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Too bad Nick, her hot, sexy and oh, so distant boss in the slim Santa outfit, is off limits. But a girl can dream from afar...

Office temp, Holly stopped believing in the holiday spirit years ago but agrees to celebrate the holidays with her colleagues at the office in her last week in her temp assignment...until a chance encounter at a pawn shop on her lunch break changes everything. She was caught visiting the shop to pawn her family heirloom to pay for her dad’s medical expenses.

After the company’s Secret Santa gift exchange, she confronts her boss about a gift she received and wonders if she’d read him wrong.

Did he feel the same way about her? Would their feelings for each other blossom into something more?
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Holly’s lips tingled as his gorgeous lips neared hers. Her breath caught in her throat. The scent of his sweet spicy cologne wafted to her nostrils, driving her insane. She wanted to be wrapped in this strikingly good-looking man’s arms like the holiday gift she’d always dreamed of. She inhaled his scent. He was oh, so good. She slid her hands over the smooth skin on his hard muscular chest as waves of pleasure slid through her body. She couldn’t believe how near she was to him. The space between her legs throbbed...

“Excuse me,” the voice interrupted Holly’s daydream. “Miss?”

Holly felt heat climb to her cheeks as she stood in line watching the snow fall outside the window. 

How long had she been daydreaming?

How embarrassing.

To top it off, she was still dressed in her helper elf costume underneath her padded winter jacket. She knew she must look ridiculous. 

The door chime sounded behind her. Other customers were coming in. She didn’t turn around to see who else was behind her.

Holly was on her lunch break and decided to sneak to the shop on the high street. This was her last week as a temp at Heat. And she didn’t know when she would get another assignment. She’d worked at her current place for just under a year now.

Earlier this morning, the staff at Heat spent the morning at the local hospital to entertain the children there. She had been working as a temp at Heat for almost a year—working through the agency. She hoped to be hired full time when her contract at the temp agency expired. She knew that Heat had great benefits for permanent full-time employees. That would help out a lot.

“Can I help you?” The man behind the counter sounded polite and yet a bit rushed.

“Um, sorry,” she said, sheepishly.

“Looks like you were off in a dream,” he observed. “You in love?” he asked, jovially.

She flushed. “Why would you say that?”

“You had a wide grin on your face while you were daydreaming. That’s how it was for me and my wife when we were first dating,” the old man behind the counter said.

She chuckled and shook her head. “I’m happy for you but it’s not like that for me.”

“What do you mean?”

“The guy I really like doesn’t even know I’m alive, except when he processes my payroll info.” She grinned.

Heat rushed to her skin and it had nothing to do with the elf costume. She’d always had a mad crush on Nick, one of the management at Heat Consultants. Butterflies tickled her tummy when she thought of Nick with the chiselled facial features, gorgeous lips and eyes, dark stylishly tousled hair, and firm sculptured body. And he had always helped her out in the past when he used to work in the IT division. Now, he oversaw the company’s payroll division.

Nick was sinfully sexy and single but so distant. She could only dream about him from afar. All the girls in the office ogled the sexy Heat brothers. There were seven brothers who ran the organization. Holly was hired as a temp to work in their advertising division as admin but only for a one-year contract which was now ending.  

“Ah, I see,” the man said.

“Sorry, too much info,” Holly added, filled with embarrassment.

It was funny but she noticed that everyone seemed cheerier over the holidays, more conversational. It was as if the holidays lifted one’s spirit and opened one’s lips. She didn’t really believe in celebrating the festive season—except when it came to work activities. But she had to admit, there was something magical about this time of the year whether she liked it or not. It was good to give and to share, of course. But she’d shared a bit too much just now. She didn’t know who could be listening behind her.

“Well, what can I do for you,” he said. 

It was then that she realized why she’d come to the store on her lunch hour.

The pawn shop was nothing like she’d expected. 

She didn’t know that she could go there for loans. 

Apparently, you simply give them some valuable item for a period, like thirty days and they would give you some money for it. And then when you came back for the stuff, you’d get your money back. Or they would sell it off.  This was about a loan. A loan secured against your collateral. She’d already looked them up on Google.

Holly couldn’t believe she’d come to this—and so close to the holidays. Now that her assignment was ending at Heat she had to find a way to make ends meet until she landed another contract. And her dad’s medications and weekly treatment were blowing through the family’s budget. She needed to help him. And this was the only way. 

She reached into her handbag for the locket her grandmother had given her. It was a Victorian-era hand-painted Santa locket with a twenty-four inch gold chain. An antique. She knew how valuable it was. Her heart sank at having to part with it—even for a short period of time. 

But her father’s medical bills were piling up. His insurance wasn’t enough to cover the bills.

“Um...yes...I um...well. You see I need to um...I have some things that I would like to...pawn.”

The old man regarded her carefully, narrowing his eyes.

“You can tell I do this every single day,” she chuckled, nervously.

“First time, eh?” 

“Well....yes,...I guess you could say that.”

“Well. we’ve got a thousand watches. So, we don’t really need much of that.”

“Right.”

“But we do take pretty much everything anyway. You can see the stuff we got here...bracelets, diamonds, all kinds of jewellery, figurines, musical instruments, power tools, stamp and coin collection, oil paintings, art works, and designer handbags.”

“I see,” she said, looking around.

“We’ll need to see some ID, of course,” he added. “Anything with your picture on it. Like a driver’s licence or passport.”

“Got it.”

“We charge a small storage fee for some items. You can renew your loan period for a small interest due fee. You do get a receipt of course. A pawn ticket. This includes your name and address, how much the loan is, date, and item pledged.” He paused for a moment. “Anyone who holds the ticket can redeem the item. So, honey, please don’t lose the ticket. It’s a short-term loan that we offer based on whatever collateral you pledge.”

She swallowed hard. “Right. Got it. So can I pawn anything?” she asked for clarification. Wondering what else she could pawn later until her next paycheck. 

He laughed. “Not quite. We don’t take in-laws or unhinged exes.”

She laughed for the first time today.

“Honey, you’d be surprised at what I get here through these doors,” he added. “Our motto is ‘if we have to feed it, we don’t need it,”

“Well, I don’t have either. And if I did, I would never even think of pawning them.”

She handed him her locket.

He whistled. “This is a beauty. It’s rare.”

“Thank you. I
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