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      Big men were such a turn-on for Liam.

      And the man who had just walked into his store was definitely that. He was broad through the shoulders, with a thick muscular neck and thighs that strained his denim jeans. He had Liam thinking things he most certainly should not be thinking right then.

      Putting lust aside, Liam approached the big man and the friend he’d brought in with him. “Hey there, welcome to Nothing But You. Is there anything I can help you find?”

      “No, just browsing,” the friend said.

      “Right, well, I’m Liam, and if you need a hand finding something, don’t hesitate to ask.”

      The man nodded and headed toward the back of the store with the big guy in tow. Liam returned to sorting and folding panties, one of the most dreaded jobs in his line of work. He kept an eye on the two men as they moved from rack to rack. Generally, when men came into the lingerie shop, they were accompanied by their wives or girlfriends. It was rare for them to get a pair of men shopping together. To be on the safe side, Liam monitored them.

      They didn’t approach any clientele or the female staff members, so they weren’t there to hit on women. In fact, they looked almost uncomfortable.

      He so wasn’t in the mood to deal with shoplifters—not with a half an hour until closing time.

      Most of the lingerie was tagged with anti-theft devices. Other than stuffing panties in their pockets, they couldn’t get away with anything of real value.

      Alicia approached, distracting him temporarily. “I have a scheduling issue I need to talk to you about.”

      Alicia was one of his newest hires, blonde, attractive, and sweet. He liked to hire bubbly, non-threatening women. He didn’t stand for catty behavior. He preferred to work with a team that got along well. So far, Alicia was fitting in nicely.

      Unfortunately, she was starting part-time studies at college, so scheduling shifts around her classes had been hell.

      “Come with me.” He led Alicia to the back, stopping briefly to instruct Lana, another sales associate, to watch for sketchy behavior.

      In the back, they sorted out Alicia’s problem, and he made a note of her new class schedule for future reference. As they chatted, his gaze continued to flick up to the security monitors. The two men moved from one rack to study the collection on the wall.

      He was in the middle of asking Alicia how she was getting along in her new position when movement on the monitor caught his eye. Lana was heading toward the back room. Seconds later, the door opened. “Liam, can we switch for a minute?”

      Concerned that his suspicion had been correct, Liam said, “What’s wrong?”

      Her voice was quiet when she replied, “I have to use the bathroom.”

      Passing a few unopened boxes of replenishment stock, as well as the bin of damaged items, Liam headed for the door. Lana made her way to the staff washroom, nestled in the far corner of the room. The rules stated that one staff member had to be on the floor at all times, and Alicia was too new to leave on the floor by herself.

      “What should I work on now?” Alicia followed him through the area with the changing rooms and onto the floor.

      Whispering to one another, the two men spotted Liam. The one he’d addressed at the entrance was frowning, but the other, much larger guy, was headed toward Liam.

      With a hand on the small of her back, Liam instructed Alicia, “The panties on the front table need to be sorted before we can go home tonight.”

      After a bubbly response, Alicia started in that direction, leaving Liam to square off with the big man.
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        * * *

      

      Grayson Bronx kept the sexy salesclerk in his sight as he stalked through the dainty shop.

      This was the third lingerie store Mitch had dragged him to. He was fed up with watching Mitch debate various outfits for his girlfriend, Carol. Enough was enough. They needed to enlist the help of an employee, and if that meant getting a chance to talk a little more with the salesclerk who had greeted them, then so be it.

      Grayson smiled to himself. Finally, it seemed as though this evening wasn’t going to be a complete bust.

      “Hey, my friend is looking to purchase something for his girlfriend for Valentine’s Day, and he needs a little help.” Grayson pointed over his shoulder at Mitch.

      The salesclerk grinned. “Of course, I’d be happy to help.”

      Following him past a display of robes, Grayson felt a bit like a predator watching his prey. Thin, attractive, blond. He loved blonds. “It was Liam, right?”

      Lifting an eyebrow, he smirked. “It still is.”

      Flirting?

      Long, thick lashes shaded Liam’s hazel eyes. For a moment, they examined Grayson before Mitch became his focus.

      “I hear we’re having trouble locating a gift for Valentine’s Day.”

      Mitch grimaced and rubbed the back of his neck. “Yeah.” Grayson knew Mitch was embarrassed to be shopping for women’s lingerie, but Carol had been specific about her gift. She wanted something intimate. “Think you can help?”

      “Yes. Lucky for you, I’m very good at picking out women’s lingerie.”

      Damn, maybe he was straight. Disappointed, Grayson slung an arm over a nearby T-bar. He ran a finger down one of the soft nighties hanging from it.

      “What is she looking for?”

      “That’s the part that’s got him stumped,” Grayson interjected. “She wants him to pick out something that proves he knows her.”

      “Ah, you’re in the stage of the relationship where she’s testing you.”

      “It blows. I have no idea what she means.”

      Liam smiled. “What is she like?”

      “She’s sweet, pretty,” Mitch began vaguely.

      “Adventurous?” Liam inquired.

      Mitch shrugged. “Not really.”

      “Okay. Three questions. What type of movies does she like? What’s her favorite color? And does she have any toys?” Liam held up his hands. “I don’t mean kinky toys. I mean things like teddy bears, or figurines, or dolls.”

      Mitch drew a breath. “She likes romance movies, makes me watch the really sappy ones.”

      “The Notebook?”

      “Twice.” Mitch held up two fingers. “She’ll watch action flicks with me, but date night is always a rom-com, and she won’t watch anything too violent—Walking Dead, Logan, John Wick, no way.”

      “Color?”

      Mitch ran his tongue over his front teeth. He gave it some thought but clearly didn’t know the answer. “Her room is blue,” he offered. “And as far as toys are concerned, she has these little fairy figurines she keeps all over the place. Some of them are pretty hot, skimpy little outfits, provocative poses, that sort of thing.”

      Liam’s eyes lit up. Something Mitch said must have inspired him. He started moving toward the opposite side of the store. “Do you know her measurements? Or what size clothes she wears?”

      That information Mitch rattled off without any problem.

      Rolling his eyes, Grayson followed behind them. In high school, Mitch had always been a bit of a player, never settling with one girl for long, never really taking an interest, but his relationship with Carol was different. He was putting in more effort than normal.

      “Here.” Liam pulled a piece of lingerie from the wall. “This is what you want.”

      He held up a sheer nightie. The cups, meant to hold a woman’s breasts, were solid, but the rest of the outfit was a pale blue color and very see-through. And it was short. It would barely cover Carol’s ass. Attached to the hanger was a matching blue thong.

      “Wow,” Grayson said, drawing Liam’s attention.

      “She’ll never wear that.” Mitch motioned to the outfit.

      Liam pointed to a corset hanging nearby. “She sounds conservative, so she’d never wear something like that. But she likes romance, and she collects sexy little fairies. She has a passionate streak that I’m willing to bet she wants you to unlock. Why else would she ask you for such an intimate present?” Liam pointed to another rack of nighties, all of them solid with simple cuts. “You can play it safe and take her one of those or a satin robe, but she’ll be disappointed. You want this. It’s risky but not too daring.”

      Mitch took the hanger.

      “I’ll let you two think about it.” Liam returned to the front of the store, placed his hand on the other employee’s shoulder, and seconds later, they were laughing. He began helping her sort the massive pile of tangled panties.

      “Bronx.” Mitch elbowed him. His lip was curled as he looked over the nightie. “What do you think?”

      Grayson shrugged. “I think he’s right.”

      Mitch frowned. “I just don’t want to get slapped when she opens it.”

      “Carol won’t slap you. She’s crazy about you.” Mitch still didn’t look convinced. Grayson laughed. “Think about what she’ll do if she likes it.”

      Mitch pinched the fabric between his fingers. “Good point.”

      By the time they reached the cash register, they had to wait in line while the sales lady rang through another customer’s purchases. Shifting on his heels, Grayson looked over in time to see Liam abandon his co-worker.

      As the sales lady handed the customer her receipt, Liam walked behind the counter and touched her arm. “I’ve got this, Lana. Why don’t you help Alicia?”

      Lana flashed them a smile, but when she turned to Liam, she seemed to be suppressing laughter. “Yes, Sir.”

      Still touching her arm, Liam leaned closer and whispered to her.

      This time, she did laugh. “Sure, sure.”

      Liam shook his head at her. “And don’t call me Sir.” Rolling his eyes, he took the nightie from Mitch. “Made a decision, did you?”

      Mitch pointed a finger. “I’m trusting you on this.”

      “I’m surprisingly good at picking out women’s lingerie. At least that’s what my girlfriends tell me.”

      Grayson huffed. He couldn’t get a read on the guy. Did he buy lingerie for women he slept with, or did he have multiple friends who were women?

      Determined to find out, he decided to dig for information. “Are you the manager around here?”

      “Yep, this is my store.” Liam swiped the tag beneath the barcode reader. “And yes, I’m the manager.”

      Leaning on the counter, Grayson said, “Must be a good place to work. A great place to pick up women.”

      Liam’s smile slipped.

      Grayson glanced to the entrance where the two women were folding panties. “Lots of female employees, I bet.”

      “It wouldn’t be professional to hit on the employees.” Liam’s eyes narrowed as he folded Mitch’s purchase atop a piece of pink tissue paper.

      “Still, you probably do all right, I bet,” Grayson pushed.

      “Not really my thing.” Liam turned the debit machine toward Mitch before placing the wrapped item in a fancy black bag.

      “Not into women?” Grayson badly wanted to know the answer to that question, but he made his tone as casual as possible.

      Mitch glanced at him and whispered, “What the hell are you doing?”

      All of Grayson’s attention was focused on Liam. Unblinking, the sales manager studied him just as intently. Finally, he replied, “I’m not willing to risk my job by chasing after a customer.”

      Grayson smiled. He was sure Liam was flirting, but his answer had been vague.

      Liam inserted the receipt into the bag and passed it to Mitch. “I’m sure she’ll like the gift. Have a great night.”

      Grayson wanted to stay, but after Liam’s dismissal, he had no choice but to follow Mitch out of the store.

      “Finally!” Mitch held up the
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