped over to Dana, Renae, and little Victoria. They each embraced him and showered him with kisses. The kisses were anything but Platonic. Mulder watched in awe as Santa Claus and Mulder’s partner Dana Scully kissed as passionately as two long-lost lovers. Then he saw Renae, the beautiful woman Mulder himself had been kissing just a few minutes ago, practically melt in the arms of Santa Claus as they French-kissed with intensity. Most remarkably of all, Mulder watched little Victoria leap into Santa’s arms. The man with the snowy white hair and beard and big belly embraced the pretty 14-year-old redhead and buried his tongue into the child’s mouth while she wrapped her arms around his neck.

After the kissing was done, Santa Claus turned his gaze to Mulder. “These beautiful bitches have been my lovers since they were children. One of them still is a child. I’ve been fucking Victoria since she was a child. Just like I’ve been doing with her mother Renae. And just like I had been doing with your partner, Dana. Until she lost faith in me.”

Santa gave a sideways glance at Scully. The beautiful redhead dropped to her knees at Santa’s feet. She wrapped both arms around one of his legs. Gazing up at him with a pleading look, Dana said “I’m so sorry, Santa. I want to believe!”

Santa patted Scully on the head and stroked her red hair. She kissed his hand. “That’s a good girl” Santa said. He opened the fly of his trousers and pulled out his penis. “As both an act of contrition, and a Christmas season reward, I’ll let you suck me Dana.”

Mulder almost leaped at the man, but found himself unable to move. Helplessly, he watched his partner take Santa’s penis into her mouth and begin sucking it with amazing passion and skill.

Santa rested one hand on Scully’s red head. He turned to look at Renae and Victoria. “Don’t you bitches think it would be nice if you helped Fox out of his clothes?”

“Yes, Santa!” the mother and daughter agreed. They hurried over to Mulder who stood nearly immobile as they removed his clothes. At the same time, Santa withdrew his penis from Scully’s mouth and ordered her to undress.

Out of the corner of his eye, Mulder noticed some motion in the corners of the room. Out of nowhere, video cameras and professional stage lighting on stands had appeared. Behind each camera was an incredibly beautiful young woman in her late teens or early twenties.

	“Ahh” said Santa Claus. “I see that you’ve noticed my elf film crew, Fox. They’re here to record all the fun.”

Mulder had a bad feeling about this. Yet at the same time, he had a good feeling about it. A very, VERY good feeling!

Santa said “Let’s begin with a little oral sex on the part of Fox here. I think he needs to show the ladies his oral skills. Are you ready to eat some cunt, Mr. Mulder?”

“I’m game for some muff-diving” Mulder said. “Who do I eat first?”

“Why your partner, of course! Miss Scully has been craving your attentions for years, you big lug. You’ve already wasted so much precious time.” Santa ordered naked Dana Scully to lay down on the floor, which was suddenly covered in thick, soft mattresses. Mulder was seeing much more of Dana’s delectably pink skin than he usually did. And Mulder was seeing Scully’s red pubic hair for the first time. Dana spread her legs and smiled at him. Mulder got down on his knees. He put his head between his partner’s legs, and buried his face in her crotch. Dana cooed and mewled with pleasure as Fox used his tongue to good effect on her moist vagina and aroused clitoris.

Lifting his head, Mulder asked “How am I doing, Scully? Any complaints?”

Scully laughed. “I never thought this would happen, given how long it’s taken to get to this place. Don’t stop now!”

Palming Scully’s lovely tight ass, Mulder lowered his face into her cunt again. He opened his mouth and placed his lips around the sweetness of her vagina, sucking. His tongue scraped up and down the tight cunt slit, swirling about her clitoris, then down again. The sweet juices seeped into his mouth, and he swallowed. His tongue moved up and down again. On an impulse, he flicked the tip against Scully’s asshole.

Scully’s hips jerked as she squealed in delight. But his tongue didn’t stay there. He wiggled the tip a moment against her asshole, then went back to plunge as deep as he could into her cunt. Mulder returned to using his tongue to fuck Scully’s gripping pussy, tasting the increase in the flow of fuck juices. He swallowed as his mouth filled, finding that Scully’s cunt tasted very good indeed, and the hotter and wetter her pussy was, the better he enjoyed it. His chin smashed against her asshole, and he felt her asshole working, puckering, flexing. Fucking his tongue in and out, he began to moan as his balls swelled and tightened.

Santa noticed Mulder’s plight of arousal. “I think it’s time you fucked her cunt, Fox. Don’t you?”

“Yes, Sir!” Mulder said. He moved into position, pressing his erection into Scully’s cunt, which accepted him easily. Mulder was careful to support his weight with his arms, not wishing to crush his much smaller partner. Their height difference meant that he could not kiss her during intercourse. Which didn’t matter much, since the mere act of fucking one another was a great breakthrough for both of them.

Jolly old Saint Nicholas sat on the sidelines with naked Renae and Victoria Logan snuggled up against, watching the two FBI agents fuck on the floor. The three observers made little comments to one another about Mulder’s technique and Scully’s reactions. It was all in good fun. No one was mocked. Everyone was affirmed.

Santa leaned over and whispered something in little Victoria’s ear. She smiled and nodded her head.

Mulder’s thrusting, vocalizations, and facial expression indicated that he was approaching orgasm. Scully cried out in orgasmic joy as she orgasmed several times. Just before Mulder was about to cum, Santa signaled Victoria. The 14-year-old redhead rushed over and began kissing Mulder’s ass cheeks. She then spread them and began to lick his anus.

Mulder was surprised to the point of shock by the new development. But he didn’t complain at all. The child’s tongue felt amazing. She was better than any whore he’d ever paid for.

Santa said, “Pull out now, Fox. Victoria has a gift for you.”

Since Scully had already orgasmed but he had not, Mulder saw no reason to disobey a direct order from Santa Claus. He withdrew his penis from Scully’s cunt. In a flash, young Victoria had insinuated herself between Scully and Mulder, and taken his pussy-juice slicked penis into her young mouth. Scully watched in amazement as the child sucked his penis clean his partner’s pussy juices. Mulder lay back on the mattress and the child followed right along, never allowing his penis to exit her mouth. She sucked Mulder’s penis like a pro.

Santa whispered to Renae who nodded as if she had already expected to hear what he just told her. The buxom redhead moved down to the mattress and placed her head between Scully’s legs. Gently, carefully, she licked Scully’s recently fucked cunt, making sure not to do anything too forceful. Scully had never had sex with a woman before. But she was not about to go against a direct order from Saint Nicholas. So she lay back and watched Renae gently lick her cunt, while stealing glances to also watch her partner get sucked off by Renae’s daughter Victoria.

Mulder was thoroughly enjoying getting a completely illegal blowjob from a 14-year-old girl. He knew he could be fired and sent to jail for this, but he didn’t care. Getting his dick into this child’s mouth was worth whatever the cost. Besides, he was pretty confident that if Santa Claus could get away with fucking this young girl every year, he should be able to do it at least once himself.

Mulder gripped Victoria’s head and gently pulled the child’s mouth off his cock. “You’re doing a wonderful job, Victoria. But I really want to eat your little cunt. I want to see how a child’s cunt compares with a woman’s cunt. Scully’s cunt was delicious. I want to taste yours.”

Victoria smiled with true happiness. “Oh, I would love that!” The child lay down on her back and spread her legs. Mulder moved down between the child’s legs, kissing her inner thighs as his face moved towards her crotch. The 14-year-old ‘s lightly haired cunt slit was a forbidden pleasure he had to have. His nose caught the wet scent of her fresh child cunt. He kissed and then licked it, prying it apart with his tongue and then with his fingers. He found the little nub of her clitoris and sucked on it gently. It was so small and he was so big.

Then he told Victoria to grab her knees and raise her legs, exposing her ass and cunt at the same time. He swirled his tongue about the inner surfaces of Victoria’s ass cheeks, tasting and feeling the smoothness and theat of the young girl. Mulder quickly explored the child’s tender pink anus. He fucked his tongue into her asshole. He felt the anal sphincter of the girl’s asshole working, puckering, flexing.

Mulder then returned his attentions to the child’s cunt. Victoria closed her thighs about his neck, her heels locked at the back of his head. She lifted her little hips, swinging them, grinding into his face.

Sant Claus spoke up again. “Renea, my dear, I think it’s time that Mr. Mulder did to you what he’s been doing to your daughter. Would you like that?”

“Would I ever!” said the big-breasted redhead. After she had pulled her face away from Scully’s crotch, Renea lay down between her daughter and Scully. Mulder dutifully if reluctantly stopped his oral ministrations on the child and turned his attentions to her mother. Renae gripped her knees and raised her bottom for Mulder, offering her redhaired cunt and ample ass for his delectation.

Mulder tongue-fucked Renae’s cunt swiftly, feeling her asshole clenching at his chin. The scent of her pussy excited him, made his cock jerk. His balls were tight. He wanted Victoria to do something with his cock and balls, but he knew the child wouldn’t do anything until she was given permission by Santa Claus.

“Ohhhh, Mulder!” Renae said. She was gurgling, squirming her crotch into his face now. She pressed her wet cunt hard at his open mouth, grinding shamelessly. The sensations Mulder’s mouth and tongue created in her cunt were the best she had ever felt. Her pussy became drenched with wetness, her clitoris throbbing in a painful hardness. Ripples of ecstasy shot up and down her body. “Ahhhh, baby, baby! That feels so good!” she said.

Santa Claus allowed Mulder to continue tonguing Renae for a while. When he decided that she’d had enough for the moment, he issued a new command. “Renae. Victoria. Show our friends here what I taught you to do with one another. Mr. Mulder, just relax and watch for a while. You too, Miss Scully.”

The 14-year-old lay on her back while her mother approached the child’s cunt. The small expanse of her crotch was available to her mother’s hot mouth. Renae licked her daughter’s cunt without any hesitation. Scully and Mulder both moved their faces close to the action so they could see exactly what Renae with doing with her daughter. Victoria’s hips bucked, thrashing, as she drew her knees back. The small cheeks of her tight, young ass stretched apart. Renae pressed her tongue at Victoria’s tight asshole. Then she shoved her mouth against the child’s asshole, sucking frantically, her tongue lapping at the young girl’s tight anal ring. Victoria squealed and churned her ass into her mother’s face. The wet heat of her mother’s tongue licking furiously at her sensitive ass, and the way those lips sucked had licked Victoria’s lightly haired cunt, had the young girl on the very brink of coming. Renae sucked her daughter’s asshole in a frenzy, her nose rammed into the heat of Victoria’s cunt. Renea couldn’t breathe, but she didn’t care. Her tongue shot past the resisting ring of Victoria’s asshole.

“Ohhh!” Victoria yelped as she felt her mother’s tongue enter her asshole. Mulder moved his hand down to rub at Victoria’s clitoris while watching Renae. It was erotic, seeing the mother’s face pressed into the child’s asshole. Renae wasn’t pumping now, but holding as tight as she could. She ran her tongue as deep as possible up her daughter’s asshole. Victoria arched her ass higher yet, and Renae’s tongue slithered back and forth, in and out of the gripping heat of her daughter’s asshole.

Santa Claus spoke up. “That’s enough, Renae. I think Victoria’s asshole is ready for Mr. Mulder’s dick now.”

Surprised and overjoyed, Mulder didn’t need a second invitation. He put pillows under the 14-year-old ‘s little hips and rolled the child over onto her belly. He could see how soft and relaxed Victoria’s anal muscles had become. He pressed the tip of his penis against the child’s anus. Then he hesitated. Surely his penis would inflict severe damage to this young girl’s tiny asshole, he worried.

“Go ahead, Mulder. Shove it up her ass!” Renae insisted. “Shove your cock up my daughter’s asshole! Fuck her hot little ass, Mulder!”

“Buttfuck me!” Victoria grunted. “I want it, Mr. Mulder! Please shove your cock in my asshole! I don’t care if you hurt me. I want your cock up my asshole!”

“You heard her, baby,” Renae breathed out her words huskily, her eyes wide as she watched Mulder pressing his cock at her daughter’s tight anal ring. “Ram it up her fucking asshole, Mulder! Fuck the shit out of my daughter’s hot little asshole! Buttfuck her ass ... rape her little asshole!”

With a short shove, Mulder penetrated the young girl’s asshole with the head of his adult organ. Victoria gasped when she felt the swollen head of Mulder’s cock press at the ring of her asshole. The pressure felt good to her, but she began to grit her teeth as he pressed harder. She knew what to expect. There would be intense pain at the beginning. Despite that, Victoria very much wanted Mulder’s cock up her young ass. She wanted to feel his cock invade her rectum.

Renae smiled. Having moved to her daughter’s side, she was anxious to see Mulder’s thick cock sodomize her daughter’s small asshole. Scully watched from the other side. She was in awe as young Victoria’s little anus and rectum were invaded by Mulder’s enormous cock.

Victoria pressed her ass back against Mulder’s cock. The child gritted her teeth hard, tears in her eyes as the pressure increased inside her rectum. Mulder wondered if she could take it. His cock was big, long and thick. But the young girl was determined. And Renae was as determined as her daughter.

“Shove it up her fucking ass, Mulder!” Renae urged. She fingered her own cunt as she watched her daughter’s small asshole giving way to the pressure of Mulder’s cock. “It might hurt at first, but Victoria wants it! Ram it in fast! Stretch her tight little asshole! Buttfuck her little asshole, baby!”

The head of his cock popped past little Victoria’s anal ring.

Victoria screamed. There was a searing pain that sliced through her like a hot knife. It felt as if Mulder’s cock had split her from cunt to asshole. But the child didn’t pull away. She didn’t beg him to stop. Victoria really wanted to be buttfucked by Mulder. She was getting her wish.

“It’s in!” Renae shouted with pleasure. “Your cock is up my daughter’s little ass! Ream her asshole now, Mulder! Buttfuck my daughter in her hot little rectum!”

Mulder felt the hot ring of Victoria’s asshole grip his cock, and hesitated. He didn’t want to hurt the child. But Victoria was moving her ass now. She moved it slowly, the pain fading.

“It feels better, Mr. Mulder,” she whimpered. “It doesn’t hurt so bad anymore. Go ahead and fuck me hard now. Fuck me up the ass as hard as you want. Ream me out. Rape my rectum!”

Mulder shoved more of his hard cock deep into Victoria’s asshole. The 14-year-old sobbed. The more he put into the child, the better it felt to him and now to her as well. Victoria was experiencing an exquisite combination of pleasure and pain. Even the painful stretching of her little asshole thrilled Victoria. Renae leaned down, putting her face mere inches from her daughter’s ass, while Scully leaned in on the other side. Renea smiled as she watched Mulder’s cock disappearing up her daughter’s asshole. Scully watched in shocked amazement as the child was sodomized beyond what seemed humanly possible without terrible tearing of the girl’s anal muscles and rectal tissues. But Scully could not see any bleeding or tissue damage.

“Beautiful!” Renae sighed. “That’s beautiful. I love seeing your big cock go up my daughter’s tiny asshole! I love watching you buttfuck her, Mulder! Be brutal. Rape Victoria’s asshole! Oooo, I want it in my asshole next!” Renae clasped the creamy white cheeks of Victoria’s ass, keeping them parted widely, allowing Mulder to fuck his cock in and out. With each movement, Victoria whimpered. The more he fucked her, the better it felt to them both. Soon Victoria accepted his cock with almost complete comfort. The marvelous feeling of intense pleasure from being sodomized by an adult man always excited her. Victoria tried to close her asshole around Mulder’s cock, to make it very tight for him. But the man’s huge dick filled her so much that the child had no control over it.

Renae praised Mulder as she watched him sodomize her daughter. Renae drew the tip of her tongue across the creamy surface of her daughter’s ass. She smelled the odor that always emerged from her daughter’s rectum when the child was being buttfucked. Renae loved that exciting scent because of what it represented, and what it meant. It was the smell of sodomy. Mulder slowly fucked the young girl, probing far up her ass, then pulling back, but never removing the swollen head of his cock from the child’s rectum. Renae watched the ring of her daughter’s asshole pucker and sink, then clasp the man’s cock as he pulled back.

“Let me taste!” Renae begged, sliding her tongue downward over her daughter’s butt cheeks to towards the girl’s asshole. “I want a taste your cock when it comes out of my daughter’s asshole!”

With the head of his cock still inside Victoria’s asshole, Mulder felt Renae’s tongue swirl about the shaft of his dick. Victoria felt it, too. She felt her mother’s tongue lick the her butt cheek and stretched anal ring, and it increased the girl’s rapture.

Renae lifted her face, watching Mulder again plunge his cock deep into young Victoria’s asshole. “Oooo, it tasted so fucking good, Mulder! Fuck her ass, baby! Buttfuck that little bitch asshole. Then let me suck your cock when you’re done. I want to clean your dirty cock in my hot mouth. Oh baby, I’d love to have you cum in my mouth after fucking my daughter’s asshole!”

Mulder could hardly control himself. Victoria’s asshole squeezed his cock tighter than any woman’s cunt ever had. It felt as if he had plunged his cock into a boiling caldron of sex, a vat of steaming asshole heat that held his cock in a tight embrace. As he moved his dick faster, his lower stomach brushed Renae’s face waiting early next to her daughter’s buttocks. Renae shoved three fingers into her own cunt, rubbing herself frantically. Her other hand moved to Mulder’s balls, caressing them.

“Oooo, buttfuck her, buttfuck her! Sodomize my daughter! Rape her tiny asshole! Buttfuck her, buttfuck her!” Renae chanted. “Stretch her hot little asshole! Oh, my cunt is burning up! I want your cock up my ass, too! After I suck it clean!”

Mulder decided the child had suffered enough. He thoroughly enjoyed sodomizing the 14-year-old redheaded beauty. And Victoria did seem to enjoy it after she got over the initial pain. But it seemed to Mulder that Victoria’s level of pleasure never greatly exceeded her level of pain. The girl appeared to enjoy the combination of the two. Mulder pulled his penis from the child’s rectum. It had streaks and blobs of her light brown feces on it. Mulder presented his soiled penis to the child’s mother. “Ready to suck me clean, Renae? Suck me! Fuck my cock with your mouth! Your mouth feels so good on my dick, Renae! Suck me good, suck me hard, suck me fast! My balls are full, Renae! My balls have a big, hot load for your cocksucking mouth!”

Renae lifted her mouth, looking at him with the sultry eyes of erotic passion. “Oh, baby, I’ll suck you clean. Give me a big load of your cum to eat!” she said. “Give me a real big load! I want to taste your heavenly cum, Mulder! I want to feel it splashing in my throat! Oh, honey, shoot your cum down my cocksucking throat!”

Mulder thrust his cock into the woman’s mouth. He began violently fucking Renae’s mouth, cutting off anything else she was going to say. Renae was overjoyed with the quick stuffing of her mouth, sucking wildly, shaking her ass with glee. She sucked him passionately and swiftly to fulfill her first job, which was cleaning Mulder’s dick after its emergence from her daughter’s asshole. After a couple of minutes of this cleansing blowjob, Renae waved her hand to signal Mulder that she had something to say.

Mulder pulled his penis from the woman’s mouth. “Fuck my ass, please! Buttfuck me just like you buttfucked my daughter! Please? Ohhh, baby, I love your cock! Pound my asshole, Mulder! Shove your cock in me ... buttfuck me good, good! Fuck my hot asshole raw, baby! Don’t hold anything back! Sodomize me! Ass-rape me!”

Renae presented her ample, shapely bottom to him. He bent down, spread her creamy white cheeks, and licked Renae’s pretty pink anus. He lapped at it to moisten her and help her relax her anal muscles. Renae’s anus got ready much quicker than her daughter’s. Mulder gripped Renae’s swinging hips, thrusting his cock hard into her gripping anal ring. He slapped Renae’s ass as he reamed her out.

Renae began to orgasm almost immediately. She clawed at the mattress and bit the pillow. She cried out in pain and joy. Scully and Victoria lay on either side of the fucking couple, watching the action up close. After several minutes of anal sex, Renae cried out “Please cum in my mouth! I want to taste your cum mixed with my shit!”

As soon as Mulder had pulled his penis out of Renae’s ample ass, the buxom redhead spun around and took his soiled cock into her mouth. She licked and sucked like a wild woman. Mulder was straining and grunting. Renae felt his cock growing thicker, felt the deep, wonderful pulsations of it burn at her stretched lips. She sucked with greed, knowing he was close to giving her what she wanted: a mouthful of his cum. Her cunt began to quiver as she felt an orgasm swelling inside her.

“I’m going to cum, Renae!” Mulder shouted. Renae took his dick as deep down her throat as she could, her lips pressing into the wiry hair at the base of his cock. She tugged at his balls. When Mulder shot his load into her, she gagged and choked as his cum boiled into her mouth and throat. The buxom redhead swallowed quickly, sucking as hard as she could. Renae’s cunt convulsed, as Mulder’s ejaculation made her orgasm too.

Renae gulped down his cum again and again as Mulder spurted repeatedly into her mouth. Her mind reeled as she orgasmed, her cunt spasming in hot waves of multiple orgasms. The orgasms were intense, yet not so intense that she lost her sense of taste. The salty, sour taste of Mulder’s cum shooting across her tongue sent her cunt into orgasm after orgasm. There was nothing in Renae’s world that was more enjoyable than making a man cum in her mouth. Especially if he did so after ass-fucking her and her daughter.

Mulder was spent. He lay on his back. Scully snuggled up to him on his right. “That was amazing” she said. “You were amazing. You gave me the best sex of my life. And I got so turned on watching you fuck a 14-year-old girl. Her mother, too. I was masturbating the whole time. I must have had a dozen orgasms when you fucked them up the ass and in the mouth.”

Victoria snuggled up on his left. “Thank you for buttfucking me and Mommy. Thank you for cumming in Mommy’s mouth. She’ll be eternally grateful.”

Renae was nestled at Mulder’s crotch. His cock never left her mouth. She nursed it gently, licking softly and gulping down any straggling drops of semen with the last sperm that had come late to the main event.

Victoria whispered in Mulder’s ear. “Mommy would really like it if you pissed in her mouth. Santa does it to her and me every year. I know she’d like it from you, too.”

Mulder said, “I’ve never done that before. I’m not sure if I could.”

“Please try” said the young girl. “I know you’ll like it if you try it.”

Mulder shrugged. “I’ll see what I can do” he said. He lay back and relaxed, waiting for his bladder to do its job.

Renae continued nursing Mulder’s cock in her mouth. She gazed up at him with love in her blue eyes, sucking and licking slowly. Mulder squirted a quick shot of piss. Renae tasted his piss on her tongue. Her eyes flashed him a smile. Mulder pissed once more.

“Mmmmm!” Renae moaned, tasting Mulder’s warm, salty piss as he urinated into her mouth. She kept letting him piss in her mouth without letting a drop escape through her lips. “Mmmmmm! Ahmmm!” she moaned with pleasure between gulps. Renae continued to swallow the man’s urine. Her blue eyes became glassy in perverse erotic pleasure. The buxom redehad ran her tongue over the tip of his cock again, tasting the warm piss. At the same time, Renae’s cunt thrummed into an amazing orgasm. She orgasmed so hard that her body shook as Mulder pissed again into her mouth.

After Mulder had emptied his bladder into Renae’s mouth, she released his cock. She kissed it on the tip. Then she said, pointing to her mouth, “Whenever you have to piss, Mulder, this is your toilet. With you pissing in my mouth, I get so excited. I love it. Whenever you have to take a piss, just let me know. I’ll be there to drink every drop.”

Mulder and his three females lay together for over an hour. He took a brief nap. Then he was raring to go again. He had to make sure that he had tasted and fucked every cunt, ass, and mouth on offer this wonderful night. Mulder and his little harem lost count how many times he fucked them. Under the direction of their great friend Santa Claus, every sexual need and desire was addressed.

By the time everyone was happily exhausted, jolly old Saint Nicholas brought the wild orgy to a close with a few words. “You have all been splendid! My beautiful bitches and my new friend Fox Mulder have really outdone yourselves. My camera crew has been filming everything. After some editing, we’ll get several excellent porn films out of this. But don’t worry about having your identities revealed, Miss Scully and Mr. Mulder. Your faces and any uniquely identifying body marks will be edited out of the film. We will pixelate your faces so neither the FBI nor anyone else will know it’s you.”

Santa Claus continued to address Mulder and Scully directly. “You won’t consciously remember anything that happened tonight. The memories will be locked away for safekeeping. Someday, if you grow in truth and love, you may recall them again. Dana certainly will. She’s one of my girls and always will be. You, Fox Mulder, are a special case. You have been given a gift beyond price. The memories of that gift will only return to you through lovely Dana. Treat her right. Make her happy. If you do, you’ll never regret it.”

Mulder and Scully thanked old Saint Nicholas profusely. Mulder shook his hand and embraced him. Dana hugged him and kissed him deeply, their tongues in one another’s mouths again just as they had been all those years before during her childhood when Santa Claus visited her every Christmas and fucked the young girl in every hole.

Good old Santa Claus then sent the two FBI Agents on their way. In a trance, they drove back to their hotel, where they each entered they own separate bedrooms and slept soundly throughout the night. The next day Scully and Mulder woke up in their separate hotel rooms. Neither one remembered leaving the Logan home the night before. Each of them had some vague memories of a pleasant evening. But they had difficulty recalling any details.

They drove back to Washington D.C. without saying much. Each was lost in reveries and imagination. Each had a feeling of deep relaxation and prolonged, subtle joy. They felt satisfied, but they couldn’t say why. They didn’t need to.

After filing their report on the Logan mother and daughter interviews, they prepared to leave work for the Christmas holiday vacation.

Mulder said, “Got any plans for Christmas Eve, Scully? Going to Midnight Mass with your family?”

Scully said, “Not this year, Mulder. I have this strange urge to binge-watch ‘Californication’.”

Mulder’s face lit up with a look of happy surprise. “I didn’t know you were a fan, Scully.”

Scully gave her partner a sly smile. “There are lot of things you don’t know about me, Mulder. For instance, did you know that I can suppress my gag reflex?”

A shudder ran up Mulder’s right leg. The crotch of his underwear grew suddenly tight. “How about I bring over a bottle of wine and we binge-watch together?”

Scully smiled. “I’d like that. I’d like that a lot, Mulder.”

	
	
