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Jared slipped the key into the lock for the first time. His key. His lock. His store.

It was a weird thought, something completely new to him. But the Gems & More Boutique was his now, and he was ready to run it, or at least do the best he could.

At 27, he’d been told he wasn’t ready to own his own business yet, but he had known the previous owner, who happened to be his neighbor, for almost a decade. When the time came for Jill to retire and get the business out of her hands, Jared felt ready to take the next step of his life.

“A man hasn’t owned this boutique in a while,” she had told him, when the two of them had sat down in her kitchen to discuss the deal. Jill was a graying woman who wore form-fitting dresses on her attractive figure, but Jared thought of her too much as a family friend to be attracted to her.

“It’s been around since the 30s,” she told him, “under different names. Two owners before me, a man named Billy ran the Gems & More—though back then it was called Hillory’s Shop.”

“I know it’s more of a feminine-market business,” Jared had started to say. 

“Don’t worry about that at all,” Jill had assured him. “I think women will like seeing a fresh, younger man running the place.”

The shop door closed behind him and brought Jared back to the present day. He got a look around the place, not for the first time, but it felt different. The light hit the walls and the displays and they both sparkled.

The store was small, but practically bursting with charm—figuratively and literally. The left wall was a sweeping display of clothing racks, starting with small, neatly-crafted hats, gloves, and charms for purses and backpacks and whatever else, before moving onto larger garments and even a few stylish jackets.

The rest of the small store was devoted to an array of jewelry, with the finest pieces under glass display counters, along with the more valuable gem pieces. Tucked into the corner near the front door was a fun display he’d curated entirely himself, a collection of card and tabletop games sprinkled with a few pop culture figurines.

Widen the market a little, Jared thought to himself.

“Okay.” He clapped his hands together, speaking to no one. “Better get ready.”

He glanced at the clock up on the wall and then laughed. The store opened at ten AM, and he had gotten here just before eight. And from the look of things around here, there wasn’t a whole lot that needed to be done. Most, if not all, of the setup and prep needed, he’d done eagerly over the past few weeks.

And now—eagerly—he’d arrived here far too early to be useful.

Lost in-between things to do, Jared hesitated. What was he going to do, sit alone in the cramped back office for two hours without even busywork to take care of?

Feeling a little foolish, Jared backed out of the store and locked the door again, catching a glimpse of himself in the glass panel. His brown hair was short, but a little shaggier than usual. He’d meant to squeeze a haircut in last week, but couldn’t make the time, and it was too early in the morning to go now. His light-red, three-buttoned shirt let the cool morning air in at his collar.

He was pretty happy with what he saw. No one else seemed to have been lately, but that wasn’t chief among his concerns, what with starting his ownership of the business. Being single would get fixed eventually, but having his first or second quarter in the black—he had only one chance at that.

Jared noticed a pair of women coming down the walk of the shopping center of the village, where his store sat among a few others on this side of the street. He almost waited for a moment, excited to get his first customers, or at least looky-loos, but shut that off as another spell of too much eagerness. The first thing they would look at would be the hours, and then they would walk away.

Instead, he decided to get some breakfast. But it just so happened that breakfast took him in the same direction from which they were coming. And something just made him take a look.

They were beautiful, something he noticed immediately, and brought the thought of being single right back into his head when he’d just succeeded in knocking it away.

The woman on the left had auburn hair, and with the rising sun behind her, it made her hair, radiant warmth. The ends of it rested right atop her breasts, which displayed plentiful cleavage between the caresses of her hair. Her blouse flowed at her midsection, showing a silver bow looped around her tight waist.

The other woman had short black hair that curved neatly around her face, giving her a look that was as severe as it was comely. Her white shirt showed no cleavage, but left a little to the imagination as to the fullness of her chest, and she wore a pair of shorts so short that Jared imagined they could double as underwear.

He imagined it right then and there, while the two women walked by him without sparing him a single look.

Imagination it is, Jared thought, and imagination it shall stay. He resisted the urge to look behind him to check the other view, and instead continued around the corner toward the deli he liked.

Samson’s Deli was busy and smelled pleasantly of toast and coffee. Jared waited in a three-deep line, then ordered a toasted everything bagel with cream cheese on the side and hazelnut coffee. It got to him hot in less than two minutes, and he was fortunate enough to find a seat at a tiny table right by the front glass. 

The tabletop was warm from the sunlight, and bore only a few crumbs of the person who had dined there before. He swept them off and sat down.

The bagel, fresh and hot, crunched in a most satisfying way. He always liked to take a bite of it alone before adding the spread. Jared sipped and chewed his breakfast and looked out the window, wondering if he would see the two women again, even though they had been walking the other direction.

It was after a few minutes that he realized this was the first time he’d thought about anything other than the business in the last couple of months. It was almost surreal, and at the same time refreshing. He looked down at the table and found his breakfast gone and his cup empty. He vaguely remembered tasting it. Yet according to the time, he had somehow been here almost forty-five minutes, hogging a table.

Jared stood quickly, the chair sliding behind him a couple feet and stopping just short of a different table. regardless of his fantasies, he definitely did not mean to have spent almost an hour here. Jared tossed his garbage away and left the deli, ready to head back to the store. with only an hour until opening time, he had suddenly thought of a whole bunch of things to do.

And he was very surprised to see the two women who had been lingering in his mind standing in front of the shop window and looking in.

Have they been here the whole time? he thought. No, no way, it’s been like an hour since I saw them. They must have seen something that caught their eye. 

At first, he was excited at the prospect of his first customers, but then he saw something that caught his eye. Two round asses just inches apart from each other, one’s assuredly creamy white cheeks hidden under form-fitting jeans, while the olive-toned rear to its right revealed teasing shapes from the bottom of the very short shorts covering most-but-not-all of it.

Then the owner of that fine ass looked up at him and he almost broke his neck trying to prove he wasn’t staring.

Jared hurried forward, hoping it wasn’t too obvious that he’d broken his gait. He stepped past the two women, clearing his throat as he made his way to the door.

“Um,” he started, powerfully. “Sorry. I mean, excuse me. We aren’t quite open yet...”

“Damn.” The olive-skinned woman gave him a knowing smile, and Jared knew damned well that he’d been caught ogling her half-exposed cheeks. “I see something in there I definitely want.”

My reflection? Jared might have said, if he were suave in any capacity.

Instead, he said, “Ah, well...since it’s kinda the grand reopening and all...” Jared finished unlocking the door and pulled it outward, holding it open for the two of them. “Please, come on in.”

“Oh, really? Awesome!” The auburn-haired woman flashed a quick smile, then followed behind her friend into the store. Jared made a point not to look at anyone’s butt and came in as well, letting the door close gently behind him.

Seeing customers in the store brought warmth to his heart. He’d seen customers in here before, of course, but that was before he technically owned the place.

Jared gave the two of them space to look around—or in the dark-haired woman’s case, to make a beeline for the item she had spotted through the window. Her eyes had lit onto a pendant resting on a black velvet bust.

Jared slipped behind the counter. “I’m glad you noticed that one. I put it out there because I knew it deserved a spot in the sunlight.”

The pendant had a blue gem on a silver chain, and the setting was ornate silver work, giving a shape to the gemstone that it didn’t truly have. It was captivating, almost demanding that whomever looked at it kept their eyes on it to understand its intricacies.

The woman laid a finger on it, running her fingertip across the gem. She swallowed, then for some reason looked up at Jared and said, “My name is Anna.”

“Jared,” he said. “It’s a pleasure to meet you both.”

Anna looked over to her friend, clearing her throat. The blonde met her eyes, then introduced herself. 

“Julie,” she said. “You don’t have this in blue anywhere, do you?” She held up a scarf, lifting half of it off the rack. It was a solid, deep red, with a diamond stitching pattern and a half-inch of fringe brushing across her wrist as she held it.

Jared affirmed, and came back across the counter to show her the blue make of the scarf on the other side of the rack. Julie took the scarf with glee, and she looked around the rest of the store while feeling the material in her hands.

Jared cashed them out and watched the two of them leave. As the glow of his first sale faded away, he found himself, returning back to the thought of how beautiful they both were. And was he crazy, or had Anna, the dark-haired one, given him some kind of a look...?

“Nah,” he said to himself in the now-empty store. “She just liked the necklace, that’s all. Speaking of...”

He busied himself, taking down the empty display that had once held the necklace, and rearranging things a bit now that some items were gone. Before he knew it, it was ten in the morning, and he was officially open.

The weekend traffic of the shopping district of the village was good, and the time flew by. He found himself wondering if he should hire someone so soon, as he cashed people out and hurried to fill holes on the shelves.

Before he knew it the day was over and he was locked up and taking care of the books in the back, and then he was home and having some leftover roast chicken he’d cooked up the other day.

He was pretty pleased with how the first day of the shop had gone, but he still felt like he was missing something. Not like he’d left it behind, but more like he was waiting for it to find him.

So when tomorrow came and he was open again, that feeling of missing went away when Anna walked in the door. It was like he saw her in slow motion.

First it was her dark eyes and dark hair, the latter swishing around as she glanced around the store. The slight smile on her lips when her eyes found his. And below her neckline, the dazzling blue of the pendant, resting in an enviable position right atop the swell of her breasts. She wore a shirt with a subtle floral print across the chest, short enough to show an inch of her taut belly. It wasn’t hot out—fall was approaching—but for some reason, Jared pictured a single droplet of sweat sliding down her sleek olive skin and curving around her navel.

“Oh,” he said as she came to the counter. “Back already. Anna, right?”

Pretending he didn’t remember her name the second he saw her touch the door handle.

“Yeah,” she said, sounding a little nervous.

Ah, crap. Jared tried not to let his face fall. She wants to return the pendant. I wonder what’s wrong with it? If it’s even something I can fix? I might have to send it—

“Would you like to get some lunch with me?” Anna asked him. Her hand rested on the pendant around her neck—clutching it, really, like she held on for dear life.

The out-of-left-field request stopped him cold. It was so unexpected that he felt his brain grind to a halt, and only by mentally kicking himself could he get back in gear before he blew the whole opportunity.

“Lunch? Yeah, sure, that would be...um...” Jared glanced at the clock and was relieved to see it was just about 11:30. Normally he would close the place up for lunch in about 45 minutes, but in light of the circumstance...

“I can definitely do lunch,” he told her. “Give me just a minute to lock up and I’ll meet you outside.”

“Great.” Anna beamed at him, her teeth white and the emotion genuine, judging by the look in her eyes; almost like he’d granted her greatest wish. She turned on her heel and left the store, still fingering at the pendant around her neck.

Holding back a giant grin lest she see it, Jared locked the register and closed the office door, then zipped around back to the front of the counter and hung the ‘Closed For Lunch’ sign on the inside of the glass panel door. He stepped outside into the sunshine of the day, Anna waiting for him on the sidewalk.

“You know,” he said, “when I first saw you here today, I thought you were coming to return the necklace.”

Anna looked shocked. Her hand grasped the necklace tightly. “Return it! I would never. I really did want to see if you would go out with me.”

“Well, that’s two good things,” Jared said. “Did you have someplace in mind for lunch? If not, how about Jack’s? It’s pretty close to here.”

“That sounds great,” Anna said.

Jack’s was within walking distance, so the two of them set off down the sidewalk in the opposite direction of the café where Jared had his breakfast. It was a local place with a nice patio, and the weather wasn’t quite cold enough to keep everybody inside, so Jared and Anna sat down outside.

“So how long have you had the store?” Anna asked him after they had ordered. “You mentioned that it was the grand reopening?”

“Yes,“ he said. “I bought it a few months back from the previous owner, and was getting everything up to speed to make sure I could open before the holiday season came into full swing.”

“I think you’ve done a really good job,” Anna said. “I’ve seen the place before, but I never felt the need to go in. Must be something that you did.”

“Hah. I guess so. I’m really glad you stopped in.” Jared smiled. “I have to say, it’s the first time I’ve just been...asked out by someone like that, so quickly.”

“I was feeling forward, I suppose.” Anna returned his smile. 

“That pendant does look really nice on you,” Jared said to her. “You definitely made the right choice.“

Talking with her was easy. It turned out she had gone to the same college he had just outside the city, though she wasn’t from here like Jared was.

As their lunch date went on, he noticed Anna getting closer to him, or at least as much as she could when she was across the table. He felt her foot touch his, and at first it seemed like an accident, but then it lingered. Her hand reached across the table to touch his, but didn’t fully withdraw, instead she stayed close and he felt the heat of her skin. Their food was half-eaten and they were just talking, but at a certain point it almost seemed like she couldn’t keep her hands off him.

Jared hadn’t had a woman act like this with him before. It was making him flush, and the look in her eyes wasn’t helping matter either. Neither of them finished their meal as they talked and touched and Jared longed to sink his fingers into her soft black hair and see how it felt while they kissed.

But before he knew it, their plates had been taken and whatever spell had been cast on their little lunch table had to be dispersed as they left. The two of them walked side-by-side back towards the store.

“Well, I hate to say this, but I do need to get back and re-open the place,” Jared said.

“I understand.” Anna touched his hand. “I had fun.”

“I did, too,” Jared said. “I really did. In fact, we should do it again. Fast.”

“I can do fast,” Anna said. “Actually, how about tomorrow? I could go for another lunch.”

“Tomorrow it is,” he said, and when she leaned in and kissed him, he managed to hide his surprise. Her hands were on him, arm wrapping around his shoulders, fingers digging into his skin, and he did slip a hand into her hair, letting it slide between his fingers as the other hand rested on her waist.

When the kiss finally broke, it felt like it might have gone on for minutes, and Jared found he was surprisingly short of breath. Anna looked flushed, too, and also like she didn't want the kiss to end. But in all fairness, they were practically standing in the middle of the street in a fairly busy village, and both of them felt a sense of impropriety.

Though if they were anywhere else, Jared would have wanted to do much more.

“Tomorrow,” Jared repeated.

Anna nodded. “See you then,” she said, her breathing a little heavy.

She walked away, and Jared opened the store, though half of him definitely just wanted to close early and follow Anna wherever she went. But the lust faded eventually, and he was back to business. Though he still found it quite hard to concentrate for pretty much the entire rest of the day.

They had exchanged numbers during their lunch, but the store got busy and Jared didn’t get a chance to text Anna, nor did he get anything from her. He was a little disappointed, but he doubted that the magic had already faded in just a few hours of separation. Tomorrow couldn’t come soon enough.

Jared knew he was lucky. He hadn’t gone on a date since he had decided to buy the shop, so it had been several dry months, more than half a year. For a beautiful woman like this to come up to him and ask him out while he was managing the shop, well, what were the odds?

When the next day came, lunchtime approached and Anna had not come to the store yet. Jared was working, of course, but he wasn’t able to get her off of his mind. He didn’t want to text her and ask about it though; somehow, it seemed childish. They had just talked to yesterday, there was no need to confirm plans that were supposed to happen within a half hour or so.

As timing would have it, someone walked into the store just as his phone buzzed in his pocket, and really quickly he slid it out of his pocket and took a glance at the message. His heart skipped a beat when he saw it was from Anna, but the message itself didn’t make any sense to him.

It just said, ‘It’s OK. I’ll see you again.’

“What?“ Jared muttered, and then he looked up at the customer and saw that it was Julie, and she was coming right to the counter.

He set his phone down, smiling at her despite the confusing emotions from the text message. “Julie, hi. Good to see you again.”

“You too, Jared,” Julie said. She sounded a little nervous. She raised a hand and pushed her auburn hair off to the side, so it didn’t obscure her face.

“I hope you still like the scarf,” he said. “I know it hasn’t quite gotten cold enough to need to use it, but...”

She beamed. “Oh, definitely. Actually...”

Julie opened up her light jacket to show Jared what she was wearing. To his surprise, he saw that the scarf was tied loosely around her waist, cinching her shirt like an exterior belt. A fashion statement, and it actually looked very good. Something about the make of the scarf made it versatile in that way.

“Wow, look at that.” Jared tapped a finger on the counter. “You can make it work in any weather.”

“Thanks.” Julie closed her jacket. “So, anyway, I actually came here to see if maybe you’d like to get some lunch with me? Don’t you close for lunch around now?”

“Lunch?” Jared was dumbfounded, wondering if he was even awake. “Um...”

How did he explain to her that he had just gotten lunch with Anna yesterday? For that matter, was it really that important? Anna had talked about Julie at lunch, which led him to believe they were good friends. Surely, Anna would have told Julie that she had gone out with him. So what was going on? It wasn’t like they were married, or even really dating after one lunch, but he didn’t want to be sleazy.

Julie clearly sensed his hesitance. There was no denying that she was attractive, and to have someone like this interested in him, well, it just felt stupid to say no to anything like that.

“I’m sorry,” Julie said. “Did Anna talk to you? She said she was going to.”

“Not today,” Jared said, coming back to reality. “She did ask me to lunch yesterday, but you probably know that...”

“We talked about it,” Julie said with a nod. “And I know it sounds odd, and it is odd for us, but something...well, I don’t know what, but the bottom line is that she doesn’t mind if I ask you to lunch, and I don’t mind that you went out with her. We both just want to...spend time with you.”

That text message from Anna—was that her telling him that she didn’t mind if he got lunch with Julie, knowing that her friend would be at the shop any minute?

It had to be. Of course it made no sense at first, but now it did. And it wasn’t even like she was telling him she didn’t want to go out again. She said she’d see him again soon.

“Okay. Okay.” Jared began to accept the situation out loud. “All right. I acknowledge that this is odd, but I am going to lean into it. Yes, let’s go to lunch.”

Jared shut the shop down and went outside with Julie. The light jacket she wore was brown with a black trim, and she had on a pair of jeans that showed off the shape of her legs very well. The peek she had given him underneath her jacket was a tempting one, showing a low-cut shirt with a lot of cleavage. It definitely seemed like an outfit she had chosen for a date, and it made him wish he had something a little more attractive on. Not that Julie seemed to mind.

They went to a different place—it was too weird taking Julie to Jack’s literally the day after he had taken Anna there. They specialized in fresh foods like salads and broth bowls and things like that. Not Jared’s favorite, and as he learned while they sat and ate, not Julie’s favorite either, but she had picked it because she wanted to look healthy, and Jared had agreed because he would probably have sat and eaten street hot dogs on the curb if that was what she had wanted to do.

“I don’t want to ask too much about whatever is going on between you two,” Jared said, “or whatever. But it’s just...” He swallowed.

“Hm?” Julie gave him a wide-eyed, innocent look, right at the same time that her hand grabbed his upper thigh underneath the table.

“Whoa...” He let slip out.

“I’ll ask you, just to get it out,” she said. “Does this—”

As she said it, she squeezed his leg.

“—bother you?”

Wow.

“No,” he said, reaching down and placing his hand on hers. “Not at all.”

Julie gave a mischievous smile, then slid her hand inward, finding his crotch and letting her dainty fingers run over the outlines of his manhood. Jared’s breath caught in his throat as he found himself immediately growing hard.

Julie shaped her mouth into a little O of surprise and gave his hardening cock a squeeze. She grinned, then took her hand away.

“Damn. I am really getting, um, a little ahead of myself.” She laughed. “I swear I am not normally like this. This is definitely something different for me.”

“Well,” Jared said, trying to sound as though he wasn’t so turned on he wanted to throw her over the table right there. “If it helps at all, whatever you’re doing, you’re definitely doing a great job.”

That made her laugh again.

“No more fondling you out here in public,” she whispered, shaking her head. “I really don’t know what I was thinking.”

Jared put his hand on her own leg under the table, sliding his thumb in between her thighs and noting to his satisfaction how they parted as the simple intrusion. But he pulled back too, not insisting.

“I just had to get one for myself,” he said to her with a wink.

Julie bit her lip. Jared would have paid a hundred thousand dollars to know what was going through her head at that moment.

“Excuse me for just a minute,” she said, standing while she slid her phone off the table. “Just something I have to...excuse me.”

“Sure, of course,” he said, giving her a nod, then looking down at his barely-eaten food and cursing himself, sure that he had somehow totally blown it. It was a situation where it had seemed impossible to do so—she was literally pawing at his cock under the table—and yet now she was gone and he was here staring at some kind of fish soup he hardly remembered ordering. He took a bite and remembered that it wasn’t that bad, but it was certainly no cheeseburger.

A flash of movement out the front window of the restaurant caught his eye, and he almost did a double take when he saw it was Julie out there, waving at him to come out. He got up and went outside.

“Everything alright?” He asked her.

“Yeah! Sorry, it’s just, something came up and I need to cut this short. I’m so sorry.” She grabbed his hand, looking into his eyes. “Really. But listen, I mean, since we hardly ate lunch...”

At those words, her fingers stroked the palm of his hand.

“I’m thinking dinner, and to make up for leaving, I’ll pick you up. Just text me your address when you get a chance later on, okay?”

“I have a feeling you wouldn’t take no for an answer. Not that I would say no. So, yes.”

“You’re right about that,” Julie said. She leaned forward and gave him a kiss, and for someone who was in a hurry, it lasted a while. Jared pressed against her, feeling her breasts up against his chest, warm and yielding and lovely.

“See you tonight,” he said when it was over, hard again already, and he watched her walk off, heading toward wherever she had parked her car.

If this was a dream, he hoped he’d stay asleep for a lot longer.

Jared went back to the shop and finished out the day, and then got home to figure out what exactly he wanted to wear for this dinner. He did text Julie his address, but he didn’t want to ask her where they were going or how he should dress—it seemed like she was in a much more spontaneous type of place, and the last thing he wanted to do was take her in a different direction. The direction she had been going suited him just fine.

Jared had still expected some kind of ‘On my way’ or ‘See you soon’ kind of text message, so when his doorbell rang and he didn’t even have pants on, he panicked just a little.

“Just a second!” he called out, not sure if his voice reached the door. He just grabbed the nearest pair of jeans and pulled them on, slipping a belt through the loops and trying not to look like he had run to the door once he pulled it open.

“Sorry, I—” Jared stopped. He blinked. It wasn’t Julie—it was Julie and Anna both.

“Oh. Hi, Anna. Julie. Um...” Jared wasn’t sure what to say. Anna was wearing an amazing outfit, something decidedly...skimpy, with shorts that were far too short for the weather, and a shirt that looked more like a nightie than anything else.

Both of the women looked at Jared with gazes that could not be described as anything else but hungry.

“I didn’t expect you both,” he said, stating the obvious as he looked at the two of them. Julie’s outfit wasn’t all that different from her friend Anna’s—tight booty shorts that ended just an inch below the gap in her thighs, and a shirt that was sheer enough to see the lacy bra beneath.

“I want—”

“I need—”

Both of them talked at once, looked at each other, then looked back at Jared. 

“Oh, the hell with it,” Julie said, and she stepped forward into Jared’s apartment and she put her lips on his, kissing him hungrily while reaching around behind him and squeezing the cheeks of his ass through his jeans.

Jared made a grunt of surprise, eyes wide as he looked at Anna, who was watching the two of them impatiently. Julie’s tongue pushed into his mouth and he accepted it for a moment before she pulled back, breathing heavily. Her long auburn hair had fallen into her face, and she moved it out of the way, where it draped across her creamy shoulders where the narrow straps of her sheer top swooped over.

“So,” Jared said, catching his own breath a little bit, “is this why you two are here? I mean, you’ve both been...really...”

“Yes,” Anna said. “Fuck dinner, fuck propriety, fuck whatever. Both of us want you and both of us are going to have you. If you’ll...invite us in.”

Jared made sure not to mess up his next words. “Please. Come in.”

The two women came inside and Julie closed the door behind them. It struck Jared as funny that he had put his pants on for apparently no reason, but then Anna’s hands were on his shoulders and she was kissing him, and then their lips parted and she said to him, “Bedroom.”

He took her hand and led her there with Julie as well. He heard the barely audible sound of their steps as they quickly walked to his bedroom.

They got to the bedroom and Anna pushed him down on the bed, and he found that he didn’t really care too much how or why it was happening, as long as it was happening. And it was. And Jared realized he’d never been in a threesome before, and he didn’t know if Julie and Anna had—he had kind of just assumed, what with how hard they came onto him and how eager the two of them were to be here—but this might be new to them, too.

He didn’t know exactly what to do, but there were worse things to have to figure out on the fly.

Speaking of which, he tugged down the fly on his jeans and got them off with the help of Julie tugging them down. Meanwhile, Anna had crept up to the top of the bed with him and suddenly had her knees on either side of his chest, straddling him. With a quick motion, she slid her lingerie-style shirt up over her head, letting it slowly slide over the bra cupping her breasts, teasing Jared with the sight as she revealed the taut olive skin of her stomach.

“It’s a front clasp,” she whispered down at him. Her short black hair had gotten a little messy, falling over her face in a sexy way while it brushed at her shoulders. Her bra was black and had little white polka dots and was full of something between a C-cup and a D-cup and Jared’s hands were on it, his fingertips pressing into the warm flesh of her bosom that peeked over the bra before he found the clasp in the front and popped it open.

Anna moaned in approval as her breasts came free, and Jared did the same, relishing the sight of her dark nipples while the boobs bounced free of their bonds.

“Touch them,” Anna commanded, slipping the bra off her arms and whipping it off to the side of the bedroom.

Jared brought his hands up to her boobs, taking one in each, loving the soft weight of them. Her nipples were hard and he brushed his thumbs over them, making her close her eyes in a brief sigh of pleasure.

“Absolutely fucking gorgeous,” he whispered to her, still somewhat thinking he had to be asleep, despite how amazing these tits felt in his hand, and despite how down below—

—Julie had gotten both his pants and his boxers off and her hand just wrapped around his cock, one foot away from her friend’s asscheeks where she was sitting down on his stomach. It was strange not being able to see her while she touched him, and while she stroked his hard eight-inch length, her other hand went to his balls and caressed them, and god did it feel good.

“That’s nice,” Anna said to him, as his divided focus went back to her breasts and his fingers worked on her nipples. “But I have a question for you, Jared. Do you eat pussy?”

He let out a breath. “When it’s fed to me.”

Anna licked her lips. “Help me out, Julie.”

She tilted forward, putting her elbows onto the bed and letting her breasts fall into Jared’s face. She pressed them down onto his cheeks while she lifted her booty up. Jared felt the hands come off of his junk and heard Julie pulling Anna’s shorts and underwear down, though her tits in his face obscured any chance at seeing the wonderful sight.

“Mm. Perfect.” Anna got back on her knees and scooted forward, shoving her pussy into Jared’s face just at the same time that Julie’s lips wrapped around his cock and began sucking on him.

He groaned into Anna’s tender flesh, the short hairs of her trimmed cunt grinding into his face. Her hands buried themselves in his hair and she pushed herself into his face, moaning. He licked up her lips, tasting her essence, and shoving his tongue deep inside her, loving the slight feeling of resistance her tunnel gave him.

“Fuck yes,” Anna cried while she rode his face, forcing his tongue deeper into her. Julie, meanwhile, was taking his cock all the way into her mouth, and judging by how she was wriggling, she was taking her own clothes off as well to get just as naked as her friend while slurping on the head of Jared’s cock.

Anna pulled off his face and slid backward, shoving her rear end down toward Julie so that she was face to face with Jared, and she stuck her tongue in his mouth and tasted herself. Jared’s cock felt a cold breeze when Julie pulled off, and a loud smack when she hit her friend on the ass and made her olive asscheeks bounce. Then Julie ate her friend from behind, tasting the same pussy that Jared had tasted and licking Anna’s tight little asshole as well, her tongue going back and forth between her friend’s holes while she made out with Jared. 

Julie smacked her ass a few more times as she ate her, making Anna flinch with pain and pleasure and moan into Jared’s mouth. Then she stopped eating her friend out and grabbed her hips.

“I get a turn on his face,” she said, before pulling Anna’s hips down so that in one smooth motion her hot, soaking wet cunt ate up Jared’s cock all the way to the base.

“Oh, fuck!” Jared cried out as Anna sat back on his cock. She was so hot and wet, gripping him while he was inside of her even though he’d slid into her warmed-up pussy so easily. Julie came around and straddled Jared’s face backwards. He saw her supple, ample white ass hovering over him, and then she settled her shaved, wet pussy down on his face and he tasted her too, burying his tongue in her while Anna rode his cock like she was on a mission.

Julie sat back heavy on his face, smothering him, and Jared took in small sips of air through his nose as he jammed his tongue into her cunt, smelling her musk while he pleasured her. Anna leaned forward so that his cock was halfway out of her and grabbed her friend by the shoulders, and Jared got a glimpse of the two of them making out ferociously, tongues swabbing around each other, Anna tasting her pussy on Julie’s lips now.

Anna went back and forth between riding his cock and swapping spit with her friend, her hands grabbing Julie’s big tits and pinching her nipples hard. Julie screamed in pleasure while she grinded herself on Jared’s face and then all of a sudden she was cumming, her behind twitching while she sat on Jared and she pressed in on him harder and harder while her pussy spasmed around him and he found her clit and sucked on it until she yelled and had to pull off of him to get him to stop.

“Give me your cunt,” Julie pleaded, pushing Anna back so that Jared’s cock popped out of her, and then she made her scoot over Jared’s cock and lay back so that his dick pressed up against her back while Julie ate her pussy right on top of it.

With Julie bent over him in a 69 position, Jared couldn’t resist getting his tongue back in her pussy again, and she flinched at the sensitive contact but soon it was back to feeling good again, and she spread her legs wide so he could get into her.

Julie stuck two fingers up Anna’s asshole and sucked on her clit until Anna had a screaming orgasm, squirting her juices over her friend’s face and Jared’s lap, humping and grinding against Julie’s mouth until she was all spent.

She lay back for a minute, panting and exhausted, until getting up so that Jared’s cock could spring free from being trapped underneath her. With Julie still spreading her ass and pussy right over Jared’s face, she and Anna licked and sucked at his cock, each of them taking turns sucking it deep into their throats while also licking up and down the shaft and Anna, between his legs, sucking and licking at his balls and popping them into her mouth.

It was incredible and hot and wet and Jared couldn’t stand another second of it.

“I’m going to...” he couldn’t even get the words out as the two of them just kept licking and sucking on the head of his dick, their tongues twirling around each other, and then he was blowing his load all over them, painting their faces and tongues with thick ropes of cum that they swallowed at every opportunity, getting his load both inside of them all over their tits and faces. He had the hardest, longest orgasm of his life, until it felt like he had pumped out absolutely everything his body had to offer, and all his tensed muscles relaxed and he lay back on the bed, panting, practically on the verge of passing out.

“Fucking hell,” Julie said. “That was the best sex that I have ever had. In my life. I’m...kind of worried it will be impossible to top.”

“Like...we just both peaked?” Anna asked.

“Yeah,” Julie said.

“Yeah,” Anna agreed, and laughed.

“I would say the same,” Jared said to them as they laid all over him, “but I think it’s...hah...implied.”

They rested there a while, reveling in the afterglow of it all (though at a certain point Anna did nip up to get something to clean up with—however she did stay naked for the rest of the recovery period, her nipples still unceasingly hard). 

“I guess I can’t stay here forever,” Anna finally said, after some forty-five minutes of catching their breath and running their hands over each other’s bodies.

“You sure?” Jared said. “I might give up the store if it meant we would stay in this bed forever.”

“You’re cute,” Julie said, planting a kiss on his chest before pushing herself up. The two of them started to get dressed and Jared sat up in the bed.

“At the risk of being...lame,” Jared said. “You two are beautiful. This will go down as one of the best days of my life. How did this happen?”

Julie and Anna looked at each other. Anna shrugged, and Jared saw she still had the pendant on. “It was just something we decided we wanted to do,” Anna said. “Guys aren’t the only ones who just need a good fuck sometimes.”

“After we came into the store, I just...” Julie tossed her hair after she slid her shirt on. “I don’t know. I couldn’t get you out of my head. And Jesus...I was horny like I was in college again. I just had to go with what my body was telling me.” She grinned. “No regrets.”

“I’m sure we’ll see you around,” Anna said. “And if we ever want a little fuck sesh, we have your number. Come on Jules, I do have to get to work.”

Anna blew him a kiss. “Bye, Jared.”

“Bye,” he said, raising his hand in an inane wave. They left the bedroom and he soon heard his apartment door close, but he still needed another minute on the bed. He let out a big sigh. It had been a fast and wild couple of days, and he realized that he needed this kind of outlet badly after the stress of opening and running the store. He felt like a human again, who had other things to do besides paperwork and product ordering.

It felt good. 

When he was at long last up and dressed and eating a turkey sandwich for dinner in lieu of whatever date he had thought he’d be going on, he got an email about an industry trade show. He knew it was something he wanted to do, so he went ahead and bought a ticket for it online. It was a four-hour drive away, not too far, but enough that he’d be better off booking a hotel if he didn’t want to be run ragged. It would be a good opportunity to find some new stuff for the store.

And to maybe arrange a product swap with someone else in the industry, if he had some things that would suit them. He got to work making a post in the online group with his inventory, some things that hadn’t seemed to move in his area. He was sure he would find some takers.

What he didn’t know was what was going to happen to him at the trade show.

And how much he was going to love it.

––––––––
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