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The trade show was over, and Jared had returned to the Gems and More Boutique. He had ended up landing on a pretty good deal with Rebecca and Lacey, and their supplier of lingerie would be shipping him a few of their less-racy items within the next week. He wasn’t quite set up for a full, sexual display of lingerie, which wouldn’t really fit the tone of his store. Similarly, his designer friend would be sending them some jewelry.

But that wasn’t Jared‘s main concern right now. He’d had two threesomes in the last few weeks, and while that was most definitely awesome and something he would never forget, it wasn’t the memories of the sex that kept him up at night. It was wondering how he could get control of his store, which apparently the former owner had used as a centralized hookup arrangement spot.

After all, he had a business to run. He couldn’t be fucking everyone who came in the door.

It was a Tuesday morning, and he had just opened the shop. The town shopping center in the little village area where his shop stood was pretty quiet in the morning, so this was usually the time that he got some accounting and other menial work done before he had to deal with many customers. Jared put that to the side for now, resting his elbows on the front display counter, looking out the front window while not really watching anything, and thinking.

“Okay, first thing,” Jared said to himself. “Not everyone in the store has tried to get in my pants. That has to mean something.”

Outside, a couple walked by, holding hands, perhaps on their way to or from breakfast. They glanced through the window of his shop, slowing slightly, and Jared straightened, expecting them to come in. But they kept moving, and he went back down on his elbows.

“So that’s reasonable,” he told himself. “Plenty of people must just be regular customers.”

He realized there would be no real way to tell without some kind of large study done, and that wasn’t something he was equipped for, nor did he have the time for it. 

That was why he knew he had to call Anna and Julie, as awkward as that conversation was going to be. So much so, in fact, that he was happy to put that off for a little while longer and work on something else.

The door chime rang then, and Jared looked up to see an elderly man walk into the store.

“Good morning,” Jared said to him, giving the man a little wave. The man nodded in his direction, and Jared moved to working on rearranging some stock, trying to distract himself.

“Oh, this one is perfect.” It was the old man, who had come up to the counter and looked through the pile of scarves that was sitting to Jared‘s right. He pinched one between two fingers and pulled it free of the pile, a scarf made of various shades of blue. “My wife will love this. It’s her birthday in two weeks, you know. And then my birthday is three weeks after that. Ha! She’s probably already gotten me something.”

“Oh, um...” Jared was lost in his thoughts. Unable to come up with even a basic customer service reply, he smiled at the man and said “Well, a happy early birthday to both of you, them. I’m sure it’s perfect for her. Will that be all?”

He rang the elderly man up, and the customer left to the shop with his scarf gift in a little white bag. Jared watched him leave, leaning back against the wall behind the counter and raising one hand to his forehead.

“I’m going to drive myself crazy if I keep this up,” he told himself, wiping his brow. “I must have already looked crazy to this guy.”

Slightly tense, Jared watched the old man until he was completely out of sight, then shook his head again. Forget looking like he was crazy. Maybe he was already crazy.

He cast his gaze over the two piles of merchandise on the front counter before him. Rather than do the important work, he left it where it was and instead pulled out his cell phone. He opened up his contacts and looked down at the screen, wondering if he was ready to do this yet.

Jared called up Anna and tried not to think about how she had looked when she was on top of him.

After some pleasantries that weren’t as awkward as he had feared they would be, Anna said that she could come by the shop later to talk with him about whatever he needed. He wanted to do it in person, so he didn’t give her all the details over the phone. He just told her that he needed her help with something in the shop if she happened to be in the area.

Then he called Julie, knowing that Anna would talk to her soon anyway. He let Julie know that he had called Anna, but that he needed her to come by as well. Julie was free later in the day too, and she agreed to come by at 6 o’clock. Jared thanked her, and when the call was over, sent a quick text to Anna to set the meeting time so they would all be in the store together.

Jared let the issue move out of his mind for now. He took the jewelry and scarves and put them behind the counter where they couldn’t be seen, not willing to put them back out for display quite since he’d made such a mess of things while rearranging shelves.

The business day went pretty much as normal. The weekdays weren’t terribly busy, so he got a lot of scut work done. He started to wonder if it was stupid to pursue this at all. Even though some crazy things had happened, it was still hard to believe people would come to the boutique for that kind of a score. Even so, Jill might have hinted at it. And Rebecca and Lacey from the trade show had confirmed the same, much more directly.

Was it such a bad thing?

It wasn’t until Anna and Julie arrive that Jared considered maybe his store, while it was open, was not the best place to talk about something like this. But they came in together through the front door, and it would feel too stupid to just call the whole thing off.

“Hey, you two,” Jared said. “Thanks so much for coming by. I know it was pretty out of the blue.”

“A little bit,” Julie said, moving slowly through the store while she looked at things. The past intensity of their relationship aside, both of the women did seem to really like the store, whether there were other things on their minds or not.

“It’s no trouble,” Anna said. “What’s this all about, anyway?”

Jared glanced around. There were a few other customers in the store besides Anna and Julie, and he didn’t want them to overhear. In fact he couldn’t think of anyone in the world he would want to overhear what he was about to say.

“Come on back behind the counter with me when you’re done looking around,” Jared said. “It’s a little...sensitive. I’d prefer to keep it quiet.” He whispered the last few words, making sure only the two women could hear him.

Julie did busy herself for a little while, taking a quick loop around the store while Anna came up to the counter and simply waited. 

“I noticed that you were out of town this weekend,” Anna said casually.

“Oh yeah,” Jared said. “I was away for a trade show.”

“Sounds like a blast.” Anna smiled.

Jared thought back to the hours he had spent in Rebecca and Lacey‘s hotel room while the three of them went to town on each other. “Yeah, good enough that I'll go back next year.”

Julie came up to the counter then, and Jared waved them both around to the back, where around the corner he had put the arranged piles of scarves and jewelry out of sight of the main store. There was still another person browsing around, so he kept his voice hushed while he began the awkward journey of explaining the boutique’s strange properties.

“So, speaking of out of the blue,” Jared started, then he hesitated. He steeled himself and just pushed through. “Remember when we had sex?”

Julie‘s eyes bugged out a little bit, while Anna brought a hand to her mouth and stifled a laugh. Whether it was at what Jared had said, or at the look on his face which was most surely somewhat pitiable and at least a little stupid, Jared couldn’t say. He glanced over to the lone customer who was checking the sizes of hats. She didn’t seem to have heard them, thankfully.

“I assumed that the question was rhetorical,” Julie said, trying to hold back a giggle of her own and failing, “but yes, Jared, we both remember.”

“...good,” Jared cleared his throat. “So, this is going to sound crazy, and I feel even worse to keep going on about it, but is that something that happens a lot?”

“What do you mean?” Anna said, with Julie also having an inquisitive look.

Jared gritted his teeth. How exactly was he going to put this? He cast a sidelong glance at the lone customer again, and figured he was never going to get this over with if he didn’t just do it.

“When I bought this store, the previous owner mentioned there would be...excitement. Especially when the owner of the store is a man. The previous owner was a woman, so I guess it didn’t come up very much.” Now that he thought about it, he had no reason to believe that Jill hadn’t the same experience that he did. “Or...maybe it did.”

“I’ll just put it out there,” Jared said, turning up the palms of his hands. “I’ve heard that this place is some kind of, I don’t know, matchmaking thing? The previous owner would get people together, maybe involve herself...and I guess it did really well? And I seem to have fallen into it.”

He finished lamely and dropped his hands down to his sides, holding his breath.

“Okay. Okay. So you’re saying,” Julie said, rubbing one of her wrists, “that Anna and I come here for threesomes on the regular, and you’re the latest in our rotation?”

“Uh, not really. No, no,” Jared said, going red. “I’m just trying to understand.”

“So is that why you had us come here?” Anna said. “To tell us this?“

“Yes,” Jared said, and then added, “and, you know, ask if it’s true. I suppose..”

“What do you think, Julie?” Anna asked her friend, turning toward her. “Is this for real?”

Julie tilted her head.“I mean, how many times have the two of us jumped into bed together with another man?” Julie held up her hands and began counting on her fingers theatrically. “Okay, from what I can remember, it’s zero times, give or take zero.”

Anna grinned. “Yeah, my math comes out to about the same. So no, we haven’t been part of whatever hookup train goes on here. I mean, neither of us came into the store that day with the intention of jumping the owner’s bones. I think I just, you know, took a liking to you, Jared.”

“I did, too,” Julie agreed. “Now, whether I was just particularly horny that weekend and if that could have been the culprit is another matter—”

Jared cleared his throat, jerking his head to the side. The other customer in the store, a young woman, was approaching the counter with a few items in hand. Jared couldn’t stop his face from turning bright red, while he heard Anna and Julie laughing off to his side.

“All set?” Jared asked the customer.

He got her cashed out and on her way, and then the store was mercifully empty except for the three of them.

“Your face is a normal color again,” Anna observed.

“Thanks,” Jared said with a sigh. “Okay, I feel pretty stupid about this whole thing, I admit. Like, I should be lucky you two aren’t smacking me.”

“I don’t think you deserve a smack,” Anna said. “But you do deserve...something. My work is going to get crazy after this week, and I might not be able to swing a fortuitous meeting like this again for a while. So now is probably for the best.”

“What are you thinking?” Julie asked her.

“You think you deserve a little...punishment, don’t you, Jared?” Anna looked him in the eyes.

Stupefied, Jared just nodded. 

“You’re closing up soon, right? Why don’t we go to my apartment to sort this out.” Anna grinned. “Who knows, maybe it’ll even be fun for you.”

Jared blinked. “Yeah. Yeah, jeez, I’m sorry about implying—”

Anna waved him off. “It’s fine. Julie, does it work for you?”

Julie clapped her hands together. “Let’s take care of him.”

He was supposed to be open for another hour, but Jared didn’t think that anyone would mind, and these two were far more important. He certainly felt like an ass for what he had been saying earlier.

“I’m parked right on the street out there,” Anna said. “Just follow me and I’ll see you at my place.”

“Gotcha.” Jared nodded.

The women left the store first, and Jared walked out behind them, flipping the open sign over and locking the front door. He wasn’t sure why he felt nervous. It wasn’t like they were going to murder him...but what were they thinking? 

Possible murder aside, Jared went ahead and got into his car, following behind Anna, who seemed to be following Julie. Their little train of cars left the village area and headed more towards the city. It didn’t take long to get to Anna’s apartment building, which made sense since Jared saw her around the village shopping center fairly often.

They parked in her lot, and Jared got out of his car. The apartment building looked to be about eight stories high or so, made of red brick with air conditioning units poking out of the sides at equal intervals.

“Reminds me of my place already,” Jared said to himself. Apartment buildings either looked exactly like this, or they cost five times as much a month and looked like an office building. He preferred the former. Jared walked over to Anna, who was standing by her car while Julie approached from the other side.

“Lead the way, Anna,” Julie said when she arrived. “You’ve got the door buzzer.“

“Just making sure Jared can keep up,” Anna said with a wink. She led them to the entry door of the apartment building and buzzed open the door into the lobby. The three of them got into an elevator and headed up to the fifth floor.

“It’s number five oh one,” Anna said, taking a left out of the elevator while the two of them followed. They passed by an older man walking in the opposite direction, and he gave Anna a slight nod as a hello, his eyes passing over Julie and Jared with minimal interest.

“Reggie seems focused today,” Julie commented.

“I’ll have to ask him what he’s getting up to,” Anna said. “I still feel like I owe him after he helped me take my old mattress to the dumpster.”

Anna reached the door and unlocked her apartment, stepping inside and holding open the door for Julie and Jared. She let them enter and then closed the door behind the three of them, locking it again.

“Get comfortable. You can put your jacket over the chair by the kitchen table,” Anna said. Then she looked over at the table in question, which was cluttered with a variety of things. “Whoops. I have to get that cleaned up.”

“Hey,” Julie said, stepping over to the table, “that’s my makeup case. How long ago did I leave that here?”

Anna shrugged. “I was doing some cleaning, and everything I wasn’t sure what to do with ended up on the kitchen table. I was going to tell you about it once I finished, in case I found any more of your stuff.”

“Fun!” Julie picked up the makeup case, turning it over in her hands. “I wonder if that little cherub keychain is floating around your apartment somewhere, too? I’d love to find that.”

Anna shrugged, then plucked the various items off the table, although Julie kept her makeup case and tucked it into her purse. Anna took a few things back to her bedroom.

Once the table was cleared off, leaving only a small glass centerpiece with a few fake flowers sticking out of the top, Anna sat down at the table and so did Julie. They looked up at Jared, surprisingly intimidating even though he was standing.

“So, uh, the two of you just found me too sexy to resist, I guess,” Jared said. “I’m flattered, and I’m massively embarrassed about asking what I asked before. How can I make it up to you?

Anna looked at Julie. Julie smiled, then gave her a little nod.

“What—” Jared started, looking at Julie, but in the moment that his attention was pulled away from Anna, he felt cold metal on his wrist and heard the metallic snapping of a pair of handcuffs. “Hey!”

Jared whipped his head around and saw that Anna had handcuffed his left wrist to her own right wrist.

“Oh, nothing special you have to do,” Julie said with a grin. “We just have some urges that are perfectly natural. We had a little chat on the phone while we were driving here, and we thought this would be a good way to let you know how much we like you—even if you might deserve a little punishment. The kind of punishment that’s good for all three of us.”

“The safe word is sarsaparilla,” Anna informed him, and at the same time she tugged on his wrist via the handcuffs, forcing him to take a couple steps toward the short hallway in the apartment with her. “You know. If you want to use it.”

“Coming?” Anna tugged on his handcuff once more.

Sarsparilla, he thought. But he wasn’t concerned. This may have been meant to be a punishment, but he had a feeling he was going to love it.

“Coming,” he said, and he let Anna tug him along, Julie following behind. They went down the short hallway and entered a door at the end on the right, which led into Anna’s bedroom.

The space was a lot cleaner than the kitchen had been. Her bedroom was neat and surprisingly big, with two dressers and a small vanity bracing what looked to be a walk-in closet. Her bedspread was a pleasing pattern of blue and white, lending the bedroom a calm aura that was soon to be dispelled.

Behind them, Julie closed the bedroom door.

Anna grabbed the bottom of Jared‘s shirt, bunching it up in her fist. She held the shirt with her handcuffed hand, and with her other hand, she pulled a small, silver key from her back pocket. Deftly, she unlocked the handcuff from her own wrist, while keeping Jared’s on. 

“Now is going to be your only chance to get this shirt off,” Anna said, not waiting for a reply from Jared before pulling it up over his head and slipping it past the open handcuff. She tossed it to the side, and just as quickly, locked Jared to herself again.

“Help me out, Julie,” Anna said, pulling on the handcuff once more and bringing Jared over to the bed. “I want to make sure that he can’t get away.”

Anna reached into her pocket and pulled out another pair of handcuffs. Where the hell is she keeping these things? Jared thought. Those pockets must be deep.

Anna tossed the handcuffs over to Julie, who caught them amid a series of metallic clinks. Then Anna hopped up onto the bed, landing on her knees and pulling Jared along with her. She nudged him with one knee so that he flipped over onto his back, and then she was quick to pull free that key once more and unlock her wrist, this time handcuffing Jared to her bed post. There was no getting away now unless he said ‘sarsaparilla.’ But that wasn’t something he was planning on.

On the other side, Julie grabbed his free hand roughly and got the other pair of handcuffs on him, clicking him onto the bed post and making it so that he could hardly move his arms more than a few inches.

“Does that hurt at all?” Anna asked, straddling his stomach.

Julie’s handcuff was still cold, but that was the only discomfort. “Not a bit,” Jared told her. “The only problem is that I can’t help you get your top off.“

Anna smiled and tilted her head. “That’s because you’re not the one in charge, Jared. I’ll take my top off when I damn well please.”

“I don’t really like him giving orders,” Julie observed. She turned away from the bed and went to one of Anna‘s dressers, opening the top drawer and pulling out a single sock. “Mind if I use this?” She held the sock up in front of herself.

“Please do,” Anna said.

“Jared?” Julie inquired.

“I’m all yours,” Jared said, understanding that she wanted to shove the sock in his mouth. Why did that give him such a thrill? “Do what you have to.”

“Mm. Well if there’s any breathing concerns, you just give your head a big shake.” Julie grinned and walked over to Jared. Without hesitation, she stuffed the sock into his mouth. It was dry, but it was clean and he could still breathe just fine. Unexpectedly, he felt his hardness grow even more with the combination of restraints and gagging. He was discovering something about himself that he had never known, that he liked being handcuffed and submissive.

“That’s better.” Anna sat back and looked at him. “Let’s see how much you can take. I guess it’s time to take my top off, after all.”

Still kneeling astride him, Anna slid off her shirt and the camisole underneath, exposing her big breasts cupped by the lacy whiteness of her bra.

“Looking hot up there, girl,” Julie complemented.

“Thanks.” Anna flashed her a smile. “But I am feeling a little self-conscious. Maybe if I can see yours first?”

Julie stuck out her tongue, but didn’t protest. Unable to speak, sucking air through his nose and the fabric of the sock, Jared hungrily watched Julie slip her top off to reveal a black bra bulging with her breasts underneath. She reached behind herself with one hand and quickly undid the back clasp, slipping the bra off and letting her tits hang free. Her nipples were big and round and a light pink color that begged for touch. Jared actually reached for her chest with his right hand instinctively, forgetting for a split second that he was handcuffed to the bed. Julie saw this and laughed.

“Look at that, he’s already frustrated,” Julie teased. 

“Poor baby,” Anna said, sticking out her lower lip. She put both her hands on Jared‘s chest, pushing herself up and off of him. She got off the bed and stood next to Julie.

She put her hands on Julie’s shoulders, and the two of them looked into each other‘s eyes. “I don’t think he gets to play yet,” Anna said.

“Hell no,” Julie agreed, and then she put her hands on Anna’s bare sides and yanked her friend toward her, planting her lips on Anna’s. Anna immediately responded with a moan, pushing her tongue into Julie’s mouth. Julie’s big, white breasts squished against Anna’s chest, in full view of Jared, whose dick was threatening to break in half under the pressure at his zipper. He groaned through the sock, awash in pleasure.

The two women’s tongues danced between them as they sloppily made out with each other. Julie’s cheeks were pink and lust driven, and it was only a few moments before she had her hands around Anna’s back, undoing her bra. The two of them parted briefly just so that Anna‘s delicate white bra could fall to the floor between them, then Julie pressed her breasts against Anna’s, their hard nipples finding each other and making both women twitch with pleasure at the stimulation. Anna kicked her bra to the side while the two of them continued to kiss, each of them bringing up hands to fondle, squeeze, and pinch at the other friend’s tits. Jared squirmed a little in the bed, but he couldn’t move enough to bring himself any satisfaction.

Finally, the two women stopped kissing, and Anna pulled away, panting. “Where was I?” She asked herself, before getting back on the bed and straddling Jared again. “Oh, right. I was going to give you a little treat.”

Anna scooted forward, her crotch bumping against Jared‘s stomach, and she lowered herself down onto his face, squishing him with her breasts. Jared grunted in surprise behind the sock. The hot, soft flesh of Anna‘s olive-toned breasts engulfed his face, rubbing her scent and sweat into him. Her big tits were soft and wonderful, and she smushed them around his face for a few seconds before rising up, looking down at him and watching the pleased look in his eyes as he looked up at her.

“You’re doing great,” Anna teased, then lowered her tits back onto his face and squished them together. She went up and down, letting him breathe when he needed to, or shifting to the side to run a hard nipple playfully around his lips, a nipple that he couldn’t suck with the gag in, no matter how much he wanted to.

While he was being buried in Anna’s tits, he felt hands on his crotch. Julie rubbed against his erection through his jeans, and instinctually he thrust his hips upward, grinding against the stimulation. She didn’t play with him for more than a couple seconds, quickly moving to his belt and fly, undoing them and yanking his pants off so that he was completely naked. His cock sprung free into the air, painfully hard and agonizingly untouched.

Julie didn’t give him any relief. Instead, she gave Anna the same treatment, getting her friend’s pants and panties off, forcing her to put her full weight down on Jared for a moment as Julie undressed her. Jared was in heaven, sucking in air through his nose.

On top of him, Anna shuddered as Julie, ignoring Jared‘s hardness, began to eat her friend out from behind. Julie’s hands smacked Anna‘s ass cheeks and she spread them apart and dug her tongue into her asshole, penetrating into her friend’s behind while she rubbed at her clit from underneath.

“Oh, fuck,” Anna moaned, pushing her ass back into Julie’s face. “You’re so good at that. Eat my asshole, Julie...”

Anna bent down over Jared, curving her body so that her rump was higher in the air. This allowed Julie more access to her, and she slobbered all over Anna‘s asshole and pussy, eating her friend out gleefully like she was her last meal. She went low to suck on her clitoris, and her heavy, hanging breasts nudged against Jared’s cock, the small stimulation making him twitch with pleasure.

“Careful,” Anna panted, feeling Jared‘s movements. “Don’t be treating him too well, even accidentally. This bad man is still being punished for thinking we’re sluts.”

Still, Anna seemed to feel that Jared didn’t need to be gagged anymore, and she pulled the sock out of his mouth. Jared took in a big breath and wet his mouth again, easing away the dryness from the gag. Meanwhile, Anna rubbed against him instinctually as Julie buried her tongue in her pussy.

“Stop,” Anna eventually begged Julie, getting up off of Jared and turning so that she could look at her. “Jared has to do more work to make up for what he’s done. Get up here and use his face.”

Down below, Julie grinned, her face smeared with Anna’s juices. She traded places with her friend, Anna giving Jared a firm smack on the cheek before getting off of him. Soon, Jared was staring up at Julie‘s round ass, her cheeks spread and her trimmed pussy wet as she knelt over him. Before she lowered herself onto his face, she grabbed his cock and Jared moaned. But she didn’t stroke him. She just squeezed him hard, painfully, watching the tip of his dick turn purply-red as it engorged.

“Fuck,” Jared hissed, and Julie released his cock, but didn’t give it any more attention. “That feels—”

Julie‘s ass cut off his words as the woman pressed down into his face and her wet pussy met his mouth. Half-crazy with need and lust, he licked at her pussy. Despite the attentions he gave her, Julie still used him as a pleasure tool, rubbing her pussy up and down his face, soaking him in her juices and grinding down on him where it felt best for her. His arms hung uselessly in the handcuffs while this sexy woman used him as a tool for her pleasure alone. And he fucking loved it.

Julie’s hands were on his hips now, using him as leverage so that she could get herself off, so the hand that squeezed his dick next was Anna’s. She gave him a hard squeeze, making him groan in pain, a sound which was lost in the folds of Julie’s cunt. Then she released his dick and gave it a hard smack, like she was punishing it for misbehaving.

“You’re so horny,” Anna commented, smacking his dick again and making it buzz with pain and pleasure. “I bet that’s so frustrating. If you do what you’re supposed to, maybe we can do something about that. But we’re going to need more from you first.”

“He’s doing a great job up here,” Julie panted, riding his face mercilessly. “But I could go for a lot longer.”

Jared plunged his tongue into Julie’s hole as she pressed back against him, tasting the metallic tinge of her most inner juices. She pulled back and rubbed her clit against his mouth and chin, grinding her sensitive nub against his face and moaning and groaning with the pleasure that it brought her.

Downstairs, Anna dragged her fingernails across his balls, which felt lovely. Then a slick finger found its way between his cheeks and pressed against his asshole. He grunted, tensing up.

“Do I hear a sarsaparilla?“ Anna inquired, and Julie raised herself up off his face for a brief second. 

Anna‘s finger probed questioningly at his back door, and Jared said, begged, “Do whatever you want to me. I—” He almost said I love it, but didn’t want to be too obvious in that. “I deserve it.”

“Mm. Yes.” Julie settled back down on him.

“Aren’t you so glad I keep lube at my bedside?” Anna asked, and then pressed her finger an inch into his ass. Jared let loose some muffled sound into Julie’s pussy and tried to relax. It definitely was odd at first, but there was pleasure there, too, and as Anna slowly slid her entire finger inside of him, he felt his cock twitching in response.

“Taking it like a good boy,” Anna said wiggling her finger inside of him and making his hips jump a little. Damn, it really felt good.

“Let’s see if he can make me cum while you finger fuck him,” Julie suggested happily. She had an amazing amount of endurance for face riding; she must have had a lot of practice.

“Let’s,” Anna agreed. “Get to work, Jared.”

“Yeah,” Julie commanded, pressing back into him. “Suck on my clit good and hard!”

Jared did as he was told, eagerly using his lips and tongue to find Julie’s clitoris and get it into his mouth, sucking on her pleasure button and lapping at it with his tongue while she encouraged him both verbally and physically, mashing her pussy into him. Anna, comfortable that Jared‘s back door had been loosened up enough, slowly pushed a second finger inside of him. The pleasurable stretching of his rear made him tense, but he didn’t want her to stop. The twitching, jumping, and leaking of his cock was evidence to Anna of how good it felt, and soon she had two fingers fully buried in his ass.

“Yes! Yes!” Julie cried as her orgasm hit her, and she smashed her pussy hard into Jared‘s face, milking as much pleasure out of him as she could. Short on air and not caring, Jared sucked at her clit while her pussy spasmed against his mouth and nose, Julie riding his face to completion.

“Oh, fuck,” Julie sighed, letting her muscles relax and falling off of Jared to the side of the bed, her legs quivering. “Fuck yes, that was a good one.“

“Fuck, oh God,” Jared cried out as Anna wiggled both fingers inside of him. She grinned mischievously from between his legs, her free hand teasing at a touch of his cock, but staying a half-inch away from his sensitive flesh no matter how much he begged her to stroke it.

“You still haven’t put in enough time,” Anna told him. Slowly, she slid her fingers out of his aching ass, again reaching for his cock and then pulling away at the last second. “It’s my turn up there now. And when Julie‘s legs work again, she’ll keep you warmed up down here. Just not too warmed up.”

Obviously, there was no room for discussion or negotiation with his arms still handcuffed. Jared just had to pray that they would let him cum at some point, because he felt about ready to explode. Anna got herself in the same position Julie had been, but she had different instructions for Jared.

“You know, Julie did a great job eating my ass,“ Anna said. “If you do at least half as good a job, maybe you’ll get a reward. Now get to work.”

Anna reached back with one hand and spread her ass open, revealing her still-wet asshole that had been bathed by Julie‘s tongue. Lying next to them, Julie turned her head to watch the show. Anna wasted no time in pressing her asshole to Jared’s face, forcing him to find it with his tongue. She moaned as he pressed his tongue inside, the slippery slickness of her tight hole grabbing at his probing flesh.

Jared’s cock ached with need as he pushed his tongue into Anna’s ass. He wanted to cum so badly, but he wouldn’t get to do it unless he satisfied both these women. Julie was still recovering from her orgasm, and Anna was working her way up to a big one. She ground her ass against his face, enveloping him in her cheeks while telling him what a good job he was doing and commanding him to go harder and deeper inside of her ass. Her own hand crept up between her legs and rubbed at her clit, first slowly, then harder and harder as her ass opened up to the ministrations of Jared’s tongue.

Julie, recovered, got to where Anna had been between Jared’s legs. The small bottle of lube that Anna had used was still on the bed, and Julie got slicked up and immediately pushed two fingers back into Jared‘s ass, making him start. Precum oozed copiously out of Jared’s rock-hard dick, and Julie oohed at the sight. 

“Oh, he really likes this,” Julie giggled.

She was right, but Jared was in no place to respond. His tongue, rife with exhaustion, was buried halfway up Anna‘s ass, and she was rubbing her clit furiously now, her breathing getting faster and more high-pitched as she neared orgasm. Julie worked Jared‘s asshole, sliding her fingers in and out while she used the other hand to cradle his balls. Still, she wouldn’t touch his needy cock.

Anna’s orgasm came as a scream and a gush, her asshole clenching down on Jared‘s tongue and trapping it inside of her while her quivering pussy sent juices dripping down Jared‘s face. She pushed back hard into Jared, using his face as a sex toy for the full length of her orgasm, forcing him even deeper into her ass while her pussy rubbed all over him and got him wetter and wetter.

“Fuck!“ Anna finally said, pulling off of Jared‘s face. He gasped for breath, absolutely soaked.

“That’s...enough...of that,” Anna managed, turning around.

“Yeah,” Julie encouraged, still slowly sliding her two fingers in and out of Jared‘s asshole. “Do it, Anna. I know you still want this hard cock up your pussy.“

Anna locked eyes with Jared, looking wild, and said to Julie, “You know me pretty well.” 

Jared felt Julie grab the base of his cock, helping it line up with Anna as she sat down on him. Jared slipped into her soaking, tight pussy with utter and complete gratitude and ecstasy. He couldn’t stop himself from letting out a long moan as her velvety walls enveloped him all the way down to the hilt, Julie pulling her hand off of him with torturing slowness to allow full penetration.

Anna began to ride him, dropping her wet pussy down onto his crotch over and over, and with Julie’s fingers still working his rear end, all of them knew he wasn’t going to last long. Jared’s wrists pulled at the handcuffs. Normally, he might grab Anna around the waist or by the shoulders to try to control the speed of her humping on his overly sensitive dick, but he didn’t have that power now. She was going to pull the orgasm right out of him at her own speed.

Jared tilted his head back, restraining a scream only partially as his orgasm erupted into Anna’s clenching pussy. He squeezed down on Julie’s fingers and shot rope after rope of cum up Anna’s twat, all while the beautiful woman’s black hair bounced up and down just the same as she did on his cock, mercilessly milking every last drop of cum from him, no matter how much it hurt from the intense pleasure.

His orgasm seemed to last forever, yet despite that, when Anna pulled off of him and Julie pulled out of him, he was still so hard that it felt like his cock could sense the tiniest movement in the air. His chest heaved as he caught his breath, red circles of skin around his wrists from the involuntary pulling at the handcuffs.

“Sarsaparilla,” he panted, hardly aware that he was saying it. “Sarsaparilla.”

Anna grinned. “Perfect timing.”

Anna got him out of the handcuffs. After a period of rest which they all desperately needed, as seemed to be the theme for when Jared had three-way sex, they all got cleaned up and dressed again.

“Let me know if you find that cherub keychain,” Julie reminded Anna. “I’ll see you all later.”

“I’m surprised she can still walk,” Jared commented as Julie left the apartment. “It felt like she was on top of me for hours.”

“Yeah,” Anna said. “She’s talented.”

“So were you two really mad at me, or was that just part of the fun?”

Anna playfully shoved at his shoulder. “You don’t get to know. That’s part of the fun of it, too.”

“Ah. Fair.”

Anna shrugged. “So, what are you thinking? Any doubts about keeping the store? You seemed really worried about the whole thing.”

Jared stroked his chin. “Well, honestly, I think the two of you helped me make my decision. If not for the place, I wouldn’t have met you. I can’t just ignore that.”

Anna smiled. “That’s a little cheesy, but it’s sweet. And I’m glad. I’d hate for the store to close, you have some good stuff. And I like seeing you now and then, whether it’s like this or just to say hi.”

“I like seeing you, too. Both of you. Whether it’s separate or together. Not always a threesome, um, I mean...”

Anna held up a hand, laughing. “I get it.”

“Well,” Jared said, “I could stick around and help you with that cleaning you were doing, if you’d like.”

Anna shook her head. “I’ve got it. If you got distracted looking at my tits and missed Julie‘s keychain after all this time, she’d be devastated.

“But,” Anna added, “I’d like to hang out some more. You know, as friends. There doesn’t always have to be sex, but there can be, if we’re both feeling it. Or if Julie is also feeling it.” She shrugged. “It’s the twenty-first century. Let’s just have fun before the world burns down.”

“That’s mostly a cheery note to leave on,” Jared said with a grin. “Agreed. We’ll find some fun stuff to do.”

“All right, get out of here,“ Anna said, smacking Jared‘s butt. “I really do have cleaning to do. Count yourself lucky you didn’t see the second bedroom in here. It’s a nightmare.”

“Have a good night,” Jared wished her, and with a little wave from Anna, he was out of the apartment and heading down the elevator to the parking lot. 

So maybe he wouldn’t be investigating the rumors anymore. That wasn’t his field of expertise. And what Anna had said rang true with him. It was the 21st century, and he might as well have as much fun as he could.

Jared had loved his business before, but with Anna and Julie around, he knew he’d love it even more now.

––––––––
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