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Written by Natalie Smulders

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 stand out. 

His eyes will be on her any moment now, then maybe soon, his scent on her, and maybe his hands on her body will follow suit. She shook her head, both uncomfortable and yet excited by the fact that there was no couch either one of them could share. It was just the bed, only one bed. 

They both climbed into bed, careful to stay on their respective sides. The bed was soft and the sheets were cool. She could feel the heat radiating from Jason's body, the closeness of him a constant reminder of the thin line between professional boundaries and personal desires. God, why did he have to be so fucking hot?

"I'm sorry for just wearing boxers, but I can't sleep with clothes on," Jason confessed, teasing her with a sheepish grin before adding, "I usually sleep fully naked, actually."

The confession didn't help her situation; if anything, it made it worse, much worse. Her mind raced with thoughts of him naked beside her, and she found herself more aroused than ever. She tried to push the thoughts away, but the image of how his manhood may look and feel kept creeping into her fantasies.

As the night wore on, Emily found it increasingly difficult to focus on anything other than Jason's presence. The feel of the mattress shifting under his weight, the soft rustle of the sheets, the sound of his steady breathing—each detail heightened her awareness of him, making sleep an elusive goal. Might as well summon Mohammad Ali’s spirit to knock her out at this point.

Lying there in the dark, the bed seemed to shrink underneath, making their proximity even more apparent. Every small movement felt amplified, and Emily tried to remain as still as possible. Her sleeping will only cause more trouble since her body spreads out like an eagle in her sleep. Once, she slept vertically on bed, woke up horizontally with her foot on the pillow and head hanging off the edge of the bed. 

To add to that already dire problem, Joson’s body was radiating heat like an electric blanket. At this rate, she may even have to take off her pajamas if the heat kept increasing. Her heart pounded in her chest, and she tried to focus on anything other than the growing desire within her to do exactly that. 

She kept her breaths shallow, hoping he wouldn't notice how affected she was by his presence. However, despite her best efforts, her mind kept wandering. She imagined what it would be like to feel his hands on her body, to have him close the distance between them and claim her mouth with a kiss.

The more she tried to suppress her thoughts, the stronger they became. She clenched her thighs together, trying to alleviate some of the tension, but it only made her more aware of her desires.

She had always found Jason attractive, but being in such close quarters with him, knowing he was just inches away, made her want him in a way she had never allowed herself to before. She wondered if he felt the same, if he was lying there thinking about her as well.

Her breath caught in her throat when she felt Jason move slightly closer, his arm brushing against hers. It was a small, innocent touch, but it sent a jolt of electricity through her body. She turned her head slightly, stealing a glance at him. His eyes were closed, but there was a slight smile on his lips, as if he was enjoying the tension as much as she was.

Emily closed her eyes, trying to calm herself. But all she could think about was the warmth of his skin, the scent of his body, and the way his muscles felt against her touch. She bit her lip, struggling to maintain control. She knew she was on the brink of losing herself to her desires, and it was only a matter of time before something gave way. 

Emily closed her eyes. Enough was enough, she needs to fall asleep now. She tried the age-old method of counting sheep, only, in her mind she was counting Jason’s abs. She shook her head and tried again, this time she was measuring his cock in millimeters for some reason. She figured she might as well give it a shot. 

She kept picturing his cock in her hand and measuring its length. She drifted off to sleep as she counted, and then recounted, loving the feeling of her hands on an imaginary big black cock.

Emily shifted in her sleep, unconsciously reaching her arms out as if she was making a snow angel, but on a bed, as she enjoyed a short yet vivid wet dream with her sleeping partner. Her hand landed on something warm and firm. Her eyes shot open as she realized she was grasping Jason's erection through his boxers. Whatever little sleep she got, evaporated instantly.

She froze, her heart pounding in her chest, mortified at her daring sleepyself yet also somewhat impressed at his hardness too. Stop it? Her inner voice said, only this time it was a question. Regardless, she decided to stop since it was the right thing to do. Imagine if he had woken her up by groping her in his sleep. HR would not buy that. 

She decided to retract her hand, only, she couldn’t. Before she could take her hand off, Jason’s hand grabbed hers. Jason's low, amused chuckle broke the silence as he kept her hand on him, even squeezing it a little, which in turn led to her squeezing his bulge harder.

"Well, that's one way to get comfortable," he whispered, his voice a deep rumble that gave her goosebumps.

Emily's face flushed with a mix of embarrassment and arousal. He let go of her hand, yet she kept holding onto his erection, paralyzed with the realization that he was awake and aware of her actions. Her heart raced as she tried to gauge how long he had been conscious, hoping it had only been moments and not the entire time she had been fantasizing about him. 

Did she moan his name in her sleep by chance? She could feel the heat rising in her cheeks, her pulse racing at just the thought of it. She also knew how problematic this situation could be, if the roles were reversed, and the thought only added to her discomfort, which finally made her let go of him.

"I'm so sorry," she stammered, her voice barely a whisper. "I didn't mean to..."

Jason silenced her with a gentle, understanding kiss. His lips were soft, his breath warm against her skin. The kiss was tentative at first, exploring, but it quickly deepened as they both surrendered to the pent-up desire that erased any lingering embarrassment and replaced it with a burning need.

His hand slid under her pajama top, his fingers brushing against her bare skin. The tip of his middle finger went as far as to poke her on her underboob. When he discovered that she was naked beneath it, he pulled back momentarily, his eyes searching hers for any sign of hesitation. She made sure it was clear that she didn’t have any. 

She nodded, giving him a silent but clear permission to continue. She wanted him to go ahead and went as far as to pull her top up to her chip, basically flashing him. He got the hint and a slow, seductive smile spread across his face, making her heart skip a beat.

Jason lowered his mouth to her breasts, his tongue flicking over her nipples with a teasing precision that made her gasp. She arched her back, pressing herself closer to him, craving more of his touch. She took the top off, laying in front of him topless. Jason's hands roamed over her body, exploring every curve and contour as if he were committing it to memory.

He sucked and nibbled at her nipples, alternating between gentle licks and firm bites that left her breathless. Emily's fingers tangled in his hair, pulling him closer as she writhed beneath him, lost in the intensity of the moment. Her moans filled the room, a testament to the pleasure he was giving her.

“Do you like my tits?” she asked with a nervous laughter. 

“5 stars, would love to suck on them forever.” He joked and she couldn’t help but chuckle. Then, she gasped as his tongue went back to flicking her hard nipples, before covering it with his lips. 

The feeling of his warm mouth on her skin, the way his hands caressed her with such expertise, drove her wild. She could feel the slickness between her thighs growing, her body aching for more. She wanted to feel him inside her, to be completely consumed from inside out.

"Jason," she breathed, her voice trembling with need. "I want you." His
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