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Candice’s elf suit was itchy. Sure,it was great to see the smiles on children’s faces. Even to see the smiles on their parent’s faces, knowing that their child was going to get a Christmas gift this year. But she was tired. It’s not easy being a jolly, polyester-wrapped, elf all day. She just wanted to go home.

“Volunteers, just one last thing.”

Candice groaned. Why, oh why did their manager, Diana, always have “one last thing” two minutes before they were supposed to leave?

Diana handed out colorful index cards to all of the volunteers.

“I thought it would be nice to have a little secret Santa for you guys. So write down your name and the sort of gift you’d like on one of these cards. Then drop it into Santa’s sack and you’re free to go!”

The whole room grumbled, but soon enough they were busy scribbling on their index cards. Candice tried to think. What did she want? Her mind traveled to Brad. 

He was sitting across the room, looking as sexy as ever. Even in his Santa suit, all Candice wanted to do was sit in his lap and ruffle his dark brown hair. Well, if she was honest she wanted to do more than that. After all, how many mall Santa's have six-packs and bright blue eyes? Who wouldn’t want to get naughty with that kind of Santa?

Every year, and every holiday, she hoped that he would come to his senses and see that she was the one for him. She knew it was silly, but he was the only guy she dreamed of at night since she was a teenager. Now that they had started college, Candice started to give up hope. Maybe Brad wasn’t interested in black girls. Maybe he just wasn’t interested in her at all.

She doodled on the card as she was thinking, and by the time she looked down in was covered in scribbles. Her eyes opened wide when she saw what she had written.

I wish for my best friend to notice me. She wrote.There was even a heart with both of their names inside.

As soon as she realized what she had done, Candice tore the card in half. She ran to the trash bin and threw it in like it was poison. After her heart calmed down, she wrote another card.

Chocolate. Preferably Godiva. 

Candice looked at her simple request and smiled. If she couldn't get the hunky guy, at least she could get some delicious chocolate. She walked up to Diana to put her card in the sack. But before she could leave, Diana stopped her.

“Oh, Candice. I almost forgot. You and Brad are on cleanup duty tonight.” Diana smiled. “Thanks!” 

Candice forced a weak smile.

“Sure,” she said. “No problem.”

When Brad was done with his secret Santa, he came over to Candice.

“Looks like we’re on cleanup duty,” he said.

“Yeah...”

“I’ll get the chairs and the trash, ok?” 

Candice’s breath stopped. She remembered her note that she threw away. What if he found it? But wouldn’t it be weird to say anything? She decided to play it cool.

“Great,” she said. “I hate taking the trash out there. Nothing worse than the smell of rotting food-court tacos.”

Candice laughed and nearly ran out of the room. She started to pick up the dropped candy and popped candy-cane balloons they had handed to the children. Over the course of the day they littered the floor, and now it looked like a Candy Land war zone.

Snow started to fall as she began. By the time the place was clean, the light snow looked like a wall of white outside of the mall windows. Candice walked back to the break room and found Brad listening to a radio.

“Looks like we’re snowed in,” he said.

“What?”

“Yep, all roads are blocked. We’ll have to spend the night here.”

Candice’s eyes widened and her heart started to race. She couldn’t even force herself to say a word.

“What? It’s not like we haven’t had a sleepover before. It’ll be like old times.”

“Yeah...” she said. “Just like old times. Except in the middle of a freezing shopping mall.”

Brad looked at her and smirked.

“I’m sure we’ll figure out someway to keep warm.”

The way he said the words sent a jolt straight between Candice’s legs. He was looking straight into her eyes, almost daring her to say something.

“Why don’t we go check out what the mall looks like with no one in it?” he said.

“Sure...” Candice said.

Brad jumped up, grabbed Candice’s hand, and basically dragged her out of the break room. She tried not to let it show, but she loved how his hand completely surrounded hers. She squeezed his hand a little tighter, loving the feeling of his warmth.

“Woah, kind of creepy. Right?”

Brad’s voice echoed down the mall. It was strange to see it like this. Normally, you could barely hear one another over the noise. If you weren't careful, someone might run you over. But now everything was still and silent, except for the howl of the storm outside. It was like a post-apocalyptic movie.

“Yeah,” Candice said. She nodded her head. “Pretty creepy.”

As they walked, they came to the tree where Brad played Santa. He ran up the steps to his big ornate chair.

“Hey, want a demonstration? I promise I’m a really good Santa.” 

Candice laughed. What were they, five?

“Sure, but you better be the best Santa I’ve ever seen.”

Brad settled in his chair, leaning back as if he were the old man himself.

“Hi little girl. Do you have a wish you want to tell Santa?”

“Sure, why not?” Candice said. She walked up to Brad and stood next to him.

“Why don’t you come sit on my lap, little girl? I know you’ve been good all year.”

Candice sighed as she sat on his lap, but her heart was racing. She felt her whole body heat up as he put his hands around her waist.

“Since you’ve been such a very good girl, I have an extra special present for you, Candice.”

“Ooh, Godiva chocolate?”

“No. I don’t mean that," Brad said. "I mean what you really wanted this year.”

Candice’s stomach dropped. No. He couldn’t have read it. Why would he?

“I saw what you wrote,” Brad said. He dropped the Santa voice and talked normally. “How could I deny you? All you had to do was ask.”

Brad pulled Candice close. He tipped her chin up and pressed his lips into hers. At first, Candice stiffened, but she soon found herself relaxing into his embrace. She pressed her body closer to his, feeling his muscles even under his Santa suit. Brad pulled back from their kiss.

“I know what I want under the tree,” he said. “Am I still on your list?” 

Candice bit her lip, and then wondered why she was even hesitating. She grabbed Brad, diving her fingers deep into his hair and kissing him forcefully. Their mouths opened, letting their tongues slip over one another. He even tasted great.

“Yes,” Candice said. “You’re at the top my list.”

Brad stood up and started to take off his Santa outfit, piece by piece. First the furry cap, then the oversized top. Candice tried not to look, but couldn’t help it. She stared as he revealed the body that had been hidden below red and white polyester.

By the end he was towering over her. Instead of an old fat man, all Candice could see were Brad’s broad shoulders, muscled body, and pleased grin. She blushed when she noticed it. He liked how she looked at him. And his smile wasn’t the only thing that let her know.

“Your turn,” he said.

Candice slowly began to take off her elf outfit when Brad stopped her.

“I want to see you in this,” he said. He was holding up Santa’s hat and vest.

“No pants?”

“No pants.”

Candice’s cheeks burned as she took off her outfit and put on the pieces from Brad’s costume. The Santa vest just covered her nipples, and she felt self-conscious with her butt cheeks peeking out from her panties.

When she was all done, Brad stared at her. He even made her spin in a circle.

“You’re very cute. You’ve always been very cute.”

“Cute? That’s it?”

Brad came close to Candice and gave her a quick kiss.

“Cute and sexy,” he said. “Can’t you tell?”

He moved closer so that she could feel his hardness pressing into her. Candice hoped he couldn’t see how wet he made her feel at that moment. 

Brad made her sit in Santa’s chair. He spread her legs wide, pulled off her panties, and brought his face right up to her pussy. He pressed one finger against her lips. She could feel him just barely enter her. Then he took his finger back and pressed it against his tongue. He licked all of Candice’s juices off and looked at her with a big grin on his face.

“Nice and wet,” he said.

Brad pressed his finger against Candice’s pussy again, teasing her for a moment. Then he pushed all the way in, burying his fingers in her hot wetness. Candice moaned before she even realized it.

He thrusted in and out, rubbing her clit with his thumb. The combined feeling only made Candice wish that it was his dick fucking her, not his fingers. Brad added more fingers each time, until Candice was stretched tight. 

Candice thought about all of the times she had huddled in her room, imagining this was happening. She lay on her bed, thrusting her own fingers in and out of her pussy until she shuddered and came. But this was real. Brad was fingering her, and his hands were so much bigger and rougher than her own. It was different, and she liked it. 

What she couldn’t have imagined was that Brad had spend his own lonely nights imagining what her brown body looked like underneath those clothes. He couldn’t count the number of times that he spilled cum into his own hands while thinking of her. This was like a dream come true.

 Brad didn’t stop until she was so wet that her juices started to leak out. They formed a wet, sticky puddle right in the middle of Santa’s chair.

“Very nice and wet,” he said.

He drew his fingers back. Brad brought his lips to Candice’s pussy and started to lick. His tongue slid up and down her lips, teasing her clit and slurping up her sweet juices. Candice opened her legs wider, pulling him closer to her. She scratched at his shoulders as his tongue explored every inch of her pussy. With each lick, she felt the nerves in her body come alive. She felt like electricity was running through her.

She felt the pleasure building up in her body each time Brad’s tongue flicked against her sensitive little clit. It kept growing little by little it was almost painful to be so close to coming. Then finally it came.

Candice let her head back and opened her legs as wide as she could. She moaned, holding on to Brad and feeling her pussy clenching around his wriggling tongue. Before she could even come down from her orgasm, Brad moved his face from between her legs and thrusted deep into her.

The feeling of his dick suddenly filling her up made the orgasm last even longer. Candice almost felt drunk. All she could think was that she wanted him deeper and harder. So she pressed him against the chair, climbed on top of him, and straddled his dick. Candice rode Brad, thrusting him into her pussy so hard that she could hear him groaning.

His hands roamed all over her body. Brad pinched Candice’s brown nipples with one hand and cupped her ass with another. At first, Candice was embarrassed to fuck Brad right in the middle of the shopping mall, but now she didn’t even care. She thought about the security cameras that were probably pointed right at them, but nothing could faze her. Let them enjoy the show.

The little bells on Santa’s cap jingled as Candice bounced on Brad’s dick. She looked down on him, smiling and running her fingers over his chest. Soon, Candice was right on the edge of coming again. She closed her eyes, just focusing on the feeling of Brad’s dick sliding in and out of her. She could feel the veins on his cock as he thrusted into her. Even hearing the slick sound of their bodies coming together bright her closer to her climax.

Candice’s body stiffened. She grabbed onto Brad, shoving him into as deep as he could go. His dick was so long and thick that it was almost painful. But Candice just wanted to feel more of him. She arched her back, letting out a long, deep moan. It echoed through the shuttered mall.

Brad couldn’t stand it anymore. His cum exploded into Candice’s pussy. Spurt after spurt came, his dick pulsing with his orgasm for a long time before he finally relaxed with a long groan. 

For a while they just rested like that. Candice slumped onto Brad’s chest and he pulled her into his arms. They were exhausted. Even though snow was raging outside, their bodies were covered in a sheen of sweat. As she lay on him, Brad kissed Candice’s forehead gently.

When he was a little rested, Brad stood up. He cradled Candice in his arms and carried her all the way back to the break room. She was already half asleep, and just loved the sway of Brad’s body against hers as he walked.

Brad spread his Santa outfit on the break room table and gently laid Candice on top of the polyester fuzz. It wasn’t much, but at least it wasn’t cold plastic. Then he climbed onto the table with her, pulling her into his chest and kissing her softly. Candice fell asleep wrapped in Brad’s arms and his old fat man suit.

The next morning the storm had cleared. The sky was a cool blue and the sun shone into the mall. Diana and the other volunteers walked into the break room only to see Brad and Candice in a naked embrace. It took them a moment to even speak.

“Uh, what exactly do you think you are doing here?” Diana said.

Brad and Candice slowly blinked open their eyes. When they realized where they were, and who was talking to them, they jumped. Brad covered his dick with the jingling Santa hat. Candice grabbed the fat man suit and covered herself.

“We were snowed in!” Candice yelled.

“And we needed to huddle together. You know, for warmth!” Brad said.

Diana looked down at them with a frown on her face.

“Right. For warmth,” she said.
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Sweat and Curves: A BBW and Her Trainer




Trisha, a voluptuous BBW, goes to her doctor one day and finds out she has to lose weight or risk her health. When she goes to a brand new 24 hour gym, she gets way more than just a workout from her handsome new trainer Evan. She soon finds out that he prefers curvy women when he makes her spread her legs on the gym floor. The gym is pretty quiet late at night, but will they get caught practicing their new "advanced workout" where everyone can see?




Curves for the Chef: A BBW and her Ex-Soldier Billionaire Chef's Erotic Romance




She, Veronica Ward, is a voluptuous journalist who doesn't have the time to cook. He, Eric Walker, is sexy, a self made billionaire, a war veteran with a dark and secret past, and her next journalism subject. When Veronica is assigned to cover the handsome chef, she can't get her mind off of Eric. He offers to show her the ropes in the kitchen, and a lot more starts to heat up besides the stove. Eric's a man who knows how to get what he wants, and he'll make sure she learns a lot more from him than just how to make a soufflé! 




Chikan: Taken in Public on the Morning Train

Samantha Lawrence is all alone and defenseless in the big city of Tokyo. Taking the train to her very first day of work, she is sandwiched in front of a man who can't keep his hands to himself. Who would have guessed that she would end up wet, exposed, spanked, and banged, all before 9 AM?




The Tentacle and I

Pearl diver Akiko Yamada is aching to get out of her provincial little town and into the big city. When she tries to make some extra money, she finds herself entangled in the arms of a tentacle monster that wants more out of her than pearls. Can she hold her breath while the monster's tentacles take her in every hole?




Best Friends Forever: A Virgin Lesbian First Time Experience

High-school seniors Bella and Sasha are just one month away from graduation. They are spending their last moments together hanging out as usual, but a risqué school project has them doing things they've never done before. It gets hot and steamy, but will their be able to get their hands and mouths off of each other before Sasha's parents find out?




She's the Billionaire: An Erotic BDSM Story of Female Domination

Book I: Meet Your Boss, Chris Baker

New lawyer Richard Holder can't wait to get personal with the lovely ladies of his firm. But when he crosses the line with his sexy boss, she makes him an offer he can't refuse. He'll have to bend over and swallow much more than just his pride. Can Richard obey his new Dom and keep his job?




She's the Billionaire: An Erotic BDSM Story of Female Domination

Book 2: Who's the Dom?

New lawyer Richard Holder has been blackmailed by Chris Baker, his boss, into becoming her slave. But Richard wants to prove that he's the kind of guy who dominates women, not the other way around. He finds a young girl at a club who is eager to bend to his will, but what will happen when his new Dom finds out he's broken the rules? He gets smothered in her juices, but will she let him find any release?




She's the Billionaire: An Erotic BDSM Story of Female Domination

Book 3: The Dinner Party

Richard, a new lawyer, has completely submitted to Chris Baker, his domme and boss after she blackmailed him. But tonight she has something totally unexpected in store for him. He never imagined that he would see her totally stuffed in all of her holes, but when does he get to join in the fun?
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Book 4: The Final Contract




It's been a long time since young Lawyer, Richard Holder, has heard from his ex-Domme, Christianne Baker. But she surprises him one day with a new offer that he just can't refuse. What tricks has she got up her sleeve, and what will Richard have to do to get it? Richard is bound, spanked, and taken by Baker In more ways than he can possibly imagine. But how will this Domme-Sub relationship end?




Training Kate: The Submission of a Maid

Book 1: Kate's Exhibition

Kate and her dom Michel have agreed on a strange arrangement. He rents Kate out to wealthy strangers who are allowed to do any and everything to her. She's collared, banged, and stripped right in the middle of their living room! But the real fun is yet to begin.




Training Kate: The Submission of a Maid 

 Book 2: Kate's Introduction

Kate, a maid, has been given to a rich older couple by her dom Michel. They get to do whatever they want with for a weekend, and they seem to have something pretty big in store for her. Will Kate be able to become a proper submissive and learn all of their rules? Everyone and anyone can take Kate any time they want, and they do it often. Kate is spanked, banged, humiliated, and thoroughly dominated, but the party hasn't even started yet.




Mind Control 101: Hypnotizing My Little Sister's Best Friend

College students Trevor and Lindsey are taking an introductory psychology class when they are assigned a group project together. When Trevor discovers that he can use hypnosis to get more than a good grade, Lindsey is in for a steamy class project. He gradually eases her into dropping her clothes, showing off her hot body, and finally getting banged until she loses control. But will their hot after school activities be enough to get them an "A?"




Mind Control 101: Hypnotizing My Big Brother's Best Friend

College students Trevor and Lindsey are taking an introductory psychology class when they are assigned a group project together. Lindsey has always had feelings for her big brother's best friend, and hypnosis might be just the way for her to get more than just a good grade. She convinces him to drop his clothes, show off his muscles, and fill her to the brim with something a little sexier than his school smarts. Can she keep herself from pushing him over the edge, and will their hot after school activities be enough to get them an "A?"




Popping My Husband's Cherry: A Strap-on Honeymoon

Newlyweds, Amy and Paul, are spending their honeymoon in a tropical paradise. But all is not well, and Amy realizes that Paul just can't perform like he used to. When Amy's friend, Jessica, introduces her to the advantages of pegging, she has an idea that will make for a much hotter second honeymoon. Will Amy be able to get what she wants and make Paul open his mouth, bend over, and get taken from behind?
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