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Book 1 The Customer Seduces the Lingerie Store Clerk
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Step into the exciting world of Sara, an aspiring model who also works part-time at a lingerie store. One day, while at work, Sara meets Gia, an attractive woman who catches her eye. Sara decides to show off some of the lingerie to Gia, modeling different pieces and flirting with her. Gia gets caught up in the moment and starts touching Sara over the lingerie, and things quickly heat up. They have the showroom all to themselves, where things get even more intense. Gia's hands explore more as she makes Sara feel amazing with her touch, trying on three sets of scandalous lingerie and bringing Sara close to climax each time, but not quite.
—-
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THE SOFT HUM OF A JAZZ track drifted lazily through the dimly lit showroom, the sultry glow of the chandeliers casting golden reflections on the glossy black mannequins. Sara, a part-time model and retail assistant, adjusted a lace garter on one of the displays, her fingers idly tracing over the delicate embroidery. 

The young woman, Sara, with her blonde hair cascading around her shoulders, possessed a captivating energy, a blend of playful innocence and undeniable sensuality.  Her figure, sculpted and lithe, showcased a natural grace.  Her full figure, nestled in the soft caress of a delicate lace bralette, hinted at the curves hidden beneath.  

Normally, Sara would be busy practicing her model walk or helping with the sales catalogue during the down times, but today her attention was elsewhere. Across the boutique, just beyond the racks of silk and lace, stood an attractive lady who had wandered in.
This woman was taller than Sara, undeniably bustier and something about her drew Sara in immediately. Her dark, cascading waves framed high cheekbones and smoldering eyes that commanded attention. Full lips, seemingly curled in a smirk, hinted at both temptation and danger. She moved with deliberate grace, her sculpted figure accentuated by a silk blouse that emphasized her control rather than begged for attention.
Sara adjusted a satin bra strap as she greeted her. The store was nearly empty, giving them a rare moment alone among the lacy garments. "Welcome to Lace and Secrets," Sara said with a warm smile, her eyes meeting the woman’s. "Let me know if you need any help finding anything."
The woman introduced herself. "Gia. Nice to meet you...?"
"Sara. Let me know if you need any help!" Sara let the woman be, a tad intimidated.

Tall, poised, effortlessly confident, Gia had the kind of presence that commanded attention without asking for it. She looked around, ending up flipping through a rack of babydolls, the subtle gleam of amusement in her dark eyes hinting that she was more than just a casual shopper. And Sara? She had been watching her for a while now, unable to help herself.
Gia caught her gaze. Held it. A smirk tugged at the corner of her lips, and something about the way she tilted her head, slow and deliberate, sent a shiver down Sara’s spine. It was an invitation. A challenge.
Sara had always loved a little game. And if Gia was playing, then she was more than ready to play back.
Sara got up to lock the door for private viewing. Stepping back towards Gia, she let her fingers brush along the nearest display, pausing just long enough to let the lace slip through her fingertips before picking up a sheer, scandalous piece that left little to the imagination. “You look like someone who knows what she wants,” Sara murmured, her voice laced with playful confidence as she lifted the lingerie into view. “Let me show you how it looks on.”
Gia’s gaze flickered, the spark of intrigue undeniable. She leaned against the counter, arms folded, as Sara turned, making a slow show of walking toward the changing area at the back of the showroom. Gia followed.
The curtain fell into place behind them, shutting out the rest of the world. The air between them was thick with anticipation, charged with something electric. Sara’s pulse thrummed beneath her skin as she reached behind her back, slipping out of her uniform with practiced ease, her lingerie-clad form bathed in the soft glow of the boutique’s warm lights.
Gia’s breath hitched. Her eyes, dark and smoldering, drank her in.
"Better than a mannequin, right?" Sara teased, running her hands over her own curves, the lace hugging her skin just right.
Gia took a step closer, her fingertips ghosting over the edge of the sheer fabric, her touch just shy of scandalous. "Much better," she murmured, her voice rich with unspoken promise.
Sara bit her lip, her heart pounding in anticipation. This was going to be fun.
Gia returned to the show room and continued to browse the racks, pausing occasionally to examine a piece of lingerie. Sara watched her, intrigued by the confident, alluring way the woman moved. She couldn't help but imagine the curves those clothes would accentuate. She decided to approach Gia again.
"Excuse me," Sara said in her best assistant voice to Gia, "but would you like me to show you some of our bestselling pieces? I’m here to model it for customers so use me as you want." Sara knew she was playing a dangerous game with this customer, but something told her to just do it.
Gia turned, a hint of a smile playing on her full lips. "I'd love that. I'm always on the lookout for something new and exciting. And I will be sure to use you." Both women knew what they really meant.
Heart trembling, Sara selected a lacy balconette bra and matching thong from a nearby display. Outwardly she seemed nothing if not professional.
"Let's start with this," she said, holding up the bra. "It's our most popular style. The way it pushes up and separates the breasts is really flattering."
Gia nodded, her eyes drawn to the delicate fabric. Sara could almost feel her gaze like a physical touch. She knew it was now. "Would you like to see how it looks?"
Without waiting for an answer, Sara stepped back to the changing room. She opened the door just enough to slide the bra over her shoulders. "Okay, I'm ready for you to look," she called out, turning to face the mirror. 
Gia’s presence behind her sent a shiver down Sara’s spine. Gia had followed her and was there already. The woman drew closer, peering over her shoulder. Their eyes met in the mirror’s reflection, a spark of connection igniting between them. Gia’s fingers brushed against Sara’s bare skin as she reached around to adjust the bra cups.
The sensation of Gia’s fingertips grazing her flesh sent a jolt of heat through Sara’s body. She couldn't help but arch into the touch, her nipples hardening against the soft fabric of the bra. Gia’s breath caressed the back of her neck, making Sara’s skin tingle.
Gia’s hands lingered on Sara, her thumbs tracing the delicate edge of the bra’s lace trim. Sara’s pulse raced as she watched Gia’s face in the mirror, taking in the subtle curve of her lips, the darkened pupils.
"I have to say," Gia murmured appreciatively, her voice low, "you were born to wear this."
Sara’s core clenched at the seductive tone. She felt exposed, vulnerable, and intensely aroused. Gia’s touch seemed to ignite a fire within her, one that spread with each passing second.
"Maybe I should model a few more pieces for you," Sara suggested, her voice barely above a whisper.
Gia’s gaze locked onto Sara’s in the mirror, her eyes dark with desire. "I'd like that," she said, her voice dripping with need.
Sara stepped out of the changing room, the soft rustle of fabric the only sound in the suddenly charged air between them. She reached for a provocative sheer teddy and slipped it over her head, the black lace clinging to her curves.
Gia's eyes raked over Sara's body, drinking in the sight of her nearly naked form. Sara enjoyed this feeling of being devoured by this powerful and alluring woman’s gaze. She turned slowly, giving Gia an unobstructed view of the teddy's intricate design. The sheer fabric did little to cover Sara’s now poking pink nipples. 
Gia approached, her hand outstretched to touch the delicate fabric. But instead of brushing against the teddy, her fingers grazed Sara's thigh, sending a jolt of electricity through her. Sara shivered, her breath catching in her throat.
"You're absolutely stunning," Gia whispered, her hot breath teasing Sara's skin. She traced the teddy's lace along Sara's hip, then lower... her fingers dipping just beneath the hem of the garment. Sara's heart pounded in her chest, her arousal reaching a fever pitch.
Gia's hand slipped beneath the teddy, her warm palm an intrusion pressing against Sara's core. Sara gasped, her hips bucking instinctively into the touch. Gia's fingers quickly found the outline of her clit, then began circling the sensitive nub over the fabric with a tantalizing slowness. Sara could not help her body’s reaction, as the woman’s practiced hands laid claim to her weak spots as if by instinct.
"Oh God," Sara moaned, her head falling back as the unexpected pleasure flowed over her. "Gia, please..."
Gia's fingers increased their tempo, teasing and stroking Sara's most intimate areas through the sheer fabric. Sara's knees nearly buckled, her inner walls clenching around nothing as she teetered on the brink of climax.
Then... Gia's fingers stilled, her knuckles pressed firmly against Sara's overheated flesh. For a moment, the only sound was Sara's ragged breathing and the hum of the boutique's fluorescent lights.
Maddeningly, Gia whispered, "Wait," and gently pulled back her hand. Sara whimpered in protest, her body craving more of Gia's skilled touch. But Gia's eyes held a mischievous glint, promising more to come. "Let's try something else," Gia suggested, reaching for a daring set of thigh-high stockings and a garter belt in bold red.
Sara's heart raced as she slipped into the changing room. She knew Gia was watching through the narrow gap, and the knowledge sent a shiver down her spine. Once she had the stockings and garter in place, Sara emerged, her legs bare except for the provocative red garments.
Gia's gaze raked over her, a low, appreciative hum escaping her lips. 
"You look incredible," Gia murmured, her voice a gentle caress, her eyes lingering on the way the red stockings hugged Sara's curves. Sara felt powerful and desirable, every inch of her on display for Gia's hungry gaze.
"Turn around," Gia commanded, her voice low and husky. Sara complied, sashaying in a slow, deliberate circle. She felt like a cat, her movements sensual and graceful as she showed off the garter belt and stockings.
When she faced Gia again, the woman was standing closer, her body almost touching Sara's. Gia's hands reached out, fingers tracing the edge of the garter belt before slipping beneath the fabric to find Sara's bare skin once more.
"You're playing with fire," Gia remarked, her touch feather-light, teasing. But there was no mistaking the hunger in her eyes, the need that pulsed between them.
Sara shivered, her core clenching at the sensation of Gia's fingers on her skin.
Gia's hand slid up Sara's thigh, her fingers dancing along the edge of the garter belt before cupping the soft, round curve of Sara's ass. Sara moaned at the sensation, her hips rocking back into Gia's touch.
"You're more than I expected," Gia murmured, giving Sara's ass a firm squeeze before releasing her and moving to the front. Sara's breath caught as Gia's hands found her breasts, fingers teasing over the lacy cups of the teddy.
Gia's touch was electrifying, sending jolts of pleasure straight to Sara's core. She arched into Gia's palms, her nipples aching for more contact. Gia obliged, thumbing the hard peaks through the sheer fabric, eliciting more gasps from Sara.
"More," Sara pleaded, her voice barely audible over the pounding of her heartbeat. "Please, Gia, touch me directly."
Gia's eyes met Sara's, dark with lust. She grasped the teddy's neckline and slowly tugged it down, revealing Sara's breasts inch by inch until they spilled free. Gia's palms cupped the warm, soft flesh, thumbs teasing the stiffened nipples.
Sara's head fell back, a low moan escaping her parted lips as she reveled in the sensation of Gia's hands on her bare skin. She reached up, tangling her fingers in Gia's hair and pulling her closer.
Gia's breath ghosted over Sara's neck, her lips skimming the sensitive skin before closing around a pert nipple. Sara cried out, her body tensing as electric pleasure zapped through her. Gia's mouth was warm and wet, suckling and nipping at the bud until Sara was panting and trembling.
Gia's mouth left Sara's breast, trailing kisses down her sternum to the other nipple, which she lavished with the same attention. Sara's fingers dug into Gia's scalp, holding her close as Gia slowly plundered her body with her probing attentions.

Just when Sara thought she might climax, Gia lifted her head and stepped back, leaving her aching and breathless. 

"Not yet," Gia whispered, a mischievous glint in her eye. "We've got more to explore." Sara's protest died on her lips as Gia reached for a scandalous lace and satin bustier, its cups deep and revealing. Sara shivered at the thought of being encased in
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