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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
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