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Chrissy’s Christmas Sugar Cookies

“Sugar N’ Spice, Nick speaking.”

“Very professional. I might lose my job.”

Beth’s words gave Nick an idea for date number three.

“Thank you, Beth. But I’m sure your much better than me.”

He looked at Chrissy who rolled her eyes.

“How’s it going with all those kids? Sounds crazy in there.”

Chrissy held her hand out for the phone but Nick ignored her. He stood and walked to the other end of the kitchen to hear Beth better.

“Great bunch of kids. And I believe my hidden talent in the kitchen is impressing our boss.” Beth laughed. “Good to hear. She’ll come around, Nick. Trust me.”

“Hope you’re right. How’s it going at your end?”

“My in-laws should be coming through my door any minute. Save me.”

Beth’s laugh told him she’d rather be at the shop with a half-a-dozen kids. It sounded like she’d need a vacation after tonight. His idea was perfect.

“Hey, Beth; how about a day off to recover from the in-laws?”

“That would be wonderful but I don’t think our boss would like that.”

He liked that she used our boss in her response.

“Well, I was thinking a perfect third date could be my assistance at the shop tomorrow.”

Beth cleared her throat. “Seriously? You want to work the shop all day?”

“Yep.” Nick’s quick response awaited Beth’s thoughts.

“Personally, I’d love it. And it would give you two more time together. Can’t speak for Chrissy. Good luck there.” Beth laughed.

“Consider yourself on vacation tomorrow. Unless our boss says no.” He laughed. “I’ll call back if I’m unlucky.”

“Thanks, Nick. Good luck.”

Nick set the phone back and turned to find Chrissy standing with her hands on her hips.

“Using my best friend won’t help change my mind.”

Her stern words went in one ear, and out the other. 

“I’m serious. Our third date can be me working at the shop all day tomorrow with you. You’re the boss. I’m at your beck-and-call.” 

Chrissy sucked in a big breath. “Fine. Six o’clock sharp.” 

Nick smiled, his plan to prove those sparks were real was working. 

“Come on, it’s time to create magic with icing and sprinkles.”

“What every man wants to hear from a beautiful woman.”

He heard her laughter as she moved across the kitchen.
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“Is it true what they say about you?”

She came to a sudden halt with that comment. Intrigued, she turned to find the most beautiful man she’d ever laid eyes on. She raised an eyebrow, and smiled. 

“Yes, if it’s good.” She laughed, and then apologized. “I’m sorry.” Chrissy was known for her quick comebacks but usually with people she knew. This man was a stranger, but one she’d like to make a friend. “She set the coffee pot down, wiped her hands on her apron and extended one hand. “Christine Spencer. Welcome to Sugar ʻN’ Spice.” 

His firm handshake, along with his tailored suit and tie, told her he was all about business. She wondered what he was doing in Troy. No man in her small community dressed the way he did, except the bank manager and mayor. Even then, their suits were not of the same quality of the man’s who stood before her. 

“Nicholas Reed. I heard you serve the best coffee in town. I’d like a cup of your best.” 

She’d like to give him her best. But she knew he meant her coffee. “Our specialty coffee of the day is cinnamon spice with a twist.” 

His grin told her he enjoyed flirting. He seemed eager to entice her interest, but not desperate with his chosen words. “Perfect. I enjoy a good twist.”

She silently laughed. He’d captured her interest. She could play the game. And better.

Her hand motioned above the filled trays of all the sweets one’s heart could desire.  “May I interest you in a little sugar?”

He chuckled. “What would you suggest?”

His playful tone continued the flirtatious game. She played along for fun. 

“How much sugar can you take?” she asked and waited for his reply, with her most serious expression. But his response threw her off -guard. 

“I can take all the sugar you can dish out.” 

Chrissy swallowed hard. This man is good. Maybe even slightly better than me.  She let the corners of her mouth curve, slowly and seductively. 

“I’ll surprise you. Please take a seat. I’ll bring it to you.” She spoke professionally, but the thoughts that raced through her mind, were not. He smiled and thanked her. She watched his confident stroll to the back-corner table. 

“He’s yummy.” 

Chrissy laughed and turned to her faithful friend, Beth. Her best friend since grade school always had her back. She’d been the one to convince Chrissy to open her own shop. Everyone in town craved Chrissy’s sweets. 

“Isn’t he? Any idea who he is?” Chrissy softly spoke and walked over to the sweet trays.

Beth followed and leaned in to whisper, “Dressed like that? Maybe he’s with the company who wants to buy the old Delbert farm.”

Chrissy laughed.  “That’s last year’s rumor. There’s been no talk of that since May.” 

Beth shrugged and began to prepare the cinnamon coffee. “Those things take time.”

Chrissy prayed no one wanted to buy the farm. She’d always wanted to, but couldn’t afford it. Mrs. Delbert had been Chrissy’s grandmother’s best friend. Chrissy spent her younger years exploring the farm while her grandma and Mrs. Delbert had tea and gossiped. Chrissy hated the thought of someone else buying it. Especially someone who might tear down all those memories. 

Beth peeked around Chrissy in the mysterious man’s direction. 

Chrissy tapped her arm. “It’s not polite to drool.” 

Beth took her focus back to Chrissy. “I may be happily married, but I can look.” 

Chrissy laughed. “Shall I ask Mike about that?”

Beth tossed her a glare.  “He knows I only have eyes for him,” she said and then leaned in closer. “I’m looking because I have my best friend’s interests at heart.” 

“Yeah, yeah.” Now help me decide what to serve him. 

Beth pointed to the tray that held her famous sugar cookies. “He said he could handle all the sugar you could give him.” Beth tilted her head. “Give him a Chrissy. Sugar on sugar.” Beth winked. 

Chrissy planned to use Beth’s exact words. Her sugar cookies were so popular everyone in town called them The Chrissy. 

Beth handed her the spiced coffee, with a demand. “Go get him, sugar.” Beth stressed her last word, and then giggled. 

Chrissy focused on her plan to win the attention of Mr. Mysterious. Her grandma always said the way to a man’s heart was through his stomach. She silently laughed at the thought as she made her way to his table. 

“Sugar and spice.” She set the cup and plate on his table, “Hope my reputation stands.” 

Chrissy stood so close, her hip brushed against his shoulder. 

“Smells wonderful.” He thanked her politely, with the compliment. 

“Sure does.” 

He looked up at her. She felt the sudden flush fill her. Did I just say that aloud?  

She wondered how she’d cover that remark. She’d meant his cologne but she wasn’t so bold to admit it. He chuckled, and then saved her. “Confident and sweet. I like that.” 

He had class. She liked that about him. “Enjoy, Mr. Reed.” She turned to leave but his hand reached out for hers. Chrissy stopped. 

“Please, call me Nick.” 

Those eyes melted her heart. His touch ignited feelings she hadn’t experienced for a long time. 

“Hope you enjoy The Chrissy, Nick.”

He smiled and she felt another rush of heat race through her. This man had an effect on her that made her thoughts speak aloud. She laughed and pointed to the sugar cookie. “The town named it, The Chrissy.” 

“Oh,” he said and took a bite. “Hmmm. I believe my new favorite sugar cookie is Chrissy.” His seductive tone told her she’d successfully gained his attention. 

Chrissy smiled. She fanned herself as she headed toward Beth. Mr. Mysterious had her attention. 
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