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With snow falling across the streets of Xanthic Cross, it is clear now that December is finally here, and the holiday of Christmas is looming around the corner.

It's a time for happiness, joy, giving and sharing, all of which Nefarioun would rather have nothing to do with, not for being bitter, but instead she is actually trying to desperately fight the rising tides of community involvement that is expected of one when this holiday season comes around.

As much as she's tried however, after finishing work for the day, she now finds herself standing in a tree lot by Disco's side awaiting the return of the salesman with their tree, whilst at the same time she watches Pico suspiciously stalking a man at the rear side of a truck that is loading crates into it.

Nefarioun would normally take the time to ask Pico what she is doing (perpetually fearing the worst when the child soldier becomes so focused) but before she can make a move, Disco distracts Nefarioun by stretching with an excited cheer before dropping her arms to her waist and speaking openly with her master.

Disco: Isn't this place just wonderful, Miss Nefarioun?

Nefarioun: Huh?...

Disco: This...Christmas Tree Lot place, it's truly wondrous.

Nefarioun: I think the protesters out at the front of the place might disagree with you somewhat, but that's why we're having to place the order now and have the thing delivered later, since none of these guys can set foot out the gates with a packaged tree without getting beaten, burned, or mugged.

Disco: It makes you wonder why they have a problem with people buying trees to decorate their homes with?

Nefarioun: It's an environmental thing for some...others have problems with the seemingly aggressive label of "Christmas" getting slapped on the trees, because it makes them sound as though they're owned by the holiday....And then there's just some people who like shouting about things every chance they get, whether they believe in the cause or not.

Disco: What's your take on the whole thing?

Nefarioun: I don't rightly give a shit, to tell you the truth. They could call these trees anything and I still wouldn't buy them. You're much better with plastic trees in my opinion. So long as you're smart? You only need to buy those once, and you can use them every year, they're less of a fire hazard, and you're also less likely to get a wide assortment of bug infestations in your home after setting up something plastic rather than a leafy victim that came from the woodlands.

Disco: You mean you don't like these trees?

Nefarioun: No, not really. Hate would be too strong a word for my feelings though. I just wouldn't buy one for my home to save my soul...

Disco: Then...why are we here again?

Nefarioun: Remembering that I asked you to take me to pick up Pico at the last minute from her late night class activity thing to make it seem like we're an ordinary family just 40 minutes ago? I think you'll also recall that the Principal spent a stupid amount of time begging me to place an order for their assembly hall Christmas tree here specifically because she was swamped with a million other things that needed taken care of in her school.

Disco: I wish I could say I'm as peeved about the subject as you are, but I actually like that you called me out of the blue to do something that had us all hitting the streets for a night out like this. Even if it is only doing something simple, it's a nice change of pace.

Nefarioun: I guess I do sometimes forget that there's maybe things you want to do, I probably should ask your opinion on stuff a little more, shouldn't I?

Disco: No, I'm very chill about what I do in a day really, if you're happy reserving our nights out as something we do only when we need to purchase a tree for the local Middle School's assembly hall, then I can adapt to that.

Nefarioun: Remembering that Pico isn't going to be in Middle School forever? I think I'd be better being mindful of spending quality time with you a tiny bit more than that....

Disco: It's up to you either way, I'm just happy I get to see some of these things first hand, personally.

Nefarioun looking around at the lot, seeing nothing but trees, flickering fog-lights and one down-on-his-luck staff member sitting by his car smoking/choking heavily, has to wonder what is so great about it.

Nefarioun: It seems like the same old wasteland to me, what's so special about this place?

Disco: Just the effort you humans make to decorate your homes at this time of year, or with similar holidays and events in general, even when you all claim there's nothing worth living for. It's nice symbolism really.

Nefarioun: I can't tell if you're respecting humanity or pitying us this time?

Disco: It's maybe somewhere in the middle.

Nefarioun: OK, but what's the deal with you right now anyway, you make it sound as though you've never heard of Christmas before?

Disco: I mean...I've heard of it, but...I've never had much time to study what it's about.

Nefarioun: Study? What's there to study, it's just...Christmas.

Disco: And you don't think that, for a being that doesn't celebrate the holiday, there might be some confusion in the basic concepts of what makes the occasion important?

Nefarioun: Well...?

Disco: ...

Nefarioun: OK, it's a pretty complicated holiday when I think about it for a few seconds. But it's not so bad that you can't come to terms with it pretty quickly.

Disco: What do you mean?

Nefarioun: Well...I dunno, if you have any questions, you could just ask a human about them. It's not like everyone on Earth celebrates Christmas, it's just a religious holiday, they didn't even celebrate it back in my home country.

Disco: Why not?

Nefarioun: Churches of the Cross have no presence down there, it's just unrelenting worship for my father, who claims his birthday is the twenty fifth of December just so he can have the nation celebrate his birthday instead.

Disco: When was your father really born?

Nefarioun: One woman that was set to marry my father told me it was somewhere around late June, but then she was decapitated for blasphemy, and illicit brainwashing of the Crisis family child. I thought it was a touch extreme because she only ever said that, and two other things to me in the entire time I knew the woman.

Disco: Oh..so they take it THAT seriously then, huh?

Nefarioun: Pretty much, take all of the festive, commercial and religious facts about Christmas and slap my father's face on every key name and you'll pretty much get whatever the hell he thought was worth calling an international holiday for his people. I say was, but...they'll no doubt be gearing up to celebrate it again now, only this time he's got a lot of successful war crimes to boast about in his annual television broadcast message to the people.

Disco: It might be easier for me to associate those horrors if I knew the facts behind the seemingly benign thing he was ripping off.

Nefarioun: Like I said, you don't know something, just ask, it's not like people really shy away from talking about Christmas when it's happening, be it because they're happy about it, pissed off, or because it's just so commonly spoke about that they end up taking in all the facts without even realising it....I'm in the last example.

Disco: OK, why do you celebrate it with a tree?

Nefarioun: I think it's something to do with evergreen fir tree having been traditionally used to celebrate winter festivals, but that's not exclusively what makes it Christmas-ish, I think the real reason is some bible verse that had a fir tree grew out of the fallen oak, thus becoming an ideogram of Christ I guess...?

Disco: Christ...as in the baby all of the people keep depicting in store windows and such?

Nefarioun: You mean all the one's that aren't packed to the gunnels with display model toys and soda endorsed Santa ads? Yeah. They're just trying to pretend they're in touch with the religious side and not attempting to raid your wallet with insane deals that range from rewarding to superfluously needless.

Disco: So, does one celebrate Christmas to spend money in such a ridiculous fashion?

Nefarioun: No...Well, yeah....But no....OK, truthfully, we're supposed to celebrate Christmas to remember the birth of Christ.

Disco: But...people also use it as an excuse to shower their loved one's in gifts as though they were expecting a baby in the coming months?

Nefarioun: And despite the fact that I'd rather celebrate neither, I'd take Christmas over a baby shower if you turned a gun to my head. Too much responsibility comes from kids.

Disco: But, Christmas is the same in that you're celebrating a baby being born, correct?

Nefarioun: Kinda...but, the difference is that the mother and baby we're all celebrating at Christmas died thousands of years ago.

Disco: Man, that's dark, no wonder people are protesting out there.

Nefarioun: It's not the death that's celebrated...well...actually it kind of is, since Jesus did die for our sins.

Disco: Really, when? Because I still see people committing sins all of the time and I'm pretty sure he can't come back and die again just to fix things.

Nefarioun: Actually...they claim he can.

Disco: Woah...he's like...God tier powerful then, right?

Nefarioun: Son of God tier, I suppose.

Disco: But wait...if he can come back to die for people's sins, why doesn't he?

Nefarioun: I've heard a lot of complicated reasons on the matter when it gets discussed, bouncing between, he doesn't feel it's the right time, and that humanity needs to find it's own moral footing eventually. But, the most believable one I heard was that he'd likely get the electric chair if he was executed for the same reasons in this day an age, and that would not only scare the pants off of most people, it'd also mess up his perfectly silky hair style...nobody wants to be remembered as they guy who died for humanity's sins...with frizzy hair.

Disco: I doubt his hair would frizz up, it'd probably burn instead, and I've smelt burning human hair plenty of times, it's not exactly pleasant...kind of like a sulphurous aroma.

Nefarioun: That's because of the keratin in our hair, it contains large amounts of cysteine, and sulphur-related amino acids...I remember one of my father's slave driver's telling it to me when he was explaining why my gym teacher was getting replaced the following semester.

Disco: They replaced him because his hair stunk of ignited keratin amino acids?

Nefarioun: No, the gym teacher was leaking details of my father's nuclear weapon's development program to the UN, but was burned alive from the head down for his insubordination, and the smell of his burnt remains clung to some of the palace basement staff's nostrils for a few days due to how overpowering it was. Naturally my father didn't give them any time off though.

Disco: Wow, it's funny to think Christmas can bring these kind of dark conversations out into the open.

Nefarioun: That's not what the holiday is about, but it sure does make some people depressed.

Disco: Why do you suppose that is?

Nefarioun: It's probably just a psychological response to the overpowering media ads telling everyone that "now is the happiest time of the year"...and... "shop now for the one's you love"...along with all of that other crap. Christmas takes the binge eating of thanksgiving, the religious misinterpretation of Easter, and the stark in-your-face reminders of loneliness from Valentines day, tapes them all together, throw them in a sack, stomps on them a couple of million times, and empties them out on the floor at the end of the year to make a mess that HAS to be celebrated by everyone...and for those who don't? They get either pitied or respected for their efforts depending on how they handle their rejection.

Disco: That rambling analogy made Christmas sound really bad just now?

Nefarioun: It's not really, it's actually a fantastic holiday, even with all of it's commercial bells and whistles attached. I've just been the type who prefers to let the thing whoosh by me ever since I started speaking regularly with people who celebrate it. I can objectively critique the nuclear ends of too much love and hate for the holiday in a light-hearted manner, but their is a careful line that shouldn't be crossed in actively hating on the damn thing.

Disco: Really?

Nefarioun: Yeah. I mean some may not dig the holiday, but there are other people who REALLY need Christmas to get through a year. It's like the only thing keeping them working actually, whether it be buying a shit ton of gifts or respecting their lord and saviour's name, it's at least slightly cool that there's still something that can bring people together in this day and age where...getting along isn't as easy as it used to be for some.

Disco: You can see these positives, yet you don't celebrate it now that
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