The Gift that Keeps on Taking
By Ewong

Christmas isn’t always a time for giving, as all the greeting cards, movies, and religions say. There is always a capacity for selfishness, greed, and lust. This, is the great lie of Christmas, as Santa Claus had battled it all through history by spreading lumps of coal to the little brats and beasts of the world, but as the children grew up, it wasn’t enough, and Santa wasn’t about to let it go unheeded. With a bit of ingenuity, and a lot of perseverance, he had his elves create a device that could capture these foul and nefarious sins. He called it the “Taking Gift” as it took the mean and nasty feelings out of anyone  in an instant. However, as it began to fill up with hate and avarice, the device had somehow made such feelings tangible!
Santa was awestruck when a crack formed on the outside of the Taking Gift, and an enormous black cloud emerged and laughed in the jolly old man’s face before blasting through to the workshop. The damage was catastrophic, as all the toys were gone and the machines that built them were destroyed. What was worse, the elves found themselves completely naked! Santa couldn’t believe his best plan had failed, and his mistake cost him and his elves their dignity. 

It didn’t take long for Santa to rebuild, being magic and all. The elves were at work in no time, but the fact that a sentient spirit of avarice lurked out there, somewhere. The pudgy, old man stroked his beard before finally getting an idea. He couldn’t destroy or contain ALL of the mean feelings of the world, but he had a plan to fix it. He was able to track down the sentient avarice cloud before it could get to any land inhabited by humans, and unleashed his plan.
Santa knew he couldn’t contain that much of it in one place, so he divided the avarice cloud down to three of its components: greed, lust, and selfishness. Each was able to be contained in a box made of Santanium, which was the most durable substance in the universe, as it couldn’t be crushed, cut, melted, or bent. Santa tried to find a way to store these boxes in the North Pole, but the pieces would try to join each other if kept so close. Santa had only one option: he kept the box of Greed and sent the others to opposite ends of the world, hopefully never to be found or opened. However, things don’t always go as planned…
Emily received an odd package from her parents on Christmas morning. Her parents were travelers that usually sent her artifacts and things from their exploits, and as such, she never really knew much about them. However, it was the last Christmas she would be living in their house. Even though it wouldn’t be much of a change, she still had a childish hope that she would spend time with her parents at the house she grew up in. Instead, she found herself greeting her caregiver, Brantley on Christmas morning. 
The forty-year-old man viewed Emily as his own child and often lamented the absence of her biological parents. However, he was delighted to see the large, heavy box that was deposited on their doorstep. He hoped it was a ruse by Emily’s parents to smuggle themselves home for Christmas morning. He didn’t waste anytime to get Emily to see the package. 
The girl looked at the giant metallic box that was now in her living room. Brantley, who was smiling in anticipation, handed Emily the card that was attached, and the girl tore it open, wondering what exactly was in store for her. The note read:
“Dearest Daughter,

I know your father and I haven’t been the best as your parents, but we’d like to think we make up for it with the priceless treasures we send you every year. The box we sent to you is one of the most remarkable things we’ve ever seen. We couldn’t figure out how it got to the Galapagos, but it seems man-made and several centuries old. However, the etchings on it resemble a wrapped package from the 1800s. Your father and I were unable to open it to see what’s inside, so we could only fathom that it is in fact solid, save for the crease around the “lid”. The reason why we’ve sent it to you instead of a museum or lab is because as we were carrying it around, strange phenomena seem to happen around it. Things go missing, as it were. Embarrassing things. I had to replace most of my wardrobe, yet your father didn’t seem to be bothered at all. Anyways, I hope you find a safe place to put it!
Love, Mom and Dad”
“Great. Another relic I can’t sell or use. Perhaps it could be of use as an ottoman.” Emily groaned.

Brantley’s smile disappeared as he realized her parents missed her last Christmas before she went to college. He meekly pushed the cube into the living room in front of the easy chair. Emily sat down in the chair and rested her legs on the new “ottoman”. She relaxed, then felt a strange sensation as if she wasn’t wearing anything. She dismissed the feeling until she looked down to see her naked body!
Brantley’s eyes got wide as Emily ran upstairs without a stitch of clothing on. The man couldn’t believe what he’d just seen, and couldn’t figure out what happened. Emily tried to piece things together as well, but had no luck. She put on a set of underwear, t-shirt, and jeans before going back downstairs. 

“Perhaps this doesn’t work as an ottoman.” Emily said, referring to the metal box.

Brantley nodded as he helped her drag it upstairs and place it in her closet.

“I’ll just leave this blasted thing in here until I can figure out what’s going on.” Emily said, as she realized her breasts were no longer supported by a bra.

She looked down to make sure she was covered, and she was. She let out a sigh of relief and left the room.. Brantley stayed behind as he could’ve sworn he’d seen one of Emily’s dresses in her closet disappear. It was right behind the weird box, then it wasn’t. Flummoxed, Brantley then left the room.

The rest of the day past slowly, and Emily couldn’t figure out what to do about that weird box. She figured she could just donate it, but wasn’t sure what value it could have. Since it had no value to her, Emily called the people at the Good Army Salvation to take the metal box away.  

An hour later, a truck pulled up in front of the house and a woman came to the door. She was to pickup the box and haul it away. Emily directed her to the closet to retrieve the box and left the room, thinking the woman would be able to move it on her own. However, the woman called Emily into the room after being able to move the box beside Emily’s dresser. The woman had closed the closet, since she saw there wasn’t anything in there, and called for Emily’s assistance. Emily was too glad to oblige and both girls lifted the box from the ground. 
As they got to the top of the stairs, Emily felt her shirt disappear. Not wanting to drop the box and expose herself, she went down the staircase first, pressing her back onto the box to support it, making her bare chest visible to Brantley at the bottom of the stairs. The man quickly excused himself before Emily would know he saw her bare bosom. The girl would likely freak out and drop the heavy box and possibly injure both girls, so he figured it would be best to stay hidden.

As they began to descend the stairs, Emily’s pants, must’ve touched the box, as they disappeared to reveal Emily’s girly panties with little bears on them. If Emily were to look behind her, she would’ve seen the other girl having a similar predicament. Her legs touched the box as she walked, and within a few steps, her shorts and panties were gone. Neither girl really knew the extent of their exposure, nor did they want to reveal themselves to the other.
As their descent ended, Emily took the last step and stopped abruptly, causing the other girl to push a bit harder. The box touched Emily’s bottom as well as the other girl’s chest. Emily was suddenly naked as a jaybird and the other girl only had her shirt on, her bra having disappeared.

The trek to the van was arduous, but quick as both girls didn’t want to be exposed for too long. It wasn’t until they’d loaded the box onto the back of the truck that they finally got to see each other. Emily shrieked as she realized she was naked, and the other girl jumped back in surprise to see Emily’s naked body. This caused the girl to press her back against the box, and her shirt immediately disappeared, leaving both girls without any clothes!

“Oh my GOD!” Emily screeched.

“What the hell happened to our clothes?!”

“Well, I’ll just go back inside to put something on. Maybe you can grab something from that cardboard box?” Emily offered before making a beeline for her front door.

The Good Army Salvation girl remembered that she’d picked up some random clothing from her previous client, so she jumped into the back, and slid over the metal box. She reached for the cardboard box and moved it next to the metal box to open it. Of course, the instant the boxes touched, the clothes in the cardboard box disappeared. The girl was confounded by her predicament, but managed to pull herself together to drive away from here, thinking there was some bad vibes coming from the neighborhood, and not the box she was currently toting.
Emily went back inside her house to get dressed. She closed her bedroom door for privacy as she opened her closet to find…

“Where are my clothes?! That darn girl must’ve been able to open that metal box and steal my clothes! At least there’s some things in my dresser!”

Emily opened drawer after drawer, and all of them were as empty as her closet.

“Okay, there’s NO WAY that girl was able to fit ALL my clothes into that box. So, where are they?”

Emily thought a minute before realizing the culprit was the box itself. For you see, this particular box was filled with LUST, and it just so happened to enjoy stripping women of their garments, whether they were being worn or not. Emily didn’t realize the harm she just unleashed on the world as the Lust Box was now headed for a warehouse full of clothing!
The naked girl had to do some explaining to her superiors when she only delivered one of her pickups, and did so “out of uniform” as it was. She sniveled as she filled out the necessary paperwork and handed it off to her male bosses that had no problems moving it and transporting it to the sorting facility to then be transported to a retail store somewhere else in the country.

Emily was glad her parents were rich, since she was able to order many items online to replace her nonexistent wardrobe, so as to keep her modesty in tact. Brantley smiled as he knocked on her door with the various packages and hoped that one day he could see Emily’s nubile naked body running around the house again.

Meanwhile, back at the North Pole, Santa got the most distressing news. One of the boxes he swore would never be in the hands of humans, was being transported around the United States. He didn’t know what kind of havoc it could cause if it were unleashed, but hoped it wasn’t strong enough to manipulate things outside the box. This of course is what has transpired, and if it goes unchecked, the spirit of lust could break out. Santa hoped he had enough time before that happened…
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