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Be sure to read this hot new series from the beginning!


AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True Submissive Wife! Part 1: She learns what a true submissive is meant to be
.


Or check out another hot series like it!


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


There will be more great titles listed at the end just for you.


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 6

Can a former good wife pass her test to become the biggest slut in the Big Apple?


This is the final book of the Awakening of Brie Series and things are about to get much more challenging for this young woman! It will take everything that she has to pass her final test to become a total sex slave. Some of what you will read may not be pleasant, however it was necessary to include them in order for you to get the true scope of what she must endure to reach her goal of becoming the
 ultimate slut
!


Chapter 1-Master forces Brie to endure extreme humiliation on the road to her big challenge!

(Brie continues on with her story in her own words.)

Only moments have gone by since my amazing orgasm. As we head down the highway I sit on a towel with my legs spread wide. My light blue panties are wet with my girl cum and can easily be seen by anyone in a vehicle high enough to look down upon them. Master played a game with me and had me masturbate to kill some time, as he is driving me to New York City to test me as a sex slave in public. As I was on the verge of orgasm, he would stop me time and time again until I couldn't take it anymore, until I finally let loose with the strongest climax of my life!

We still have quite a ride ahead and Master has made no motion for me to lower my dress, which is still bunched around my waist leaving my bare legs on display. My head is still spinning from thinking about what I have just done and what may lie ahead. My pussy is still tingling and my wet panties hug my shaved mound like a glove, showing off my cameltoe.

My mind began to focus on how I came to be in this situation and if it was normal to enjoy it as much as I do. Something came over me as I became emotional and worried that, perhaps, there was something wrong with me. I sniffled a bit trying to conceal my feelings, but I did so want to speak with my Master. I just wish that he would allow me to talk to him, but I dare not speak first as this would be improper for a true slave. Please Master, I wish to speak to you. Can you see me? I’m sitting right here next to you. I need to tell you something! It's no use. He doesn't notice.

I became depressed thinking about it and began to sob quietly. My eyes began to tear and I was looking away as I sniffled, not wanting him to notice The car was so quiet inside that Master could not help but hear me.

"Is something the matter, Brie?" He asked.

He called me by my name! I turned my face towards him and he could readily see the sadness on my face.

"Master, can I talk to you about something?"

"Of course you may. We still have quite a drive ahead, so feel free."

"Master, is something wrong with me?" I blurted out as I started to cry in earnest.

"How do you mean?" he replied with a quizzical look on his face.

Now, I don't know what it is about being in a car alone with someone but I always feel that you can open up and speak your mind on a one to one basis and feel comfortable about it.

"Ever since I was a young girl I have always had a strong need to orgasm often. In school I used to excuse myself and go the lavatory to masturbate almost daily. When I would return to my desk and passed the other students they would look at me and I was certain that they knew what I had done. My face would turn red with embarrassment, but inside I would get aroused thinking that they knew what a dirty girl I had been. Inside, I think, that I wanted them to catch me. Oh that would have been so humiliating!"

"Later, when I married, I thought that I was over it and my husband would take care and keep me satisfied, but even with daily love making I found that I would sneak away during work or slipping out of bed at night to get myself off in order to calm down and get to sleep. My vagina would get wet every day and I would always have to hide my panties to avoid being found out."

"I had always been faithful to my husband until last year when I was blackmailed and forced to perform lewd sex acts for a group of criminals. I found that as much as I acted like I was being forced to do these things, on the inside I enjoyed it! The nastier it got the more I would get off on it. Even when they had me suck and fuck strange men in a filthy video booth and walk outside in public covered in their semen I loved it!"

As we drive down the highway, and I talk, my mind is only focused on my story. I still have my dress up exposing my wet panties to the world with my legs still spread wide, and we talk as though this is normal.

"So, what's wrong with me Master? Why do I need sex so badly? Why is it that I no sooner cum and my body begins to crave the next orgasm? I don't know of anyone else that needs it as bad as I do."

"You are the lucky one. There are millions of women that can only dream of having the kind of libido that you have. You can enjoy the gift that your body offers several times a day and it makes you very special. You are a natural born slut and I don't mean that in a bad way. You can satisfy several men every day and you will enjoy it as much as each one that uses you for their pleasure. You need them as much as they need you. I am only here to prepare you for what is your future. I could tell on the first day that you chose the right path for yourself."

Master made me feel so much better. He eased my mind by telling me that I was born with a gift and not a curse. I felt special and was glad that we had this conversation.

We continued down the road in silence for a time as I regained my composure and watched the traffic. Master drove at a constant speed as I noticed a school bus up ahead, that we were going to slowly overtake. The bus was in the lane to the right of us and as we got nearer I could make out the occupants to be from a local high school football team. I saw two young men sitting in the back seats through the glass emergency door in the back of the bus. They were facing each other in full uniform holding their helmets between their legs. They both wore white uniforms with shoulder pads making them look very large.

As we slowly approached I could see that they would look out of the back door, occasionally, as they talked and passed the time. I noticed that once they spotted me in the passenger seat they would focus on me more and more as we got nearer. I was sitting with my seat reclined a bit and all that they could see was a woman from the chest up, but that is all that a young man would need to draw his attention. Little did they know what was in store for them when we got even closer!

It suddenly dawned on me just what was about to happen if we didn't change our course of action! Master kept approaching at a painstakingly slow rate which would put us beside a bus load of horny football players for a long time.

The two at the back of the bus were looking right at me as the front end of the car was now even with the rear of the bus. They could see my flowered dress now, but we were not quite to the point where they could see my near naked crotch. I wished that he would step on the gas so that we could pass more quickly!

"MASTER?"

Why doesn't he answer? He looks straight on as though he doesn't hear me, and like nothing is about to happen!

We continue our approach dreadfully slow and I can see one of the boys looking directly into my eyes. He was "checking me out" and was hoping to see more. His wish was soon granted as the rear of the bus was now almost alongside my door! Suddenly one of the boys rises up from his seat to get a better view as my blue panties came into view. He said something to the other one and he too rose up to see.

They were now right beside me looking straight down at my soaked panties and spread legs. It took them a moment to figure out just what they were seeing, when I could see their eyes open wide and a big grin on their faces. One of the boys put a hand to his mouth and shouted something to the rest of the bus. Suddenly, complete bedlam developed throughout the bus as everyone was screaming and clamoring to the windows for a look.

I was so embarrassed that I had to turn my head away.

"Lock your hands behind your head and look toward the bus. Now, I want you to give the boys a really big smile. I want them to see just how much you want to show them your body. Show them how you have been such a dirty girl that you wet your panties with your own cum thinking about them. Let them know how much you would love to have each and every one of them fuck you right now!"

It was true. It was all true! I needed him to make me realize it but, although the embarrassment was overwhelming, my cunt was tingling again even though it hasn't been very long since my last orgasm. Here I am only a few feet away from a bus full of horny high school athletes as they look down upon a mature woman openly displaying her wet pussy for their enjoyment! They wouldn't have had a better view if they were standing right outside of my window!

My side window is now even with those of the last row of the bus. The windows open from the top down and only enough for a person to get their head or arms through one at a time. They were hanging out and screaming all kinds of lewd comments to me as I was forced to take it and just smile back. Master purposely drove at a pace barely faster than that of the bus as we made our way from window to window allowing each and every student a perfect view of my wide open crotch.

My face was red with embarrassment as I forced a smile trying not to make eye contact with any one of them. I did not attempt to hide myself as my hands remained behind my head and my legs spread as wide as possible. We were now nearing the front of the bus and I was beginning to think that my ordeal was almost over.

"Now with your left hand I want you to pull your panties open and show them how wet they have made your pussy."

I quickly gave him a look!

"Do it now!"

I grabbed the material and pulled it to the side displaying my pink and swollen pussy to the boys in the bus. The sound was deafening as whatever screaming they were holding back was now let out. Being just a few feet away they could easily see my bald pussy and its slightly parted lips. They glistened with my fluid as I could not keep myself from juicing up or hiding my arousal. I held this position as we were coming upon the windows for the front row of seats.

"Now close your legs and lower your skirt. I don't want the bus driver to see you or he might cause trouble."

I quickly covered my pussy with my panties and lowered my skirt over my knees as Master sped away. The bus driver looked down but could only see a properly dressed woman and was probably wondering what all the fuss was about!

I could tell that Master enjoyed humiliating me as we drove in silence the rest of the way to the city.

When we arrived, Master pulled into the parking lot of an upscale restaurant. The valet opened my door and greeted Master X as though they were well acquainted. The maitre d’ greeted us at the front door as if they were old friends and sat us at the "usual" table. I began to understand why Master wanted me to be dressed conservatively as I was. It would not be fitting for him to be seen in this setting with a woman that was dressed like a slut! The only article of clothing that I wore, that would show my status, was the slave collar which could have easily been considered just a choker or a minor Goth thing.

He had his "usual" lunch and ordered lobster bisque for me. We shared a bottle of wine and I must say that overall it was quite enjoyable. I truly felt like a lady, unlike just a short time ago when I was ordered to disgrace myself in front of a bus full of young boys!

As we left the restaurant, I realized for the first time that we were on Fifth Avenue, in the heart of Manhattan. We strolled by expensive shops and I was thinking that I could enjoy this kind of lifestyle! Master turned and entered a store and almost lost me as I wasn't paying attention. As my eyes adjusted I could tell that it was a very large department store which catered to “adults only”. The entire first floor was clothing centered on risque fashions. Everything from micro mini dresses to fetish wear could be found here. The second floor appeared to carry adult novelties and movies.

Master spotted a section titled "For the working girl." I was relieved when I discovered that it was a section for business women. The clothing that I saw on the racks was not exactly what I would consider required dress for most businesses however. 

Master picked a few items off of the racks and had me model them for him. The one that he chose consisted of a very short pleated blue mini skirt with a matching blazer. He also picked out a white transparent button front blouse. The top buttons start nearly halfway down the front leaving ample cleavage showing. A pair of dark blue thigh highs topped with white lace completed the ensemble.

The white top was very sheer but the blazer did a good job of covering most of my breasts leaving the outfit acceptable, albeit borderline, for public wear. My time of modesty has now passed and I had a feeling that my new outfit will play a part in my slave test. I still wore my slave collar which was the only sign that I might be an owned woman. Master pulled the tags off of my clothes as I stood in front of the mirror. He had me gather up the dress that I wore into the store and follow him to the register where he paid and had the clerk place them into a bag.

I followed Master from the store carrying my bag. I felt that I looked pretty smart with my skirt and blazer except for the black pumps that I wore on my feet. I knew that he wouldn't allow me to go far without the proper footwear and it wasn't long before he led me to a high end shoe store.

He went right to the high heel area as the lone clerk took care of a customer. He picked up one and then another without asking me for an opinion. Finally the customers complete their transaction and leave the store as Master directs me to have a seat. As I went to sit down it dawned on me that I still wore the soiled panties. I knew that with the very short mini it would be hard for me to hide them from the clerk if he were to fit me with the new shoes.

"How can I help you?" The clerk asked as he looked back and forth between us for an answer. He was a thin middle aged man wearing horn rimmed glasses. Noticing my outfit he lit up and smiled at me.

Master pointed out several of the shoes that he had been looking at.

"I would like you to bring each of those shoes to try in sizes six, six and a half, and seven, and if they come in more than one color we would like to try them too." Master spoke as a matter of fact, as if it wouldn't be putting the clerk off at all!

"Sir, if I could just measure her it could save us all a great deal of time." He pleaded.

Master ignored the man and sat down next to me to wait as the clerk just lowered his head.

"Very good sir." He said softly as he headed toward the back room.

Master looked over to me and scanned my outfit.

"Remove your jacket."

I knew that if I did my breasts would be easily seen by anyone entering the store, let alone the clerk!

"Yes, Master." I replied as the jacket slid down my arms and off.

"Show me your soiled panties."

"Yes, Master."

I raised the front of my skirt to allow him to view my crotch. My blue panties were still wet in the center, however much of the perimeter has dried and stained white. Even though I was wearing them all day I could smell a strong musky odor emanating as soon as I raised my skirt. I know that Master X could smell it too and was afraid that he would be angered. My face turned beet red as I was embarrassed to let him see me like this.

"I would like you to keep your skirt up and touch yourself. Slide your panties to the side and masturbate for me. I want to watch you enjoying yourself to orgasm."

"But Master! Here?" I asked under my breath.

"If you make it before the clerk returns you can cover yourself. If he gets back too soon you will have to finish the job in his presence. Understood?"

"Yes, Master."

Remembering what Heidi had told me about obeying orders I realized just what I had to do. If I could get it done quickly I might be able to get through without an audience. It had been more than a couple of hours since my last orgasm so I was behind schedule for the next.

Flipping the front of my skirt up, I slumped down in my seat as my legs spread on instinct. I pulled the material of my dirty panties aside and quickly got my fingers busy between the folds of my pussy. I felt like a total slut with my cunt exposed, as well as my tits displayed through my see-through blouse. Any of those walking by the store could look in the front window and easily see the show of debauchery that I performed for them.

This all had an effect on me, of course, as my arousal was heightened at the thought that I may be caught in the act of exposing myself while masturbating in public.

I buried the fingers of one hand between the folds of my hot and dripping cunt as I rubbed my clit with the other. My eyes were clenched shut as my excitement precluded any thoughts of shame. It did not matter to me, at the time, just who might see me or what they may think as all I wanted was to complete my task and cum as quickly as possible.

Master got up from his seat and stood directly in front of me partially blocking the view from the street. He watched as I buried three fingers of one hand deep inside of me while rubbing my clit with a vengeance with the other. My ass slid farther down the seat and my legs spread wider as I became overcome with lust nearing my climax. Finally, I came!

"Oh Oh Oh Ohhhhhhhhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"

A small stream of my juice shot out onto the carpet in front of me as I squirted unexpectedly, just missing Master's shoes by inches. I couldn't tell if I made enough noise to be heard from the back room but Master made a quick motion for me to sit up and cover myself. As I was straightening up, the clerk appeared from the backroom behind me. He was carrying several boxes and rested his chin on the top box to help stabilize them. After walking around the row of seats he bent to put the boxes on the floor in front of me. In my haste I didn't have time to put my jacket back on. The clerk was now eye level with my breasts which were plainly visible through my sheer top. My nipples stood out straight as erasers! His eyes lit up like saucers and he lost control of the boxes as they tumbled to the floor scattering shoes all around.

Kneeling, he quickly tried gathering up the shoes as he also tried to gather his composer. His eyes were almost transfixed on my breasts as he felt around himself for the shoes and stuffed them into whichever box was in front of him. He was patting the carpet directly in front of me when it happened! He felt something wet on his hand and brought it up to his eyes just as he spotted my panties under my short skirt.

My face must have turned bright red as I was so embarrassed. He had to know what I did! The look of guilt on my face surely gave it away! I knew that he could see my wet and stained undies perfectly, as well as smell my sex from his close proximity to them. A panicked look came upon his face and nobody wanted to be the first to speak.

Master broke the silence.

"She would like to try the calf high stilettos. I would start with the size seven."

"Y-y-yes, sir." The clerk stammered as he quickly went through the boxes to find the correct boots.

He pulled up his seat and sat facing me. Sweat beaded on his brow as his hands shook uncontrollably. He took my left foot in his hand and raised it slightly to remove the pumps that I wore. My disgusting panties were right in front of his face as he had a hard time keeping his eyes from them. I was so humiliated that I had to look away while he began to slide the new boots onto my feet, causing my leg to rise up even higher. My filthy panties were now on perfect display to a complete stranger as, I am sure, he was totally confused by this whole situation.

Here I am, a well-dressed, if not scantily clad, woman shopping for shoes with a gentleman in his store in broad daylight displaying her breasts and wet panties to him without shame. Worst of all, I was certain that he knew that I had played with my pussy while he was in the back room.

I stood up, once the boots were on my feet, and almost bumped into his face with my skirt covered pussy as I did. If he hadn't already smelled my strong scent of sex he certainly did now! I took a quick walk around the store to be sure the boots fit as both men watched my short skirt flip and my ample tits bounce inside of my top.

"We'll take them. You can throw her old shoes in the box and ring us up!" Master said as he clapped his hands together.

I quickly grabbed my jacket and put it on as the clerk fumbled with the money. He never said another word as he handed the change and receipt to Master X. We quickly headed out of the door and down the busy street out of sight. I believe that an owner of an upscale store like that must be very discreet as he caters to a high end clientele.

I must say that I felt much more at ease now that we were back on the street. I felt that I have handled each situation that I have been challenged with so far, but it would be silly of me to think that there weren’t more difficult tests for me ahead. I dare not think about what tasks Master has in store for me next but I am sure that I will soon find out!


Chapter 2-Slave Brie must become the biggest whore in the Big Apple in order to pass her slave test!

(Brie must endure one last test and it will take all of her will power to make it through. She will be humiliated and abused by total strangers in a most dangerous setting. The ultimate test to become the ultimate slut!)

As we leave the shoe store and walk down the crowded street, my mind is spinning thinking about the nasty things that I have been ordered to do today in order to pass my slut/slave test. I have been told to masturbate to orgasm in a car while we drove on a busy highway. I was forced to smile at a bus load of teenagers as I exposed my pussy to each and every one of them. Finally, I had to allow a shoe salesman to see my wet and soiled panties under my mini skirt as he fitted me with my new boots.

I feel like a total slut as I try to keep up with Master X on the sidewalk. I am trying to get used to my new stiletto boots, remembering how Master trained me to walk in them properly. I step heel to toe with one foot in front of the other in a line. This forces my ass to swish back and forth and my braless tits to bounce under my jacket. I can feel my tiny skirt flip up under my ass with each step, and I wonder just how much can be seen from behind as I notice everyone's eyes on me as I pass. I find myself constantly pushing the skirt back down as it lifts with the slightest breeze.

As we turn the next corner, I can see from the street sign that we are now on Madison Avenue. The buildings are tall and stylish, and everyone is well dressed on the street. He quickly turns and walks through a revolving door into a fancy office building. I follow him through the turnstile and he gives a nod to the security guard who smiles and gives a quick salute to let us pass. The guard can't take his eyes off of me as we make it to the elevator and get in. Master pushes the button for the twenty third floor and we are whisked up to the sky. Once we reach our floor he walks me to the executive washroom and opens the door.

"I want you to clean yourself up. I can't introduce you to people smelling like a French whore so I'll be back in five minutes. Oh yeah, lose the panties. I never want to see those disgusting things again!" Master demanded.

He closed the door and I locked it so that I could clean myself in private. The bathroom was nothing short of amazing! It had Egyptian tiled walls and floor, a marble sink with gold plated faucets and a bidet next to the toilet. It even smelled fresh inside. Not like a bathroom at all!

I quickly removed my panties and tossed them into the trash. Then after taking a much needed piss I hovered over the bidet and let the warm water do its work. It was wonderful feeling fresh again, as I made sure that my pussy and ass were completely cleaned. I no sooner dried myself off when Master showed up at the door and knocked. I lowered my skirt and checked myself in the mirror as I headed for the door.

"Let's go. There is someone here that wants to meet you." He said as he took my arm and escorted me down the hall.

We entered an office and found the receptionist filing her nails. She was a buxom blond wearing a “much too tight” dress which pushed most of her breasts up and out, exposing all but her nipples much like I have been told to dress for my own boss, Cindy. She just gave her head a nod to say "go ahead in" without ever saying a word. Master took the cue and entered the main office.

"Xavier! I'm so glad that you stopped by today. Is this the girl that you were telling me about?" Asked the man behind the desk, as he stood to greet us. He was dressed in a suit and tie and the office was very fancy, which did not surprise me.

"Yes Bob, this is Brie. Brie, Bob."

"Hello Brie. Nice to meet you!"

"Thank you, Sir. Nice meeting you too." I replied as I kept my head down and tried to avoid too much eye contact.

"She appears to be everything that you told me. Very sexy outfit, I must say!"

"Thank you. I picked it out myself." Master replied. He then looked at me. "Brie, why don't you take off your jacket and show Bob the best part?"

After all that I have gone through today, it really wasn't going to bother me one little bit, to expose my breasts to someone in private. I unbuttoned the jacket and put it on the back of a chair nearby. Bob smiled as he had a clear view of my ample breasts through my sheer white top.

"Is this all part of the test that you were telling me about?" he asked.

"Yes. Everything that she does today is part of the test."

I just stood there before them feeling half naked as they talked about me and began to get a little self-conscious as they looked me over as they spoke.

"So, how is Candy doing these days?" Master asked. I had assumed that Candy is Bob's wife.

(Candy and Bob are featured in the Exhibitionist Wife Training
 series of books)

"She is doing quite well, thanks to you. Brie, my wife desired to be a sex slave recently, much like yourself. I had Xavier, I mean Master X, train her for a week, and when I got her back she was the perfect wife. We both couldn't be happier!"

"Have you been keeping her in line lately? She was a hellion when I tried to train her."

"Every now and then she does something that requires me to punish. Like this morning, for example. She didn't cook my eggs quite the way that I like them. She kept saying that she was sorry, and not to punish her, but I think that she does things to piss me off sometimes so that I will
 punish her for them. So I left her tied down spread eagle and blindfolded on the bed this morning and came to work."

"That doesn't sound like much of a punishment to me." Master said jokingly.

"Oh, but I haven't finished. I disconnected the phone and rigged up a device to the line which has alligator clips on the end. I clipped them to the soft inner lips of her pussy. She screamed like hell when I first attached them but I have found that a ball gag will quiet an unruly slave in seconds. So, now every time someone calls the house, a jolt of electricity runs through the wires that made the bell ring. Voila! Instant punishment! The best part is that I don't even have to be there to punish her. Every now and then when I get the urge I pick up the phone and give her a call. Just to let her know that I care! Plus, I have a camera set up so I can watch her on my computer all day. Ha ha ha!"

"You are a genius, Bob! Ha ha ha! Perhaps you can rig something like that up for me!" Master gave me a smirk.

Oh my! I was a bit surprised by how much enjoyment these two men get from torturing women. I must keep that in mind, when I get home, so that I won't have to take that kind of punishment.

Bob continued to look me over with an evil grin.

"So, Xavier, do you need any help with her test today?"

Master looked at me and put a hand to his chin.

"What kind of help do you mean?"

"You said that she was well trained as a slut. Have you tried her, to be sure that she would pass your test?"

"Bob, you know full well that I don't fuck my clients. It would be unethical. I have taught her to give head properly, however. Would you like her to demonstrate?"

"Yes, that would be nice. I'm sorry that I forgot your rule as far as training and using your slaves. I did appreciate the fact that you waited until my wife was ready before fucking her, and you do
 know that you can have her at any time, don't you?"

"Yes, I do. Thank you. Now Brie, I would like you to service Bob with your mouth only. Don't forget what I taught you about taking him down your throat and I don't want you getting his semen on your new clothes. If you would remove your top and skirt you might be better off."

Bob's eyes were open wide as he came around the desk to get a better view of me. I unbuttoned my blouse, let it slide off of my arms, and put it on top of my jacket. My nipples were standing at attention as he leaned back against his desk in front of me. Then, I unzipped the skirt and let it fall to the floor. My bald pussy was now exposed, and I could tell by the lump in his trousers that he enjoyed the view! I now stood naked in front of a total stranger, in an office on the twenty third floor on Madison Avenue! I must have looked pretty sexy wearing only my nylons, stiletto boots, and collar!

"Follow me." He said as he took my hand and walked me to the other side of the room.

There was a large picture window that took up the entire wall with a conference table right next to it. I could see people working in the offices of the building across the street. The view was incredible and the buildings seemed even closer together from here as opposed to down on ground level. He pulled out a chair and placed it right in front of, and parallel to, the window. He had me kneel in front of him as he lowered his pants and sat down. We were now right in front of the window of a sky scraper with other tall buildings all around us! Anyone looking from across the street could easily see what I was about to do! 

His cock stood straight up in the air as he pulled my head forward. I obediently opened my mouth and engulfed his rigid penis. He pulled my head down with force as his cock slid right down my throat. I was not prepared for this and began to choke but he showed no mercy. When he finally let go of my head I quickly came up for air coughing and gagging. I no sooner caught my breath and he pulled me right down on it again. It caused tears to flow from my eyes and phlegm to drool out of my mouth to the floor. He started working my head up and down rapidly, like a tool, as he fucked my throat without mercy!

I don't know what Master was thinking at this point but I was hoping that he would ask Bob to ease up a bit, but he said nothing as he watched. My head was going up and down like a jack hammer and all I could imagine was that the office workers across the street were watching, as my throat was being tortured right before their eyes!

Finally Bob let out a grunt as he pulled my head down on his cock hard. My nose pressed against his pubic hair as he released a jet of semen down my throat. It was all that I could do to swallow it as fast as he shot his load into me. He let go of my head and I fell back on the floor. Coughing and gasping for breath.

"Not bad, Xavier. You've done well! She will be able to satisfy any man with that mouth. I use that method on Candy occasionally, but sooner or later she either pukes or passes out. I think that Brie is a keeper!" He said as he stuffed his cock back in his pants and zipped up.

I lay on the floor naked in front of the huge picture window, trying to recover for what felt like an eternity, as they talked about their mutual interests. Master could tell that I needed a rest if I was going to be able to make it through the day. I began to think about Bob’s wife lying naked and alone, as her husband tormented her with that cruel device attached to her cunt, and wondered if something like that will be in store for me in the future. I had already resigned myself to my fate and will accept whatever my Master has planned for me.

Finally, after several minutes, Master stood up and shook hands with Bob before telling me to get dressed. He thanked Master X for allowing me to pleasure him and we said our goodbyes. As we were leaving I said goodbye to the receptionist and she only gave me a nasty stare in return. I could sense that she was jealous of me and could tell what I had done with her boss. I stopped back in the washroom to fix my hair and makeup before we left the building and, moments later, we were back on the street.

As we walked down the street my ass swished back and forth due to my five inch stilettos. I could feel many eyes on me and got a few whistles and cat calls from the men. I was still carrying the bags that we got from the stores and had to use them at times to try and help keep my dress down. I am sure that it was obvious to those in the know about my position in life as I was walking a couple of steps behind my Master, trying to keep up, as I was dressed in revealing clothes and wore a slave collar around my neck.

We entered a boutique called "Sonia's Creations" which obviously catered to the upper class. It was an elegant woman's clothing store and, judging by the dress of the shopper's inside, it was way out of my league! A well-dressed salesman walked up to Master X.

"Can I help you, sir?"

"Yes, I'm looking for Sonia. Is she in?"

"I'll go check. Who should I say is asking for her?"

"Just tell her that it is Xavier."

"Very good, sir." The man replied as he gave me a brief once over and looked away.

A few minutes later a strikingly beautiful woman appeared from the back room. She was tall with long black hair and the most beautiful blue eyes that I have ever seen. She was wearing a long black gown that clung to every curve of her body and accentuated her ample breasts and rear.

"Xavier! It's so good to see you! What brings you to the city?" She asked as her eyes went from Master X to me as she awaited a reply.

"I have brought my newest trainee down here for her final test and I thought that you would like to meet her. Sonia this is Brie. Brie, Sonia."

The woman kept looking deep into my eyes as she stepped toward me. She held out her hand.

"Nice to meet you, Brie."

"Nice to meet you, Miss Sonia." I replied as I went to shake her hand.

Suddenly, she became very angry and pushed my hand away.

"It is Mistress to you, insolent slave! You will address me properly and you will kiss my hand only if I let you. I do not shake hands with slaves. How long have you been training her, Xavier?" She asked with a scowl.

I didn't know what to think or do at this point.

"I'm sorry, Sonia. I have only had her for less than a month, and this is her first time in public, so you might have to forgive her this once."

"I do not forgive slaves. I only punish them! However, I will give her another chance to make it right. You may kiss my hand, slave."

"Yes, Mistress, thank you."

I replied as I took her hand and bowed my head to kiss it.

"Much better. At least she has the ability to learn. Not all slaves can do that. So how has her training gone so far?"

"She has done very well. Her greatest gift is..." Master looked around to see if anyone could hear. "....her ability to be a great slut. She can handle any task that I give to her, and regardless of how degrading it is she gets aroused by doing it. She can orgasm multiple times, and almost at will. In fact, she thrives on her orgasms, and her most effective punishment would be to keep her from them."

"Mmmmmm. She sounds hot." She purred, as she brushed my face with the back of her hand. "Is there a way that I could borrow her from you for a little while? I could have fun with something like her."

"Sorry Hon, but I will have to send her home after tomorrow. Besides, if I let you borrow her I may never get her back!"

They both laughed as they looked at me.

"I am having a little gathering for her graduation tomorrow evening if you are available. You will be able to see more of her again then if you wish."

A party? For me? This is the first time that he has mentioned it. I tried to imagine what it was going to be like.

"I would also like to pick out something from your shop for her to wear to the party while I'm here."

"A party would be lovely. Thank you for asking! I hope that I can bring one of my slaves to serve me while I'm there." Master nodded his approval. "I would like to pick something out for her myself if you don't mind. It will be my treat. You have been a great friend to me over the years."

"Thank you. That would be nice!"

Mistress Sonia took us over to an area with beautiful evening gowns and started looking through them. She picked out a few and asked us to follow her to the fitting room in the rear of the store. She whispered something to the salesman as we passed and he bowed and went off in the other direction.

It was one large room with a couple of chairs and mirrors all around. I didn't realize that the three of us would be in the same room as I was to try on the gowns, so I looked at Master for a sign of what I should do next. "Well Brie, you might want to remove what you have on if you want to try on the gowns that Mistress chose for you."

I looked first at Master and then to Mistress Sonia as I became a bit self conscious about removing my clothes in front of them. I figured this was a little outrageous considering what others had seen me do earlier today! Master X and Sonia sat in the chairs to watch to watch the show.

I slowly unbuttoned my jacket and removed it, as my breasts now showed through my sheer blouse. Mistress smiled when she saw what I had worn under the blue blazer. Slowly unbuttoning my blouse, I let it slide off of my arms and placed it on a chair on top of the the jacket. My breasts were now bare and my erect nipples gave away the fact that I was beginning to be aroused by all of the attention that I was getting. I then unzipped the side of the skirt, lowered it, and stepped out exposing my pussy. I was now naked before Master and Mistress Sonia except for my stockings, boots, and collar. Mistress' eyes lit up when she saw me naked and stood up to walk over to me.

She was now face to face with me and although my five inch stilettos were higher than hers she was still quite a bit taller than I was. She looked deep down into my eyes and I must admit that they were hypnotizing! I felt a warmth in my belly and my pussy started to tingle as her stare bore deep into my soul. She spoke without breaking eye contact with me.

"Xavier, would you mind?"

"No, go right ahead." He replied somehow knowing what she meant.

Mistress raised her hands and softly cupped my breasts bouncing them ever so slightly.

"Mmmmmmm. I love the feel of real breasts. The way that they stand up on their own."

She then took my nipples between her fingers and thumbs and began to pinch them. She slowly increased the pressure as she continued to look deep into my eyes for a reaction. Only when the pain became unbearable did I flinch.

"Good! She can take pain. A fine trait for a slut in the making."

She was beginning to make me hot as I looked deep into her exotic eyes and she let go of my hardening nipples. As my attention was now on the sensation of the blood flowing back into them, she took her middle figure and buried it into my pussy right up to the hilt!

"Ungh!"

It wasn't from any pain that made me grunt, but from the suddenness of the act. I was taken off guard as she nearly lifted me up by the force she now used on my cunt!

"Nice and wet already? I can see what you meant, Xavier, she does enjoy the attention, doesn't she?" She wiggled her finger around inside of me for a moment before pulling it out. "Now turn around slave! Bend over and grab your ankles!"

I felt a little funny taking commands from her while Master sat right behind me, with a perfect view of my asshole, as I bent forward. With mirrors all around, I could see his eyes focused on me as he began to smile, enjoying the show that is being put on before him. Again, I let out a shriek as she buried the same finger all of the way up my ass! She had her weight on my back as she started to slam her finger in and out of my tender asshole rapidly. I could hear the sound of her hand smacking against my ass, echoing off of the mirrors throughout the room, as Master had a perfect view of his slave being ravaged by another.

I heard the door open to the fitting room and suddenly realized that we are still in a public place and anyone could walk in. I tried to turn my head around to see behind me and saw the salesman carrying two glasses of wine on a tray. He stopped and stared at my ass as Mistress worked her finger in and out of my wide open hole. I felt so humiliated that this stranger was watching me being used in this way that I tried to squirm away. Mistress only used more pressure to hold me down. I watched him in the mirror as he stood next to Master X with a sly smirk on his face.

"Your wine, Mistress." He said in what I can only describe as a snooty tone.

"Just place it on the table, over there."

"Yes, Mistress." He said as he placed the tray down and stood waiting for his next command, while placing his hands behind his back.

I could not believe that she is humiliating me in front of her employee! My face must have been beet red from embarrassment. Why is she allowing this man to watch me? The next thing I felt was her finger pulling out of my ass. I remained bent over as she walked around in front of me. She placed her sloppy finger up to my face.

"Suck it clean, slave!"

She put her middle finger only inches from my face. I could see that it was wet, and showed remnants of my juices, as I opened my mouth and she slid it in. Oh my! Here I am sucking my shit off of the finger of a woman that I just met, as my Master and a stranger watch in amusement! I closed my mouth and sucked, as she moved it in and out, fucking my mouth with her finger covered with my own sloppy mixture. Slowly she would work it in and out as I found myself imagining that it was a real cock. My gaping asshole was still right in front of my Master's face and I'm sure that he could see my pussy getting moist. She removed her finger from my mouth and examined it.

"You may now stand, slave." She ordered, as she walked toward the chair next to Master X.

The salesman stood patiently waiting for the next command. He barely gave me a glance as I stood, embarrassed, waiting for him to leave. I did notice that he called her Mistress also and kept his head down at all times when speaking to her. I guessed that he was her slave or at least her sub.

"You may leave, James." She said, with a wave of her hand.

"Very good, Mistress." He turned and walked out with his hands still behind him.

Once he left, they turned back to me as I stood there in just my nylons and boots. She handed me a navy blue gown to try on and it didn't look that great on me. She waved her hand for me to take it off and held out a white one. This one was way over the top for me and waved it off again. They sipped their wine and talked comfortably as I changed.

The third was a striking red gown that looked like it was made of silk and wrapped around every curve. I looked in the mirror and thought that it was the most beautiful dress that I have ever seen! It had a deep ,plunging, neckline that showed off much of my breasts. My nipples stood out plainly as I had no bra. My back was three quarters exposed as it was designed to hug my bottom and show off the cleft in between. They both looked at each other and smiled as they nodded their heads. I was so excited that I would be wearing this to a party honoring me, that I just couldn't have been happier!

I put my own clothes back on, sans panties, and we went back out to the front where Mistress put it into a bag and handed it to me to carry. We all said our goodbyes and Master gave her a kiss on the cheek before we left. Things were going so well for me that I had forgotten my purpose for being there in the first place.

Back out in public, we continued down Madison Avenue.

"Walk ahead of me slave. I want to watch you." Master commanded.

I was a bit self-conscious at that point and knew that he wanted to see how I presented myself in public. I was carrying all of the bags at this point and tried to concentrate on walking the way that I was trained to. Master had me spend several hours while wearing six inch stilettos while walking on a wooden beam. Each time that I stumbled or did not walk properly I was punished. Finally, I was able to walk as only a true and well trained slut could.

I began to walk in my five inch heels placing one foot directly in front of the other. My ass would sway back and forth in an exaggerated motion causing my mini skirt to swish from side to side. I could feel the short hem touching my upper hips and ass as I walked. I knew that the white lace top of my stockings were visible with each step as were the bottom of my bum cheeks. I found that I would have to pull my hands, filled with bags, together to keep the front down and keep from exposing my naked pussy.

I was getting looks from every male, mostly well-dressed businessmen in tailored suits, and would even get smiles from some of the women. I heard a constant buzz from horns honking and catcalls from the cars passing by on the street. As much as I enjoyed the attention that I was getting from others, the only one that I really wanted to impress was my Master. I'm sure that, by the way my ass shook right in front of him, he had to be sporting at least a little wood!

We continued on until we got to a more seedy side of town. I didn't feel as comfortable walking on the street in this area. The people and buildings were all different, and I was a bit more nervous dressed as I was and carrying fancy shopping bags. I passed a couple of hookers that looked me up and down, as if I were competition with them, as they too were dressed in skirts as short as mine.

Suddenly Master stopped me as we stood at the end of an alley. He took a few steps down it as I followed nervously.

"Put your bags down and remove your jacket."

I put the bags down on the asphalt and looked around. Seeing no one nearby, I removed my jacket, leaving on my sheer blouse. I could feel my nipples harden right away as the cool breeze blew through my thin top.

"Put your hands behind your back." I did ,as I looked around nervously.

Master removed a pair of handcuffs from his suit jacket and cuffed my hands together. He then took my jacket and put it back over my shoulders, which covered my breasts just barely enough.

Then he turned me around,  removed a key from his pocket, and attached it to the ring on the front of my collar. He put both of his hands on my shoulders and looked me right in the eyes.

"You will now go down this alley to look for someone to help you. If you do find someone, you must tell whoever you find that you have been trained to be a total slut and that if they remove this key and free you than they can use you in any way that they choose. You must tell them that there is no limit to what you will do to be free and that you must obey any command that they give to you.”

“This will be your final test, and if you truly want to be a slave, than you must make every effort to complete this task. I know that you can do it, but if you want to back out than you must tell me now, and I'll take you home and have your husband come and get you. Are you willing to continue?"

I thought about it for a few seconds, but I have gone this far, and might as well finish it no matter how degrading it may be.

"Yes, Master." I said softly as I looked down at the pavement nervously.

"Do you understand what could happen to you down there?"

"Yes, Master. I understand."

"All right then. I am going back to get the car. I will be parked right out here when you come back. Good luck!" He said as he picked up the bags.

"Thank you, Master."

I looked down into the dark alley and got a shiver down my spine. I quickly turned back around.

"Master?"

He was gone!

I was alone!

My hands were cuffed behind me. Anyone could find me and do anything that they wanted to me, and I would be helpless to stop them! I can't go back out to the street as there are so many people there that could harm me also and I would fail my task. I kept remembering what Heidi said about just doing what I was told and I would be alright. I found that hard to believe out here in the big city, but I must if I want to survive out here.

As I turn to look down the disgusting alley I tried to focus my eyes to the other end and I started to shake as nerves got the best of me. My mind went back to just a few months ago when I was a happily married school teacher. I had sex with my husband the usual way, and I was no prude, but to see what I have become couldn’t have even been imagined back then. There is no going back to that old life and, to be honest, I love my new life! The rest of the world doesn’t know what they are missing, but I’m not doing this for them. I want this new life more than anything and I decided that I will do anything to continue!

I began walking slowly down the long dark alley. There were no windows on the ground level on either side. I could tell that the upper floors were apartments and there were several clothes lines stretched between the buildings with sheets and clothing blocking off much of the light from above, which caused the alley to be in an eerie darkness. The clack of my heels echoed off of the graffiti covered brick walls of the old buildings on either side. There were trash cans lining both sides and you could smell the stench of rotting garbage from the overflowing cans and bags strewn about.

"What was that?" I heard something near one of the cans and turned to see. "A rat! A fucking rat! OH GOD! I hate rats!!!!!!!!!"

I screamed!

It was huge!

I started dancing around in place, trying to make as much noise as possible, as I watched the vile vermin jump up on a trash can and disappear down inside through the torn bags of garbage. I wanted to run back, but I found myself trotting further into the alley instead, to get away until I was at a safe distance. My heart was pounding and I began to doubt that I could fulfill my task as I looked around at my filthy surroundings, realizing that this was actually happening!

I am alone!

I could see a brick wall straight ahead ,which meant that the alley was a dead-end with no way out except the way that I got in. As I got closer there was only a dumpster on the right and an old rusty door to the building ahead. The door looked like it hasn't been opened in several years and I was beginning to feel a little relieved that I wasn't going to find anyone there. I figured that I would just pass the dumpster to be sure and then turn and run back to the street to get away from here as fast I could.

"Hello, sweet thing!"

I just about pissed myself as I spun my head around to see three men behind the dumpster. I almost ran away but they were lying on some blankets on the ground with their backs against the wall passing around a bottle that was inside of a paper bag. None of the men made a move toward me as each, in turn, appeared surprised to see me as well.

"If you need to piss, we let the other whores piss in that corner over there." He said pointing to the other side of the alley.

I'm not a whore!

"Of course you will have to pay the toll in order to use our fine rest room!" The three laughed as they began to get up.

They all appeared to be homeless and maybe in their fifties. They were unshaven and dirty, wearing old and tattered clothing. It looked like they have made a home for themselves at the end of this alley as I could see blankets, cardboard, and a sheet of plastic strewn about. There were also some cooking utensils as well as some personal belongings nearby. This was their domain.

"You are a sexy one, I must tell you that." Said the first one as he walked around me looking me over. I didn't try to move as I would have been at their mercy anyway if I ran.

"Not like the other whores. No sir." He put his face close to my neck as he stood close behind me.

I am not a whore!

"What brings you down here, Honey? We got no money for whores if that's what you're thinkin'."

This is it! I had to do as I was told.

I started to shake and my throat got tight. I am surrounded by three homeless men down a raunchy disgusting alley. Nobody would hear me scream! I can't out run them. I am bound and helpless, and worst of all I am supposed to offer myself to them! To these nasty looking old men in their shabby clothes. I never asked their names as I figured that I didn't have to know. These anonymous strangers will soon fuck me and I could care less who they were, as I will never see them again.

I could smell them, as they got near, and I wondered when they last bathed. How disgusting it would be for a middle class suburban housewife to give herself to a band of homeless men in a rat infested alley in the heart of New York City!

How low have I come?

Tears began to well up in my eyes as the men waited for me to say something.

"I-I've been sent down here to find someone to free me." I said as I started to cry. My words had trouble coming out. "My hands are cuffed behind me and the key is hanging from my collar." I almost couldn't finish the last part I was crying so hard. "If you free me, you can have me to use in any way that you wish."

Their eyes lit up as one of the men removed my jacket and could see the handcuffs behind my back. My breasts were now completely visible to them through my sheer blouse! All eyes were transfixed on my nipples which stood out as plain as day.

"Are you saying that we can fuck you if we just unlock these here handcuffs?"

"Yes, sir. You can fuck me if you wish." I sobbed.

"Why would you let us fuck you?"

"My Master told me to tell you that, if you set me free."

With a big toothy grin he added, "Master? What are you some kind of genie or something? If I let you go, I get three wishes? There are three of us here. Is this a joke? Is there a camera on us?" He looked around suspiciously.

"No, sir. I have been told to tell you that I am a slut and that I will let you use me in any way that you choose."

"We can do anything we want to you?"

Knowing full well what was going to happen next, she swallowed hard and closed her eyes before answering.

"Yes, sir. Anything. Anything at all."

Before I could open my eyes I felt hands removing the key from my collar. The man walked around behind me as one of the others began to grope my breasts through the thin material of my blouse. I looked down to see his dirty grimy hands pawing at my tits as I wondered how many garbage cans they have been in today. I felt a breeze as someone lifted my skirt up in the back.

"Hey. The whore don't even wear underpants!" He said, as I felt his hand squeeze one of my ass cheeks.

I'm not a whore!

With my hands now free, I tried to rub some of the soreness away from my wrists as the men continued to grope me. 

"Let's have the whore get naked for us and we can figure out how we can have some fun with her. C'mon whore. Strip for us, and make it sexy! Let's see you dance. That's right. Shake that ass!"

I did as I was told, and started to move my body, as the men began to clap out a steady beat.

I slowly pulled my blouse out of my skirt and undid the buttons as I wiggled and writhed to the beat. Their eyes got wider with each button that I opened until I finally removed my top and looked for a safe place to put it. One of the men took it from me and threw it on the ground anyway. I then unzipped the side of my skirt and stepped out of it. Now with all of my private parts exposed they stopped clapping, and it was every man for himself as each came up to me and grabbed whatever they wanted. I had one in the front squeezing my tits as he sucked on my nipples while the other two were fighting to get their slimy fingers inside of my pussy. I was disgusted to say the least but as bad as things were, I thought somehow, they could be even worse.

The man in front of me pulled down his fly. His pecker poked right out of his dirty, loose fitting trousers. He pushed me down on my knees on the hard concrete and aimed his cock right in front of my face. There was a large dried stain on the front of his pants where he must have pissed himself at one time or another. I could smell it, as he pulled my face toward him. I wretched as I opened my mouth to allow his filthy tool to enter, forcing it in to the back of my throat. I gagged as the disgusting thing slid in as far as it could go with him pulling my head toward him and pressing my face to his stomach.

As he held my head he slid the blanket under us with his feet and laid on his back, without ever allowing me to lose contact with his cock. I was working my head up and down on him when I felt two hands on my ass cheeks. Suddenly I could feel something pressing up against my asshole.

Oh God. Please don't fuck me in the ass!

I felt the head of someone's cock pressing harder and harder until my sphincter opened to allow it’s entrance. Thank God that Master had me train my ass to take it or I would be ripped apart without proper lubrication! The man started to work it in a short in and out motion as he would go in a little further each time. Finally, he was all of the way in and started pounding away. This caused me to rock back and forth and forced the other man's cock deeper down my throat.

"I'm cummin' baby. That's it. That's it. Ahhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!"

He shot his disgusting load right down my throat. I gagged as I was forced to swallow it all with his cock buried, not allowing me to breath. I felt stream after stream go down into my belly as I tried to swallow it all. Satisfied, he pulled out of my mouth as I coughed and gasped for air on the ground.

The man inside of my ass suddenly pulled out and came around in front of me. My eyes were blind from tears, as I was still trying to catch my breath. Without hesitation he lifted my head and buried his cock, still covered in my spunk, into my mouth. He pumped in and out of my mouth without mercy as he, too, came down my throat. Between the taste of his cock and that of his foul semen I thought that I was going to be sick!

Once he was done the third guy came up and crawled beneath me parting my legs wide above him. He had put on a condom, which I appreciated, and lined his cock up with my cunt. Once he had the head inside he pushed it in to the hilt!

"Ungh!!!!!!!!"

"That's right. Fuck her good! Fuck that whore so that she will remember it. Give it to her!"

I'm not a whore!

Why do they keep calling me one?

I'm only doing what I'm told!

The guy fucking me was pushing up into me as hard and as fast as he could. I sensed a hand on my ass for a second and then.........Smack!

"Owwwwww!"

Smack!

"Owwwwwwwwwwwwww!"

One of the other men was spanking my ass hard! As the man below was ramming his cock into me the other was spanking me as hard as he could!

Smack!

"Owwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww!"

I was screaming each time his hand would come down on my ass. Suddenly, to quiet me down, the one under me pulled me down and held me in a bear hug. Then he did the most disgusting thing so far. He pulled my face to his and gave me a wide, open mouth, kiss! I started to fight to get away as I screamed into his disgusting mouth. It tasted horrid as his snakelike tongue probed inside of mine. His cock was pounding inside of me. A hand was spanking my ass with abandon and his mouth was pressed hard against mine, muffling my screams. He was kissing the same mouth that just sucked on two filthy cocks, and swallowed their loads of cum! This has got to be the nastiest thing that I have ever done!

Suddenly something came over me. I could feel myself begin to relax and melt into him. Why was I getting turned on by this? I stopped resisting and kissed back on his foul mouth. I found myself sucking on his tongue as my hips would turn up to meet every spank, only to come back down upon his thrusting cock. My head spun as I was driving myself to climax.

How can I be enjoying this? I was being fucked by a filthy homeless man as another was spanking my ass raw! We were virtually under the front of a dumpster, and all you could smell was rotting garbage, yet I was as turned on as ever. I loved the filth! Loved the degradation!

Ohhhh fuck me. Harder. Harder. Fuck me!

"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

A thundering climax caused my whole body to shake! I screamed into his mouth as he continued to hold me tight against himself. I could only breathe through my nose and all you could hear are the two of us panting and the hand slapping my ass.

"Ungh ungh. Ahhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

I could feel him cumming into the rubber as it swelled with his semen. He pulled my ass down tightly to him as he jerked and shot his entire load. He held me tight to himself for a moment before he finally rolled me over and stood up. Removing the condom from his penis he held it above my face. He ordered me to open my mouth wide and squeezed the contents into my mouth. It came out in a long thick mass. I waited for it to empty as they watched my mouth fill with his cum. Finally, I closed my mouth and swallowed it down before opening it back up to show him that it was gone.

I couldn't believe that I had just been fucked by homeless men and enjoyed it! I've swallowed three loads of semen and been spanked until my ass is a deep shade of red and I loved it. I am lying naked in a filthy alley in New York and I have just had the most amazing orgasm!

"What do we do with the whore now? I'm pretty much spent but I'm not ready to let her go yet." One of the men said as they all stood above me looking down as I rubbed my sore cunt.

"I've got an idea. C'mon whore!" He grabbed me roughly by the hair as I stumbled to follow to the other side of the alley, while still in my heels.

"Lay down right here. This is where the other whores go to piss. If you want to be a whore too, you can start off at the bottom!"

I am not a whore!

Am I?

He pushed me down and I could see piss stains on the concrete. They had me lie on my back and I could feel stones against my naked flesh. I put my head back and could smell the strong stench of piss. They are making me lie where they let the whores come to piss with my hair spread behind my head soaking up whatever might not have been dry already.

I was looking straight up as the men stood in a circle above my head. I watched as each one took his cock out of his pants and aimed it down at me and then it happened!

As I looked up between them I could see someone. It was a middle aged woman who had apparently been hanging out her laundry. She was plain looking, and a bit overweight with curlers in her hair, and was leaning out of the windowsill resting on her elbows watching us down below from the third floor. Her face showed no emotion, and I could not tell how long she had been watching, but from her vantage point she could see everything perfectly!

She was looking directly into my eyes!

I was so humiliated that I began to cry.

I am now lying on my back in a whore's outhouse with three bums about to unload their own piss on me, and a total stranger is watching! Now this has got to be the absolute low point in my life! As the men begin to let loose their streams on my face I closed my eyes just in time. The last thing that I saw was that woman’s face looking down at me with a blank stare.

Hot piss covered my face and drenched my hair. I could taste it. I could smell its pungent odor, yet I did not move. I am being used as their urinal and I understood that this is what my life has become. I could hear them laughing and spitting at me, and I am totally humiliated, yet I allow them to use me for their amusement.

I am now a slave. I am the lowest form of human being imaginable and I am proud of it. I know who I am and it is what I was meant to be. No more denying it! No longer will I be the prim and proper housewife that my husband married. I need this. I crave it!

Fuck me! Use me however you want! Punish me, if it pleases you. Piss on me! Humiliate me! Please! I am a slave. A slut. A useless piece of trash! I am yours! I accept who I am!

Thank you Master!

I am
 a whore!


Chapter 3-Slave Brie becomes the center of attention at her coming out party!


The next chapter will deal with her last day of training as well as the party held in her honor that follows. It will not go as she expects it to, as her Master will use her body to repay some old favors. This will also be the final chapter in the
 Awakening of Brie series
 as her transformation from a loving housewife to an insatiable whore will soon be complete.


The final day

As I wait for Master to announce my entrance I am almost wet with anticipation. You see, after this evening I will become, officially, a slut slave and will live out my life pleasing my Master in any way that he chooses. My body shakes with excitement as I stand alone in the kitchen with my ear pressed against the door. The guests are all being seated in the great room of the mansion as Master X and his slave, Heidi, attend to them. The great room is separated from the large dining room by an archway giving the appearance of being one very large room. I am waiting in the kitchen at the far end of the dining room which makes it all the more difficult to hear my Master calling.

I have been here at Master X estate, training to be a true and proper slave, for the past month and after passing my final test yesterday, I have successfully completed my training. Master invited several friends to come out tonight to meet me, and organized this party in my honor. I have heard from Heidi that there will be many dignitaries and affluent guests here, so I am a bit nervous that I may not give them a good impression of myself.

Let me explain how this all came about as I await the announcement.

Before I became a slave I was a loving wife, working girl, and former teacher. I am now 33 years old, 5'5" tall, and 120 pounds with shoulder length blond hair and blue eyes. I have always kept myself in great shape, and I believe that my body shows that. I have been married to my husband, Steve, for over ten years now and we have always had a good relationship and love life. I have never willingly cheated on my husband but more on that will be explained later. I now work in an office as a receptionist for my new boss, Cindy. Although my duties are few she kept me on for reasons that will be obvious later.

A few months ago I made what should have been one minor mistake that ended up changing my life forever. I was caught shop lifting (switching tags actually) in a small dress shop and, instead of having me arrested, the owner gave me the choice of giving him sex instead. As it turned out it wasn't the easy fix that I thought it would be. He ended up blackmailing me into performing sexual favors for him on a continuous basis.

He told me that he would tell my husband, my school, and the authorities about what I had done if I refused, and as time went on I dug myself into a very deep hole and found that I couldn't get out. The acts that he had me perform in public were disgusting and humiliating to me at that moment, but as time went on I found myself actually starting to enjoy them. I couldn't even imagine, before then, that any woman could allow herself to be used by strangers as I have!

This all came to an end when the men that used me were arrested for making snuff films and sent to prison. I should have been relieved that they were caught, as I could have just as well been found dead when they finished with me too. Somehow I felt empty inside when it ended. It wasn't long before my husband discovered the he could dominate me as well and eventually brought my boss, Cindy, into the picture.

Actually it is Cindy that has turned me into a sex slave. She has made a deal with my husband to use me as her sex toy during working hours and in return I will not be laid off, I got a nice raise, and I no longer do any of the secretarial duties in the office, that were once part of the job. I must, however, wear the shortest skirts (without panties of course!) and do whatever is required to attract more clients and to satisfy her needs as well. So, in essence, I am her working slut. It was Cindy that brought the idea of slave training to my husband and it was she that paid my way. I have a feeling that she will expect even more from me in the future!

All of this has been documented before, so I will not bore you with the fine details. I will, however, tell you about my day up until now.

My final day of slave training was going by faster than any other. Master X said that I did very well on my test yesterday and spent most of today just making sure that I understand all that will be required of me when I go home tomorrow. One thing that he focused on was that I continue on with my hourly orgasms. I find them very enjoyable and I like the way that Master has me use different methods to get myself off.

Earlier in the day he had me bring some lemonade out to Will, our handyman, who was working in the back yard. I was completely naked and I had to walk all the way to the back of the property. He stopped what he was doing as soon as he saw me approach. I was told not to say a word to him and just hand him the drink. He looked kind of puzzled when I didn't respond to his greeting but he was smiling as he looked me up and down.

Once he took the glass from me I was to move on to my next step, which was to masturbate for him. I proceeded to lie on the thick grass on my back directly in front of him. His eyes opened wide as I spread my legs and opened my pussy for his inspection. I began to slide my fingers around its wet opening, spreading my already leaking juices. Lying back on the grass, I closed my eyes as I worked two fingers in and out of my hole with abandon. It felt so hot, masturbating naked outside in front of someone, that it really didn't take me too long to reach my peak. As I came, my ass bucked up off of the grass to meet my fingers which were being driven deep inside of my cunt.

When I was finished I just lay there for a moment with my fingers deep within me. It felt so good! I finally opened my eyes to see Will squeezing his cock through his tight jeans. He has such a beautiful cock! I stood and brushed myself off before reaching out for the empty glass. He gave it to me and I turned and walked back to the house without a word. He had a stunned look on his face as he watched me and all I could do was smile as I wiggled my ass for him, until I was back inside of the mansion. It felt so naughty!

I love my new life!

Later in the day Master rewarded Will by calling him into the house. I was secured, spread eagle on the bed and blindfolded, when Master had him remove his dirty clothes and mount me. I knew in an instant who it was and that he was about to give me some pay back for the little tease that I gave him earlier in the day. He was covered in sweat and filth as he lay on top of me with all of his weight. I could smell him and feel the sweat as his body would slide on top of mine. I felt his hard black cock pushing against my always eager and ready hole just before he pushed it in to the hilt!

"Ungh!"

Oh, it felt so good!

After masturbating several times a day it is so nice to have a real man's hard cock inside of you! Will has the nicest cock that I have ever had, and I would love to make a cast of his penis to carry with me when I leave. He started pounding his cock into me with some force as I began to moan with pleasure. Finally I could sense that he was about to cum as I tried to time my climax with his. He pushed into me hard as I felt his cum shoot deep up inside of me. I started to cum as well as he shot his load in spurts until I could feel it running out and down my ass leaving a thick massive creampie when he finally pulled out.

He quietly got off of me, and I heard him as he picked up his clothes and left my room. It remained quiet for a few moments before I sensed someone else climbing onto the bed. The next thing I felt was a tongue lightly licking at my pussy. I assumed that it was Heidi, Master's live-in slave. She started lapping away at my vagina licking up Will's cum as well as the remnants of my own juices. Her tongue worked in long sweeping strokes from the bottom of my ass crack to my clit and I could tell that she was going to be sure not to miss a drop.

Of course this had an effect on me as my pussy started to feel warm again. Before I knew it, my cunt was bucking up to meet her as she began to drive her tongue deeper inside of me. She made sucking sounds as she pressed her lips over my hole to clean me out good and proper! Finally she planted her lips directly over my clit as she sucked on it while flicking it with her tongue. That was all I needed to bring me over the edge again. My ass bounced up and down off of the bed as I came for the second time in ten minutes!

When she had finished she removed my blindfold and cuddled next to me as I lie there still bound.

"Did you enjoy that?" She asked.

"Mmmmmmm, yes!"

"I didn't know if we would get another chance later so I took the opportunity to take advantage of you now. It's time to get you ready for the party. Go, take your shower and I'll put your clothes out for you."

The party! I almost forgot about the party! What a great day this is!

I used the bidet to thoroughly clean my cunt and ass in case Master wished to inspect them. Then I showered and shaved my pussy extra smooth ,and returned to my room wearing just a towel. On the bed was a pair of nylons, a garter belt, and the beautiful red dress that Mistress Sonia gave to me to wear yesterday. I put on the garter belt before I slid the stockings up each leg and fastened them to the clasps. The dress had buttons down the front and felt like silk against my skin, as I put it on.

I found a pair of 5" heels by the bed and put them on to complete my ensemble. Standing in front of the mirror, I thought that I truly looked beautiful as the shiny red dress molded to every curve of my body. It was easy to see that I had no under garments as my nipples stood out firm and even the outline of my pussy was well evident.

"It's almost time. Are you ready yet?" asked Heidi, as she came into my room.

"I think so. Am I forgetting anything?"

"No, you look good enough to eat!" she said with a giggle.

As I turned to look at her I saw that she was dressed in a little French maid outfit. It had a tiny black skirt that flared out in the rear. Her top was no more than the customary white apron with nothing underneath! She wore black fishnet stockings that didn't quite reach the hem of her dress, showing a bit of her creamy white thighs. She, too, wore a garter belt to hold them up as the clasps were visible below her skirt. Of course, it was all topped off with a little white maid's cap.

"Wow! You look absolutely yummy yourself! Nice outfit!"

"Thanks, but I am actually dressed for my role tonight as I have to serve everybody. Come on down to the kitchen and wait. When Master is ready, he will introduce you, and you can come out to the great room."

She took my hand and lead me out to the kitchen before kissing me on the cheek and heading back out the door. I peeked out after she left and could see twenty to twenty-five people milling around. They were all dressed well and I did notice that there were a few women also. Master was trying to get them seated as Heidi walked around serving them drinks from a tray. All of the seats were placed in a semi circle around the perimeter of the room facing center.

As I continued to look out at the guests I thought that I started to recognize some of them.

First was Mistress Sonia. She looked beautiful. Her slave sat on his heals by her side. He had a collar around his neck attached to a leash. Mistress Sonia would occasionally swing the looped end of the leash and smack it into her palm as she spoke to the other guests.

Her slave was a disgusting looking man. He was naked, except for a loin cloth to cover his crotch. His skinny pale white body was covered with tattoos and piercings head to toe. His cheeks and temples were sunken and he looked malnourished. I was later told that he was a toilet slave to his Mistress and whenever she was present he was expected to feed on her excrement and drink her urine as a condition to remain with her. There is no telling whether or not this was true.

Please be advised that the following accounting may be disturbing to some readers.

A couple of years ago his name was Otto and he was a corporate CEO with great wealth. Having had masochistic tendencies throughout his life, he sought out a dominatrix to satisfy his needs. Mistress Sonia was a registered nurse working at a local hospital and moonlighted as a dominatrix after hours. She became well known as the best around and quit nursing to devote all of her time to her trade.

Otto came to Mistress Sonia for an S&M session and became infatuated with her. Regular meetings were not enough for him and he offered to become her slave. She wanted no more than a business relationship with him, but he insisted. She did not want any part of him and started to abuse him more by shaving his body and ordering the piercings and tattoos. Small and discreet at first, and later they could not be hidden from his business partners.

She started to train him as her toilet, which he quickly got accustomed to. As a last resort to rid herself of him she told him that the only way that she would keep him is if he were to prove his loyalty and be castrated, as she would never allow him sex with her anyway. He thought it over for a few days and Sonia thought that this demand would be too much to ask and she would finally be rid of him. He wrote up a contract dedicating his life to being her slave, and after resigning from his position in the corporation, he signed all of his life possessions over to her. The document also stated that he would give her his testicles and would live out his life obeying her every command. She found him naked and kneeling on her front steps with the contract actually pinned to his chest. When she learned that he had spent the past few days quitting his job and squaring away his affairs she could not turn him away, as he had no place left to go.

Now that he had agreed to the castration she set up her dungeon as a surgical room. After tying him down she shot him up with a local anesthetic and made him watch the entire procedure using mirrors. First she shaved him clean and covered the area with iodine. She then cut away his scrotum with a scalpel and removed it completely. To be sure that he was watching, she then held the wrinkled piece of flesh right in front of his face.

His testicles would be next as she tied them off close to his body. With scissors in one hand, she pulled on both of his testicles to stretch them out and, with the helpless man watching, she cut the cords! Otto screamed in pain as the anesthetic had no effect on them. He then watched in horror at the sight of his now useless testicles as they were being tossed to the floor! Next, she took the remaining skin from either side and pulled it together and sewed it up tight.

As most people would be disgusted by what she had done it had just the opposite effect on Sonia. She found herself getting aroused by her slave’s misfortune!

"Now you little worm, I have done all of this work for you. Don’t you think that I deserve a reward for my efforts?” She laughed. “Now get your lazy ass down off of that table and worship me!”

With blood still covering his crotch and thighs he did his best to scramble off of the table and kneel before his Mistress. She turned around and bent over the table raising her skirt in the processes.

“Now lick my ass and make me cum. If you fail you will be severely punished!”

Her slave quickly grabbed her ass cheeks and buried his face between them. As he serviced his Mistress the anesthetic began to wear off and a searing pain shot through his crotch. Here he was naked, cold, and kneeling on the hard floor surrounded by the body parts that made him a man just moments ago giving pleasure to his cruel Mistress. He stuck his tongue deep inside of her rectum, which is her favorite, causing her to near orgasm.

“Deeper, you piece of shit, deeper! That’s it. Get your fucking tongue in there and ream me out. Now, suck my asshole! Oh, that’s it! You’re no longer a man and now you will be nothing more than my personal toilet. Oh, you like that? That’s it. Clean me out! Ohhhh, I’m cumming!”

Her legs quivered as the sadistic Mistress orgasms at her poor slave’s expense. She remained in position with her slave still reaming her ass until she came down and pushed him down to the floor.

“What? No thank you after all that I have done for you today?”

“Thank you, Mistress.” He said softly, while rising to his knees.

“Well, that’s better. Now I have things to do and I expect this mess to be cleaned up before I return. Understand?”

“Yes, Mistress. Thank you, Mistress.” He replied with head down.

Mistress smiled as she headed out for the day with the knowledge that her new devoted slave will live out his miserable life as a eunuch!

Afterwards she forced him to live down in her dungeon, with little more than a blanket to sleep on. He was her obedient slave, doing whatever she asked, from housework to helping in sessions with her clients. Later she gave in by building a small room in the cellar for him with a bed and bathroom. What happened to his fortune? Mistress Sonia now owns one of the finest dress shops in all of Manhattan, that’s what!

Getting back to the guests at the party, I could see that seated next to Sonia was a young man named Vinnie, who was the son of a well-known mob figure from New Jersey. With him was a young woman that I could only describe as a bimbo with teased hair and a much too short skirt. Later she would look at me with a jealous scowl as Vinnie whistled and called my name.

Next, I saw three well-dressed men sitting together and each had a smirk on his face and I had the strange feeling that I knew them from somewhere. One of them winked at me when he caught me peeking through the door and gave me a familiar toothy grin. It finally dawned on me just who they were.

Those are the men that fucked me in the alley yesterday dressed like bums!

It was all set up for me! I was so relieved when I realized that I really had been in no danger and that they were sent there as part of my slave test by Master X! They all started to laugh when they could tell that I figured it all out! I'm sure that they would all love to fuck me again.

Seated next to them was a local councilman and his wife who was dressed in leather, head to toe. Beside them was Chief of Police Renner. He would never allow his son Will to attend a party like this, and I bet that he would just die if he only knew that his innocent son has fucked me plenty in the past few weeks!

Master's friend, Bob, was here from New York City. His wife Candy was seated beside him. She was dressed in a tight mini dress that barely covered her and seemed to be made of a thin transparent material. Her body was short and compact, almost chunky, but in a way that accentuated her large breasts and bottom. She appeared nervous as all of the men were constantly glancing over at her, mostly exposed, body. Bob just smiled knowing how humiliated his wife felt as she squirmed in her seat. By the time that I entered the room Bob already had her sitting with her knees spread apart and her open pussy on display to all!

Perhaps, the most noteworthy guest was a powerful Superior Court judge from New York City. I won't dare tell you his name for fear of scandal but I am sure that the name would be familiar to anyone in the area. He is heavy set and probably in his mid sixties with gray hair and bushy eyebrows. As he sits across the room from Candy he is continuously staring up her dress as she constantly shifts in her seat.

At one point he smiled and gave her a wink while Bob was away from his chair. I could see him squeezing his cock through his trousers as he looked into her eyes. Dirty bastard. It was at that moment that Heidi worked her way over to him as he was adjusting himself. Heidi accidentally
 bumped into him causing one of the glasses of champagne to spill onto his lap. Candy saw this, and thinking that justice was served, she started to laugh. This caused the judge to become furious!

"You little ditz! How dare you embarrass me this way. Do you know who I am, little girl?" He shouted as he got everyone's attention.

"Yes, sir. I'm sorry, sir!" She replied, on the verge of tears.

"I have a good mind to teach you a lesson. In fact I think I will! Put that damn tray down and come stand over here!"

Heidi put the tray out of the way and came back to stand before the judge.

"Now, I'll show you how I disciplined my children. Lay across my lap you little tramp!"

With that he grabbed her by the hand and pulled her down across his lap. Her stocking tops and upper thighs were plainly visible right up to the bottom of her ass cheeks. The judge wasted no time as he held both of her arms behind her back with one of his large hands and flipped her tiny black skirt up above her ass exposing her to all of the guests. Her tiny thong did nothing to hide the view as he placed his hand on her upturned bottom, feeling the soft texture of her bare flesh.

Master X was standing on the other side of the room and I could see the frustration on his face as he knew better than to cross the powerful judge. Nobody in the room spoke as they awaited the entertainment that was about to begin before them 

SMACK!

"OWWWW!"

SMACK SMACK SMACK!

"OWWWWWWWWWWWWW!"

Heidi's legs flailed in the air as she was at the mercy of the cruel old man. He peppered her cheeks with rapid blows until they became ruby red. Then, as she lay across his lap weeping with her palms now flat on the floor and her legs high in the air, he spread her ass cheeks and pulled her thong to the side exposing her puckered little anus. He then put his middle finger in his mouth to wet it before sticking it deep into the young girl's ass!

"Ungh!"

"Now, this is how you discipline a bad girl." He said to the other guests as if instructing them on appropriate punishments. "I think that she has learned her lesson. Isn't that right little girl?"

"Y-y-yes sir." She replied between sobs.

He pulled his finger back out of her ass and stuck it into her mouth.

"There, now clean this up good and you can get back to work!"

Heidi sucked his finger clean as the judge let her get back to her feet. The guests were laughing as she picked up the tray and returned to the kitchen where I had been standing and watching.

"That fat bastard! I'd like to stick a knife in him for embarrassing me that way!"

"Calm down girl. He is a very influential man and if you do something stupid it will only come back on Master." I said, as I held her to calm her down

"You're right, Brie. I'm really going to miss my big sister when you go." She gave me a big hug just as Master X was making an announcement. We went to the doorway to listen.

"Ladies , Gentlemen, and honored guests. I am so glad that you could all make it out here for this special occasion. I say special ,because that is how I feel about my newest creation. As you know I take pride in my work here at the estate and most of the women that I train go on to do a more than adequate job pleasing their masters. I feel that this time a new mold has been cast for the perfect slave. She needed little training as far as her every day duties were concerned but where she really excels is the fact that she is a natural born nymphomaniac! She needs to orgasm just as the rest of us need to breath.”

“I truly believe that her years of being a conservative housewife only kept her libido building up inside to the point that it is now ready to erupt! She is capable of climax every hour and, in fact, has been trained to do just that. She has no boundaries. No limits. Now, to show my appreciation to all of you for helping with this project I offer her to you to enjoy for the rest of the evening. So, without further ado, I introduce to you my newest creation. Please welcome slave Brie!"

Heidi started pushing me out through the open door.

"This is it. You are the star now. Go and show them what you've got!"

I slowly walked through the dining room and into the great room to a smattering of applause. I could hear flattering comments from the guests as I stood in the middle of the room. My head was spinning and I felt like I was floating on a cloud as they watched me in my beautiful new gown. I felt special. It was the happiest moment of my life!

Mistress Sonia stood and slowly walked toward me. She was so beautiful in her long silk gown. Her eyes were fixed on mine a she seemed to glide toward me. Not a sound could be heard as she stopped before me. I have never seen eyes so blue. It was as if I could see into her soul. Her lips parted slightly as she pressed them against my own. My knees felt weak as she kissed me. She took my breath away! Our tongues slid against each other so softly that it tickled. I began to moan and wrap my arms around her, when suddenly!

SLAP!

She pushed me away and slapped me hard against my cheek. I was in shock as I put my hand to my cheek, my mouth and eyes were open wide!

"How dare you! A worthless slave moans with pleasure from me? You do not deserve pleasure! You are here for our enjoyment not your own. I'll take this back now!" She hissed.

Sonia took one step back from me as she grabbed the neckline of the beautiful gown that she gave me and with one motion ripped it apart sending all of the buttons flying across the room and my body completely exposed! I couldn't believe what was happening and the other guests began to laugh as I stood before them wearing only my garter belt, nylons, and heels. Tears welled in my eyes as she tore the rest of the gown from my body. Putting a hand on my shoulder she pushed me down until I was kneeling beneath her.

I knelt sobbing as tears streamed down my cheeks, causing my mascara to run with them. Sonia then raised my chin with her fingers. I was looking straight up at her as she positioned her head above me. Gently she took my chin between her fingers and thumb and opened my mouth. I couldn't believe my eyes as a long thick strand of saliva oozed from her mouth and into my own. Once the string of saliva broke, she closed my mouth. It disgusted me, but I knew what I was supposed to do. There was more spit than I expected but I was able to swallow it in one gulp. I then opened my mouth to show that I had done what was expected of me.

Again the other guests applauded as Mistress Sonia smiled and gave the crowd a nod as if it were all part of a show. She then made her way back to her seat and joked about me with the others as I knelt naked and humiliated in the center of the room.

Master X walked up to me and took my hand. Without a word he helped me up and guided me toward the dining room where he put my ass against the table and with a quick boost sat me up on the edge. He then had me lie on my back with my feet flat and my knees raised. He then had me reach my hands around my ass and spread my exposed pussy toward the guests. I suppose that I must have been a sight to see with my ass spread wide at the end of the table giving them all a perfect view!

"Ladies and Gentlemen, your dinner is here on the table whenever you are ready. I hope that you enjoy the centerpiece!" He smiled as he backed away to allow the guests better access to the food and myself!

As I lay on my back the guests began to mill around the table. Some filling their plates with food as others examined my naked body. I felt humiliated as I spread my pussy lips open wide for their inspection. Closing my eyes I began to feel hands upon my flesh. Some rubbing and caressing as others would squeeze my breasts and pinch my nipples. I could hear the gruff voice of the judge as he pointed out my open pussy to Bob's wife Candy and asked if she had ever tasted another woman before.

"Why, no, Your Honor. I don't believe that she has." Bob replied with a coy smile. "What do you say Hun, want to give it a try?" He nudged her closer as she blushed with embarrassment.

"What is your wife's name?" The burly man asked, as he put his arm around Bob's young wife. His eyes looked directly down at her open cleavage as her sheer dress barely concealed any of her assets at all.

"Her name is Candy, and I believe that she would love to have a taste of our centerpiece. Why don't you give it a try, Honey? I'm sure that the guests would enjoy watching. Shit, I know that I would!"

The judge got his body directly behind her and eased her forward with his own.

"Candy is such a tasty name for someone so sweet." With his pelvis pressed against her ass and his hands around her waist he put his lips close to her ear and whispered. "Now, why don't you be a good girl and put on a nice show for us all. It would be a shame if something were to happen to you both on the long ride home tonight. Do you understand?"

A shiver ran down her spine as she thought about what could happen if she disappointed such a powerful man. Looking over to Bob, she could see lust in his eyes at the thought of watching his wife going down on another woman. He knew nothing of the ramifications if she didn't obey, just that he would love to watch his wife in action.

Candy had always secretly wanted to be with another woman, and ever since Bob told Master and me about his sex games with her since her slave training, I had been curious about what it would be like to be with her also. One sex slave to another so to speak.

I could clearly see her nipples becoming erect through the shear fabric of her short dress as she got closer to the table. All eyes were upon her as she bowed her head toward my pussy. I could feel her warm breath as she sniffed at the fragrance of my now eager cunny. Her tongue, flicking at my inner labia, caused me to flinch as she put her hands over mine to open me up even wider.

"I think that your wife is a natural born pussy eater!" The judge said, as he flipped Candy's skirt up over her back, exposing her bare ass. He slid his hand down and slipped his middle finger into her now moistened hole. "Yes Sir, Bob, she sure seems to be enjoying herself!" He brings his now glistening wet finger up for inspection.

"I'm not surprised. She acts shy at first but eventually will gladly do whatever I say. She is very submissive." Bob reaches down, freeing his wife's tits from her dress allowing them to sway as she buries her face in my cunt.

"I would like to fuck your wife in her fine round ass. Would you mind, Bob? No? Then tell her to ask me to fuck her. She's been teasing us all night and needs a good fucking!" He unbuckled his trousers and let them fall to the floor. His short and fat cock sprang to attention as he slid his boxers down.

"Candy, the nice judge here would like to fuck you in the ass but you must ask him first. Would you like that?"

Candy broke away from eating my pussy only long enough to say, "Please fuck me sir. In my cunt or my ass, it doesn't matter. I'm so fucking hot right now!"

She went back down on me and sucked my juice from my hole as she stuck her tongue in deep. Bob had the biggest grin on his face as the judge lined his short cock up to her cunt and buried it in one motion. I could see the look of pleasure on his face as he worked his hips back and forth. Suddenly I heard a short grunt from Candy as, I am sure that, the judge pulled his now well lubed cock from her cunt and worked it into her asshole.

He started to bang away as her face would press against my pussy with each thrust. I could feel myself on the verge of climax as I could tell that Candy too was on the edge.

"Ungh ungh ungh!"

I could hear the judge cumming in Candy's ass as he pushed hard into her. Candy removed one of her hands from mine and violently rubbed her clit to bring herself off. It only took seconds, but we both came simultaneously as the judge collapsed onto her back, his hands still kneading her tits from underneath. It took a few moments for the three of us to regain composure after such a lewd display.

That pretty much broke the ice as far as sex was concerned. Master had offered me to the guests at the start of the evening, and before the night was over, I ended up serving each and every guest in one way or another. Heidi was always right there to clean up any mess that may need attention. As the guests were leaving, Master had me kneel by the door where any guest that hadn't already had enough would simply walk up to me and I would allow them to use my mouth until they came one last time. After swallowing their load, I was to thank them for coming to my party. As the last of the guests left and the front door closed behind them I found myself totally exhausted and well used. My tummy was full of spunk and I could feel it on my skin and in my hair.

"Well Brie, you performed nicely this evening. I am sure that your husband will be satisfied with your training. He should be here late morning to pick you up, so you will have time to rest. Now if you and Heidi will go and get cleaned up I have a surprise for the both of you." Master patted my ass playfully to move me along.

I am awakened in the morning by a soft kiss on my cheek. It is Heidi and she is smiling as she puts her head down on my pillow inches from my face. I remember now! I am in Master's bed! His code of ethics would never allow him to fuck one of his slaves in training, but as he told me, my training was finished and he wished to make love to me before I left. As I remember it was slow and passionate. Just as I hoped that it would be. Heidi was there to add to our pleasure, and even after all of the lurid sex and after several orgasms, finally having Master X inside of me was the best of all.

My husband and new Master, Steve, arrived right on time that morning. Of course he brought my boss, Cindy, along. Why not? She paid for my training here and I suppose I will be paying her back one way or another for quite a while. Master had Heidi bring me out to the office after he had spoken with them and went through the formalities. Before we went out, we hugged each other one last time as we choked back our tears.

I walked into the office naked, but for my slave collar and the leash that Heidi lead me in with. Heidi handed the leash over to my husband, along with the slave dress that I was given when I arrived to wear for the ride home.

"Master X was very impressed by your ability to adapt to your new position in life. We would like to hear some of the details of your training on the ride home. I'm sure that it will keep us entertained for a while." My husband smiled and winked at Cindy. "Now why don't you thank the good Master and go wait for us out in the car. We have some final business to discuss."

He unhooked the leash from my collar as I bowed my head to Master X and thanked him. I gave a quick nod to Heidi but couldn't say the words for fear of crying. I quickly turned away and went out to the car and got into the back seat to wait. Cindy and Steve came out after a short while and hopped into the front seat without saying a word. There was dead silence as the car turned and drove through the creaky wrought iron gate. Kneeling, I was facing the rear window as my eyes never looked away from the mansion until it was completely out of sight. Finally I turned and sat wiping away a tear as I pondered my future life as a sex slave.

End

(This is the final chapter in the Awakening of Brie series. If you have followed Brie through all of her stories, we thank you! We do hope that you have enjoyed reading them and, if so, please feel free to review or give them a rating. Who knows? It just might encourage us to let you in on what our little Brie has been up to lately!)



We hope that you enjoy this book and will check out these
 HOT
 titles!



SWEET LITTLE DAISY MAE: "My Life As An Exhibitionist"



 
Choose any one or all three from the Amy Series!



Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)
 


Or something really special from Candy!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Exposed Naked On The Dance Floor in A Crowded Bar!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals – The game got much more interesting when my wife showed up!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Submissive Slut Wife Is Used By Strangers To Win A Game Of Pool!
 



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy At The 24 Hour Truck Stop!
 


Check out this hot club designed for amateur exhibitionists!


Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work
!



MY NYMPHOMANIAC BRIDE: Abby: A New Wife That Can’t Get Enough!
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