Ozzie And Tavi Visit Santa Paws
By OzzieKitSkunk

It was a cold, snowy Christmas Eve morning. Ozzie the skunk was in his adult form and dressed as Santa, complete with tummy padding and beard. Meanwhile, Tavi the tiger-chipmunk was also adult and dressed in a green elf suit. They had invited several of their friends for a very special adventure to meet Santa, and were putting up decorations in their home.

“Why do I have to be an elf?” asked Tavi, hanging lights around the wall. 

“Because I'm Santa.” said Ozzie, decorating a tree. “Santa needs his cute little elf.” 

“Not cute.” said Tavi with a blush. 

Ozzie just giggled and continued to decorate. Soon they had their entire home decorated in pretty lights, garlands, bows, trees, inflatables, and more. “I think we're just about ready.” he said.

“Yep, better get ready.” said Tavi.

Ozzie went over and sat down on a big chair in the living room. “Ho ho ho!” he said. “Meeeerry Christmas!”

Tavi giggled. “Santa skunk.” he said. “You ready for this? We're going to have a lot of cubs coming with us this year.”

“Oh yes.” said Ozzie. “We've visited Santa before, but this time I want to share it with friends! This is going to be lots of fun!”

“You bet!” said Tavi. “I can't wait to have them all here!” He went to greet each guest as they arrived.

The first to arrive was Nightshade Kittentana, who was an adult cat woman with gray fur and green and purple hair wearing a green and purple dress. Next was Kenny, an adult green arcanpony boy wearing a red and green Christmas scarf. The next guest was Inkspot, an adult otter boy with red fur and black spots wearing green pants and a red shirt. Next came Lupus, an adult gray wolf boy wearing jeans and a sweater. After him came Blitz, an adult arctic wolf boy with white fur wearing a blue jacket. Then Corbyn arrived, who was an adult blue and white kitsune boy wearing glasses, light blue pants, and a dark blue jacket. Up next was Zee-Zee, an adult brown furred squirrel boy wearing glasses, a green sweater, and brown pants. Next entered Flo, an adult rabbit-dog boy with long ears and reddish-tan colored fur, wearing blue sweat pants and a purple sweater. Stormy arrived next, and he was a wolf with blue and cyan colored fur wearing black pants with glowing blue stitching. Finally there was Vix, an adult Holland lop eared rabbit boy with gray fur, brown hair, and yellow markings on his ear and tail wearing dark colored jeans and a long sleeve blue shirt.

Once everyone arrived and gathered in the living room, Ozzie began asking them over one by one to sit on his lap. “Ho ho ho!” he said. “Come on up and sit on Santa's lap. If we're going to meet the real Santa Paws, we should all be kids! Just think of the age you want to be and my magic will make it happen!”

Nightshade was first. She smiled and sat on Ozzie's lap, thinking about how young she wanted to be. She slowly began to shrink and regress down into her teens, then single digits, and kept on shrinking past toddler-hood and eventually entered babyhood as a mere one-year-old baby girl. 

“Awww, someone wanted to be really little.” said Ozzie, picking her up out of her clothing. “Here you go, let Tavi diaper you.” He handed the small kitten over to Tavi the elf munk who happily took her over to a changing table and diapered her in a Christmas themed diaper. It was white, like most diapers, but had a red landing and green tapes. On the landing was Santa in his sleigh and below were gifts that would fade away when wet.

“Okay Kenny, come on up!” said Santa Ozzie. 

Kenny trotted up and sat on Ozzie's lap. He began to picture himself younger and started to shrink. Everyone watched as he got smaller and younger until eventually he became a four-year-old foal in a gigantic scarf. “Yay!” he said and clapped his hooves. “I widdle!”

“You sure are!” said Ozzie. “And its diaper time!” He handed the little arcanpony over to Tavi.

Kenny blushed and giggled as he was powdered and diapered in thick poofy Christmas diapers, then placed next to Nightshade.

“Come on up Inkspot!” said Ozzie. “Have a seat on Santa skunk's lap!” He giggled and patted his lap.

Inkspot came up, quickly and excitedly, and sat on Ozzie's lap. He soon began to shrink and grow younger and younger, past his teens and into single digits. He shrank down into his clothing and became a mere three-year-old little otter swimming in his clothes. “I got widdle too!” he said happily.

“A cute little otter cub!” said Ozzie. He picked up Inkspot out of his clothing and handed him over to Tavi. He added the over-sized clothes to the pile and invited Lupus to come up next. 

Lupus blushed, having watched the others regress, and sat down on Ozzie's lap. He thought of his favorite Christmas memories as a cub and began to shrink and regress. His feet paws withdrew up into his pants and his arms shrunk into his shirt. Soon he was just a tiny two-year-old pup in huge clothing. “Oh, I smaww.” he said, looking at his paws.

“Hehe, yep!” said Ozzie. “Just a cute little puppy now.” He handed the pup over to Tavi who promptly diapered him and placed him next to the others.

Blitz walked up next and sat on Ozzie's lap. “Here goes.” he said, and began to shrink. He giggled as he felt tingles running through his body and he shrank out of his jacket. Soon he was just a two-year-old nakie pup on Ozzie's lap. “Yay!” he squeaked. “Diapee time!”

“That's right buddy!” said Ozzie. “Diapers all around!” He giggled and handed Blitz over to Tavi who smiled and diapered the little pup and placed him with the others.

“Me next!” shouted Corbyn the kitsune. He shyly walked up up and sat on Ozzie's lap happily and began to shrink right away.

“Oh my, someone is in a hurry to be little!” Ozzie said giggling.

“Uh huh!” said a little Corbyn as he continued to shrink and regress, watching his feet shrink up into his pants and his arms disappear into his shirt. His glasses slipped off and he soon was swimming in his clothes. He popped his head out of his clothing pile, now only three-years-old. 

Ozzie smiled and picked him up. “Aww, such a cute little kit! No need for those glasses now eh?” he said, handing him over to Tavi.


Tavi giggled and tickled Corbyn's belly, then laid him down and diapered him before placing him along with the others. “There you go!” he said.

“I may get little, but I'm still a big boy.” said Zee-Zee. “So I want pull-ups please!” He smiled and sat on Ozzie's lap and started to shrink.

“Hehe, okay! We got some of those too!” said Ozzie, patting Zee-Zee's head as he got smaller in his lap. 

Zee-Zee shrank down into his clothing and his glasses became too big as well, just like with Corbyn. But Zee-Zee needed them even as a cub, so Ozzie shrank them to fit the now two-year-old squirrel. He smiled and hugged Ozzie. “Thank you!” He was little, but still clever enough to talk properly.


Ozzie smiled and hugged the little squirrel back. “You're welcome!” he said. “Now then, get padded up!” He smiled and handed him over to Tavi.

“Christmas pull-up time!” said Tavi, pulling out a Christmas pull-up that was still as thick as a diaper and had the same designs on it. He sprinkled powder into it and slipped it onto Zee-Zee. “There you go buddy!”

“Hehehe, thanks!” said Zee-Zee, hugging Tavi. He then toddled over to join the other babies.

“Okay Flo, come on up!” said Ozzie, patting his lap. 

Flo smiled and walked up, then sat on Ozzie's lap. He already had a diaper on, which crinkled when he sat. Soon he began to shrink and regress as well. He felt his diaper loosen and feel bigger and bigger around him. He looked up at Ozzie and smiled as he shrank down into his clothes and then poked his head out, now just a two-year-old pup. “Yay!” he cheered. “Regreshee!”

Ozzie giggled and nodded, picking up the little pup. “Yes, regreshee!” he said, nuzzling Flo and handing him over to Tavi.

Tavi smiled and diapered little Flo, then hugged him and placed him by the others.

Up next was Stormy who came up and sat down on Ozzie's lap. “This feels so weird.” he said as he began to shrink. “But so fuuuun!” His voice became higher and higher as he became younger and younger, eventually ending up a three-year-old pup kicking his feet in his over-sized pants.

“Hehe, yep! Its my favorite thing to do!” said Ozzie, handing the pup over to Tavi. 

Tavi smiled and diapered the little pup, hugging him and placing him next to the others.

“One more to go.” said Ozzie. “Come on up Vix!”

Vix walked up and sat on Ozzie's lap. “I'm going to be in diapers soon?” he asked as he blushed and began to shrink.


“Yep! Very soon.” Ozzie nodded. “You're getting smaller already!” He giggled, boucning Vix on his knee as he grew smaller.

Vix giggled as his voice became higher and higher. His bunny feet pulled up into his pants and his height lowered until he was much too small for his clothes. He was now only two-years-old. “Yay!” he cheered, clapping his little paws.

Ozzie giggled and picked up the blushing little bun from his clothes, then handed him to Tavi. “One bouncing baby bun!” he giggled. “Guess its our turn next.”

“Yes!” said Tavi as he diapered Vix and sat him next to the others. “Now we get diaper time!”

“Want to sit on my lap?” asked Ozzie.

“Heh, sure.” said Tavi. He walked over to Ozzie and sat in his lap and started to shrink.

“Hehe, you're already a little munk.” said Ozzie. “Now you're going to be a teeny tiny one.” He smiled and hugged his shrinking little munk as his elf hat began to cover his face.

Tavi giggled and hugged back as he shrank into his elf costume. “I'm used to it.” he said. After all, he and Ozzie were babies most of the time anyway. Soon enough he was a tiny two-year-old tiger-munk and much too small for his elf costume.

Ozzie picked him up and got up, taking him over to the changing table and powdering and diapering the wiggly munk. He hugged him then sat him down on the floor. “Now go ahead and put on your special outfit while I get ready.” he said.

“Otay!” said Tavi with a smile, and scampered off to another room.

Meanwhile, Ozzie began to shrink into his Santa costume. “Ho ho ho!” he said, his voice getting higher with each one. His fake beard fell off and his pants fell down, revealing an adult diaper. Soon that was too big as well and it too fell down, and soon he was swallowed up by his outfit. Out crawled a naked little boy skunk. “Hehe, now I widdle too!” 

“Yer nakie!” shouted Lupus.

“Oh yah.” said Ozzie blushing.

“I got it!” said Tavi, coming back into the room now wearing a green and red striped train engineer outfit. 

Ozzie giggled and laid down by the diapers. “I weady!” he said, lifting his legs up in the air.


Tavi smiled and slid a Christmas diaper under Ozzie's bottom, then sprinkled powder on his diaper area and taped the diaper up snugly. “Dere ya go!” he said, helping Ozzie up.

“Fankoo!” said Ozzie, hugging his little munk. “Otay, evwyone weady?”

All the little cubs in the room cheered. 

Ozzie went over to his toy chest and took out a colorful toy train. It was a chunky plastic baby toy train with a yellow engine, orange cow catcher, blue smoke stack, and red cab. He took it outside and placed it on the ground and connected a couple of brightly colored toy train cars to it that were also in primary colors. Then, using his magic, he made the train grow and grow until it was big enough for them all to get into it. Not only that, but it became a fully functional train on its own tracks. “Aww aboawd!” he shouted.

All of the little babies and toddlers came outside and got into the passenger car of the train. Ozzie and Tavi helped those who couldn't walk very well yet and made sure everyone was seated comfortably.

“Aww weady to go?” asked Tavi, getting into the cab of the train.

“Evwyone ish hewe!” said Ozzie. “Wets go!”

Tavi smiled and started up the train. It let out a loud toot toot and began puffing smoke out of the smoke stack, though it was more steam than smoke. The train began to move forward, carrying all the cubs through town. They got to see all the pretty Christmas decorations setup all over and in various cities. The train was able to go through streets, over rivers, up and down hills, and just about anywhere. It went anywhere their imagination could take them, making its own tracks, and now that they were all small children again, their imaginations were limitless. Their childlike sense of wonder made everything look and feel so new and amazing. They giggled and bounced in their seats, looking at all the wonderful sights outside.

“Okay, time for some Chwistmas magic!” said Ozzie. He raised his hands and a magic portal appeared in front of the train. As they went through it, they saw lots of swirly colors in the magic tunnel. “Who wants cocoa?”


All the little cubs cheered for some warm cocoa, and they were each given a baby bottle or sippy cup of cocoa as they wanted. It was a rich, delicious warm cocoa that also had the taste of marshmallows in it. They all smiled and drank their cocoa while looking at all the pretty colors outside in the magic tunnel. Magical stars, sparkles, and lights streaked by as they rode through the tunnel, making all the little ones smile. Soon they could hear cheerful Christmas music playing. It was coming from the end of the tunnel.

“Awmost dere!” Ozzie announced. “Evwyone get weady to meet Santa Paws!”

All of the little cubs giggled and cheered, filled with excitement and happiness at the thought of meeting Santa, ol St. Nick himself. “Yay Santa Paws!” they all yelled.

Soon the train exited the magic tunnel and outside was a frosty winter wonderland. They pulled up to a train station all decorated with lights. Outside, elves were waiting to greet the guests and they were all dressed in green and red outfits just like Tavi had worn before. Some looked like white wolves and others looked like seals, but they all had pointy ears and were all small and cute. 

“Welcome!” shouted one of the elves. “We've been expecting you!”

“Hihi!” said Ozzie. “We got a wot of cubs hewe who wanna see Santa Paws!”

“Then come right this way.” said the elf. He and the others led the cubs from the train to the inside of the station. Inside was decorated in garland, pretty bows, golden bells, lights, and candy canes. The walls were painted red and gold and the floor was a forest green carpet. It felt nice and soft on their little bare paws. They toddled on through the station and were led down a hall that was red and white striped like a candy cane. The hall led to a big open room with a huge fire place that was lit with warm orange flames. Stockings were hung on it and a big wreath was hanging above it on the wall. The walls were wood, but painted red with green and gold trim. There was a huge Christmas tree in the middle of the room with a lot of pretty blinking lights and big shiny ornaments hanging on it. Underneath it were twelve wrapped gifts. Near the fire place was a big red couch with green pillows and a coffee table. There were also two big rocking chairs placed side by side. One had “Santa” carved on it and the other had “Mrs. Paws” carved on it. 

“Oooh, its Santa's wivin' woom!” said Lupus excitedly. 

“Its so big n wawm in hewe.” said Corbyn.

“The sofa is so comfy!” said Zee-Zee, having climbed up onto the couch.

Soon the other cubs had climbed up onto it as well and began bouncing on it.

“Before we see Santa, does anyone need a diaper change?” asked one of the elves. Several elves had come out carrying diapers, powder, and wipes. “We're the diaper change squad!”

Ozzie giggled. “I needs one!” he said, having a soggy diaper.

“I fink I need one too.” said Tavi, still dressed in his cute engineer outfit.

“Me too!” said Blitz.

“Yah, me need changie!” said Nightshade. 

“Not me!” said Zee-Zee. “I'm a big boy!”

“Everyone who needs a diaper change, come over here.” said the elf. The elves made quick work of changing all the diapers. They removed their dirty diapers, wiped them clean, then powdered them and rediapered them in Christmas diapers.

Soon a door opened and a tall female polar bear wearing a red apron and a red and white bonnet came out holding a large plate full of cookies and bottles and sippy cups of milk. 

“Who wants milk and cookies?” said Mrs. Paws. The cookies were shaped like Christmas trees, snow men, and Santa hats. All freshly baked and warm.

“Hihi Mrs. Paws!” said Ozzie. “I fink we aww do.” He giggled and sat on the couch with the other cubs as Mrs. Paws served them all cookies and milk. They all smiled and snacked on them while sitting by the crackling fire waiting for Santa.

“Fanks Mrs. Paws.” said Flo, sucking on a baby bottle of milk.

“Yeah, thanks for the milk and cookies!” said Zee-Zee, happily snacking.

“Fanks Mrs. Paws!” said Inkspot, enjoying a cookie.

Vix, Nightshade, Kenny, Lupus, Blitz, Corbyn, and Stormy also thanked her for the fresh baked cookies and nice cold milk. 

“Such polite little ones.” said Mrs. Paws. She smiled and patted their heads as they smacked on their cookies and slurped down their milk.  After serving them, she went and sat down in her rocking chair, awaiting her husband.

“How awe you Mrs. Paws?” asked Tavi.

“Oh I'm fine.” said Mrs. Paws. “Its been a while since you two have visited us.”

“You guys visit Santa befowe?” asked Kenny.

“Uh huh!” said Ozzie. “We hewped Santa a few times.”

“That's so coow!” said Lupus. 

“You guys get ta go on wots of fun adventures.” said Blitz. 

“Yah, we wike to bwing fwiends when we can.” said Tavi. “Fwiends make adventuwes mowe fun.”

“I'm gwad you invited us.” said Corbyn.

“Me too!” said Stormy. 

“Ya aww wewcome!” said Ozzie. He smiled as he and his friends talked among themselves and continued to eat cookies and milk.

“Ozzie and Tavi have been welcome here for many years.” said Mrs. Paws. “Always on the nice list.”

Ozzie and Tavi giggled and blushed. Soon the door opened again and out came Santa Paws! He was a tall, chubby, white polar bear wearing his usual red and white Santa outfit, complete with hat and boots.

“Ho ho ho!” Santa Paws laughed, holding his belly. “Merry Christmas little ones!” His voice was deep and echoed through the room. Instantly all the cubs looked up and smiled.

“Santa!” they all said at the same time. Each of them got up and ran over, giving him a big hug.

Santa smiled and hugged all of the little fluffs back with his big strong arms. “My my, you've all certainly lost a little weight.” Santa joked. “And a little height too! Ho ho ho!”

“Yep!” said Ozzie. “I made em widdle so dey could have anothew Chwistmas as kids!”

“That's so thoughtful Ozzie!” said Santa, sitting in his chair. “And I know, you've all been very good boys and girls this year. You deserve it!” He picked up a cookie and took a bite, then sipped on some milk. “Ahh, Santa's favorite! Milk and cookies! There's a reason people leave these out for me. They help give me energy for the long trip delivering presents to all the good little ones around the world!”

“Santa gets enewgy fwom cookies n miwk?” asked Lupus.


“Wow, I wish we couwd do dat n not gain weight.” said Corbyn. 

“Well, since you're all cubs again for Christmas, you won't have to worry about that!” Santa chuckled. 

“Awe we gonna stay widdle?” asked Nightshade.

“Until the day after Christmas.” said Santa. “Unless you want to stay young. You'll have to take that up with Ozzie.”

“Hehe, I can make ya stay widdle, buh ya gonna needs a cawetakew if ya do.” said Ozzie. “Jus wemembah dat.”

“Oh, okay.” said Zee-Zee. “I was wonderin' that too.”

“Little Ozzie here stays little most of the year.” said Santa. “But he is a special case, being a magic skunk and all. Ho ho ho!”

“How did Ozzie n Tavi hewp you befowe Santa?” asked Stormy.

“Oh, they helped me make toys, wrap gifts, feed the reindeer, and even deliver presents!” said Santa. “Santa knows some time magic, just like Ozzie! However, Ozzie has had to help me to stop time a few times so I could deliver presents in time for Christmas. Little Tavi is lightning fast, and can get all the gifts under the tree in less than a second!”

“Oooh, dat sounds wike fun!” said Vix. 

“Dats why I wanted to shawe da expewience wif you aww!” said Ozzie. “Its wots of fun!”

“Awe we gonna get to hewp too?” asked Kenny.

“Sure!” said Santa. “You can all help if you want! Santa appreciates the offer! Ho ho ho!”

“Yay!” cheered Blitz. 

“But first, its time to get your special gifts from Santa!” said Santa Paws. “Come on up one at a time and sit on my lap. I'll give you a big hug and a gift from under the tree that I picked out just for you!”

“Oooh, yay!” said Nightshade as she was picked up by an elf and sat on Santa's lap. She smiled and purred as Santa gave her a big hug and petted her head.

“I know just what to give you.” said Santa, handing her a present wrapped in green and purple wrapping paper.

Nightshade smiled and tore into it with her little paws and claws. It was a cute little doll and a candy cane, both in her colors purple and green. “Awww, fankoo Santa!” she said, giving him a little hug.


“You're welcome little one.” said Santa, placing her down on the floor. 

Next the elves placed Vix on Santa's lap.. The little shy bun tried to hide behind his ears, but Santa moved them aside.

“No need to be shy little one.” said Santa, giving him a hug. “Santa is friend to all good children!”

Vix slowly smiled and looked up at Santa. “Sowwy.” he said. “I jus shy sometimes.”

“Ho ho ho!” said Santa. “I know little one, and here is your gift!” He gave Vix a gift wrapped in shiny red Christmas wrapping paper. 

Vix smiled and tore into the present that was almost as big as he was. He pulled out a cute little Pikachu plush. “Oooh, fankoo Santa!” he said, giving Santa a hug. “Jus wha I wanted!”

“You're very welcome Vix!” said Santa, placing Vix down on the floor with Nightshade.

Next it was Zee-Zee's turn as he was placed on Santa's lap. “Santa!” he said, hugging him. “Its so nice to meet you!”

“Its my pleasure to meet you too Zee-Zee!” said Santa, hugging him back. “I know you've been a very good and clever little squirrel this year. I think you'll like your gift.” He smiled and handed Zee-Zee a gift wrapped in shiny green paper.

Zee-Zee smiled and opened the gift quickly. It was a cute little wooden puzzle of a farm with a barn, bales of hay, and various animals. “Oooh, thanks Santa!” he said, looking up at the jolly one's face. “Its perfect!”

“I'm glad you like it!” said Santa. “It'll make you even more clever!” He smiled and placed Zee-Zee down with the others.

Up next it was Flo's turn. He was placed on Santa's lap with a soft crinkle. 

“Ho ho ho!” said Santa, giving Flo a warm hug. “I know you love wearing those even when you're not little!” He smiled and patted Flo's diapered rear, causing him to blush. “Here you go little one! For the cute little artist!”

Little Flo eagerly opened his gift and pulled out a finger paint set. “Oooh, fingah paints!” he said happily. “I can make wots of cute pictuwes wif dis!”

“Of course you can!” said Santa. “I bet you will make a big mess with them too!” He chuckled and sat Flo down with the others.

The elves placed Corbyn on Santa's lap next. The little kitsune's tail wagged, making his diaper crinkle. He blushed, being a bit shy, but smiled up at Santa.

“Little Corbyn!” said Santa, giving him a big hug. “Another shy little cub. Why I remember bringing you that teddy bear for your very first Christmas. I think you'll like your gift even better than that!” He handed Corbyn a gift box wrapped in silver paper.

Corbyn eagerly opened his gift and pulled out a plushy of Amaterasu, which was almost as big as he was. “Oh wow!” he said excitedly. He gave Santa a little hug and held his new plushy close. “I wuv it!”

“I'm glad you do!” said Santa. He smiled and placed little Corbyn down by the others. Then he was brought Kenny, who was placed on his lap.

“Hi Santa!” said Kenny. “I nevew thought I'd meet you!”

“Hello Kenny!” said Santa. “I'm glad you did! I know you've been very friendly and kind this year! Such a good boy deserves a good gift!” He smiled and handed Kenny a gift wrapped in gold paper.


Kenny eagerly opened his gift, tearing away the paper and opening the box. He pulled out a large toy car. It was made of brightly colored safe plastic, made for a toddler to play with. “Oooh, fankoo Santa!” he said and hugged the big polar bear.

Santa smiled and hugged Kenny back. “You're very welcome Kenny!” he said, and put Kenny down on the floor with the others to play.

Next the elves brought the little otter Inkspot up to Santa, sitting him on his lap. The little otter smiled and clapped his paws, so happy and excited to be on the real Santa's lap.

“Such an energetic little ott!” said Santa, bouncing Inkspot a bit. “Such a good boy too! You've earned this gift.” He smiled and gave Inkspot a gift wrapped in red paper with black dots on it.


Inkspot giggled and opened the present colored like his fur. He pulled out a big soft red panda plushy that was as big as he was. “Oooh, wow!” said Inkspot. “Its so big and fwuffy!”

Santa smiled and hugged little Inkspot. “Just like you!” he said with a chuckle. “Hope you enjoy it!” He placed Inkspot on the floor with the others to play and then accepted Lupus onto his lap.

“H-hi Santa.” said Lupus, a bit shy now being so tiny and diapered. 

“Hello Lupus!” said Santa. “So good to see you! I know you've always been smaller than others, but now you're absolutely tiny! Ho ho ho! I hope you enjoy this gift just for you!” He gave Lupus a gift wrapped in red and white paper.

Lupus blushed and opened his gift, ripping the paper off. Inside was a teddy bear with a little red bow tie on it. “Fanks Santa!” he said, giving him a hug.

Santa smiled and hugged Lupus back. “You're welcome little one!” he said, placing Lupus on the floor and patting his diapered bottom.

Next on Santa's lap was Stormy, the little wolf pup. He wagged his little tail and smiled up at him.

“Aww, cute little Stormy.” said Santa. “I can tell you're full of sugar and energy!” He joked. “You've been a good boy this year too, so you get a good gift!” He smiled and handed Stormy a gift wrapped in shiny blue paper.

Stormy smiled and tore into his gift. He pulled out a large plastic airplane colored in bright primary colors, meant for little paws. “Oooh, fankoo Santa!” he said happily, giving Santa a hug.

Santa hugged the little wolf pup back. “You're welcome little one!” he said, patting his head and sitting him down on the floor.

Blitz was next on Santa's lap as he sat with a soft crinkle. The two-year-old arctic wolf pup smiled and crinkle-wagged his little tail, happy to be sitting on THE Santa's lap.

“Hello little Blitz.” said Santa. “You've always been so kind and gentle, even when you were little the first time around. Here, have this gift and enjoy.” He handed Blitz a present wrapped in shiny white and blue paper.

Blitz smiled and opened his gift eagerly. His smile turned into a big grin when he pulled out a big dragon plush. “Oooh, Santa! I wuv it!” he said, hugging it, then Santa.

Santa smiled and huggled Blitz back in a big warm hug. “I'm glad you do!” said Santa. “You deserve it!” He smiled and sat Blitz down with the others. “Now, I believe Ozzie and Tavi are last. Come on up you two!”

Ozzie and Tavi were brought up by the elves and each sat on his lap. They giggled and hugged Santa together.

Santa smiled and warmly hugged the two back. “You two have been very good boys all year!” he said. “In fact, you've been good little boys every year! Ho ho ho!” He laughed and handed each of them a gift wrapped in green and red paper. “I know Ozzie can conjure up just about anything, so it makes it difficult to pick out a gift for you, but I think I did good.”

Ozzie and Tavi smiled and opened their gifts. Ozzie smiled and pulled out a light-up toy magic wand that made sounds when you shook it. Tavi's gift was a toy train set that could go upside down and in loops all around the house.

“Fankoo Santa!” the two said, giving him another hug. They smiled and cooed as Santa hugged them back gently.

“You're both welcome!” said Santa. “Such good little boys you are!” He booped their noses and put them down on the floor. He sat and ate some more cookies as the little cubs played with their toys. He always did love when children loved the toys he gave them. Toys not only bring joy to kids, but also help to make their Christmases all the more special.

Soon after, the coo-coo-clock went off and Santa stood up. “Its time to deliver toys!” he announced. “Everyone to the sleigh!”

“Yay!” cheered the little cubs. The elves helped them all into Santa's sleigh. They left their toys inside Santa's house to wait until they got back.


“You kids get to help Santa deliver presents!” said one of the elves. “Its a very special honor that few get to experience!”

The cubs all giggled and bounced happily, all energized with sugar and excitement. They were buckled in safely behind Santa, and the gifts sat behind them.

“Ready to go?” said Santa, getting in his seat. “On Dasher, on Dancer, on Prancer and Vixen! On Comet, on Cupid, on Donner and Blitzen! Let's not forget Rudolph! Ho ho ho! On we go!” The sleigh took off, flying into the air as the magical reindeer pulled it along. 

The little cubs oohed and ahhed at the scenery below. They could see the moon showing brightly in the sky, and clouds below. As Santa piloted the sleigh, time around them seemed to slow down. 

“This is how Santa delivers gifts to all the good children of the world all in one night!” said Santa. “Time for everyone but us has slowed to a crawl. Since I have so many little helpers, it should go even faster this time! Ho ho ho!” He stopped on a roof top and turned around to face the cubs. “Now just grab a gift and come with me! I'll let you place it under the tree! Ho ho! That rhymes!”

First up was little Nightshade. She grabbed a small present and brought it to Santa. He carried her down into the home using magic, then let her put it under the tree. He saw a plate of cookies and gave one to her. Then magically he brought them back up to the roof.

“Good job little one!” said Santa, helping her back up into the sleigh. He took off again and landed on another roof. This time it was Zee-Zee's turn. 

Zee-Zee grabbed a big present and went up to Santa.

Santa picked up the little squirrel and teleported them down into the house. He let Zee-Zee place the present under the tree then gave him a cookie and magically transported them back up to the roof. “Good work Zee-Zee!”

“Fanks Santa!” said Zee-Zee. “I'm a big helper!”

After taking off and landing at another house, it was Lupus's turn. He got out a present and went up to Santa.

Santa smiled and put a finger aside his nose, and magically transported them both inside the house.

Lupus looked around and placed the present under the tree, giving it a little pat. He toddled back to Santa and was given a cookie, then they were both transported back to the roof where Santa put him back in the sleigh.

“Good boy!” said Santa, and took off to the next house. He invited Vix up next, and the little lop-eared bunny picked out a big gift and took it to Santa where he too was taken inside and allowed to place the present under the tree. Santa smiled and took a bite of a cookie while there, then gave one to Vix, then returned to the sleigh.

Next Stormy picked out a gift and went inside a house with Santa, putting it under a tree. After getting a cookie, they returned to the sleigh and took off again, landing on another roof.

Kenny grabbed a gift and hopped off the sleigh. He and Santa went inside and saw a little one sleeping on the couch next to the tree. Since time was slowed, they weren't seen or heard, but Kenny smiled, happy to give a gift to another cub. He was given a cookie and returned to the sleigh, then they went to another house.

“Going to need two gifts this time!” said Santa. 

Stormy and Flo volunteered, getting some gifts out of the sack and taking them up to Santa. They were transported inside where they placed them under the brightly lit tree. Santa gave them both a cookie and returned them to the sleigh, and onto the next house.

“I need three this time!” said Santa.

Corbyn, Blitz, and Inkspot stood up and grabbed some gifts, taking them up to Santa. They were transported inside and placed the presents under the tree. Santa gave them each a delicious cookie, then returned with them to the sleigh. 

Santa piloted the sleigh around to several more houses, letting Ozzie and Tavi deliver a few. Then the cubs each took turns helping Santa deliver gifts until they started getting sleepy. One by one they began to fall asleep in Santa's sleigh. Soon it was only Ozzie and Tavi left awake.

Tavi smiled and helped to deliver more gifts with his super speed while Ozzie helped him. Soon all the gifts were delivered and Santa returned home. The elves carefully got the cubs out of the sleigh and into Santa's house. They were each placed in soft cribs and small beds depending on their size. Some slept together while others slept by themselves. 

Eventually Ozzie and Tavi began to feel tired as well. It had been a big busy day, and the next day would be more fun before returning home. Mrs. Paws put them to bed in a crib together, and all the cubs slept peacefully through the night.

The next day everyone woke up and were given diaper changes by the elves and Mrs. Paws. After a tasty Christmas breakfast, she dressed them in some warm wintery clothing and let them play outside in the snow.

Nightshade, Vix, Kenny, and Corbyn started building a snowman while Ozzie, Tavi, Zee-Zee, Lupus, Flo, and Stormy had a snowball fight. After that, they got to feed the reindeer and pet them. They all giggled when they would lick their little paws. Rudolph's nose lit up with happiness, making all the cubs smile and coo. They each laid down in the snow and made snow angels, then went inside for some hot cocoa. 

“You little ones are so cute!” said Mrs. Paws. “Let me take a picture of you.” She setup the camera to automatically take a picture then she and Santa stood behind them. “Say cheese!”

“Cheese!” said all the cubs, and the flash went off. 


Mrs. Paws checked and saw that the picture looked extremely cute. “Aww, this will always be a treasure.” she said. 

The cubs all ran around Santa's house, playing with their toys and playing games with each other, enjoying their second childhood. After another round of diaper changes, it was time for dinner. Each cub was placed in a high chair and fed yummy warm soup that Mrs. Paws had made. After that, everyone, including Santa, was becoming sleepy.

“Well, its time for you kids to head on home.” said Santa. “It has been a lot of fun having little ones around the house again. As long as you are good boys and girls, you are welcome to spend Christmas here again.”

“Aww, do we hafta go?” asked Stormy. 

“Yes, I'm afraid so.” said Mrs. Paws. “But don't worry, the spirit of Christmas will always be with you.”

Mr. and Mrs. Santa Paws gave all of them a big hug and helped them onto the train with their toys. The little ones all waved at them and the elves, saying goodbye. They all had such a fun time and their minds swirled with all the great memories. They soon curled up in their seats and fell asleep, dreaming sweet Christmas dreams.

While they were asleep, Ozzie magically teleported them home and into their beds. Some of them would awake and find themselves having grown back to adults while others would remain little with their mommies and daddies taking care of them again. Their parents too were given the gift of youth so they could relive their parent-hoods all over again. Those who chose to remain little were given an unlimited amount of diapers and training pants as needed by Santa. All of them would find the picture Mrs. Paws took of them on their phones so they would remember spending Christmas day with Santa forever.

Ozzie and Tavi returned home and opened their gifts to each other. They remained little, like usual, and  snuggled while drinking hot cocoa watching the snow outside the window. Then they went to bed in their crib as happy babies together. Another great and fun Christmas had come and gone. A Christmas shared with good friends having fun with Santa and Mrs. Paws. The two looked forward to next year when they would do it all over again, making it a tradition. 

Merry Christmas from Ozzie and Tavi!
