





WADDLES I AND WIS FAT ASS GETS YOU KIDDING SANTA , 'AY WHY YOU HEADED \1 LN
THE WAY OF MY PRODUCTION TEAM. HELPED-AH FORGET IT. YOUR MIND TOWARDS SANTA'S ROOM>
"MORE RED, LESS BLUE!" BAH! ALWAYS BEEN FLEXIBLE AS A JOLLY GIANT'S ASLEEP BY NOW!

SLAB OF COAL, BOSS. A\
. T =

MIND YOUR TITS,
I'M DROPPING OFF
A LETTER.

OH'SANTA... OH YOU NAUGHTY
SON OF A BITCH! TAKE MY COCK!

N

WRAP YOUR HAIRY GRANDPA
7-MUSKY ASS AROUND THIS
HARD COCK! OHHH OHH YEAH!,




ONE WEEK LATER...

THANK YOU MY DEAR GRUMPS,
FOR COMING TO MY OFFICE ON
SUCH SHORT NOTICE.

HMPH, CAN WE MAKE f HOH HOH!
THIS QUICK> | GOT A LOTTA 1 YOUR DEDICATION IS ADMIRABLE

WORK TO DO... | AS ALWAYS. WHICH IS WHY
| WANTED TO GIVE YOU
A PRESENT!

SANTA, SANTA, SANTA.
365 DAYS IN A YEAR...AND YOU DECIDE TO
WEAR THIS THE ONLY DAY YOU CALL
ME TO YOUR OFFICE?

HUM... SOMEWHERE
AROUND HERE...HM..

DID YOV LIKE THIS GIFT
FROM YOUR SECRET
ADMIRER LAST CHRISTMAS?
BECAUSE HE'S LOVING IT
ON YOV RIGHT NOW.




GRUMPS! SO YOU REALLY DO WANT YOU DO ANNOY ME-YOURE
TO DIP MY COOKIES IN YOUR MILK! THE ONE THING THAT DISTRACTS
ME FROM MY WORK YOU SEXY
MOTHER FUCKER.
| HAD A FEELING, BUT YOU -..AND WHAT'
YOU GOT BETWEEN
GET SO SOUR WHEN | WALK
INTO THE PRODUCTION LINE! YOUR (HEEKS?
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YOU TASTE
GOOD, OL' SAINT
NicK,

G-GRUMPS!
THAT'S VERY VERY
NAUGHTY!

AND MANLY IT IS DONT YOU
BIG GUY»

WILL THIS PUT
ME ON THE NAUGHTY




G-GRUMPS, e N LeT's SeE THAT
OH... OH GRUMPS, et ) sTEAMING HOLE

FOR YOU.... _BABY...

VGHSHAHHH... yaH. HH yEAH... OHHH  GUHGH.... OH
%‘»\\\
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HOH!!!

OH MY GOD...
YOURE INSIDE ME...
YOURE SO DEEP
INSIDE ME!




\ /. THATS IT...RIGHT
OH MY GOD... YOU FUCKING } Ny el FUCk. YO
BITCH..... OH MY GOD,., I'M IN FUCKING - N ICKLES MY <OCK GRUMPS! AH!! AHH!
HEAVEN ® v/ S U WHEN IT MOVES...! L N
~ 7 YOURE GONNA BE ON
OH... OUGHHH.... ouqmm‘.\.i e "SANTA... | LOVE THIS THE NAUGHTY LIST
N\ .a%ﬁsr ASS... OHHHHH YOU STUB!!
j i N HHHHHHH MY GOD!
UGHHH..... AOUGHHH........... \ i
RET Ho Hot... HOGH!!

RIDE THIS SLEIGH!
OH MY! OH MY! RIDE IT
BABY!



HOLY SHIT... HERE IT COMES... o |
OH MY GOD>! | CANT-HGNH... FUCKING. .. AARUGH! W QN;ME YOUR

GRUGH... GRAUGHH FUUUUUUUUUUCK! BABIES QUN:PS-'-'.'




GOTTA GO PISS... BUT
MY ¢OCK DOESNT WANNA LEAVE

THIS IMMACULATE HOLE....




WOW MR. SANTA CLAUS. .. : YOURE THE BEST! YOURE JUST
Ll u SANTA. (ITAMAKES Mg THE BEST BOSS EVER! YOURE THE NIcEsT ¥ THE END
o : HOH HOH HOH GRUMPS!

SO HAPPY THAT YOU TRUST ME i “AND SWEETEST MAN | KNOW....
& YOU'E FINALLY SMILED SO
'BRIGHTLY AND WIDELY!
ALWAYS WANTED TO MAKE

YOU SMILE DEAR, | WANTED
THAT TO BE YOUR GIFT <3





