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Jennifer Eve runs Naughty & Nice Confections, famous for its sweet treats and naughty chocolates. She’s got sugar to stir and no time for Christmas magic—until Mitch, a very real elf, shows up offering her a job at the North Pole.

When he asks her to be his mistress, Jennifer assumes the worst. He insists it’s a title. Somewhere between magic and misunderstanding, things start heating up faster than her candy thermometer.





She makes the candy. He brings the magic.



NAUGHTY & NICE page 37

Alana thought she was simply having a little holiday fun... until Santa showed up. Charming, bold, and sinfully irresistible, he made her Christmas wishes come true in ways she never expected.

One night of naughty fun turns unforgettable... especially when the beard comes off.





One naughty night, one unforgettable twist.
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“I think the cock should be a bit bigger.” Jennifer tilted her

head to the side and studied Santa’s private dimensions.

Her assistant, Tracy, nodded. “I agree.” She tweaked the mold to allow Santa a little more length. “How’s that?”

Jennifer pushed her russet hair back behind her ear and narrowed her blue eyes. “Works for me.” She picked the mold up. “Make at least a dozen more. Then we’ll start on the elves.”

She watched Tracy hurry away and sighed. They had about three days to come up with all the molds and implement them. The

candy wouldn’t stay fresh if they did it sooner. Plus, she had to worry about all the other sections of her candy store, Wicked Indulgence.

There were tooth fairies to stock. Wedding item, both naughty and nice. Those were year-round. Now Thanksgiving was over, a whole two days ago, Jennifer needed to concentrate on Christmas. Her clients already asked her when the display would be ready.

She rubbed her temple and told herself she would complete

everything in time. She always did.

Tracy hurried back with the list of the other candies they would make. “We’re working on snowmen, elves, and the reindeer.”

Jennifer blew out a breath. “Give me a sample of the deer nuts as soon as possible. Have John whip up a batch this evening, and I’ll set out samples tomorrow. If they disappear, then we’ll stock them as an item.”

Tracy nodded and made a note. Her brown eyes leveled on

Jennifer. “You sure you don’t need a break from this?”

Jennifer arched an eyebrow. “I’m sure. Now quit worrying. Sleep is overrated anyway.”

“Sleep and sex.” Tracy shook her head sadly. “Two things no

woman should ever do without.” Her brown eyes studied Jennifer’s

face. “Been too long. Don’t you want someone waiting at home?”

Jennifer shrugged. “Business first. Pleasure later.” She would

never admit aloud that sleeping by herself was a depressing reality.

One she had no idea how to change. At least she helped others let

their wild side loose.

She glanced toward the partition that separated her regular

business from her somewhat wayward candy. Naughty Novelties emblazoned across the top in large, crimson letters. And behind that partition? Candy you certainly wouldn’t find at a mainstream

distributor.

Tooth Fairy suckers with large breasts. Jennifer made her generously endowed. The real trick was to make sure her wings didn’t fall off while they created her. Miss Fairy came in cherry, orange, and blueberry. There were also chocolate suckers.

Hard candies that depicted breasts, pussies, and cocks. An even large sucker that depicted people fucking. There were heterosexual, homosexual, and even a ménage a trois. Quite a

mouthful.

There was flavored whipped cream in cans safe to use anywhere

on a person’s body. Homemade Jell-O shaped like penises

and pussies. And different flavored syrups that lovers could use all

over willing bodies.

Jennifer hadn’t started out with the naughty side of business.

But soon, demands rolled in from friends who asked if she could

make candy perhaps a bit sinful. She found she could. Word soon spread, and Jennifer’s business picked up considerably.

She now had a website and a catalog she sent out twice a year.

Several of the sweet treats were mainstream. But there was a growing popularity for the somewhat sexier side of candy.

Tracy tapped her pen on her notepad. “John says no problem

on the deer nuts. He’s going to use that recipe you gave him.” She

chuckled at the thought of her husband’s craftsmanship. “He seems

to be having a good time.”

“Excellent.” Jennifer closed her eyes for a second. “How about

we make miniature elf suckers? Both naughty and nice. I think the

kids will like those.” She snickered. “The nice ones.” She glanced at her assistant.

“Great.” Tracy made another note, nodding. “And we’ll do the snowman poop?”

“Sure. Giveaways at the front door for the first dozen kids each day. But I also want the snowman flasher. John still has the

molds, right?”

“Already on the table.” Tracy laughed. “He’s got the kitchen all decked out right now. Like a kid in a candy store.” She glanced

at Jennifer, and they both laughed.

“I want the display ready in three days. No later than.”

“Sure.” Tracy assured her one last time and left the room.

Jennifer watched her go and looked around. Three days wasn’t impossible. And it would be well worth the effort. She yawned and stifled it quickly. No sleep for the wicked. Or at least for the owner of Wicked Indulgence.

* * * *
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JENNIFER OPENED HER store to utter chaos. There were at least a dozen people on the sidewalk already waiting for her to unlock the doors. She did, quickly, and stepped back. The customers filtered through, and Jennifer watched them.

At least half headed straight back behind the partition to check out what naughty things had been created this year. Jennifer tried her hardest to come up with new and unique ideas for the holidays. She also employed at least three more staff than usual to help her
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