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It was a Saturday morning in middle December, Maggie and a few of her friends from ASU got together to do some charity work for the upcoming holidays. After that was done, they headed to lunch at the Kona Grill in Fashion Square. It was fun catching up with Stephanie, Hollie, and Rachel again. Like typical post-college people of the day, most of the friendships had moved to Facebook or Instagram.  There was big news at lunch that needed to be discussed in person though, Steph had recently broken up with her longtime boyfriend of five years. Not surprisingly then, she was in a little bit of a funk even as the girls tried hard to cheer her up. Once lunch was finished and goodbye hugs were being shared, Maggie invited Steph to hang out and go shopping in the mall. Steph and Maggie had always been a bit closer (not Annie close) than either was with Hollie or Rachel. 

“That sounds great, I can use some retail therapy, where are we gonna start?”

“Where do you think?” Maggie replied with a giggle

The first stop for any of Maggie’s shopping excursions was Victoria's Secret of course. 

“You’re gonna find a new guy sooner than later, you know that and what’s better than to have some new things to wear for him.” 

Steph just looked at Maggie with a ‘yeah right’ stare. 

Maggie continued, “oh come on, sexy lingerie always makes me feel better, what’s better than wearing something sexy to help you feel good about yourself, right?” 

Maggie wasn’t really sure she’d convinced Stephanie, but at least she was looking at some sexy bras. Maggie, on the other hand, was going to town along with looking for something that fit the ‘sexy Santa’s helper’ theme for her party.

One time when Maggie was coming out of the dressing room, she noticed three guys were hanging around checking out the ladies going in and out of the changing area. Not in a creepy way, as in trying to get a peek, but flirty as in smiling at what was selected. It was busy due to the holidays, so the store employees weren’t paying that close attention. One, in particular, seemed really interested in the teddies Maggie was looking at. 

When she was back inside the dressing room, she told Steph, “Aaah I’m not sure, but I think there are some guys checking us out as we select things to try on...”

“What?” Steph glanced at her in disbelief, “what do you mean, like trying to peek in here, that’s gross.”

“No, like flirting, as I was looking at these teddies, I noticed that two of the guys were standing there checking me out, one even smiled at me when I picked up the black one.”

“What did you do?”

Giggling, Maggie said, “I smiled back, silly...”

“Ok, which ones, I’m gonna go see.”

“There’s three, one blond and two have brown hair, right over by the teddies, you can’t miss them.”

While Steph went out to see if the guys were still there, Maggie tried on the black teddy. It was more like a bodysuit, with a g-string bottom, sheer back, string shoulder straps, and a deep plunging lace front. When Steph got back, Maggie had just finished adjusting it. 

“Wow, you look amazing, no wonder he smiled at you when you looked at that,” giggling, “you’re right, there are three guys, and I think the blonde one is cute, he’s not the one who smiled at you was he?”

“No, the guy who smiled at me was the tall brown-haired one, you think the blonde is cute?”

“Yeah, he could be interesting,” Steph added.

“Are you ready for that?” Maggie asked.

“To get into a relationship, fuck no, but to hook up? maybe... I think so ... Chris and I didn’t have sex the last six months we were together, so I’m a bit ... you know...” giggling. 

“Oh, I know,” Maggie giggled with her.

Maggie realized Steph was getting VS’d out, and she hadn’t really found anything she wanted to buy. Maggie already had way too much lingerie but decided J would really like the black teddy. Unfortunately, she hadn’t found anything to wear for her party, yet. While checking out, Steph noticed the guys were still hovering close by, so she nudged Maggie. 

Maggie smiled and suggested, loudly, “let’s head over to Macy's to try on some dresses.” Making sure the guys heard her.

Steph was trying to make eye contact with the one she thought was cute, but wasn’t succeeding, so “ok” was all she answered.

Getting Steph’s attention back Maggie said, “Let’s see if those guys follow.“ 

Maggie looked back over her shoulder at one point and noticed one guy had dropped out but fortunately it was not the one Steph thought was cute. 

Now in Macy's, the girls started looking through some hot club dresses to try on, and as if on cue, the guys were there trying to discreetly check them out again. 

Being devious, Maggie suggested, “let’s take turns trying these on, while the other waits just outside the dressing room”

Steph just looks at her, “ok but why?”

“That way we have to come out to show off the dress, and we can give those guys a show, got it? ... you go first”

Steph still has a confused look on her face but nodded acceptance, taking two dresses with her. A couple of minutes later, she came out looking stunning in a tight red across one shoulder mini dress. Maggie could see the guys were definitely interested in the dress and Steph. She could see the blonde one say something to his friend which generated big smiles on their faces. 

“Go try the other one on...” 

Steph came out wearing the second one, a tight backless silver sweater dress without her bra on, that highlighted her big boobs, she finally got Maggie’s plan. She could easily see the guy she thinks is cute checking her out and gives him a big smile. 

“Oh my god, you are so good at this, he gave me a big smile back,” Steph gushed.

Maggie had selected only one dress since this is for Steph’s benefit. It definitely required her to take off her bra and if she wanted to wear the dress right, her thong too. Deciding on the full effect of the dress, Maggie slipped out of her thong, making her feel a little more playful. Stepping out of the dressing room, she hears Steph gasp. 

“Oh my god. that’s so fuckin hot.” 

Maggie smiled at Steph, and she can also see the guy’s eyes nearly pop out of their head. The dress is a form-fitting, stretchy blue tube dress with a deep cut-out back that accentuates her butt. However, it’s the stretchy material in front that is almost sheer, clinging tight to her boobs and now pointy nipples. That turns out to be the real attention-getter. ‘This is fun,’ she thinks, flirting like this as a wingman for Steph. 

Back in the dressing room, Maggie is admiring her naked self in the mirror with a decision to make. Fuck it, she thinks, ‘I’m already commando,’ putting her undies into her purse. Slipping back into her ruffled miniskirt and sleeveless ribbed turtleneck top, she re-checked herself in the mirror. ‘Perfect’ she thinks, ‘boobs are well defined in the top and if the skirt bounces a bit, my butt will show.’ Suddenly she’s trying to determine why she’s reverting back to her old flirty-tease self. Was it the guy in the store last week? or was it something else? yeah, she had fun last weekend with J but could she be horny already? She’d always enjoyed flirting before she met J, did she stop because she was with him, or because of him? Hmmm, something to ponder. 

“Hey babe, you ready?” Steph called into the dressing room.  

Maggie jumped out of her deep thoughts at that. 

“Yeah, sorry, lost in thought, I’m gonna get this one, what about you?”

“You look amazing in it, I’m getting the silver one, do you think those guys are still out there?”

“Let’s go see... “ Maggie giggled, noticing that there was no longer a bra strap on Steph’s shoulder either. Her boobs bounced a lot more under the loose off the shoulder shirt as they headed towards the checkout. 

Maggie put both dresses on her card before Steph could object, “consider it a holiday gift, Luv.” 

At first, they thought the guys had left, but then they noticed they were still hanging around. Walking past them, the girls couldn’t help but notice that they were both staring at the bouncing boobs.

“How about going to the Yardhouse for a drink?” Maggie suggested, possibly a bit too loud.

“Sure, that sounds great,” Steph said, then leaned in giggling and whispered, “you are so devious at this, I love it” causing both girls to giggle. 

It was only three minutes before the guys approached, finally introducing themselves as Paul and Danny. Paul being the blonde one Steph thought was cute while Danny was the tall one who had originally smiled at Maggie. They were chatting at the bar for a while, and it was going well but suddenly it got crowded. Maggie felt a hand slip under her skirt and cup her butt. Turning to look, she couldn’t tell if it was Danny or someone in the crowd passing by. Danny did have a perfect poker face if he had done it. Seeing that Maggie was a bit flustered, Paul suggested, “why don’t we get a booth and have some dinner.”

“That sounds wonderful, “ Steph blurted out without even looking at Maggie.   

It was easy to see Steph was enjoying Paul’s company, so Maggie felt it was a no-brainer. And on top of that, Danny was holding his own in the conversation. When Maggie slid into one side of the booth, she felt her skirt slide up her thigh quite a bit while watching as Steph and Paul scooted in across from her. Leaving Danny to slide in next to her. She watched where his eyes were looking, her almost exposed pussy, so without a fuss, she adjusted her skirt
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