
	When you’re a ho-ho-ho for Jolly Old Saint Nick, not reading the fine print of your contract is a no-no-no.

	 

	 

	The Naughty Toy Workshop is the kinky toy factory for people who hit Santa’s naughty list, and Kandy Kane loves her job as supervisor. The coveted position includes personally testing sex toys, observing those under her command as they research and test new items for this season’s fetish crowd, and the best perk—being The Big Guy’s submissive for the year.

	Jolly Old St. Nick has never had a better sub than Kandy to supervise his naughty workshop or fulfill his most kinky desires. With glee, he can’t wait for the night of her performance review, where he has some special plans to reward his sub once the busiest night of the year is complete.

	As the big night draws near, Kandy looks forward to her performance review with a mix of exhilaration and sadness. According to the sub clause in her contract, she has to choose her successor from one of the sub-elves in training in the workshop. Little does she know she’s misread the clause, and Santa is about to school her on the finer points of her contract.
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Chapter One: Naughty and Nice

	 

	 

	“Aaaahhhh...”

	Kandy Kane held the earpiece away from her ear and grinned. “That seems to be working nicely.” She made a checkmark on the clipboard in her hand. “If she can handle it, increase the speed.”

	“Yes, Ma’am.” Sweet Treat—one of the sub-elves in training in the observation booth with Kandy—adjusted her position on the stool and fiddled with a knob on the desk in front of her. The contraption controlled the speed and strength of the fucking machine in the testing room, where currently another sub-elf—Donna Dildo—was tied face down to a bench, legs splayed, cum squirting from her cunt, while a big, fat dildo attached to a robotic arm fucked her with relentless precision.

	Kandy squeezed her thighs together, clit throbbing. Blowing a stray strand of dark hair that had escaped from her immaculate bun off her face, she shifted on the spot, watching the elf in the testing room grip the bench harder as the speed of the machine increased. Sweat shone on Donna’s skin, and her body shook. Eyes bulging, Donna let out a screech that seemed to go on forever.

	Kandy winced and removed her headset completely. Certainly not the worst job in the world. She smoothed down the front of her emerald green form-fitting dress, tapped a red stiletto against the tile floor, and smiled. The dress code met her satisfaction, and she enjoyed spending her days observing the testing of the sex toys created in Santa’s Naughty Toy Workshop. The sub-elves under her command were always compliant and eager to please. Then again—who wouldn’t be? Spending every day seeking the ultimate in pleasure wasn’t exactly a hardship.

	Setting the headset on the table, she performed a few Kegel exercises, relishing the feel of her soaked panties against her pussy lips. She fixed her gaze on Donna once more and swallowed a sigh. She wanted to try out The Fucker 3000 herself, but seeing as how Christmas Eve was almost upon them, there wouldn’t be much time for her own play until after Santa finished his rounds that night.

	Kandy laid a hand on Sweet’s shoulder. “I think we can call it a day on this one.”

	“Don’t stop! Don’t stop! Don’t stop!” Donna shouted from the other room.

	Sweet was clearly struggling to keep a straight face. “I believe Donna isn’t ready to end testing.”

	In the most professional tone she could muster, Kandy replied, “I don’t blame her. Give her another few minutes, then shut it down. Send your findings to manufacturing, and let’s get this baby on the market.”

	“Yes, Ma’am.” Sweet saluted Kandy, then cast a bashful glance her way.

	Always astute, Kandy didn’t miss her gesture. Tilting her head to the side, she glanced at the stool Sweet sat upon. “Testing some of the merchandise yourself?”

	Sweet bit her lips together, remaining silent. Kandy narrowed her eyes and observed the sub’s posture—spine ramrod straight, blonde ponytail trailing halfway down her back. A red latex bustier covered her breasts, leaving lots of creamy skin exposed. The candy-cane print schoolgirl skirt she wore covered her buttocks and thighs. The way the elf’s Mary Janes tapped against the tile floor was a dead giveaway.

	Sweet was clearly fighting not to squirm on the seat under Kandy’s scrutiny and pushed her cat’s-eye glasses farther up the bridge of her nose.

	Kandy shook her head and grinned. “The new stool prototype. Like it?”

	Sweet nodded in enthusiasm. “Yes, Ma’am.”

	“And?” Kandy prompted.

	Sweet’s eyes went wide and her smile split her face from ear to ear. “I love it, boss. Oh my God, it’s the best.”

	Kandy couldn’t help but grin. “Ass or pussy?”

	Sweet blushed. “Ass.”

	Kandy nodded. “Nice.” She sent a thoughtful look Sweet’s way, then took hold of the sub-elf’s chin in her hand. Staring her straight in the eyes, she spoke in a hushed tone. “Hmm... Now, should I reward you for your initiative, or punish you for not asking for permission?”

	Sweet gulped, a little of the color draining from her face. The furniture in question was a stool with an attached dildo that could be inserted into an ass or pussy while sitting down. A nice piece of training equipment. One of Kandy’s personal designs.

	With a sigh, Kandy released Sweet and set her clipboard down on the desk. “Well, you were able to concentrate on your job while testing out a new piece of furniture.” Seems to be perfect for work or play. I’ll make sure we have a few more ready for this season as test market items. “Did you come yet?”

	“No, Ma’am.”

	Kandy nodded her approval. “Good girl. Are you close?”

	Sweet bit her lip and nodded. “Yes, Ma’am.”

	Another shriek from Donna caused them both to turn their attention back to her.

	“Stand up,” Kandy commanded.

	“Yes, Ma’am.” Sweet carefully extricated herself from the seat, body shaking. She bit back a gasp as the dildo slipped out of her ass, her skirt falling down to cover her butt as she stood.

	Kandy noticed the wet spot left on the stool. Titillated at the other sub’s scent and obvious arousal, she licked her lips and pointed to the observation window. “Hands on the glass. Bend over and stick out your ass. Eyes on Donna.”

	“Yes, Ma’am,” Sweet whimpered.

	Kandy brushed a hand down Sweet’s ponytail, and for a moment they watched as the machine continued to fuck Donna. Then Kandy whispered into Sweet’s ear. “You’re very good at your job.”

	“Thank you, Ma’am.”

	Kandy tugged on Sweet’s ponytail and jerked her head up a bit. Holding her hair in her grasp, she bent closer to Sweet and licked the shell of her ear. “The best part of our job is that we get to be naughty all day, isn’t it?”

	Sweet’s voice came out in a squeak. “Yes, Ma’am.”

	Kandy chuckled, gripping Sweet’s hair tighter. “I’ll put in a recommendation for a promotion. I think you deserve a reward.”

	“Thank you, Ma’am.” Sweet sighed in submission.

	Kandy flipped up Sweet’s skirt, exposing her peaches-and-cream ass cheeks. She rubbed her palm across both of them, sensing the other woman’s heightened arousal.

	Kandy flicked a glance at Donna, who had gone limp in her restraints in the other room while the machine continued to fuck her. One more orgasm and the woman would need the day off tomorrow. And well deserved, I might add.

	Kandy raised a hand and landed a smack on Sweet’s ass cheek. She repeated the action five more times, then did the same to the other side. Sweet’s ass hole gaped open, winking at Kandy, begging to be fucked. Ah, I’ve got time. It was a requirement of the job that all workers have clean holes for the workday, as hygiene was important for their job. Plus, it was nine o’clock in the morning—Sweet wouldn’t need to freshen up yet.

	Sweet began to straighten up, but Kandy kept a tight grip on her ponytail and pushed her down again. “I’m not done.”

	Sweet spoke not a word, but let Kandy go straight to her work. Kandy licked her index and middle finger, inserting one into Sweet’s pussy, the other into her ass in a scissor-like fashion. Sweet let out a gasp as Kandy fingerfucked her as hard as she could. Moisture drenched her middle finger as Sweet’s arousal increased.

	“Touch your clit,” Kandy commanded.

	Without questioning, Sweet removed one hand from the glass and began to toy with her clit. A few seconds later, she shouted out her orgasm. Donna woke from her stupor long enough to join her.

	Kandy removed her fingers from Sweet’s quivering body. She walked to the desk and shut off the fucking machine with her clean hand. Then she went to the wash station to clean up.

	As she dried her hands on a towel, she addressed Sweet. “You may have your break early. Then I want you to go to the edible toy section. We need to check on the consistency of the chocolate body paint and make sure the candy cane dildos don’t melt too fast.”

	Sweet straightened up, smoothed down her skirt, adjusted her glasses, and blinked at her boss. “Yes, Ma’am.”

	Kandy suppressed a smile. “Good work.”

	“Thank you, Ma’am.” Sweet cleared her throat. “Should I help Donna?”

	With a nod, Kandy smiled. “Of course. See that she makes it to the showers and break room. I want you to find someone to care for her today. She’s going to need support when she comes out of sub-space.” Kandy shook her head, then winked at Sweet. “Not a bad
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