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AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True Submissive Wife. Part 1: She learns what a true submissive is meant to be.
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AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True Submissive Wife. Part 2

A wife is driven by lust as she endures public humiliation!

DAY 4-GLORY GLORY GLORY HOLE!

Brie is awakened by his hand stroking her naked ass gently. Steve was trying to get her to roll over but she doesn't seem interested in sex with him recently and he can't understand why. They have had a great sex life for years and she always seemed to want him to touch her. Sometimes one touch and she was ready to go. Lately she has been distant. They have not had sex in a week and he is starting to feel frustrated as well as horny. This is Sunday and he has to play golf with his buddies, as he does every weekend, but would easily forgo his match to get in a little playtime with his beautiful wife. He will usually spend the entire day there.

She acts as though she is still asleep. He rubs her bottom and tries to work his hand around to her pussy but she rolls over onto it making it difficult for him to get access to it. She doesn't want him to find out, yet, that she has shaved her pubic mound and wants to wait for her situation with Dave to end before telling Steve that she shaved it for him. Now she feels guilty and wants her life with her loving husband back before it's too late and she can never go back. 

Frustrated, he gets up and gets himself ready to go, hoping that maybe she will be more willing tonight. Shortly she hears the front door shut as he leaves. The sound of his car peeling away tells her that he is gone and she rolls back over to hug his pillow wishing it were him that she held. Weeping, she falls back to sleep knowing full well that another busy day lies ahead.

Her alarm clock wakes her at 10. Without realizing it her hand is already between her legs. She had been rubbing her pussy as she slept dreaming about the lurid acts the she has performed the past few days. She still can not believe that she is capable of parading herself around in public dressed as a complete slut and having sex with total strangers! Am I really a slut as they say I am? She wonders. Her fingers are now wet from her juices and she brings them to her lips. She tastes herself as she licks them clean. Her mind in a haze. Realizing that she has no time for this now she rolls out of bed to get herself ready for what will most assuredly be another interesting day. 

Showered and shaved, she rushes out of the house long before Steve gets home from his golf match. She is meeting Dave behind his shop shortly but was not told what was in store for her this time. 

She recalls that while driving home from the shopping mall yesterday Dave said to her that if she did what was expected of her for a period of one week that he would destroy the evidence of her misdeeds and she will be free to get her old life back. If she disappoints him, even once, than her torment will continue. She is determined to do exactly as told and nobody will ever know about her whoring herself to strangers. 

She gets into her car and races down to the village and pulls around the back of the store. As she parks her car, Dave is outside waiting. He opens the back door of his Cadillac and hands Brie a shopping bag as she gets in.

"You will remove all of your clothes and put only these on for the day. We will be at our destination in about half an hour." He said.

Brie gets into the car and looks in the bag. Inside was a cropped t-shirt, a pair of white cotton shorts, and a pair of sandals. She takes off her clothes as Dave drives and she notices a few glances by him in the rear view mirror. She tugs on the shorts which are a bit tight to say the least. They ride up into her ass and make a defined camel toe in front as the soft material stretches around the folds of her pussy lips. The t-shirt wasn't much more than a dish rag and the sandals were just the cheap type worn on the beach. She hoped that she wasn't expected to wear these while shopping again today!

The car exits the highway in the low rent side of the city. Not the kind of area for a girl dressed like this to be out alone in, even on a Sunday afternoon! He pulls the car into a parking lot and drives around to the back of a building. She can see signs on the side of the building stating that it is a store "for adults only".

Dave opens the back door and helps Brie get out of the car. In the light of day she can tell right away that her outfit left little to the imagination and that she will certainly be drawing much attention to herself in it. As she walks she can see her tits swaying back and forth and can feel the tight shorts rub against her pussy and asshole. 

They walk up a flight of stairs and Dave opens the entrance door as Brie enters first. She can see right away that this is an adult video store that also sells sex toys. Although the store wasn't busy she could see a few men looking around at the DVD's and novelties on the shelves. She begins to think about how she is dressed and feels a bit uncomfortable under the circumstances. The shorts only cover about three quarters of her ass leaving the bottom of her ass cheeks exposed. The top is a white t-shirt cut off just below the bottom of her breasts. On the front in large gold sequin letters is the word "SLUT". She tries not to make eye contact with any of the men that are watching her.

Dave brings her over to a section. of the store that displays dildos and vibrators. He casually looks over the items on display while checking the reactions of the other men towards Brie out the corner of his eye.

"Brie, I would like to see that big one on the bottom shelf. Bend down and get it for me will you?" He said while pointing down but at nothing in particular.

Brie looks at him for a few seconds waiting for him to identify which dildo he wanted but he ignored her. Looking down she took a guess as to which one he would like her to get and picked one up.

She held it up for him to take but before she could stand he said. "No, that one over there."

That went on for a couple of moments in hope that she would get even more attention from the customers. Which she did! The fact that her shorts rode half way up her ass cheeks with her behind high in the air, she couldn't help but be noticed. Her tiny top fell away from her chest revealing her entire breasts. Dave noticed a man moving closer and was satisfied that he would approach them.

"Never mind." He told Brie as he moved toward the end of the isle with Brie following close behind. He stopped at the section of the store with the bondage DVD's.

He picked up a DVD with a picture of a bound and helpless girl on the cover and handed it to Brie. She looked at the front cover for a moment before turning it over to the back. Dave, in the mean time, was looking over her shoulder to make eye contact with the man down the isle. He gave the man a nod to come closer and he approached slowly. The man wore a long gray trench coat.

He moved up to stand on Brie's left side as Dave stood on her right. Brie, still reading the DVD cover, hadn't noticed at first. Dave looked behind her and down toward her ass then back up to the man as if to gesture for him to go ahead and touch it. Slowly the man rests his hand on the top of her ass. This caused Brie to freeze as she didn't know that the man was there at all.

She looked straight ahead without moving as he cautiously slid his hand down the back of her shorts until it made contact with her bare skin below. Concealed by his open trench coat he feels her flesh, lightly caressing her left cheek. Working his way down, he puts his hand between her fleshy cheeks until he can run his middle finger up between her soft pussy lips. Her lips felt large and soft through the thin cotton fabric.

He worked his finger up and down until it reached her clit causing her to close her eyes and arch her back to allow him better access. She began to rock back and forth to create more friction as the man worked harder. Her shorts began to show visible signs of wetness as she couldn't keep from being aroused by being a part of such a salacious act in a public place. She began to moan as she was nearing climax. Dave wasn't about to allow that yet so he interrupted.

"Brie?" He said.

"Yes sir?" She replied with eyes still closed.

"Don't you think that it is time to repay the nice man for doing this for you?"

"What?" She asked confused.

"Just reach into his pants and give him what he needs." He said.

She pats his trousers feeling for his fly, sliding down the zipper, and reaching inside. She puts her hand inside of his pants and finds his penis fully erect. He wore no underwear so she left his cock inside of his baggy pants and starts to stroke it up and down. His hand is still on her bottom and he begins to squeeze her cheek as he gets closer to cumming, Suddenly he lets out a soft grunt as he squeezes her ass hard. He shoots his cum into his pants as she continues to jerk him off. He grabs her hand to stop her as he pulls up his fly and covers himself with his coat. Brie glances down to  see the wet stain running down the front of his pants as he quickly backs away and leaves the store.

Dave looks around and, grabbing her arm, quickly takes her through a doorway at the rear of the store. Brie doesn't understand why he is making her do these cruel things when she is doing everything he asks. She must obey to keep him from ruining her life. Now she hopes this day is over and they are leaving. They go down a cement stairway as the loud clip clop of Brie's sandals echo against the walls. They get to a door at the bottom and Dave rushes her through the doorway.

She finds herself in a dark hallway. Difficult for her eyes to adjust to the dim light, she sees many doors along both sides and can tell that they must be video booths. She can see the figures of men standing in the darkened corners. The sounds of people having sex is coming from the speakers in the rooms behind the doors. Dave finds an open stall and he pulls her in and quickly closes the door and locks it behind them. 

The stall is very small and barely large enough for the two of them. The only source of light is the glow from the slot to put the money into the monitor to watch a video. A chair is the only thing inside. The stall is musty and smells of semen. The floor is sticky and she does not want to touch anything. Dave pushes her down in the seat, takes out a bill, and puts it in the money slot. The screen glows as the video begins to play.

The image on the screen is of a young woman on her hands and knees getting fucked hard by a black man with a very large cock. He is pounding her unmercifully as she screams that she wants more. The volume is very loud and Brie can no longer hear sounds from the other booths. Dave pushes a large white button on the monitor and another video comes on. This one is of a very sexy looking woman getting fucked in the ass doggie style. The camera angle changes and you can now see that the woman is a transvestite with his cock swinging back and forth as he is being fucked. Dave starts to surf through the videos more rapidly as if he were looking for something in particular.

He stops on a scene of three men in disguises riding in a van down a narrow country round. The road passes through a heavily wooded area that causes the van and the camera to bounce around. It appears to be a cheaply made amateur video done with just one camera inside of the van. The masked men are drinking and making plenty of noise as they hoot and holler as they drive down the road. There are no other cars or houses seen in this area as they drive.

Through the windshield the camera zooms in on a woman jogging ahead of them. She is wearing shorts and a white t-shirt. Her long blond hair bounces off of her shoulders as she runs. Tall and thin, she is oblivious to the fact that these men are now following behind her as headphones keep her unaware of her surroundings. We hear the men in the van plot what they would like to do to this innocent girl as the van speeds up and screeches to a stop in front of her.

The girl freezes for a second before she screams and runs off into the woods as the men jump from the van and pursue her. .The camera bounces as it tries to keep up with the chase. It loses site of the action and when it catches up the men have the woman on the ground. One of the men wrap some duct tape around her mouth to stop her screaming. Another ties her hands behind her back. They get her to her feet and she is obviously scared to death by the look in her eyes.

It all looks so real and Brie wonders how they could make such a film look so lifelike or how they could find a girl to play the part and allow these men to treat her so roughly.

Two of the men hold her from behind as the third takes out a knife and cuts her clothes to shreds leaving her completely naked. Breathing heavily, her ample breasts rise and fall with each breath. The man with the knife taunts her and threatens to cut her throat. He pinches her nipples and twists them as the girl writhes in pain.

They find a tree branch and tie her hands, spread out, above her head. The man that had the knife appears to be the leader as he directs the others' actions. He finds a thin stick and begins to use it on the helpless girl. He begins by whipping her ass with it while the other men laugh as they begin to remove their own clothing. The masks on their faces look menacing and increase the intensity of the scene. The men, now naked, move in on the girl. The first comes toward her from the front and starts to fondle and kiss her breasts as the other comes up from behind to feel her ass and pussy from the rear.

When the leader comes back into the picture he is wearing only a flannel shirt. He walks up to her and reaches down grabbing her pussy and pushing two fingers in roughly. He removes his fingers and holds them up to her face. He begins yelling at her for being such a slut and having such a wet cunt and how she must love to be abused.

Brie can not look away from the scene as cruel as it was. She didn't realize that she had her hand squeezing and rubbing her own nipples under her shirt as her pussy was getting wet.

Back to the scene where the leader orders the other two men to raise her legs and tie her feet to the same branch above her head as her hands. She is now in a very vulnerable position with her feet and hands tied up high and her wide open pussy and ass hanging about four feet above the ground. A close up view showed her cunt lips spread open with her gaping hole in the middle. One of the men gets down on his knees and begins to lick and suck on her pussy and ass. He works a finger in her ass as he licks her clit. The woman's head falls backwards as her eyes close from the pleasure that she is receiving.

The leader starts ridiculing the girl, pushes the other man away, and approaches with his erect cock in his hand. The camera zooms in as he prepares to insert it into her. A closeup view shows a tattoo of Satan on the head of his cock. Brie thought that it was fitting for a man so evil. He rammed it into the jogger’s pussy hard and started pounding her right away.

The men took turns fucking her pussy and ass over and over until they were spent. After several minutes the movie ended with them cutting her down, leaving her alone on the ground as they sped away.

Knowing that it was only a movie Brie couldn't help herself from being aroused by the thought of those strangers abducting and abusing the poor helpless girl. The ending was a bit upsetting but she was already hot from some of the sexual things that the girl had to endure.

Another video was beginning when she noticed something out of the corner of her eye. There was something sticking through the wall to the right just in front of her. What she thought was just a dark spot on the wall was actually a hole about six inches around. The hole went through to the next stall and what she saw moving was a person's finger. It was making a circular motion around the hole. Brie looked up at Dave and he pointed to the hole as if to say "go check it out". She bent forward to get a better look and when she got close a man's cock poked through in front of her face.

Again she looked up at Dave for his instructions.

"Go ahead. I think that he would like you to give it a kiss." He said with a slight chuckle.

She reached forward and wrapped her fingers around the shaft as it responded to her touch and stiffened. Brie stroked it a few times before putting her lips on it's tip swirling her tongue around the head before taking it deep into her mouth. She started sliding it in and out of her mouth when she suddenly felt Dave's hands on her hips. He raised her ass out of the chair and moved it around so that she was more in line while sucking the man's cock.

Bent at the waist, she felt her shorts being pulled down and drop to the sticky floor. She stepped out of them but Dave made no effort to pick them up for her. She continued giving the man his blowjob when she felt a hand on her ass. It started caressing her cheeks and worked its way into the open crack and to her moist pussy. She started to adjust herself for the hand to have better access to her cunt when she felt Dave’s hands on her hips moving her to the side and back slightly.

With two hands on her ass the other hand couldn't be Dave's! There was another even larger glory hole in the other wall and a man could easily put both hands through it if he wanted. It had been blocked from her view before by Dave. The tiny booth is so narrow she could have her mouth on a man's cock on one side while her ass could be against the hole in the other wall.

Dave positioned her ass right up against the hole as the man in the other booth started licking at it. He started with her fleshy cheeks and worked his way into her ass crack. He started licking in tiny circles around her asshole causing her ass to wiggle a bit then put his tongue up against her puckered hole and pushed until it opened enough to allow it’s entire length to enter. He worked his tongue around inside until the muscle relaxed and her hole would remain open slightly when he took out his tongue.

A brief moment went by when she felt his tongue was now being replaced with something much larger as he begins to press his cock up against her now loosened asshole. She feels the pressure of his cock pushing as it penetrates her opening. He doesn't stop until he is fully inside of her anus. She makes a muffled cry as she tries to move her ass away in protest. Dave grabs her and pushes her ass hard up against the wall pushing the man deeper inside of her as the cock in her mouth starts to pulsate and the man cums down her throat. She has no choice but to allow this as she is now practically wedged between the two walls and can't back her head away.

The man finishes his cum and his wilting cock slides from her mouth. She lets his cum run out of her mouth and down her chin, not wanting to swallow any of the unknown man's semen. She places both hands against the wall as she tries to work the kinks out of her tired jaw. Turning her head to the side the screen shows an image of a girl getting fucked hard by several masked men in a gangbang video. The men are fucking the girl hard in every hole holding her down, presumably, against her will. It is of about the same quality as the last video that she watched earlier.

The man fucking her ass is now starting to get a steady rhythm going. He pounds hard as Dave holds poor Brie in position. She can hear the sound of the door closing in the next booth in front of her and anticipates that another cock will soon appear. In a matter of less than a minute another man’s penis is at the hole waiting for her mouth to give service to it. She lowers her head to take the next stiff cock in her mouth as the one in her ass gives one last push before releasing it's load into her anal cavity. She can feel his hot cum deep in her bowels as the man shoots what feels like a never ending stream into her. At last he retreats leaving her asshole open wide and his semen flowing freely from her anus and running down her inner thighs.

She works on the cock in her mouth as she again hears another door close, this one behind her. Again she gets a welcome sensation as another tongue is rimming her asshole and lapping up the remnants of semen on her pussy that was left by the other man. She enjoys this as she continues to service the man in her mouth. Brie feels his cock jerk as he shoots his load into her mouth and, as before, she lets it run out and down her chin as the man withdraws only to be replaced by another man's cock almost immediately. 

The man that is behind her now finds her open cunt, wet from her own juices as well as from the cum that has trickled down from her ass fromthe first man. He slides his cock in without much effort which brings a soft moan from Brie's now busy lips. He starts banging away at her in an effort to cum quickly as the other pumps her mouth. She presses her ass back to allow the man to get in deeper as he works her at a rapid pace

. The two men start to work together, unknowingly, while pushing in unison as Brie is sandwiched between them. Suddenly the cock is pulled from her mouth as the man jerks his cock off and shoots his load in her face. With the other cock pounding her pussy, Brie starts to pant as she reaches down between her legs and starts rubbing her clit violently to bring herself to her own much needed climax. 

She screams as she starts to cum and the cock pumps it's load deep within her. She removes her hand from her sopping pussy and starts to rub the cum that is on her face all over. Overtaken with lust and with eyes closed she continues her orgasm smearing the man's semen over her entire face and then putting her whole hand inside of her mouth to taste the salty liquid. The man withdraws from her pussy and again cum runs out and down her legs.

She hears the doors close, front and back, which tells her that the men have left the booths. She remains still catching her breath and trying to regain her composure. Dave, not wanting to give her the slightest break, stands her upright. She tries to get her bearings as she feels as limp as a wet noodle at this point.

"Get your shorts on and lets go!" He ordered.

She feels around on the wet floor and finds the tiny shorts. With no time allowed to clean or check herself she starts to pull up the shorts as he opens the door and pushes her out of the booth. Even in the dim light of the darkened hallway you can easily see that she had been well used. She still had cum on her face and in her hair. You could see it shine from where it ran down her neck and onto her thin top causing a dark wet stain that ran down between her breasts.

Her white cotton shorts were covered with dirty wet stains from being on the floor of the nasty booth. There is a visible wet mark growing in the crotch from the liquid leaking out of her cunt as well as her asshole. Long wet streams of semen ran down her inner thighs all the way to her feet. Dave grabs her arm and rushes her past the men hanging around the hallway. They looked on in disbelief of her disheveled condition as she passed. She openly cried from the humiliation and tried to hide her face from them but Dave pulled her hands away so that they could get a good look at his whore!

He pushes her out of the door to the stairway. There was an exit door to the parking lot right there but he chose to march her up the stairs and parade her back through the store. Pushing open the door to the main store he walked her back into the bright light. The store was much busier now as everyone turned to watch the spectacle as Brie passed with her eyes toward the ground, and her feet making a squishing sound in her sandals. The stream of wet semen glistened between her legs. She was totally embarrassed as Dave dragged her along like she was a naughty child. It was obvious to everyone what she had been up to and they all thought that she must be a total cum slut.

She was totally humiliated!

They finally got to his car and as he opened the back door Brie went to get in..

"WAIT!" He said. "I don't want you messing up my clean seat again with your filth!"

He opened the trunk, grabbed a towel, and tossed it to her.

"Put this on the seat, Slut!" He demanded.

She didn't even waste time trying to use it to clean herself and just laid it out on the seat and hopped in with hope that they could get out of here as soon as possible before anybody else sees her like this.

Dave drives back in silence as Brie wonders what she ever did to deserve to be treated so cruelly by this man. She is beginning to hate him but inside she feared him more than anything and doesn't know what he would do to her if she crossed him. She hopes that he will soon say that enough is enough and let her have her life back. Somehow, strangely enough, the humiliation that he is putting her through arouses her and causes her to obey.

The Cadillac pulls behind the store to where her car is parked. He gets out and opens her door.

"Get out you fucking dirty whore! You can take all of your lover's cum home to your husband. I'm sure he would love to see you like this!" He said with a chuckle. "I want you back here tomorrow night at 8. I have someone special that wants to meet you."

She gets out of the car and he tosses her the towel and the bag with her clothes. Without another word he jumps back in the car and peels away. Brie is left standing, all alone, behind the building. She quickly cleans herself off with the towel as best she could and changes, then gets in her car and drives home slowly. Her thoughts go back to how she acted like a total whore inside of the porno store and enjoyed being used by strangers. Dave didn’t force her to perform those lewd acts, she wanted it! As she drives she starts to cry wondering what will become of her when this all comes to an end.


DAY 5 -THE MYSTERIOUS WOMAN

The front door opens and Steve steps in. He appears to be in a hurry as he worked later than expected and he has to get ready. There is a bachelor party this evening and he must be ready and out of the door in an hour. It seems that he met a fellow at the bar in the clubhouse yesterday after his round of golf. The man became friendly with him while having a couple of beers and Steve ended up staying long after the other golfers had gone home. The man was always insisting that Steve stay for one more and when he tried to excuse himself the man would just order another round.

After a while the conversation turned to sex and the man told Steve about the bachelor party that he had tickets for which will be held the following night and offered one to him. He said that they hired a couple of women that put on an "awesome" sex show that he had to see. Now seeing that Steve hadn't had sex with his wife Brie in a while, and with the extra beers talking, all he needed to convince himself to go was that the man was going to give him a ticket for free.

Brie was a little relieved that he was going out this evening as she would have to meet Dave at 8 o’clock. He was happy that she was so understanding and really didn't question his going out this evening. He expected to get back at a reasonable hour and if the sex show was as good as the man said he would be rearing to go with his wife when he got home. Dressed and ready, he gave her a quick kiss and told her he won't be late.

He arrived at the Fireman's hall for the bachelor party right on time. There didn't seem to be many people there and nobody that he recognized. He looked at the round tables to find a place to sit but, being uncomfortable with just sitting with some strangers, he opted to sit at the bar instead. This would work out fine. He could still have some food and check out the show but still turn around and watch the ballgame on the TV if he wanted to.

The few tables filled and he guessed that there were only about 20 guys sitting down. The bar was half empty when the man that gave him his ticket walked up and sat down next to him at the bar. He is a middle age man, balding and overweight. Steve didn't see the man share greetings with any of the men at the tables but figured he would go over and mingle with them later. Steve was happy that he finally had someone to talk to as he didn't know a sole in the place.

"Did I miss anything?" Asked the man.

"No, nothing much happening yet." Steve replied.

The man ordered a couple of beers as the food came out. They both filled their plates, ate, had a couple of more beers, and talked.

"I'm sorry I don't even know your name." Steve said apologetically.

"Al." Said the man. "Nice to meet you." (Al is Dave's partner from the dress boutique as discovered in the previous chapters.)

"Nice to meet you too, Al. Thanks for the invite." He replied.

Steve felt a little more comfortable now that he knew the man's name. There was a brief announcement that the show is about to start. Steve excused himself to take a leak and when he returned he was greeted by a shot of whiskey and another beer. Not wanting to be a killjoy he thanked Al and they tapped shot glasses and drank them down. Music started and it was decided that the tables be moved to the outer sides of the room. The party goers then took their chairs and made a large circle on the floor. A door opened at the far side of the room and sexy young girl came out and started dancing around the center of the circle. After a short time she started to strip off her clothes to the music.

Meanwhile as this is happening Brie is in the backroom of Dave's store. He gave her some articles of clothing to wear that she put on. It was all covered by a long black flowing summer weight dress. He would not tell her what she will be doing this evening but she remembered his words from the day before that she will be meeting someone.

Dave walked her to his car but before she could get in he said, "WAIT, there is one more thing to put on...."

Back at the bar the stripper was now down to her G-string. She danced around the room as each man threw dollar bills to the floor. After a while she called for the Best Man. She whispered something to him and he took a chair and put it in the middle of the circle facing the door. The song changed and the Best Man took the Groom from the others and brought him to the center. The stripper announced that if the groom didn't allow her to take off his clothes then the show was over. Of course the others would not let that happen and held him as she took off his clothes down to his underwear.

She had them put him in the chair and tied his hands behind his back as she danced around him. The music changed and they opened a pathway to the door where a naked woman appeared. At just the right moment she ran into the room and made a series of back flips the last of which put her right in the Groom's lap. She gave him a lap dance followed by dancing her way around the room and grinding into the laps of the men around the circle to get more tips. This was followed by the two women throwing a couple of mats on the floor and putting on a sex show with each other which got the men all worked up.

Al and Steve walked the few steps from the bar to just behind the circle to watch the action. Al tried egging Steve on to get into the circle with the girls and although it sounded enticing, he declined hoping that he will be able to hook up with his loving wife when he got home later. He fantasized about his wife, Brie,  being in the circle and what he would do to her now if he had the chance. The alcohol was starting to have an effect as he was getting pretty horny and wanted to get home.

It was just about this time that things started to die down and the girls made their exits. The guys from the party were moving their chairs back and some were saying their good byes. Steve looked at Al and said "It's getting late. I guess I'd better get ready to go."

"NO, not yet! I mean the best part of the show hasn't started yet." He said.

"Isn't it over? Everybody is leaving." He replied as he looked around the room at the empty seats. 

"They don't know what they're doing. The best is yet to come. Lets have another beer. Come on." Al said taking Steve by the arm and leading him back to the bar.

Most of the crowd was leaving and Steve thought it strange that there would be more more to come at this point. Al ordered up another beer and a shot for the two of them and toasted to " hot women and hot pussy!" Steve couldn't argue with that logic right now and drank it down. He was feeling no pain and listened as Al talked on about women and how they like their sex rough. He told some stories that kept his interest as he ordered more drinks for the younger man. Well beyond his limit, Steve tried to keep up. He doesn't usually drink this much but Al continued to push them on him.

Just when he was about to insist that it was time to go the main door opened and walking in was the most unbelievable site. There was a man wearing a black leather hood that covered half of his face with eye holes cut out. He is carrying a brief case in one hand and holding a steel chain dog leash in the other. Behind him was a woman wearing a long black dress. The dress had a deep V neckline which showed the woman's ample cleavage. It had buttons that ran down the front all the way to the bottom and it was form fitting, clinging to every curve. On her feet she wore 6" stiletto shoes with silver heels. The shoes made her look quite tall and she had a hard time walking in them.

She was also wearing a black hood which covered her entire head and was zippered tightly in the back. There were no eye holes to see and only two small holes at the nose to breath through. It also had a gag that was part of the hood and was held in place by metal snaps. The gag filled her mouth and was shaped like a penis but this couldn't be seen from the outside. Her hands were cuffed behind her back and were made of wide leather and linked together. A black spiked leather collar was around her neck attached to the leash which the man was leading her in with.

All conversations stopped as they entered the hall. Al nudged Steve and hopped down from his stool.

"See I told you. This should be hot!" He said as Steve smiled and joined him.

The man tugged on the leash which had the woman stumbling a little as she followed him into the room toward the bar. Al and Steve met them as they came toward them. The rest of the patrons showed interest but didn't approach, not knowing what was going on.

"What do you have there?" Asked Al.

"This is my new slave." The man replied. "She is a real pain slut."

"Oh yeah? What's her name?"

"She doesn't have a name yet. I think I'll just call her Slut for now. What do you think? Should I call you slut?" He asked the woman. She couldn't hear him due to the hood over her head.

"I ASKED YOU A QUESTION YOU STUPID CUNT!" He yelled.

He let go of the leash and grabbed her dress with both hands ripping it open in the front. Buttons flew across the room. He continued by tearing her dress to sheds until none of it remained on her body. He would grab hold of any remnants remaining and tear them away. She was tossed around like a rag doll at his mercy until he was satisfied. It was all she could do to keep her balance and it was obvious that she was shaken up by this as her breasts would rise and fall as she tried to breath through the heavy mask. Air whistled through the small breathing holes as the frightened woman fought to catch her breath. 

All of the men were stunned at the rough treatment of the helpless woman. She was left wearing an open leather shelf bra which did nothing but raise and accentuate her now naked breasts. A black leather garter belt held up her black fishnet stockings. A tiny thong covered her pussy while the stiletto heals raised her inviting ass high. The man grabbed her leash at the ring on the collar and pulled her up to his face.

"I SAID YOUR NAME IS SLUT! DO YOU LIKE THAT NAME?"

She heard him that time and nodded her head vigorously so that she would not upset him again.

"Now what should I do to make you remember? Oh I've got it!" He said.

He grabs the leash and starts to walk toward the other side of the room pulling the helpless Brie behind him, stumbling as she tried to keep up. He stopped by a dart board hanging on the wall. Reaching over he grabs the scoring marker off of the shelf. He turns Brie toward the bar area and said, "This is how you make a stupid slut remember her name. I think it will do the trick."

He takes the marker and proceeds to write the word "SLUT" in large black letters across her chest.

Tossing the marker aside he walks her back to the others so that they can inspect his handy work. He lays the brief case on a nearby table and opens the latches. The top flips open and inside it is filled with various types of bondage and other sexual devices. He removes a set of nipple clamps that are connected together by a gold chain. He removes them from the case and quickly takes one of Brie’s nipples between his finger and thumb and squeezes it hard. Pulling it out away from her body, a loud moan was heard through Brie's gag. He placed one of the clamps on her nipple and lets go as the clamp bites viciously into her tender flesh. Again Brie groaned as her body slouched forward. He did the same with her other breast as the men watched. Brie has never felt this kind of pain before but the sexual feelings that it was causing were incredible! 

'Is it true?' She wondered. 'Have I really become a slut for pain and humiliation?'

Not satisfied with this he decides to punish her some more. He turns her to face an empty table and bends her over it until her upper body is lying flat, her exposed breasts flattened against the cold hard surface. The clips were now biting viciously into  her flesh. She lies helpless as her naked ass is exposed and vulnerable as it is bent over invitingly. Brie did not know where she was or how many were there watching her torment. She knew only that she was totally helpless to receive whatever degrading acts that Dave had in store for her. 

"This is how you treat a pain slut." He said, as if giving a demonstration. 

Dave removes a leather paddle from the case. Running the paddle across her ass slowly she can feel the smooth texture of the leather and the cold hardness of the shining metal studs that were scattered about it’s surface. . He then gave the girl six loud hard smacks on her upturned ass. Three on each cheek. Brie jumps with each one and you could hear her trying to cry out through her gag. Dave just put his hand on the small of her back and she could not move. The men at the bar started to stir a bit with Steve especially concerned at the mystery woman's situation. He could tell that the blows had to hurt as her ass cheeks started to turn a bright shade of crimson.

"You didn't have to do that did you?" Steve said, obviously upset by the treatment of this poor girl. "She is trying to do what you want her to." He added. The drinks having an effect on his ability to get his point across as his speech is slurred.

"I don't think that you understand. She is a pain slut. She loves this kind of treatment. In fact the harder I spank her the more she enjoys it. Don't believe me? Go ahead. Try it." Said the masked man.

"No I don't think so." Said Steve shyly.

Al gave him a nudge and encouraged him to do as the man asked. One of the others tried to step in to volunteer and Al put his arm out to stop him. The tall masked man ignored him as well.

"I know that you want to. Who wouldn't? Doesn't she have a beautiful ass? Wouldn't you want to touch it? Just give it a couple of good hard smacks and she will be yours. Believe me, she loves it!" The man encouraged Steve as Al took his arm and walked him up to the upturned bottom. He took his hand and placed it on her ass flesh.

"Now go ahead, man, do it!" Said Al.

"Yeah do it or I will." Said a man at the bar.

"Do it or I will!" Said the masked man menacingly.

Steve did not want the man to hurt her anymore so he gave in. He took the paddle from Dave and gave her a quick spank.

"Harder." Said the man.

Spank!

"HARDER!"

SPANK!

"HARDER! HARDER!"

SPANK! SPANK! SPANK!

He ended up spanking her harder than he had planned, and it might have been the drinks or it might have been the excitement, but either way he found that he enjoyed doing it more with each smack on her bare bottom. 

Brie stopped squirming a little more with every spank also. He lost count on how many times he spanked her but the last two had no effect on her. She had given in to the pain. 

"See I told you that she is a pain slut. In fact I'll bet she's getting all wet from this abuse. Hell, I'll prove it to you!" the man said as he reaches over to a table that has not been cleaned yet and retrieves a dinner knife.

He grabs the waist band in the back of her thong and pulls it away from her ass. With one quick slice he cuts the straps with the knife. Without letting go he takes the strap and pulls the thong down through the crack of her ass and off tossing it to the floor. He kicks her legs to spread them further apart exposing her puckered asshole and open pussy lips from between her searing ass flesh.

"Put your hand down there and you tell me that she doesn't like a good spanking!"

Steve stepped forward and looked down at the crimson cheeks of her upturned ass. Close up he could see her inviting asshole and beautifully shaved mound of her open pussy. He slides his hand under her pussy and his middle finger slips inside almost on it's own. Brie responds to his touch on instinct. Just as she always does whenever her loving husband touches her. Removing his hand he brings it up for everyone to see. His fingers were shiny wet from the liquid oozing from her drenched hole.

On the ride over Dave had Brie open the buttons on her dress and expose herself to him as well as anyone else that may glance into the car. He had her rub her pussy through her panties getting herself wet with excitement. He did this to entertain himself and to humiliate her but just before she reached her climax they were at their destination. He would not allow her to cum. She was ordered to stop and button up her dress leaving her pussy dripping wet and wanting more. He then cuffed her wrists so that she was not able touch herself again and bring herself off. This assured him that she would be aroused when they arrived and, more importantly, her cunt would be soaking wet!

"See? I told you. Now while your finger is still nice and wet try sticking it up her ass. She really loves that. Get it good and wet first."

His hand goes back under her moist pussy and he slips his middle finger into her hole again. He rubs her mound as he wiggles his finger and slides it in and out. This brings another reaction from Brie as her head rises from the table and a moan is heard through the hood. It is quite obvious to all that she is truly enjoying this attention that her husband, unaware of her identity, is giving to her needy cunt. There is a well defined bulge forming in his pants as he pleasures the woman with his hand. 

She begins to move her hips in a humping motion on his open palm as he massages her private area from underneath. All of the men are standing close by with their drinks in one hand and the other hand on their crotch as they watch the erotic scene before them. Here is a woman with a beautiful body that is bent over a table helplessly as her wide open pussy is being violated by a total stranger while she is wearing only a garter belt, stockings with high heeled shoes, and the leather bra.

He removes his finger from her hole and puts the tip against her puckered anus. As he begins to add pressure the hole loosens allowing his finger to slide in. Again a soft moan is heard from the mysterious woman as she raises her ass slightly to help him enter her. His finger slides in to the knuckle and he begins to work it with an in and out motion. With eyes closed he now begins to rub his groin against her hip and ass cheek. 

Dave reaches into his brief case and removes something. He quickly spreads KY jelly from a tube over it and hands it to Steve. It is a large butt plug made of clear plastic measuring about six inches long and about two and a half inches at it's widest part.

"I think that she will enjoy having this placed into her ass. It should just about fit, don't you think? Hurry now. You don't want to make the lady wait do you?"

Steve had never had any form of ass play with his wife before, as she wouldn’t allow it, so this was a new avenue for him to explore. 

He takes the plug from Dave and examines it's smooth texture and cool feel. He wasn't sure how something so large would fit into her tiny asshole but he was willing to give it a try. Placing the tip to her puckered hole, he slides it around spreading the lubricant around the tight ring. He starts to push the tip in and it starts entering her anus a few inches and stops, needing more pressure as it goes in further. Getting a better grip of the base he starts pushing harder which gets a definite reaction from Brie. Sliding it back out a few inches he pushes it in again with even more force. Brie begins to groan through her gag and presses her own pelvis into the table to try to ease some of the pain.

"WHAT ARE YOU WAITING FOR?" Growled Dave impatiently. "SLAM IT IN THERE!" He demanded.

Steve gives one more hard push and sends the intruding device home. 

"OOOOOOW!!!! MMMMMMM!!!!!" Was heard from the woman as the butt plug forces it's way in to the base and her ring of muscle relaxes and closes around the narrow shaft. The smooth plastic feels cool as it fills her rectum. Her mind is now lost in a haze of lust! Brie arches her back, noticeably raising her ass in the air, offering herself for anyone to use her cunt and give her the release that she needs so badly.

Al moves up close to his ear and whispers. "Don't you wish that it was your cock inside her now instead of a piece of plastic? So soft. So warm. Mmmmm almost makes you cum in your pants now don't it? I think you should go for it. Go ahead!" looking up at the masked man he said. "You don't mind if my buddy here gave her a little something more now? Do you?"

"By all means. Use my slut for whatever pleases you. I'm sure that she wouldn't mind either." Then bending to her ear he says, "You want my friend here to fuck you now, don't you? I'm sure that he'll fuck you good and hard. Tell him you want it!"

A second goes by and she remembers that he demands an answer right away so she moans loudly as she nods her head.

"Good. I thought so!" He said. "You may do as you wish with her. She has no limits!"

Steve is totally lost in the situation. The beers and shots have certainly taken their toll as he can barely stand up. His mind can think of nothing more than the erotic sight before him and putting his hard cock in her pussy while the butt plug fills her ass. Unable to control himself he kneels down, puts one hand on each cheek, and parts her cunt as wide as he can with his thumbs. Bending forward, he bows his head and places his lips on her juicy vagina. Slowly he runs his tongue around the outer labia. He can feel her relax as he slips his tongue inside. He pushes it in deep and runs it around inside licking up her juices. This gets an audible moan again from the woman. He loves the taste and aroma of her hot moist cunt and finds that she is much like his own wife and he wished that she would also shave her pussy for him some day. He continues until he can tell that she is ready for his cock. 

He tries to stumble back up to his feet as Al grabs him from under his arms and helps him up. Standing now, very wobbly, Al holds him up from behind and, unknown to Steve, he reaches around, unbuckles his pants, and pulls them down for him. Now Steve stands with his raging hard on pointing directly at the inviting pussy of Brie. Al takes his cock and walks him forward until it is at the entrance to her hole. A little push and the head is in. Steve, realizing this, puts his hands on her hips and starts a slow fucking motion. He begins to find a tempo and goes deeper with each push until he is all  the way in. He starts to pound harder as she raises her ass to meet his thrusts.

The man in the mask removes the gag from her mouth with hard yank and you can hear her take a deep breath. She starts to pant as Steve takes her right leg and raises it up and places it on the top of the table. This opens her even wider as he pushes in deeper and deeper. The masked man has now opened the fly of his own pants and puts his cock to her lips. Sensing this she takes it into her mouth and begins to suck instinctively. He starts fucking her mouth with his hard cock as Steve plows her pussy, completely unaware of the audience that they have attracted. He pumps rapidly and his heavy balls slap against her clit with each stroke which could easily be heard over all of the other sounds of hard sex between the three people. The room fills with the smell of sex as the woman is pounded in two holes by hard cocks while her third hole is filled by the large plug. 

Brie's pussy starts to grind back into her husband allowing his cock to enter more deeply as she is getting close to her own climax. The masked man lets out a soft groan as he pushes his cock deep down her throat as he cums. Brie begins her much needed orgasm while Steve pushes deep into her as he ejaculates his hot fluid deep inside of her. He pumps what seems to be an endless stream into his hot wife's inviting cavern. The man in the mask withdraws his softening cock as Brie allows his thick load of cum to dribble out of her mouth. Steve gives a couple of more hard pushes as he finishes his own cum.

Drained and exhausted, he collapses onto the back of his naked and bound wife with his cock still inside of her. This is where he has wanted to be for so long. Neither of them are aware just how close they really are to the one they love.

(Next chapter-DOUBLE CROSSED)
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