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“That looks really good on you!” Hana watched
her client turn in the little black dress. At long last, Felicity
was breaking out. She was an attractive young woman who had the
foundation to be a real beauty. Hana was sure that Felicity’s
problem was that she was always covering it all up. Her customer
always came in to look at business clothing. She rarely even bought
casual wear. Seeing her try on a sexy cocktail dress was a big
deal.

Hana had actually picked out the dress for
herself, but Felicity needed it more than she did. Besides, even
with her store discount she couldn’t afford it.

They were close together in size; even their
coloring was similar. Seeing Felicity in it was cool. She needed
it, she could afford it, and her business would help get the young
fashion consultant just that much closer to her goals.

“It’s very cute. I like it, Hana.” Felicity
turned to look at the back. The top ran straight across her back,
strapless and snug. The material was stretchy enough to stay up on
her small breasts. The hemline was very short, running just
below the crease at the top of her thighs. If she bent over a bit
she’d flash her panties, which had better be something attractive
and sexy.

Felicity bent over a little and giggled. She
had on an ordinary pair of white cottons. She didn’t have much to
choose from in her wardrobe, but even little blacks would have been
better.

The cottons really took the bang out of the
pretty dress. “I think I’m going to need some panties for
this.”

“For sure. How sexy do you want to go? Give
them a tease but have something discrete underneath? Or something
like a thong that keeps the heat up?” Hana giggled. The boys were
going to go nuts over Felicity’s new look. Her client was really
going to warm up the bars with her new outfits.

Felicity kept looking at the back, trying
bends and twists. “Um, I think maybe a couple of each. She smiled a
wicked little smile. “That way, I can tune the look to the
audience. Thanks so much, Hana. It’s perfect! Do you need my size
for the panties?”

Hana shook her head. “No, it doesn’t look
like you’ve changed at all since your last visit, and I have your
stats. They should be good for this.” She looked a bit longer and
then asked, “Would you like to try on another?”

“Oh, yes. I want this one, but let’s look at
a few more. Can you bring me some panties, too? Perhaps a thong and
then something with, um, a bit less exposure? I’ll pay for them.
I’d like to see how this looks with the right underthings. And
after we find another dress, perhaps we can look at some things
that will warm up work a bit.”

Hana left the dressing room. She had to
hustle around to find another set of dresses. The one Felicity had
started with had been the sexiest of the three that she set aside.
She took one of those, just to be safe, but then quickly hit her
backroom stash to find two more as sexy as the one Felicity had
just tried on. She moved quickly; there were still cute underthings
to be found for her client. There were pretty work things needed,
too.

She returned with the dresses and panties.
Handing Felicity the panties, Hana turned and hung two dresses,
ready to give the third one to Felicity. She turned back as her
customer took the dress she had on over her head, leaving her
topless in her white panties.

“Oh, that one looks lovely too. Let me slip
into this thong, and I’ll try it out.

The young fashion advisor was a little
shocked as Felicity dropped her panties and set them aside. Topless
in a dressing room was common; nude, not so much. Felicity had
never been this uninhibited before. Felicity was turned away, which
was how most women handled the need to shed everything in a
dressing room. Hana blushed a little as she admired her customer’s
firm ass. Felicity might be conservative (or maybe had been?), but
she obviously took care of herself. The girl had good legs and
looked firm and fit all the way around.

Then Hana blushed as Felicity picked up the
thong, turning to face her as she stepped into it. Something was
seriously wrong with her impression of her customer, or her eyes
were deceiving her. Then her quick glimpse was confirmed as
Felicity rose to bring her thong up. Conservative Felicity had a
bare pussy!

It had been a thing for quite a while, but
the consultant’s generation had been going back to the natural
look. A girl might do a little trim, but for the most part pubic
hair was back. The bare look had never been super common. Most
women were too shy and didn’t want to take the trouble.

To see her quiet customer bald down there was
a big surprise. Actually, this entire session had been a surprise.
The thong looked really hot on her, which was the next surprise,
especially with a bare pussy underneath. Trying another slight
bend, Felicity showed firm, bare rounds of her bottom. The thong
disappeared between the two sides of her ass. Very hot; not old
Felicity at all.

Felicity took the next dress and shimmied
into it. She pulled the straps over her shoulders and pulled the
tiny zipper up.

This dress covered her front, from a very
short hemline all the way to her neck. It looked leggy but still
conservative. Then Felicity turned around.

Her back was completely bare, from neck to
tailbone, except for a tiny little black string that looked like a
weak attempt at a bra. The slim strap held the two sides of the
dress together, just below her shoulder blades. There was nothing
else on Felicity’s back.

She looked at her back and then bent a bit to
check the thong. “Golly, that’s really hot!” Conservative Felicity
dipped down even a bit more, showing a fair amount of cheek along
with a very nude back.

Hana felt a little heat in herself. The look
was hot, even for her. The boys would have heart attacks if
Felicity did a slight bend, especially with all that bare skin
showing on her back.

“I’ll take this one, too.” Then she looked at
the price tag. “I guess I’d better slow down a bit. These things
are a little pricey.” She sighed. “I suppose we should look at a
few more panties and then switch to a work wardrobe.” She laughed.
“I can’t just flash my butt there.”

It was about eight thirty by the time they
were done. Felicity’s credit account would indeed show some wear.
Two of the little black dresses, one very short midnight blue with
not much back and a few extra cutouts, a couple of colorful
mid-thigh casuals with a bit of cleavage, some very short shorts
(one of which showed just a bit of butt cheek), a few cute shirts
and halters, some daring underthings and a few filmy items of
lingerie had done the damage. She still needed some workwear and
new shoes, but they were both tired, and her work wardrobe could
wait for another day.

Hana was really pleased with the result for
her customer. Most of the items showed a lot of leg, the best part
of Felicity’s body, and good for someone who wasn’t very tall (like
herself). Most things made the best use of her small boobs, too.
Mission accomplished; Felicity was going to look very hot in the
clubs and around town.

Felicity sighed. “Well, that was a pretty
good evening. I think we need to do this again, though. I’d like to
get some more casual wear and just a few things to add to my
business wardrobe. I can live with the business stuff I already
have for a little while longer.” She smiled at Hana. “That will
give my cash flow some time to recover.”

Hana’s eyes widened as she watched the
itemization on the bill spool out. “Are you sure you want to buy
all of this? We could put some back. I wouldn’t mind doing it.”

Felicity frowned just a little. “No, dear,
this is fine. I’ve spent my life since school in boring
businesswear. I’m only twenty-five, and my wardrobe makes me look
like I’m forty. I’ve spent just enough in the past to make sure I
don’t look poverty-stricken, which is silly. It’s time I broke out.
Nothing goes back. It’s coming home with me.” The tiny frown turned
funny as she tapped her lower lip. “My only problem is how to get
all of this home!”

“I can have it delivered, ma’am. How about
this coming Saturday?”

“That would be great. I’m working from home
this weekend, so I’ll be around. The delivery will be fun. It will
help break up my day. All work and no play, you know?”

“Okay. I’ll text you when I have a delivery
time.” Hana looked at all the stuff around her counter. “Well, I
guess that’s it. Do you want to schedule another day, or would you
prefer to wait?”

“I think I’ll wait a few weeks. I’ve got some
things going that make the weekends a little awkward.” (She might
have to work around some evidence of her training during the week,
too. There were still a few little pink spots on her, but most were
in hidden places. She didn’t think that Hana had noticed.) “I’ll
text you in a week or so. It might be kind of short notice. My work
schedule is so changeable. Are evenings like this good for
you?”

Hana nodded. “This is perfect. It’s not real
busy on weekday evenings right now, so I don’t have to try to cover
other customers much.”

She came around the service counter to shake
Felicity’s hand, but Felicity had other ideas. Stepping forward,
she gave her fashion consultant a warm hug. “Thank you, Hana.
You’ve been so helpful. This was just what I needed.” On a whim,
she also gave Hana a little peck on the cheek.

Hana blushed from the compliment and the
little kiss. “You’re welcome, Ms. Carlson. It’s been a
pleasure.”

Felicity turned to leave. “I’ll be in touch.
Probably in a couple of weeks.”

As Hana re-racked and folded the things that
Felicity hadn’t wanted, she thought about the significant change in
her customer. Conservative and rather serious Felicity smiled
through their fashion session and picked up some genuinely sexy
outfits. She looked terrific in everything, even though she was
petite and not very model-like. She had a great figure, and
everything fit well. The warmth of the new woman made their
appointment a pleasure.

She felt herself blush a bit as she thought
about the few seconds during which Felicity had been completely
nude. Hana had women of all shapes and sizes in her fitting rooms,
but nothing quite like the new Felicity. It was a genuine surprise;
quiet, serious old Felicity removed every stitch in front of her
saleswoman without even a second thought. The hug and the little
kiss had shown warmth and affection that also surprised her.

She considered the possibility of meeting
Felicity for drinks at a club. It wasn’t something she often did
with customers. Perhaps she should wait to see if the new Felicity
actually stuck. You could never tell about people, and the change
had been radical, to say
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