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 “I’m almost there.” He tells me. “Where are you?”
 Staring at the delicious  looking ice cream. “I’m in 
front of  the Strawberry Shortcake bars, to be exact.” I say.
 “Mmmm,  which happens  to be my favorite.” He says. 
“Stand there, I’m coming.” 
 My heart flutters at the thought of seeing him in this 
store. Every time I’m near him, my heart melts  into a puddle 
of goo,  and I can’t control myself around him. He has this 
power over me that I love submitting to. ‘Brett, you are a bad 
influence’  I think to myself. As I stand nervously waiting for 
Brett to reach me,  I observe a lady standing across from me, 
she’s searching for something to satisfy her for tonight. 
“Chocolate” I say to her. She smiles  at me and we both 
laugh. She leans in and grabs a box of chocolate eclairs and 
smiles again. “Chocolate it is.” She says.
 My heart is  racing from the anticipation of seeing 
him, smelling him, and hopefully touching him. This man is 
doing something to me that I can’t explain, and I love it!
 “Are you wearing what I asked you to wear?” He 
questions.
 I look down at my ensemble and grin to myself. “Yes, 
I am.” I respond. “I feel like a slut wearing this.” I say to him.
 He chuckles at me. “You are a slut, you’re my slut, 
and you’re going to do all sorts of slutty things to me, aren’t 
you?” He says.
 “Yes,” I reply.



 “Say it again, and this  time say it like you mean it!” 
He says sternly, which is turning me on, taking me to a point 
of  no return.
 “Yes!” I seriously say.
 “Good, I’m almost there, what are you doing?” He 
asks. 
 “Just staring at the glass doors, pretending I’m 
looking for something sweet to eat,  but I’m really not. I’m 
focused on the sound of  your voice.” I say.
 “Good.” He says. “Do not turn around. You cannot 
turn around.” He instructs me as a wave of heat washes over 
me from anticipation of  seeing him.
 “Where are you?” I ask.
 “I’m almost there.” He says. 
 I hear footsteps getting closer and my heart is 
pounding inside of my chest. A couple comes  strolling down 
the aisle laughing and giggling with one another as if all is 
perfect in their world, it’s nice to see,  I think as I gaze at the 
two of  them walking hand in hand. 
 I hear footsteps  getting closer to me, and chills run 
down my spine. In comes  the sounds  of his  voice,  “Do not 
speak,  you’re not allowed to speak at all.” He instructs me. 
“You are not allowed to turn around, and you are not 
allowed to touch me.” He continues instructing me, as he 
slowly rubs his body against mine.
 His  scent is surrounding me making me feel as if I’m  
in a dream state. I start to quiver as  he slowly slides  his hands  
up my thighs.  I look over at the lady who now seems to be 
looking for more ice cream. She smiles at me just as she 
realizes, Brett,  is running his hands  up my thighs, so she looks 
back down. I guess she was shocked at what she was 
witnessing.
 He kisses my neck,  and I melt into him. He says. “Do 
not turn around.” He takes my hands in his and he places 
them onto the basket. “You hold onto this, and do not move 



one inch.” He instructs me. He whispers in my ear, “You 
smell so good, I have been thinking about you all day.” He 
takes his hand and he slides it down to my ass. Gently,  he 
grasps my cheek and squeezes it,  sending a wave of fire 
racing through my body. 

The lady who has now moved next to me glances 
over. She smiles and fans  herself. I just stand still like I’m told. 
I don’t know if I’m embarrassed or just in shock,  but I am 
loving it,  and from the heat that’s  rising from my panties,  my 
body is loving it as well.

Gently, he bites  my neck and it sends  me into a 
frenzy. All I want to do is  fuck him right here with all of these 
people watching, I can’t handle this  type of teasing. I am 
going to mess  around and fuck this man in this  store! I can’t 
help myself, so I release the basket with my left hand in an 
attempt to touch him, then firmly,  he grabs  my hand and 
forces it back onto the basket. 

“What did I tell you?!” He says  firmly. “Don’t fucking 
move.” He says  as  he grabs my ass, he takes  his hands  and 
runs them over my breasts, totally molesting me. He’s 
touching every part of my body making my pussy burn with 
desire. There’s  a couple coming down the aisle, and they 
begin to whisper and smile at one another, as they look at us.

“You see them?” He says. “Look at them.” He 
instructs me, and I do as  I’m told. “You see, they like this. 
You see how we’re turning other people on.” I look at their 
faces. My eyes  run from them then back to the lady getting 
ice cream. “Although they are shocked, they haven’t left the 
aisle.” He says. “Watch what happens. Watch the guys 
hands.” Brett, says as he continues to kiss  my neck and rub 
my breast. Slowly, his  grasp loosens on my ass  and he slides  
his hand down to the front of my pussy, gently rubbing it. He 
tells  me, “I want you so bad right now, I could fuck you up 
against these freezer doors. Would you like that?” He ask.

“Mmm.” I release a slight moan. “Yes,” I say.



“Shut up, you are not allowed to talk.” That shit is 
turning me on it’s  really driving me insane, and my body is 
on fire. I have never felt like this before. “Look at the couple.” 
He says. “Look at them, watch their movements.” I do as I’m 
told,  and I watch the man’s  hand starts  to caress his wife’s 
back. Slowly he rubs  her back as  her smile widens. She’s 
looking at me,  and I’m looking at them. Brett says,  “Just take 
it.” Never before have I experienced such an erotic moment 
between strangers.

The lady standing close by opens the door of the 
freezer to retrieve her snack for the night. She puts the ice 
cream in the basket, and as  she walks by she says to me,  “I’m 
jealous of you honey.” She passes  me a wink, looks at Brett, 
smiles  and continues  to walk down the aisle, disappearing  
around the corner. I guess she got her entertainment early.

The couple stands  there whispering and lovingly 
touching one another. They grab their treats,  pass a smile at 
Brett and I,  then head to the end of the aisle. Just as they 
turn the corner,  the guy takes his  hand and gives  his wife’s  ass 
a nice squeeze,  as  they steal one last glance at us, my juices 
flow from their attention. It’s turning me on to know they’re 
watching us.

As Brett,  continues  to rub my pussy,  he grabs my 
throat from the front, and plants a juicy kiss on me. It’s 
feeling so good,  that my knees just about buckled. “Un un, 
you can’t move.” He says. He removes  his hand from my 
pussy and releases the grip on my neck. “I’m coming for 
you.” He kisses me one last time. “Do not turn around.” He 
aggressively grabs my breast one last time,  giving it one firm  
squeeze. “Now get yourself together. I’ll call you soon.”  He 
says, as he gives my ass a nice smack, and walks away.

Never before in my entire life has  a man ever made 
me feel like this. I touch my lips. “Am I falling for this  man?” 
I say to myself. I look around to see if there are any cameras 
present,  or people around. Thankfully,  there aren’t either. I’m 



totally alone in the aisle. I fix my clothes,  take another look in 
the aisle,  then leave the basket in the aisle. “I need a hot bath 
after this.” I say as  I walk out of the store and head to my 
car. “This was intense!”


