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It's Christmas Eve. Santa Claus has gone out to deliver presents all around the world, leaving Mrs Claus all alone at the North Pole. With all the elves having spent the last year working hard, it was time for them to be rewarded for their efforts.

It was the Elves’ favourite time of year, offering up a night of naughty fun.

The sound of a knock came from the workshop door, and an elf made his way over, opening it to find a familiar face. There she stood in the doorway, standing eye to eye with him.

A person who he had been hoping would make her yearly appearance tonight.

“Mrs Claus,” he beamed in a friendly manner, “it's too cold to be dressed like that. Come in, you'll catch a cold otherwise.”

The elf wasn't wrong, it wasn't the best idea to wear a satin red robe in the snow. The string knitted at her waist, pulling in the material in a way that accentuated her hips and complimented her figure. A playful smile spread across her lips, she nodded, “thank you.”

The elf watched as she entered and strode by, confident as she had always been, enjoying the opportunity to watch as her hips swayed with each step, he pulled the door shut.

Even with all the work done and dusted for the year, the wooden benches were stacked with leftover materials and tools from all the things they'd spent the year crafting. The elves had strewn Christmas lights along the walls to give off that Christmas cheer. Many Elves filled the workshop, celebrating and chatting away the night, he could feel it as he followed Mrs Claus from behind, she had their attention. A few of the elves gave her a greeting as she walked past, a wave, or a nod of the head. Even while wearing those thigh high boots she stood around the same height as most of the elves.

Not wanting to be forgotten in the crowd, he made quick work of finding a cup and filling it with her favourite cherry soft drink. He came to her side, extending the drink to her. “To what do we owe the pleasure tonight? Mrs Claus?”
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