
Harem Boutique: Anna and Julie

by Myra Dusk

All rights reserved ©2024 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: Anna and Julie

Sign up for Myra Dusk's Mailing List

Also By Myra Dusk

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
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