
    
      
        
      

    




Harem Boutique: The Hotel

by Myra Dusk



All rights reserved ©2023 Myra Dusk

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, transmitted, or distributed by any means or in any form without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical review and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

Note from the author: This book is a work of fiction. All characters in this story are 18 years of age and older.




Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Harem Boutique: The Hotel

Sign up for Myra Dusk's Mailing List

Also By Myra Dusk



Jared locked up the door to his shop. For the first time, he wouldn’t be working it on the weekend days. The Gems & More Boutique would be in the hands of someone else while he traveled for a retail trade show. He’d opened the store a little over a month ago, and in that time had hired someone he trusted to be a part-time manager when he wasn’t able to be at the store.

The new hire, Melody, had a copy of the key, and Jared would be back Sunday afternoon. It was Friday today, and he’d leave for the trade show tomorrow morning. It was a three-hour drive and he’d set up an early check-in at a hotel near the convention center.

He got home to pack, and while in his bedroom he couldn’t help but think about Anna and Julie. It had been about two weeks since their wild threesome in this very room, and truth be told, he’d thought about the two of them more than once. How could he not?

Whatever had gripped those two beautiful women two weeks ago had been powerful and resulted in the best night of Jared’s life—but it had also been fleeting, and their little tryst hadn’t repeated itself.

It had been an amicable parting—not really a breakup, as they’d never dated for real, and he still saw them come into the shop occasionally, but over time the lust had faded and life had just gone back to normal.

Even so, he still wondered how he had gotten so lucky.

He finished packing his clothes and got settled for the night, his mind drifting again to his night with the two women, which helped him fall into a very pleasant sleep.

The next morning, Jared didn’t waste any time. He was eager to hit the road. He grabbed his suitcase, locked up his apartment, loaded up his car with his personal belongings as well as the merchandise he needed to bring for the show, and got going.

The show was in a place called Tellmont City, which he had never been to before, but it wasn’t like he would have time to sightsee anyway. He was really just there for the show, and then it would be back to the boutique with hopefully more than an armful of nice new things to stock.

After being drained by Anna and Julie, sex was the last thing on his mind. But then also, sometimes it was the first thing on his mind. Really, it went back-and-forth. The one thing Jared knew was that he didn’t feel the need to go out and grab another hot date right away. The fling with Anna and Julie had been a much-needed break in the midst of business, business, business, but now it was back to, well...business. And at a convention full of people with the very same things on their minds, Jared didn’t expect many distractions. Certainly not of the prurient variety.

Actually, he was quite excited for this thing that most people would probably find boring. This would be his first real appearance as an industry professional, even if he didn’t necessarily feel like a complete professional yet. He was sure he would be the person at the conference with the least tenure in the retail business, but that just meant that he could learn the most.

“I hope people like what I have to offer,” Jared said to himself with uncertainty. He hadn’t spent much time thinking about his own merchandise. Okay, so maybe he had his mind on sex a little bit after the threesome. That distraction would go away once he set foot in the convention center.

The drive was uneventful—though he did see the aftermath of a minor accident—and he pulled into his hotel on good time but a little stiff. He stretched once he got out of the car, then grabbed his things, checked in, and lugged everything up to the room. The room was nice, with far too many pillows on the bed and a nice view of the city out the window from the fourth floor. Jared tossed a few pillows onto the floor on the window side and unpacked his suitcase from the bed, getting most of the stuff out before zipping it shut and flopping down on the bed. 

Part of him wish that he invited either Anna or Julie – or both of them – to the convention with him. Not that they necessarily would have been receptive, but it could have been something. Damn it. He was thinking about that night again, and he didn’t want the first thing he did in this hotel room to be lying down and jerking off.

He glanced at his phone and then sat up. He had lost track of time a little, and he actually had to get a move on if he was going to get to the convention at the right time. There was definitely no time to jerk off. Definitely.

He grabbed at his crotch through his pants and groaned.

“No!” He stood up. There was work to do, damn it, and giving in to these primal urges would only lead to more of them coming later and stronger. 

Jared left the hotel room and took the stairs down to the lobby to give his erection time to fade, which it did by the time he had to be in front of anyone. He got in his car and pulled up the map app on his phone to get him to the convention center, which was just a few minutes away.

The parking lot of the place told him that he was definitely not there early. He ended up finding a spot a couple football fields away from the convention center’s main entrance and hauling his case full of stuff all the way through it with him. 

It was a trade show, not a trading show—an exchange of goods was not really part of the deal, but from what he’d read about the show and what he’d heard from the previous store owner Jill when they’d talked about it, a fun part of it was trading product with someone if you felt it could benefit both of your stores. She had given him a lead on someone he could ask about that very thing, and he intended to find them as soon as he could.

Once he walked in through the open doors of the convention center, the sound of the place was immediately loud and vibrant. The convention was in full swing, and looking around the huge space that was simply the entrance lobby of the center, Jared already felt overwhelmed. Huge staircases dominated the left and right sides of the expansive hall, leading up to a second floor that would probably accommodate as many people as a football stadium.

Just get where you need to be, learn a few things, then see if you can find the tradespeople, he thought to himself. Rebecca Johnson, owner of Accoutrements. I’m sure you’ll see her around.

Once he was less dazzled by the glass and metal landscape of the modern convention center around him, he got his head on straight and found some directions toward where the trade show would be taking place.

He carried his small case of items at his side and made his way toward the grouping of four large rooms that would comprise the trade show. Once he saw the large sign indicating the name of the trade show, he breathed a small sigh of relief. 

There were three attendants outside one set of double doors, sitting behind a series of three large tables. The tables were scattered with ID badges. Jared walked over to the attendant who was assigned the letter grouping of his last name and got his badge, then finally made his way inside.

Wow.

The space was lively, to say the least, and this was only one of four spots in the center. Tables; booths; tents. Large screens showed demonstrations of everything from in-store displays to security systems. Commercial real estate reps wore bright colors and unsettlingly-large smiles. There were tables, stacks, racks, shelves, drawers, and piles of merchandise from a sea of vendors, and amid it all swam a swarm of attendees.

Damn, Jared thought. Maybe I should have brought more suitcases. And had more money.

He entered into the fray, and it was hardly past one minute when he came across a lingerie vendor. And this stand was not at all shy about its product. In a move that seemed wild for a daytime conference for owners of retail space, their corner setup had no fewer than four women wearing nothing but lingerie. Granted, it wasn’t the skimpiest that they had to offer—the women’s huge breasts were mostly teased at underneath nighties, and some frilly panties that obscured much of the treasures beneath—or rather, left it to one’s imagination.

The skimpier stuff was on full display, though, and the way it was hung up in form made it not-too-hard to imagine a sexy woman taking it for a romp. Not too hard at all.

One of the blonde women waved at him and tipped him a wink. Jared smiled back thinking, Jesus. Look at the crowd they’ve drawn. Practically all the male eyes in a 200-foot radius were on this booth. And more than a few women, too. Some of both sexes were disapproving, but most of the people seemed to be enjoying it.

The conference had just started, after all. Why not have some fun?

Jared walked over to the lady who had tipped him the wink. “Hey. You all look like you’re having fun.”

The woman laughed. Her lingerie was trimmed with red and very eye-catching. “So much fun,” she said.

Jared grinned. “You guys get a lot of customers?”

“Hmm, maybe.” She gave him a flirty look. “Are you in need of some flirty and sexy little numbers? I have a very...sexy...price list I can show you.”

He barked out a laugh, taken by surprise. “On my own, I probably wouldn’t have stocked lingerie. But actually, the previous owner of my store did recommend stocking some items like this. I just hadn’t gotten around to it. In fact...”

Jeremy looked past the woman and at her booth again, where he saw that the brand she was representing was Accoutrements. And though he had missed it at first, for obvious reasons, the small name tag stuck gently atop her left breast read ‘Rebecca.’

“Oh. Is your name Rebecca Johnson?”

She looked a little surprised, but nodded. “That’s me.”

“Small world. I can’t believe I found you this quick.” Jared hesitated, then swept a hand in the air, gesturing at the display. “Well, maybe it’s not that crazy. I own the Gems and More Boutique now. As a matter of fact, Jill Waterstone referred me to speak to you about a product trade at this conference. My name is Jared.”

He held out a hand, and Rebecca took it eagerly.

“Jared Mills. Jill did give me a call about you. So G and B is in the hands of a male owner, how about that? It’s been a long time.” She released the handshake. “ I think you’re going to be pleased. Our products always did really well there under Jill, but she hadn’t been able to attend the conference in a while and ordering became a hassle for her. I’m sure we can strike a great deal.”

“I take it now is not a good time,” Jared said, looking around the area. A lot of people were approaching the booth, and the other three ladies were already talking to some potential clients.

“Yeah, let us finish the show, as it were,” Rebecca said. “As a matter of fact, it seems like there’s a bit of a line behind you. But here—”

She turned back to the booth and grabbed one of the business cards, turning it over and scribbling on the back. Jared got a full look at her. Her long brown hair, resting in contrast against the red trim of her mostly sheer lingerie. The ample, round white curves of her ass, filling out the frilly panties such that they couldn’t hide very much of it, and the creamy skin of her long legs stretched down far beneath them.

Jared was almost mad at himself for having sex on the brain again, but he could hardly blame himself for that at this point.

Rebecca finished what she was doing and turned around again, and the view from the front was just as good as the view from the back. She held out the business card to Jared, and he took it.

“My personal number is on the back,” Rebecca said. “I have to deal with everyone else for now, but give me a call around 4:30 PM when we’ve closed shop, and we’ll get together.”

“Thanks. Looking forward to it,” Jared said. “Here’s my card too, my cell is on it.”

He glanced back over his shoulder, seeing a line of four other men behind him. He turned back to Rebecca. “I’ll leave you to it.”

Somewhat reluctantly, Jared did leave Rebecca and the rest of the lingerie ladies behind, moving deeper into the conference proper. But he had hardly gotten 100 feet away before someone else approached him, this time, a man.

“Hey,” the guy said to him. He was a few inches shorter than Jared, with closely trimmed black hair and an unpleasant look on his shaven face.

“Hey,” Jared responded, stopping. “Can I help you with something?“

Jared expected to get pitched to, which he had dealt with plenty of times in his life, so he was surprised when the next words out of the man’s mouth were nothing of the sort.

“Saw you getting sweet with Rebecca,” he said to Jared, glaring. “Don’t get any ideas, eh buddy? We got a history and we’re planning to spend some time together, you get it?”

“Yikes.” Jared didn’t know whether to laugh or if the guy was going to hit him. He certainly wasn’t cracking a smile. “Just trying to buy some of her stuff, buddy. I’ll tell her you were looking for her, though.”

“Cute.” The guy walked past him, bumping Jared with his shoulder.

“Didn’t even tell me his name,” Jared said, looking after him. “I’ll call him Burly.”

The man didn’t seem intent on turning around and causing any more trouble, so Jared moved on, brushing it off. So far, this conference had not gone the way he expected, and he’d only been in here for like fifteen minutes.

Jared meandered through the rest of the conference at a leisurely pace. He collected quite a few business cards, had a few good conversations, and ended up getting a late lunch with a few people who were in a similar boat as him as new business owners.

Overall, he definitely found the conference worthwhile, but regardless of the business goings-on, he still made time to circle back and catch a glimpse of the lingerie stand more than a couple times.

Back at the conference, he hoped Rebecca wasn’t just doing a favor to her old friend by meeting with him. Well, she most assuredly was, but Jared hoped he could bring something to the table and not just be some kind of a pity meeting.

He had already seen her in her underwear. It wasn’t like the meeting could be any weirder than that.

Jared hung around the conference until things slowed down and vendors and the like started packing up their stations. A few people he had met invited him to dinner, but he had to turn them down since he had other plans. When he’d brought up that the reason he couldn’t go out with them was because he had a meeting with Rebecca, the responses were interesting. There was jealousy from the men—and more than one of the women that he talked to—but nothing as bad as his friend ‘Burly.’ Jared made a mental note to ask Rebecca about that; he was pretty curious to see what she’d say.

Business meeting or not, he couldn’t forget how hot she had looked in that lingerie, and the view he got of her as they talked...and when she had bent over to write down her number on her business card. Yes, that had been quite a view. So stunning that it crept up and revisited him if he closed his eyes for longer than half a second.

Keep it together, Jared, he commanded himself. You can’t just be thinking about her ass the whole time that you’re meeting with her. At least wait until she leaves.

“Speak of the devil.” His phone buzzed in his pocket. He had just reached his car in the sea of the convention center parking lot, and he popped open the door while he pulled his phone out and answered it with a hello.

“Hey—Jared?”

“Yes, hi. Is this Rebecca?”

“In the flesh.” She paused. “Well, I guess not. But yes, it’s Rebecca. Have you gotten anything to eat yet? Lacey and I—we’re co-owners, you would have seen her in the sky blue set—wanted to grab some dinner and thought you might want to join us. We can talk shop too of course.”

“Sure, that sounds great. Did you have a place in mind? I haven’t been to this city before.”

“There’s actually a nice spot in the convention center’s hotel, one of the restaurants here, Ricardo’s. I’m in my room here now anyway just dropping stuff off, but we can meet you there in fifteen minutes.”

“Sounds like Italian food. Delicious. I’ll see you two there.”

Jared ended the call and put his phone back in his pocket, looking back across the huge parking lot and realizing he had walked all this way just to turn around, and he had to carry his merchandise all the way back with him to boot. He sighed. He wasn’t going to get in his car just to park a little closer now that the place was emptying out, so he locked up and returned to the convention center.

He hadn’t had a chance to get a look at the hotel attached to the convention center, and he went through the long main hallway, past the ballroom doors, to get to it. 

His first impression was: ritzy. The marble floor was flecked with shining gold and the ceiling of the lobby area towered forty feet above his head, hung with massive sculptures that would surely kill dozens of people if they ever fell off the ceiling.

An elegant sign hanging down from a lower part of the ceiling told him that Ricardo’s restaurant was past the lobby and a little further beyond the side entrance doors of the hotel. He would arrive there pretty much right on time, maybe just a little early.

The front of the restaurant was open, inviting any hotel guests or visitors in. Jared stepped into their waiting area and looked around. It was a nice-looking place, dark and elegant. There was even jazz music floating in the air of the restaurant, though it wasn’t played live. Jared was grateful for that. If this place employed a live jazz band, he probably wouldn’t have been able to afford it.

“Hey! Jared.”

He turned around to see two women walking into Ricardo’s. It was strange, having seen the two women in lingerie before he’d seen them in anything else, and now they were dressed in, well, normal clothes. Rebecca’s long brown hair draped over her shoulders, brushing against a strappy red top that showed a lot of skin. Her jeans were snug, but roomy enough to keep her phone in her pocket without half of it bulging out and threatening to fall.

Lacey, whom Jared did remember seeing now that she was in front of him again, was a blonde, with shoulder length hair and light blue eyes that almost matched the shade of the lingerie she had worn on the convention floor. She wore a black top and an off-white skirt that stopped just above her knees.

“Rebecca,” Jared said. “And you must be Lacey.” 

He shook both their hands. “Thanks for meeting with me. Accoutrements must have done well out there from what I saw.”

“Oh, we always do,” Lacey said with a toss of her hair and a coy smile. “The day men stop caring about sex, maybe sales will dwindle.”

“So you plan on staying in business forever and ever and ever,” Jared said, and they both laughed along with him. “Thanks again for sitting down with me, even if it’s just as a favor to Jill.”

“I’m sure you have your own charm,” Rebecca said. “I mean, hell, you’re one of probably one-point-five-percent of dudes out there who wasn’t leering at us like a dog.”

The host came to them then and led them over to a table.

“You just didn’t see me doing it,” Jared said as they walked over together. “I definitely got at least one leer in. Maybe two or three.”

“You must have been looking at Angela,” Lacey said. “Got a thing for redheads?”

“Actually I’m really into bald women,” Jared responded. “I’m on that dating site, Alopecia Singles. I’m what they call ‘a catch.’”

They were seated amid more laughter, around a round table with a white tablecloth and nice linen place settings. A soft yellow light in a stained glass casing hung above the table, but not close enough for any of them to knock their heads on. The waiter arrived shortly and poured them all some water, then gave them time to look over the menu.

“It would probably be better to handle the goods before we start eating,” Rebecca said, casting a glance at the case that Jared had set on the floor next to the table. “What did you bring for us, Jared?”

“Sure, that’s a good idea,” Jared said. He leaned over and brought his small case up onto the table, moving his small plate aside and placing it on the place setting.

“I talked with Jill some about Accoutrements, and after learning what your business is all about, I selected a few pieces from what I brought to my boutique once I took ownership. I think they’ll be great for your clientele.”

Lacey and Rebecca looked on excitedly as Jared opened the small case on the table. Inside were twenty or so neatly-arranged pieces of jewelry.

“Please feel free to take a look and handle them,” Jared said. Rebecca and Lacey were happy to, reaching forward to gently lift pendants by the chain and delicately pull free bracelets and earrings.

“These are gorgeous,” Rebecca said. “They must be from a line that Jill hadn’t used; I haven’t seen these designs before.”

Jared nodded. “The designer is actually a friend of mine whose jewelry business is kind of just starting to blow up. Her stuff was one of the things I brought to the table when I met with Jill about taking ownership of the boutique.”

“This red is astonishing,“ Rebecca said, holding a pendant in her hand. She held it up to herself and pressed it against her chest.

Jared smiled. “I thought the vibrant colors would go well with the Accoutrements evening wear. After seeing you all at the convention today, I feel even stronger about that.”

Rebecca slid the ruby pendant over her head, letting it rest on her chest against her bare skin. She smiled, looking over at her friend. “What do you think, Lacey?”

Lacey gushed, “It’s beautiful. May I...?”

Jared spread his hands. “Please go ahead. I was going to ask you both to take some samples and see how they worked with your different lines. I don’t know how many people you have working at your booth tomorrow, but I’m sure I have more than enough for each of them, if you wanted to give them a test run and see how the conference clientele responded.”

“You’re too kind.” Lacey held a bracelet with light blue beading and yellow gemstones, which she slipped onto her wrist and admired. “My god. I love it. And I see a few in the case that I know the other girls would look fantastic in while they’re out there shaking their booties, so to speak.”

“I’m so glad. Please, take whatever you like, and if all goes well I can help you ladies fulfill an order if you wanted to stock up.”

Rebecca and Lacey took their pick, keeping their pieces on themselves, but setting aside a few other necklaces and bracelets to bring back to their staff. Once it was all chosen, the women seemed very pleased, and Jared closed the case again and set it back down on the floor, just in time for the waiter to come by and take their order. After the order was taken and some colorful tea drinks were sat down on the table for them all, Rebecca started talking.

“So, Lacey and I decided that busting out a bunch of frilly panties and garters in Ricardo’s wasn’t the best idea.” She shook her head. “I mean, we’ve done this convention for six years, and all the staff here knows us and how we operate, but we save the racy stuff for the convention space where we paid for it. Hence why I’m not sitting down to eat here in my underwear.”

“Not that a lot of the people here would mind,” Lacey said, winking at her friend.

“Right,” Rebecca said with a laugh. “Anyway, my point is, we didn’t bring any product with us for the meeting, or at least for the dinner. We really just want to eat, though I am glad you brought your jewelry because I am more excited now than ever. Lacey and I are sharing a room here at the hotel attached to the convention center, so if it’s all right with you, after we eat, we can go up there and I can show you some of the product I had picked out for the boutique.”

Jared almost laughed at the absurdity of it. Of course she was right; what was she going to do, stand up and lay out a whole sexy outfit and tell him about the finer points of it while people were trying to eat their dinner? Lacey was right, some people would have loved the show, but a nice Italian restaurant was not quite the setting for that. He didn’t want to reveal that somehow he had expected exactly that to happen.

So he just nodded. “Yeah, of course. That makes sense, and as long as I’m not intruding, that works for me.“

“It’s not an intrusion at all,” Lacey said. “We can do a much better spread up in the room anyway, rather than laying things out on this table or the chairs or something.“

“Well then, thanks for the invite,” Jared said.

They talked business for a while, Jared telling them how the boutique was going, and the two women giving him a brief history of their business and how they had met Jill even before they had started Accoutrements. For Jared, it was a fascinating discussion with people passionate about the industry, and he knew there was a lot he could take away with him from these two women, besides just the memory of their asses in frilly underwear.

Though he would be taking that, too. 

It wasn’t too long before their food was served, a few plates of hot, fresh pasta and house-baked bread, redolent with the rich aroma of red sauce and fragrant oil. They each dug in, the conversation stalling for a few minutes as they satisfied their appetites.

Whether the place was particularly fancy or not, Jared enjoyed their food immensely, and knew that he would be coming back to this restaurant the next time that he visited the convention.

Rebecca’s pendant shone beautifully on her chest in the soft light of the restaurant. He watched it dangle over the edge of her plate when she leaned forward to take a bite, then rest comfortably back in the precipice of her cleavage once she straightened up again. It was hard to take his eyes off it, but he did his best to be polite.

Lacey’s bracelet glimmered on her wrist as well, and she was careful to keep it well away from her pasta as she ate, often holding her wrist up in the air a little when she took a bite just out of habit, to keep it away from any sauce or oil. The pieces really did look very good on both of them, and they weren’t even wearing the corresponding lingerie sets that Jared imagined they might pair even better with.

The discussion warmed up again once they had taken their first few bites, moving from business to more personal things, and Jared noticed that they both asked if he was single, with Lacey asking just a few minutes after Rebecca did. Which was a little odd, of course, but maybe they were just being flirty.

He couldn’t help but notice the way they were looking at him, though. At first, he thought they were just looking around the restaurant, looking past him at other tables, or looking for the waiter to get some more water. 

But the truth was that their eyes kept coming back to him.

Then he felt feet start hitting his under the table, and suddenly he was flashing back to the moments he had spent on that lunch date with Julie, where she had gotten her hand on his thigh...and then on his cock through his pants. Suddenly his mouth felt dry, and then his dick was hard underneath his jeans with a little warning.

Stop it, he told himself. You can’t go there every time a woman gets a little flirty with you. It’s going to poison your mind, and these two don’t deserve that treatment.

As the plates got emptier, though, the flirtation continued, and Jared really was not able to ignore it so much. If one of his hands rested on the table for any amount of time, one of the women would usually creep her own up onto it, stroking her fingers across the back of his hand or his palm. He wouldn’t pull away because it felt rude to do so, but he would find some way to get his hand off the table, only to later put the same hand or a different hand back and run into the same treatment.

Meanwhile, the foot touching had elevated to a calf rubbing against his own, and that was Rebecca. She looked him right in the eyes when he noticed her doing it and looked over at her, and she didn’t stop.

In his pants, his cock had yet to settle down, and had only grown more excited. It was taking all of his self-control not to return the flirtation just as aggressively as the two women were giving it to him. He had to clear his throat more than once before he said something a little too forward.

“This was a really good meal,” Jared said, trying to cut through some of the sexual tension in the air. It was thick enough that he could have spread it on what was left of the bread. “Thanks for bringing me to this place. I’ll definitely be coming back.”

“Oh, it’s our favorite around here,” Rebecca said. She had her hand on his at the table, her fingertips brushing across his knuckles in a lazy, dreamy way. “There’s a lot of stuff in this city that we could show you. Don’t you think, Lacey?”

“I can think of a few things I’d like to show Jared,” Lacey answered with a grin. “If he wanted to see, of course.”

“Me too,” Rebecca agreed. “Quite a lot of things... Right up in our room on the third floor here. Lucky it’s so close. What do you think, Jared?”

This time, she moved forward in her chair so that her knee could go deep up his inner thigh, just an inch or two away from feeling the strained fabric of his jeans with his dick pressing hard against them. Jared swallowed, trying not to let out a little whimper of desire.

“If you still have time to meet,” he let himself say, finally giving in and pressing his own leg up against Rebecca‘s, watching her smile grow as he did so. “I’d be happy to give both of you as much time as you need.”

“It’s settled, then,” Lacey said. She looked around, finding their waiter and waving him over for the check. Jared offered to pay the bill, or at least throw in for his meal, but they both waved him off so quickly and put a credit card in the billfold so abruptly that there wasn’t any time to argue. The waiter sensed their urgency and hurried back with the bill once it was taken care of.

“Come on, Jared,” Lacey told him, getting up and smiling demurely. “And don’t forget your case.”

He certainly would have forgotten it without that mention. Jared took it from the floor and the three of them left the restaurant, saying little quips that were forgotten forever five seconds after they left their lips, giggling excitedly. The elevator crept upward, a little slow for a modern hotel. Jared took the opportunity to say something.

“I know this is going to sound a little crazy,” he said, “but ever since I’ve gotten the store, I feel like women have been, uh...eyeing me more.”

“Well, Jared,” Rebecca said, putting a hand on his chest. “Lacey and I know exactly what’s going on. It’s why we were excited to see a man running the place, and a good-looking one at that.” She ran her hand down over his stomach, stopping at his waist. “Jill had a little side business going as a sort of matchmaker, setting people up, you know. So the people who shop there, they’re usually looking for a little something...more. So you’re in the middle of it now. Are you all right with that?”

Jared’s mouth dropped open. This was not in the real estate listing.

“Well?” Lacey asked, drawing out the word. The elevator slowed to a stop. “Not a problem, is it?”

“You leave the elevator first so I can look at your asses while we go to your room,” Jared said.

Lacey and Rebecca both giggled, and the elevator doors opened for them to grant his wish. The two women exited the elevator, with Lacey pulling her skirt tight around her bottom so that the shape of her ass showed more clearly to the watchful Jared.

“Like what you see?” Lacey asked, giving it a little shake. In answer, Jared reached out and squeezed her butt, getting a handful of delicious meat.

He followed them as they took a turn down the hall and went to the room, his eyes sliding between Lacey’s firm ass underneath her skirt, and Rebecca’s ampler one that filled out her jeans in such a way that made Jared wish he was a pair of her pants.

Lacey reached the door first and keyed it open, and the three of them went inside. The room was a suite, nicer than Jared’s, with two queen-sized beds and a kitchenette. That was all the detail he cared to take in, because once the door shut behind them, Rebecca grabbed him and pulled him into a kiss while Lacey slid her skirt down off her legs. 

Rebecca’s mouth was hot and her tongue was wet as it slid between his lips and found his. Her hand went around and grabbed at his ass while she kissed him.

“Mm,” she said when she pulled away. “Good kisser.”

“Let me see,” Lacey said, and leaning into it now, his apprehension gone, Jared grabbed Lacey by the arm and pulled her to him, pressing his lips against hers. He tasted her tongue while her blonde hair brushed his face, and he ran his hands down her back till he felt the waistband of her little blue panties and grabbed the cheeks of her ass with both hands, squeezing.

By the time they parted, he saw that Rebecca was completely naked, and she told them both to catch up. Her big breasts had light-brown nipples that looked practically as hard as Jared was right now.

“Let’s help each other,” Lacey said. “To move things along.”

She pulled up Jared‘s shirt from the bottom and he lifted his arms so she could slip it over his head. Before he had even thrown the shirt on the floor, she had his belt undone and yanked it from the loops, letting him undo his fly, and then she pulled down on his waistband so he could slide everything off and stand there with his excitement obvious.

“Your turn,“ she said.

Lacey was already down to her underwear, but instead of reaching for her shirt, Jared hooked his fingers in the waist of her blue panties and slid them down her legs, showing off her neatly-trimmed pussy. Then he ran his hands back up her legs and got her top off, letting it fall behind her and at the same time unhooking her bra from the back to free her C-cup breasts and excited pink nipples.

Jared took in both of their beautiful forms for a moment. Lacey stood right in front of the bed, and with a grin, Jared gave her a push so that she landed on the bed on her back. He slid up on her and hungrily sucked one of her pink nipples into his mouth, swirling his tongue around the stiff bud. She groaned and dug her fingers into his hair, scratching at his scalp.

Jared‘s hard cock pressed against Lacey’s mound, and he adjusted himself so that his stiffness slid along the slickness of her lower lips. She ground against him, rubbing into the friction and quivering in pleasure.

Rebecca got on the bed, coming around the back of Lacey and squatting down over her head, straddling her and getting her knees on the bed. “Use those mouths on me,” she told them, taking Jared’s head in her hands and bringing it to her tits.

Jared was smothered by Rebecca‘s huge breasts. He licked the soft flesh and pulled one of her big nipples into his mouth, teasing at it with his teeth. Rebecca threw her head back as Lacey began to eat her pussy from underneath her. She ground her crotch into her friend’s face while Jared sucked and pulled at both of her nipples, still teasing at Lacey’s clit with his hard cock.

“Eat my asshole, Lacey,” Rebecca commanded, adjusting her rear end so that Lacey could get better access to it. “I want to make sure it’s ready for Jared‘s cock.”

Right before she buried her face between Rebecca’s fat cheeks, Lacey said, “Fuck me while I rim her, Jared.” Then she dove into Rebecca’s asshole and Rebecca moaned and groaned and twisted as Lacey lapped at it and pressed her tongue inside.

It was so intense, Jared hardly had time to think about what they had said. He was a vessel with a hard cock and an insatiable lust that overtook him. Immediately, he slipped inside of Lacey’s hot cunt and buried himself in all the way, making her scream into Rebecca’s ass. Still sucking and pinching at Rebecca‘s nipples while she rode her friend’s face with her big ass, Jared slammed himself into Lacey’s soaking wet pussy while her hips thrust against him for more. He pulled back for just a second so that he could watch Rebecca‘s big tits bounce as she forced Lacey’s tongue deeper and deeper into her asshole. It was the hottest thing he had ever seen.

Rebecca looked down at him, panting and grinning while she listened to the wet slap of Jared‘s crotch against Lacey’s as he slammed himself into her tight pussy over and over.

“She wants you to cum inside her,“ Rebecca said to Jared, and in approval, Lacey pushed herself even harder against Jared‘s pounding.

“Oh fuck,“ Jared moaned, the command from the two of them pushing him over the edge almost instantly. He hadn’t even realized how close he was to cumming, and then he was spurting inside of her, slamming deep within her tunnel and filling her with his cum. It was so intense that he could barely hold himself upright with his arms, and he felt Lacey spasm below him as her own orgasm swept over her, helped along by Rebecca’s hand reaching down and rubbing furiously at her clit while Jared fucked her.

When his seemingly endless orgasm finally released him, Jared pulled his still-hard cock out of Lacey, and Rebecca got her ass off her face as well. She stood up on the bed atop the two of them.

“You have five minutes to get ready again, Jared,” Rebecca told him. “Then you’re going to fuck me in the ass.”

Lacey, panting, sat up on the bed. She was eye level with Rebecca’s cunt as the latter stood on the bed. “Open up your legs, Rebecca,” Lacey instructed. “I wasn’t done eating you.”

Lacey looked at Jared past Rebecca‘s legs. Her nipple, pink and still wet from Jared‘s suckling, rubbed against Rebecca‘s thigh. “You keep working on her ass, Jared. I didn’t finish there, either. Make sure she’s good and ready for that dick.”

Jared could practically hear Rebecca’s smile as she stood wider on the bed so that both of them could get access to her nether regions. She tilted her hips forward a bit and reached behind herself to spread her ass cheeks open, showing Jared the glistening pink beckoning of her asshole.

It didn’t matter that he had just cum his brains out a minute earlier. Jared had an appetite for that pucker, and he was going to eat all that he could. He sat up, putting his legs between Rebecca’s and over Lacey’s, intertwining the three of them in an almost tantric position of intimacy.

Rebecca braced herself on the wall behind the bed while Lacey immediately began sucking at her clit and licking her soft folds. One hand on the wall supported Rebecca, and the other spread her big white ass open for Jared to bury his face inside. He did so with gusto, pressing his tongue up against her hole and finding it quite lubed up and loosened by Lacey’s ministrations. He spread her ass further with his hands and took big, long licks up her ass crack, bathing her asshole with his tongue. He went extra low on purpose, tasting her pussy and fighting with Lacey’s tongue as it did the same.

With the tip of his tongue on her hole, Rebecca pushed back to force Jared’s tongue inside. Her tight asshole clenched around his tongue as he penetrated it, and he spread her open and went as deep as he could, wiggling his tongue inside of her while her knees buckled from the pleasure as Lacey sucked on her clit.

“No more!“ Rebecca said, straightening. “I’ve had enough teasing. I need my ass fucked.“

She pulled her hand away and let her cheeks close with a smacking sound, then she bumped Jared‘s face with her bottom, making him fall backward onto the bed. Lacey got out of the way as Rebecca got down on the bed on all fours, her ass in the air. Her big cheeks showed just a hint of her well-prepared hole hiding between them, ready for more attention.

Lacey slipped between Rebecca’s knees so that they were in a 69 position. “Put your cock in my mouth, Jared. I’m going to make sure it’s nice and wet for Rebecca‘s ass.”

Jared had stood up and gotten off the bed to let them arrange themselves, and now he got back on, resting on his knees with his cock right above Lacey‘s upside-down head. Instead of taking his shaft in her mouth right away, she licked at his balls, getting the remnants of her own juices off of them and pulling them into her mouth. Jared moaned in pleasure, putting his hands on the side of her head. Then he pulled back, popping his balls out of her mouth, and pushed his cock down into her waiting throat.

Lacey sucked at it immediately, and he shuddered at the contact on his sensitive flesh. But soon the cliff’s edge of sensitivity teetered over into pleasure, and he started fucking himself into her throat. At the same time, he got the fingers of one hand wet with Rebecca‘s pussy juice, and pushed one, then two fingers into her tight asshole.

Rebecca was greedy for it, immediately pushing back on his fingers so that they buried into her ass all the way. He pulled them out slowly, eyeing the small gap of her pink tunnel, and then popped his cock out of Lacey’s mouth. He heard her gasping for air below him.

“I’m going to fuck your ass deep, Rebecca.”

“Fucking do it!“ she begged, wiggling her ass while her pussy dripped down onto Lacey’s chin and neck.

Aiming to please, Jared positioned his cock against her asshole and pressed. Even with the loosening, it was slow to get in, as she gently wiggled her ass back onto his cock little by little while whimpering. He felt her tight hole spread open to allow more and more of him inside, until it was wide enough to take him, and then a couple inches slid inside and made her scream with pleasure.

“Hold still for a moment,” Lacey said to Jared. “She’ll try to jam you inside too fast and then she’ll end up sore.”

Lacey reached her hands up to grab the cheeks of Rebecca‘s ass, pulling them apart and pushing them together, massaging the entry of her friend’s asshole around Jared‘s cock, a sensation that made Jared‘s core muscles weaken.

At the same time, Lacey brought her head up and licked at the bottom of Jared’s balls, then went back to feasting on her friends pussy, tickling her clit with her tongue, and then jamming her tongue as deep as it could go up her love tunnel.

“Oh, fuck yes,” Rebecca cried.

Unable to speak while she pleasured Rebecca‘s cunt, Lacey tugged on Jared‘s balls to urge him further into Rebecca‘s asshole. He slid in slowly, deeper and deeper until his hips pressed against the round white globes of Rebecca‘s ass. It was unbelievably tight and hot, and suddenly it was Jared getting used to the sensation instead of Rebecca.

Rebecca was done waiting, though. She moved herself back-and-forth on Jared’s cock, urging him to fuck her better than she could fuck herself. Jared put his hands on her hips and started to fuck her ass in earnest while Lacey ate her pussy down below. His hips smacked into her ass, and his balls smacked into Lacey‘s face, which she loved, and showed her appreciation by going back-and-forth between Rebecca‘s pussy and Jared‘s sack.

Rebecca had one hand clenching a fist full of bedsheets, and the other shoving three fingers inside of Lacey’s pussy while she ate her out. Rebecca’s fingering squished some of Jared‘s seed out of Lacey and down onto the bed. All the while, she slammed her ass backward against Jared’s forward thrusts, getting his cock as deep inside of her asshole as it could possibly go.

Jared lasted longer than Rebecca, possibly because he had finished inside of Lacey just a few minutes ago, but no doubt the pleasure that Rebecca was receiving was so intense that it could not be fought against. Rebecca came hard while Jared fucked her ass, burying her face down into a pillow and screaming while still rocking back-and-forth on his cock. Her asshole clenched and spasmed around his shaft and she gushed her juices all over Lacey’s face down below, who eagerly drank them up.

By the time Rebecca had finished writhing on the bed, Jared was close, and she was slamming her ass back on his cock harder than ever before.

“Shoot inside of me,” Rebecca begged. “I want everything left inside of you up my ass.”

She was going to get all of that whether she had asked for it or not. Jared grabbed her hips firmly and fucked her hard and deep, reaching the point of no return within a few thrusts, and then shoving as deep inside of her as he could as his second orgasm jetted out of his cock, painting the inside of her ass with all of Jared‘s seed. He shot in her for what seemed like an eternity, leaning over her big ass and giving into the pleasure, his cock throbbing and twitching long after he had run dry.

Exhausted, he pulled his cock out of Rebecca‘s ass with a plop, and her asshole gaped wide, showing him her coated tunnel and the dribble of semen coming out the bottom. The three of them collapsed onto the bed, drifting in and out of consciousness as their bodies recovered from the intense threesome. The pendant and bracelet the women still wore sparkled in the soft light of the hotel room.

Eventually, one by one as they each recovered at a different speed, they visited the bathroom of the hotel room and got cleaned up and got their clothes back on, although all of their muscles ached from giving each other everything they had. Still worn out, Jared sat in one of the chairs by the desk against the wall, leaning his head backward over it.

“That was incredible,” he said, the first words any of them had spoken in almost 30 minutes. “You two are wild. And here I thought you parading around in lingerie at the convention was the craziest thing that would happen this weekend.”

“God, I was hoping it would be more exciting than last year,” Rebecca said. “I had the worst lay of my life at the last convention.”

Lacey laughed. “You can go ahead and forget about him forever now.”

“Gladly.” Rebecca, fully dressed, got up from the bed. “I don’t know about you two, but I am wiped out. We’re here for the weekend; Jared, how do you feel about having the actual business meeting here tomorrow?“

Jared grinned. “You sure this won’t happen again?”

Rebecca shrugged, then smiled. “I can promise will at least talk business for a little bit first.”

“Deal.”

As Jared was ready to leave, Rebecca said she’d walk to the parking lot with him, since she needed to get something out of her car. Julie waved them on, relishing the opportunity to stay lying down in bed a little longer.

“I really am serious about the business meeting,” Rebecca said, nudging Jared with her elbow. The elevator left them down onto the lobby floor. She whispered, “I wasn’t just using you to get my ass fucked.”

Jared barked out a laugh. “That’s a relief. Though I admit, I wouldn’t have minded terribly.”

Rebecca started to say something as they walked through the hotel, then stopped. “Ugh. I spoke of the devil earlier and made him appear.”

Jared followed her gaze across the hotel lobby to see none other than Burly, the guy who had confronted him earlier in the conference because he had talk to Rebecca. He couldn’t help but laugh.

“Oh, wow. Was that guy your bad lay?”

Rebecca sighed. “I was hoping he wouldn’t be back this year.”

Jared waved at Burly, who saw the two of them together. He watched the shock and anger ripple across Burly’s face, and the man promptly turned in the other direction and disappeared.

“Wait—do you know him?” Rebecca asked.

“Not even a little,” Jared said, “but he seemed pretty jealous that I was talking to you on the floor earlier today. I think seeing us come out of the elevator together will let him know he’s barking up the wrong tree.”

“Aw. My hero.” Rebecca clung to his shoulder playfully, then gave him a little shove. They left the building and stopped by Rebecca’s car, who had a much closer parking spot since she was working the convention.

“Lip balm,” she said, pulling it free of the glove box. “I can’t believe I left it in here. After all that fucking, I am so dry.”

She spread it on her lips, then gave Jared a kiss on the cheek. “Plus I wanted to thank you for the good fuck. I’ll see you tomorrow, okay? If you can handle it.”

“You’re too much,” he told her. “But I’ll deal with you anyway.”

Rebecca shut her car door. “Good first convention for you. You better come back next year.”

“You can count on that,” he promised.

Once the convention was over (he and Accoutrements did reach a nice arrangement, and nobody got fucked, either literally or metaphorically, on Sunday), Jared decided his next task would be to learn more about the clientele of his shop. To really get to the bottom of it, he would need to call up Anna and Julie and get their help. The sooner he could figure this out, the better.

He’d be calling them very soon.

––––––––
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