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AWAKENING OF BRIE:Transforming A True Submissive Wife. Part 4:

No escape as the new boss takes control of her strict training!

Chapter 1 Brie gets a new job for a fresh start.

It has been a couple of weeks since Dave and his gang were arrested for their crimes against women and Brie is just beginning to get her old life back. Brie and her husband, Steve, are both relieved that they are no longer under their control and can get their lives back to normal. What was once normal to them before is just a memory as Brie has changed from an ordinary housewife and teacher into a submissive sex slave who can be easily controlled to perform any act of debauchery that is required. Steve now serves as her “Master” but has yet to use his new found stature to it’s full potential until now as Brie takes on a Summer job to get her mind back to reality.

She will soon learn that there is no escape from this life as her new boss takes control!

"I need that report today!" the short stocky woman demanded as she turned and stormed back into her office. Brie watches as she makes her exit and slams the door behind her. 

"Yes Ma'am" replied Brie, too late for the woman to hear. She quickly shuffles her papers to meet her boss's command.

Brie seems to try very hard to please her boss but is never praised for her diligence and is usually put down for not being able to meet her expectations. She hurries to finish her report so that she can go home and forget about the treatment that she gets from her new boss at work. 

"How was your day Hon?" asked Steve as Brie comes through the front door.

"Oh you know. The usual shit." she said looking depressed.

“Whoa whoa whoa! What's the matter?" he asks giving her a compassionate hug.

"She's being an asshole again!"

"Who's being an asshole?" he asked backing away to look into her eyes. 

"Miss Jordan. I don't know what it is. I can't seem to please her! Now my one month anniversary is coming up and she had promised me a raise. The way that she is acting it doesn't look like I'm going to get it now." 

"Maybe she just needs to get to know you a little better. I have an idea. Why don't you invite Miss Jordan over for dinner tomorrow night and we'll get to the bottom of this. What does she look like?"

"She's not very tall and a bit chubby but she has a cute face, I guess. She has pretty big boobs and a big round ass. She always wears tight dresses that wrap around her butt so you can't miss it. In fact, for some reason I can't resist watching it every time she walks away. It's kind of cute the way that her cheeks rise and fall when she walks." she said with a little giggle.

"Cute ass, huh? Yes, why don't we invite her and her cute ass over tomorrow and we'll see if we can't do something to get you that raise that you deserve." 

The next evening comes and Brie is hard at work cooking dinner. Her boss accepted her invitation and will arrive shortly. Steve is finishing up his work and everything seems to be in place when....DING DONG!

Brie jumps up and checks herself before running to open the front door.

"Hi! So glad that you could make it" said Brie with a smile.

"Thank you for having me!" said her boss as she hands Brie a bottle of wine.

"Thank you, Miss Jordan!" she replied as she takes the bottle.

"That's Cindy this evening, OK?" 

"Thanks Cindy, come on in!" she said with a broad smile appearing on her face as she turns to allow her boss to follow her into the kitchen.

"Why, hello!" said Steve to the new arrival as she walks through the doorway. He introduces himself and extends his hand to her. "Brie has told me so much about you Miss Jordan."

"Cindy, please. Call me Cindy!"

Steve smiles at the woman as he puts on the charm. He gives her the once over and judging by what he sees she doesn't appear to be the Captain Bligh that Brie portrayed her to be. She has a pleasant face with blue eyes. She is wearing a tight dark navy blue dress that gives her the appearance of a professional business woman. He found it hard to miss the fact that the dress fit quite snugly and accentuated her large tits and ass. 

They had a glass of wine before dinner and finished off the bottle as they ate. They talked mainly of current events and their general interests but did not mention things related to work or a raise for Brie. After dinner they retired to the living room and sat around their large "L" shaped sofa. 

"Brie could you go and get us another bottle of wine? I think that we could all use a refill." he said as he looks over at Cindy. She looks back and nods in agreement. Brie gets up and goes to fetch the bottle quickly. "It appears that you have her very well trained." her boss says jokingly to Steve.

"Yes she is well trained. In fact she will do whatever I ask of her. I can get her to do anything that you
 want her to do also."

"Anything?" she said playing along.

"Anything at all." he said with a serious look in his eye.

She just looked at him for a moment trying to figure out just what he was trying to convey to her. She notices Brie walking back into the room from the corner of her eye. Clearing her throat she quickly breaks eye contact with Steve and sits up straight. Brie pours the wine into their glasses before she sits down and has a sip. 

"This is relaxing. I'm so glad that you invited me for dinner." said the woman as she slips her shoes off of her feet. "I hope that you don't mind if I take these off for a while. My feet are so sore. I've been visiting clients all day."

"Oh no! We don't mind at all. Make yourself comfortable." he replied. "In fact if you want Brie wouldn't mind giving you a foot massage. I'm sure that it will make them feel better and, as matter of fact, Brie has wonderful hands! Go ahead, Honey, show her what you can do."

Brie looked at him for a moment and once she realized that he was serious got up and went toward her boss.

"No! Really?" Was all that Cindy could say as Brie knelt in front of her.

Brie took the woman's left foot and placed it on her thigh as she began to massage it. 

"Oooooh. That feels wonderful! You really do have her well trained! How is she for a sore back?" she asked with a giggle.

"Like I said she has great hands! In fact I think that she would love to show you how nice of a back massage that she can give. I have an idea. Why don't you go into the bathroom and get yourself ready. I'll have Brie bring you a towel. You can come right back here and she will give you the best massage that you ever had! I'll be in my office if you need anything, OK?" It took the woman completely by surprise!

Brie stood up and took her hand to help her to her feet. She walked her to the bathroom and went to get a towel as the woman went inside to prepare herself. 

Cindy didn't move for a moment and just looked at herself in the mirror trying to decide whether or not to go through with it. Throwing caution to the wind she just figured "what the hell?" and decided to give it a go. She reached to the back of her dress and pulled down the zipper. Slipping out of her dress she was left with her bra, pantyhose, and panties. She unhooks her bra and lets her large breasts fall free. She decides that her pantyhose have just got to go and removes them. Looking in the mirror, the only thing left were her panties. She decided that it would look silly if Brie caught a glimpse of her big flowered panties and quickly squeezed them down wiggling her ass from side to side to work them off. It was just at this time that she heard a faint knock on the door. She opened it a crack as Brie handed her the towel, but before the door closed the woman turned away and Brie saw a hint of the woman's large derriere. She watched until the door closed and blocked her view. 

Cindy wrapped the towel around herself and hooked it together under her arm. The towel was just big enough to cover the important parts of her. It went from just below the top of her tits down to just below her ass cheeks. 

She walked back into the living room and was a little shocked when she saw Steve pouring them each more wine on the coffee table where there were now two lit candles. She was sure that he was going to be in his office leaving the women alone. She also noticed that Brie had changed her clothes and had been wearing jeans and a top earlier but now was sitting on the sofa wearing a long t-shirt. She was a bit nervous but not wanting to seem like a prude she walked to the sofa.

"I got us a little more wine before you get started so have a drink and go ahead and lie down and get comfortable." Steve motioned toward the sofa. 

Cindy drank the glass of wine in one shot then laid down on her stomach with the towel still wrapped around herself. Brie got up to get a bottle of lotion that was on the coffee table. With her back to her boss who was lying down facing her, she bent over slightly to put some of the lotion on her hands. As she did what little of the t-shirt that was covering her rode up exposing her bare bottom only a mere foot from her boss's face! Cindy just stared at the young woman's perfect ass until she stood and it was out of view. Steve went to sit at the far end of the sofa near her feet as Brie was now sitting on the edge, starting to work on her shoulders. 

"Ohhh. That feels nice!" purred the woman. She is lying with her head turned to the side on her arms with her eyes closed. 

Brie continues to massage the woman's shoulders and neck and starts to work down towards her back. She unhooks the towel and opens it exposing her back but leaving her ass covered. Steve gets up and turns down the lights allowing the candles to have the proper effect. Brie massages the woman's back working the meaty flesh of her back and working around to the sides where she can just feel the sides of her large breasts bulging out, squeezed down against the cushion of the sofa.

"Mmmmmm. You do have soft hands." she says softly. 

Suddenly Brie flips the rest of the towel off of Cindy's ass!

"OOOP!!!!!" was all that came out of Cindy’s mouth. She didn't move an inch but was surely shocked by this unexpected act!

There she was, totally exposed to her employee and her husband whom she had never met before this evening. She enjoyed the massaging and touching by Brie but was now wondering where this was all heading and if she was ready to go in that direction. 

Brie is now massaging her lower back near the top of her ass. She slowly worked her hands down to caress her bulbous cheeks. She could hear the woman coo as she moved her soft hands over her flesh. 

Steve was enjoying himself as he sipped his wine and watched as his wife made love to her boss's ass in front of him. Brie went down to the end of the sofa and started working on the woman's legs. She began with her ankles and worked her calves. When she got to her thighs she proceeded to kneed them and work her hands all the way up to her crotch. As she squeezed her thighs her boss’s legs would open slightly and when she got closer to her ass her thighs would part allowing both Brie and Steve a brief view of her open pussy. Brie stayed up in this area until her hand was making regular contact with the woman's pussy and she could feel that it was getting moist. 

The woman's legs were parted slightly now as Brie crawled up between them and started to work on her ass again. This time she started to slide her hands up her thighs to her ass and push her cheeks up and out. This was causing her ass cheeks to part and allowed a perfect view of her asshole and open pussy. It was obvious that she was aroused now as her pussy was full of juice which was now working it's way down making a wet spot on the towel beneath her. 

"Mmmmmmmmmmmm!"

Brie was working her ass harder each time and was spreading her cheeks wider with every push. Steve went down to kneel on the rug next to Cindy's smiling face and as she opened her eyes he softly said......

"Cindy, you know that every boss wants her employees to kiss her ass don't you?"

"Mmmm Hmmm" she purred. Lost in the feeling.

"You want Brie to kiss your ass don't you?"

"Mmmmmmmmm!"

"Well, go ahead then!"

"Hmmmmm??????"

"If you want her to kiss your ass you have to tell her. Tell her to kiss your ass!" 

She was confused for a brief moment and then she realized what the man was telling her to do!

"Brie?”

" Yes?"

"KISS MY ASS!" She commanded in a throaty whisper.

"Yes Ma'am!"

Brie didn't waste any time. She proceeded to start covering her ass cheeks with loving kisses.

"Mmmmmmmmmmm!"

She brushed her face against the woman's giant globes as if she were cuddling a baby. She planted little kisses all over and started to spread her massive cheeks to kiss the insides. Holding both cheeks firmly, she spread them apart as wide as she could and put her face between them. She placed her lips to the woman's puckered asshole and planted a big kiss on it as she gave it a little flick with her tongue. 

"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh! Brie I love that! Lick it some more! BRIE LICK MY ASS!! DO IT! DO IT NOW!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" she commanded.

"YES MA'AM!" came a muffled reply.

Brie started to lick the woman's ass from her pussy to the top of her ass crack. She licked the insides, but most of all she worked her tongue around her asshole. Cindy raised up on her knees with her legs parted as wide as she could to give Brie better access.

"Put it in! Put your tongue inside my ass. Lick it! LICK IT! Ohhhhhhhhh!"

Steve was rock hard watching the scene before him. He had already removed his pants and was positioned behind his hot wife who was kneeling and bent over in front of him. He rubbed his cock under her pussy and saw that it glistened from the juice running from his wife's steaming cunt. He slipped it in easily and started working with a steady motion. 

Brie put two fingers inside of Cindy's dripping cunt which made her moan loudly. She worked them in and out and from side to side causing sloppy sounds from the woman's meaty and juicy cunt. She started to work her tongue deep inside of Cindy's anus hooking it as she pulled it out for more effect as the woman backed her ass into Brie's face. She was sandwiched between her husband pounding her pussy and her boss banging her ass back into her.

"OOOOHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!" Cindy cried as she started her orgasm. She falls forward on the sofa with Brie's face still buried in her ass. Her ass and legs are quivering as she has a thunderous climax!

Steve gives Brie a few more very hard thrusts as he shoots his load into her, crushing her face into Cindy's ass causing herself to cum with a muffled scream!

Cindy remains still, coming down from the best orgasm of her life. Brie lies with her head on Cindy's ass as she tries to catch her breath. Steve now lies with his weight on Brie and his cock still inside of her. He backs away slowly and removes his softening cock from her dripping hole and gets up to go into the bathroom to clean up.

Both women lie together thoroughly spent. Brie has just made love to something that she has desired for a long time, her boss's luscious ass! Her boss, Cindy, has found the employee of her dreams. One that will truly kiss her ass!

"Brie?"

"Yes?"

"I think that you are ready for a new position in the company!"

"Yes Ma'am!"


Chapter 2 A day at the office as Brie becomes a sex slave for her boss!

"Brie, come into my office please!" came the voice over the intercom in her usual demanding tone. 

"Yes Ma'am!"

Brie quickly pushes her office chair back from the desk and stands. Looking down she checks her outfit as she smooths down the front of her short skirt. She walks to the door to her boss's office and softly knocks.

"Come in dear. There's no need to knock."

She enters the office and slowly walks to her boss's desk where she is sitting. Her footing is still a little awkward as she is getting used to wearing her new stiletto heels. 

"Step around the desk so that I can measure. You know the drill." Her boss orders.

It has been almost a week since her boss, Cindy, came to the house for dinner. It was what happened after that really changed things. Brie showed her deep desire to please her boss sexually and Cindy showed how capable she was at dominating the young woman. After their sex, Cindy had a meeting with Brie's husband Steve about the possibilities of what this newly discovered secret could uncover. It was decided (with Brie present and kneeling at her boss's feet) that while at her job Brie would be controlled completely by her boss. She would be told how to dress and must obey any command that she is ordered to do without question. In return Cindy agreed to pay for any clothing or expenses as well as a sizable increase in pay and benefits with bonuses for "going the extra mile". 

Cindy watches as Brie makes her way around the desk. She is wearing a tiny flowered dress. The neckline comes down in a deep "V" showing much of the milk white flesh of her breasts. The skirt is very short and pleated. She is wearing dark nylons that fit into black stiletto shoes with 4 " heels. 

"Made it with a little room to spare this time. After your punishment from the other day I guess you didn't want to take a chance." she said as she sticks her ruler up Brie's skirt to her crotch. 

The rule that was made said that she can not come to work with a skirt that hangs more than 6" below her crotch. Today she was lucky as it is only 4" and she will not be punished for breaking the rule this time. Cindy holds the ruler in place and pushes it up with a little force as she watches the reaction on the young woman's face. Another rule is that she is not allowed to ever wear underwear unless it was specifically ordered by Cindy. The only exception would be when she is having her period and she will be required to wear pants keeping her pussy off limits during those times. The ruler now pushes against the meaty flesh of her outer pussy lips and as the woman pushes the sharp edge of the ruler harder it begins to cut into her tender flesh and cause her pain.

"Owwww!" She clenches her eyes and grits her teeth but does not make any move to try to stop her.

"Baby! You will learn to take pain from me and enjoy it. But I think that, for now, I will have to bring you along slowly." She said as she removes the ruler inspecting it for traces of any wetness. The last thing that she wants to do is cause any real damage or to have her new play toy quit on her. 

"You've passed your inspection for today. I'm expecting a client this morning so make sure that you get your ass right out there and buzz me when he arrives. This account can be very good for our business so I may require you to assist me in signing him up."

"Yes Ma'am!"

She gets back to her desk as fast as she could. Her high heels are 4" and according to Cindy's rule they must be at least 4" high every day. She will have to get used to them before she can walk like a true slut and move up to even higher heels! 

Cindy ordered Brie's new desk specially made. It is basically a regular functioning secretary's desk except that it has a solid glass top and a glass front. The reason for this is so that when the clients come into the reception room and turn to the right the first sight that they will see is Brie facing them sitting at her desk with her long exposed legs in plain view. She is required to keep her legs together (unless told otherwise) and not to cross them. As clients walk up to the desk they are looking down with an unobstructed view of her legs to only inches from her exposed pussy. Her boss is hoping that this will encourage more clients to come in and bring in more business. 

The front door opens and in walks a man in his thirties wearing a suit and tie. He looks to the left, where there is a long leather couch, and than around to the right. He spots Brie sitting at her desk filing her nails and he stops in his tracks and stairs in amazement at the sight before him. 

"May I help you?" she asks without ever taking her eyes off of her nails.

The man steps forward and takes in as much of Brie as he could. He looks at her long legs and slowly raises his eyes to her ample cleavage and finally to her face which is heavy with makeup and eyeliner making her look more like something he would see in a high class bordello as opposed to a business office. 

"John Randall to see Miss Jordan." He said looking a bit nervous.

"Mr. Randall is here to see you, Ma'am" she spoke into the intercom.

"Send him right in!" she replied.

"You can go right in Mr. Randall.....Mr. Randall?"

"Oh, sorry." he stuttered as he broke his gaze. "John.... The name's John."

"OK John.... I'm Brie". She said looking up at him with a smile.

Smiling back he turns and walks away toward the door to the inner office. He gets to the door and turns the knob as he continues looking back at Brie until he is inside of the doorway and she is no longer in sight. 

"Hello John! How are you?" comes the voice of a smirking Cindy. She could tell that he noticed her new secret weapon for hooking new clients sitting out in the waiting area.

"I can see that you've met my new assistant."

"Oh my god! What happened to the last girl that you had?" he asks.

"She is the same girl only with a new attitude!" she replied with a wink.

"Man! I wish that I could find a receptionist that looks like that! I would clean up in this business!" 

"I'm sure you would!" she said smiling. "How about some coffee?"

"That would be great! Thanks!" he said as he looks over at the coffee maker on a small table by the window.

"Brie, Mr. Randall and I would like some coffee." said Cindy into the intercom.

"Right away Miss Jordan!" she answered.

John Randall nearly got whiplash as his head spun around to see Brie entering as the door to the office opened. His jaw almost dropped to the floor as she walked by him and over to the coffee maker. She was a ravishing sight! Her dress looked much smaller now that she is standing. There was very little material to it. The neckline went down between her breasts barely concealing them as she walked. The hemline ended only a few inches below her ass cheeks. The dark stockings highlighted her powder white skin and the stiletto heels helped the look by raising her ass high in the air. 

Cindy and John made small talk while the girl performed her task. Both of them had their eyes glued on her long legs and fine upturned ass as she worked while they spoke.

"Cream Mr. Randall?" Brie asked as she placed the cups on their saucers. 

"Hmmmmm?" he replied in a daze.

"Would you like cream in your coffee?"

"Uh...Oh! Yes please" he said as he tried to come out of his trance. Brie bent at the waist to pick up the two saucers and as she did her tiny skirt rose up above her stocking tops to the point where you could see some of her creamy flesh just below her ass cheeks. John instinctively crooked his head to the side to get a better view as Brie turned to walk back over to him. He quickly straightened up in his seat awaiting his coffee. As she stops in front of his chair she bends down to hand him his cup. His eyes become glued to her chest as her small top pulls away and her breasts are exposed to him mere inches from his face.

She reaches out with the cup and saucer and the hand off doesn't go well. He bumps the cup with his hand causing it to tip in the saucer and spilling some of the hot coffee on his lap.

"Owww!" he shouts as the hot coffee spills on his lap. He jumps up quickly as Brie backs away.

"Oh I'm so sorry!" she says as she heads back to the table to get some napkins to help wipe it up.

As he stands holding the saucer with one hand and the handle of the cup with the other she returns and starts wiping the spill from his lap with the napkins. It was immediately evident the he was sporting one hell of a hard-on as his cock pointed downward in his trousers like a rocket. His erection was well defined through his boxers and the thin material of his slacks.

Brie frantically tried to wipe off the liquid in long slow strokes down the length of it causing it to shift from side to side. He was embarrassed but liked the attention that his engorged member was getting.

"Ohhhhh!" came from Brie's lips when she realized the effect that she was having on this man.

This didn't go unnoticed by Cindy either!

"Bad girl!!! Now look what you have done to Mr. Randall!" she said.

"No no. It was my fault entirely." he said.

"I'm sorry, John, but there is no way that you could be at fault here. The fault surely lies with my clumsy assistant. Brie you know that you will have to be punished for this don't you?"

"Yes Ma'am." she replied with her head down.

"I think that the paddle will be in order for this. You know where it is. Go fetch it and bring it to me. Now!" she demanded.

As Brie walks away John takes over wiping off his crotch. She walks over to a large antique wooden cabinet located behind her boss's desk. Taking hold of both handles she opens it wide in order to find the paddle. John is a bit stunned as he looks inside and sees hanging, besides the paddle, were several implements of bondage and torture as well as some leather gear that he could only guess the purpose of.

Brie removes the paddle from the hook inside and closes the cabinet doors. She brings it back to Cindy and places it in her hand.

"OK you know the drill. Assume the position!" she orders.

Brie now walks over to a large conference table on the other side of the office and removes a chair and puts it aside. She then faces the table and leans forward and places her hands on it. Bent over with her ass up behind her, she spreads her legs about three feet apart and waits. Her tiny dress raised up several inches to the point where the bottom of her ass cheeks peek out slightly.

Cindy walks up behind the girl and pushes her forward so that her body is now flat on the table and with one quick movement she flips her dress up revealing her inviting white ass. John can't believe what he is watching and moves closer to get a better view as Cindy lines the paddle up for her first whack.

"Now if you remain still we can get this over with in no time. Every time you feel the paddle I want you to say that you are sorry to Mr. Randall. Do you understand?"

"Yes Miss Jordan." she replied with her face buried into her crossed arms on the table.

SMACK!

"I'm sorry Mr. Randall."

SMACK!

"I'm sorry Mr. Randall."

SMACK!

"I'm sorry Mr. Randall!"

This went on for a count of ten with the paddle alternating from one cheek to the other. Her ass cheeks were now a nice shade of pink and John was beside himself with lust as he is now in line to view not only her cheeks but her puckered anus winking back invitingly to him. Her positioning also brought her slightly parted pussy lips into view for the first time and he could also make out a tiny drop of glistening liquid leaking out of the opening which told him that she could not only tolerate the spanking but was actually getting aroused by it! There was no hiding the raging erection in his pants as he was grabbing and openly stroking it at this point.

"Oh my! Where are my manners?" Cindy said as she turned to John catching him in the act of touching himself. She looks down at his crotch and looks into his eyes smiling. "I think that it would only be fair if Mr. Randall were allowed to punish you now, seeing that he is the one that you spilled the coffee on. Don't you think that he should be allowed to spank you now, Brie?" She spoke without ever losing eye contact with the man.

"Yes Ma'am"

"Yes Ma'am what? I think that you should ask the man yourself!"

"Mr. Randall would you like to spank me now?"

"Now that didn't sound sincere to me. You must ask him properly!" Cindy demanded.

"Mr. Randall will you please spank me? Please?" 

John didn't know what to say but as Cindy placed the paddle in his hands he found himself walking towards Brie's upturned ass as if in a trance. The office was silent as he stood with the paddle looking down at Brie not knowing how to go about causing pain to the helpless woman without feeling guilty about it.

"Go ahead, John. She did ask you for it didn't she?"

Yes she did he thought. Come to think of it she even said please! She wasn't told to do that and even sounded sincere about it as if she was pleading with him to do it!

"I want you to tell Mr. Randall that you want him to spank you harder each time until he is satisfied that you are truly sorry, understand?"

"Yes Ma'am."

"Go ahead John. She's all yours!"

He runs his hand over her tender flesh and takes aim on her left cheek.

Smack.

He really didn't put any force into his first blow, more or less trying to get a sense for it.

"She can take a lot more than that, John. What do you say Brie?"

"Please sir. Please spank me harder."

SMACK!

He used a little more authority this time and the sound of leather on skin was unmistakable!

"Please Mr. Randall. Please spank me harder."

Smack! A bit harder.

"Please Mr. Randall. Please spank me harder!"

SMACK!

"Please. Harder. Please?"

SMACK!!!

"HARDER PLEASE?"

SMACK! SMACK!

"OH GOD! HARDER!" Brie sounded on the verge of orgasm! 

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

He wails away with all of his might getting a guttural scream emanating from the young woman's throat! Cindy comes up from behind the man and wraps her arms around him massaging his cock through his slacks. She unbuckles his pants and belt and lets them fall to the floor as she takes hold of his erection and begins stroking it.

"UGH..... OH MY GOD....OH HARDER! HARDER! PLEASE! PLEEEEEASE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" Brie screams as she has a massive orgasm. Her legs start to shake and her ass quiver as the man lays down one more volley of blows.

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!!!!!!!!!!!!

"OH GOD!!!!!!!!!! UGHHHHHHHH! AHHHHHHHHH!"

Brie has a long continuous climax as John and Cindy look on in amazement at her crimson bottom shaking! Cindy has John step out of his pants and sits him down in the chair next to the table. She looks down at him and his huge erection pointing straight up at her and, facing him, straddles his legs. She slides her tight skirt up over her large round ass, pulls her thong to one side, and sits down on his cock. Her cunt is soaking wet and his large cock had no trouble slipping into her hot pussy!

"Mmmmmmmmmmmmm!!!!" She moans as she feels his huge member fill her insides. She starts to rock back and forth hard as John met every movement by pushing his cock up into her as hard as he could. They fucked like animals as Brie laid motionless on the table trying to gather herself back together. 

"Brie! Come lie on your back in front of us. Now!!!" Cindy said between breaths.

Brie slid back off of the table and saw her boss getting pounded by the man that just caused her own orgasm. She watched as his large cock would come almost out of Cindy's pussy and then he would ram it back home with a moan from the woman with each drive. She laid on her back with her boss's ass rising and falling just above her head.

"OH OH AHHHHH!!!!!!!" John started to cum.

Cindy ground herself down on his cock and started her own orgasm as she felt his steaming load shoot deep into her hot cunt.

"Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm!!!!!!!!" She moaned as he forced his cock in as deep as ever inside of her cunt while came. 

She waited for only a brief moment before she jumped up and stepped back right over the waiting girls face. With her skirt still raised she held her thong to the side and squatted over the girls upturned face. She aligned her pussy with Brie's mouth and sat right down hard so that her cunt hole was right on her mouth and her clit was pressed against her nose cutting off the girl's air supply. Her head all but disappeared beneath the woman's massive ass and meaty thighs! Cindy then pushed John's semen out of her cunt and into Brie's mouth. You could hear Brie swallow as the large load filled her mouth and down her throat. Cindy slid her cunt around until she felt sure that she couldn't expel any more cum.

Raising up a few inches she said, "Now I want you to lick me clean and if you do a good job I'll let you clean Mr. Randall too!"

Brie lapped up the gooey mix of semen and the woman's juices from inside of her thighs. She used her hands to open the woman's large cunt lips and cleaned out whatever she could from every fold. Then for good measure she spread the woman's ass cheeks wide and lapped away at her tasty asshole. Her favorite!

"Mmmmmmmmmmm!!!!! I love when you do that! You are so good at it! Ohhh! Don't stop!!!!"

Brie licked the woman's ass with abandon as John looked down in disbelief. He had the perfect view as he could see Brie push her tongue as deep into her asshole as she could as her boss closed her eyes and moaned with pleasure. What a perfect match, he thought. A demanding and dominant boss and a submissive assistant that will do whatever she is told with no limits. To make matters even better Brie appears to do these things willingly and with no boundaries!

"Brie dear, that's enough for now. I might let you have some more later if you are a good girl. For now I think that it is time that you take care of Mr. Randall's needs don't you think?" 

As Cindy raises her ass off of Brie's face an audible sound of disappointment came from her lips. She lies still catching her breath before getting up on her knees to move in between John's legs. His cock is semi ridged at this point and Brie doesn't hesitate to start her new task. She starts off by licking whatever liquid that she could find off of the man's thighs and around his balls and base of his shaft. She then lapped up what she could find in his pubic hair, some of which was already drying. It took a little extra effort but she managed to get it all. Finally she took his softening cock into her mouth and sucked off what was on the shaft by taking it in to the base and back to the head until it popped out of her mouth. She sucked hard to get whatever she could from inside .

At this point his cock was coming back to life and Brie started making long strokes with her mouth as it becomes erect. Her head bobs up and down as the man's head hangs back with eyes closed and mouth half open as he begins to moan softly. This does not go unnoticed by Cindy who wants nothing more than to have John fuck her again.

"Brie, that will do for now. I have a chore for you to do." She says as she doesn't want the girl to go so far as to spoil her chances of another pounding by John. She walks over and picks up John's pants off of the floor and hands them to him.

"John clean out your pockets. I'm sending Brie to the cleaners. She will be back with them in an hour. In the mean time we still have some unfinished business to do here." She said as she gives him a wink.

"Brie you will walk down to the cleaners and drop these off. Tell Mr. Wu that it is for me and he will take care of it right away. Then walk down to Joe's Restaurant and pick us up some lunch. I will call ahead and Joe will be expecting you. By the time you are finished there I am sure that the pants will be ready and you can pick them up on the way back. Now get yourself cleaned up and get your ass moving. Don't forget to lock the office door when you go. Mr. Randall and I still have more business to discuss and don't want to be disturbed! Understand?"

"Yes Ma'am!"

Brie takes the pants and goes into the bathroom to clean up. She then leaves the office locking the door behind her, ready for her long walk through town.

The elevator door opens to the first floor and Brie steps out and through the front door to the street. She is a sight to behold! Her tiny dress enhances all of her assets. The "V" neckline shows quite a bit of cleavage and it isn't hard to figure out that she is braless as her nipples harden quickly from the cool outside air and poke out at the thin material of her dress. The hemline of her skirt, being only four inches below her bare pussy, appears even shorter from the rear. It just covers her stocking tops which come up to just below her ass cheeks. Her dark stockings are a deep contrast to her milk white skin and look, as does the rest of her attire, out of place in the light of day. Her shoes seem to look out of place more than everything else. The black stilettos have straps that crisscross back and forth above her ankles. The four inch heels cause her to walk almost on her toes and, in combination with her skirt, causes her ass to appear to jut out as it causes it to swish back and forth invitingly with each step.

As she walks all eyes are upon her when she passes. She is getting used to the catcalls and remarks as she has been through this more and more often lately since she was controlled by Dave's evil group after being blackmailed. She has since found herself getting off on being humiliated in public and feels that it is right as she is only following orders. She has been trained to obey and now thrives on it. She will do whatever either her husband or boss wishes for her to do and with whoever they choose. It is not her choice. She is just following orders.

"Good morning Mr. Wu!" She says smiling as she enters the door to the cleaners.

"Brie? Is that you?" Replies the oriental man behind the counter. He looks her up and down with a confused look on his face. "You look....look different."

"Oh maybe a little I guess. I hope it's okay."

"Oh yes! Very nice! Are you going to someplace special today?" He says as he looks her up and down.

"No sir, Miss Jordan asked me to drop these off to you." putting the pants on the counter. "She hopes that you can clean them right away and I'll come right back to pick them up."

Holding the pants out in front of him he says, "These are men's pants."

"Yes they are. I spilled coffee on them and they need cleaning."

"But, where is man?" he asked. "Never mind I need not know. Pants will be ready very soon. I call you?"

"No I will be right back. I have to run down to Joe's and pick up some lunch and I'll come right back."

"Okay, I get right to it for Miss Jordan." He said smiling.

"Bye!" said Brie as she spins to walk out the front door. As she does her skirt twirls and he catches a glimpse of naked bottom as she does.

Back on the street she starts her trek to the restaurant. Men start to follow as her tiny skirt flips up with each step and her stocking tops show with each. Every little breeze makes it flip up higher and sometimes her bottom or even her bald pussy come into view briefly. Her mind drifts back to all of the daring and obscene things that she has been made to do in the past month.

She has been made to expose herself in public many times, including using a dildo with the windows down in the back seat of a moving car. Dave forced her to suck the cocks of unknown strangers through a gloryhole in a porn shop. She was in a gangbang with a group of men that went on for hours and was set up by her own husband! Now he has made a pact with her boss to allow her to be used for whatever purpose she has in mind and, so far, she seems to have plenty of ideas in mind for her!

Arriving at the restaurant she walks in and makes her way to the back where there is a take-out window. She walks by tables of people and everyone stops to watch as she passes with her short dress only inches from the faces of the customers. Heads turn as she walks by to watch her ass sway to and fro down the isle. She stops at the rear counter and the young man behind the counter just looks at her speechless. Then a voice from around a corner in the back is heard.

"Brie? My god I hardly recognized you! Come around to my office." He said. Brie headed around as he gave the young man a piece of paper. "Fill this order for Miss Jordan and leave it back here. The young lady will be back to pick it up when she's ready."

Entering his office he closes the door behind him and quietly locks it.

"I can't believe how good you look! Cindy said that you will be coming by to repay a debt of hers but until I saw you just now I thought that you would be bringing me some cash. I guess I was wrong. What a nice surprise. This is even better! MY GOD! YOU LOOK SO FUCKING HOT!" He said as he sits in his chair behind his desk.

Brie appeared a bit confused as this was totally unexpected. Things are beginning to make sense. She is now expected to be whored out by her boss to repay a debt to a man that she has known for quite some time. This will also give the cleaners enough time to clean John's pants and pick them up on the way back to the office. Now Joe is sitting back in his leather office chair as he begins to open his fly and unbuckle his belt. He opens his pants and his semi hard cock falls out. "Okay Honey. It's going to get busy around here soon so you had better get down to business. Lets see what you have there under your skirt."

Of course none of this is new to Brie so, unfazed, she does as told. She takes the hem of her short skirt and raises it in the front exposing her bald pussy to the man. He quickly takes his cock in his hand and starts to jerk it.

"Wow! Baby, you are a changed woman all right! You walked all the way down here dressed like a slut just for me? I might cum before I even touch you. Now slip it off and come over here and take care of this!"

Brie slips the little dress up over her head and stands before the man. She is now naked except for her nylons and heels. A true slut indeed!

She kneels in front of the man and puts his now hard cock into her mouth. She starts to work his cock with her mouth and tongue causing the man to moan now and then. She works his cock like a pro and starts working it up and down faster. He grabs her head and forces it down her throat farther each time.

"Wait! Hold on! I need more. Get up! Get up!"

He stands and kicks off his pants then he turns the girl around and bends her over the desk.

"Whoa! What the hell?" He looks down on her upturned ass and sees that it is still red from the spanking that she got earlier by Cindy and John.

"Has somebody been spanking you?"

"Yes sir." she replied still bent over.

"Why?"

"Because I was bad and spilled coffee on Mr. Randall."

"Who spanked you Cindy or Mr. Randall?"

"Both." Upon hearing this Joe places his cock head to the entrance of her cunt and pushes it in. As usual her pussy is wet from her thoughts about exposing herself as well as the other events of the day. He pushes in hard as his hips smack against her tender ass flesh.

"Ohhhhhhhhh!" she said.

"So your boss brings people into her office to spank you? What else does she do to you?"

" Ugh......... I was a few minutes late to work the other day and to punish me for it she called me to her desk and placed clamps on my pussy and my nipples. Ugh.........She had chains that hang from my pussy lips to my knees and attached weights to them and had me walk back to my desk with them swinging between my legs stretching my pussy. Ugh.........She had me sit at my desk as clients came in. I had to sit still while the clients, men mostly, sat across from me looking right at my legs through the glass front of my desk trying to see up my skirt. The chains hung down behind my legs just out of view. Ugh.........It was hard to concentrate as my pussy lips were stretched and any movement would reveal what was hanging between my legs. Ugh..............."

Joe is now pounding his cock into the girl's pussy. Hearing this story makes him wonder what else she is forced to do and he is aroused beyond belief! Their fucking is making one hell of a racket as you can hear their bodies slapping together as well as Brie's grunts as the office desk is being pushed forward a little with each thrust!

"What else! Tell me more before I cum!"

"Ugh.............Yesterday when there were no more appointments Miss Jordan told me to lock up and come into her office. She told me that I had done a very good job today and as my reward she cuffed my hands behind my back. She pulled a chair a few feet out from the table and sat me down. Ugh............Then she raised her skirt and bent over the table spreading her legs with her beautiful bottom inches from my face. I leaned forward and she let me lick her ass until she came. Ugh..........I think that she must have just used the toilet and wanted to use me to clean her up. It took me a few minutes to get used to it but I cleaned it all up and would do anything for more! Ugh..........Ohhhhhhhhhhh.......Ahhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Brie has a tremendous orgasm as she recalls her lewd act with Cindy. This also brought Joe over the edge as he has never heard anything as erotic as this in his entire life!

"OH GOD!!!!!!!!" He yells as he pumps his load up into the slut's hot cunt!

He gives a couple of more hard thrusts until he falls over onto her back in a heap, his cock draining into the hot woman's hole. They stay in this position silently for a few moments to catch their breaths before Joe stands and pulls out. His semen oozed out of her still open hole and formed a puddle on the table. Joe grabs some paper towels and wipes himself as he tosses some over to Brie who gets up and squats, pushing the remnants out of her cunt and onto the paper towel. They both dress without a word.

"I would like you to come back again. I'll call Cindy and see if she can arrange it. You can tell her that we are even now and you can pick up your order on the way out. No charge."

"Thank you sir." she said. He opens the office door and she walks away with her ass still quivering from the pounding that she has just received.


Chapter 3 Office phone sex painfully interrupted!

"Hi Honey. What's up?" Brie's husband Steve asks over the phone.

"Not much. Just another boring afternoon here alone." She replied as she sat at her desk in the reception area. "Miss Jordan went out to a meeting before lunch and hasn't returned yet. This was a big one and she didn't plan any appointments at all today so I've been here all alone. I hope that she gets back soon and sends me home early."

"If she does, give me a call. I've got some ideas about things that you can do for me at home." he said with a chuckle.

"Mmmmmmm sounds good to me!"

"I saw you getting dressed this morning and my dick has been hard thinking about it all day! That has to be the shortest dress that you've worn yet!"

"Cindy picked it up for me the other day so I figured that I would wear it for her today. She checked it out when she called me in this morning for my inspection and said that she has some ideas for later, but I've barely seen her since."

"I couldn't believe it when I saw you bend over to buckle your shoes. Your ass was completely exposed and I could even see your pussy winking out at me from behind!" he said obviously excited. "I bet you let other men peek at your pussy all the time don't you?"

"Mmmmmm yes! I don't even bother trying to hide it anymore. Let them look! It makes me hot to know that they can see me. Besides, it's what Miss Jordan wants!" she purred.

"I'll bet that you are touching yourself right now just thinking about it aren't you?"

"Mmmmmmm yes!" she said with one hand under her short skirt.

"OK then. Play with yourself!" he said softly.

"I can't. Someone could walk in at any moment."

Brie's desk is right to the side of the entrance door. Her desk was specially made with a glass front and top to show off her assets to new clients that enter the waiting area. If anyone entered now she would not have time to hide herself from their eyes!

"If you look down through the glass can you see your pussy?"

Looking down through the glass top.

"Almost but not quite." The hem of her short dress ended just below her shaven pussy lips. 

"OK now spread your legs wide. Do you see it now?"

She spreads her legs as far apart as the desk allowed.

"Mmmmmmm yes!"

"Are you wearing your Bluetooth?"

"Yes."

"Alright then, with both hands I want you to spread the lips of your pussy as wide as you can."

"But someone could........."

"DO IT!!!!!!!"

"Yes sir."

Brie puts her hands to either side of her pussy lips and spreads them wide apart. If anyone were to enter now they would be greeted by the most delicious sight.

"Now, take your middle finger and slide it in."

"Mmmmmmmm, you're mean!" she moaned softly as she slides her finger inside to the knuckle.

"Is it wet?"

"Mmmmmm, you know it is!"

"Okay then, you should have no trouble putting two fingers inside."

Following orders she starts to work two fingers in and out of her moist hole.

"Now add another. I want three inside of you. Do it!"

"Mmmmm, I wish it were your cock inside of me!"

"Me too, baby, me too. Now add another. Keep going. Work them in."

"Ohhhh that feels soooo good. I can see myself through the glass it's so hot. If someone came in...........ohhhhhhhhhhh!"

"Keep going. Get them all in now. I want all of your fingers in there. Tell me when they are in."

"Ohhhhhhh yesssssss! They are all in! It hurts but I want more. Make me do more!"

"Have you ever had your whole fist inside of you before?"

"Ohhhhhhhhh no. No. I don't know if I could!"

"You can and you will! Work your fist in there as far as you can! NOW!"

She had a hard time getting her fist in and needed to spread her legs farther apart under the desk. She rolled her seat back away from the desk and put her stiletto heels up on the corners of the desk opening herself up wide and giving her hand better access to her wet pussy. She slides her other hand inside the front of her dress and lets her right breast slip out. She starts to rub her round breast and pinch her erect nipple as she continues to work her entire fist inside of her pussy.

"Are you in?"

"Ohhhhhhhhhhh god, yes. Yes I'm in. I'm in! Ohhhhhhhhh god. Somebody please fuck me. Please!!!!!!!!!!!! Ohhhhhhhhh"

Brie was on the verge of orgasm. Her left hand pulling and stretching her right nipple while her right hand is impaled into her hot pussy up to the wrist!

With her legs spread wide open and facing the doorway just a few feet away, she is ready to explode when suddenly............THE DOOR OPENS!

"THAT FUCKING BITCH!" yells a very pissed off Cindy as she rushes in the door.

Brie freezes in position, her fist is lodged deep inside of her nearly erupting cunt and she is totally exposed. Never looking to either side Cindy passes through the reception room toward the door to her office screaming at no one in particular and shedding her jacket as she passes through.

"THAT FUCKING LESBIAN SLUT! TRYING TO STEAL MY BIGGEST CLIENT FROM ME, IS SHE? I'LL KICK HER ASS. I'LL FUCKING KILL THAT BITCH!!!!!!" She screamed as she slams her office door behind her.

"What the hell was that?" asked Steve.

"Cindy's back. Got to go! Bye"

"OK bye." Click.

'Click'

Brie slowly removes her hand from her pussy. So close to the edge, her chore goes unfinished. She straightens herself up and listens as Cindy slams things around in her office. She can hear her screaming at someone on the phone and realizes that this can not be good. She knew that Cindy was going to meet with her best client and it had something to do with her biggest competitor, Ilsa. She is a very attractive blond who always dresses sexy and flirts with her clients to attract business. She is a lesbian that uses her looks to sell, but is not attracted to men at all. She once came to see Cindy and flirted with Brie while in the waiting room. This was before Brie's transformation. One could only guess how hard she would try if she saw her today!

"Brie, do we have any appointments this afternoon?" Cindy asked on the intercom.

"No Ma'am"

"Good! Call the answering service. We'll take no more calls today!"

"Yes Ma'am." This was good news to Brie. There are two hours left in her work day and she would like nothing better than to go home early and maybe hook up with her husband, Steve, for a nice afternoon of slow and easy love making. She calls the answering service and readies herself for a quick escape when she gets the word.

Several minutes pass.

"Brie lock the door and come in here. NOW!"

"Yes Ma'am.

'Oh no! There goes my chances for an early exit!' Brie thought to herself. 'Maybe she just wants to vent for a few minutes. It can't be too bad, can it?'

She locks the front door and looks down to smooth the front of her tiny dress. She turns the knob on the door and enters the office quietly.

Entering, she closes the door softly behind herself and walks toward her boss's desk. She stops in front of the desk and can only stare at what she sees behind it. Her boss, Cindy, is standing with her back to the girl facing her open cabinet filled with her sex toys and devices. There appeared to be much more inside now with most items hanging from hooks inside the doors and on the rear wall. What really surprised Brie is just what the woman was wearing!

She had on a black leather corset and thong leaving her perfectly round, large, ass exposed. She also wore a black garter belt with stockings, thigh high boots with 6" heels, and long black gloves that ran all the way up her arms. She looked the epitome of a perfect dominatrix! Brie's eyes were fixated on her bare ass and she was feeling a nervous excitement building again as she could only imagine the hot things that were in store for her next!

Cindy never looked away from her task of choosing something from inside of the cabinet but she knew that Brie was there watching her from behind.

"STRIP!" She commanded as she took some items out before turning to put them on her desk.

Again, Brie was shocked to see that the woman was wearing a very intimidating leather half mask covering the top half of her face. Slipping her tiny dress off over her head she placed it on a nearby chair and returned for more orders. She stood quietly wearing only her nylons and high heels anticipation the wonderful sex that lies ahead.

She could not have been more mistaken!

Taking a few items from the desk, Cindy walks around the girl and takes her arms behind her. She places leather cuffs on her wrists and links them together. Next she places a ball gag to Brie's lips. Brie opens wide to accept it as the woman pulls it tight and fastens it behind her head. The gag is too tight and causes her great discomfort but the woman ignores her groan and moves on to the next item which is a pair of nipple clamps connected by a heavy silver chain. She pulls out her left nipple and applies the clover clamp and lets go. Before Brie could make a sound the same is done with her right nipple. Brie is in obvious pain but it is nothing compared to what is to come. Cindy grabs the center of the chain and gives it two hard tugs straight down stretching her nipples out and almost tearing them off!

"Unghhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!"

Brie tried to scream through her gag and it would be hard to believe that she wasn't heard throughout the building! The pain was searing and intense!

Her eyes welled up and tears flowed down her cheeks. Her mascara ran down her cheeks like blackened rivers.

"What's this? Are you crying? You big baby! Alright, if you want to act like a baby than I'll treat you like a baby!"

With that she grabs the girl by the arm and wheels her around. She pulls her over to a chair, sits down, and pulls the poor girl over her lap. Off balance Brie lies with her ass in the air and her face only inches from the floor. The only thing keeping her from falling on her face is Cindy's hand placed on the small of her back. Brie is totally helpless with arms bound behind her. She is now sobbing openly. 

"I'll teach you to cause me trouble and acting like a baby. Now I'll show you pain!"

Cindy began spanking the helpless girl with all of her might. Each one left a hand print which lasted until the next. Brie screamed in pain through her gag and the woman continued her onslaught undeterred. Brie's bottom was now a dark shade of crimson and she could feel it burning. The evil woman suddenly stops only because her hand began to hurt even with the glove on. She suddenly stood up causing Brie to fall to the carpet with a thud!

"I hope that you've learned a lesson about obeying me now! Get up!" She commanded as she headed back to the cabinet. Turning back she sees that Brie is still on the floor in the fetal position sobbing uncontrollably 

"I SAID GET UP!" She shouted.

Taking a leather riding crop from the cabinet, she quickly returns over the helpless girl.

"GET YOUR LAZY ASS UP!"

She begins to hit the girl with the crop. Brie tries awkwardly to get to her feet but it is difficult with bound hands and 5" heels. Cindy continues to beat her with the crop on whatever part of her body that was accessible. Finally Brie made it to her feet and stumbled around to regain her balance. Cindy gave her no time to recover as she grabs the chain attached to her nipples and pulled her toward the large picture window. Brie had to hurry to keep up for fear that her cruel boss would rip her nipples off! She stood in front of the window in plain view of anyone that happened to look up from the street.

Cindy took two hanging plants down from their hooks on either side of the window and placed them to the side on the floor. Looking out onto the street for a moment she grabs the curtains from either side and pulls them together quickly creating an eerie darkness in the room.

Brie hadn't noticed before that the old plant hanging hooks had been replaced by stronger, reinforced hooks secured to the ceiling with bolts.

Cindy unfastens the cuffs from each other and takes her left wrist and stretches it up to slip the "D" ring on her cuff over the hook. She does the same with the other wrist as she has to pull her arm up and out wide almost lifting Brie off of the floor. If it weren't for her stiletto heels she would indeed be hanging off of the floor!

"That fucking bitch thinks that she can just steal my business from me does she? I'll make her rue the day that she crossed me!" Cindy spoke to herself as she went back to the cabinet returning with a leather flogger to take out her anger on the innocent Brie. The poor girl, still crying, watches helplessly as the cruel woman approached whipping the flogger into her open glove. She wonders what she has ever done to deserve any of this. Wasting no time she whips it across Brie's left breast causing her already sore nipple to sting!

"Unghhhhhhhhhhhhh!" She screamed!

""QUIET BITCH! TAKE YOUR MEDICINE!"

She continued whipping the girl and with each blow was a reference to her enemy, Ilsa, who, in her mind, she punished this day. On and on she would alternate from her breasts to her stomach. She finished with one last blow straight up between the girls legs and landing directly on her still open pussy lips. Another blood curdling scream came from the girl as her boss stopped just as quickly as she started.

Walking up to the sobbing girl she puts her face within inches of the girl and looks right into her eyes. The mask makes her look menacing as she spoke to the girl with bared teeth and under her breath spoke.

"That fucking bitch uses her cunt to make sales. I'll destroy it so that she can no longer use it to get what she wants!"

She twirls and walks back to the cabinet one more time. Reaching in she grabs something from inside and carries it back running her fingers over it as she does. Brie's eyes widen as she sees what the woman carried. It was a large metal hook in the shape of a fishing hook but with a round ball about the size of a golf ball at the end. It was several inches long and had a rope tied to the other end. The chrome finish shined and gave this new cruel tool a sense of being hard and cold.

The woman puts her body up against Brie's and places the evil looking device against the opening in her cunt. She brings her mouth close to the girl's ear and whispers.

"Spread your legs and take it, Bitch. If you fight me it will hurt even more."

Brie didn't know what to do but decided to obey because she knew that Cindy would force it into her easy or hard. She spread her legs as wide as she could and still keep her feet on the floor. Cindy, with her body tight against the helpless girl, started to rub the balled end of the hook up and down Brie's slit searching for the opening. Once she found it, and with the ball just inside of her hole, she grabbed the hook firmly by the shaft and pulled it up hard driving the ball home!

"Unhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

It took Brie's breath away as the hook was now lodged all the way inside of her cunt hole. The coldness of the steel was as much of a shock to her system as was the ball pushing up against her womb!

"Don't go away. I'll be right back!" Cindy said in a bright tone sounding almost musical.

She heads back to the cabinet one last time. Brie can hear the woman humming a tune as she appeared to dance her way back. As Brie begins to recover from the iron hook stuck deep inside of her she watches as Cindy returns carrying a gold cylindrical object which turns out to be a heavy weight. Brie could only imagine what form of horrible torture the woman plans to carry out with this next object. Her wait wasn't long as Cindy took the end of the rope from the hook and snaked it up and over the chain that ran across Brie's chest attached to the still painful nipple clamps. There was about three feet of rope left as Cindy attaches a hook on top of the heavy weight through the loop at the end of the rope.

What happened next was perhaps the cruelest torture of all. Holding the weight directly in front of Brie's terrified face and with a broad grin on her own she let the weight go! It dropped straight down and stopped some two feet from the floor. The weight pulled down hard on her chain while at the same time pulling the large hook up into her pussy with great force!

"Unghhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"

"Ughhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Pain seared through Brie's nipples as the clamps bit down hard and stretched them out to their max. The rope pulled the hook up into her pussy hole deep while the curve pulled up tight against her pelvis and clit. Although all of this didn't cause any permanent physical damage to the girl it worked hard on her psyche. Her previous experience with s&m always left her wanting more and brought her closer to orgasm. This time, however, was different. She was being used by someone that she cared for in a way that caused her nothing but pain with the cruel mistress showing no compassion or remorse. Cindy didn't seem to do this for her own sexual pleasure either, which told Brie that she was not only to be used for her sexual desires but for anything that her boss wanted to use, or abuse, her for.

Cindy backed away to look at her handy work. She saw a helpless and beaten Brie with her arms spread wide and virtually hanging by her wrists. Her head was hanging down and her hair blocked any view of her face. Tears dripped from her eyes and made tiny dark stains on the carpet. The weight dangled menacingly just a couple of feet from the floor stretching her tits down to look like two cones pointing at the ground. The hook shined and looked surgical coming out of her sore pussy.

Her boss turned and walked back to her desk and sat. She shuffled a couple of papers and with her head down went back to work as if nothing ever happened. She would occasionally look up at Brie, shake her head, and go back to her work.

Brie was left to hang there in pain reflecting on the events of the day until the end of her shift. She realizes that she may have more days like this in the future which caused her body to shake. She understands that she is a tool to be used by others and now there is no way out. No turning back. All she can hope for is if she obeys every order given she might not have to go through something as terrible as this again. She will continue to do whatever Cindy wants in order to please her and perhaps she will not be punished like this again, whether she deserved it or not!

Brie is now resolute to this new life as a submissive sex slave and must now weigh out the sacrifices as well as the benefits as she progresses.

Without thought to the contrary, Brie arrived at work right on time the next morning. She now sits at her desk tired and sore. Brie's husband, Steve, was waiting for her when she got home last night. He was a bit randy after their erotic phone conversation and would die to have sex with her as soon as she arrived. When she arrived home and started to tell him about the things that Cindy did to her he became angry. When he saw the bruises and whip marks he became furious, but as Brie continued her story in detail he began to get more and more aroused.

She told him of being bound and helpless as her boss had her way with her. He imagined the sight of his wife hanging with her nipples clamped and her pussy stuffed with the strange hook. Unable to control his lust he took his submissive wife and laid her on the living room rug and pushed his hard cock into her cunt. He started to fuck her hard without even removing her tiny dress!

He had her tell him every last detail of her tortures as he pounded his cock into her cunt as hard as he could pushing her sore ass into the carpet. She couldn't speak as he spread her top open allowing her pert breasts to fall out. Steve started to suck and nibble on her sore nipples which caused her great pain. He pinned her body as he pumped her hard until she started to heat up and began to work her pelvis to meet his thrusts, oblivious to the pain. She started bouncing off of the floor in a mad frenzy with a need to cum herself especially after being so close this afternoon. Brie started to climax and as she did he could sense this and slammed his cock home with one last push as he shot his load deep inside of her.

His cock remained inside of her as she had a thunderous orgasm and started convulsing beneath him. When she finally came down he slowly slipped out of her dripping hole and went to clean himself up. By the time he returned he found her fast asleep, exhausted from her long day. He put a blanket over her to let her rest for a while as she smiled as she slept.

Back at her desk Brie was hoping that she can get things back to the way they were before Cindy returned yesterday from her meeting. She understands that the punishment that she received the day before was not directed at herself, but rather for another woman that filled her boss with a hatred so strong that she had to take it out on her innocent employee turned sex slave. 'Perhaps she will realize what she had done to me yesterday and make it up to me in some way.' She thought as she waited for her boss to call her in for daily inspection.

"Brie darling, will you step in here please?" Asked Cindy through the intercom. She spoke in a more pleasant tone this morning.

"Right away, Miss Jordan!"

'Darling? Please? Is this the same woman?' Brie thought to herself. 'She sounds like she's changed since yesterday. Maybe she will make up for things!'

Brie quickly got up from her desk and made her way to the inner office. She entered and walked up to Cindy's desk. Cindy sat working on some papers on her desk and took a moment to look up at Brie. Brie did not see anything out of order. The cabinet with the torture devices was closed and looked so innocent. The curtains were open and the plants hung where they belong. 'All looks normal!' She thought.

Cindy finally looked up to acknowledge the girl.

"Oh I see that you are wearing pants today. I hope that you are really having your period and not just trying to hide yourself from me." She said with a slight chuckle.

Brie thought that the change in Cindy's attitude was refreshing. Maybe things aren't so bad after all. As it was, the pain did increase her sex last night and even though she doesn't understand why she kind of likes a little pain with her sex now. It just needs to be modified a bit. Brie smiled back at the woman awaiting any additional orders that she might be given.

"Brie, I was thinking about how things went yesterday. I came to the realization that it just wasn't fair." She spoke in a soft tone.

'Is she going to apologize?' Brie wondered.

"No, Brie. After a while I just knew that something was wrong. I just didn't enjoy what I was doing to you yesterday and I thought that just wasn't fair to me that you got all of my attention and I couldn't even enjoy it with you!"

Say What????????

"I figured that I would give you a chance to make it up to me today so I have a surprise for you. Step around the desk please."

Brie was still shaking her head after hearing the woman's selfish words. She walks around the desk to find Cindy naked below the waist. She turns her chair to face the girl then raises her right leg and places it on the desk leaving her gaping pussy ready and waiting. It is obvious that the woman had been working on it prior to Brie entering as it was pink and visibly wet.

"I was thinking about you last night. The way you were bound and helpless. The way you took all of my lashes with the flogger. The way that you just hung there waiting for me to let you down and go home without a word. Yes it made me hot all night just thinking about you and I came to the conclusion that you should repay me this morning to start your work day by licking my pussy until you make me cum. So here you go, Honey. On your knees and get to work!"

Brie did as told and got down on her knees in front of the chair. Cindy impatiently grabbed the back of her head and pulled it between her meaty thighs. Her head almost disappeared as the girl began to lick her boss's moist pussy.

"Ahhhhhhh!!! That's a good girl! Are you enjoying my treat?" She asked the girl in a pleasant tone.

"Mmmmmmmmfffff" Was all that could be heard from Brie as she devoured Cindy's hot quim.

"Mmmmmmm! I like it too! You know maybe Ilsa has something with this lesbian stuff. I think that I might like to have you licking my pussy and ass on a regular schedule. You are becoming very special to me and I think that we will have a fine relationship now that we both understand our places in all of this."

"Mmmmmmmmmmmmfffffffffff!"

"Mmmmmmm! Yes! Just like that! You love serving me, don't you? Mmmmmmmm! Yes! Yes! I can tell you do. Oh baby if you keep that up I'll have to reward you later just like I did yesterday! I can tell that you like that don't you? Dirty girl!!!!!!!!! Oh yes! YES! JUST LIKE THAT! Ohhhhhhhhhh!"

"Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmffffffffff!"

Yes, Brie has changed quite a bit these past couple of months. No longer the devoted housewife or dedicated teacher that she once was, she now finds herself controlled by her own desire for sex in any form. She is in store for some trying times ahead as her training is about to become serious!


Chapter 4 Cindy plans to send Brie away for professional slave training.

Brie's husband Steve is on his way home from work when his cell phone rings.

"Hello."

"Hi Steve, this is Cindy. Got a minute?" 

"Sure. Everything alright with Brie?" He asked.

"Perfect. Couldn't be better! She just left for home and I was just wondering if we could talk someplace." She said.

"No problem. I'm on my way home now. Want to meet me halfway?"

"Yes how about the coffee shop at Third and Main?" she asked.

"How about the bar next door? I could use a drink about now." He said with a chuckle.

"Twenty minutes. See you there!" She said as she steps on the gas in anticipation.

Steve arrives and walks in the door looking for Cindy. She is already sitting on a stool finishing her first drink. He checks her out a little as he approaches and notices that she is sitting with her legs crossed wearing her usual tight skirt. Thoughts went through his head that maybe Brie is on to something by wanting to snuggle with that nice round ass of hers!

"Hi Steve! Thanks for meeting with me!" She says as she stands to give him a kiss on the cheek. She orders a round of drinks and waits quietly until the bartender leaves before beginning her conversation.

"So, what's this all about?" he asks.

"I just want to start off telling you that Brie is a dream and I am very happy with our arrangement. She already told me that she quit her job teaching and plans to keep working for me. After the way that I have treated her lately I will admit that I was more than a little surprised. It is pretty obvious that she enjoys this new life of hers, so I was wondering what you would think about taking her to the next level.”

"What do you have in mind?"

"I've been talking with a friend of mind about this and she came up with an idea that I agree with. What do you think about sending Brie away for sex slave training? Things are progressing so well with her that I think that she would be a perfect candidate and it should really improve all of our experiences going forward."

"I don't know. You are, kind of, taking me a little off guard here." He said as he downs his drink in one gulp and waves to the bartender to order another round.

"I have already spoken to the Master at a slave training location in New York. I explained to him just what Brie is capable of doing and he agrees that she would benefit from the training which would allow her to just let go and be our, uh, your total and devoted slave for life."

"New York? Isn't that a long way to go everyday?"

"We will take her there together and talk things over with the Master. Brie will have to be present and agreeable to the arrangement. There will be legal forms to be signed by all and then we leave her there and they take care of all of her needs for an entire month. They guarantee the results. They would already be giving us references to check before even taking the trip."

"How much will all of this cost and what if she decides that she doesn't want to stay after a day or two?"

"I'll cover the cost. She is free to leave at any time however she will need to use a safe word if things get too intense.”

She checked to be sure that she could not be overheard before she continued.

“They have three degrees of training. First is for general obedience training and is aimed more for the average housewife that has no idea how to act in a dominant/submissive arrangement. The second for direct slave training, is more intense, and is what most people are sent there for. I believe that we should send her for the top tier which is designed to train her as a proper slut slave which takes a little longer. She has shown me a strong desire to be used sexually and I truly believe that this is exactly what she needs. The entire cost for everything is $10,000.00 for the month and I am willing to put up the entire fee myself if you agree to give me a little more freedom with her afterwards. We can talk about that later."

"Have you mentioned any of his to her yet?" He asked.

"No. I wanted to go over it with you first." Turning to him she puts a hand on his knee. "So, what do you say?"

He thought about it for a moment before looking her in the eye and said "As long as you promise me that she won't be harmed, okay. Lets do this! I'll talk to her tonight."

He drove home after leaving Cindy at the bar and thought about her proposal. At first he was a bit nervous about the whole situation but as he drove he realized that at this point there is no turning back. He can see no reversal of her transformation into a slut back to an ordinary housewife and working girl. He decided that he really had nothing to lose. Actually it should only strengthen his position with her as he will be her true master and it would tend to keep her from straying or finding sex outside out of his or Cindy’s control.

The following Saturday the three made the long drive to New York. Both Steve and Cindy spoke with Brie about what was going to happen when they arrive and she remained very quiet and agreed to go along with their wishes. She remained a little apprehensive about being taken so far from home to be trained by a total stranger!

They arrived and pulled up to the tall wrought iron gate and announced their presence through the intercom. The large heavy black gates opened slowly with a loud creaking sound. They drove up the long driveway and around the large circular driveway to park in front of the house. Cindy and Steve got out of the front of the car as Brie sat quietly in the back seat. Her husband opens the door and she gets out slowly.

As she stands, she pauses to look up at the house which was actually an old country mansion. Made of gray stone, it had a Gothic appearance to it. They walk up the wide granite steps to the front door and ring the bell which makes the sound of a heavy gong which gives an eerie effect.

The door opens and a beautiful young woman leads them in. She is wearing a long white dress which, once their eyes adjusted to the dim light, they could see right through. As they followed they noticed that the back of the dress actually was open by a long slit that ran from her lower back to the ground and as she walked glimpses of her bare bottom would appear! They could tell right away that the opening was meant for easy access by her master. They followed her to a large room where they could sit and wait.

"Welcome! I am Master X. I hope that you had a pleasant trip." A tall man in a black robe appeared as they sat in his large study. He shakes hands with both Steve and Cindy and as is common in a master slave scenario he does not even acknowledge Brie.

"I am sure that you have many questions about your slave's stay and I would like you to know that unless all parties are comfortable we will not accept your slave here for training. We put a lot of time and effort into the slave's training and we want to be sure that it isn't just time wasted. Have you decided which degree of training your slave will be requiring?"

"We want her trained as a slut slave!" Cindy says. Jumping in before Steve could speak.

"Which of you will be her true master?" Master X asked a bit puzzled by Cindy's rush to answer.

"That would be me." Steve replied. "Cindy is Brie's boss and will have control of her at her workplace only. I will be her true master and everything will go through me first!" He said giving Cindy the eye. She looks away realizing that she had spoken out of turn.

"Very good. She can have only one master and if you try to share her equally it will only confuse her and can not be allowed. One of the benefits of being a sexual slave is being free from any form of stress. She only has to do as told and that means that there can be no confusion as to who controls her. That does not mean that control can’t be passed on to another temporarily or even permanently, for that matter, if it is your desire."

“I promise you that no harm will come to your wife, outside of what is required for training, and that she will be safe here. I will supply her with her own modest room as well as toiletries and items for hygiene. She will be fed a healthy diet and may lose a few extra pounds during here stay. I have a doctor on call that will check her and anyone that she will come in contact with for STD’s and other transmittable diseases before there is any contact made. Everyone that is a part of training here is tested for everything from Herpes to Hep. C, and will be turned away if found, to keep this a safe environment for all.”

“If you agree to it, I would also like him to pierce her nipples and labia. I assure you that it will be done safely and will help with her training. You may find some interesting ways to use them once she is returned to you.”

He looked toward Cindy and Steve and they both shook there heads in agreement.

He resumed.

“She will be required to have sexual contact with others under my direction, and will not only come into contact with semen vaginally but orally as well. It is important to the type of training that you requested that she get used to it’s taste and feel so that she will welcome it whenever it is available. It will be incorporated into her diet here as well and, by the time that she leaves, it would be no surprise if she craves the flavor and scent of it. Most women do!”

They talked for several minutes as Master X answered all of their questions to ease their minds. He took them all on a tour of the house and grounds where they passed other slaves-in-training going about their routines.

They went down to the dungeon where they could see where most of the training would take place. Shackles hung from the cold stone walls and there were several devices around to be used for either torture or pleasure. The room was equipped with exotic apparatus which gave it the look of a gym. Most of it appeared to be custom made, very expensive,  and quite unique! It was quite obvious that Master X knew what he was doing.

Her quarters consisted of a small room and a single bed. There were no windows or furniture and only one dim light hung from the ceiling. There were restraints attached to all four corner bed posts. He would not answer when asked if they would be used on Brie. The grounds were private and well kept, to be used for other forms of discipline also.

Returning to the study he had both Cindy and Steve sign some legal documents before turning to Brie.

"Do you understand what is happening to you here? Once you sign, you will no longer be a free woman. You will be the property of your master and will obey any order that he gives to you without question. Understand?"

"Yes Sir." She replied as she looked down at the floor, showing no emotion.

"Are you doing this of your own free will without any pressure from anyone else?"

"Yes Sir!"

"Please sign here and here. Once you sign you will be prepared and led to your chambers immediately! You will have no contact with the outside world for thirty days starting this very minute."

Brie takes the pen from the man and signs her name on the contract.

Master X claps his hands loudly.

"SLAVE! Come here! We are ready!" He says in a raised voice.

The slave that led them in walks into the room carrying a white dress like the one that she is wearing.

"Take off all of the clothing that you came here with and hand them to your husband. He will take them home as you will not need them here. Put the dress on when you are ready." He demanded.

Brie removed all of her clothes right in front of everyone without hesitation. She hands everything to Steve before putting the white dress on over her head. Master X walks up to her and puts a leather collar around her neck and attaches a leash to the ring on the front. Handing the other end of the leash to his slave girl he gives the command.

"TAKE HER AWAY!"

She is quickly led away  by the collar and out of sight. Master X turns back to Cindy and Steve and says "Thank you for coming. I guarantee that she will be fine and that you will be satisfied by the results of my training.  You may return in seven days from right now. Not a moment sooner! I will call you if there is a problem otherwise we should have no contact until next week. Let me show you the door."

He walks them to the door without another word and they drive away in silence.

Thus begins a young woman’s formal training to become a proper sex slave for her husband. She will be taught how to behave while in the presence of her Master and how to perform sexually for him with no regard to her own gratification. It will not be easy for Brie, as you will see, but it will free her from any apprehension that she may have to become the ultimate slut!
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