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Jane's boutique, a quaint little shop nestled between an artisanal coffee house and a vintage bookstore, had a way of drawing in the most peculiar customers. Jane herself was a peculiar sight to behold—always dressed in a sharp skirt suit and towering high heels that clicked sharply against the wooden floorboards. Her stern demeanor and sharp business acumen had earned her a reputation in the small town of Willowbrook as the woman who could get you what you needed, even if it wasn't what you had initially thought you wanted. She had an eye for style, a knack for knowing exactly what would make someone look their best, and a no-nonsense attitude that didn't tolerate indecision.
On a mundane Tuesday afternoon, the bell over the door jingled as Sara and Lucy, both 28, stumbled in, giggling and whispering to each other. They couldn't have been more different in appearance—Sara, a bit on the plumper side, had an infectious smile and a warmth about her that seemed to light up the room. Lucy, on the other hand, was a vision of elegance, with a figure that could make a statue jealous—full, perky breasts and a neatly trimmed pussy that was the talk of the town. Despite their contrasting looks, the two were inseparable, having been best friends since their awkward teenage years.
The smell of freshly brewed coffee wafted in from next door, mingling with the scent of fine fabrics and the faint scent of Jane's favorite perfume. She took in their youthful energy and the way they moved, the way their bodies swayed and curved as they perused the racks of clothes. An idea began to take shape in her mind, a delicious little fantasy that had been simmering for quite some time. Jane had always appreciated the beauty of women, and these two had been the stars of many of her most vivid and sensuous daydreams.
Sara picked up a garishly patterned dress, holding it up to her body and twirling in the mirror. "What do you think, Lucy?" she asked, her cheeks flushing a soft pink. Lucy's eyes glinted with mischief as she took in the sight of Sara's ample figure in the tight material. "It's... bold," she replied, a smile playing on her lips. "But it suits you." Jane couldn't help but watch the interaction, her mind racing with thoughts of how she would style them both, not just for the boutique, but for her own personal enjoyment. She knew she had to tread carefully, but she had a plan that would make all of their worlds collide in the most unexpected way.
Jane approached the pair with a calculated smile, her heels echoing with authority. "Girls," she began, her voice low and seductive, "I have something special in mind for you. A photoshoot for my new spring line. Think of it as an exclusive opportunity to model for the boutique." Sara and Lucy exchanged glances, a mix of excitement and skepticism. "What would that entail?" Lucy asked, her voice a siren's purr. Jane's eyes lit up, her plan coming into focus. "Just a few shots around town, showcasing the clothes in a... natural setting," she said, her gaze lingering on Lucy's breasts. "And perhaps some more... intimate poses in the store after hours."
Sara bit her lower lip, considering. She had always been the more adventurous one, willing to try anything once. "What's the catch?" she inquired, her curiosity piqued. Jane leaned in, her breath hot against their ears. "The catch is that I want you to do it together," she whispered, her eyes flicking between them. "And I want it to be... authentic." The air grew thick with unspoken desires, the tension palpable as the two friends took in the implication. Lucy's hand brushed against Sara's arm, a silent question. Sara took a deep breath and nodded, a grin spreading across her face.
––––––––
[image: ]

The photoshoot was scheduled for the following weekend. As the day grew closer, Jane found herself daydreaming more frequently, imagining the ways she could manipulate the situation to her advantage. She had a collection of lingerie and accessories that would make any woman feel like a queen—or a plaything. She knew which pieces would highlight Lucy's voluptuous figure and Sara's hidden charms. The thought of having them both at her mercy, their inhibitions stripped away along with their clothes, was almost too much to bear.
The day of the shoot arrived, the sun casting a golden glow over Willowbrook. Jane had meticulously arranged the boutique, setting up a makeshift studio with soft lighting and a velvet-covered chaise lounge. She had chosen the outfits with care—for Sara, a corset that would cinch in her waist and accentuate her curves, and for Lucy, a sheer lace number that left little to the imagination. As they undressed in the changing room, their nervous chuckles and whispers grew quieter, replaced by the rustle of fabric and the sound of their racing hearts.
When they emerged, Jane's plan was set in motion. She began to direct them, her voice firm yet gentle, guiding them into poses that grew increasingly intimate. At first, they were stiff, their movements mechanical, but as the camera clicked away, they began to relax into it. Sara's hand brushed Lucy's thigh as they leaned into each other, and Lucy's eyes locked onto hers, the tension between them growing more electric with every passing moment. Jane could see it—the spark of attraction, the unspoken curiosity that had always been there, just beneath the surface.
And as the evening wore on, the boundaries began to blur. The clothes came off, and the poses grew more sensual. Jane's instructions turned into suggestions, and then into whispers of encouragement as the two friends' hands began to explore each other's bodies. The camera captured every moment, every caress, every hungry glance. Sara's plump breasts spilled over the top of her lingerie, and Lucy's nipples hardened with arousal, pressing against the sheer fabric. Jane felt her own desire growing, watching them as they discovered a side of themselves they had never dared to explore.
The tipping point came when Lucy leaned in and kissed Sara, soft and tentative at first, but growing deeper, more urgent. Sara responded with a moan, her hands tangling in Lucy's hair. The sound of fabric tearing filled the room as they discarded their last bits of clothing, revealing their bare, glistening bodies. Jane's own pussy throbbed with excitement, her hand unconsciously moving to stroke herself as she continued to capture their passion on film.
This was it—the moment she had been waiting for, the moment her fantasy would become reality. She knew that once she stepped out from behind the camera, there would be no going back. But she was ready, her own desires reaching a fever pitch as she watched the two women in her boutique, lost in each other's embrace.
Jane cleared her throat, her eyes never leaving the entwined bodies before her. "Ladies," she said, her voice a silky command, "I think it's time for a wardrobe change." Sara and Lucy broke apart, their cheeks flushed and breathing heavy, looking at her with a mix of excitement and trepidation. Jane gestured to the rack of lingerie she had carefully selected. "Choose something that makes you feel... irresistible."

They both approached the rack, their eyes wide with excitement and nerves. Jane could see their reflection in the mirror, their bodies still flushed from their passionate kiss. They whispered to each other, their hands lingering on the delicate fabrics before finally making their selections. Sara chose a red satin set that matched her fiery hair, while Lucy went for a black lace number that would set off her raven locks beautifully.
As they slipped into their new attire, Jane couldn't help but admire the way the fabric clung to their curves. Sara's corset pushed her breasts up, the red satin contrasting with her pale skin, while Lucy's black lace barely contained her ample chest. The sight of them dressed so provocatively, yet still looking at each other with a mix of innocence and hunger, was intoxicating.
The photoshoot continued, the poses becoming more and more erotic. Jane directed them to the velvet chaise, where they lay side by side, their legs entwined. She could see the desire in their eyes, the way they touched each other's skin as if it was the first time. It was as if they had been waiting for this moment, waiting for someone to give them permission to explore their deepest desires.
And then, without warning, Lucy reached over and cupped Sara's breast, her thumb brushing against the hardened nipple. Sara gasped, arching her back in pleasure, and Jane knew that she had to act. She set the camera aside and joined them, her own lust taking over. She straddled Sara's waist, her skirt hiked up to expose her own lacy black panties, and leaned down to claim Lucy's mouth in a
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