
        
            
                
            
        

    






AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True Submissive Wife. Part 1

She learns what a true submissive is meant to be.

By Lexi Cummings

and

Steven Vane


We dedicate this to all free spirits around the world.

[image: ]


Text copyright © 2017 Lexi Cummings and Steven Vane

All Rights Reserved

Cover photo by Pixabay


Book design by Lexi





No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the author. The only exception is by a reviewer, who may quote short excerpts in a revie
w
. 



Be sure to check out
 our author page
 to see when the rest of this great story will be available and to follow us.


More exciting books are listed on the back page also!


My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE Part one: She will do anything for the company to save her husband’s job!



Legal Disclaimer


This book is designed for
 ADULTS
 only and may include material that some readers might find offensive. If you are under the age of 18 or if this kind of material offends you please do not read any of the book’s contents. This book is a work of fiction and any likeness or description of it’s characters to anyone living or dead is strictly coincidental. Reading constitutes that you agree to the following conditions:


1.) I am a legal adult where I live. Typically 18+.

2.) It is my own choice to purchase or view this material.

3.) I understand that the contents of this book are fiction and not intended encourage any actions herein.


4.) I agree to be legally bound by these terms and conditions
.



AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True Submissive Wife. Part 1

She learns what a true submissive is meant to be.

Brie had a hard time sleeping last night. The thought of the events from the day before caused her head to spin. She has been trying to figure a way out of her situation but has decided that the truth is probably best. She can live with the troubles that this may cause her, teaching at the school, but if word got out about what she has done to keep it a secret her reputation would be ruined for life. Not to mention what it would do to her marriage to her loving husband, Steve. If he were to find out, she knows that he would surely leave her. How did she ever get herself into this situation? Is there any way out?

Day 1- It was just an honest mistake…..wasn’t it?

As the final class of the day winds down Brie is already thinking ahead to her ride down to the little dress shop on her way home. The women in the teacher’s lounge were all talking about it and it appears that she is just about the only one that hasn’t shopped there yet. Brie isn’t a follower of fashion, far from it, but she wants to fit in with the other teachers and it couldn’t hurt to pick up something new.

Brie is a very unassuming woman with her short blond hair and characteristic  teaching attire. She typically follows the rules not only in her teaching career but with life in general. She has been married to her husband, Steve, for five years and has never had a thought about sex outside of their marriage.

She could never imagine, as she heads down to the little dress shop, how an unfortunate chain of events is about to change her life forever!

She enters the front door of the small quaint store which causes a bell to ring above her head, much like the stores in days of old. There are a few women milling around as the clerk, a middle age man, looks up briefly to acknowledge her presence, then back down to continue his reading. Her feet cause the old worn wooden floor to creak as her shoe's echo is the only other sound that could be heard. She walks around the turnstiles of dresses occasionally raising one up to examine it, always noting the price before returning it to it's hanger. The prices are much higher than she is used to so she moves to the discount rack where she finds something less expensive, but not quite as nice as one that she spotted earlier.

Looking up toward the clock on the wall, she hadn't noticed that it is closing time and the only other customers remaining are at the register in the rear of the store. The clerk follows them to the door and locks it behind them as he turns the "open" sign to "closed".

"I'm sorry. Am I keeping you?" Asked Brie.

"Take your time. I have some work to do in the back. Just bring your purchases to me when you're ready." He replied.

He walks back to the counter and she can see that his head was down as he worked. She couldn't get over the difference in price between the dress that she really liked and the one similar on the discount rack. She held them together and got an idea. What if she just switched the tags? This fat old man probably couldn't tell the difference anyway. She looks up at the clerk and sees that his head is still down, busy with something. Quickly she switches the tags and puts the cheaper dress, now with the higher price tag, back on the rack and starts walking to the back of the store proudly with her new dress. 

As she gets to the counter the man looks up with a scowl on his face. She places the dress and her credit card on the counter and the man lets out a grunt.

"It's people like you that cause a small store like this to close up and go out of business. I should call the police!" He said as he grabs the dress and examines it. He takes the tag and brings it to his face so that he can read it better with his glasses on.

Brie was speechless! She didn't know what to say.

"I'm sorry." She stammered.

"No you're not! If I didn't catch you you would just do it again until I was broke! Come with me young lady!" He said as he grabs her by the arm and walks her into the back room.

He can't prove anything, she thought. It will just be his word against mine.

The man takes her to a desk in back and shows her a monitor sitting on top. He takes his remote control and rewinds the images on the screen. When he starts the video over she can see a view of the store from the security camera out front. It starts at the point where the last of the customers are leaving and the man locks the front door. She can see that after he returns to his counter in the back, the camera begins to pan and zoom in on Brie as she compares the two dresses. It zooms in even closer as Brie quickly switches the tags and returns the unwanted dress back to the rack. Her heart sinks.

Brie has been caught red handed!

"I'm so sorry. I've never done anything like this before. Please let me pay for the dress. I promise that you won't ever see me again." She pleads.

"No. I'm calling the police right now. You wait right there." He says as he walks to the phone on the wall.

Brie knows that she can't run. She remembers that the front door is locked and she can't escape. He grabs for the phone.

"Please don't! I'll do anything." She says sobbing.

"Anything?" He says as he holds the phone ready to dial.

"Anything." Said Brie with her head down looking at the floor. She continues looking down as the man hangs the phone up on the wall and walks back over to the woman, still crying. 

"You did say anything." Said the man who suddenly has a broad grin on his face. Brie looks up slightly and her eyes don't have to rise too much to see that the man, now standing right in front of her, has his fly down and his soft penis in his hand. Brie was not prepared for this, and at first wanted to run, but after a few seconds decided that if this is all that she has to do to get out of trouble then she should pay that price. Besides, she has been around and it won't be the first time that she has sucked a man's cock when she really didn't want to. If nobody finds out about her shoplifting they won't find out about this either. 

She kneels on the floor in front of him as he unbuckles his belt and lets his pants drop to the floor. Taking his cock in her hand her head moves in closer. She can smell a musky odor from the dirty old fat man and hesitates to put it into her mouth. Tugging on it a bit gets it to respond. His cock is not long but the girth more than makes up for his short comings.

She puts it into her mouth and begins to slide it in and out as he reaches down and grabs the back of her head, pulling her face against his fat belly. Her nose is pressed against his course pubic hair. He pushes her head back and forth on his cock as Brie wraps her hands around his hips to keep her balance. 

Her fingers squeeze his soft white ass flesh as his cock slides in and out of her mouth. She tries to forget her situation and starts to get into what she is doing a little more. If she has to have sex with this man she might as well make the most of it. He notices a change as he watches her begin to feel her breasts through her top as she sucks his cock. Her hand moves down further as she starts to rub her pussy through her pants. She begins to moan softly as she works herself harder. The man gets more excited as he watches her and nears ejaculation. 

The man pulls his cock out of her mouth and aims it toward her face as he jerks himself off. He starts to shoot a stream of cum on her face as she rubs her cunt harder through her clothes. With his cock only inches from her face, he shoots his hot semen all over her. She cums loudly as well as he empties himself on her and wipes his cock off on her face. It runs down from her eyes and hangs down her nose and chin. She licks her lips as he wipes the last drops of cum from his cock onto them. She takes his cock back into her mouth and sucks him dry as she comes down from her orgasm. 

She is a sight to behold. A prim and proper housewife and school teacher kneeling in front of a stranger with his semen dripping off of her face. With the look of a woman that has just been satisfied by her lover, she continues to moan. The man backs away and pulls up his pants. He tosses her a dirty rag.

"Here, clean yourself up. I can't let people think that I serve common whores in my store." He said gruffly. 

She wipes herself off and stands humiliated by the degrading words that the man had just said to her. Somehow the words gave her a slight twinge. Brie felt a little dirty in a way that she has never felt before. What could have caused her to be aroused by such a indecent act with a total stranger? She was getting a little nervous about all of this now and just wanted to go home and end it.

"Can I go? We are all set now, right?" She asked.

"Yes you can go. But I expect you to be here right before closing tomorrow!" He demanded.

"Why? I did what you asked. What more are you looking for from me?" 

"After I tell my partner what you did, in trying to steal from us, I'm sure that he will want to discus it with you also. Don't worry. After what you did for me I'll put in a good word for you. Maybe he will just let you off the hook." He said with a wink. "Now get the fuck out of my store and make sure that you come back tomorrow or I will call the cops and your husband and boss will both know what kind of person that you really are. Understand?" He said.

He walks her to the front door and lets her out.

"Remember, I still have your credit card and can find out everything about you so don't be late!"

It was a long and quiet ride home that evening as she reflected on what had just happened. One minute she is just shopping for a new dress and the next she was performing a sex act with a stranger to keep herself from the humiliation of being arrested. What confused her even more was that she found herself strangely aroused by what she had done in the back room with the disgusting shop owner. She unconsciously licked her lips to find that she could still taste his cum as she drove.


DAY 2 – The trap!

Brie will
 make a stand today and just tell that awful man that she is willing to risk him telling everyone about her being caught switching tags and just get on with her life!

It was a very busy Friday at school as this was the last day before Summer vacation. Everyone was clearing out their own rooms and none of the other teachers asked her if she went to the dress shop yesterday. Brie was thankful for that as she wouldn't want to have to lie again. Before she knew it the end of the school day came and she was not looking forward to where she was going to after school. She took her time driving as her words to the man went through her head. " I will just tell him that I can't do it anymore. I made one mistake. That's all." She thought.

She arrives in her car after taking her time in hopes that she will be too late and the store would be closed. He couldn't say that she didn't show up if she was still on time. She walked up to the front door and took a deep breath. She grabbed the door handle and it opened. DAMN! She thought.

The bell above her head jingles and she sees the man at the register ringing up a sale for the last customers of the day. Glancing up only for a moment to see her approaching, he then smiles as he hands a full shopping bag to the customer. He walks the two ladies to the front door making small talk as they walk. The door closes behind the women and he immediately locks the door and turns the sign in the window.

He turns and walks back to Brie in a hurry grabbing her by the arm and forcing her into the backroom without a word.

"YOU ARE LATE YOUNG LADY!" He scolded.

"This will not be tolerated around here!"

"I'm sorry, but I just wanted to come and tell you that I can't do this anymore. If you want to tell my boss what I did yesterday then go ahead ,but what I did afterwards was much worse and I can't do it again." She said meekly.

"That is exactly why you will be coming back everyday until I say so. WATCH!"

He wheels out a TV on a cart with a DVD player underneath. He picks up the remote and the TV comes on. With another push of the button the DVD plays. The image on the screen is of her on her knees sucking on the man's cock from the day before. He points the remote and the picture zooms in. You can clearly see Brie's face as he jerks his cock in front of her face as she rubs herself to orgasm. You can see him shoot his load all over her face in great detail as she climaxes herself.

Brie is shocked as she watches the video.

The man holds up two large envelopes, one addressed to her husband and the other to her school principal’s home address.

"These envelopes have copies of the same video that you are now watching. If you don't follow up with your end of the deal, they will both be mailed out. UNDERSTAND?"

She is still in a state of shock and doesn't even notice that the man has now come up behind her and is tying her hands behind her back. Next he takes a piece of cloth to use as a gag and ties it behind her head. He forces her to sit in a nearby chair and ties ropes around her ankles and ties them to the chair legs. When she realizes her predicament, it is too late to stop it. "What will he do to me now?" She wondered.

The man left her to sit for a few moments while he finished up his chores and cashed out the register.

She hears the bell over the front door ring and tries to scream through her gag to get the attention of whoever it was that just came in. Suddenly it dawns on her after a few seconds that the door had been locked earlier, and whoever was coming in must have a key!

She now senses two forms in the doorway.

"So this is the one that you were telling me about, Al?" Asked the visitor. 

"Yeah, Dave, that's her. She showed up late though, so you might want to show her what we do to people that make us wait." Al Said.

Now she has heard their names but doesn't know how that will help her get out of this situation. The new man, Dave, is much different then Al. Tall, thin, and well dressed. He looks to be in his early thirties. A major improvement over his partner, Al. By the way they act it also appears that he has some power over Al and may be the one more in charge around the shop. If Brie could only explain things to him maybe he will understand.....

"SO, YOU ARE THE BITCH THAT TRIED TO STEAL FROM ME!" Shouted Dave in a threatening tone. "WE WILL HAVE TO SEE ABOUT THAT! Get her ready Al"

She felt her body shake as she now knew that they were both going to do as they wish with her with nobody around to help her escape. Al frees her from the chair. With arms still tied behind her, he grabs her arm and walks her towards a large curtain that splits the back room in two.

She walks into the mystery room and looks around. There she sees rings attached to the walls. Hooks, ropes, and pulleys hang from the ceiling. What appears to be an examination table is seen in a far corner and a large two door cabinet that goes from floor to ceiling on another wall. She can tell right away that she isn't the first to be taken back there.

Dave holds her from behind as Al unbuttons her pants and slides them down her legs to bunch on her shoes. She tries to fight him off but has no effect. Dave unties her arms and pulls her top up over her head. Al reaches around to unhook the bra but has some trouble.

"I hate these fucking things!" He says.

He walks over to a table and picks up a knife then walks back with a menacing look on his face which scares Brie. She tries to let out a scream as the man grabs the front of her bra and slices it up the middle with one quick move. The bra pops open and her breasts wiggle free. A bit relieved, she no longer fights as he cuts the band off her panties and pulls them away. Brie now stands naked before these two strangers.

They walk her over to where there are cuffs attached to the rings on the wall. Her arms and legs are attached as she now stands with her back to the wall in a spread eagle position. She watches as Dave walks over to the large cabinet, unlocks, and opens the two doors all the way.

Inside she can see just about every implement of torture and bondage that she can imagine. She could see all forms of whips, clamps, and chains as well as some things that she could only imagine to be their purpose. He comes back with some form of electric device in one hand and some wire leads in the other. After putting them down he stands before her.

He grabs her nipples between his fingers and thumb and pulls them hard. With eyes wide, she tries again to scream.

"So you think that you can keep us waiting? Al says that you tried to renege on our deal."

He looks down and sees a full bush of pubic hair and grabs a good handful.

"I don't want to ever see this again. From now on you will be clean shaven!"

He gets a slight nod from Brie.

"UNDERSTAND?" He shouts as he pulls hard causing great pain, as well as several hairs to pull out between his fingers. Wide eyed, she bites hard on her gag and nods "yes" again vigorously.

"GOOD!" He said. "Do you know what this is for?" She shakes her head no. "This device is used to train slaves to do as they are told. It is used to break them for total control."

She looks on in horror in not knowing what form of torture she will be receiving.

"If the slave answers the questions asked in the proper manner she will be rewarded with a mild current." He explains as he applies the electric pads to areas near her pussy and breasts. "If I don't like her answer it can be used to cause great discomfort. I will remove your gag so that you may answer me. Do you promise not to make too much noise?" She nods. "Very well. Al, remove the gag so that we can begin."

"Do you promise never to steal from us again?

Brie nods and says yes softly.

ZAPPP!

OWWWWW!

"BAD ANSWER! You don't sound sincere."

"YES I PROMISE" She shouts. The man turns the control dial up, only half way this time, and Brie can feel a great difference. This doesn't hurt but actually feels nice, causing her private parts to tingle. She wants more but he stops and resumes his questioning.

This continues for some time until Dave thinks that she is broken. She is now answering all of his questions properly and enjoying the reward. The device causes a slight trickle of voltage which is now causing her to squirm in her restraints. Her pussy juices are flowing and a drop is now visible clinging to her pubic hair. Dave sees this and knows that she is ready.

He removes the electrode pads and puts them away only to return with a large wand vibrator. He plugs it in and, wasting no time, turns it to high. He immediately pushes it up to her already engorged pussy lips. Brie's head rolls back as she moans loudly. Her body convulses as she begins to have a giant climax. She had been building up for this for some time and screams as she feels wave after wave of orgasm.

Once satisfied, Dave removes the vibrator from her pussy. Brie begins to regain her composure and opens her eyes. Before her she sees Dave, now naked from the waist down and with his dress shirt open, coming toward her with his large and rock hard cock in his hand.

He lines it up with her pussy and slips it in with one quick stroke. Her cunt is so wet and ready that he easily slides in all the way to the hilt. He starts pounding his meat into her with great force. With every push her ass slaps back hard against the cold hard wall. She is beside herself with pleasure as this is what she has needed all along. He pounds her hard for a few minutes until he makes one hard final push and starts to cum inside of her. She can feel his sperm pumping deep inside of her cunt as he shoots load after load. She has never felt so much cum from a man before as he stops and allows his cock to soften inside of her. He falls forward against her body and she can feel his hot skin against hers, his steamy hot breath on her neck.

Dave lets his cock fall out naturally and backs away. Again she closes her eyes to catch her breath. Suddenly, she feels something between her thighs. Looking up she can see Dave standing a few feet away looking at her. She looks down to see Al with his head between her legs. He starts to lick her cunt which is now filled with Dave's cum, catching the liquid that is already flowing out. He takes long sweeping strokes with his tongue. Next he puts his mouth over her pussy lips and starts sucking. This causes strange feelings that Brie has never had before.

To have one man suck the cum of another from her piping hot cunt causes her to the brink of orgasm again. Al sucks for all he's worth creating loud sucking sounds. She can't take it anymore and grinds her pussy into his face as she cums again. The man finishes his task and backs away, wiping his face with the back of his hand.

Brie is starting to understand the relationship between these men and now wonders what will be in store for her in the next few days. 

Will they continue to torment her? 

To use her?

She will soon find that she has desires inside that need to be set free. Her head spins as she comes down from the greatest climax that she has ever had!


DAY 3-Brie’s training begins as she learns how to shop by paying with her body.

It is Saturday morning and Brie rolls over. Feeling the other side of the bed, she finds it is empty and cold. She remembered that her husband Steve had to work today but was hoping that she could catch him for a quick one before he left. Brie has been extremely horny lately due to the events of the past few days. Reaching down she feels the wetness of her pussy on her fingers as she has been almost constantly wet for the past twenty four hours thinking about what those two strange men have been doing to her.

Opening her night stand she feels around under her most intimate lingerie at the bottom of the draw and finds her vibrator ready and waiting. Her husband bought it to add a little extra fun to their recent anniversary getaway and once they got back home it was put in the drawer and forgotten. Brie has never been one to fantasize about sex much and was brought up believing that anything other than conventional sex with her husband was taboo. This is why she is having such a hard time understanding why she can’t get those lewd sex acts with two complete strangers out of her mind. She has been in a constant state of arousal since it began and she needs to cum badly!

She knows that the plastic vibrator can't replace Steve’s hard cock but it will have to do this morning as she slowly feels it's length and smooth texture with her fingers. She places it at the entrance of her cunt and turns the knob to make it hum. It slides in without effort, aided by her natural lubricant. She works it in and out, slowly at first and then picking up the pace as she drives it faster and harder. In no time at all she is working up to her orgasm. She presses it against her clit as she starts to cum. Clenching her legs together she rolls to her side locking the vibrator in place against her hot pussy. She holds it there until the waves of her climax subside.

Getting ready for today's events, she quickly showers and gets dressed. She was told by Dave to meet him at his store at 10 to accompany him on a shopping trip. She must plan to be gone for the entire day. The only stipulations were that she wear a dress to make changing easier, to be on time, and no cell phones. She didn't have to lie when she told Steve that she would be going shopping for the day. That made her feel slightly less guilty about what she was doing in her own mind.

Brie ponders about how she had ever gotten herself into this mess and wonders if she can ever have her old life back. She feels as though she was put under some sort of spell and can no longer control her own actions as she is driven by this new hunger for lust. Though it has only been a couple of days since this all started she feels a nervous excitement deep inside to see what they will do with her next.

Arriving at the store she looked up at the clock on the wall just as the bell above her head announced her arrival. She noticed that the store was already busy with women taking advantage of a store wide sale. With a nervous smile on her face she walks through the store towards the register where Al was standing. Without a word and showing no emotion he waves her on to the back room. She walks into the room to find Dave coming through the curtain from the other side. He is pleased to see her there.

"You are right on time. Lets get going. We have a long ride ahead of us." He said.

Taking her arm he walks her through the door to his car parked in the back. It is a new black Cadillac with tinted windows. He opens the back door for Brie and she starts to get in.

"WAIT!" He said as he grabs her arm. "I have to put this on you first. Our destination will have to be a surprise."

Dave turns her so that her back is to him, puts a blindfold on her, and attaches the Velcro behind her head. He helps her into the back seat and closes the door before jumping in the front seat and peeling away. Brie is comfortable in this large new car and sits quietly listening to the radio with Dave talking business on his cell phone on occasion.

Once in a while he would tell Brie some of what he expected of her and how it would be in her best interest not to disappoint him. She would nod that she understood each detail and he would go back to driving.

Her mind drifted from the music to her situation with these men as they drove for the longest time. Why is she allowing herself to be controlled by them and why does she feel this strange desire to see how far it can go?

Time passed and she noticed that the radio station’s signal was getting weak and scratchy. She figured that Dave noticed too as he put a CD on the stereo. They must be getting quite a distance from home and she felt a bit uncomfortable being this far away with a total stranger.

"Brie, I've got an idea that will keep you busy and entertain me too for this long trip. You are to slide over to the middle of the seat and remove your panties."

Brie knew that something like this would happen on this trip and wore her favorite red sheer panties. She slid them off without hesitation and placed them on the seat beside her.

"You will pull your dress from beneath you so that your bare ass is on the seat. Now raise the front so that I can see your cunt!" He demanded.

She does as asked, displaying herself for the man.

"GOOD GIRL!" He said. "You shaved as we told you to yesterday. That shows me that you can obey orders. You will be rewarded for that. I have a nice surprise for you." He said while adjusting his rear view mirror to focus on her pussy.

"Reach under the front seat and you will find a bag. Remove the dildo from the bag and put the bag back underneath. Now I want you to place your feet up on each corner of the front seat so that I will have the proper view to watch you."

Brie hesitates for a moment before she lifts her feet and places them at the far corners between the seat and the window. She has to slide her ass forward for them to reach but she is able to just make it. She is now naked below the waist with her legs spread as far as possible and her moist cunt lips open in plain view of the man up front. She is glad that the windows are tinted as she would easily be on display for anyone driving along side.

"Now I would like you to use the dildo to pleasure yourself until I tell you to stop. Do you understand?" He asked.

"Yes." She replied.

"YES SIR!" He demanded.

"YES SIR!" She answered back.

She feels the dildo and finds that it is made of smooth rubber. She can tell right away that it is much larger and heavier than her own vibrator. It must be twelve inches long and very thick in comparison with a bulbous crown and a wide base shaped like a large set of balls. She finds a small knob at the base for use as a vibrator so she turns the knob and places it to her pussy. Of course she is already wet with anticipation and slides the tip into her slit.

Dave smiles as he watches the action and allows her to work without comment for several minutes. He begins to notice that her breathing is getting a little heavy and she will be on the verge of climax soon.

"Brie?"

"Yes" she replied.

"While there is a lull in traffic I will have you toss your panties out of the window. You won't need them for the rest of the day. When I tell you to, you will open the rear window behind me and hold the panties out. When I say that the coast is clear you will let them go as they will be of no further use to you. I will tell you when to close the window again. Remember, you will continue to pleasure yourself until I tell you to stop but do not cum until I say so. Do you understand what to do?" He asked.

"Yes." She said as her voice is sounding heavy.

"Okay, do it now!" He said as he turns up the stereo very loud.

She feels for the power window button and lowers the window. Even with the loud music and wind she can hear traffic from outside. She hesitates for only a moment and, not hearing to do otherwise, continues as ordered. Brie takes the panties and pinches them between the fingers of her left hand and reaches for the open window. Her fingers just make it to the window and the panties start flapping in the breeze.

She does not forget to concentrate on working herself with the vibrator as she has a firm grip on it’s handle like base. She starts jamming it in and out of her gaping cunt taking a large portion of the giant toy inside then bringing it almost all of the way out again and again.

Dave is pleased at what he sees.

"Brie, I want you to cum for me love. Do it now!" He commands.

She pounds the sex toy in and out with abandon as she starts to pant and cries out loudly as she climaxes.

"Let the panties go!" He shouts over the music.

Screaming with pleasure she lets go. The panties fly back, bouncing off of the windshield of the car directly behind them, over it’s roof, and catches on the front grille of a semi tractor trailer behind it. She hears sounds of men cheering and a horn blowing close by.

Two men in a tall work van had been driving along side for some time. Dave had gotten their attention and managed to keep his car aligned with their side window so that they could see the whole lurid show that Brie had just given them from his back seat. The traffic is heavy and many could see the panties fly from the window. The men were making cat calls and yelling for her to do them next when Dave raised the window and sped away.

Brie was humiliated knowing that she was seen in such a lewd sexual display. The vibrator was still impaled in her cunt as she started to come down from a tremendous climax. She felt like a total slut but, oddly, didn't care because she did as she was ordered and enjoyed it. That is all that mattered to her at the moment.

"Brie you can put that away now and rest. We will be there shortly. I don't want you too tired to shop with me later. You've done a fine job so far. Lets see what else you've got." He said.

Some time goes by and Brie is in a trance when....

"Brie reach back into the bag. You will find a small box. Open the box and remove it's contents."

Brie finds two heavy steel balls in the box. They are Ben Wah balls and she is a bit confused about their purpose.

"I want you to place both of them inside of your cunt. I would suggest that you insert them as far inside as you can to keep them from falling out. Between the stretching that your cunt hole has gone through, and the fact that you threw away your panties, nothing will keep them from falling to the floor but your own will power. If they are not still inside when we finish shopping you will be severely punished. Understand?"

"Yes Sir." She replied as she begins stuffing the cold hard balls into her vagina. The coolness of the smooth metal orbs actually feels soothing to her well worked pussy.

A couple of quick turns in the road and the car comes to a stop, signaling that they are finally at their destination. Dave gets out and opens the back door for Brie. She slides towards the open door and he helps her out. He quickly removes her blindfold and she squints, trying to focus when....

"WHAT THE HELL IS THAT, YOU STUPID CUNT?" He asks, pointing at a wet stain in the middle of the back seat right where Brie was doing herself.

"NOW YOU ARE COSTING ME MONEY? I"LL HAVE TO PAY SOMEONE TO GET THAT CLEANED UP! LOOK!" Brie bends to see what the problem was when Dave puts his hand on her back and, with a slight push, Brie loses her balance and falls face first into the car, her left cheek pressed down against the wet spot. Immediately, Dave flips her dress up over her back and applies three hard slaps to her exposed ass cheeks. As she is bent over with her bare ass and legs sticking out of the back door she is  easily view-able to anybody that cared to look. A humiliated Brie is forced to stay in this position until Dave removes his hand from her back.

"Get up you lazy cunt. We haven't got all day."

She stands and straightens her dress.

"You have already cost me money today. If you cost me another cent I swear that I will make you walk home."

Brie looked around at her unfamiliar surroundings knowing full well that this man really means what he says. She must be more careful from now on. A tear forms in her eye, not from the pain or humiliation of the spanking, but from disappointing Dave.

"Lets go!" He said, grabbing her by the arm.

She quickly reaches into the backseat to get her purse. Dave grabs it from her and tosses it back on the floor.

"You won't be needing that today. I am going to teach you how to be a thrifty shopper and you had better not disappoint me again!" He says as he briskly walks her towards the large shopping mall.

'How can I shop without my purse?' She asks herself.

As they enter the mall Brie is aware that she is a long long way from home with a strange man, no identification, and no cell phone. She can still feel the sting of Dave’s hard spanking on her ass cheeks and she could tell right away that she will have a hard time keeping the steel balls inside of her pussy as she walks. She can almost hear them clack together with each step and wonders if anyone can tell of her little secret. As they walk it appears as though the man is being followed by a child as opposed to them being a couple with Brie walking a step or two behind.

The mall seems to be quiet for a Saturday, but it is still early in the day. They stroll by the stores on the first level as the man briskly walks by the shop windows. Dave comes to a stop in front of a clothing store and looks in the window. Brie, not paying attention, has to come to an abrupt halt and almost walks into Dave but he hardly notices as he enters the store with Brie in tow.

The store caters to young women and teens. Quickly, he looks around and spots something toward the rear of the store that interests him and heads in that direction. On the way through the store Brie noticed that the only customers were a young couple near the front and three women in their late teens nearer the rear.

Dave stops in a section of the store displaying club wear for women. He looks through a rack and asks Brie her size. After she answers he starts looking for a dress in that size and pulls one out holding it up to her to see how it will look. Satisfied, he looks over toward the clerk standing at the register a few yards away. The young man looks to be in his early twenties and appears to be writing something in a notebook on the counter.

"Young man! Do you mind if she tries this on?" Asked Dave.

The clerk, barely looking up says, "No. Go ahead." As he goes back to his work.

"Okay, lets go." Said Dave.

Brie looks around for the dressing room.

"We haven't got all day!" He says as he folds his arms and gives her a stern look.

"You. You don't mean?" She asked nervously.

"What do you think?" He speaks a little louder.

Brie looks around and sees that nobody is paying attention to them. She reaches behind her and unzips the dress and slides it over her head quickly so that nobody would notice but the motion did get the attention of the clerk.

"I meant in the fitting room over there!" He shouted while pointing to the sign at a far corner of the store.

"Oh, never mind." He said not trying to draw attention to the situation.

Too late, as everybody in the store is now aware that something is going on and stops to see. Brie is now standing in just her bra while holding out her hand for Dave to give her the dress to try on.

"Well? You can't put this kind of dress on while wearing a bra, can you?" He asks.

"No." She said quietly as she reaches for the hooks in the back.

She slides it down her arms and off before turning back to Dave again for the dress. The clerk sees this and moves closer for a better look. He wasn't aware that she had no panties on until he came around the side of the rack of clothes that had obscured his view. A broad smile appears on his face as he can not believe his luck at viewing the scene before him. Brie now stands naked holding out her hand for the dress. Dave hesitates for a moment until he is sure that they have everybody's attention.

The couple at the far end of the store are now quite a bit closer as are the young women. They are huddled together whispering and pointing as Brie stands naked and embarrassed. The clerk looks unsure of what he should do but does not attempt to interrupt. Satisfied with his audience, Dave hands the dress to Brie who quickly grabs it and slides it on in one motion. Smoothing it down and making adjustments, she checks herself in a nearby mirror.

The dress is very short with a plunging halter top that loops over the neck. Backless, it is open down to a few inches above her ass as the hem of the skirt ends only a few inches below her ass. It is very form fitting and made of a thin stretch material while it is a light beige in color. You can see right away that from a distance it might look as though she was almost nude. Although not the kind of dress that Brie would choose to wear herself she could almost picture herself in it on special occasions. She thinks that she looks good in it as it is just the right size for her.

"Excuse me! Young man!" Dave says as he waves the clerk over. "Can you come here please?"

The smiling clerk is standing before him in a flash.

"This just won't do. Do you have this in the next size down?" He asked.

Brie looked a bit confused as the man checks the tag and darts to the rack and picks out a matching dress in the smaller size. He brings it back as Dave turns to Brie.

"That one doesn't fit you at all. Let's try one that is more your size. I'll take that one now." He said as he holds out his hand for Brie to give him the dress she is wearing. She hesitates for a second and slides the dress off. The man's eyes widen as he has a perfect view of her naked body. She looks to the man for the second dress as she hands the other to Dave.

"Let the man do his job and put the dress on you, Honey. That's his job. Right?" He says with a wink to the attentive clerk. 

The clerk moves quickly toward her and first looks to Dave who gives him a nod. Next he looks Brie in the eyes as he could see her nervousness. Lastly he looks over toward the three young ladies who are beside themselves laughing and pointing at Brie's predicament.

One of the girls points to the clerk as if to say "go for it". Not wanting to look like a killjoy to his peers he turns back to Brie, dress in hand, and holds it up in front of her. She slowly raises her arms above her head as he starts to put the dress on her.

The dress slides down her body, first over her breasts which he has to squeeze a bit to get it over them, and then down to her hips. He has to kneel to work the stretchy material over her hips and ass and finds himself eye level with her pink steaming pussy and can smell her sex from her already full day of playing with it. He leans forward as he wiggles the tight material back and forth to slide it down. When it just wouldn't come down anymore he gave it a couple of good tugs and it still would only come down to just a few inches below her crotch. Looking up he noticed that the top didn't come down evenly and one of her breasts was totally exposed. Brie reached to fix the problem.

"No no. Let the expert take care of that." Said Dave with a wink to the clerk.

The young man smiles and rises to his feet. He pulls out the material from the left side of her top and cups her breast with his hand. Holding it with a light squeeze he slides it under the top and slips his hand out. Brie, again, goes to the mirror but this time sees a woman in a skin tight dress that makes her look obscene!

The top wrapped around each breast individually and the thin material did little to hide her now erect nipples. The skirt came down just below her ass and cups each cheek individually. It would allow for little movement and no bending to prevent her ass from being exposed. The open back came down to the arch in her backside. You could easily define her cameltoe from the front and the light color does little to hide any of this at all.

"PERFECT!" Said Dave. "We'll take it. You don't mind if she wears it home do you? I can't wait for everyone to see her in it."

"No, I guess." said the clerk with a large bulge showing in his pants. It was obvious that he was trying to hide it as he went right back to behind the counter so that it could not be seen.

The couple in the front of the store are now gone and the three girls are walking out laughing and giggling as they went.

"What do we owe you my good fellow?" Asked Dave.

"Nothing. That's Okay." Said the clerk as he takes the dress that she wore to the store, places it in a bag, and hands it back to Dave.

"Thank you sir. We will be sure to stop in again some time." Said Dave. Brie could see him slipping the clerk a tip before joining her to leave the store.

"See?" He said to her. "Now that's how to be a thrifty shopper. You did very well."

As they continue through the mall Brie has a hard time keeping up with the pace that Dave was walking. She was constantly trying to catch up as she would have to stop, on occasion, to pull her skirt down to avoid having her ass show from the bottom. She caught everyone's eye as she walked and was hoping that they were getting close to their destination.

Dave stopped in front of a shoe store and looked in the window. He spotted a pair of stiletto high heels which must have been six inches high with the spike made of shining chromed steel. Brie caught up to the man.

"Brie. Now that I've taught you how to be a thrifty shopper you will go into this store and get a pair of those shoes and meet me upstairs in the food court wearing them later. I don't care how you get them, but if you don't, you will walk home in that dress. UNDERSTAND?" He said.

"Yes" she said quietly.

"Well, get going!" He ordered.

Brie entered the store and looked around. There were no customers inside so that was a relief. The store clerk was an older gentleman probably in his early sixties. He spotted Brie and came over immediately.

"Can I help you, Miss?" He asked with a smile, while not able to believe his good fortune at such a hot sexy woman coming into the store on a slow day.

"Yes" She said nervously. "I would like to try on a pair of those heels that I saw in the window."

"Size?" He asked.

"7 ½ please" Said Brie.

He turned and went into the backroom. Brie looked around trying to figure out what she should do. She had
 to get the shoes no matter what. Dave would be angry if she didn't and without any money with her she would have to improvise. She sits in a chair facing the rear of the store and notices that she will not be able to cover up her naked pussy no matter what she does. Dave made a firm rule to her earlier that whenever she is in his presence she was not allowed to cross her legs and her knees must be at least six inches apart. She could take a chance but what if Dave walks in and catches her? No, she must obey.

"I hope that these will fit." Said the man as he walked back toward her. He suddenly stops when he sees her seated. The box falls from his hands and the shoes spill to the floor right in front of the seated Brie. The salesman kneels to pick them up from the floor and from that angle he is looking directly at Brie's open and shaved pussy. He stops and stares at it for a few seconds and mumbles something as he gets up and moves his stool to face her.

The man sits and, with only a couple of feet between them, takes in the sight before him. There is an almost naked and beautiful woman sitting in front of him with her legs parted and her pussy exposed for his pleasure. She already has her shoes off as he raises her foot to put the new shoe on her. From his angle her cunt lips are parted and he can see a little of her juice working it's way out of her hole. Holding her foot in both hands he brings her leg up just a bit higher and her skirt starts to slide up almost to her waistline

. With his eyes wide and looking directly at her pussy he feels for a shoe and places it on her foot. He fastens the buckles and lowers it down as Brie quickly puts her other foot up to his crotch. He doesn't move as she begins to kneed his now rising cock with the sole of her foot. Slowly he picks up the other shoe and puts it on her.

She stands up quickly before he has a chance to get up himself. In his seated position on his stool he is now eye level with her now wet pussy. Standing and straddling the stool her pussy is now actually right up against his face. Her skirt is now above her pussy and half her ass is hanging out from the back of it, easily seen by anyone entering the store from the mall.

He reaches up and grabs both of her now bare ass cheeks with his hands while pulling her to his awaiting mouth as he plants his mouth on her dripping pussy lips and slides his tongue into the slit. Brie throws her head back as the man begins licking her pussy with abandon. She moans as she starts to cum right away. She has been building up for this since leaving the car and can't hold back any longer, grabbing the man's head while grinding her wet crotch in his face holding him there until the feeling subsides. He leans back to catch his breath and smiles up at her as she steps over the stool and adjusts her skirt to cover herself.

She takes a couple of steps in the high heels which will require some time to get used to as she is practically standing on her tiptoes in them. If any shoes were to say “fuck me” then these certainly were the ones!

"So what do you say? Do you like them?" Asked the man, still smiling.

"Yes I do, but I have a little problem. I don't have any money with me but I have to have them today." She said.

The man looked a little confused now. It finally dawns on him what she is getting at and the smile leaves his face.

"Is there something that you can do for me?" She asked.

"Listen Miss, we don't allow whores in this store just to give things away to them." He says sternly.

"But I'll do anything." She said, remembering how she got out of trouble at Dave's dress shop when she got caught switching tags.

The man looks around and finding the store still empty of customers says "Come with me" and grabs her hand pulling her into the backroom. "Make this quick!" He says as he opens his fly and lets his pants fall to the floor.

Brie wastes no time getting on her knees and taking the man's semi ridged cock into her mouth. She works quickly sliding it in and out of her mouth as she jerks him off with her hand. It doesn't take too long before she can feel his cock pulse in her mouth and start to cum. She tries to back her head away as he shoots his load but he grabs her head and holds her there as stream after stream shoots into her mouth. It must have been some time since he has had any action as he came in buckets down her throat. He leaves her kneeling as he quickly pulls up his pants and buttons them. Brie looks around for some place that she can spit out the rest of his load from her mouth.

"OH NO YOU DON"T. YOU'RE NOT GOING TO LEAVE ANY EVIDENCE AROUND HERE. THIS IS MY JOB ON THE LINE. SWALLOW IT!" He demands.

Brie quickly obeys, not wanting any trouble. It takes her two tries to get it all down however. The man grabs her by the arm and gets her to her feet. Bringing her back out front he then grabs her old shoes and puts them in a box and hands it to her.

"Listen whore. We don't cater to your kind around here and want paying customers only, so don't come back. Understand?" The angry man said as he takes her by the arm and walks her out the door. Brie turns back to look at the man who now has a visible wet stain on the front of his pants and smiles as she walks away.

She found that walking in the very high heels will be tricky. It is not only hard to walk but the extra motion that it causes while making her ass shift back and forth is causing the Ben Wah balls to move inside of her vagina. She can feel the clack as she walks and she is starting to enjoy the feeling.

All of this is happening with the eyes of most of the mall customers upon her. Men just stop and stare and she can hear women call her "slut" under their breath as she passes. She noticed a group of young men now following her and she begins to think about how she must look like a total slut to them and how she is thankful that she is so far from home. If her neighbors or someone from her school were to see her now she would surely be labeled a whore.

The food court is on the very top floor, and at the other end of the mall, so the walk seems to go on forever. Between the balls clacking inside her vagina and the thoughts of the day in her head she can feel herself getting aroused again. She is finally at the last escalator to the top floor and as she gets on it she feels herself cumming again and can’t stop it.

The young men are only a few steps behind her now as she closes her eyes and lets out a soft moan as she cums again. She bends slightly at the waist as she grips the rail with her left hand clutching her shopping bag with her right. 

"Ohhhhhh!"  Comes from her slightly parted lips as she can feel a trickle of juice as it runs from her moist pussy and down her inner thigh.

The young men who are now at eye level have a clear view of her ass and bare pussy as she does. She can hear them as they comment with each other about it but it does not stop Brie from another much needed climax.

The escalator brings her to the top floor and she pulls down her skirt and clears her head as she walks off.

Straightening herself she proudly walks into the food court and spots Dave sitting alone at a table reading. She sits at the table across from him as she was told. He looks up and sees her. Looking down under the table, he can see her open pussy as she sits with her legs parted slightly as ordered while down even further he spots the shoes on her feet. As he looks up at her face he sees something on the corner of her mouth and makes a motion to wipe it off which she does. He knows right away that it was evidence of how she paid for the shoes and he smiles at her. She smiles back knowing that she was able to complete the task that was given to her.

Serving Dave is all that she desires now and from this point on her pussy will be perpetually wet with anticipation of what he has in store for her future.

(Things will certainly get more difficult for Brie as she gives up her past life to become the ultimate sex slave. You will not want to miss what is in store for her next!)
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