Welcome back to True Love.  As always, my email is Blackcoffeeblues138@yahoo.com 

Lauren Collins stomach growled loudly.  She and her two slaves had skipped breakfast in favor of eating out at the mall.  There was very good Chinese in the food court and Lauren just plain adored Vegetable Lo Mien.  Saturday mornings were always quiet in the mall unless it was the holidays.  Being it was June, there would not be too many people around.

The food court had just opened when they walked in and sat down, Kristen pulling out chairs for the other two girls.  Lauren told Kristen what she wanted.  

Lauren smiled across at her lover, still under the control of the subliminal CD she had listened to on the way to the mall.  "Jen I know you can hear this, don't worry doll after tomorrow it will be ok.  It had to be this way, to make sure you came back.  I cannot live without you and I think you would have come back to me but I needed to make sure.  It will make sense in a few days my love"

Jen stared downward, not looking her in face because her programming would not let her but she moved her eyes up a little as if to give a sign of recognition.

Before Lauren could see this, her other slave had returned with their lunch, 3 plates of Vegetable Lo Mien and fried rice.  Kristen set up everyone's meals for them, and then sat down to eat hers.  Finally, Jen started to nibble at her food, slowly eating it down in a very stoic, robotic way.

*

"Oh my god!  I knew it!"

Britney's fear of the worst had come true.  After her less than sincere pep talk with her friend Jenny yesterday, she had seen her leaving with that dyke Lauren, the girl Jenny had formerly been best friends with.  Now, she had spied them sitting in the food court together, Jenny made over back into a fucking freak. 

Britney was completely repulsed but had to see more before she started calling the gossip police.  She followed them down the corridor of the mall, staying about a hundred feet back making it look like she was just looking around for a friend.

*

Kristen had turned around to scratch her head when she saw the girl.  Britney, that girl who was always seen around with "Jenny." 

It looked like she had been watching them, confirmed by the way she snuck around the corner when Kristen shot her a look that must have gone right through her.  She decided to keep this fact to herself for now; Lauren had more important things to worry about right now.  Later on though she would make sure to report this to her.

Lauren was so pleased her favorite boy was working this morning in her favorite clothing store.  His name was Chris; he was a few years older but very shy and awkward.  She had taken a bit of an interest in him as a potential subject but the thought right now had to be put on the backburner with Jen being worked on.  He was still opening up the store in the back when they walked in, she motioned Kristen to come over to her "take Jen shopping, you know what I like.  If you wish, pick up something you think I would like you in also"

Kristen looked down and to the side Jen was standing on "yes Ma'am" She took Jen's hand in hers and led her over to a rack of dresses.

Lauren walked towards the back of the store to where Chris was on the floor opening a shipment.  She did her best squeaky girlie voice she could do "hi Chris, I'm so glad you are here" she breathed at him as she smiled slightly at the way he jumped up when he realized who was standing over him.

"Hi-iiii Lauren" was all Chris could get out as he pushed his longish brown hair out of his face to get up.

"My friend Jen over there needs some clothes, I am sure you'll give me the usual discount...”  Lauren breathed out as she bent over to show her ample cleavage into his face.

"I, uh, yes of course for you, um yeah Lauren" was all Chris could get out.  They had met around the time he started working in the store.  Soon after, they had fucked in the backroom on a slow night, soon after Lauren and Kristen starting getting discounts of up to 80% when buying things.  If Lauren was short on cash, a quick blowjob got her anything she wanted free.  This boy was a total toy wrapped right around her pale little fingers.  Once things were settled with Jen, she would consider brainwashing him and making his subservience permanent but for now this set up would work just fine.  She sat down in front of him on the floor and gave him a quick kiss "thank you babes, do you have the key for the back room?”  Chris could not even put into words what he felt.

The store was empty except for our three girls and one boy.  Lauren took her boy toys hand in her own and had him unlock the back room, a large room that kept extra clothes and accessories.  To the left was a break room for the employees.  They headed towards it, opened the door, and closed it, locking the door behind them.  There were never customers this early so they could take their time.

*

Meanwhile in the middle of the store Kristen was showing Jen some clothes.  The moment she saw Lauren go towards the back of the store with Chris she was able to speak freely, part of her conditioning was that if Lauren was not in the same vicinity as her she could speak freely but still be under control. 

She picked up a pair of boots she liked "Jen I think these are nice and they have your size, here try them on" 

She did not like the idea of a new girl coming into her Mistress's life.  It was the girl, the one whose betrayal had set things in motion for her to enthrall by her mistress.  Kristen decided it was fine with her that Jen was here, but in private, she might have to set a few things straight.  She had issues with what a fucking bimbo Jen had become.  Letting boys run right over her and living some mindless teenage Barbie fantasy to please men.  Kristen found it disgusting, the thought of "Jenny" spending all of her time worshipping some football player, doing exactly what he said.  They would have to have a talk.

*

Jen stared at her, acting as normal as possible.  "Jen here, sit down" Kristen said as she tugged at her sweater. 

She sat her down and pulled off her heels to try the new ones on.  A boy and girl about their age walked by and stared, thinking they might have recognized Jen but knowing they could not have.  The boots fit very well and Kristen had to admit they looked good on her.  Kristen started to walk over to the counter but looked over her shoulder as she walked "Jen we are going to buy these for you and the two skirts I picked out a few minutes ago, we can look at more tonight online.”  Kristen squeezed her shoulder and smiled.  Jen looked up at her and give a slight nod, gazing at her. 

Kristen sat next to her and held her hand "don't worry, in a few days it'll be alright, the first few days for me were pretty hard.  But once you are released from the trance you will do Mistress's bidding, but I think she will be giving you more of a free will than I had" 

Jen gave a squeeze back to acknowledge she understood.  "we will talk more when we are alone later" and with that they went to pick out a few more outfits and to join Lauren as she walked out of the back a minute or two after Chris did, both looking very pleased at their transaction.

*

After paying for their clothes, they drove back to the house where Jen dressed up in her new outfits and modeled them for Lauren and Kristen.  While she was in the bathroom getting dressed, Kristen and her Mistress sat on the bed going over everything they had brought and making a list of more stuff they would want or need.  As they finished this, Lauren sat up to put away the notebook, but Kristen spoke up.  "Um, Ma'am I have something to tell you, I didn't want to tell you earlier in the mall because we were shopping still"

Laurens interest was peaked "Oh, I hope it is good news pet."

Kristen tried to look up to speak but found that she could not do it "well Ma'am I saw that girl that is friends with Jen, well was friends with Jen...um... she was spying on us definitely.  I saw her outside of the store snooping.  I felt it was important to tell you"

Lauren smiled very widely and gave her slave a quick kiss and a hug "yes dear it was good of you to tell me about this, we wouldn't want her to get close to what we are doing now would we?  I am pleased you told me about this pet." 

She pulled away from Kristen and an idea suddenly dawned on her, "Kristen, I want you to keep an eye on her, if she gets closer to us at all or keeps spying tell me please"

*

Lauren almost fainted at the sight of her lover looking like her old self, except in some ways it was the new and improved Jen.  She had a nicely developed body now and was very feminine, something she must have learned while being a cheerleader because in their previous relationship she had been very "butch," it was only once she had gone through her makeover to be a cheer bimbo had she gone femme.

Jen swayed into the room in the black, knee high platforms and vinyl skirt Kristen had picked out for her.  She did a little spin to show it off to her audience, Kristen feeling her Mistress's hand on her arm in a show of approval of her selection. 

Jen then gave a slight curtsey to her lover, showing off her legs.  Underneath it covering her legs were a pair of ripped up, fishnet stockings.  Those legs grinded up against Lauren as she sat back letting out a short quiet moan as Jen grinding on her, sitting down on her lap for a moment and then stepped back a few steps to continue modeling for her love.  She slid the skirt off, letting it fall down to her feet to reveal a pair of pink panties. 

Jen gave a twirl to show off the body, smallish yet still curvy at the same time.  She was fucking sexy and somewhere in her subconscious beneath the trance, Lauren could tell Jen was in there staring right at her. 

Next to come off was her sweater top.  She slid it off slowly doing a spin to show off her body and the matching pink bra holding her ample breasts.  Jen had grown so much and Lauren could not get over how fucking beautiful she was.  Once she was done, Lauren took her to the room that is technically Kristen's, but Kristen has slept in it maybe five times at most to sleep. 

Tomorrow would be a big day, her programming was complete it was just a matter of having a little fun with it tomorrow.  Lauren tucked her lover in and gave her a quick kiss on the forehead, telling her to sleep well.  With that, she walked out of the room and down the hall to say goodnight to her parents, who were reading in bed.  She decided to forgo a shower for the night, Kristen and her would be up early and would clean up extra good then.  Curling up next to her slave in bed, she pulled her tight and fell asleep a few moments later.

Look for the next chapter soon.  As always, my email is Blackcoffeeblues138@yahoo.com 

