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Dressing Room

 Mia picked up one more pair of jeans to try on
before heading towards the dressing rooms at the back of the store.
“Would you like to try those one?” the dressing room attendant
asked. Mia nodded and was shown to a room. “Let me know if you need
any other sizes or help with anything,” the sales girl said. Mia
thanked her and closed the door. One by one she tried on the
garments. A summer dress, a sweater on clearance, a pair of shorts,
two tank tops, and a pair of jeans. The store was pretty dead in
the middle of the afternoon so Mia was the only person in the
dressing room each time she stepped out to look at her reflection
in the mirror.

“Are you doing ok?” a male voice asked.

“Um, actually, can I get these in a size
six?” Mia called out, holding the jeans over the dressing room
door.

“Sure, I’ll be right back,” the sales
associate said, taking the jeans. Moments later he returned and
dangled the new pair over the door.

“Thanks,” Mia said, taking the size six.
Putting them on she knew they were the right size. She opened the
door to check out her reflection in the larger mirror.

“Your ass looks hot in those jeans,” male
sales associate said, standing at the entrance to the dressing
room. He was the same one who got her the new size, Mia could tell
from his voice.

“Uh, thanks,” Mia stammered. Feeling
self-conscious she turned back around to examine herself again in
the mirror. The jeans did fit well, she had to admit. And
the yellow and white floral tank top she had on was cute. Mia could
see the young man staring at her in the mirror. He looked about her
age, was well-built and had amazing deep brown eyes. Suddenly she
noticed him walking towards her. She continued facing the
mirror.

“Those jeans really do look nice on you,” he
said, standing directly behind her now.

“Thanks.”

Suddenly Mia felt his hand on her ass. “Your
ass is so tight,” he said, squeezing it lightly. Butterflies
sprang to life in Mia’s stomach. He continued to caress her ass, as
she stood there, frozen, facing the mirror. “Are you going to try
anything else on?” he asked.

Mia nodded, then found her voice. “Yeah, I
still need to try on the shorts and the other tank top.” The young
man’s smile broadened.

“Is it alright if I help you?” he asked. Mia
nodded, unsure exactly what he meant. She turned to walk back to
her individual dressing room and instead of waiting outside, he
accompanied her in, closing the door behind him. “Now, this
treatment isn’t something we offer to all our customers,” he said
smoothly, reaching out to put his hand on Mia’s hip. Her stomach
flip-flopped but she held eye contact. She could really get lost in
those brown eyes of his. Slowly his hand inched its way around to
the button of her jeans. Quickly he undid that, then moved on to
the zipper. His eyes held Mia’s as he unzipped her jeans, then
reached his other hand out to slide them down, past her hips,
letting them fall to the floor. He smiled, then let his gaze glide
down Mia’s body. Mia’s stomach was a continual flip-flop as she
stood in her panties with little multi-colored hearts on them, and
the yellow tank top. She felt her pussy get wet though when she
observed the young man staring at it.

Suddenly the employee broke his gaze away
from Mia’s half-naked body and picked up the pair of shorts on the
bench behind her. “Are these the ones you wanted to try on?” he
asked. Mia nodded, then took them from him and stepped into the
shorts, pulling them up. Clothing herself again. “Very nice,” the
boy said, scanning down her legs. “Turn around.” Mia did as he
asked. He let out a low whistle. She knew he was staring at her ass
again. Mia now faced him again. “Alright,” he said, “and you said
you needed to try on the other tank top, too, right?” Mia nodded,
marveling at how his voice went from sultry and seductive in one
sentence to all business and professional in the next. Granted, he
was still standing in her dressing room with her.

He reached out again, this time grasping the
bottom of the yellow tank top Mia currently had on. He slowly and
gently raised it over her head, then tossed it onto the bench. His
eyes, once again, took in Mia’s body. She was wearing her purple
push-up bra. The one that made her tits look perky, full, and
voluptuous. Not that that was hard to do with a
twenty-two-year-old’s tits. The young man stared at her breasts for
several moments, then reached out to pull the other tank top off
the hanger. Mia put it on herself, as she had with the shorts, and
turned around to look at herself in the mirror.

“Everything looks very nice on you,” the
sales associate said.

“Thanks.”

“But I think I like it better off.”
There went Mia’s heart racing again. He gently grabbed her hips and
turned her around to face him. He pulled the tank top over her
head, more quickly than he had last time, tossing it on top of the
other one. His fingers then slid down her flat stomach to the top
of the shorts, unbuttoning and unzipping those, and sliding them
down. Mia now stood in her bra and panties, facing this stranger.
He smiled again. “There we go. Very nice. You must work out, your
body is amazing.” Mia felt a surge of pride and an ego-boost at the
compliment. “Was there anything else you still needed to try on?”
he asked. Mia shook her head, holding his eye gaze. He then broke
into a seductive smile. “Well then, I have something I’d
like to try on you. That is, if you don’t mind.” He had the most
innocent expression he could muster on his face. Mia was pretty
sure she knew what he was talking about, and by this point was so
wet and turned on, she was hoping he’d want to continue down this
path.

Mia looked up into his eyes and said, “I
don’t mind at all. In fact, I’d like to see what you have in
mind.”

The boy smiled again then, and reached out
towards her shoulders, slipping a finger under each bra strap. He
pulled the straps down Mia’s arms then reached behind her back and
unclasped her bra. Feeling her bra come undone, Mia’s heart leapt
again. The boy pulled her bra off, and stared at her bare naked
tits. He licked his lips. “Those sure are nice titties,” he said
under his breath, as he tossed her bra along with the other
clothes. His hands next lightly gripped the elastic of her panties.
Mia’s pussy pulsed with anticipation. He slid her panties down,
staring at her exposed pussy while doing so. Mia stepped out of
them on the floor, standing now stark naked in front of the still
fully-clothed employee. He looked up and met her eyes briefly,
smiled, then couldn’t help himself and let his eyes fall down to
Mia’s tits and pussy again.

Mia wondered when, or if he was going
to lose any clothes, but she didn’t have time to wonder long
because he closed the gap between them, placing one hand on her
breast and the other cupping her pussy. He backed Mia against the
mirror on the wall, leaned in and kissed her hungrily as he groped
her tit and fingered her cunt. Oh God, Mia thought as his
hands roamed her body and his tongue pushed into her mouth. Her
pussy was pounding, wanting to be fucked. And her other tit
tingled, wanting in on the action.

The boy must have felt the same because he
broke away from kissing and took Mia’s other tit as deeply into his
mouth as he could, sucking on her nipple. His fingers, inside her
now, rubbed her g-spot. “Oh God,” Mia said in a high-pitched voice,
nearly overcome by the intense pleasure.

“Mmm,” he boy said, his mouth still enjoying
her tit. “You taste so good.” He lifted Mia’s left leg up onto the
bench in the dressing room, causing her pussy to open and enabling
easier access for him into it. As he fingered her, Mia kept
thinking that it was nice, but she wanted to feel his cock
inside her. Suddenly he pushed her down so she was sitting on the
edge of the bench. With his hands he pushed her knees out to the
side, and stared at her wide open, dripping wet pussy. He licked
his lips then dove right in.

Mia gasped as his tongue plunged into her
cunt. He licked and sucked while fondling her tits. He must
really like to eat pussy, Mia thought as he devoured her, her
head leaning back into the corner, but watching him eat her out.
She liked to watch. Suddenly he opened his eyes, looked up, and saw
Mia watching him. He smiled. “You like to watch me eat your cunt,
huh?” Mia smiled subtly. He held eye contact as he dove into her
again, licking and sucking on her clit. Mia was wondering then if
he was going to fuck her, or if he just wanted to taste her
pussy. Feeling bold now she decided to just ask him. He was
there, after all, to help her, right?

“Are you going to fuck me?” Mia asked
bluntly. The surprise showed in his eyes as he smiled at her.

“You want me to fuck you?” he asked.
Mia nodded. “Well, I am here to serve,” he said. He leaned
back onto his heels, unbuttoned his khaki pants and pulled out his
dick. Mia was surprised at how big it was and her surprise
must have showed on her face too because he smiled at her
expression. “Are you sure?” he asked. Staring at his cock, Mia
nodded and spread her legs wide.

He grasped the base of his dick and dipped
the tip into her pussy, as if teasing her. Mia arched her back and
pushed her hips forward, trying to pull him in herself. Her cunt
was throbbing, wanting, needing the huge cock inside. Finally he
pushed himself all the way in, staring at Mia as he did so. She
moaned. She’d never had this big of a cock before. It filled every
inch of her.

Slowly he began sliding his dick out, then
pushing it back in. “Your pussy is so tight,” he said.

“Your cock is so big,” Mia countered. “If I
had any idea, I would have demanded you fuck me sooner,” she said
playfully.

“Oh yeah?” he said, a smile on his face as
he slid his cock into her again, a little harder this time.

“Yeah,” Mia replied, smiling back,
maintaining eye contact as he fucked her.

“Oh yeah?” he asked again, jamming his cock
into her harder still.

“Yeah,” Mia repeated, enjoying it. Both the
feel of his cock pushing into her cunt, and their playful banter.
The pair held eye contact as the sales clerk thrust his cock harder
and harder into Mia’s tight pussy. Finally Mia felt the orgasm
starting in her toes and working its way up her naked body. “Oh
God,” she breathed. He pounded her pussy harder. “Oh
God.” He jammed his cock as deep as he could inside her. “Oh
God!” Mia said as the orgasm engulfed her. Her legs shook and she
let her head fall back against the wall, relishing in the pleasure.
The young man 
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