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This story contains explicit sexual content involving consensual power exchange (including oral and anal sex), themes of submission, humiliation, and non-verbal compliance. While depicted as consensual, the power dynamics are intense and may not be suitable for all readers. Please engage only if you're comfortable with sexually dominant/submissive roleplay, degradation, and scenes involving control and restraint without explicit safewording or aftercare shown.



​***

The shop was bustling, filled with the soft hum of chatter and the rustling of clothes being sifted through the rails. We had picked up a few items for you to try on, and I instructed you to go ahead and make your way to the changing rooms; informing you that I'd catch up with you soon - I had something special in mind for you to try. A quick glance showed several booths with their latches firmly secured - except one. The door seemed slightly ajar, a clear sign it was empty.  

Without a second thought, you pushed the door open, stepping inside-and froze.  

Standing there, mid-turn, was a tall man. His shirt and pants were tossed carelessly onto the bench, leaving him clad in nothing but snug, dark boxer briefs.  Unlike what you expected, he didn’t panic or scramble to cover himself. Instead, he turned to you with a slow, amused smile, leaning casually against the wall.

“Can I help you?” he asked, one eyebrow quirking up, completely unbothered.

You took a step back, heat creeping into your own cheeks. “Oh my gosh, I’m so sorry! I thought this one was empty!” you stammered, your hand flying to the door.

“No-it’s fine! My fault! I should’ve locked the door!” he said confidently, clearly entertained by your reaction. 

His toned chest rose and fell, showing off his defined torso. Meanwhile, you stood glued to the spot, half-turning to leave but too stunned to make a clean getaway.  The tension a mix of mortification and absurdity as the moment stretched uncomfortably.

Against your better judgement, your gaze faltered. Not intending to stare but catching more than you meant to. The snug fabric of his navy underwear left little to the imagination, the outline unmistakably noticeable. Your stomach flipped at the sight of it, cheeks burning as you quickly darted your eyes away, only to find yourself making accidental eye contact. 

It was too late, he had noticed your momentary slip. His eyes dropped to his own waist, and a smirk formed when he realised exactly what you’d seen. 

“Again, so sorry,” you said hastily, fumbling for the door. 

“No need to rush off,” his tone casual and teasing... “Though I’d appreciate a little knock next time.” 

You quickly stepped back, trying to make a hasty exit, as I burst in suddenly behind you...

“Here! These are the-” I started, holding up the items I’d picked out for you to try.

I stopped mid-sentence, my eyes locking on the man. He didn’t look surprised to see me either, though his smirk widened slightly as his gaze shifted to what I was holding.

A lacy pink bra dangled from one of my fingers, along with matching knickers.

“Interesting choice,” the man said, his voice rich with amusement. “Didn’t peg you as the lacy type, mate.”

“Oh. My. God,” you blurted, realising too late what I’d brought in.

“I told you I had something special in mind...”  I said smoothly, exchanging a glance with the man. We both shared an amused look before I gave you a playful grin. 
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