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In the quiet, peaceful stillness of a crisp winter night, a silver moon hung high in the sky, casting an ethereal glow over the slumbering town. A shadowy figure, draped in obscurity and clad in a luxurious red suit, moved stealthily towards a charming brick house on the outskirts of town. Their commanding stature exuded a sense of practiced elegance as they made their way to the chimney with effortless agility, the faint jingle of bells ringing out with each deliberate step.

Upon entering, the figure materialized into a softly lit bedroom adorned with festive ornaments. The air was filled with the scent of pine and cinnamon, enveloping them in a warm embrace.

As the figure's eyes adjusted to the dim light, they fell upon a sight that made even Santa Claus himself pause in wonder. There, bathed in the soft glow of moonlight streaming through gossamer curtains, lay Sue Richards. Her golden hair fanned out across the pillow like a halo, her porcelain skin seeming to shimmer with an otherworldly radiance. 

Santa's breath caught in his throat. In all his centuries of delivering gifts, he had never encountered such ethereal beauty. Sue stirred slightly, her lips parting in a soft sigh that sent a shiver down his spine. He knew he should leave, that this intimate moment was not meant for his eyes. Yet he found himself rooted to the spot, mesmerized by the gentle rise and fall of her chest beneath silken sheets. 

Suddenly, Sue's eyes fluttered open, revealing piercing blue orbs that locked onto Santa's figure. For a moment, they simply gazed at each other, the air thick with unspoken tension. Then, a slow, seductive smile spread across Sue's lips.

"Well, well," she purred, her voice husky with sleep and something more. "What have we here? A very naughty Santa, it seems."
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She sat up slowly, the sheets sliding down to reveal a sheer nightgown that left little to the imagination. Santa's eyes widened, his cheeks flushing beneath his white beard. 

"I... I should go," he stammered, but made no move to leave. 

Sue's laugh was like warm honey. "Oh, I don't think so," she murmured, gracefully rising from the bed. She moved towards him with feline grace, her hips swaying hypnotically with each step. The moonlight caressed her curves, casting alluring shadows that danced across her skin.

Santa found himself backing away, his heart pounding. "Mrs. Richards, this isn't... I mean, I shouldn't..."

Sue's eyes sparkled with mischief and desire as she continued her advance, her every step imbued with a sultry confidence. "Hush now," she whispered, placing a delicate finger against his lips. "I've been a very, very naughty girl this year. But I still want my present." Her voice held a tinge of playfulness mixed with carnal desire. She tilted her head coyly, waiting for his response.
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