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Chapter 1


Ughhh...

Fatigue, Jet lag, and poor sleep all dragged me down like invisible weights, I was sure I would collapse from sheer exhaustion as I walked out of the overcrowded airport.

Where is the guy that was supposed to pick me up? I looked left and right but I couldn’t see anyone that fit the description that was given to me, a white skinny guy with glasses…

“Yo!” someone suddenly slapped my shoulder but I was too exhausted to be surprised,

“What!?” I grunted as I turned back and suddenly a skinny white guy with rectangular glasses was smiling behind me.

“Oh…you are the one that was picking me up?” I asked and he replied, “And you are the new factory manager?”

“Yes, that is me. Now hurry and get me to a place where I can sleep”

To my complaint, he picked up my luggage with a “Follow me!”.  He took the luggage to an old white car parked outside the airport and dumped it into the trunk before opening the rear door for me to get in.

Then he jumped to the front passenger seat and ordered the driver, a local Bangladeshi man with a large mustache to begin driving.

The vehicle moved for a few minutes before stopping to a crawl in a massive traffic jam, horns blaring as vehicles barely moved. It was also getting hotter and hotter with the A/C not cooling the air it was blowing at us but it was better than nothing.

“How did you get to manage an entire factory so young?” The glass guy asked seemingly impressed.

Of course, I get paid well but managing a sweatshop so far from home wasn’t something I was happy about, it's just career progression.

“I just got a promotion offer and I took it” I casually replied while looking out of the dusty window. Swarms of three-wheelers and scooters flew past, squeezing through the gaps while we crawled through.

Nearly an hour later the car finally reached its destination and I jumped out of it as soon as it parked.

I didn’t like the hot humid climate that greeted me but luckily I didn’t have to deal with it for long. I wasted no time getting inside the hotel which was air-conditioned.

The hotel was made in a European style, most likely built by the Brits during the colonial era. But the sheer exhaustion had taken away most of my mental faculties thus I was in no mood for architectural appreciation.

The glasses-dude followed me, “I will return tomorrow for the factory tour. Bye then” before walking back.

Then a young hotel worker in his red and black uniform picked up my luggage while the receptionist handed me the room keys.

I didn’t waste any time getting to my room and when I reached it I didn’t even bother to change. Instead, I simply unfastened my belt and threw away my shirt before jumping on the soft sheets.

The thought of going back to the oven outside tomorrow sucked out any remaining vigor.

“I wish I could be somewhere colder..”

And then the world faded to black.


∞∞∞




A sudden chill made me clutch the blanket tightly around me…

“Did the A/C temperature drop? Or is it always like this here?”

Don’t care anyway, the blanket was warm enough….

Huh?

I heard voices,

“He is awake boss,” said a weird voice and I opened my eyes...

And in front of my bed was a massive guy, with the largest pot belly I have ever seen and a massive white beard on his face.

“Ho! Ho! Ho! You awakened!” He announced with a roaring laughter that echoed through the room and the room…

I desperately scanned my surroundings, red walls, and green curtains. I was sure this was not my hotel room.

WAS I KIDNAPPED?

A chill passed through my body as realization dawned on me, followed by an electric shock that sent me leaping towards the door, desperately trying to turn the knob.

“Eh, I don’t think that's a good idea..” Someone talked to me and as I turned back for a second a sort of figure with sharp ears in a weird green costume appeared behind the fat man.

Then the door knob turned and I wasted no time bashing through the door and I was greeted by a chilling cold as I fell onto something white and insanely cold.

“What the” I cursed as I looked around, a wasteland of snow stretched before me.

“I told ya” The short figure came up to the door followed by the fat man behind him.

“Ho! Ho! Sorry for scaring you. Why don’t we go inside and talk first”

And I went back shivering from the cold before sitting down on a wooden reclined chair. One of the short men brought a mug with rising steam and handed it to me and from thick liquid came the smell of chocolate.

The fat man sat down in a similar chair in front of me,

“My name is Nicholas or as people say these days Santa” He introduced himself,

Is this some kind of prank? I wondered as I scanned my surroundings if there were hidden cameras around the room but I didn’t find anything suspicious except for the weird short guy that was standing behind the fat man calling himself Santa Claus.

“And…I need your help.” He said before falling into another roaring laughter,

I decided to go with whatever he was doing for now as he continued to speak.

“You see, there are much more kids now than it used to be and my factory is having trouble meeting the deadlines. So I want you to manage my Elves!” He said before laughing again to the point the entire room echoed with his “Ho! Ho! Ho!”

Then his booming laugh ended with a cough and he returned to his business-like composure.

“This will be your lodge from now on till Christmas”, He said as he stood up to leave.

“Wait! What about payment!” I asked in a panic. I wasn’t sure if I could do anything here considering I was basically kidnapped and could Santa even be sued?

He then turned towards me and said,

“I’ll pay you something like a million dollars a month, till December. So how is that? You will get two million…” he said before interrupting himself to clear his throat and I couldn’t believe myself, million just for managing a factory?

Then he continued, “BUT only if you meet the quota by Christmas”


Chapter 2


A colossal structure stood before me. A massive castle of red brick walls that contrasted with verdant green roof tiles as well as chimneys large and small, jutting out from different places and some even from haphazard angles as if ripped straight out of a fairy tale or some deranged architect’s dream. I couldn’t imagine how it was constructed and even worse how it manages to not collapse on itself.

From it came a constant rhythmic rolling sound like that of a steam locomotive on the move while steam whistled from unseen vents.

As I drew closer the industrial symphony grew louder and was joined by new sounds of metal hitting metal and faint voices of people.

“Follow me!” boomed a voice that brought me back to my senses.  The man with his massive belly rivaling the building in its girth, who called himself Santa Clause (which according to the things that have happened and things I have seen is pretty hard to deny), took the lead.

The giant building had several different entrances, roller doors similar to that of warehouses, and smaller metal doors yet we went past all of them. Instead, he brought me to a wooden door with a round window on top and an ornate handle, which was quite homely and extremely out of place in the massive castle-like factory.

He turned the knob and causally entered the building and I silently followed, only to be pushed inside with a strong pat on the back before he closed the door before me.

“Come on! Come on! No time to waste!” He bellowed cheerfully as he practically pushed me into the building. The floors were made of almost mirror-like tiles which reflected the bright yellow lights on the golden roof which combined with the red walls to give an almost regal appearance.



He flung his coat to one of his

 

elves


 
as he called them. Then another one of those elves, barely reaching my chest in height came towards me and both politely and cheerfully said, “Your coat boss” and I handed my wool coat to him who then whisked away in a flash.



“Let's stay here”, Santa brought me to the center of the lobby and a sudden shriek of a whistle, like that of a kettle but significantly louder assaulted my ears, the sound going on for several painful seconds before going silent. 

“What was that?” I asked curiously,

“Just a notice, don’t like it? Ha! ” Santa replied before pointing at several shafts on the wall which suddenly opened, what appeared to be some sort of laundry chute disgorged a stream of Elves who all quickly gathered in a line in front of me, all wearing a green uniform with green Christmas hats,

“These are the division heads, you’ll get to know them soon,” He said to me before turning towards the gathered elves and announcing.

“This is your new manager, work with him” He bellowed and all the elves announced in one voice to Santa,

“Aye Aye Boss!” before turning towards me with a “Good Morning! Boss!”

“Ahem” a soft grovel behind me made me suddenly look behind and there was a short blonde elf in a skirt suit, that was all green except for her sleek rectangular glasses which had a red frame. Her almost golden hair was tied behind her head, which combined with the rest of her demeanor emanated an aura of professionalism that contrasted against her almost comical surroundings.

She had a rather indignant expression, Santa quickly jumped forward and introduced her to me as “Candy, the overseer of the factory”

She turned towards Santa and muttered, “Do we really need an outside manager? We can-” but Santa quickly cut her off with a loud rumbling laugh and said “I know who I chose, you all be good with him.” before looking around,

“Where is she?” He asked only for someone to come running from the door with an extremely high-pitched shriek of “EEEEEH-”

But suddenly froze as she saw us and a second was desperately bowing to Santa mumbling “I am sorry! I am sorry!”

Santa simply sighed and with an exhausted voice said, “Alright, just don’t get late again when he calls you” before turning towards me and introducing her to me,

“This is Twinkle, she is a little bit clumsy but she was also the most enthusiastic so we made her your personal assistant…and she was the only volunteer for the job”

She was looking at me curiously with puppy eyes,

“I’ll be going then, Twinkle will help you and Merry will give you any information you need. Bye!” Santa said before laughing loudly and turning around. An elf suddenly appeared with his coat which he put on himself before disappearing out of the door.

My eyes went to Twinkle was almost in a daze. She had blonde hair that almost touched her neck and wore a green-colored uniform that was similar to the others but less thicker and more form-fitting with tight pants.

“So what’s next?” I asked Twinkle and she suddenly broke out of her daze with a loud “Ah!”

“Well…uhh…I need to show you your Office!” She exclaimed loudly with excitement before taking the lead with a loud

“Follow me!”

And I did just as she asked while Candy ordered the gathered workers to “Get back to your stations” in a strict voice before following me.

Twinkled hummed as she brought me to an elevator, its doors opening with the sound of a bell. Candy in comparison was gloomy and completely unemotional but there was something adorable in a short elf being stubborn.

The elevator brought us to a corridor that led to a single wooden door with golden engravings. Twinkle hurried in front of me to open it for me.

When I entered it looked like some sort of weird combination of a security room and office. A large desk piled with documents while many box-shaped screens displayed footage of various elves doing various tasks from carpentry to handling something going from a conveyor belt.

“Ta-dah!” Twinkle posed with her arms stretched out, “This is your office, from here you can watch everything happening in the factory and fix all the issues!” she exclaimed with the same excitement as before.

“I’ll try my best” I replied to the excited elf, and she jumped up in delight before walking up to me and suddenly grabbing me by the arm, her small but round breasts forcing themselves against me as she enthusiastically

“I have work to do”, Candy said as she left, leaving me alone with Twinkle.

“What should I do next?” She asked with puppy eyes looking up at me while her curvy petite body rubbed against me arousing my body, I could already feel my blood flowing downwards, making my manhood more solid by the minute.

“What?” She murmured before suddenly jumping back, and looking down on my pants. My eyes went down and a bulge had formed from my hardening cock forcing itself against its cage.

“Fuck” I muttered in embarrassment.

But she walked up to me again,” Did I do this? Oh no! I am so sorry!” She said before bending down again and again, repeating “I am sorry” each time.

“Oh…ah… don’t worry it's my fault, I am sorry” I apologized in embarrassment

But her eyes were glued to my bulge which was not going down

“What should I do now!?” she said as she touched it, making it even worse as it throbbed even harder.

The sudden arousal brought lustful thoughts into my mind, fighting against the rational mind. Fucking on the first day here…

“Well, then you can help me…”

I said as my hands moved to unzip my pants, before letting it free.

My cock came out hardened like a steel rod, and her jaw fell in surprise,

“It's big, I…” She mumbled,

“Are you going to solve it?” I asked trying to break through the awkward silence that had suddenly fallen on the room.

“Yes, manager….let me!” She said right before she bent down and sucked my cock into her mouth.

The height difference made it awkward as she was too short to kneel down but she tried to do her best, squatting in an almost sitting and almost standing position she began sucking my cock, the touch of her tongue on the tip sending shocks of pleasure through me.

Despite her rough blowjob she tried to do her best, sucking my cock into her letting her tongue caress it to create a storm of electrifying sensations that sent wave after wave of goosebumps across my skin.

Each wave of bliss tripped something within me and the burning lust began flowing through through my veins.

I wanted to grab her petite elf body,

A bestial urge grew within me and I couldn’t control it anymore…

I grabbed her body and effortlessly lifted her up,

“Ahh!” She squealed in surprise as she went up. She felt almost weightless allowing my hands to drag down her tight pants, followed by her panties which fell to the floor.

I wasted no time, letting her body fall on my erect cock, impaling her upon my sword. And it went deep, pushing through her tight walls, sliding into her with a storm of sensations that followed the motion of cock.

“AHHH!!! Its insi-AAAAH!” She moaned as she fell, her arms coiling around my neck while her thighs tried to wrap around my waist.

My hands fell to her ass and like round buns my fingers squeezed them as I lifted her, the friction stroking my cock as she went up creating another storm of sensations before I shoved her body down again. The recoil hit me as a blast of intense bliss that sent my thoughts flying in the wind.

It was freaking tight inside, her pussy massaged my shaft tightening and loosening around it

My arms began moving on their own, lifting and plunging her petite body down on my rod to pleasure myself. Animalistic lust took over me driving me to fuck her harder and harder and with each plunge my cock invaded deeper and deeper.

Her moans grew louder with each thrust, her tongue came lolling out as her eyes disappeared upwards. In an instant, her face had gone from that of an innocent elf to a complete slut.

Her compact body shuddered in my arms and her moans grew louder and louder, turning into lewd shrieks that echoed within the empty room.

Her sounds only inflamed the bestial force overtaking me, my arms began hurting from ramming her on my cock again and again.

A table was in front of me.

Without any thought my body charged forward, throwing her on the table before falling on top of her, her legs finally managed to coil around my waist but my hips took over, thrusting my rod into her like the piston of an engine, each thrust bringing a explosion of sensation that sent me reeling back only for me to come back again, plunging deep for another.

Her tight pussy sucked me in, pushing me to the limits, and like an engine I was overheating, each thrust making it harder to keep going. Yet I keep going, thrusting even faster to the sound of her moaning.

Then it cracked, and all the pressure built up within me disappeared in a blinding white flash.

When my senses returned there was her, a pantless Elf, Twinkle on the table in front of me and I was inside of her. I took a step back as my mind cleared and my white seed came flowing out of her pussy.

“Haaaahhhh..” She sent out a dazey sigh between her heavy panting.

“Did someone hear us?” I looked around in panic but she drowsily mumbled, “Naaah…room is… soundproof” in reply.

“We will have to clean up the table though..” I said as I watched the mess.

“Ha?” She suddenly opened her eyes and jumped from the table in panic, my seed dripping between her legs.

“Oh no!!” She cried out as she looked at the dirty table before turning towards me and said “I will clean it quick!”

As I watched her hurry to clean it up in panic I realized things were going to be more fun than I originally thought.


Chapter 3


Elves work all across the factory, working to the rhythm of Christmas music with all smiles all of which I keenly observed through the many boxy TV screens. There was a merry atmosphere, they loved working and worked for the sake of working.

The best workers you could ask for so it should be easy to increase production. So there should be some issue holding the factory back.

Then the door swung open and Twinkle and Candy walked inside carrying a pile of files. “We got the docs!” Twinkle excitedly announced as she dropped them on the table in front of me followed by Candy who did the same but with far less excitement and an annoyed “Hmph!” before she fixed her glasses and turned away.

Yet something was alluring in her, her suit-like uniform accentuated the curves of her compact body. Her skirt tightly hugged her round ass before stopping to show her slender legs.

I will have to deal with her attitude soon…

But I let her go for now as I took notes from the screens.

“You stay” I pointed at Twinkle and she instantly straightened like a soldier at attention and chirped “Yes Sir!”

I waited till Candy disappeared and the door closed, and Twinkle remained in the same position like a comical soldier.

“I need your help…right here,” I said, my finger pointing at me crouch and her lips widened in an excited smile.

She wasted no time jumping at me, kneeling and crawling up to me, her little ass wagging like a dog as she came up to me and grabbed my pants.

“Can I?!” She looked up at me with puppy eyes and I gave her the go-ahead with a simple,

“Yes”

And she instantly went to work, unzipping my pants and taking out my cock, already half erect from anticipation.

She went to work like a kitten, licking my tip, creating little electric shocks that slowly made my shaft harder until it became rock solid. With my cock straight as a sword she shifted her strategy, licking my shaft from balls to the tip like a popsicle while she looked at me with her round adorable eyes. Her lips coiled around my tip followed by her tongue hitting me with bliss like lightning strikes.

And it felt good, even better than last time.

“You have gotten better,” I complimented her and she replied with a cute squeal as she went down taking my cock deep into her mouth before reeling back up. My hand caressed her head, fingers sliding between her hair while her head bobbed up and down.

Then something appeared on the screen, Candy and another Elf were arguing, their hands waving angrily and Candy pointing her finger at the other elf with annoyance. Compared to Candy the other elf had a slightly taller and broader silhouette but was wearing the same green uniform with the festive hat as all other works but his massive white sideburns added some gruffness.

Well, that is interesting...

“Hmm?” She murmured with my cock filling her mouth and in reply my fingers curled, taking a fistful of hair and yanked her up and came moaning.

“Who is that?” I pointed at the male elf Candy was arguing with,

“Ha..that is Dingle Chipcarper, Head of Carpentry..” She whispered between heavy breathing so I plunged her head back to my cock, she let out a surprised shriek which was quickly muffled into a “Mffpph” before she went back to work.

I grabbed a brick-like remote and pressed the button activating the microphone, in that camera, and soon their voices albeit corrupted by static came from the speakers.

“It's your job to keep the wood coming!” Dingle the Carpenter Elf yelled at Candy jabbing his finger at her while Candy crossed her arms and replied in a tense voice,

“Then you should have told me earlier!” 

Candy was making the situation worse and wasting time…

“That's good..” A moan escaped my lips as a sudden wave of pleasure reverberated through me, she was going hard as she expertly attacked the sensitive spots of my cock with both her lips and her tongue.

“Mmmhhmmppf” She moaned as she sucked me off with wet sounds that contrasted against the angry shouting from the speakers.

The shouting only stopped when a loud whistle interrupted the two and in all other screens, workers began to move out.

And just as the commotion in the screens died out the tension within me was skyrocketing, she was going faster, her attacks were getting better. The fire within me began spreading, taking over my body.

Just as her head went up my arm took over and shoved her head back, the head of spear rubbing on her throat before my hand yanked her back only to shove it down even faster.

Her eyes went up and disappeared as my bestial instincts took control and began using her head to jerk off. Each time I shoved it even harder and my cock plunged deeper into her and I could feel her throat envelop me, the soft massaging of the tip blasting me with ecstasy.

With each thrust it became harder to hold back the surge of pressure from within, my thoughts drowned in a sea of pure carnal bliss as it neared climax.

And then it came bursting as my arm rammed her head down my cock before locking her in place,

“Mmmgggghfff” she moaned even as my cock invaded her throat and then the world flashed, all the pressure suddenly disappearing from me, and with it, my hand loosened. She reeled back gagging and coughing, white seed dripped from her mouth but she tried to swallow it all before licking her lips like a slut,

“Was it tasty?” I asked as I recovered from the rapture and she replied,

“Yes, Manager”

Then I noticed something on the screen, the elves were still gathered in the canteen but no one was eating.

There was still no food and the clock was ticking, I quickly switched the view to the kitchen and there was the problem.

The head cook was still…cooking.

In the screen was a plump elf woman, wearing a green dress with an apron merrily stirring a pot.

“Who is that?” I asked Twinkle who was now wiping her face with a handkerchief and she turned towards the display with a “Huh?” and then went “Oh! That is Merry Chipcarper, the head chef”


Chipcarper


Where did that hear that name..oh yeah.

“Is she related to the carpenter guy..what was his name again?” I tried to probe my mind for the name of the elf that was arguing with Candy before and Twinkle jumped with a “Yeah! She’s Dingle’s wife”

I turned back to the many screens, there was her in the kitchen Merry, and then on another screen was Candy arguing with some other Elf yet again.

“Well, I have an idea to fix our problems but I need your help…” I turned towards Twinkle and she instantly stood up in attention and excitedly yelled,

“Twinkle at your service!”


Chapter 4


I observed Candy fighting again with another Elf on the TV screen and it was interfering with the factory’s efficiency.

*sigh*

“I’m here!” Twinkle came running cheerfully as usual,

“You got what I asked for?” I asked as I watched the quarrel on the display

“Yeah!” She announced and dropped a box in front of me, taking my attention away from the display.

“Well let's get this started”


∞∞∞




I sat down on a sofa in the corner of my room, its cushions so soft it felt like sitting on a cloud.

Then Twinkle came and with a mischievous smile sat down on my lap, she made herself comfortable on me by rubbing her ass on my cock, the movement of her cheeks slowly solidifying it underneath her.

She giggled mischievously as my cock poked her dainty ass.

“She is coming!” She whispered,

And then the door opened and from it came the Elf in the Christmas coloured skirt-suit.

“Do you want anything...Manager?” She spat in annoyance.

“I have complaints about your conduct and I will have to remove you from your position and give it to Twinkle”

Her eyes widened and her jaw fell for a second before she composed herself, and grumbled angrily,

“You can’t do this!”

Her short petite body and soft feminine voice made her adorable as she got angrier making it even harder to take her seriously as I tried to suppress my smile.

“I will...I will complain to Santa..” She said her eyes now getting teary...

“He gave me full authority to run things. It's your fault for performing poorly. But…” I stopped midsentense and I could see her eyes glitter as she looked at me expectantly.

“I could give you another chance but under one condition” I looked at her reactions as some returned to her face, for the first time she was desperate.

Twinkle stood up with a box she had been hiding and walked up to Candy.

“Take this and wear it, every time you work here,” I commanded and she meekly took the box and opened it.

“What is this?!” She screamed as she took several panties from the box, letting the container fall.

“I can’t..” She yelled her face half angry but also nearly tearful but her face was also turning pink.

“With those I can warn you when you mess up. Either you wear it tomorrow or let Twinkle handle your job.

She mumbled something under her breath before turning her back to me and walking away, the special panties gripped tightly in her hand.

After she disappeared out of the door, I turned towards Twinkle and asked “Did it work?”

She turned towards me her face beaming and replied, “It totally worked!” before running towards me and falling on my lap,

“Now can we do it? Yeah?” She begged as she looked at me pouting with her puppy eyes.

“Not yet…that's the next part of the plan”


∞∞∞




Another day and I was again back looking at the displays, the working of the factory like many cogs of a machine.

It was only a matter of time before an incident would happen…

“Manager!” Twinkle came and sat beside me, leaning on me sensually as she whispered,

“Did something exciting happen?” She whispered in my ear,

“Soon,” I said as I placed my hand on her thigh, slowly moving upwards before sneaking inside her tight pants.

Her arms coiled around mine as she softly moaned in reply to my little intrusion into her sacred area. My fingers moved inside, gently stroking the petals of her flower as she began to moan rhythmically to the tune of my fingers.

And then my attention went back to the displays, specifically the kitchen screen where something interesting was happening.

It was Candy again this time picking a fight with an elf with a plump body wearing an apron over her green dress who I remembered as Merry the head of the Kitchen and the wife of the head Carpenter. Unlike her husband, she didn’t seem to be capable of fighting back and instead seemed to be taking the heat while Candy kept jabbing her finger at her. I activated the speakers and the voice of Candy came blaring.

“You are always late with your work and now you are out of sugar?” She yelled at Merry who who’s head fell in resignation as she mumbled something...

“I…I did…put a notice before..” Merry feebly protested.

“It's time for some excitement” I announced to Twinkle as she continued moaning as my fingers played her pussy like a musical instrument.

I took a remote with a red button and pressed it,

“But you didn't notify Mee-aaah!” Candy moaned mid-sentence, her legs quivering as Merry looked at her with concern.

I let go of the button letting her catch some breath as Merry leaned toward her,

“Are you okay?” She asked innocently but Candy waved her away before starting another tirade so I pressed the button again.

“Hiyaaa!” She moaned loudly as she fell to her knees, the excitement of the scenes playing out on the screen combined with the music of Twinkle’s moans fueling my lust which manifested within me in the form of my hardening cock.

My fingers went faster, invading her pussy and fingering her to the tune of her growing moans. Her eyes went to my crotch even as she squirmed as I pleasured her, the bulge on my pants had become noticeably visible.

“Not yet..” I whispered to her as she turned towards me with expectant eyes, begging for my cock as she moaned lewdly.

I turned towards the screen, again. Candy had disappeared from the kitchen and was on another screen showing a corridor that led to my room.

Oh well, I pressed the button again but this time locked it in place. A sort of sadistic pleasure grew within me as I watched I watched her knees grow weak and lean her self on the walls just to walk.

“Get rid of your clothes…now” I commanded Twinkle while hitting a clit with a farewell as my hand retreated.

“Yes, manager!” She moaned, her hands rushing to get rid of her uniform which soon flew everywhere till her petite Elf body was naked before me. There was something cute yet mature in her body, she was short yet she had well-rounded tits and a compact bubble butt.

“Take it” I commanded and she jumped towards me, vigorously unzipping my pants and releasing my cock which jumped in front of her face.

She eagerly began licking the shaft like a puppy, going up along its length until she caressed the time. The pleasure came in waves, hardening my rod and inflaming my lust.

She giggled pleased with herself as my cock was made rock hard and erect like a sword by the work of her tongue. My hand caressed her hair, patting her head as if she was a little puppy.

Then the door swung open and someone came screaming in before falling with a loud thud.

I didn’t even bother looking at the person, I recognized the voice of the sultry moans intermixed with heavy panting.

“Please…stop ..ah…ah….it..aaaah” Candy begged, moans interrupting her as she tried to spit out some words.

“Give me a minute!” I replied to Candy as I grabbed the kneeling Twinkle by her hair and dragged it like a leash. Obeying my command she climbed up my lap guided by my hand tugging on her hair.

She eagerly climbed up, her face reaching mine for a kiss. Her lips were small and soft and were easily overpowered by mine in a passionate kiss before my tongue crashed through her lips. Her tongue fought back but was no match as I claimed her entire mouth, instead she went around snaking and coiling around mine in a wet lewd dance.

“Whaaa.. Ahn!” Candy moaned noticing what was happening in front of her

“Let's give her a good show” I whispered in Twinkle’s ear as her hips were lowered, impaling her overflowing pussy on my spear. Her tight elf cave enveloped my cock, squeezing and relaxing as if trying to suck it in.

As she fell a tide of pure carnal bliss crashed into me, turning into waves of goosebumps that ripped across my skin.

The surge of lust drove my hands to grab her dainty elf ass, my fingers gripping her soft cheeks like buns. She moaned lewdly as I squeezed her cheeks, even drawing out Candy’s desperate moans as her vibrating panties drove her out of control.

“What..you...DOING!” Candy moaned in reply, she was already on the floor, her hand stuck between her thighs as she desperately tried to hold herself back.

There was no point in replying, instead, I will show what she is missing!

My arms plunged Twinkle down my rod again, and waves of pleasure crashed against me threatening to drown my thoughts in a sea of bliss.

As my arms lifted her again she became lighter, her thighs began pushing her hips up before letting it fall, then up again as she started riding my cock. Each time she pushed faster than the last, and the waves of pleasure grew in intensity drawing my thoughts.

My body was now driven by pure lust, I felt her soft cheeks being squished between my fingers, her moans growing louder and faster.

Her pupils went up to the edge of her eyes in a lust-crazed daze, drool dripped from her lips as she moaned with her mouth wide open.

There were no thoughts involved, only raw passion as our bodies drove themselves to their limit to fuck with even greater intensity.

Through Twinkle’s crazed moans came Candy’s voice, now reduced to slutty moans after giving in to her desire. Yet they were drowned out when Twinkle's moans turned into screams as she shuddered in rapture.

For a moment her riding staggered but my body burning with desire could not stop and kept lifting her from her ass before plunging her body down again and again till she began moving once more, hitting with a tsunami of electrifying sensations that brought me to the brink of rapture.

The force that had been building up within me could not be contained any longer and just as her body fell, I erupted. My vision went white just as Twinkle shivered and unleashed a filthy shriek, her vibrations transferring onto me as the pressure within me traveled through my rod into her.

Then another shriek came not from Twinkle…but from Candy.

Throwing the limp of Twinkle to the side, I decided to walk over towards Candy after stopping her vibrating panties.

She lay on the floor, panting heavily. Hovering over her I gave her the terms of my deal,

“If you do as I say then next time the reward is yours”


Chapter 5


On the screen, the carpenter was putting on a ruckus again and Candy was confronting him.


Let's see if you learnt your lesson.


Candy was annoyed as she folded her arms,

“What's the problem now?” Candy spat at the head carpenter

“Where are the tools? The saws aren’t cutting and we are out of glue!” He yelled back at Candy

“Then find…” Candy angrily snapped but stopped mid-sentence.

“Ah…I meant. You should have filed the tool request form. Fill it and send it back. Then I will send what you need.”

She ordered before turning back, wasting no time fighting as she left the dumbfounded Carpenter behind.

Well, that was an improvement.

Now I had to uphold my end of the bargain…


∞∞∞




Across the corridor an Elf, in a green suit with her tight skirt and rectangular glasses was approaching, her slender fingers rubbed her forehead as she walked, not noticing me as I stood in her path.

And of course, she crashed into me, and just as she looked up and uttered “Manager!” I grabbed her petite little Elf body, holding her tight as my hand took a fistful of her ass through her skirt.

“Manager! What are you doing!?” She shrieked but I simply squished her ass even harder as I replied “Giving you a reward…for being a good elf”

In one swift motion, she was turned around shoved at the wall before my arms reached out, and dragged her hips back. Her hands fell on the wall to balance herself, her back arching down to her ass quite invitingly.

Her posture aroused me enough that my hand had already lifted her skirt above her dainty ass before my thoughts had even moved in that direction.

My hands explored the curvature of her ass but the soft pink panties got in the way, so naturally they were pulled down revealing her behind in all its allure. Her cheeks were perfect globes and soft like cotton, yet…

“But you were a bad elf before..” I whispered before a loud crack filled the hallway followed by a shriek.

A red palm print was left on the porcelain-like skin of her ass,

“No, I changed…I am goo-EEEEEEH!” Another slap and another shriek filled the hallway.

“Then I’ll treat you…” I whispered again, my palm gently caressing her red skin before snaking down and sneaking between her legs.

Her wet flower greeted my fingers and I greeted her back by gently rubbing her petals.

“Do you want it?” I questioned her and she obediently purred, “Yes!”

Her panting grew with each stroke of my fingers which began soon probing inside her forbidden zone, pushing into her ripe femininity.

“B-but..what if someone..caaame!” Just as she opened her mouth I plunged my fingers deep inside making her squeal.

“They will get a show just like you got yesterday..”

My reply made her moan even louder, I had taken precautions, of course, Twinkle is making sure this part is closed off but she doesn’t need to know.

With my fingers plunging harder and deeper wet sounds mixed with her moans, my arm felt like a machine as my fingers drilled her like a jackhammer, her juices spilling out from her pussy with each drive, coating my hand and dirtying the pristine floor.

Her moans became louder becoming wails of rapture just as her body shuddered and she exploded, carnal fluids came bursting out from her pussy like a broken tap, covering my arm in her dirty juices.

“You slut, you squirted a lot, even Twinkle didn’t squirt like you”

I teased her and she whined like a shy puppy in reply,

“No!! I..aah” She tried to protest but ended up moaning, her embarrassment was turning her on, and looking at her was arousing me to the point that my pants felt like they were about to explode.

“I am not done yet..” I announced as my pants and underwear fell, my cock was aimed at her like a spear, the only issue was the height difference but it could be solved.

My arms grabbed her by the hips lifting her ass to my cock as she screamed in panic, her hands desperately trying to get a grip on the wall.

And like a spear it impaled her in the pussy and a loud shriek of lust echoed through the corridor. The elf hole tightly grabbed my cock as I retreated not letting me leave but through waves of intense sensations I pulled back before plunging even harder into her, nearly sending her body flying into the wall but my arms gripped her waist drawing her back just as my hips came crashing driving my cock into her with an explosion of carnal delight.

As my thrusting grew in intensity her non-stop moans turned into screams of lustful ecstasy, a piece of obscene music played to the beat of clapping and wet thrashing sounds of each thrust. Each crash into her soft body sent her flying forward before she pushed against the wall to come back smashing, my cock invading deeper and deeper into her tight confines, which tried to block it as it invaded her only to grab hold of it and trap the shaft inside as I tried to retreat.

But the force of my rod easily defeated her each time, blasting through and escaping only to come in once again in a storm of thrills that brought me to the edge.

Her body shivered and then convulsed, the vibrations passing into my body through my hands while her insides sucked me in even harder with each convulsion, obscene juices came streaming out, growing the puddle on the floor each second.

My mind could not take the tsunami of thrills that was assaulting it, each thrust brought another wave each growing in intensity as I kept thrusting harder and faster.

Like a train with no breaks, I kept going, drilling into her mercilessly. The pressure building up within me escaped as moans and grunts which drowned under Candy’s slutty wails.

But it was like a drop in the sea of pleasure that built up within me demanding release, and then she screamed her lungs out, her body shuddering while her pussy grabbed my cock even tighter, almost sucking it in.

It was the final attack, the massive explosion of bliss sent a chain reaction that destroyed all of my restraints. My vision turned white as I erupted inside her…

I could hear the sound of her rapture, squirting so much that I couldn’t imagine where it was coming from.

I slowly lowered her down, cum still dripping between her legs but just as she stood up her legs gave way and she fell to her knees falling on her juices.

But we didn’t have time to rest,

“Well, get someone to clean the mess. We still have a factory to run” I commanded

She forced herself up, leaning to the wall her glasses somehow still hanging on from her face but barely before obediently replying,

“Yes, manager!”


Chapter 6


I shifted through the papers as I observed the screens, the charts have gone up since I “tamed” Candy, her not fighting everyone and instead spending time solving problems improved production even more than I expected.

Now that problem has been solved the biggest problem was…

The door abruptly swung open and a screaming Twinkle came running, she was screaming.

“Big Boss is coming!”

Behind her Candy appeared, back to her serious persona but now that I know how much of a slut she is inside her stuck-up facade.

“She meant Santa, of course,” Candy clarified while elegantly pushing back her glasses.

“Get ready to welcome the ‘Big Boss’ then!” I ordered back while standing up.


∞∞∞




Making my way toward the lobby, I noticed Elves in charge of different departments gliding down through the chutes, which were too small for me but it piqued my curiosity.

They formed two lines flanking the entrance and like soldiers stood in attention as the door opened revealing the giant pot-bellied man with his massive beard. He wore his massive red coat which he gave to an Elf attendant who appeared out of nowhere.

But he ignored all the rest and approached me with his characteristic roaring laughter that echoed across the massive lobby.

“Things are going good! Ho! Ho HO!” He roared cheerfully as he stood in front of me.

“We have increased our efficiency…”  I began explaining but another roaring laugh cut me off,

“I already know! That is why I am here, to congratulate you!” announced loudly and clapped once,

Seconds later all of the elves gathered began clapping which continued for several long seconds before silence returned which of course didn’t last long as Santa’s voice boomed again.

“We are still behind schedule but I am sure you will solve the issues,” He said as she turned around to leave the Elf brought the giant red coat which he put back on before turning back towards me,

“Oh, and I remember I give you authority to do anything. You have full control! Ho! Ho HO!!”


Chapter 7


I looked at my watch and it was nearly half an hour late, this was unacceptable. Waiting several minutes more before Elves finally began leaving the hall I entered through the massive doors.

Moving through the massive mess hall of wooden tables and wooden chairs I made my way toward the back kitchen.

It was quite clean and spacious but at the same didn’t look like a kitchen that would be in a canteen or restaurant but an unusually enlarged version of a home kitchen.

In the middle of cleaning some pots was the plump Elf, her body was shaped like a rather wide hourglass, her long dress didn’t exactly hide her voluptuous body, and her hair was tied into a bun behind her head.

The moment she saw me she put down her things and ran toward me,

“Oooh! Manager! Do you need something?” She asked politely but with barely concealed excitement.

“I came to talk about something with you,” I replied, trying to smile back.

“Oh my! Did I do something?” She quizzed with wide eyes.

She was probably the most mature Elf but her short elf stature, and her round cheeks also made her adorable like a doll.

“It's just we have some issues with the schedule, the lunchtime takes too long…” I explained,

“I…uh…” She mumbled something but I interjected with,

“But I think you are working hard and I think you need a reward”

She was caught off guard as she looked at me with surprise,

“Huh? A reward?” She asked and I began walking towards her, bridging the gap between us before grabbing her by the surprisingly slim waist but at the same time quite pillowy.

“Waaah!” She gasped as I lifted her and seated her on the table behind her while holding her close to me.

“What are you doing?” She questioned, almost panicking but I maintained composure and instead, I leaned towards her and whispered,

“Giving your reward”

My hands rose from below, caressing her legs while pushing her skirt up until they made their way to her thighs. I felt her breath on my skin, it became heavier as my hands reached her womanhood, and just as I touched it a moan escaped her lips showing I was making progress.

“But I am married!” She squealed just as my fingers began rubbing her fruit through her panties.

“This is my secret reward...no one will know” I whispered into her ear as my fingers picked up stroking her making her body writhe in my arms.

The wetness in her panties was the signal I needed and my hands pushed inside snatching her panties and yanking them down.

“Oh! That..place!”  She moaned again, her face turning red like a strawberry. I pushed her legs apart, revealing her wet fruit which was ripe for the taking. I pushed her down on the table and fell on her, my mouth greedily devouring her fruit, Carnal tastes filled my mouth as my tongue went to work and her moans grew in affirmation.

I skillfully attacked her with my tongue, devouring her fruit only made her nectar flow even more, driving me to suck her even harder. Her pillowy thighs coiled around my head, as she writhed under my offensive.

Moving up, I enveloped her clit sucking it hard before thrashing it with my tongue and her body replied with a wave of shudders and lust-crazed screams.

Yet at its height, I stopped, entirely. Pushing her thighs away I moved back.

She looked at me, panting heavily, her eyes looked at me expectantly. Even though she didn’t say it, it was clear she wanted more.

But she won’t get it, not yet.

Instead, I bent down, kissing her neck and then slowly moving up. Her arms tried to grab me but my hands were faster,  intercepting them and pushing them back.

As I neared her ear I whispered,

“I will give you an even bigger reward the next day, but only if you finish off early to make time for it”

Now I just need to wait and see if it works tomorrow…


∞∞∞




I returned to the kitchen a few minutes before the alarm went off, there were a few female elves cleaning things but there wasn’t Merry but then from the corner of my eye, I saw her filling up the food counters on the other side all alone.

“You have finished even earlier,” I whispered in her ear from behind and she jumped up with a squeal.

My hands couldn’t control the urge and quickly grabbed her fat tits the size of melons, how her short Elf figure could have such large assets was a wonder.

“You must have really wanted the reward…” I whispered again as my fingers sank into her soft fat blobs,

“No. I..was only..trying to work better…I don't..ah.. care about the reward” She mumbled quickly but there was no hiding her breath getting heavier and her body slowly squirming in my arms as my fingers kneaded the fat of her tits.

A sudden shriek of a whistle filled the air for a moment,

“Oh no!” She moaned

And mere seconds later the doors of the mess swung open and Elf workers began streaming into the hall.

“My Husband is here!” She squealed, through her moans.

“Well then, I’ll disappear” I replied and she sighed, either in relief or disappointment but she won’t be getting either of them.

Instead, I abandoned her tits and went down, falling behind the counter and lifting her skirt.

“What are you-” She purred in confusion and panic

I replied by dragging down her panties and sending my fingers to pet her Elf pussy.

Her fruit was already moist and juicy like it was waiting to be devoured.

“Heee!’” She squealed before silencing herself by closing her mouth with her hand.

Satisfied I went inside her tent just as the sounds of footsteps grew near.

My hands squished her fat ass, it was still round and barely sagged with all the fat stored inside them. Using my hands to part them I went under her ass and attacked her pussy with my tongue, the almost sour taste of pussy filled my tastebuds as her juices flowed out,

I could small moans escape her lips as I pleasured her, and then another voice came

“Heya!” a male voice I recognized as the head carpenter’s.

“Good morning..darling,” Merry muttered back forcefully

“You are finished early today!” He went on to his wife and the taboo act I was doing to his wife aroused me to greater heights, stroking my sadistic side.

I renewed my offensive, hitting her in the most sensitive spots before sending my tongue into her pussy.

“I was just..ah…trying to work fastaaah”

Her voice broke as she moaned mid-sentence, and her legs began shaking to the point they looked like they were about to collapse.

“You alright, hun?” His voice came again but she diffused it with,

“Just…a little tired working, Darling”

But my lust was only growing driving me to devour her fruit, filling my mouth with the lewd taste of nectar.

“I got to eat and work, see you later hun,” He said, his voice becoming more distant.

Her legs were shaking like buildings in an earthquake as I sucked on her pussy like a man in a desert trying to find a sip of water, from her pussy.

And her legs gave way, her body falling with a loud moan that was luckily drowned under the discordant commotion of the hall.

I leaped on her, throwing away her apron as my fingers slipped inside her wet overflowing flower.

“Not here..” she squealed before I stopped.

“Well then..”

I stood up and gave my hand to Merry who took my hand and pulled herself up but I didn’t let her go.

“I am not done rewarding you,”

I said as I dragged her to the nearest closet, opening the door only to throw her inside before entering it, letting the door close behind me.

“Get rid of your clothes” I commanded, her as I loosened my pants letting them fall,

“I..ah…but…I am married... it's too..” She mumbled while fidgeting, her face becoming even redder,

“You said ‘not here’ and now we aren’t there,” I said as I whipped out my cock, already rock hard from the thrill of pleasuring her right under her husband’s nose.

Her eyes widened as they locked onto my erect cock,

“I…” she muttered as her hands slowly removed her dress, putting her down to her lingerie which revealed her voluptuous body with wide hips and giant tits all packaged in a short elf’s body.

Her tits came bursting out as her bra fell while her panties were already gone, probably somewhere behind the kitchen counter.

I lost control at the sight before me, driven by desire I pounded on her like a beast, grabbing her and lifting her as she coiled her arms and legs around me.

She was heavy for an elf but still quite light and her plump body was soft like a pillow.

My lips devoured her full rounded lips, my tongue bursting through to invade her mouth.

“Mmmmffhhh” she moaned as we passionately made out and just as our tongues danced in a wet kiss, I pushed her to the wall, squeezing her between it and my body.

I broke off the kiss and whispered,

“I ‘m going inside”

Before plunging her body down on my cock, her pussy was looser than Twinkle and Candy but was as tight as an Elf hole goes,

But it slid inside her watering hole quite smoothly retreating only to come back with even greater force, Squishing her to the wall.

And then, again and again, my hips began thrusting, gradually picking up speed, bashing her body against the wall.

Her moans echoed loudly within the closed space with nowhere to escape. Wet thrashing sounds and ass clapping on the wall gave the beat to the music of her moans which fueled my desire to fuck her even harder, even as I faced explosive tides of bliss that turned me into a lust-crazed beast

I fucked her harder and harder, like a machine powered purely by lust, her lewd odor, erotic moans, and the fact that I am fucking a married wife while her husband was eating outside made a potent mix that kept me going even as pressure surged with me.

Her moans turned into wails, her hands bashed my back like a crazed animal but my thrusting only went up, driving her to greater heights of wild ecstasy.

Her married elf pussy felt heavenly as my cock invaded it, putting my claim inside her, the very thought of what I was doing sent shivers of taboo thrill all over me.

When the inevitable explosion came, marking her as mine she was reduced to a sweaty mess, all used and finished.

I slowly let her limp body down on the floor as she gasped for air,

“Look at my cock…it’s all dirty,” I said pointing my limp cock at her face,

“No resting until we have cleaned up”


Chapter 8


With deadlines being met on time and everything, life was getting much easier, and free time was of course mostly spent on giving “rewards”.

An elf with a bob cut and wearing a pair of large round glasses in charge of painting toys who had that cute nerdy look was fucked right on her painting table and the short-haired Elf girl that made plastic molds was taken in pussy while the butt plug I instructed her to make was stuck in her ass.

But my core harem remained, and as I entered the office those two awaited me on the table, on all fours with their dainty elf asses displayed lewdly.

Twinkle excitedly wagged her ass invitingly at me but Candy looked embarrassed as she made a “hmph”

So I rewarded Twinkle by plunging my cock into her pussy, her moan welcoming me deep into her followed by a symphony of lewd moans and wet thrusting sounds as I began thrusting harder and faster.

“Haaaaa” A disappointed yelp came beside me but I had no time for her as I drilled Twinkle’s pussy mercilessly. My thoughts floated away in a sea of bliss but underneath the sea was a volcano that suddenly erupted blasting me away as I unloaded my seed deep into her right before her libs gave away and fell on the table.

“Now it's your turn” I announced as I turned towards Candy whose eyes lit up under her glasses,

“But you need to first clean it off and get it hard again”

She turned her body around and faced my cock, which had already begun to recover in anticipation.

She grabbed it with her hands and began licking off all the lewd juices that coated it like a slut, licking the entire length of my shaft creating little shocks of pleasure along the way. My cock quickly hardened again becoming hard like a steel sword to slay her pussy.

She cleaned off the entire length and then went to gulp it down but..

“That's enough” I stopped her midway and ordered her “Now, turn around”

She eagerly turned around waving her butt at me, wanting me to rail her just like Twinkle.

But I had other plans…

I grabbed her cheeks and pulled them apart, opening her asshole before putting my cock in the valley between her cheeks, rubbing the carnal juices on her asshole.

“Huh? Wha-EEEEEEH” She shrieked as I interrupted her midway by thrusting my cock into her ass-cave and with all the lewd honey coating it, there was no problem sliding down even into her tight hole.

Even as she clasped down on it and tried to push my cock out of the place it wasn’t supposed to be.

My hand sneaked down underneath and sent my fingers into her pussy, launching a simultaneous assault on both her anus and vagina at the same time.

She moaned and shrieked without control as both my hips and hand picked up speed, her hands banked on the table and her hips kept shaking…until she exploded, her pussy spraying her juices like a broken pipe while her ass almost crushed my cock, the sheer friction igniting a fire that set off a chain reaction within me that ultimately sent all of my remaining seed into her ass.

Just as my cock retreated her arms gave away, resulting in her falling face down but her kneels held out resulting in her ass being displayed like a museum piece on the table while cum dripped out of her asshole.

The next day, I found myself in the kitchen, fucking Merry as she lay sprawled butt naked on the table, her legs spread wide as my arms held her thighs apart. Our clothes were scattered across the kitchen. The resonance of her moans echoed through the kitchen, mixing with the vulgar sounds of my cock ramming into her pussy again and again to create an obscene melody.

Her shrieks of pleasure echoed from the kitchen to the empty hall, all until I released my cream inside her, stuffing her like a Christmas turkey.


Final Chapter


The Elves stuffed all the toys into large red sacks, and the toys kept coming and coming, disappearing into the barely full sacks.

The giant roller doors opened and cold air carrying snow flooded inside. But on the other side came Santa adorned in his characteristic red suit, laughing

“Ho! Ho! Ho!”

The elves carried all the bags to a large sleigh tied to a bunch of raindeers.

“You did a good job!” Santa said looking at me,

“Well, when will I get paid” I asked and his laughter roared again.

“Already in your account!” He replied, before continuing

All the elves gathered before us including Candy and Twinkle in the front while Merry was slightly to the back.

“Well, I’ll drop you back home with me,” He said, turning around.

It was a fun ride and certainly better than being stuck in some sweatshop, not to mention all the fucking.

But I will have to go now.

Then Santa turned towards me and said,



“After this

 

vacation,


 
why don’t we renew your contract”



~~The end~~
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