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Part-time jingle writer and full-time single girl, Ivy is having the worst Christmas. Ever! 

Not only is she alone for the holidays; she also finds herself alone at her workplace during the holidays.

Her job usually entails coming up with short catchy, memorable tunes for her ad agency’s clients. But this holiday season, the only tune she’s creating is the Single Bells tune.

She’s stranded while working late at the office during a blizzard—thanks to her hot aloof boss. 

So, her sexy, emotionally distant boss, Gabe is on her naughty list until...

Dressed in a slim-fitted Santa suit after delivering gifts for a local charity, he rescues her during a power outage and gives her a spicy holiday night to remember.
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Single Bells

Single Bells

Single all the way

Oh, what fun it is to be

Single on the holidays...

Not!

“This is the worst holiday season ever,” Ivy grimaced as she glanced out the window watching the snow fall hard outside in the night sky. The small office building was empty now, except for a cleaner on the ground floor who was getting ready to go home. 

It was close to seven o’clock in the evening.

She was alone at her workplace.

Ivy tapped away at the keyboard in her boss’s office, singing the Single Bells tune she’d just created in her head to the tune of Jingle Bells while she worked on the jingle for her company’s new client. 

She continued to flesh out the rest of the song, deleting her cheeky comments about being single over the holidays...

It was hard on the single and the lonely. She knew all too well. Her ex had broken up with her by text last Christmas. Partly because she was a little too much for him in the weight department, he’d admitted. 

If it weren’t for her workplace, she wouldn’t even celebrate the holidays. She would stay at home binging on the streaming channels’ Christmas romcom movies and dreaming of being in the wonderful world of the characters. If only. 

The client owned a dating app and was getting ready to hit the promotions for the holidays, catering to the singles in the town. 

As if being single on the holidays wasn’t bad enough, Ivy was also a single employee left in the building the week of Christmas. Imagine that!

Why?

Because the company’s client just emailed a last-minute request and the cabin that she was staying in for the duration of her contract had no reliable WIFI—so there she was stuck at the office while the snow piled up outside.

Her boss, Gabe, had asked her to come into the office, adding that she could use his desk, when she’d told him she didn’t have WIFI and could not log into the company’s server to make the changes to the jingle.

So, of course, her too-hot-for-his-own-good standoffish boss made her come into the office.

Crap. 

She should have used a better excuse. Not that she was lying, of course. She really didn’t have WIFI at her cabin right now. But she should have said she was too busy to come in tonight.

After she made the changes to the jingle to the tune of Jingle Bells, Ivy sent the changes to Gabe so that he could approve it before sending it off to their contact.

Just then her cell phone vibrated on the desk.

“Hey, girl. Are you watching Netflix?” her friend Jenn asked.

“No, I’m still at the office.”

“Are you serious? It’s a few days till Christmas.”

“I know. But my cabin’s WIFI is down again so, here I am. Gabe called me and said the client needed a last-minute change before sending their ad out.”

“Oh, no. You’d better get home soon before it gets bad. We’re expecting six more inches of snow.”

Just then, Ivy’s pussy jumped when she thought about Gabe and six inches. Why on earth did her mind go down that naughty pathway? What was with her? Not that she’d seen him naked or anything. But man, he looked hot as sin in his slim red Santa suit. Each of the board members had dressed up as Santa to visit various hospitals and shelters individually to bring gifts. 

“You should talk to him about this. It’s not fair,” her friend continued over the phone.

“I can’t. Besides, he never looks at me. It’s as if he can’t stand me.”

“Oh, come on. I’m sure that’s not the case.”

“Yes, I’m sure that’s the case, all right.” She was self-conscious. Her ex had broke off with her by text message last Christmas. She thought that was her worse Christmas to date but it looked as if this would be a match.

“Maybe he thinks I take up too much room in the office.”

“Oh, come on. Don’t say that. Not all guys are sick like your ex.”

She shrugged. She didn’t look anything like the slim girls at the office. She had a lot of curves, and she never felt as if she fit in.

“Well, you said he was gorgeous, remember?” Jenn reminded her. “You keep going on about him.”

“Yeah, I did. But so what?”

“Maybe, he doesn’t like to get too close to the girls in the office because of well, any miscommunication.”

“I would agree with you if he wasn’t always friendly with the other staff. I’m the only one he seems to keep his distance from.”

“Oh.”

“Listen, if it’ll make you feel better, you can put him on your naughty list.”

“My naughty list?”

“Yeah, you know. Go to this website and vent. It’s fun.” Jenn then gave her the website address.

Ivy pulled up the site after googling it and was stunned. Maybe this was a way to vent and get it off her chest.

“Thanks. I’ll call you when I get home.”

“Be sure to do that. And you’d better book an Uber from now.”

“Will do.”

After Ivy finished her call, she started to fill out some information on the festive naughty list site.

Right now, as hot and sexy as Gabe was, he was on her naughty list.

What got him on her naughty list?

A lot of stuff.

She saw the prompt on the screen and she started to fill it out.

Hmm.

She thought about it for a moment and then just for fun, she typed in:

Ivy’s Naughty List:

Gabe

What got him on my naughty list:

	Letting his staff work late during the holiday season

	Not attending the Secret Santa gift exchange  

	Never looking at me when he’s talking to me

	Standoffish towards me in the office

	Not noticing me when I’m so into him

	Being unavailable and off limits (not his fault since he’s sort of my boss) – even though he’s the sexiest guy I’ve ever laid eyes on. He makes my heart flutter and raises my core temperature—in more ways than one.







“There, I got that off my chest,” Ivy said to herself.

Man, it was good to vent.

Yet, there she was. Alone. In the office. Wishing she could be home with a mug of steaming hot chocolate and whipped cream and a candy cane in her drink. And snuggling up to Gabe. 

Nope.

No way. Why did that thought slide into her mind. She didn’t like Gabe.

Oh, who was she kidding?

Ivy was hot for Gabe, especially today in his sexy red slim Santa suit. But there was nothing she could do to quench her desire.

Just then, the screen on her computer froze.

“Oh, no.”

She tried to hit some keys to unfreeze it but that didn’t work. When she went to pick up her phone to call an Uber, the icon showed her that there was no service.

Shit. 

She was stuck at the office—without cell phone service.

“This can’t be happening,” she whispered to herself.

Her heart smashed hard against her rib cage. She’d better get downstairs and try to flag a cab.

She then noticed the lights flicker.

“Oh, this can’t get any worse,” she said.

But...it did.

The power went out.
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