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Chapter 1

Lilly was an enchantingly beautiful young woman, fully aware of the men craning their necks as she strode confidently through the city streets. But her beauty wasn’t the only reason she held her head higher than others. Her aristocratic features, which made her look like royalty, combined with her cold expression and piercing eyes, left men almost fearful of her beauty, unable to meet her gaze even when she deigned to speak to them. Yes, "deigned" – because Lilly held men in little regard. In fact, even when she managed to muster a charming smile, there was always a flicker of disdain behind it, making her lips quickly twist into a slightly mocking grin. Yet, for some men, it was precisely that cold, arrogant, and unattainable aura that captivated them.

When her phone vibrated and she read the message on the screen, her mouth curled once again into that mocking grin.

"Dear Miss Lilly,

At our first meeting, you bewitched me with your aura, your feminine grace, and your smile, which makes every effort on your behalf worthwhile. I long for another encounter with you and stand ready to serve. Tell me how I can earn the privilege of your company, and I will gladly do whatever you command.

Your servant, Tobias.”

Her eyes gleamed as she read Tobias’ carefully crafted words. From the very first moment, he had laid bare his submissiveness. His deference had practically seeped from his pores. Lilly remembered how it had nearly rendered him speechless at the end of their brief encounter. Stammering, he had confessed how deeply he admired her beauty and how much he desired to serve her. She hadn’t responded, only grinning silently for several seconds, until his face flushed with embarrassment. Then, she had turned and walked away.

This was the third message Tobias had sent her this week. She had ignored the first two. Lilly was a master at making men wait, knowing that it only fueled their obsession. But now, her delicate fingers danced across her phone’s screen.

“Come to 14 Rosewood Avenue, ring the Bellman buzzer.”

Not even a minute after she sent the message, her phone buzzed again.

“Right now, Miss??”

Lilly laughed aloud and typed a response.

“Crawl here, and make sure I’m entertained.”

Twenty seconds later, Tobias’ message appeared.

“I’m on my way, Miss Lilly! Thank you so much! I’m so excited to see you!!”

And at that moment, Lilly knew, with a wicked grin: she had found her next victim, and things were about to get deliciously dark...


Chapter 2

Tobias arrived at Lilly’s door, drenched in sweat, his face flushed. In his hands, he clutched a bouquet of eleven roses that he had hurriedly purchased. He had nearly snapped at the slow, unfazed florist, fearful of being late to see Lilly. His suit, though well-meaning, was a size too big, making him look as though he had just stepped out of the 1980s. A nervous smile played on his lips as he stood before the cool beauty he adored.

“I brought you roses,” he stammered excitedly. He had almost given up hope of ever seeing her again. And now, here he was, standing in front of Lilly, who seemed so completely out of his league that he felt the overwhelming urge to fall at her feet. His insides quivered, and his hands shook.

“I can see that,” Lilly replied with a casual grin. “But surely you don’t think you’ll stay standing, do you?” Her eyebrows raised sharply.

“Oh no, no, of course not, Miss,” Tobias stuttered, immediately dropping to his knees before her. As he looked up at her, a sudden thought struck him like lightning: I’m going to burn so badly with her. Their eyes locked for a few seconds before Lilly gestured with a wave of her hand for him to crawl into the hallway. The door slammed loudly behind him, making him flinch. His eyes landed on her open shoe rack, where rows of high heels, ankle boots, and pumps greeted him. He could barely believe that he was actually inside her apartment.

“May I ask, Miss Lilly, why did you choose to invite me? Surely, you must have plenty of other eager suitors,” he asked with burning curiosity.

“Well, certainly not because of your fashion sense,” she mocked, looking down at him without answering his question. “Take off your shoes. You can hand me the roses first.”

Reverently, he offered her the bouquet while her biting remark pierced his heart. She then led him into her spacious, luxuriously decorated living room. He found himself kneeling at her feet, while she sat on an elegant black leather couch, one leg crossed over the other. His gaze was irresistibly drawn to the dark brown ankle boots she wore.

“Why did you rush over here so quickly?” she asked with a teasing grin, her eyes glinting with pleasure.

“Because I wanted to obey your command immediately, Miss. There’s nothing I want more than to serve you!” Tobias blurted out.

“But you’ve only seen me once,” Lilly replied, her eyes piercing through him. Tobias felt himself shrinking under her sharp gaze. She was making him squirm relentlessly. Everything about her – the cold expression, the mocking smile, her untouchable aura – ignited a desire in him that he couldn’t fully explain.

“You have such an incredible presence, Miss Lilly. I can hardly believe it myself, but you’ve completely captivated me. When I pulled out your chair at the café and you flashed me that incredibly beautiful grin for the first time, I was done for! Honestly! I don’t know how else to put it.”

While he poured out his admiration, Lilly’s expression didn’t change. She remained untouchable, as if he hadn’t even begun to earn a sliver of her attention.

“But don’t you have a girlfriend?” Lilly asked suddenly, the question hitting him like a punch.

“How… how do you know that?”

The shock was written all over his face…


Chapter 3

“Well, I make sure to thoroughly research my potential servants,” Lilly said, a wicked laugh on her lips.

“But… isn’t that a problem for you? I…” Tobias stammered, his face still pale as a sheet.

“Would I have let you come here if it was?” Lilly looked down at the trembling figure kneeling at her feet. Her grin widened. “That’s exactly why I chose you,” she thought with satisfaction, savoring the moment.

“Phew, okay, I was just thinking…” he began, but Lilly cut him off immediately.

“You’re not here to think!” she snapped sharply. “You’re here to obey—when I speak. Got it?”

“Yes! Yes, of course, Miss!” he replied quickly, submissively. Lilly let her words sink in for a moment before continuing, her tone now even sharper: “Tell me why you’re not with your girlfriend right now but here—with me!”

Tobias flinched. The question made him visibly uncomfortable. “I… I… You’re just so… so irresistible, Miss! I can’t help it. Ever since I bought your worn socks and brought them home, I haven’t been able to think about anything else but you! I’m terribly sorry that I…” he stammered. As he cautiously looked up, Lilly was suddenly right in front of him. Her face came dangerously close, and her ice-cold eyes struck him like a blow. He immediately fell silent. Suddenly, she lifted his chin with her fingers, softly but firmly. A warm shiver ran down his spine. It was the first time she had touched him. He audibly inhaled.

“Don’t worry about your girlfriend,” she said quietly but intently. “You’re exactly where you belong—here, with me. I’m going to train you to be my personal slave... my plaything. And trust me, when I’m done with you, even your girlfriend won’t find a single flaw in you.” Her eyes sparkled as they bore into him. “So, don’t disappoint me, understood?”

“Yes, Miss,” Tobias breathed in awe. Lilly’s words had seared into his mind with such intensity that he was left utterly stunned by her cold, irresistible dominance.

“Good boy,” Lilly whispered with relish, a mocking grin spreading across her lips as she relaxed back into her seat. A trace of contempt lingered in her gaze, and Tobias, trapped in his submissive fascination, basked in her cold, unattainable beauty.

“Do you like my shoes?” Lilly crossed one leg over the other, elegantly twirling her airborne foot.

“Oh yes, very much, Miss. I really do,” Tobias murmured, his eyes now fixated entirely on the twirling shoe. The glossy, dark brown leather of her ankle boots sparkled in the light, and the golden buckles added a regal touch. The soles showed slight signs of wear, which only intrigued Tobias more. Unconsciously, he licked his lips. Since puberty, he had been obsessed with the aesthetics of women’s feet and their footwear. There was nothing that fulfilled him more than being at the feet of a woman he desired. Lilly watched Tobias closely. She saw how his eyes were glued to her shoes, how he licked his lips in longing, and how he sank deeper into his submission. The silence between them built a tension that she savored to the fullest. Every second, she felt her control over him growing, his desire escalating in his submissive manner. A flicker of greed flashed in her eyes as she studied his every movement.

“Do you want to know what I’m wearing underneath?” she whispered seductively.

“Yes...” Tobias answered quietly, captivated by her dominance. His eyes followed the hypnotic movements of her shoe. He felt like he was transported back to his youth, when he had only dreamed of being this close to a woman like Lilly.

“White ankle socks…” Lilly whispered, “and I’ve been wearing them all day.” Her soft voice crawled under his skin. A jolt shot through his body, making him flinch and let out a quiet moan. Helpless and filled with desire, he looked into her eyes. His body suddenly burned with lust. Quivering and writhing, he imagined the glorious sight of her feet. It was almost unbearable.

“I need to see them… Miss, please…” he breathed, trembling with desperation. Lilly grinned at him sadistically. “That’s exactly how I want you,” she thought with satisfaction.


Chapter 4

“You’ll have to earn the sight of my sweet socks,” Lilly said in a commanding tone.

“Yes, Miss, how can I earn it? What may I do for you?” Tobias gasped, visibly out of breath.

“I’ve worn these shoes today and over the past few days—while shopping, at the university, at the gym. Even though they still look fairly new, the soles could use a good cleaning. As my future foot slave, that’s clearly your responsibility.” Her eyes sparkled with a challenging gleam.

“Yes, Miss! Gladly!” Tobias eagerly exclaimed before adding more softly, “How should I clean them?”

“With your tongue! Get on with it, hop-hop!” she ordered, pointing at her hovering shoe with her finger. “Be a good boy and lick the sole clean!”

Her words sent Tobias’ body into motion as if on command, and he leaned forward toward her shoe. Lilly held the slightly worn sole up for him.

“Oh, thank you so much, revered Miss Lilly! It’s an honor to clean your soles and be so close to your feet—thank you!” Tobias cried out in excitement, throwing himself at the cool, grooved leather of her shoe with his tongue. Lilly watched him with a satisfied smile as he closed his eyes and licked her sole in ecstasy. His heavy breathing and soft, rhythmic moans revealed his deep longing. Tobias savored the dust and street grime as if they were delicacies. What would be repulsive to others only made Tobias more enthusiastic. Like someone who hadn’t eaten in days and was now presented with the world’s tastiest ice cream, he devoted himself completely to Lilly’s sole. His heart raced as he was so close to his goddess—without even touching her. With each lick, he seemed to fall deeper into his natural slave persona. Tobias became more frenzied, his movements more frantic, his desire stronger. For the first time, Lilly saw the full potential of her new slave, and a triumphant smile played on her lips. Once the first sole was thoroughly licked clean, she switched legs and held up the second. Less than ten minutes later, both soles were spotless. Out of breath, Tobias looked up at Lilly.

“Wow,” she said, smiling softly at him. “Such eagerness and effort, that’s rare. You’ve been a very good boy.” The praise hit Tobias like an electric shock. Enamored and submissive, he gazed into her eyes. She had seen him, seen how he had fully revealed himself to her. And she had praised him for it! A comforting warmth spread through his body, and he felt accepted and at peace.

“Thank you, Goddess!” he exclaimed, his face beaming so brightly that even Lilly couldn’t suppress a brief smirk.

“Well then,” Lilly said decisively, “you’ve earned your reward. Since you’ve been so well-behaved, you may take off my shoes.”

Still intoxicated from the ecstasy of his shoe-licking duty, Tobias stared at the golden buckles on her shoes with a pounding heart. His fingers trembled slightly as he slowly leaned forward to undo the straps. With every second, the tension inside him grew. This was the moment he had dreamed of so many times…


Chapter 5

Tobias' fingertips brushed against the cold, golden metal of Lilly's ankle boot buckles. He felt the smooth, cool material as his gaze locked entirely on her shoes, and everything else around him blurred. As if he had discovered the Holy Grail, he cautiously moved forward, fully aware that he might get burned by this fire. Slowly, he unfastened the first buckle. His fingers slid over the dark brown leather, and with every touch, his desire grew. Every fiber of his being yearned to see, touch, and worship her feet. His whole body trembled with excitement as he carefully began to remove the shoe from her foot.

Suddenly, a loud melody shattered the silence, and Tobias flinched violently. Confused, he looked up, only to meet Lilly’s sternly raised eyebrows. She nodded toward his legs. It took a moment before he felt the buzzing in his pocket.

“Oh… I forgot to put it on silent… oh God, please forgive me!” Tobias nervously fumbled to retrieve his phone from his pocket.

“Who is it?” Lilly asked, already suspecting the answer, a sly smile on her lips.

“My girlfriend,” Tobias muttered, clearly embarrassed. “I'll just put it on silent.”

“No, answer it!” Lilly ordered sharply.

“What? What should I say?” Tobias stammered in shock.

“Tell her you're with a friend. You'll think of something. Now, answer it!” Lilly’s eyes gleamed with amusement. Tobias took a deep breath before reluctantly accepting the call.

“Hey, babe,” he said, his voice slightly trembling. “Yeah, I know, I was supposed to come home earlier, but a colleague invited me over. I’m at his place right now.” He spoke nervously but convincingly. Lilly watched him with a sadistic glint in her eyes, her grin widening. “Yeah, lie for me,” she thought, feeling a wave of satisfaction wash over her.

“Yeah, I’ll be home soon. Everything’s fine, bye.” Tobias ended the call, his face flushed with embarrassment.

“How obedient you are,” Lilly chuckled softly. “You answered the call just as I told you to.”

“Yes,” Tobias stammered, still visibly nervous. He took a deep breath. “I obey your word, as I should.”

“As you should,” Lilly repeated, her eyes glowing with satisfaction. Her voice turned softer, more seductive. “Do you still want to see what’s under my shoes?”

With a slow, circling movement of her foot, she directed Tobias’ gaze back to her half-unfastened shoes.

“Yes…” Tobias whispered, his eyes fixated on the shoe. “Just touching your shoes already feels so intense.”

“Then take them off with reverence,” Lilly commanded, her tone almost a sweet promise now. Tobias placed his trembling fingers on the second buckle. But just as he was about to touch the shoe, Lilly stopped him abruptly.

“Hold on,” she said softly.

“Yes, Goddess…” Tobias slipped back into his submissive fantasies, fully engulfed by his submission. Slowly, he reached for the shoes again, ready to take the next step...


Chapter 6

A palpable tension hung in the air, as if sparks were about to fly. The gleam of power shone in Lilly's eyes as she felt the trembling of Tobias, kneeling before her. Slowly, he removed the first shoe, his touch so delicate it was as if he were unveiling something sacred. With closed eyes, he slid the shoe off her foot. The tension was unbearable, and Tobias barely dared to open his eyes again.

"Keep your eyes closed," Lilly whispered seductively and placed the second shoe in his hands. He took a deep breath and slowly, reverently, pulled that one off as well. Inside, he was burning with desire. His fantasies ran wild: What would Lilly's feet look like? He already felt completely overwhelmed by her presence. It was as if he were sinking deeper and deeper into a state of pure, animalistic submission, ready to surrender himself entirely to her.

"Now, open your eyes," Lilly commanded with soft authority. Tobias obeyed instantly. The sight hit him like a bolt of lightning—straight through his eyes, deep into his mind. A wave of euphoria rushed through his body. Goosebumps spread down his spine, his breath caught, his mouth opened slightly, and his eyes widened in astonishment. The aesthetic in front of him electrified him. The sight was hypnotic. Suddenly, his arms gave out, and he collapsed even lower before Lilly, overwhelmed by the urge to completely submit to her.

"Oh, wow..." he breathed as the image of her feet burned into his brain, driving him mad. "Oh, wow, how beautiful..." His heart raced, and he could barely pull himself away from his deep admiration of the scene before him. Before him lay Lilly's delicate, slender feet, wrapped in sheer ankle socks. The short socks revealed her elegant ankles, so thin that he could see the contours of her toes through the fabric. Her nails were perfectly polished with white nail polish. Tobias let out a soft moan as Lilly waved one of her feet in front of his face.

Everything around him disappeared. His world collapsed in on itself until he lay flat before her, staring at the sole of her foot. Lilly could see how Tobias completely lost himself in his submission, collapsing powerlessly before her. A warm shiver ran down her spine. She had found her perfect victim, and now she wanted to claim him and make him dependent on her.

"Go ahead, smell my sock, slave," she ordered softly, but with unmistakable authority in her voice. She pressed the sole of her foot against his face, and Tobias inhaled deeply and greedily.

"Oh wow..." he groaned loudly, his voice nearly breaking. "Oh wow..." He inhaled the scent of her feet through the socks, a sweet, intoxicating smell that flooded his senses. He closed his eyes, rolling them back in lust beneath his lids. With each breath, his breathing grew wilder and heavier as he lay beneath her foot, feeling as though he were in heaven.

His body was tense, his desire pressing painfully against the confines of his boxers, already soaked with moisture. Tobias was utterly lost in his new addiction; every breath drew him deeper into his dependence. An indescribable sensation of lust coursed through him from head to toe.

In seconds, he was not just intoxicated—he was completely in love. Lilly watched his helpless behavior with a sadistic grin. She sensed his total submission and knew she had him firmly in her grasp now.

"Now I've got you..." she thought, relishing her power over him. But suddenly, she pulled her foot away, leaving Tobias gasping and confused on the floor. Shocked, he looked up at her.

"That was just the beginning, slave," she whispered dangerously. "So far, you've impressed me with your devotion, but if you really want to prove you belong to me, you'll need to do more than just smell my socks." She leaned forward slightly, her eyes gleaming with sadistic pleasure. "And for that, I have a special task for you..."submission. Slowly, he reached for the shoes again, ready to take the next step...


Chapter 7

“You’re going to take my socks home and sleep with them under your pillow!” Lilly explained the task while Tobias lay at her feet, still completely intoxicated by the experience. “Every morning, after you wake up, you will kneel on the floor and worship my socks, smelling them! Understood?” Her voice was now completely authoritarian.

“Yes, Goddess,” Tobias whispered, nodding eagerly. “I’ll do it. Whatever you want.” He was still dazed from the scent of her socks and the pure beauty of her feet, but deep inside, a subtle fear stirred. How would he hide this from his girlfriend? The thoughts pressed in on him, but he didn’t dare voice them aloud.

“While you worship and smell them, you’ll repeat a mantra, either out loud or at least internally: ‘I obey and belong to Miss Lilly. Miss Lilly is my purpose in life. Every day of my life belongs to her.’”

“Yes, Miss Lilly,” Tobias whispered, still in a trance, gazing up at her with utter devotion. Her authority gave him a strange sense of security, though doubt was growing inside him.

“Repeat the sentence so it sticks!” Lilly ordered sharply. He followed immediately.

“I obey and belong to Miss Lilly. Miss Lilly is my purpose in life. Every day of my life belongs to her,” Tobias repeated obediently.

“Good boy,” Lilly replied. “Wait here.” She stood up and left the room. Tobias remained kneeling, his heart racing. The task she had given him was so thrilling and terrifying at the same time. What if his girlfriend found out?

After a few minutes, Lilly returned, holding a small plastic bag. “Here, I just took these socks out of my laundry. I wore them yesterday while running. They’ll still smell nice and strong.” She pressed some air out of the bag, zipped it shut, and handed it to Tobias. His eyes widened as he looked at the black sneakers socks in the bag. Part of him wanted nothing more than to smell them immediately, but another part felt the anxiety of bringing them home, fearing that his girlfriend might find them.

“Thank you so much, Miss Lilly! Your socks smell so beautiful! Incredible…” Tobias said, smiling nervously as the inner tension grew.

“I could tell they pleased you.” Lilly laughed loudly.

“Yeah…” Tobias murmured, still torn between arousal and fear. Then, curiously, he asked, “You run regularly?”

Lilly grinned. “Yes, I’m training for a half marathon next week, so I’m running daily right now.”

“Oh, wow, after that, your socks will smell heavenly,” Tobias dreamed, smiling slyly, still basking in his submission to Lilly.

“Just imagine getting to personally take them off for me and smell them afterward…” she teased him again, her voice dripping with seduction.

“That would be wonderful, Goddess,” he murmured, but his words lacked the confidence they had earlier. The worry of hiding this from his girlfriend crept back into his mind. Suddenly, he felt Lilly’s warm hand under his chin, lifting his head.

“Can you handle the task, slave?” Lilly asked, her tone forceful.

“Yes, Miss! I will sleep with your socks under my pillow every night and worship them every morning!” he replied quickly, but the nervousness gnawing at him was now evident.

“What’s the mantra again?” Lilly asked sternly, ensuring it was ingrained in his mind.

“I obey and belong to Miss Lilly. Miss Lilly is my purpose in life. Every day of my life belongs to Miss Lilly,” Tobias recited obediently.

“Very good!” Lilly smiled at him. “And you won’t get caught by your girlfriend? You two live together, don’t you?”

“Yes… I’ll have to be careful, but in the morning, when she’s in the bathroom, I’ll have time to worship your socks,” Tobias replied.

“Good boy!” Lilly grinned, clearly enjoying his nervousness. “I want a photo every morning as proof—showing you kneeling on the floor with my socks.”

Tobias’ heart raced faster. The thought of sending daily proof photos filled him with a mix of lust and sheer terror. Now, Lilly was really pushing him to his limits. Her grin widened as she saw the doubts in his eyes. She loved pushing him to the edge.

“And remember, slave,” she added, her voice dangerously low, “if you fail, you’ll never be allowed near my feet again…” The weight of her words pressed down on Tobias’ chest. He swallowed hard. A cold shiver ran down his spine.

“But you won’t disappoint me, will you?” Her gaze bore into him.

“No, of course not,” Tobias blurted out, looking at Lilly with utter submission. He couldn’t bear the thought of losing her favor. She observed him with satisfaction, then leaned back.

“Now, go home. I expect your first photo tomorrow morning!”

With completely mixed feelings, Tobias left her apartment. What had he gotten himself into…?


Chapter 8

Tobias had spent a restless night next to his girlfriend Jessica. Time and again, he awoke drenched in sweat, convinced she had discovered Lilly’s worn socks under his pillow. But after several moments of panic, he calmed himself down, telling himself that this fear was unfounded. The much bigger risk was that Jessica might catch him during his new morning ritual. When she went to the bathroom, Tobias quickly pulled out the black sneakers socks, trembling as he took them from the plastic bag and knelt on the floor. His heart raced wildly as he grabbed his phone to snap the proof photo for Lilly. A quick click – the picture was taken. He exhaled deeply, listening for noises from the bathroom, feeling a mix of excitement and fear wash over him. His gaze fell on the socks Lilly had worn for her run the day before. The thought alone triggered a wave of intense arousal. His hands trembled as he brought the thin fabric to his nose and inhaled deeply. The familiar, sweetly seductive scent hit him with full force, immediately flooding his mind with images of Lilly’s beautiful feet. His entire body began to tremble. Instinctively, his hand slipped into his boxers as lust overtook him, clouding his thoughts. Just as he was about to give in completely to the temptation, he suddenly heard the bathroom door open.

Panicking, Tobias shoved the socks hastily back into the bag and stuffed it under the bed. He barely managed to stand up just as the bedroom door opened.

“Tobi? Did you…?” Jessica asked behind him, as Tobias nervously ran his fingers through his hair, his face slightly flushed.

“Yes?” he replied hastily, trying to compose himself.

“What were you doing on the floor?” she asked, surprised, eyeing him curiously.

“Oh, nothing, I…,” Tobias stammered, but before he could finish, Jessica interrupted: “Do you know where I put our beige towels?”

Normally, it irritated him when Jessica cut him off, but right now, he was grateful for it. “Uh… no idea,” he answered, still slightly out of breath.

“Okay, too bad,” she said and left the bedroom. Tobias exhaled loudly as the door closed behind her. His nerves were shot, but soon after, anger bubbled up inside him. ‘That’s why she had to interrupt me?’ he thought angrily and pulled the plastic bag back out from under the bed. He retrieved the socks again, held them to his nose, and whispered the mantra Lilly had given him:

“I obey and belong to Miss Lilly. Miss Lilly is my purpose in life. Every day of my life belongs to her.”

The scent filled him with a comforting warmth, and for a moment, he felt completely connected to Lilly. But the fear of getting caught again made him quickly stash the socks away. He grabbed his phone, sent the proof photo to Lilly, and added:

“I almost got caught this morning, but I did everything as you wished. I worship you, Miss Lilly. I can’t stop thinking about you since our meeting.” As he added a heart emoji, a shiver of lust ran through his body.

Ten minutes later, his phone vibrated. Excitedly, Tobias opened the message from Lilly:

“Haha, well done, slave! I’m going running again this afternoon. I want you to pick up a new pair of socks, fresh off the run – meet me at 5 PM at the woods by Hohenzoller Weg. That’s my route.”

His hands grew sweaty, and his heart raced. He hadn’t expected to see Lilly again so soon. The thought of standing before her once more thrilled him deeply, but at the same time, the fear of what she might have planned for him next grew within him.

Just before he put the phone away, it vibrated again.

“And be on time, slave… or it will be painful.”


Chapter 9

At exactly 5 PM, Tobias stood nervously at the meeting point, looking around anxiously. The forest was quiet, with only the soft rustling of leaves and the occasional bird song calming him for a brief moment. Suddenly, he heard footsteps behind him and spun around abruptly. There she was, Lilly, jogging down a narrow path. She looked breathtaking in her tight leggings and black running shoes, her face slightly flushed, and she was clearly out of breath.

“There’s my slave,” she panted with a satisfied smile. “Let’s go a bit deeper into the woods. We’ll have more privacy there.” Without waiting for a reply, she marched ahead and finally stopped at a large moss-covered tree.

“I really admire your dedication to training for a half marathon,” Tobias began nervously, attempting to break the silence.

Lilly raised her eyebrows sharply. “And I would admire it if you’d finally get down on your knees, slave. What kind of behavior is that in front of your Mistress?” Her voice was cold and commanding.

“Oh, I’m sorry…” Tobias immediately dropped to his knees, the damp leaves beneath him cool and clammy.

“Much better,” Lilly said, satisfied, her eyes gleaming with dominance. “So, you were almost caught by your girlfriend today?” Her breathing was starting to steady.

“Yes,” Tobias stammered. “I had to quickly hide your socks when she came into the bedroom.”

Lilly let out a loud laugh, her white teeth flashing. “Already almost caught on the first day! How will this possibly end for you?” Her eyes sparkled with a wicked glint as she grinned at him.

“Probably not well…” Tobias murmured, as a strong urge grew within him to thank her for her dominance. Lilly’s mocking laughter ignited a wave of arousal inside him. “But I love serving you so much, Miss. I just can’t help it…” Lilly saw the deep submissive desire in his eyes and nodded approvingly.

“Then show your gratitude. Kiss my shoes, slave,” she commanded, her voice cold and cutting. Without hesitation, Tobias leaned forward and pressed his lips to the damp fabric of her running shoes. As if in a trance, he began kissing every inch of her shoes, utterly consumed by his devotion.

“One might think you love my shoes more than your girlfriend,” Lilly teased, watching as her words drove him even deeper into submission. He nodded desperately, letting out a quiet moan as he continued.

“Take off my first shoe,” she suddenly ordered, lifting one leg into the air. Without delay, Tobias untied the laces and carefully removed the shoe. His eyes fell on her damp, pink socks that clung tightly to her foot.

“Oh wow, they’re completely soaked,” he murmured, his fingers trembling with excitement.

“Take it off with your fingertips, slave,” Lilly commanded sharply. “And don’t you dare touch my foot!”

Gently, he removed the drenched sock from her foot. The white nail polish on her toes gleamed, and Tobias was electrified. His heart raced, and his head pounded with desire.

“Oh wow… your feet are incredibly beautiful,” he whispered, overwhelmed by her elegance.

“Then you better work hard to earn the privilege of serving them,” Lilly grinned. Then her gaze turned sharp again. “Now that you’ve seen my feet for the first time, it’s time for you to bare yourself before me…”


Chapter 10

Tobias stared up at Lilly, bewildered, still holding her damp socks in his hands. “What?” he asked, confused.

“Pull your pants down and show me that pathetic cock of yours, the one that’s gotten you into this mess!” Lilly’s sharp voice cut through the air. Tobias’ heart raced, and instinctively, he glanced around, even though they were deep in the woods. Finally, he followed her command, fumbling nervously with his pants, and revealed his hard, dripping member.

“There it is, that pitiful little cock, so full of lust,” Lilly laughed mockingly, her tone dripping with sarcasm, as if she were speaking to a small dog. “Oh, it can’t wait to sniff my socks again, can it?” Her humiliating words made Tobias’ head spin, his desire growing uncontrollably. Without thinking, he began to thrust his hips slightly, as if he had no control over his body anymore.

“Take a whiff of my socks! Breathe in my fresh scent!” Lilly ordered with a sharp tone. Tobias obeyed immediately, bringing her damp socks to his nose. Closing his eyes, he inhaled deeply, greedily. A moan of arousal escaped him as the intense, overwhelming scent of Lilly’s feet clouded his senses. Everything around him seemed to disappear as he breathed in again.

“Inhale deeply,” Lilly directed, her voice low and seductive. “Yes, this is exactly what you need in your life.” Tobias nodded and moaned in agreement. His lips quivered with excitement as he inhaled over and over. The scent was intoxicating.

“Now take one sock and put it over your cock. Hurry up!” Lilly commanded sharply. Tobias, his mind already fogged, complied instantly.

“And now, keep inhaling deeply from one sock while you jerk off with the other,” Lilly instructed her slave. With loud moans, Tobias began stroking his swollen cock, which was wrapped in her sock. The wetness of the sweaty socks against his face and cock drove him wild. Uncontrolled lust surged through his body, causing him to twitch involuntarily.

“You like that, don’t you?” Lilly commented, her eyes gleaming with sadistic pleasure as she watched Tobias lose control.

“Oh wow…” Tobias groaned, completely overtaken by ecstasy. He had never experienced anything so arousing in his life. His eyes rolled back behind closed lids as Lilly’s seductive voice danced around him like a sweet melody. He sank deep into himself, losing himself in the rhythmic movements of his hips and hands, which brought his cock and her sock together in perfect harmony. His entire body was flooded with waves of pleasure, radiating from his head down to his chest, over and over. Every tension in his body melted away. Finally, he could fully give in. Finally, he could completely let go. Everything felt so intense that he no longer knew how much time had passed; he didn’t even know what time was anymore, so deep was his immersion.

“Doesn’t that feel utterly fulfilling?” Lilly whispered to him.

“Yes…” Tobias moaned, completely lost in the moment.

“Isn’t this exactly what you need?” she continued, her voice driving him even deeper into his trance.

“Yes…” he mumbled, his arousal reaching new heights as he inhaled her scent once again.

“The only thing you need in life is a beautiful Mistress with hot feet,” Lilly whispered.

“Yes…”

“You don’t need pussy. You never did. All you ever wanted was hot sock sex!” she continued to egg him on, her voice a perfect mix of seduction and dominance, driving him to the edge of complete ecstasy and self-forgetfulness.

“Oh God, oh God,” Tobias moaned desperately. “May I come, Miss Lilly? Please, may I come in your divine socks?” he cried out, pleading. Tobias’ pure devotion fueled Lilly, who reveled in the power she had over her new slave.

“Come!” she ordered harshly. “Shoot your pathetic load into my sock!”

Tobias’ body exploded into wild spasms, a long, drawn-out moan filling the forest. He came in a massive wave of ecstasy, his cum dripping through the sock and onto the cold forest floor. His arms gave way, and he collapsed at Lilly’s feet, which were now back in her running shoes. For several seconds, his body continued to twitch as waves of pleasure rushed through every fiber of his being. Rhythmic moans escaped his open mouth. It took seconds before he felt the damp leaves against the side of his face.

“Oh God…” he whispered as he slowly came back to himself. He opened his eyes and saw Lilly’s black running shoe directly in front of his face. He slowly pulled himself up and saw Lilly looking at him with a gentle smile. Suddenly, Tobias felt tears running down his cheeks. Never before had he let go so completely, never before had he released himself so fully. It had been the most intense orgasm of his life, and he was overwhelmed by his own emotions. Lilly noticed his tears immediately, crouched down, and held his head gently in her warm hands.

“That was pretty intense, wasn’t it?” she whispered softly.

Tobias nodded. “That was… that was… incredible,” he finally managed to say.

“…beautiful,” Lilly finished the sentence for him, smiling brightly at him. He smiled back, still under the influence of the ecstatic experience.

“You’ll never escape me…” Lilly said quietly, though her words echoed in Tobias’ mind like an inevitable fate.


Chapter 11

Tobias tossed and turned restlessly on his side of the bed. It was the middle of the night, but sleep eluded him. Memories of the forest encounter with Lilly played in his mind, the scene of ecstasy repeating itself as if it had just happened. He turned toward Jessica, who slept soundly beside him. Despite the unbearable arousal that had plagued him all evening, he hadn’t touched her. Lilly had forbidden it.

“If you want sex in the next seven days, it’ll only be with my socks. Your girlfriend can go without for a week,” Lilly had ordered him without hesitation, as if it were the most natural thing in the world. Now, Tobias lay there, aching with arousal, unable to ignore the command even though his body cried for release. He considered reaching for the socks under his pillow but stopped himself. ‘No, better not,’ he thought. ‘Jessica usually wakes up if I get out of bed; it’s too risky.’ So, he forced himself to count sheep, trying to will himself into sleep, but it was no use. Lilly’s hold on him, her dominance, and the rush she had ignited within him kept him awake. Eventually, he drifted off, only two hours before the alarm rang.

The next morning, after Jessica disappeared into the bathroom, Tobias hurriedly began his new morning ritual. He grabbed the pair of sneakers socks he had received from Lilly in the woods. Carefully, he pulled them from the plastic bag, making sure to identify the one he had already soiled. With trembling hands, he sniffed the unsoiled one. The scent hit him like a jolt, jolting him awake and piercing straight through his brain. The ecstasy of the previous day washed over him again, and his body longed for another taste of that bliss. Hastily, he pulled the soiled sock over his rock-hard cock and began furiously pleasuring himself while inhaling deeply from the other sock.

Tobias tried not to moan too loudly as he inhaled the sweaty scent deeply. Within seconds, he found himself back at Lilly’s feet, with her watching him with amused eyes as he submitted to her socks. The scene replayed vividly in his mind, as though it were happening all over again. He spiraled into another euphoric trance, and his exhaustion made him careless. He lost himself in Lilly’s socks, pumping his sock-covered cock to new heights of ecstasy that made every other sexual experience he’d ever had pale in comparison. His body was on fire, his mind blank, and once again, there was only him and the moment. He was so immersed that he didn’t hear the noise behind him until it was far too late.

“WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING?!” Jessica’s scream jolted Tobias out of his trance. Startled and suppressing a moan, he slowly turned around. There stood Jessica, staring at him with wide, horrified eyes. Tobias froze, still holding Lilly’s sock to his nose, his erection in hand. Jessica was speechless, her gaze locking onto the pink socks in his hand. The realization hit her that she had never owned pink socks. Her expression turned cold, and the emotions drained from her eyes.

“Get out,” she commanded coldly. “I don’t need an explanation! Pack your things and get out of this apartment. I never want to see you again.”

“What? Wait a minute…” Tobias stammered, quickly yanking the sock off his cock and scrambling to get dressed.

“No, don’t bother packing! I’ll do that for you. You can pick your things up in a few days,” Jessica said in a monotonous but firm voice. “But you’re leaving right now!”

“But I live here too…” Tobias tried to protest, still in shock from everything that had just happened.

“Not anymore!” Jessica’s voice grew louder as her anger started to boil over. “What kind of freak are you?!”

“GET OUT!” she screamed now.

“But wait…” Tobias pleaded, stepping closer to her. As he did, her hand flew at him, slapping his cheek with full force.

“GET LOST!”

The slap whipped Tobias’ head to the side. He held his burning cheek, looking at her helplessly. “But where will I go?” he asked, his voice quiet and desperate.

“I DON’T CARE! THERE’S THE DOOR!” Jessica pushed him toward the front door. Completely overwhelmed, Tobias gave up and stepped out into the hallway. He turned back to say something, but she slammed the door in his face with a loud bang. The last thing he heard was a furious scream that echoed through the building. Stunned, Tobias stepped out onto the street. The cold air hit his skin, sending a shiver through him—he hadn’t even grabbed a jacket. He reached into his pocket in a panic and sighed in relief.

‘At least I have my phone,’ he thought as he automatically opened the chat with Lilly. Without thinking, he typed:

“My girlfriend just caught me and kicked me out. Fuck! What do I do now?” He sent the message and began walking slowly down the street, shivering in the cold wind. He was just wondering who he could call when his phone vibrated. It was Lilly. She was calling him. He answered immediately.

“Yes?” he asked softly, still feeling numb and dazed.

“Come to me, immediately!” Lilly ordered sharply before hanging up abruptly.

Tobias stared at his phone, his heart racing. He felt nothing now but the feverish pull toward Lilly. Without a second thought, he started moving, one thought echoing in his mind:

What is she going to do to me now…?


Chapter 12

When Lilly opened her apartment door, Tobias instinctively dropped to his knees. He was out of breath, his heart pounding loudly in his chest. It was only on his way over that he fully grasped what had happened—no apartment, no girlfriend, nothing. But instead of confronting these thoughts, he just ran. To Lilly. Away from the chaos and into the hands of the woman who controlled his mind and lust like no other.

Before Lilly could even speak a word, Tobias was already at her feet, half in the hallway, half in her apartment. His arms wrapped desperately around her ankles, and his lips pressed long, fervent kisses onto her feet—still encased in white sneakers socks. He didn’t want to think; he just wanted to feel. A wave of arousal shot through his body.

“Hey!” Lilly laughed in surprise. “Come in first, my little foot crawler.” Tobias crawled further into the hallway until he was fully inside her apartment. He looked up at her and saw the triumph in her smile, which slowly curled into a sadistic grin.

“Let’s go to the living room,” Lilly said as she led him into the next room. She sat down on the couch and gazed at the kneeling Tobias with gleaming eyes. “Tell me everything. I can hardly believe your girlfriend threw you out.” Her laughter echoed through the room, and a chill ran down Tobias’ spine at the sound. He had lost his girlfriend because of Lilly. Yet, that bitter feeling was mixed with the sweet, intoxicating arousal that now pulsed through his body.

“That meeting in the woods with you…” Tobias began, his voice trembling. “It changed me. I couldn’t think of anything else. The ecstasy I felt there was… just overwhelming.” He told her every detail—from his feelings to the moments when his girlfriend caught him. Lilly listened intently, her eyes sparkling. Internally, she celebrated her success. She had completely ensnared Tobias in her grip so quickly that he had now sacrificed everything for her. As he recounted how his girlfriend had thrown him out, Lilly felt a thrill run through her body. She had never imagined it would happen so fast, but now her prey was free. Free to be completely bound by her chains.

“You’re all mine now,” she said with a grin once Tobias had finished.

“Yes…” he murmured, their eyes locking for a few seconds. Then Lilly leaned forward, her lips dangerously close to his.

“I’m going to take you in,” she whispered.

“Take me in? What do you mean?” Tobias asked, confused. Lilly’s hand gently stroked the cheek Jessica had slapped earlier. Her eyes sparkled, and her lips twisted into a malicious grin.

“I’m going to make you my foot slave,” she whispered menacingly. “You’ll live only for me, existing solely to spill your pathetic seed into my socks. No other pleasure will ever be allowed for you. No other woman will ever matter—except me.” She gently but firmly grasped his neck and pulled him even closer. “You’ll never feel a pussy again, and I’ll continue conditioning you to see my feet as your only fulfillment. Your cum will mix with the sweat in my socks and die there,” she hissed. “You’ll desire me so much that your life will have no other purpose.”

Tobias trembled as her words shot through his brain like poisonous arrows. He couldn’t help but absorb every single word, feeling the arousal shoot through his body.

“You’ll jerk yourself out of the gene pool, slave,” she whispered dangerously, then laughed wickedly. “Your pathetic cock deserves nothing but to cum into my socks.”

“Yes, Goddess,” Tobias whispered, his eyes glistening with submission. Every part of him screamed to give himself fully to her. “You’re so… cruel and beautiful. Where do your fantasies come from?” he dared to ask.

Lilly grinned broadly, her voice lowering. “What happened to your girlfriend happened to me,” she said coldly. “But I learned how to deal with weak male creatures like you. They belong in slavery.”

Tobias felt a shiver run down his spine. He had never seen Lilly so dark and malicious before. Yet, he was captivated by her, enchanted, completely dependent.

Suddenly, Lilly stood up. “Come, I’ll show you where you’ll be sleeping from now on.”

Tobias crawled behind her on all fours as she led him to another room in her apartment. When she opened the door, he flinched slightly.

“Cozy, isn’t it?” Lilly asked mockingly, pointing to a corner of the room. Tobias’ eyes widened as he saw the three cages set up there—large, sturdy, with thick iron bars.

“But…” he stammered, staring at the cages.

“Welcome to your new life, slave,” she said quietly, her voice vibrating with power. “There’s no turning back now.”

Her words echoed in Tobias’ head, like an endless refrain. No escape, no freedom—only Lilly. His heart raced. Now, he truly belonged to her.

“But… but why are there three cages?” he asked, his voice trembling as a cold wave of fear washed over him.

Lilly’s smile grew wider, her eyes sparkling coldly.

“You’ll get to know me much better, slave…” she whispered, stepping slowly toward him, every movement filled with grace—and menace.

Tobias felt the ground beneath him give way as the door clicked shut behind him.

THE END
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The deeply obedient Johann promises his mistress the world. He wants to lay his entire life at her feet. She takes him at his word. As a matter of course, the sadistic, merciless and downright mean Sylvia initiates Johann's enslavement. For her, there are no half measures. Either completely or not at all.
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