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Emily and her coworker, Jason, got to the beautiful coastal town late in the evening. This was supposed to be a work trip, but the beauty of the place made it seem like they were a couple on their honeymoon. She’d never heard of this town before, she couldn’t even pronounce it. Hell, even the boss was struggling to pronounce its name properly when both Jason and Emily were told that this was going to be where they were headed for their business trip. 

The town was like a hidden treasure, with cute streets winding between tall cliffs and the sound of the ocean always in the background. After working 90% of her life inside a concrete cube, this was a much wanted time out. The salty sea air was fresh and exciting, carrying the far-off noise of waves crashing on the shore. 

Unfortunately, as beautiful as the place was, she was exhausted, they both were. It was late at night when they landed. They were lucky enough to even get tickets here due to the local festival attracting so many. Tired from their trip, they pulled their suitcases into the spacious hotel lobby, ready to check in and relax. She couldn’t wait to take off all her clothes, especially her bar, and lay bare on the bed under the AC.

The lobby was warm and welcoming, smelling like polished wood and fresh flowers at the same time. A young woman at the front desk greeted them with a stressed but friendly smile. Her eyes showed she was tired from handling the festival crowds. She was a receptionist yet the crowd made her look like she was the traffic police. If not for other receptionists working next to her, she would’ve looked way worse.

"I'm so sorry," she began, her voice tinged with genuine regret as her eyes darted between the screen, then to Emily, then back to screen and then to Jason. "There seems to be a mix-up with your reservations. Unfortunately, due to a local festival, we're fully booked, and we only have one room available."

Just the perfect timing, Emily thought. Right now, they can’t even find a different place given the circumstances. Not that she wanted to, this room was paid at least by her boss. So what if she has to share it with... and then the words sank in, along with Emily's heart. 

Her stomach knotted with a mix of anxiety and excitement at the idea of sharing a room with Jason. She glanced at him, her mind racing. His easy confidence was so different from her inner turmoil. Jason, always the optimist, just shrugged and smiled. His calm demeanor helped soothe her nerves, but not by much. 

"I guess we'll have to make do," he said, his voice calm and reassuring. "It's just for one night. Unless of course you don’t want to."

“It's okay. I don’t mind,” She spoke without thinking.

“I’ll sleep on the couch,” Jason started.

“Like you would fit on a couch,” She joked. He nodded at the remark. The guy was 6’3 and fairly bulky. “If anything I should be on the couch.”

“Or you know, I’ll sleep on one side of the bed while you fit yourself in the corner,” Jason joked. Against his towering body, her 5’2 frame looked like a teddy bear. 

“Sure, why not? You know what, let's see if they have a bedside table so that I can sleep inside its drawer.” They both chuckled at her retort. His laugh is genuine, unlike hers. Her laugh was just a mask, trying to hide how excited she got from the idea of spending the night with him, on the same bed no less. It was a situation that had already given her several wet dreams way before tonight. Now, it was about to be real, very, very soon.

As they followed the bellboy to their room, Emily's thoughts were a whirlwind. Sharing a room with Jason, the colleague she had secretly admired for months, was a scenario she hadn't anticipated. The scent of his cologne—a blend of cedar and citrus—filled the small space between them as they walked, making her hyper-aware of his presence. 

Her attraction to him had always been a guilty secret, fueled by a fetish for black men that was evident in her porn search history. Now, it seemed like fate was presenting an opportunity she wasn't sure she was ready for. She shook her head, slapping herself in her mind. Stop it Emily! You’re a grown woman in her twenties, not a teenager for you to be so giddy at the occasion of spending a night with your crush. Your handsome, tall, masculine crush. Stop it!

The room was small but cozy, with a queen-sized bed dominating the space. The soft glow of the bedside lamps cast a warm, intimate light, accentuating the rich tones of the wooden furniture and the plush bedding. Emily's eyes darted around the room, taking in every detail—the single bed, the small writing desk, and the view of the moonlit ocean from the window. This was it?

“Is this it?” Jason asked, and the bellboy nodded. He left soon after Jason tipped him.

Emily's senses were on high alert as her colleague closed the door behind her. She felt the smooth fabric of her suitcase handle in her grip, heard the faint creak of the floorboards underfoot, and smelled the fresh scent of the ocean breeze wafting through the open window. Jason's presence beside her was an added bonus that made her skin tingle.

Her thoughts raced as she tried to navigate her mixed emotions. The logical part of her brain insisted this was purely professional, but the fluttering in her chest and the warmth spreading through her body told a different story. The room's intimate setting only heightened her awareness of Jason, making her hyper-aware of every move he made, every breath he took. 

Their eyes scanned the whole place before meeting each other’s gaze. He gave an awkward smile and she returned the gesture. His dark skin couldn’t help but stand out from the light pink color walls. No matter where he stood, her eyes focused on him. She realized neither of them had actually said anything in a while, so she went ahead. 

"I'm comfortable if you're comfortable," she managed to say, breaking the silence, hoping her voice came out steady despite the rapid beating of her heart. Control yourself slut, she told herself telepathically. Why was she having such a hard time pulling her eyes away from the incredible specimen that was her coworker? Might as well write kiss me on her forehead. 

Jason, sensing her unease, though probably not for the exact reasons she was uneasy, tried to lighten the mood. "Don't worry, Emily. We'll figure this out. It's just one night. Surely, you can keep your hands to yourself for a night," he teased with a playful glint in his eye. Little did he know that her struggle wasn't about keeping her hands to herself, but rather about resisting the overwhelming urge to touch herself, especially with him on the same bed as her. 

"I know we'll be fine," she reassured, to both him and herself, her smile as genuine as she could muster as she spoke. "You’re right. It’s just one night."

As they unpacked, the silence between them was heavy with unspoken thoughts, mainly hers. Emily's fingers brushed against her soft pajamas, a reminder that she hadn't packed for this scenario. Emily stared at it, trying to mask her discomfort and arousal. She had packed super light, bringing only her pajamas and no extra bras or panties, expecting a room of her own. She loved wearing her comfy pjs without anything else underneath. She could technically still do that, can’t she? It's not like the pajamas were see through.

She glanced at Jason, who was casually unbuttoning his shirt, revealing the sculpted muscles of his chest and the smooth, dark skin she had secretly admired from afar. The sight made her breath catch, and she quickly turned her attention back to her suitcase. She felt like a pervert for glaring over her coworker. 

Emily felt a mixture of excitement and dread as she prepared for bed. Jason changed into his boxers, the fabric hugging his muscular frame in a way that made her mouth go dry, and something else started to get wet. Emily slipped into her pajamas, which clung to her curves more than she would have liked.

She felt exposed, vulnerable, and couldn't help but notice Jason's appreciative glance on her body. She even double checked if her dress was showcasing more than just her curves. Thankfully, her soft nipples were barely visible and her camel toe was properly covered as well. Now only if her nipples stayed that way and didn’t turn into glass cutters, otherwise they may
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