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Thank you for coming back to Sugarplum Falls with me! 

If you haven’t read this series, you may want to go back and read the individual books before reading this, as it WILL have spoilers. This collection of bonus epilogues is intended to give updates on all of our favorite couples and where they are two years later.

It’s also important to know that all of the original eight books were written in a way that didn’t set a firm timeline of when each book happened in relation to the others. This was done on purpose so the books could be read in any order without any spoilers. The bonus epilogues contained in this book are continuations of their original stories. 

In case you need a summary of who was in which book, I’ve added that information for quick reference below. Thank you for loving these characters and this series as much as I do! 

Blame It On The Mistletoe—Jackson and Emily

Blame It On The Eggnog—Elliott and Sunny

Blame It On The Candy Canes—Zach and Andi

Blame It On The Blizzard—Sebastian and Brynlee

Blame It On The Reindeer—Brody and Jasmin

Blame It On The Carols—Aiden and Makayla

Blame It On The Lattes—Sam and Avery

Blame It On The Secret Santa—Sean and Cassidy
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Blame It On The Mistletoe

One

Emily
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“Look! It’s Santa and Mrs. Claus!” I exclaimed, holding Jack’s little hand up to wave as he watched the float go by.

“Do you think it’s too cold for him?” Jackson asked, concern etched on his face.

“He’s fine,” I assured him with a laugh. “He’s bundled in so many layers, he could pass as a cute little snowman.”

“That would be thanks to the girls getting him ready in the car,” Jackson replied, smiling as he looked over at Penelope, Gracelyn, and Sophie, who were sitting on the sidewalk, as far away from us as we would allow them to go. “They had fun picking which clothes he would wear today, but I swear they never agree on anything these days, so he’s wearing a full outfit that each of them picked.”

Having three preteen girls in the house was a struggle, and their recent quest for independence was a hard thing for me and Jackson to accept. Penelope pushed the hardest, but being the oldest meant that it was her job to test the waters. I constantly had to remind her that she was eleven, not twenty-one. Gracelyn and Sophie weren’t as bad, but school had definitely changed them along with them watching their older sister grow up. But thankfully, the birth of their baby brother three months ago calmed a lot of it down, and the girls rallied around Jackson and me while taking care of the new baby of our family.

I shifted him in the carrier he was sitting in that was strapped to my chest and held both of his hands in the air as we waved at the kids and the rest of the floats that passed by. We weren’t sure whether or not the girls would be interested in coming to the Frosty Fest parade this morning, but I was thankful that they didn’t put up a fight over it because it was one tradition I wasn’t ready to let go of.

Once the parade was over, Jackson took Jack—who he named, by the way—and went to the car to change him while I gathered the girls for a day of mommy-daughter shopping. I knew that Jackson would be close by if we needed him, but these moments were hard to come by, so I didn’t want to waste any time.

“Where do you guys want to start?” I asked, looking around at all of the booths covering almost every open inch of space inside the mall. Frosty Fest was bigger than ever this year, with more vendors and way more out-of-town visitors. 

“I need to get something for Nick,” Penelope said, lowering her head as her cheeks flushed red.

My eyebrows rose as I wondered who this boy was and why she was getting him a gift.

“Who’s Nick?” I asked. 

“He’s her boyfriend,” Gracelyn teased, wiggling her eyebrows and making kissy faces.

I frowned and then turned my attention back to Penelope.

“I’m sorry—what?”

“It’s not a big deal.” She shrugged and stared at the linoleum floor instead of looking at me.

“You have a boyfriend, and it’s not a big deal? I beg to differ.”

“Can we please not do this?” she groaned, folding her arms over her chest and sighing heavily.

Ugh. The teen years were going to be just lovely.

“Do what?” I asked, throwing my hands up in confusion. “Ask about things going on in your life?”

“Embarrass me.”

“Penelope, I’m not trying to embarrass you. But as your mother, I have a right to ask about this new boyfriend of yours. You’re eleven. I didn’t even say you could date yet.”

“It’s not like we’re going out on dates or anything. Chill out.”

“Who needs to chill out?” Jackson said, surprising me as he walked up and stood right behind me.

“Penelope has a boyfriend, and Mom is mad about it,” Sophie explained.

“I didn’t say I was mad about it,” I objected, letting out a frustrated breath. “I just have questions that I would like answered.”

“Me too,” Jackson agreed. “Like, what’s his name, and where does he live.” His eyes narrowed as his brows furrowed. 

I bit the inside of my cheek and tried not to laugh. I loved his overprotective side, even though the girls absolutely hated it.

“Dadddd,” Penelope groaned, letting her head fall back.

“Nick,” Gracelyn offered, a mischievous smile appearing. 

“Does he go to your school?” Jackson questioned, his eyes narrowing further in deep concentration.

Jack started fussing, so I took him from Jackson as he continued to question Penelope. I walked over to an empty bench and sat down so I could feed Jack before getting the day started with the girls. Plus, I could already tell that I wasn’t going to get anything out of Penelope right now. There was a slight chance she would open up and talk to Jackson about it, but if anything, at least he would put the fear of dating in her until I could get her alone later and have an honest discussion with her. 

“Hey, sweetie,” my mom said as she spotted me and came over to join me on the bench. “How’s Jack liking his first Frosty Fest?”

“So far, he seems to like the reindeer. He kept trying to grab them in the parade. I think Jackson is going to take him to the pen in a bit to let him see them up close. But I don’t know when we’re going to try to do Santa photos. That line is insane, and the girls are less than patient these days.”

My heart sank a little bit, knowing the fight they would put up before we got the family photos I desperately wanted. 

“Yeah, I’ve never seen it this busy here before. It’s like people got wind of Frosty Fest and came from all over the world to see it.”

“Either that, or we got lucky to have two bestselling authors who are doing a book signing here. They’ve driven so much traffic to Sugarplum Falls that everyone is busy. I heard Andi say that she can’t keep enough baked goods on the shelf before they sell out. Sam said that Sugarplum Lattes has had a line nonstop and that they have to have someone go outside and stand at the end of the line an hour before they close, just so they can get through everyone.”

“Well, business is booming, and this town could definitely use it. I can only imagine how wonderful everyone’s Christmas will be from all of this.”

I nodded my head in agreement as Jack pulled away and started looking around. I covered myself before putting him up against my shoulder to burp him.

“Wanna go shopping with Nana?” my mother asked, holding her hands out to take him. 

“You get him tonight,” I said with a laugh. “Along with three possibly moody girls. You should go enjoy your alone adult time while you have it.”

It was a long and busy day, with Frosty Fest happening during the day and the Mason, Inc. holiday party taking place tonight. I had tried to schedule the party for another night, but this was the only night that Sugarplum Suites had open when I booked everything for Mason, Inc. in
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