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Snowbound with a Hot Santa

He’s a shy and oh, so sexy hot IT guy who often sneaks glances in her direction. And she’s a lonely curvy ad executive working on an ad campaign for a sex toys company—who dreams of getting closer to her IT crush. 

Stranded in a snowstorm, the truth comes to light about Cole’s past frequent visits to Belle’s office whenever there was trouble with the computer system.

Belle realizes she might not have a lonely time during the holidays after all, if Cole, her gorgeous Secret Santa with a penchant for a little Dom playfulness, has anything to do with it.
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Chapter 1 - Belle
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Belle’s cheeks flushed as she eyed the pink furry pair of handcuffs with a silky red blindfold attached to it in her hands. She was ashamed to admit to herself they turned her on—her nipples tightened into tight buds. A fluttering feeling tickled her tummy when she thought of hot and sexy and ever so helpful Cole who worked in the IT department. He’d rescued her so many times during a software crash. Right now, she felt butterflies crashing around in her tummy. The space between her legs twitched with delight whenever thoughts of Cole slid into her mind.

What she would love to do with him. But he was off-limits. Cole headed the IT department. She would never date an associate in the workplace. What if it ended badly? She would have to change jobs. And these days that wasn’t easy.

It had been two years since she’d even had a date. Her ex had broken up with her two years ago. And she’d only started working at the company for just over one year. Even though she’d had a secret crush on her Secret Santa, and yes, she guessed he was her Secret Santa this year—she was going to keep her distance. 

She sighed, biting down on her lower lip. Maybe imagining sex with Cole was the only sex she was going to have from now on. 

“Okay, I can do this,” she whispered to herself as she sat at the desk in the advertising agency. She had to come up with a sizzling tagline for the sexy toy products.

Her company’s new client specialised in adult toys for the holidays. It was her task to write a colorful description for the client’s revamped website.

But she’d never even tried the products. How on earth could Belle convince other buyers how sensational these products could be to spice up their love life?

This was not how Belle had planned out her life. She’d finished her degree in economics with a minor in philosophy and, of course, there were no jobs in her field that could pay the rent and cover her student loan debt. 

So, she decided to use her creative marketing skills and her songwriting talent for a job in advertising. 

Could she really do this?

She’d only had one boyfriend before and there were no sparks. Nothing really happened. It certainly wasn’t exciting for either of them. And he’d broken up with her saying that he didn’t want to stay with her because of her weight. She was about to end it with him anyway when she saw his wondering eyes—he’d always be looking at other girls—slim chicks. Her ex once told her she should be more exciting-adventurous in the bedroom.

Truth was, she’d always played it cautious. She never dated in high school. She was always home early to help take care of her younger brothers while her single dad worked two jobs. She’d studied hard, got good grades, tried to work honestly and hard. Right now, she spent most of her time at work and when she wasn’t at work, her nose was in a good romance novel. There had to be more to life than that. Though, she was always happy reading romance.

Was her ex right? Would she end up all alone with no one? No excitement? 

Just then a text message came in on her phone from her friend Daphne. They were supposed to go shopping later but that didn’t look possible now. She glanced out the window and saw the heavy snow fall. They were expecting a record-breaking snow fall with high winds. Even if there wasn’t a snowstorm brewing, she would finish too late from work to go shopping.

Daphne: You still at work?

Belle: Yep. Looks like we’ll have to take a raincheck. Or a snow check. (snow emoji)

Daphne: LOL. No worries. Don’t work too late. (snow emoji)

Belle: LOL. Have no choice. Got to finish this hot project. (fire emoji)

Daphne: Does your hot (fire emoji) project go by the name Cole? (wink emoji, three fire emojis, three heart emojis, and one eggplant emoji)

Belle felt heat burn her cheeks. She’d told Daphne how she caught Cole looking at her when her back was turned the other day. But then he turned to look away but not before she caught a blush on his cheeks but maybe that was her imagination. He hardly spoke to anyone at work. He mostly kept to himself. But oh, man, was he so helpful whenever he rescued her from a system crash. He got her computer up and her heart pumping in no time. 

She loved the way his fingers flew on the keyboards, the scent of his delicious cologne, his handsome chiselled features and oh, that rock hard body of his. How did she know this? She’d seen him come out of the gym in the building once. She had no idea an IT geek like him worked out at lot at the gym. His muscles were ripped. She’d fantasized about running her fingers over his smooth skin. 

Belle: I wish. If I was a code, then maybe he’d be interested in me. LOL.

Daphne: LOL. I think you are a code. LOLOL. You’re one hard code to crack. 

Belle: ??

Daphne: I don’t get you sometimes. Come on. You like the guy. You always tell me how you guys get along. I saw how you both steal glances at each other behind your backs.

Belle: When was this?

Daphne: Whenever I drop by the office at lunch time and he’s in your department. Why don’t you just ask him out?

Belle: I don’t ask guys out.

Daphne: Um...Which century are you in?

Belle: The way time moves fast around here, who knows. (wink emoji)

Daphne: (wink emoji) You need to have fun. Life’s too short not to...Have fun at work. TTYL

Belle: (thumbs up emoji)
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Was her friend right? Was Belle wasting precious time not acting on her feelings? Acting on the obvious feelings between her and Cole. But what if she’d read him wrong? She didn’t want to get her heart broken again. Then again, she was still single. And it was the holidays. She never thought she’d be spending the holidays alone. 

Belle felt the cuff, rubbing her fingers against the smooth silky fabric.

“Okay, I’ve got to convince buyers this is the perfect gift for a loving couple,” she whispered to herself.

She then opened one of the cuffs and placed it around her wrist. It snapped shut.

“Okay, what am I supposed to do now?” she said.

She had already tried on the silky lace lingerie to inspire her creativity for the ad campaign. The client had given her the gifts to keep for herself. She wore it underneath her clothes.

But she wasn’t quite sure how to sound convincing to her client’s buyers.

“A sensual experience...” she whispered to herself as she tapped away at her keyboard.

She then deleted her text.

She reached into the box to retrieve the keys to take off the cuff, but froze.

The key to the cuffs was gone.

She pulled out the tissue paper and turned the box upside down as her heart plummeted in her chest.

Shit.

What was she going to do now?

She couldn’t walk out of the building wearing pink fluffy handcuffs dangling on her wrist. What would people think of her?

The snow fell harder outside. She wanted to leave the building before it got worse but... she still couldn’t get the cuffs off.

Then she heard a knock at her door.

Crap. Who was that?

“Come in,” she said, then regretting it immediately. She wondered who else was working in the office. She hid her hand behind her desk, hoping whomever it was wouldn’t see it.

“Hey,” Cole said, walking into her office, his expression was serious as usual. But oh, man he looked so delicious.

Her pussy throbbed with pleasure at seeing handsome Cole in her office. 

Damn. He looked so hot.

He wore a slim red Santa suit minus the fake beard. He probably pulled that off earlier. She’d forgotten he was doing a charity Santa run today. And she also guessed that he was her Secret Santa. He’d sent her a lovely gift earlier today.

“Hey Secret Santa,” she said, sheepishly. “Thank you by the way. I loved the gift.”

“How did you know I was your Secret Santa?” He looked, curiously.

“I...I just guessed.” She chuckled, nervously.

“Oh, I see. Anyway, I noticed your light was still on. Just wanted to see if you’re okay.”

Did he seriously come by to check on her? How sweet
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