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AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True Submissive Wife. Part 3

Husband encourages her to continue training.

Brie has done everything that Dave has asked of her. She could never have imagined that any woman could do the humiliating things in public that she has done just to entertain him, but she has! Now she is torn between the life that she knew and this new one as a woman that has an insatiable and wanton lust.

DAY 5-DOUBLE CROSSED!
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'OH God! Someone, please shoot me!' He thought to himself while frantically reaching for the alarm clock. It is early morning and Steve had hardly slept a wink. His head pounded like a bass drum as he suffered from a major hangover. 'Why can't this be Saturday and I can stay in bed and sleep?' He thought, knowing full well that it is only Tuesday and he has to go to work. He remembers going to the bachelor party last night and some of the early festivities but the rest is just a mere haze. 'How the hell did I get home last night?' He wonders.

Crawling out of bed, he staggers into the bathroom. Leaning over the sink he looks at his reflection in the mirror only to see two bloodshot eyes staring back at him. He splashes cold water on his face and heads for the kitchen as he dries it with a towel. After pushing the “on” button for the automatic coffee maker he heads back to the bedroom and dresses trying not to awaken his sleeping wife. Back in the kitchen he tosses a couple of headache tablets in his mouth and washes them down with his scalding black coffee. He then grabs his car keys and opens the front door only to be blinded by bright sunlight, penetrating his eyeballs like a laser. 

He jumps in his car and quickly flips down the visor. Something falls from the visor and lands on his lap.

"What the fuck is this?" He says out loud. 

It appears to be a home made DVD in a plastic case with a folded note attached by an elastic band. 

He opens the note and starts to read...:

'The enclosed DVD is meant for your
 eyes only. You must watch it immediately and follow all instructions therein by the letter. Failure to comply with any tasks will cause irreparable hardship to you and your wife. DO IT NOW! '

He looks around to see if he can catch anyone watching but finds himself alone, then after a slight pause, he looks at his watch and jumps back out of the car and heads back into the house. In a panic, he races into his TV room and puts in the DVD. He only has a half hour before Brie gets up so he must be sure to be gone by then. 'What the fuck did I do last night?' he asks himself.

As soon as the first image appears on the screen he knows that he is totally screwed. There is a scene from the bachelor party of Steve spanking the most beautiful ass that he has ever seen with a leather paddle. He was enjoying himself with a bound, unknown, woman and seemed to be in complete control of the situation. It was edited to make it appear that everything shown was choreographed by him. When he placed the butt plug in her ass he did it like an expert. When he put his cock inside of her and fucked her hard he was in ecstasy! 

The way that the DVD was edited it appeared that Steve was in control of the situation and was having sex with the woman freely and without the encouragement that he was getting from the others. He realizes immediately that he had been set up by Al and Dave and now must do their bidding for fear that his wife, Brie, will find out. The video instructs him on what he must do. Any variation from complete compliance and the men will send a copy to his wife which would surely spoil their marriage and both of their futures. He has no choice......

The florist arrived to the house by late morning. He was delivering a double bunch of red roses. Brie was absolutely thrilled that her husband would do such a thing especially after, unknown to him, the nasty and dirty things that she had been coerced to do this past week. She still can’t come to grips with why she gets more aroused by performing these obscene acts in public as Dave increases the brazen salaciousness of them daily. It has only been less than a week now and she has become no more than a wanton whore for him doing whatever he commands. If Steve only knew that she had been dressed like a slut in public and fucking and sucking the cocks of strangers he would leave her, if not want to kill her for it, with good reason.

The note says that she should plan on keeping tomorrow free as he will be taking her to the nearby casino this evening and he already has a room reservation to 'make up for lost time with her'. She was as giddy as a school girl. Fortunately, she had no demands from Dave for tonight and would just love a night alone with her loving husband.

The evening couldn't have started out any better as they had a romantic dinner and won a little money gambling. They went to the lounge for drinks and listened to some live music to get in the mood. Steve asked the bartender for the time and decided that they should head upstairs and get comfortable in their room. Opening the door to their room they were both amazed at the size. It was a full suite with a living room, kitchenette, and large bedroom with a king sized bed. It had a fully stocked wet bar and a Jacuzzi in the master bath. 

Brie was excited to have this romantic evening with her husband alone. They kissed and went to Steve make a couple of drinks. Brie decided to take advantage of the Jacuzzi and prepare for a quiet evening of lovemaking with her husband. She ran the water as she stripped off her clothes and steps in. She slides down into the warm water until it came up to her neck. It felt so nice and relaxing it was just what she needed to alleviate her stress.

After soaking for a few minutes she found herself thinking back on some of the things that she has done in the past few days. The obscene things. Being told to dress like a slut and parade herself through the busy shopping mall with her private parts exposed to those lucky enough to catch the right angle. Sucking the smelly cocks of faceless men at the glory hole and eagerly drinking their semen. Becoming the center of attention at the bachelor party bound and exposed to an unknown number of strangers as she is abused and fucked hard in public. 

A wave of lust flows over her body as her mind takes over. She slowly slides her left hand up over her stomach until she is cupping her left breast. She raises her tit to her lips and begins to lick and eventually suck on her upturned nipple. Her right hand involuntarily slides down to her pussy as she opens her legs as wide as the walls of the Jacuzzi would allow. Her middle finger slides down through her open slit, over her clit, to her now open and inviting hole. It curls and slips in easily, all of the way in, until her palm is pressing against her now hardening little clit.

She has become increasingly aware of how easily her finger goes in now that her cunt is being fucked and stretched on a regular basis. This is the third time that she has masturbated already today as she has found that her need to cum becoming more insatiable and she has to bring herself off several times daily. Unable to wait for her husband, she rapidly pounds her pussy with her open hand as her finger slips in and out of her hungry hole.

Meanwhile, Steve is diligently getting things ready for her in the bedroom. He went about the room and lit scented candles all around. Reaching into a bag of tricks, that he brought along, he removes four pieces of rope and ties them to the four corner posts of the bed and hides them from view. He wants to make sure that everything is just right because their future together may rely on it. Picking up his cell phone he makes a call. He speaks to the person on the other end in hushed tones so that Brie would not be able to hear him through the bathroom door. Once finished with his conversation he makes another round of drinks before dimming the lights and waits for the object of his desire to enter the room. 

Brie was finishing up in the bathroom. She made sure to shave her pussy mound nice and smooth as a surprise to Steve unaware that he had actually seen it the night before at the Fireman's Hall. Adding a little baby powder to make things silky, she slips her little baby doll nightie over her head and she is ready.

Brie slowly opened the door to the bedroom and stands in the doorway striking a sexy pose for her husband. The light coming from the bathroom behind her causes a perfect silhouette as she enters the dim candle light of the bedroom. Steve couldn't believe his eyes as his beautiful wife enters the room wearing nothing but the sexy intimate apparel. He could see the image of her body through the fabric as the light from the bathroom shined through.

This was causing a twinge in his crotch immediately as she walked toward him. Wrapping his arms around her he pulls her tight against his body and gives her a deep passionate kiss. They fall onto the bed pressing their bodies together. He slides his hand up her nightie and places it on her breast, squeezing it slightly, which brings a soft moan from his wife’s lips. He moves his hand back down to her pussy and, finding it wet already, he slips a finger between her moist lips. His cock hardens as he is surprised to feel her now shaved pussy for the first time.

Brie is hot and ready again as she has been almost constantly for the past week. He stops momentarily and slides the thin garment up over her head and off as she raises her arms to assist. Turning her around, he reaches under the covers and takes out a blindfold which he puts over her eyes. Next, he slowly lays her on the bed and places her hands into the looped ropes which were strategically hidden from her. She now lies spread eagle on the bed as Steve looks down upon his sexy wife. He slides his hands up and down her body and she writhes with the motions getting more and more excited.

"You know that I love you more than anything Brie." He said softly in her ear as he lightly kisses her neck.

"Mmmmmm, I love you too Baby." She cooed back.

"I hope that you understand that everything I do tonight I do for you. For your enjoyment. Please understand that I would never do this unless I loved you this much." He has a hard time finding the right words trying to explain himself.

"I know, Baby, I love it. I love it all!" She responds. 

Brie is having second thoughts now about going through with her agreement with Dave. She does not want to lose her husband. She thinks to herself how bad she feels about what she has been forced to do lately and wants to tell her husband that she is sorry and that she loves him. Most of all she hopes that by telling him the truth they can both work together to stop her tormentors from having her do those things again. In time she will learn how to control her body like most normal wives and her husband will be able to meet her needs sexually. 'Yes! I'll do it! I'll get my life back and be free from Dave and the humiliation that he forces upon me forever!' She thought, with a new found determination. 

"Honey." She said. "I have something that I must tell you."

"Shhhhhhh."

He put his index finger to her lips to quiet her.

Before she could say another word he put a ball gag in her mouth. Raising her head from the pillow he fastens it snug, leaving her silent.

'I'll tell him later' she thought. 'No need to spoil the mood now'.

Bound and vulnerable, Brie waits for his next move with anticipation. Steve climbs up from the end of the bed and puts his face close to her pussy. He couldn't believe his luck that his wife would shave it for him and was delirious about the new look. He couldn't resist putting his lips to it and bends to kiss it. His tongue works into her slit as he begins to lick up some of her sweet nectar that has been leaking from her slightly open hole. As he licks harder Brie begins to squirm. He licks her inviting cunt with abandon causing Brie to writhe on the bed.

His tongue finds her clit and he places it directly on her little button and presses down hard bringing the girl close to orgasm when, suddenly, there is a soft knock on the door!!!!!!!!!!!!

They both stopped moving to be sure of what they heard. A few seconds pass and they hear it again. This time louder and with more authority. Brie, in a panic, tries to free herself from her binds as Steve slowly backs himself off of the bed. She doesn't know why anyone would be coming to their door at this time and assumes that it must be either room service or the maid. Brie doesn't want him to answer the door but has no say in the matter right now. She must lay quietly as he sends them away knowing that she will be out of sight from the main doorway in the other room.

As Steve slowly opens the door she can hear him talking to someone. It sounds like a man. They talk softly and she strains to hear what they are saying. The voices get louder and she can tell with certainty that they are both inside of the outer room now. 

'Why doesn't he just send him away and come back to me?' she thought.

The man is fairly tall and larger than Steve. He is wearing jeans, a flannel shirt, and a leather mask which covers half of his face. He is not alone! Another larger man enters behind him wearing some other form of disguise. The leader is carrying a paper in his hand and walks to a small table by the window. The paper is a form of contract and he hands it over to Steve to sign it. It states that Steve will allow Brie to be their property for the evening and it has several strict rules to follow.

If her husband does not sign or follow the rules to a tee the man will show her the video of him fucking the woman at the party and risk losing her forever. He would already be in trouble for allowing things to get this far. Steve was thinking that the man in the leather mask, obviously Dave, was to come alone and that he would be allowed to fuck his wife as a "three way" with the hopes that Brie might find this a sexual treat and their marriage will not be in jeopardy. He wasn't about to agree to have her fucked by two. Especially now, seeing that the second man appears to be a huge black man!

He didn't notice while he was reading that the door had not been closed fully and there were other men entering the room behind him. He was having second thoughts about signing when he discovered that he was out numbered by several large men in masks and now feared for Brie's safety if he were to back out. As he reads the contract he heard a sound from the bedroom. He quickly signs and hands the paper back to the leader and rushes into the bedroom to find three men around his bound wife!

The first man that he sees is sitting on the bed bent over and kissing Brie on her neck and cheek, his left hand cupping one of her breasts. The second was leaning over her and caressing her thigh until his hand was at her pussy. As he started to run his finger into her slit she was already starting to squirm. The third man was at the end of the bed removing his pants, his erect cock already standing at attention pointing straight at her.

Brie did not know who was touching her. She reacted on instinct and loved the attention that her naked body was getting without thought to who was giving it. In mere seconds she went from expecting a night of love making with her husband to accepting the fact that she is just a whore ready to serve however many men are now here to use her. Steve moved forward to interject but before he could say a word Dave stepped in front of him and backed him out of the room quietly.

"A deal is a deal. We have an agreement and you are going to honor it if you know what's good for you. We will be gone by dawn and you can have your wife back then. If she still wants you!" He said growling.

Steve looks around the room and finds that there are now a large number of gruff men milling about with some still coming through the door. They were getting themselves ready for a long night. Most were walking around with a bottle of liquor or beer in his hand and some just waiting for their turn with Brie. There was nothing he could do now. He couldn't fight them all and there is no possible way to get help, at this point, so he resigned himself to let this play out and keep an eye on things in case he can help her in some way. Dave nudges Steve back into the room followed by himself and some of the other men.

"You might as well sit down and make yourself comfortable." He said pointing to a chair against the wall facing the bed. "It is going to be a long night and you wouldn't want to miss anything, would you?"

"N-no. I guess not." He replied as he sits down facing his beautiful wife while she is being used by the men on the bed, moaning with pleasure. He watches as one of them works two fingers into her pussy only a few feet away. The same pussy that he was licking just minutes before.

"Okay boys, open her up. I want her first and then you can do whatever you want with her!" Said the leader.

He is standing at the end of the bed as the others climb off. With his pants removed he is only wearing his flannel shirt and mask. His erect cock is poking straight out from under the shirt.

Two of the men that he entered with, now naked, walk to either side of the bed. They free her ankles and hold her legs high in the air and spread apart. Her pussy and ass are now wide open and plainly visible for all eyes to see. 

"Spread her wider!" He commands as they follow his order and pull her legs further apart. "Remove the blindfold! I want this whore to see what is in store for her!"

Brie recognized the voice as being that of Dave. 'But how did he know that we would be here tonight?' she wondered. Looking around she also sees a man with a video camera and could easily tell that it was his partner Al from the dress shop. She now believes that Steve is now in with their plans for her and she gets a sudden empty feeling inside. 'There is no use fighting it anymore. Everyone wants me to become their whore, even my husband! If that's what he wants then I'll just give in and make him happy. I'll make them all happy!'

Dave climbs up on the bed kneeling and positions himself between her legs. As the blindfold is removed she sees for the first time what is happening around her. Several naked and masked men are in the bedroom looking down on her menacingly with their stiff cocks in hand awaiting their turn with the helpless girl. Beyond them, she can see more men in the outer room and it appears that more are entering the suite even now!

Looking straight ahead she sees the man that is about to enter her. His large frame and gruesome mask are causing her to panic and then she sees it for the first time!

Looking down, he holds his erect cock at its base pointing it at her open cunt. She can see something on its bulbous crown and by focusing she can tell that it is a tattoo. The image is the face of Satan and it appears to be the same one that she saw on the horrible man on the movie that she was forced to watch in the video booth. The video showed an innocent jogger being roughly fucked in a gangbang by a hoard of masked men by the side of the road. She thought that it was only a movie at the time but now, knowing Dave as he is, she can imagine him doing something like that in real life and now she fears that he may have something in store for her too!

'They could hurt or even kill me, and my husband lets them in to do this!!!!' She tells herself with a panic stricken look toward her husband. He looks back at her but all he could do was smile to ease her nerves and then turn away in embarrassment.

"I am going to resize this cunt's hole in order to accommodate some of these big guys!" He said laughing. "We've got some mighty sizable boys here and I don't want them to have any trouble getting in. Right?" He said jokingly as everybody nods in agreement.

With that, he places his cock head at her entrance and with one hard push he is in. She clenches her eyes shut and you can hear a deep groan from her throat as his large cock is now deep inside her in one shot.

"This slut acts like she doesn't want it but she's soaking wet already. No need for foreplay, guys, when you have a real whore wanting it like this one!"

He knows that Steve had gotten her started earlier but thought that this would have a nice effect on the other men. Dave now backs his cock out until just the head remained and drove it back in with the same force and effect producing a loud groan from the helpless woman. He started working a slow rhythm by pulling out and pushing in harder and harder each time.

SLAM

SLAM

SLAM

Brie was totally defenseless with her hands tied above her head and her legs spread as wide as possible by two burly men. With each push, the evil man would put all of his weight into her as she could only let out a grunt from the pain. Steve could not believe what he was seeing and, as he tried to stand, one of the larger men standing next to his chair put a hand on his shoulder and pushed him back down. At this point, there was little he could do without putting both of them in danger. Thinking better about the situation he decided to let it go and hope that they will leave when it is over with no one getting hurt.

He only expected Dave alone to show up for a quick fuck and then leave. Now he regretted ever getting her into this situation and wishes that he would have just told her about last night and take his chances that she would forgive him. He feels that it is too late and that their lives together would never be the same and he could not have been more correct!

As Dave pounded her cunt, Brie was able to tolerate it more and more. Suddenly her eyes opened wide as she sees his face inches from hers, his hot breath on her neck. She looks directly into the eyes of her tormentor and shows no expression of the pain that she is now willing to bear. Brie glares into his eyes in defiance of the madman that she knows him to be. Puzzled as he looks down at her for a brief moment and then gives her a broad, toothy, grin as he stares deep into her eyes and continues fucking her hard.

"I knew that you would make a great slut the moment that I met you." He says softly in her ear. "You want me to fuck you harder now don't you slut? Before this night is over all that you will be thinking about from now on is fucking and sucking a man's cock. You will learn to love a man's cum and will take it from any man anytime he wants. You will be nothing more than a walking and talking cunt and to be a receptacle for any man to cum into any time they choose. You will leave the life that you once knew and serve me. I will change your name to Cunt and you will answer only to your new name and do as I say alone. Are you ready, Cunt?"

With that, he lets out a loud grunt as he drives his cock into her one last time and holds it deep inside as he shoots his load into her. She can feel his hot sperm as it fills her cunt. He pulled out slowly milking his cock as it is backed out leaving all of his sperm deep inside of her. 

"Do not let any of my seed leak from you, Cunt! If you do you will be severely punished! Understand Cunt?"

She gives him a quick nod and turns her head away as he climbs back off of the bed. He turns to the large black man that he came in with.

"Your turn big guy. Just remember that there are quite a few waiting and it is going to be a long night so try not to hurt her too bad, Okay?"

"Okay, Boss." He replied as he worked his way to her from the foot of the bed.

She turns to see the large black man kneeling between her legs. His body looked as if it were chiseled from stone. His penis was the largest that she has ever seen in person and it was ready to enter her.

She must have had a frightened look on her face because he said, "Don't worry ma'am the boss says not to hurt you so I'll go real easy on you."

This seemed to ease her fears a little as she gives him a little grunt through her gag to say that she understood. 

He puts the head of his cock to her hole and she can feel the difference in size before he even enters. It felt enormous! Slowly he works it in until the shaft is about three-quarters of the way inside as the semen lube left by Dave helped it slip in more easily. His black cock, now covered with it, shines when he withdraws. He began to work up a steady rhythm, never pushing too hard or going too deep. Brie is starting to enjoy the ride and wants him to push a little deeper.

Her legs are no longer being held open and she is in control of her motions. She begins to raise her pelvis to meet him and get him to go in even deeper. He continues to work her too easy causing Brie to become frustrated. She pushes up harder and starts to moan loudly as she wants to cum and is on the edge. The man gives one more push, harder than his others, and starts to unload his cum deep inside of her. He pumps what feels like a quart deep into her womb. She can feel the hot liquid fill her belly and this causes her to have a tremendous orgasm. Her body shakes uncontrollably and she wraps her legs around his hard ass to hold him inside until her spasms calm down.

She screams with pleasure through her gag which gets the attention of everyone in attendance. Steve can not believe that his wife can be enjoying being fucked by these men which he thought would be more apparently against her will. As she calms down the gentle giant slowly backs his cock out of her stretched hole. Like his mentor, he squeezes the remnants from his cock down into the now gaping hole of her cunt. 

Her newly shaved pussy is now a mess with the cum of two men leaking out uncontrollably. 

Dave looks at Steve and says, "Have you forgotten rule number three from our contract? 'No man's semen will be wasted. It must either remain in her holes or consumed by her. No exceptions!' I would suggest that you come up with an idea or you will be forced to eat that creampie yourself!"

The men laugh as Steve scrambles for something to catch the ooze before it runs out. He races into the outer room and comes back with a spoon, slightly larger than a tablespoon, that he found in a drawer at the kitchenette. 

When he returns he finds Brie with her feet flat on the bed, knees up, and legs spread. He can tell right away that her cunt is filled with the men's sperm as it pools at the opening. Some of it has already run out and down past her asshole. Taking the spoon he works it up from the bottom of her ass crack and scoops up the cum stopping just below her cunt hole. She feels the cool metal there and, not being able to hold it any longer, lets it flow from her body. She pushes out enough to fill the spoon and he tries to get the last of it from her outer pussy lips. 

Guessing that Dave would be satisfied with this he starts to get off of the bed, being cautious not to spill any. He is no sooner out of the way when a man wearing nothing but a ski mask climbs up between her legs and mounts her. He slips his cock inside with ease and starts pounding her right away. 

Steve works his way through the men that have surrounded the bed and with the spoon in hand he finds that Brie's hands are now free and the gag removed. He looks on in shock to see his wife with her head turned away sucking a man's penis as if her life depended on it. She was stroking it hard as she sucked to try to get the man to cum all the time moaning with pleasure as the other man fucked her. Wanting to finish his task, and not prolong things, Steve puts two fingers under her chin and slowly turns her head to face him. As she turns the man's cock slips out of her mouth with a pop. You could hear a soft whine of disappointment from her when her mouth had lost contact with his cock. 

As she lies face up while still gripping his cock with its head an inch from her slightly opened lips, her eyes are rolled up in her head and she has the look of ecstasy as if she is in another world. Steve looks down at her and she barely makes eye contact with him. As he looks at her he now thinks that he might better understand her condition. While seeing her in this new light he thinks to himself that he has never loved her more than he does right at this moment and would do whatever he can to help bring her the pleasure that she desires. He no longer feels guilty about getting her into this situation and will do what he can to help it to continue if it is what she wishes.

He gently places his hand under her head and raises it up slightly as he puts the spoon to her lips. She opens her mouth as he works the whole spoon into it. Her mouth closes and he slides it back out clean. She swallows it down quickly and to her husband's surprise opens her mouth again as if to say that she wants even more!

Just then the man that had been fucking her pulls out and rises over her to get his cock in her mouth. Once in he starts pumping his cock in and out rapidly and shoots his load down her throat with her husband only a foot away, watching. She sucks him dry and as he pulls his cock out the man that she was sucking earlier replaces it with his. He had been jerking off and now it was his turn to feed her his cum. He jerks his cock hard aiming it towards her open mouth. His cum shoots in long thick streams mostly finding their mark with some landing on her cheeks and chin. He puts his cock in her mouth to finish it off and after pulling out limp she wipes the cum from her face with her fingers and licks them clean. 

"Gimme a hand will you buddy?" Asked a man across the bed from Steve. "I want to raise her up."

Steve was still stunned by the scene that was playing out before him. Without thinking he reaches one arm under her back and the other under her legs as the two men lift her straight up from the bed. Another man climbed on the bed and laid on his back with his cock standing upright and ready. The men held her as he rubbed his cock around in the semen left by the others to lubricate it. He then lined it up with her asshole as the men lowered her slowly with his cock disappearing into her ass . She let out a soft groan with her head hung back and her mouth wide open as her asshole swallows his shaft until she is sitting on him. 

They lay her back on his chest as he moves his hips so that she can feel him inside of her. The man across from Steve makes his move as he climbs on top to mount her. He slides his hard cock into her remaining hole and starts to fuck her rapidly. Sandwiched between the two men she moans and writhes with pleasure as they fuck her in unison.

She continued to be used by every man in turn, with new arrivals throughout the night, having one hard cock after another fucking and cumming inside of her. Some that just couldn't wait would just masturbate onto her tits, face, or in her mouth. All of this being videoed for later use by Dave and Al. As the night wore on some of the men began to leave taking off their disguises as they walked out of the door.

In one final act of humiliation, Dave had Steve get a martini glass from the bar. He was to pass it from one man to another and as he did each would masturbate and shoot what cum they had left into the glass. He ended up with ten loads filling the glass over half full. Dave told him to take it to his well-used wife and feed it to her and he, in turn, will order the rest of the men to leave and allow them to be alone. Brie was on her knees on the carpet sucking a man's cock while two others were inches from her face awaiting their turn. 

Steve allows the man to finish, shooting his load down her throat like so many others had done this night. She sees him standing with the glass and knows right away what it contained. Her face was covered in cum that dripped down onto her breasts. Her husband, only wanting this to end, put the glass to her awaiting lips. He tilted it up and the thick fluid slid out of the glass and into her open mouth. She left her mouth open for a moment for him to see the large pool that she will soon swallow. Her mouth closes and her head tilts back as she swallows it down with an audible gulp and, as before, opens up for all to see that it is all down. 

"That proves to me that she is ready!" Said Dave giving his hand a wave to tell everyone but Al that it is time to go. "She is now a complete cum slut! After this night you will never be able to satisfy her alone!”

He points to Steve.” She now lives for sex and craves to suck the cum from any man, any time they wish. She will never be able to say no to any man again. From the time she awakens to the time she sleeps, she will desire to have a man's cock inside of her and I will make sure that she has a constant supply. She will take them wherever and whenever I want.”

Brie lies back on the bed with a blank expression on her face as she stares at the ceiling, oblivious to her surroundings.

“Just look at your wife. She is no longer the woman that you knew and do you know why?”

Steve looked down toward Brie and shook his head. He is now totally confused and can’t believe that this is all his fault. That this was just a way to make up for his infidelity and now it is all spiraling out of control.

“She doesn’t even know where she is right now, Steve. I’ve seen this kind of thing before but not her. She has been holding this inside her whole life, I’ll bet, and now that we have opened Pandora’s Box she is showing you who she really is. She is an insatiable whore and nothing can change that now. It could have been worse. She might have started fucking guys behind your back instead of right here in front of you!” He laughed.

He now turns to be face to face with Steve with a scowl.

“Tomorrow you will bring her to me where she will permanently be marked as my whore, my sex slave to use in any manner I wish, and if you protest she will leave you anyway. I guarantee it. I will whore her out in the back room of my shop all day and by the time she gets home she will have consumed more cum from strange cock than you could imagine. She will make me a ton of money! When I take her out she will be dressed like the whore that she is so that the world can see exactly what she really is. If you love her you will allow her to serve me or you will never see her again!"

Steve spoke up. “I...I ..I’ll call the authorities!”

“No, you won’t. Don’t you understand? A case like this will get a lot of press. It may even be seen on TV as she gets on the witness stand and tells them about all of those deviant things that she did willingly. We have it all right here on video and I’m sure that your friends and neighbors will love to see the footage as she takes cock after cock into any hole that is available and she was dying for more! No, my friend, you will live with the shame of being married to a total cum slut and if you are lucky she just might let you fuck her once in a while too.”

With that, he and Al start to leave with camera in hand.

In all 17 different men used her that evening, some more than once. She was fucked in every hole and in every position. She swallowed a sea of cum, with some being spoon fed by her husband, and had it pumped into her holes and all over her face and chest. Totally exhausted, she lies curled up on the wet soiled sheets of the bed and it is doubtful that she can hear or understand what is being decided about her future.

As Dave leaves, Steve can see a ray of sunshine through the closed blinds telling him that morning has arrived. He now wonders what will happen to his wife and what he should do about the situation that they are in. He had to admit that she was not the same person that he knew before this evening and how she could have been converted so quickly really confounded him.

He knew nothing about what she had done this past week that ultimately lead up to this point, but if he had only allowed her to speak when he was about to put her gag on, their lives may have ended up differently. Very differently!


DAYS LATER-Brie is free to get her old life back but her husband has some new plans in store for her!

Brie stood on the sidewalk just staring at the "CLOSED" sign in the front window of the dress shop. She gets up on the one stone step in front of the door and presses her face against the glass window, shielding her eyes from the daylight, to look inside. The store is dark with no sign of life inside. The clothes still hung on the racks as they did a few days ago when the store was last open. She moves over a few feet to try to get a better view.

What was she looking for? Was it the men that took her old life away and forced her to whore herself to strangers? Could it be the bondage implements in the secret room in the rear of the store? If you asked her, chances are that she could not even say. She feels a bit empty inside as part of her life is now gone. Her new life. Not the life of a loving housewife but that of a wanton whore, a slut, a nymphomaniac that can no longer get enough sex. How can she ever again go back to her old ways after what she has done?

The newspaper said that it was a pornography ring. They would find an unsuspecting and innocent woman and use her as they perform sadistic acts, rape, and torture her all the while recording it and selling it for profit. Some of the women would remain quiet because of shame or humiliation. Some would be afraid to come forward because of fear or intimidation.

There was one, though, the jogger in the movie that Brie watched in the video booth just days ago. She was found deep in the woods naked, bleeding, and left for dead. Her tormentors, thinking that they left no evidence, thought nothing of making the short movie of their actions feeling that the disguises that they wore would be enough to hide their identity. They could not have been more wrong! It appears that she was an off duty police woman trained to notice and remember every detail of a crime case. Most of all she was a customer of the dress shop and recognized the voice and could identify the small portion of the man's face to know that it was Dave!

The police showed up on Wednesday with a search warrant. They found the secret room, behind the curtain in the back, with all of the bondage implements. They found women's clothing and leather gear that they would make their victims wear for filming. Lastly, they found cases of labeled DVD's and film equipment for making their lurid movies. Both Brie and Steve separately hoped that the videos that included them would not be discovered and brought out to light. So far no one has called or questioned either of them, however, it was a concern that stayed with them. 

They charged the men, six in all, with various acts of kidnapping, sodomy, rape, battery, and attempted manslaughter. They are being held without bail which leaves us with Brie's conundrum. She is torn between knowing how horrible these men are, that she is lucky to have gotten out with her life, and missing the strong sexual feelings that they gave her when they used her for their own pleasure and entertainment. She resigns herself to the knowledge that they will be gone from her life forever and she must now move on.

This is Saturday morning and the sidewalk is starting to get more crowded with shoppers bustling about. Brie backs away from the window as people walking by stop and look at the crime scene talking about some of the sex acts that went on just a few feet in front of them.

"Can you believe that they actually had women tied up in the back room as we were inside shopping?" Asked a middle aged woman to her friend.

"Have you ever been tied up? Believe me when I read the story in the paper I got so turned on that I had to go into the bathroom and take care of business. When Roger got home I pushed him down on the bed and screwed his brains out! He didn't know what hit him! I have fantasized that someone would do some of the things that they did with those girls back there to me. It would be soooo hot!" She replied with a giggle as the two walk away.

Upon hearing this Brie put her head down and walked toward her car which was parked at the curb. 'They just don't know how hot!' she thought as she got into the driver's seat. Her head was spinning with the words from that woman still in her head. Without starting the car she begins to daydream about some of the dirty things that she had done and about some of the things that the other girls were made to do. How she wished that she still had the chance for them to make her do some of those dirty things again!

Without even realizing it her right hand started to slide up her thigh toward her crotch bringing her loose skirt up with it. Her left hand finds her right breast and she lightly paws it through the top of her dress. Closing her eyes she puts her head back and slowly massages her pussy through her panties which are still covered from view by the last few inches of material of her dress. She reached down with her other hand and pulls her panties to one side and sticks her fingers in to feel the slick wetness of her aroused cunt. With her fingers tight together she starts to quickly rub her fingertips over her clit. She then rubs her clit violently trying to bring herself to orgasm.

All the while people are walking past the car on the sidewalk oblivious to the lewd act going on inside. Does Brie know that she hasn't been seen yet? No! Does she care if someone does catch her in the act? Probably not! In fact, at this stage of her slut training if Dave had asked her to masturbate in the street for him she would! She is controlled only by her cunt now.

"Uh Uh. AHHHHHHHHHH!"

She bends forward as she cums with her forehead against the steering wheel. Her legs were clenched together tightly with her hand still pressed against her pussy. She stays in this position until she comes down. Straightening her dress, she brings her wet fingers to her nose and smells her aroma before putting the tips into her mouth to taste her own juices.

Back at home, Steve is trying to catch up on some work. He sits at the computer in just his boxer shorts and finds it hard to concentrate. He keeps thinking back to just a few days ago and whether he could have done something differently. He knows that he should never have allowed Dave to talk him into signing that contract that allowed him to use his wife in trade for destroying the evidence of his infidelity. Steve should have known beforehand that it wouldn't be Dave alone involved in his scheme or that his wife would be safe from having sex with other strangers.

He truly believes in his heart that he really could not stop them from having their way with her as soon as he found that he was out numbered. If he had tried to stop them he would not have succeeded and Brie would have been in great danger of being harmed beyond the sex. He began working on retaliation before he found out only the next day that they had been arrested. After reading of the cruel acts that they had committed he was more than happy with the outcome.

Steve recalled the initial feeling that he had when he walked into the bedroom of the hotel room finding Brie alone with three masked men. She was tied up, spread eagle on the bed, and defenseless. Two of the men were already working on her as he walked in. One was kissing and sucking on her nipples as the other had his fingers inside of her pussy. Before he could say a word he saw Brie's reaction. She was writhing on the bed, her back arching upward to allow more contact with the man's fingers. She really did not appear to be one that would wish for this to stop anytime soon and he was surprised by the way that acted like a promiscuous whore.

As Steve daydreamed he found his cock hardening rapidly. The thought of his wife getting off on the attentions that total strangers were giving her was giving him a hard on. He began to stroke himself through his shorts only to find himself sliding them down and off to free his now stiff cock. He looks down at it as he pumps it with his fist and wonders why Brie hasn't shown any interest in it lately. His cock is above average in length, over eight inches, cut, and plenty thick enough to satisfy any woman, yet for the past week she avoided having sex with him. 'Any woman would just love to have this inside of her!' he thought. He had no idea that she had more cocks inside of her than she could handle in the past week.

He starts to pump harder as he thinks about how he watched his innocent wife getting fucked in every hole. How she could take on one man's cock after another and, most of all, how she would swallow their cum and be hungry for more! These thoughts played out in his head over and over and it wasn't a fantasy. It was real! Steve closed his eyes as a stream of cum shot out of his cock and onto his stomach and chest. In his mind, he fantasized on how he could make this happen again. He has never had these thoughts of his wife with another man before, but now, he wishes to see it all again. He wants to watch as she receives pleasure from others only, next time, it will be on his terms.

"I'm home!" said Brie as she enters the back door with her shopping bags in hand. 

"In the shower, Hon. I'll be right out!" He replied.

Wearing only a towel he comes out to greet his wife. He gives her a hug and she buries her face in his chest.

"I've got an idea.' He said. "How about if we start over?"

"Start over?" she asked with a puzzled look.

"Yeah, how about if we go out tonight. Just get out of here for a while. We can go out to eat. Some place nice. Then maybe a movie. And then who knows? What do you say?"

"I guess."

"We haven't been out in a while. It will be great. Get yourself ready and I'll make a reservation"

"Okay." she said as she takes her bags into the bedroom.

Brie showers and does her hair. She chooses a nice summer dress which comes down to about six inches above her knees and shows a little cleavage, but nothing drastic. Pink panties, thigh high nylons, and 3 inch pumps complete her outfit. All very appropriate for a typical housewife to go out in for the evening. Much more conservative than the slutwear that she has had to wear earlier in the week.

They have dinner at a local French restaurant and later talk over a bottle of wine. They chose to see a comedy and picked the hot boy meets girl, boy loses girl, boy gets girl back movie which helped to lighten their spirit's a little. As they walk back to the car Steve said, "It's still kind of early. Want to stop somewhere and have a drink on the way home?"

"Sure. Why not?" she replied.

They pull into the rear parking lot of a local restaurant and lounge. Walking in through the back door, the restaurant section is dark but the bar is still fairly busy. It is 11 o'clock and they will be open until 1 o'clock so they have plenty of time to down a couple. The bar is a very nice horseshoe shape with high padded leather seats. There are couples scattered around and they spotted four seats around the other side at the very far end. They sit down in the middle two seats leaving an open seat between themselves and a couple on the left and the last seat open at the end on the right.

Once settled down they order their drinks and start to make small talk. 

"You look very nice tonight," he says. "I don't remember that dress. Is it new?"

"No. I've worn this before. You just don't notice."

"Maybe, but it looks nicer on you tonight for some reason." He says as he gives her thigh a pat.

Brie gives a little smile and then turns her head to look forward. Steve still has his hand on her leg and leaves it there for a moment before he slowly moves it over her dress, between her knees and mid thigh, causing the hem to slide up just a little. He did not get any resistance so he continues, causing her dress to slide up a few inches more on her left leg. It is now at a point just below the elastic of her stocking. Steve can sense someone walking behind them and removes his hand from her leg leaving her dress as it was. Brie makes no motion to fix it and continues looking straight ahead while most of her leg is exposed.

A man sits in the last seat at the bar which is next to Brie. He is dressed well, wearing a dress shirt and a blue jacket and appears to be in his 50's with salt and pepper hair. He puts a twenty on the bar and looks down for the bartender who is busy. Leaning forward slightly he looks past Brie at Steve, smiles and gives a brief nod as a greeting. His eyes move to Brie who continues to look straight ahead giving the man no acknowledgment. He sits back and notices Bries skirt hiked up a bit. He finds it a bit strange that she could not have noticed it and put it back down herself but he also thought that it was a kind of sexy too.

The bartender finally comes by and they all order drinks while he is available. As they sip their drinks Steve has an idea and seeing that Brie hadn't stopped him from playing with her leg earlier he just might continue and see how far he can get. Putting his hand back on her thigh he starts to slide it up and down again. Again, no reaction from his wife. He slides his hand up until he can feel her skin above the stockings. The hem is now above her stocking top and some of her thigh is showing. The man looks down and, noticing what is happening, has a hard time turning his eyes away. Brie's legs are pointing straight forward and her knees are parted only a few inches.

The hem on her dress is now raised well past her stocking top as Steve continues to rub her upper thigh. He looks up at the man and sees that he is fixated on the action and has a smile on his face. No reaction from Brie. He pushes it a step further and reaches over to slide the dress up the other leg to match what he has on the left. Both stockings are now completely exposed and her upper thighs are in plain view. Steve looks to his left and sees that there are now only a few people sitting at the far end of this side of the bar.

Feeling that nobody down that end could see, he continues by placing his hand under that last few inches of material covering her thigh and places it on her panties. Still no reaction. He slides his middle finger between her legs and feels the wetness of her pussy through the material of her panties. 'She is hot!' he thought as he slid his finger up and down the damp material. Moving his hand back down her thigh he puts the slightest pressure on the inner part of her leg and she opens them without hesitation. Steve brings his hand back and flips the material that was covering her crotch up to expose her pink panties.

"Whoa!" said the man under his breath.

The man to the right could not believe his luck. 'What a show! ' he thought.

Brie now sits with her legs and panties completely exposed. There was a wet spot in her panties that was easily visible to the two men. Steve was sliding his finger up and down over the wet spot and Brie closed her eyes knowing that she will surely cum if he keeps this up, but he had other plans!

He leans over to her and whispers something in her ear. She comes out of her trance and without a word starts to get up. She first turns her stool to the left as Steve moves to block her from getting out of her seat this way. Taking his queue in stride she swings her legs over to the right with her dress still hiked above her panties and stops, facing the man in the suit. He looks at her facing him with her legs wide open and is stunned. She remains in this position with her wet panties in plain view until he realizes that he must move to allow her to get out. She stands and her dress falls back in place naturally. Both men watch in amazement as she walks down and around the bar.

"Hi, I'm Bill." said the man to Steve as he reaches out for a handshake. "Wow, that's one hell of a woman you have there!"

Steve introduced himself and said. "I seem to be learning more about her every minute."

"I can't believe that she lets you do that with her.'

"I think that I just might be able to go a little farther if I try."

"I can't see her letting you. In fact, I'll bet on it!" Bill said.

"Really? I'll bet that I can get her to give you her panties if you would like to make a wager."

"Shit. If she did that drinks are on me the rest of the night! What do you say?" he said with a broad grin.

Steve knew that it wasn't much of a bet but, hell, he would go through with it even for nothing. Might as well make it more interesting.

"You're on, Bill!"

At that moment they caught a glimpse of Brie walking around the bar back to them. The bar has thinned out with just a few couples sitting up around the corner and on the other side. Brie walks back and stops where Steve was sitting and stands to face him.

"Brie I would like you to meet our new friend Bill." He said.

Bill reaches out his hand to her and as she walks toward him she moves something from her right hand to her left before shaking hands with the man.

"Nice to meet you, Brie. You appear to be a very interesting girl!" He said while holding her hand longer than expected.

"Brie, Bill and I have a little wager going. I bet him that you were going to give him a little present when you got back. Go ahead. Give it to him." He said smiling.

Brie slowly raised her left hand and with her back to the bar so that no one could see she opens her fist, palm up. Inside her hand where her pink panties slowly opening in her hand like a flower. Bill smiles at her and takes them, quickly bringing them up to his face for a sniff before sticking them in his pocket for later examination.

"Bartender! Drinks all around!" He said boldly.

"Thanks, Bill." Said Steve.

"No. Thank you!" He replied.

Brie went back to her seat and instead of getting in on her husband's side she headed straight for Bill's. 

"Brie, I think that Bill would like it if you raised the back of your dress and sat with your bare bottom on the seat," Steve said casually. 

Without hesitation, as she faced the bar, she raised the back up displaying her now bare ass to both men. She proceeded to hop up on the stool and wait for her next command. Neither of the two men could believe their eyes at the boldness that Brie displayed while doing whatever is asked of her.

Steve noticed that the dress fell back across her lap and wouldn't hear of it! He quickly slid it all the way back up her thighs to just below her crotch and reaches under the material to feel her now naked pussy. Slipping a finger inside her juicy slit causes Brie to open her legs to allow better access. Her legs start spreading wider until her right one makes contact with Bill's. Bill lays his left hand on her thigh and starts to work it up towards her cunt.

Steve flips up the remainder of the dress to allow a perfect view of her bald and open pussy. Bill can not keep himself from touching it and slides his hand over it causing Brie to slouch down in her seat. Steve now takes her left leg, raises it, and hooks it over his right one. Bill takes advantage of this opportunity to do the same with her right leg. She slides down in her chair so that her ass is barely on the seat and the armrests are holding her up from under her armpits.

She is now almost out of sight to the others sitting around the bar. Bill starts to work on her open pussy by putting his middle finger inside and vigorously pumping it in and out causing a slapping sound on her wet and open pussy.

"Mmmmmmmmmmmmm!" came from her lips as she closed her eyes.

The bartender heard her moan and turned to see what was going on. He sees Brie slouched down in her seat with her eyes closed and the two men leaning over toward her. They stop working on her for a brief moment as the bartender, looking a little confused, turns back to a couple sitting at the other end of the bar to continue his conversation.

Brie, unaware that they were almost caught, grabs Bill's hand and presses it to her open vagina. He quickly places two fingers inside as Brie takes control and starts working his fingers in and out. She pounds herself roughly with it and pushes his palm against her clit bringing her close to her orgasm.

"Ohhhhhhhhhhh" she wailed out loud getting the attention of the rest of the patrons as well as the bartender.

There is no hiding what is going on now and he turns around and begins to walk towards them.

"Hey, we can't allow that in here. I must ask you to leave. NOW!" He said sternly.

Brie sat up and straightened her dress as the two men picked up their change off the bar. They stood up together and without a word walked back around the bar and out of the door as all eyes were upon them.

They walk outside into the darkness of night to the parking lot. There are only a few cars left and the lot is poorly lit. 

"We're over here." Said Steve to Bill. "Step over to my car."

Bill was very glad to hear that this adventure may not be over yet. Brie is between the two men as they walk. Bill has his arm around her waist and slowly lowers his hand until it rests on her ass. He can feel her ass cheeks shifting back and forth under her thin dress which causes his already erect cock to harden even more.

As they get to the car Steve immediately bends Brie over the hood. She shows no resistance as he flips her dress up over her back exposing her nylons and naked ass. Unable to contain himself any longer he squats down behind her and buries his face between her ass cheeks. He takes several long strokes with his tongue from the entrance to her cunt to the top of her ass crack.

"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" Brie cooed.

He licked her ass for all he was worth as Brie continued moaning. Standing her up he slips her dress up over her head and off as she raises her arms to assist him. His wife is now naked, except for her stockings and shoes, in a public parking lot. The excitement that the three feel makes them forget that they are only feet away from the back door of the lounge.

Bill has his pants open now and is slowly working his cock in his hand.

"Brie, why don't you show Bill what you can do with that? Just like the other night, okay?" Steve said softly to his wife.

"Yes, sir." She answered with a throaty whisper.

She bends at the waist and takes Bill's cock in her hand and slowly begins to jerk it off. Steve steps up behind her and lines his cock up with her cunt. Grabbing her by the hips he slides it into her hot hole with ease. It is the first time (that he knew of anyway) that he was actually fucking his wife in over a week! He starts to work up a good rhythm as Brie puts Bills cock into her mouth. With each thrust by Steve into her pussy, she is pushed forward causing Bill's cock to go further and further into her throat.

"Mmmmmmffff." Could be heard from Brie across the quiet parking lot.

Just then the back door to the lounge opened as the bartender and patrons walked out. It didn't take much effort for them to hear the sounds of sex coming from the three shadows from the other side of the lot.

"What a fucking slut!" Said one.

"WHORE!"

"Get a room!" Said another as they tried to make out the action.

Brie was even more excited hearing their catcalls and knowing that she could be seen doing such degrading things in public. Steve started pumping harder into her cunt as Bill himself was getting ready to cum. They could hear the cars start up and their headlights come on facing toward them causing a spotlight effect on their act. They were beyond the point that they could stop as Brie began to orgasm.

"OOOOOOOHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!! AAAAAAAHHHHHHH!" She wailed.

Steve gave a couple more hard slams as he shot his load deep inside of his wife. Brie could feel Bill's cock was ready as she takes it out of her mouth and jerks it off in front of her face. The cars start driving toward them to leave the parking lot just as Bill begins to shoot streams of cum onto the face of the slut wife in front of him. The drivers have a perfect view as Brie removes the dripping semen from her face with her fingers and licks them clean! 

After a moment to clean up a little the men pull up their pants as Brie slips her dress back over her head and gets into the car. The men exchange phone numbers in case a situation comes up to repeat the performance. They hop into their cars and take off quickly in case the police were called.

As they drive home Brie slides over next to Steve and puts her head on his shoulder, content with the knowledge that he will now replace Dave as her new slut master. Steve himself could feel a change in their lives coming on. Things will never be the same between them again and this will bring them even closer together. His head now spins as he immediately starts coming up with new ideas that he can share with his loving wife!

To be continued………………….
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