The Closing Beach Shop
I was walking down the street a block from the beach and noticed a shop with only one female attendant. The attendant looked about 35 years of age. I also noticed there was an LCD screen located in back of the checkout doutner where the attendant stood behind the counter in the rear right hand side of the store. I asked the attendant when the store closed and she said in an hour. I stared at the LCD screen and she noticed and looked over her shoulder at the screen. I asked her where the men' shorts were and she lead me all the way across the store in the left hand rear part of the store. I found some shorts and a few t-shirts and asked if I could try them on. She said yes and pointed at the changing rooms. I asked if I could simply try them on in the men's area since it was secluded and no one was in the store. I looked over at the LCD screen again as I spoke. She said, "If you want to." I said I would dress quickly if anyone came to that part of the store. I said I was a slow changer and she said that was fine. I had seen earlier the best place to stand to give an unobstructed view of me changing. I slowly took off all of my clothes and could see the attedant staring at the LCD screen. She saw me look over her direction and turned to me and said, "Is everything allright?" I said "Yes. Is everything allright with you? She said "Everything is perfect." I tried on two outfits and finally waved at the camera and gestured "Come here." The attendant turned and walked to me and said "Do you need any help?" I was standing there totally naked and she openly stared at my crotch. I held up two shorts and said "Which is better?" She said I should try the both on. This went on with her now talking to me and then she asked if I was enjoying myself. I asked her if she was and she said "I know you're a freak, but you do have a nice body." She asked if I would mind if she called a friend from a nearby store to come over. I said "Why don't you act like I don't know she's watching on the security camera first and then walk her over to me." She agreed and called her friend. After a few minutes I saw the friend come in and the attendant pointed at the camera. Her friend laughed and looked over my way. She watched for a few minutes and then they "snuck" up to where they could watch me unobstucted. She then walked right up to me and said "Do you mind if we watch?" I said "No." About this time two girls came in and the attendant and her friend went to the front desk/counter. They called the girls over and asked what they were looking for. The friend of the attendant stared at me in the LCD screen. One of the girls finally noticed what she was staring at and called her friend over to watch the screen. The attendant shushed the two girls, as if I didn't know they were all watching. I kept trying things on and walking around naked. I finally could take it no longer and started to get hard. I heard a squeal from one of the girls. I dressed and tried to think of things that would help me lose my hardness. Some how walking to the check out counter made me semi hard, so I wasn't showing too bad, unless you stared at my crotch. The four of them were all giggling when I arrived at the check out counter. One of the girls said "We saw you naked on the security camera." I looked over at the LCD screen and said "I knew you were watching, that's why I got hard and that's why I stood around naked for so long." I purchased one pair of shorts. As I walked out of the store I heard one of the girls say, under her breathe, "Pervert." The attend said "Come back again soon."

