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Chapter 1

Disgruntled and all alone, Tobias sat on the large beige couch and downed the next glass of red wine down his throat. Behind him, in front of him, next to him - everywhere he looked he could hear enthusiastic voices chatting, loud laughter, the clinking of glasses and a vibrating electronic beat coming from the speakers that were so numerous in the huge apartment. The good mood seemed to be everywhere, except on the couch, where Tobias was sitting alone. The music had literally knocked the others out of their seats, while he was left cuddling with his opened bottle of wine. He was actually doing quite well for feeling uncomfortable in large groups of people. He had chatted, said hello here and there and introduced himself, and of course congratulated his friend Tjark, who had invited him for his birthday, and had a good time with him. But he too had now disappeared onto the dance floor and was kissing a woman Tobias had never seen before. As the red liquid ran down his throat and made him even more woozy, he thought about his life, and it was this that made him so depressed. Suddenly, out of the corner of his eye, he saw a person enter the living room and walk in his direction. He lifted his head and, although his mood should have revealed the exact opposite, his lips curled into a broad smile and his heart leapt for joy.

"Julia!" he called out in such a loud voice that some of the people dancing next to him turned to look at him. "I thought you weren't coming today!"

"Yes, yes, I can't miss it," Julia laughed in greeting and hugged the jumping Tobias, whom she had known for years from their time together at grammar school.

"I'm so glad to see you," the words flowed from his lips. "I've almost fallen into depression here without you."

"You've already had quite a drink, Tobi! Maybe you should take it slower! You don't usually drink that much ...", Julia said to him as she sat down next to him. When she looked into his glassy eyes, she added questioningly: "What's wrong?"

"Oh, I just saw Tjark up there dancing with that girl and ... Yeah, never mind!" he broke off abruptly.

"And then you thought about the fact that you don't have anyone right now?" Julia asked. Her eyes looked at him penetratingly, at least that's how Tobias felt in his drunken state, and although he usually felt embarrassed about this topic of conversation, all he felt now was a warmth rising in him under Julia's eyes. He relaxed.

"Yes, exactly, I'm sad about it, and yes, I usually beat around the bush, you know I'm not exactly successful in romantic relationships, I haven't even had one yet. But can I confess one more thing to you?"

Julia nodded at him with an encouraging smile. "Yeah, sure, you can tell me anything."

Tobias looked uncertainly into her eyes, then leaned forward to her, caught by her warm radiance, and whispered in her ear: "I've never had sex either ..."

Julia opened her eyes in surprise. "What, really? No! You're taking the piss, Tobi!"

"No, really! I've never had," he whispered to her again with a lowered gaze.

"Okay, that surprises me now! I knew you had your inhibitions about committed relationships, but I wouldn't have thought that now," Julia said and finally looked at him curiously. "Why not?"

"Oh, that's complicated," Tobias began. "I had lots of opportunities, but I always turned them down. I think some of the women I met wanted to have sex with me, but when it got too close, I always broke it off."

"Oh, okay, so you haven't wanted sex in general then? Maybe you need more time with one person before you want to do it or something?" Julia asked.

"Yes, maybe, well ... I think it's also because I'm not really into classic sex, I prefer other things," Tobias mumbled and held the half-filled glass of red wine to his lips again.

After a quick sip, Julia took the glass from him with a stern face and put it to one side. "Like what? Would you like to tell me?"

"Oh, yes, I've never told anyone that before, to be honest," Tobias said quietly.

"If you want, you can tell me. I also life different stuff in bed, maybe I can understand you," Julia told him so sympathetically that he actually gave himself a jolt, straightened up a little and said freely:

"I totally like being dominated and enslaved by a woman and ... yeah, maybe ... maybe even a couple."

When Tobias said this and looked carefully into Julia's eyes to read her reaction, there was suddenly a strange gleam in them.

"I understand..." Julia replied slowly, her smile barely noticeably turning into a slight grin. Then she suddenly stood up.


Chapter 2

"Come on, let's go for a walk outside, we can talk more freely, I want to know more about it!" she smiled at Tobias, who looked a little puzzled, but then jumped up to follow Julia. On the way out, he noticed the black ankle boots she was wearing with dark nylons and a black skirt. He had known her since his school days and yet he still found her beauty mesmerizing. They had almost kissed at a party once, but that was a long time ago. Since then, she had always been taken. A few weeks ago, however, she had told him that she was single again.

"So, you like it when a woman is really dominant with you?" Julia asked him after they had thrown on their jackets and gone for a walk in the middle of the night.

"Yes, apparently," he spoke out with his tongue loosened by alcohol. "I've always been like that, ever since I was a teenager. At school, I always pined over the pretty women and imagined how I could serve them, do their homework, shine their shoes, work for them at the weekend."

"And have you ever tried it?" The gleam in Julia's eyes still shone back at him.

"Um... no, not really. I've only ever looked online for women I can serve. I've never dared to approach a woman I know about it. I don't know, I just don't think many people would understand that and would be put off if I did."

"Well, but that means you're missing out on a lot..." Julia replied. "You have to be bold and try things out, otherwise you'll never find the right woman."

"Yes, that's true, I don't know, I also think it's stupid when I look back now that I've never really lived it up, but something has always blocked me," Tobias murmured, slightly thoughtful. His tongue loosened more and more under the influence of the red wine, which was yet to take full effect.

"And you mean that you could even imagine serving a couple?" Julia asked curiously. "When did the idea occur to you? I mean, you haven't had that much experience yet."

"Hm, well, so...," Tobias fumbled for a moment. His gaze met Julia's eyes. Suddenly, he drunkenly slipped out the words: "Well, to be honest ... We were at Sven's birthday party together the other night, where you told me that you'd broken up with your ex-boyfriend."

"Yes, I remember," Julia nodded to him.

"Yes ... and you were dancing with that Julian. I saw you dancing like that, so close together, and later you even kissed, which looked really intimate. That kind of got me thinking about what it would be like to serve a couple like you ... - Oh God, I feel so sick!" Tobias suddenly said and stopped. He squatted down. His stomach almost turned over. His head was pounding. His eyes looked around glassily while his heart pounded heavily in his chest. The wine was too much for him.

"Take a deep breath and exhale," Julia said as she stood in front of the squatting Tobias. "You've just had too much to drink, my dear."

"Shit," came out of him briefly and succinctly. He breathed in the fresh, cool air, regained his composure after a few seconds and slowly stood up.

"Come on, let's go to my place, it's only two minutes from here, you can drink water there!" said Julia and led him to her house. Under her supervision, he drank almost a liter of water and gradually became a little clearer in the head.

"Oh God, what did I actually tell you?" he asked her with a dismayed face as he remembered the previous conversation.

"Definitely too much ..." she grinned at him mysteriously.


Chapter 3

Tobias' eyes opened. It was bright around him. The sun's rays hit his face through the open window to his right. He looked around and realized that he was lying on a small mat on the wooden parquet floor in a large bedroom.

"Well, slept in?" he heard Julia's voice as she came through the door. His eyes scrutinized her from head to toe. She looked stunning, had dressed up and her ankle boots clattered across the parquet floor. Her red-painted lips grinned at him. Her white teeth flashed at him. She looked down at him with amusement.

"What time is it?" he asked, bewildered. "Sorry, I didn't want to put you to any trouble. I hadn't planned to spend the night at your place."

"That's fine," she replied. "It's almost 3pm. You got really drunk yesterday, Tobi." She laughed and he finally got up.

"I have to go straight away because I have a date with Julian," Julia grinned at him. "You're lucky, we're not going to my place, which means you can make your coffee in peace and you'll find something to eat for breakfast in the kitchen."

"Oh, you're really dating Julian? Okay, oh well, I can just make my way home right now." Tobias hurriedly began to gather his things.

"No, you're staying here," Julia's voice rang out in a firm tone that he had never heard from her before. He paused, already holding his jacket, which was lying on the floor next to him, and looked at her in surprise. "You're going to get ready here at my place. As I said, coffee and breakfast are in the kitchen. Get back on your feet first. And then I have a special task for you."

"What kind?" he asked.

"While I'm having fun on the date with Julian, you're going to take care of my shoe cupboard and clean my shoes," Julia explained to him in a sweetly seductive voice, while she looked at him piercingly without blinking. Silence. First she saw his puzzled expression, then the blood rushed to his face and made his cheeks red, and finally his eyes lit up.

"Really?!" he whispered, although no one else was there.

"Do you want to?" Julia asked him. Her grin flashed. Suddenly, Tobias remembered how she had danced with Julian right in front of him, only to kiss him afterwards. He had run excitedly to the toilet to relieve himself. The same excitement now shot through his pelvis and although he was ashamed of it at the same moment, he allowed himself to be carried away to kneel in front of Julia.

"Oh, I want!" he said. "I'd be happy to shine your shoes while you have fun with Julian."

"Good, I like you like that, boy" Julia replied with a smug expression and turned to walk out of the door. Tobias followed her. In the hallway, she looked at him again.

"And you do it properly, understand? My shoes will all be spick and span when I get back. Even the soles!" she commanded him, her eyes never leaving him.

"Yes, I understand," he replied immediately. "I won't let you down. I'll do my best!"

"That's good. Oh yes, and when you've finished that, you can continue with my apartment. Kitchen, bathroom, hallway, bedroom, living room. You'll find cleaning materials in the bathroom. When I come back, you kneel in front of the door and wait nicely for me! See you then, bye!" Julia grinned at him one last time and waved gracefully with the fingers of her right hand before slamming the door with her left, leaving a completely surprised Tobias in her apartment.


Chapter 4

For seconds, he stared at the white front door that had just slammed shut in front of him. His expression was completely blank, but inside he was trembling with tension. Slowly, he turned around and walked to the wide shoe cupboard in the hallway of the apartment. Julia had a few pairs, he estimated there were about thirty. He nervously pulled a shoe from the shelf. Weren't they the black high heels she had worn the other day? At the party where she had danced with Julian? The thought made his blood rush from his head to his loins. He felt the black, leathery soles and imagined her bare feet in the high heels as he had seen them at the party: with wine-red nail polish and beautifully slender, they had swirled around before his eyes. A symphony for his eyes. And even now, when he looked at Julia's shoe cabinet, he felt as if he had landed in paradise. He set to work with a damp cloth. He carefully went through the rows of the shoe cupboard, working his way through each pair and enjoying touching Julia's shoes, feeling their material and inspecting each shoe individually. He recognized which shoes were just dusty and which had really been worn by her a lot. He imagined all the different occasions in which she might have worn her shoes: going out, dancing, in a bar, at a festival, on romantic dates - and with his head glowing and his cock aroused, he transferred his sexual energy into eagerly polishing her shoes. And Julia wasn't even there! She was probably enjoying herself with Julian.

Finally, it was time for the high heels that had immediately caught his eye at the beginning. He turned them over in his hands and looked at the soles, which were covered in slight signs of wear. He imagined how hot it would be if he cleaned them with his tongue instead of a cloth. But he held back. Maybe Julia didn't want that and would find it disgusting? On the other hand, she wouldn't even notice ...

He saw how her toes had pressed into the front, thin part of the high heels and was getting hornier and hornier. His fingers began to tremble and he couldn't help but rub the sole of one high heel against his trousers. Right where his bulging piece was showing. He groaned softly as he imagined kneeling in front of Julia and Julian while they danced in front of him and didn't give him a glance, didn't even notice him. Beads of sweat appeared on his forehead as he decided to put the shoes back on the shelf before he got any ideas. He glanced uneasily at his watch. She hadn't said when she would be back and he still had her whole apartment ahead of him. He hurried into the bathroom, grabbed the cleaning utensils and got to work. He had already cleaned the kitchen, the bathroom, the hallway and the bedroom and was still busy in the living room when he suddenly heard the click and turn of a key on the front door. His face was as red as a tomato and he felt warm all over because he had hurried so much and had been thinking about Julia the whole time. He had really got into a frenzy and felt the need to clean for her at full speed and with great care to show her how much he cared for her. When he heard noises at the door, he stumbled into the hallway to get down on his knees as the door opened in front of him and Julia strutted in. A mocking grin played around her lips as she saw Tobias' bright red head in front of her.

"So, everything ready?" she asked him bossily.

"Almost! I just have to do a little more in the living room, I've really hurried!" he replied hastily. He suddenly felt so small and so submissive under Julia's gaze. He had just cleaned almost her entire apartment and her shoes! Just like that! His boxer shorts were wet with lust, his arousal was leading him deeper and deeper into his submissiveness and his heart was pounding with the sole desire to please Julia. It literally pulled him to her feet. Never before had he felt such a strong urge to please a woman. It was unbelievable!

"Well, chop, chop!" she replied and shooed him back into the living room, where she followed him. He crawled back to work on all fours while she sat down on her couch and watched him. The air in her living room suddenly smelled sweeter, the leather of her couch felt softer, her heart surrounded by a column of pink clouds that made it skip. She had been thinking the whole time with Julian that she had a man at her house, cleaning her apartment while she pleasured herself. The sight of Tobias kneeling and cleaning at her feet spiked her satisfaction.

"I can get used to that," she laughed out loud. "And my shoes are all spick and span, Tobias?"

"Yes, I cleaned them all!" Tobias replied submissively. She normally only ever called him by his nickname, Tobi. The sound of his full name made him flinch for a moment. Only his parents still called him that.

"Oh!" it came out of him. "I haven't cleaned one pair yet, the high heels you wore while dancing with Julian, I ... I wanted to ask you if I could clean them with my tongue, I went completely mad at the sight of the shoes, sorry, I should have cleaned them, I completely forgot!" he stammered in front of her.

"Oh, so you lick shoes too," she laughed in his face. Her cool laughter, which had such a dominant effect on him, completely threw him off track.

"Yes, I would do anything for you," he exclaimed happily and his submissive heart really meant it at that moment.

"When you've finished with the living room, I'll let you lick something else as a reward," her seductive voice rang through the room. Full of desire, Tobias looked at her and then set about the rest of the work even more eagerly in front of her. He could hardly wait…


Chapter 5

Tobias gazed at Julia's shiny black ankle boots, in front of whose feet he was now kneeling. He had now also cleaned the entire living room to her satisfaction. She had inspected every room and pointed out one or two dusty corners for him to clean under her strict gaze. Being allowed to clean in front of such a graceful, dominant woman, who also checked his work as if it was completely natural for him to crawl through her entire apartment on his knees and wield the cleaning rag, triggered an incredible, tearing feeling of pleasure in Tobias. Now he was lying flat in front of Julia to collect his promised reward. The cold floor beneath him became warm from the heat of his body. His pelvis rocked slightly back and forth, as if he was trying to have intercourse with the parquet underneath him. Soft whimpering moans kept coming from his mouth. He looked up and met the sparkling eyes of Julia, whose face was adorned with a grin that beckoned to him in amusement.

"I was just on a date with Julian in these shoes," she grinned at him and pointed to her black ankle boots. "First we went for a walk in a park and then we went to his place ..."

"Oh, wow..." Tobias mumbled quietly. "That's wonderful. The fact that you wore these beautiful shoes on a date makes them even more meaningful to me." His rocking pelvic movements became more thrusting and intensified as the words rolled out of his mouth.

"Yes, I had a really good time in them," Julia agreed, still grinning mockingly. "He's a great guy, Julian ..."

"And then you were in his apartment with the ankle boots ..." Tobias murmured haltingly. A wave of pure lust kept running through his body. His insides quivered at the thought. He kept letting out soft moans, while his eyes, wide and fixed, as if in a trance, switched from Julia's eyes back to her shoes.

"Yes, I took them off slowly in his hallway and then they stood there, just one room away from us, while we ..." Julia deliberately left her sentence unfinished and yet her words, spoken so sweetly and seductively, had a brilliant effect on Tobias' brain. His tongue licked uncontrollably over his lips, as if he was preparing them to suck something intimately.

"Oh wow...", he said again. Twitching and whimpering with lust, he lay there in front of Julia. "Oh, that's so..." Slowly, his breathing turned into a slight gasp. His pelvis thrust forward, then rocked back to thrust forward again. "Oh, and I get to be this close to them now ..." he gasped out.

"Yes, you can crawl and squirm right in front of them," Julia whispered seductively.

"May... may I touch her too?" His brain was already all mush from the fantasies that were all crashing in on him. "Your shoes are a sacred artifact to me, a trophy to me, a heavenly artifact that you had a date in, with a gorgeous, handsome man." Julia grinned at him for seconds before answering. Inwardly, she felt herself understanding Tobias more and more and seeing through his fetish lust.

"Yes, my little Tobias, that's something divine for you, isn't it?" she finally whispered seductively in a calm voice. Her grin now stretched across her whole face. "It's so attractive to you. Yes, go on, touch it ..." Tobias' hand trembled as he slowly moved it towards her shoes. He moaned incessantly, his pelvis constantly slapping against the floor. He came closer and closer to her ankle boots, closer and closer to the shiny black leather. With his mouth open, his tongue gliding over his lips in a circular motion, he suddenly touched one of Julia's shoes very delicately. He felt the cool leather against his skin. His eyes closed and like a magical flash of lightning, pure sweetness and pure lust ran through his body and out of his every pore. He moaned softly with whimpering noises.

"A wonderful feeling ..." he burst out. His whole body trembled and twitched.

"What would you most like to do with them?" Julia asked him, entranced by his unbridled reaction. Tobias opened his eyes at the question and looked up at his new beloved, his mouth still agape, his face contorted with desperate lust. He could barely get the words out properly from the sheer excitement:

"I want to feel them with my tongue, I want to clean them, I want to lick the sole and absorb every single grain of sand, every single grain of earth from the park where you met Julian and had such a great walk. I want to taste every little particle of dust from Julian's apartment that you picked up with your shoes and take it inside me," he breathlessly moaned. His tongue kept moving greedily in his wide-open mouth, as if it wanted to lick something. "I want to share in your great date, I want to show you how much I adore you for having fun and a great time with a really handsome, hot, beautiful man."

"Yes, then show me," she grinned at him challengingly and held the sole of a shoe directly over his head. Tobias, who was lying flat on the floor, looked up at her and realized how sandy and muddy the sole was. He reared up, his tongue reached the muddy, black, grooved sole of her boots and, groaning, he licked once from the heel to her toes. Then his tongue drove back into him. He closed his mouth, as well as his eyes, feeling the sandy mud on his tongue, on his palate, tasting the earthy flavor.

"Wow..." he gasped. "Mhmm ... Mhmmmm ..." he made, as if he was experiencing the most delicious delicacy in the world, which was currently blowing his brains out. He rolled his eyes behind his closed eyelids, sweating and shaking all over, like others do when they're having the hottest, most tumultuous sex. "Oh, that tastes wonderful, oh, I can taste the earthy note from the park ..." No sooner had he spoken than he plunged back onto her sole, this time with full zeal and commitment. He sucked with his lips, licked with his tongue, caressed the sole of her shoe as if there was no tomorrow.

"Oh, it tastes so good ... You could shovel the mud under your shoes into my mouth, it tastes so wonderful ..."

Julia laughed heartily. She had never seen anyone lick a dirty shoe so enthusiastically, indeed, she had never seen such passion at all. And Tobias wasn't even touching her. She let him spend himself on her sole. He licked himself into a trance and saw himself kneeling in front of her shoes in Julian's apartment and licking them while his goddess was having hot sex in the next room.

"Do you know what came even closer to us than my shoes?" Julia asked the gasping Tobias when he had cleaned her shoes almost spotless.

"No..." he gasped, still completely dazed by his own arousal. Everything was going through him, he had never felt such a strong sense of submissiveness before.

"I took my shoes off in the hallway in Julian's apartment, but I even went into the bedroom in my socks ..." Julia's grin now had something diabolical about it; she wanted to tease everything out of Tobias.

"Oh, wow ...", he said again, barely able to articulate himself. "Oh God, your socks ... They were also in the room ... Very close, when you ...", then he broke off. Lust flooded him. Sweating, he knelt in front of Julia's wet, licked shoes. The greed in his eyes. The longing excitement in his loins.

"And now that you've licked my shoes clean, you can take them off for me ..." Julia grinned at him. As if she were luring a dog with a treat in her hand, Tobias threw his head back and whimpered at her again with his mouth wide open. His tongue ran greedily over his lips again. He wanted nothing more than that.

"Oh, yes, goddess, please ... please let me take off your beautiful shoes ..." he begged. Julia laughed mercilessly in his face. There was something hilarious and at the same time incredibly fascinating about the whole scene for her.

"Come on, you crawling little worm down there, take them off already!" she ordered him in a cold tone. And Tobias set to work. With shaky, careful fingers, he undid the fastening on her shoes and almost forgot himself when her feet were revealed to him ... That's where he wanted to go ...


Chapter 6

"You like that, huh? Nice to lie on the floor in front of an attractive woman who has just had fun with another, much better man than you, isn't it?" Julia spoke to him in a soft, breathy voice. Her soft tone had an effect on him, as if a warm, soft blanket was being wrapped around him, while her harsh words flooded his brain with bittersweet ecstasy.

"With a much more attractive man than me," he gasped, squirming under her gaze. "Oh, please, may I smell your socks? They must smell heavenly with the hot hormones that Julian has triggered in you!"

"Yes, go on, sniff the fabric!" Julia giggled. His nose was already in her sock. Her scent slid over his nostrils and into him, first sweet, then salty. The smell of her sweat was very light and pleasant and brought Tobias to the threshold of his lust. Loud moans accompanied his desperate sucking in of the air under her foot. He sniffed her socks as if intoxicated, while Julia watched him fascinated by his orgy with her socks. She could feel how much power she was gaining over Tobias at that moment. She saw his big eyes literally fall in love with her. She enjoyed how he became more and more groveling at her feet and completely relinquished his control. With shining eyes, Julia watched the face of her school friend, who now was no longer a friend, contorting again and again with overwhelming lust. No, for Julia, Tobias was suddenly the object of a special desire. Spurred on by his submissiveness, she wanted more. She felt the desire to see what she could do with him if she seized complete power over him. She wanted to see how he would fall into her net. She wanted to see how low he could fall before her. Her eyes flashed with that particular desire, her blood-red lips baring her white teeth in a sadistic grin. She suddenly found herself in a state of lust that was new to her. But she felt that she only wanted one thing: to drive Tobias to the brink of madness and subjugate him. And she felt it in every pore of her being. Driven by this state, her hand moved forward and found his chin. His eyes, closed with lust, opened as she pushed his face up towards her. Hissing, the words flowed naturally from her spitefully grinning lips:

"Tomorrow night you'll book Julian and me a hotel room and a second one for you right next door. Then you'll hear how a real man can fuck. Unlike you."

A cold shiver ran down Tobias' spine at her icy words, while his member was on fire.

"Yes, of course, Goddess," he whispered and couldn't take his eyes off her sparkling, captivating eyes, he was so under her spell. It clicked in their heads and they both knew instinctively that they were about to embark on an adventure that could lead them into the deep darkness of both their souls. Tobias saw her red lips, her enchantingly feminine mouth, and now, drunk on her dominance, would have obeyed anything that came out of that beautiful mouth dominating him. His whole body trembled as he felt more vulnerable and at the mercy of a woman in his fulminating arousal than ever before. Julia smelled the scent of fear in the sweat of the man in front of her, who had just revealed a whole new world to her. A world that showed her that she could bathe in unlimited power while a submissive male became more and more entangled in her dominance. As if she had been ravenously nibbling on the forbidden, sweet fruit of an apple tree, she wanted nothing more than to devour him completely ...


Chapter 7

He kept glancing at the clock on the bare wall of the hotel room. It was almost 7 pm. "Kneel naked on the floor, very close to the wall next to us, and wait for us," she had ordered him earlier. "And always have your cell phone ready for instructions from us!" And now he was kneeling on the cool gray wooden floor, very close to the wall, his cell phone switched on next to him. Julia had just texted him that they would be right there. He listened as he heard footsteps in the corridor. Was that them? No, a false alarm. It sounded like just one person. Two minutes later, Tobias flinched again. Footsteps again. At least two people this time. He listened intently and suddenly heard the click of the lock and the opening of the door to the hotel room right next to his. It had to be them! That's them! His heart pounded excitedly in his chest. He glanced feverishly at his cell phone. No new message. He moved his right ear close to the wall and suddenly heard Julia's voice quietly alternating with a deeper, male voice. Tobias pressed himself up against the wall. His instantly hard cock bobbed in the air as he tightened his pelvic floor. Horniness spread through him. He heard a muffled bang and then a crackling sound that he couldn't identify at first. When he realized that the two of them were kissing, he almost fell forward against the wall in shock. His member was already dripping with lust and he had to admit to himself that the sounds alone, the closeness to the two of them as they pleasured themselves, were enough to make him lose his mind. He was shocked at himself. He heard a rustling from the other room. Then the kissing got louder. A short time later, his cell phone buzzed. A message from Julia!

"Do you hear us, my perverted servant?" she asked with a laughing smiley.

"Yes, wow, and how I hear you and your lover!" Tobias typed in shakily. "I can hear you kissing and it's already driving me crazy!"

"Good boy!" was her reply, along with soft female moans from the other hotel room. His cell phone vibrates again:

"Imagine how close you are to us! But you know where you'll never get? My pussy, which Julian is licking right now! Haha."

"Yes, I'm so close to you and yet so far away! Oh wow, how nice that he licks you and I can hear you moan. Your vagina is a sanctity to me that I don't deserve in the least, Goddess!"

Tobias had to correct the message several times because his fingers were trembling so much. Julia's moaning was getting louder and louder and was taking him over more and more. He could barely contain himself and would have loved to touch himself, but she had already forbidden him to do so in advance. He was already so horny that he kissed the white wall in front of him every time he moaned. His hand kept jerking towards his incredibly hard cock, but he was still able to restrain himself. Suddenly his ear heard a loud, deep, masculine moan that sounded powerful and rhythmic.

"Julian fucks me now! Listen carefully to what real sex sounds like!" Excited, Tobias read her message and replied directly.

"Yes, Goddess, I'm listening!"

The concerto, which was now penetrating his ears more and more dramatically and passionately, brought him deeper and deeper into himself, into his bittersweet excitement, which was so horny precisely because it had no hope of being fulfilled.

"You'll never have sex in your life like we have, haha! If ever!" Tobias could barely hold his cell phone in his hand as he read the new message. Then another one popped up from Julia moaning in the other room, this time a voice message. He immediately clicked on the play button and her heavily breathing voice rang out loudly, interrupted again and again by a short moan:

"But you can be grateful that you can listen to us, that you can follow us in our happiness! And you'll always be lonely and untouched on your knees, loser!"

At her words, Tobias became completely weak, he collapsed, he nodded his head eagerly as if Julia could see his approval, he moved his pelvis back and forth and could barely contain the passion burning inside him. His whole body trembled as he was completely on fire. Completely consumed by his arousal, which made him sweat, he typed in:

"Yes, Goddess, I am so infinitely grateful to you! I kiss your feet! I want nothing more than to follow your happiness and be a laughing stock at your feet! How sweet it sounds when you say loser to me while you're being taken so hot!"

Suddenly, the moaning he heard became even louder and mingled with a muffled bang. 'Oh, now he's really turning on,' the thought flashed through Tobias' mind and he closed his eyes. He could literally see it in his mind's eye. It felt as if he could smell their hot sex. Intense and impossible to escape the smell, it flowed through his nostrils. He inhaled deeply. It felt as if he could literally taste the fulfilling lust that lay between the two of them, like a sweet candy that, at first sweet and lovely in taste, finally turned into a bitterness after the first layer had been sucked off, distorting his face. Nevertheless, he continued to suck without restraint and tasted what it was like when a couple rubbed what he couldn't get under his nose. And it was precisely this merciless bitterness, which would have made others spit out the sweet long ago, that gave Tobias the powerful, urgent, intense horniness he was looking for. Suddenly his cell phone vibrated again:

"Come on, jerk off to me getting fucked nicely! Jerk off, you ridiculous virgin!"

From then on, Tobias knew no stopping. His right hand moved like a machine set to high speed, loud moans escaped his mouth and reached the other hotel room. Tobias was out of his mind. He heard loud laughter in response to his ecstasy and his whole body twitched. It was like he was in his own world - and it was permeated with complete lust. Everything around him disappeared. There was only him, this moment and the loud moaning from the next room.

"Don't you dare cum! You're not allowed!" he read on his display, while his mind was already on cloud nine.

"Oh fuck, oh fuck ..." he just wrote back, groaning loudly. Julia's humiliating words had driven him to the core.

"Get your hands off your cock!" The message from Julia popped up in front of him. He was on the verge of the orgasm of his life. Breathing heavily, he stopped jerking off. He felt such an intense pull and urge - he would have done anything right now just to be allowed to cum. But he pulled himself together while everything inside him craved to throw himself at the feet of Julia and her lover. Suddenly he heard a loud knock on his door and he flinched. 'Oh God, is that them? Are they coming in to see me now?" he thought in a panic and slowly walked to the door, opened it a crack and saw Julia. Her almost naked body was adorned with provocative underwear. He yanked the door fully open in front of her and dropped to his knees. His gaze fell on the shoes she was wearing.

"Look, I've put on the high heels that you haven't cleaned yet," Julia grinned and looked down at the completely aroused Tobias at her feet.

"Oh, the ones you wore while dancing, at the party," he gasped, breathing heavily. His cock stood bolt upright and pointed in the direction of Julia, who now strutted into his room in front of him and let the door fall into the lock.

"I was even wearing them in bed when Julian fucked me," she laughed. "Look, aren't they horny?"

"Oh wow, now you’re wearing it during sex too ... Oh, Goddess, I want to lick it clean afterwards, please, please!" Tobias begged on his knees and looked at Julia with big puppy eyes.

"Ohhh, does the virgin want to lick my heels clean, huh?" Julia laughed meanly at him. "Like a little puppy, huh?" Her laughter slapped him in the face. His tongue licked his lips. "But I've got an even better idea, look what I've got!"

The hand she had been holding behind her back the whole time swung gallantly in front of his eyes. He saw her red-lacquered fingernails, the delicate silver ring on her middle finger and he saw something else. His breath caught. His heart almost stopped in shock.

'She doesn't want me to...?' he thought, looking at Julia in horror.


Chapter 8

"Come on, open your mouth, tongue out! You're going to get something really nice ..." Julia grinned mockingly at him as she held the used condom, which was bulging at the bottom, in front of his face and let it swing back and forth in front of his eyes like a pendulum. Tobias' face was still contorted with shock and slight disgust. Slowly and trembling, he opened his mouth and just as slowly his tongue came out of his gullet.

"You don't need to squirm like that, my little one," Julia whispered seductively. "Just imagine how nice the condom was inside me a moment ago, how close it came to my pussy and my pleasure juice ..." Her words and her voice brought Tobias, who was kneeling in front of her, back to his arousal.

"Oh, yes..." he agreed, breathing but still slightly doubtful, as the heat rose in him again. "This is as close as it gets ..."

"Yes, the condom was so close to me, you'll never get that close ..." Julia grinned. At that sentence, Tobias' mouth began to open wider, his lower jawline trembled and his tongue circled his lips once. He stared at the condom and forgot for a moment that Julian's cock had found its place there.

"Yes, get yourself nice and horny for what awaits you ...", Julia whispered. "I want you to feel the condom on your tongue first. The very tip that was so deep inside me ..."

"Oh, wow..." Tobias obsessively followed the condom with the white liquid swinging in front of him. "How close I can symbolically get to you with this ..." Then he opened his mouth wide and ran his tongue out as far as it would go. Slowly, Julia let the condom hanging from her fingertips slide further down. Suddenly, the tip hit Tobias' tongue. He flinched, a huge flash of pleasure ran through him: how close he was to her pussy now, even though it was so far away and out of reach for him. And at the same time, it stabbed him in the heart how close he was to Julian's seed.

"So, now you're getting your load..." Julia laughed meanly and quickly turned the condom over in her hand, dripping the white liquid onto the startled Tobias' tongue.

"You never had a real father before, you told me." Julia's grin took on a truly sadistic expression as she said the words. "Now you're finally getting a load of manhood inside you! Maybe that will finally make you a little more attractive ..." Her biting mockery burned itself into Tobias' brain. He felt the sperm on his tongue and looked with horror at the condom, from which Julia was now squeezing out the rest.

"Shut up!" she ordered him and he couldn't help but obey her defencelessly. She stuffed the condom opening into his mouth and emptied it with her fingers. And as if out of his mind, Tobias began to swallow and suck. Inside, he split into one part that remained shocked and disgusted, but another part was suddenly so greedy that he wanted even more.

"Yes, suck on it, little Tobias," Julia laughed softly. "Soak up all the vitamins, minerals and proteins. You're finally getting the essence of real, hot, attractive masculinity that your father could never give you..." Her words scratched directly at the root of his inadequacy and did not fail to have an effect: he felt smaller and smaller and more and more insignificant in front of his Goddess. He threw all disgust away and sucked the condom empty, sucking on the rubber with his lips until nothing came out.

"And now swallow nicely!" Julia commanded. He felt the salty-sweet taste of the sperm inside him. He swallowed it with his eyes closed, almost gagging a little, but he managed to overcome himself.

"Good boy!" Julia breathed to him. "You're doing very well!" She thrust her middle finger into his mouth and he instinctively began to suck. He started to move his head back and forth and suck her finger properly while she kept whispering to him: "Good boy!", "You're a good boy.", "Yes, suck it." She put him in a state that was so far removed from his everyday life that he forgot everything around him and was completely absorbed in sucking while he perceived every nuance of her whispering, gentle voice. After a few seconds, she withdrew her finger from him again.

"So, I'm going back to my hot lover now, we'll have a nice evening and you can drive home alone," Julia grinned at him again.

"Thank you, Goddess," was all he could say. There was a kind of infatuation in his gaze and he felt the same way. He would have liked to kiss her feet in gratitude.

"Oh, I'll leave you these, you can keep them as a souvenir of this evening," Julia smiled at him, slipped the high heels off her feet and walked out of the room without turning around again. She left Tobias staring at her shoes, who had just felt so vulnerable in front of her when he had sucked her finger and was now kneeling in the cool solitude in front of her hot heels.


Chapter 9

A deep feeling of humiliation, of inferiority, of inadequacy mingled with his excitement. He took her high heels in his hand, felt the cool leather, smelled the open shoes in which Julia's beautiful, delicate feet had just been enthroned. He began to lick the sole of one heel and held the other directly against his bulging cock. All around him was the bare hotel room. He heard Julia and Julian step into the hallway and walk past his door as he got himself going again with her shoes. An image appeared in his mind's eye of the two of them walking out of the hotel, hand in hand and intimately connected, while he stayed behind alone and could only get excited about Julia's used shoes. It jolted him back into lust and within seconds he exploded onto the exact spot where Julia's pretty toes must have rested while Julian fucked her. He groaned softly and slumped down, relaxed. An incredible evening lay behind him. He had to process that first! He got dressed and drove home with mixed feelings. After experiencing pure lust, he fell into a small hole. He was shocked about himself, about his preferences and about the fact that he might never really have what Julia and Julian have. When the excitement disappeared, doubt suddenly emerged. When he arrived home, his cell phone rang. It was Julia. He answered it.

"How are you, Tobi?" she asked him. He was surprised that she suddenly called him by his nickname again.

"Oh, I'm all right, I think," he mumbled, still a little dazed by the experience and the chaos of emotions that was slowly spreading through him.

"Really? That was quite a session. Did you cum?" Julia's voice was completely different, she sounded compassionate and suddenly like the friend he had known for years.

"Yes, I came in your high heels, it was incredible, everything we did drove me crazy, I've never experienced so much ecstasy at once, it was indescribable for me," he gushed. "It was so hot, so hot! I didn't know you could be so dominant and what you said to me was so hot! How is it that you can do that so well?"

Julia laughed in response. "I just love gaining power over a submissive men, I guess."

"You're very good at it, really!" Tobias agreed.

"And how do you feel now after your orgasm? You're back home, aren't you?" she continued to ask.

"Yes, I've just come home. I feel a bit weird, to be honest. I'm a bit shocked at myself that I like it so much sexually and I feel weird about it. It's a bit unusual, so ... I really haven't had sex or a girlfriend yet and then to be humiliated like this ... Don't get me wrong, I find it incredibly hot, but also somehow strange ... Because it's not just a game that's detached from reality. I really don't have sex and that really gets to me ...", Tobias explained.

"I can totally understand that," Julia replied immediately. "I humiliated you so hard because I figured you'd be totally into it, but that's just theater, that's just our expression of a sexual play that we just like. I don't want to hurt you, but of course I understand that your preferences might have something to do with your life. That's always the case and it can hurt, but it can also heal if you are allowed to show yourself and feel these feelings in a safe environment. And with me, you can be sure that it's important to me that you feel good about everything we do."

"Yeah, but I kind of feel like a perverted freak now, like a loser really..." Tobias mumbled thoughtfully.

"So that makes you a freak, yes," Julia laughed warmly into the receiver. "But there are two of us, or no, actually three of us in this game, so if you're freaky, then I'm just as freaky as you and Julian anyway. But you're not a loser, I only said that in the game. You just have a slightly different, interesting preference that you can do a lot with, that you can be creative with, and this preference is just one side of you, it doesn't make you weird. You're not a loser just because in our play I say loser to the role you play there and only there. Do you understand what I mean? Someone who plays a murderer in the theater or in a film, for example, is not a murderer in real life. You have to see it more as just a side, a role that you like to play, and that's completely fine."

"Hm... Okay, thanks! I like the picture with the theater, it makes me feel better. Even if I have the feeling that I might be acting out this play too much in my other life," Tobias laughed. "In general, this preference makes me very insecure when I meet a woman."

"That's why it's good if you finally dare to live out your preferences in a sexual context and give them space. Believe me, they will take up much less space in your life in general if they are recognized by you and not suppressed," Julia explained to him.

"Phew, okay, maybe you're right, but I'm really afraid that my tendencies will get out of hand," Tobias replied.

"I rather think you're afraid that you might just find your preferences so interesting and hot that you have to accept them on yourself," Julia said into the receiver with a smile. "But it would be better that way. And I can also support you in exploring your sexuality even further, broadening it and becoming more confident in yourself. As you can see, I have a bit of experience when it comes to kinky sex."

"Okay, yes, that would be very nice," Tobias said, still a little thoughtful, but audibly more relaxed than at the beginning of the phone call.

"And I really want to do more with you. I thought it was really cool and so did Julian. He wants to get to know you soon too," Julia said with a grin.

"Oh, really? Oh, I don't know if that's ..." Tobias began.

"Oh fiddlesticks, Tobi! These doubts have kept you from having exciting experiences for years, and now you have the opportunity with me. We won't give these doubts any room, that's an order!" laughed Julia.

"Yes, okay, Goddess," Tobias grinned into the receiver. He felt very comfortable with Julia and as if he was in good hands with her.

"Good," Julia replied softly and suddenly spoke to him again in a more dominant tone: "Do you know what I have planned for you next?"

"No, Goddess, what is it?" Tobias asked curiously.

"We'll meet in the city tomorrow and then ..." as Julia told him her plan, a tension settled around his heart again and excitement spread through his chest. When they hung up, Tobias could hardly wait for the next day ...


Chapter 10

Tobias glanced nervously at his watch. He waited and waited. Although he had been standing around in the city center for twenty minutes, there was still no sign of Julia. He suddenly felt something on his back and spun around, startled. She was suddenly standing there, grinning at him and saying: "I was having a coffee at home, so you had to wait. Come on, let's go, I want to go in there!" And as a matter of course and without waiting for an answer from him, she strutted off into the clothing store with him in tow. Straight to the women's department, straight to the underwear.

"I can't wait to see what I'll choose and what you'll pay for my lovely evening with Julian," she mocked.

"I'm very excited too," Tobias replied and looked through the rows of sexy underwear. He could hardly believe that he was now standing here with Julia and was allowed to buy her underwear, which she would then wear for Julian and not for him.

"You should, because you're paying for them, but you'll never see them on me," Julia laughed. "Isn't that cool?"

"Yes, totally," Tobias whispered, getting more and more used to his new role.

"I think so too!" Julia said confidently and rummaged through the rows. "Look at this pink set, I think it's good, very sexy."

"I like that too!" he agreed with her.

"Hm, the beta likes that too," Julia laughed. "Maybe I'll choose several pieces at once, or what does your wallet say?"

"Yes, I'd love to ... I'm sure I have enough with me."

"Good bitch," she grinned. Then she glanced around the store. "There's a lot going on today."

"Yeah, I didn't think it would be so full either," Tobias mumbled as he looked at lace underwear.

"Take a look around and tell me which of the women here you find the most beautiful - apart from me, of course!" She looked at him saucily and expectantly. He followed her gaze through the store, seeing several young women his age strutting through the rows. His eyes found a slender brunette with a cool but very beautiful face.

"I think I like the brown-haired one in front best, Goddess," he whispered to Julia.

"Ah, that one, okay. Well, then you're going to go and tell her that," Julia grinned at him and raised her eyebrows demandingly.

"What?!" Tobias asked, startled, as if he had just misheard.

"Yes, you go to her now and give her a compliment, come on!" Julia looked at him angrily "Get a move on!"

"I can't just go there..." Tobias replied, bewildered.

"Yes, of course! I want it, so you do it! Come on! Or you can forget about kissing my shoes again!" Julia's voice didn't allow any arguments. "You do it now!" After a few seconds of shock, he walked unsteadily in the direction of the brunette, who had not yet given him a glance. His heart pounded with fear the closer he got to her. He had never approached a woman just like that in everyday life. That wasn't his nature at all. He continued to walk in her direction until he was suddenly standing in front of her. His head lit up red.

"Excuse me ..." he began. He heard his own shaky voice and felt the blood rush to his head.

"Yes...?" the brunette asked, smiling at him.

"I just wanted to pay you a compliment, I think you have a very beautiful face and from the first glance you somehow have a sympathetic aura for me," he said a little haltingly. "I'm sorry, I'm a bit nervous, I don't want to bother you or anything ..." he added uncertainly.

"Oh, everything's fine," the young woman waved her smile away. "Thank you, I'm glad to hear it. What's your name?"

"Tobi," he replied. "And you?"

"I'm Janine. Isn't that your girlfriend over there?" she asked, nodding her head towards Julia, who was just continuing to browse.

"Oh, no, that's a long-time friend of mine, we're not together," Tobias said quickly, as if she had caught him doing something. "To be honest, she nudged me into approaching you. She asked me which woman I thought was the most beautiful here and then told me that I could tell you," he laughed nervously for a moment. "I don't usually do that."

"That's nice of you, I think it's good, more men should do it like that, just approach a woman charmingly. But I'm afraid I have to disappoint you, Tobi, I have a boyfriend. But I'm still pleased about your compliment, keep it up." Janine looked at him with a smile.

"Oh, okay, I understand," Tobias replied. "Yeah, sure, it was nice talking to you for a minute. Have a nice day then, I'm going back to my friend's."

He said goodbye somewhat awkwardly and then rejoined Julia, to whom he told everything.

"That's good," Julia then said. "This is the first time you've spoken to a woman. But it's funny that she has a boyfriend. You should have asked her if you could buy her underwear too," she laughed and pressed two sets of underwear into his hand. "Let's go to the checkout!"

Tobias paid for the two sets while he was still a little embarrassed by his brief conversation with Janine, but somehow also proud to have spoken to her.

"You can thank me for letting you buy me underwear, my servant!" Julia said afterwards as they left the store.

"Thank you, Goddess, for letting me make sure you look good for your lover!" he replied immediately, feeling a slight excitement rising in his loins.

"I have another surprise for you," she smiled at him. "You can come to my place tonight, Julian will be there too, and then you can serve us both ..."

At these words from Julia, his stiff member pressed against his pants. But his head didn't quite know whether he really liked that at all ...


Chapter 11

Tobias had dressed up, wearing fashionable, dark brown suit trousers and a black, pressed shirt. That evening, he nervously rang the doorbell at Julia's home.

"There you are," she greeted him and immediately pointed to the floor in front of her with her index finger. He quietly understood and got down on his knees, crawling into her hallway on all fours. He could already see Julian standing in the kitchen with a glass of wine; it looked as if they had just eaten.

"Oh, right on your knees, exemplary, Julia!" shouted Julian from the kitchen.

"Yay, that's how it has to be!" grinned Julia.

"I knew you could be dominant too," he smiled at her. Then he looked down at Tobias. "You look nice, I like that! You can crawl into the bedroom and wait for us there, we'll have some more wine, you know where that is." His voice sounded warm, but firm and deep. Tobias nodded nervously.

"Oh, and take your clothes off!" Julia called after him as he crawled off. "I want to show Julian what a mini dick you've got!" A short burst of laughter followed her words, then Tobias heard the clink of glasses. He disappeared into Julia's bedroom, where he had fallen asleep after the party night in which he had confessed everything about his preferences to Julia, and now he was kneeling here naked while the pretty couple thought he was so unimportant that they preferred to have another glass of wine before they bother with him. At least that's what Tobias thought, and he immediately felt submissive. He waited tensely for the two of them. They left him kneeling there for almost half an hour until they finally came in and sat down on the bed in front of him as if it were a matter of course.

"Look, there's the misery, it's dangling uselessly from him." Julia pointed to Tobias' cock with an outstretched arm and index finger, grinning.

"No woman wants that either, do they?" Julian asked playfully and laughed.

"Pfff," Julia grinned. "You don't even need to open your pants for something like that."

"But he's never fucked either, did you say?" Julian laughed.

"Nah, probably just his bed." The two of them had fun right away.

"Ah, look, something's moving," Julia giggled. And indeed, Tobias' cock reared up at her words. Inside, he felt a thawing of shame, a shame at showing himself like this in front of another man who seemed successful with women and was also very masculine. But the thrill of humiliation turned this shame into pleasure. The laughter of the two brought him deeper into submission, they worked out the strong feelings of inferiority he had inside him really sharply, grabbed him by his wounds and turned them into pure lust, the pure desire to be treated just like this, to be seen just like this, and so Tobias' cock stood like a one in front of the two mouths twisted into a mocking laugh, bittersweetly amused by his weaknesses. It boiled inside Tobias and the heat threatened to scorch him tonight, it threatened to change him tonight and push boundaries. He felt a strangely intense crackle in the air, threatening to cast a spell over him, held back only by his shyness, which was still holding him back from slipping fully into his role. But the harsh words had an effect. He couldn't defend himself against the humiliation. They laughed at him and he knelt silently at their feet. Anyone else would run away, but he stayed. His eyes were fixed with desire ...


Chapter 12

"I wonder why he turned into such a loser cuck," Julian grinned smugly, looking at Julia, who knew exactly what he was alluding to.

"Oh, the guy was a child of divorce, he needs to see a couple finally fucking in love and not just fighting and hating like his parents," Julia laughed in such a contemptuous tone that it sent shivers down Tobias' spine. Then she addressed her slave directly again: "Isn't that right, little submissive Tobias? Now you can finally see a happy couple and kiss our feet too, you've always longed for that, haven't you?"

Tobias could only nod. He felt that it was exactly as Julia had said, and that blew his mind.

"Well, kiss Mummy's feet, you little fuck loser!" Julia's sweet voice thundered into his brain. He clumsily dropped his arms to the floor and crawled to the feet of the couple who were playing so nastily with him. While Julian and his Goddess laughed at him, his lips touched the toes of his unattainable beloved. He caressed them slowly and intimately. He kissed himself into a frenzy, never letting go of her feet and becoming smaller and smaller in front of the couple, who seemed more and more powerful and dominant to him. He descended into his submissiveness, melting into his role until he was nothing more. Suddenly he heard the two of them kissing, sometimes softly and gently, sometimes smacking loudly. His cock stood and the moment his lips merged with Julia's beautifully slender foot and he heard her kissing, he could literally feel their connection. He felt the crackle in the air, the intimacy of the couple, and when he noticed Julian suddenly resting his foot on his back, a wave of sweet excitement, coupled with a deep infatuation, surged through his body. He looked up at the kissing couple, saw Julia's red lips melting into Julian's, saw their tongues licking, their eyes closing. He could hardly take his eyes off them, he was so turned on by the sight.

"Suck Mummy's toes, loser!" came Julia's command, and he immediately sucked on her big toe. He spent himself on her toes, took them all in his mouth and sucked as instructed, while the image of the couple making love flashed in his head over and over again. Suddenly they both stood up. Julian's hands found Julia’s plump bottom. He kissed her now more and more wildly. Tobias saw how his hands explored Julia, how he found the buttons of her trousers and skillfully unbuttoned them, how he quickly turned her to open her dress, as if he had done it hundreds of times before. He was confident and incredibly masculine. Tobias felt smaller and smaller in front of them and could only look up at them and watch as Julian unwrapped the pretty woman.

"Look what my sweetheart is wearing today," he grinned first at Julia, then at the staring Tobias. "Sexy! And the loser paid for that?"

Julia laughed. "Yes, he really paid for it!" Julian joined in her laughter. And Tobias could only admire with his mouth open and his member bulging as his money was transformed into a chic piece of lingerie that now wrapped tightly around Julia's body. She looked incredibly beautiful in it and Tobias fell for her more and more.

"Thank you, Goddess, for letting me pay for this," he said as if in a trance. Then suddenly everything happened very quickly. Julian picked up the hot chick and threw her onto the bed. He ripped his jeans off his legs, followed by his black muscle shirt. He threw himself onto Julia stark naked. Tobias' eyes grew huge. Julian's cock was much bigger than his and his was already average size. Like a savage, Julia's lover tore off her underwear and began to finger her, making her wet.

"I've just shaved my cunt for you, Julian! - Oh God, I'm already so wet," Julia exclaimed and Tobias stared spellbound at her sex. He saw her pussy and how Julian was now penetrating her with his fingers.

"Hey, Cucky! Get a condom ready!" Julia instructed him suddenly, pointing to the small bedside table next to the bed.

"Yes, Goddess, I'm hurrying!" he called out and rummaged nervously in the first drawer, found a condom and opened it. Still on his knees, he handed it to Julian, who deftly put it on, and off they went! He fucked her loudly, moaning and clapping. His thrusts were brutal, sometimes slow and powerful, sometimes fast and pounding. His sounds were impressively deep. He did Julia like a lion, who could only scream with lust.

"Fuck me doggy, fuck me doggy," she screamed out after a while. Julian grabbed her and spun her around. She was now kneeling on the bed, her face turned towards Tobias, who was pining over the couple in his submissiveness.

"Ohh, yes," she screamed unintentionally right in his face as Julian penetrated her again. "Slave, watch me! You could never do me like this! Watch how to make a woman really happy! You're not even capable of that!" Julia nagged at him, her face contorted with lust.

"Oh, Goddess, can I touch myself? I've never seen anything so hot before!" Tobias exclaimed, barely able to contain himself.

"Yes, jerk off, jerk off!" Julia screamed out, breathing heavily. "Grab your useless mini dick and shoot yourself off!"

"Yes, Goddess!"

"Julian," Julia called out. "That idiot really tried to talk to a woman today when we were shopping for underwear."

"And was he successful?" Julian laughed, breathing heavily as he sank his glowing member into her again.

"Haha, she said she had a boyfriend," Julia exclaimed and laughed out loud.

"She was probably lying, just didn't want to start anything with a little beta like that." Her laughter grew louder and louder. Tobias' cock was burning with lust. They humiliated him mercilessly and how loudly they laughed! He gasped helplessly for air, feeling the ecstasy rising inside him.

"Little fuck mistake," Julia laughed. "Shall I show you what women think of sexless losers like you?" Without waiting for his answer, she slammed her middle finger in his face. "This!"

"Yes, the middle finger, that's it, that's all I get," Tobias groaned.

"And how well you sucked it last time," Julia laughed at him. "Oh, I have an idea! Julian? Fancy a mouth cunt?"

"And how!" came the reply. Julian pulled his bulging, dripping cock out of her, while Julia grabbed Tobias by the neck.

"So, last time you got to suck the condom and this time you're getting it straight from the source!" Julia looked at him imperiously, her tone intimidating. But the shock was written all over Tobias's face when Julian's plump, big privates appeared right in front of him.

"Oh, no, oh no..." he stammered.


Chapter 13

"Oh yes, yes, yes, you're going to suck your daddy's cock now, little Tobias!" Julia ordered him. "That's what you've always been missing, a real daddy to show you how it's done!"

"Oh God, oh God," Tobias stammered again and backed away from the huge cock. Was he supposed to put it in his mouth now? No, that couldn't be right.

"Mmm, look how horny he is," Julia giggled and looked down mockingly at the kneeling Tobias. She gently rubbed Julian's cock and held it hard and horny. "And he's already dripping with hot semen, imagine getting some of Julian's attractiveness, wouldn't that be great?" Julia grinned diabolically at Tobias. She wasn't going to let him get away with it now.

"Yes ... I don't know ..." he stammered, overwhelmed. Suddenly Julia went behind him and bent down to him. He felt her embrace him while the menacing huge cock waited for him in front of his face.  He looked at it, saw the bulging shape that radiated strength and power. He felt as if he himself was only a tiny miniature stalk in comparison. He felt Julia's warm body against his back and suddenly something warm on his cock. She suddenly jerked him off with her hand. Tobias moaned softly.

"You're doing this for your Goddess now, little loser Tobias." Julia's voice seemed so gentle now. He let himself fall into her arms a little and felt the protection of her warmth, which acted like a security for him. He took a deep breath. At the same time, he fell deeper into the arousal that Julia was creating in him with her hand.

"Yes, Goddess," it breathed out of him without him understanding why. And suddenly he simply began to slowly move his face forward, open his mouth wide and suck the tip of the mighty cock dangling right in front of his face. He did this tentatively and carefully until Julia started to jerk his head back and forth more and more. He felt the hot member in his mouth, wrapped his tongue around the hard rod and took it deep inside him. Julia moved his head back and forth faster and faster, making Julian's cock even harder.

"Yes, you stupid loser," Julia whispered in his left ear. "If you can't get women, you just suck cock like you're doing now." She jerked his cock more and more intensely. The horniness in his loins became more and more gripping as he helplessly sucked Julian's hard cock. "And you're going to get to suck cock nicely too," Julia laughed in his ear. "We'll make you gay if you're not careful."

Spurred on by her gentle, whispering voice and her hot hand movements on his penis, Tobias sucked all by himself.

"Suck it like you sucked my middle finger, go on, get the male seed you're missing," Julia laughed spitefully in his ear again, while Julian only made deep, loud moaning noises. He seemed to really enjoy Tobias' mouth.

"I think you'll have to suck cock a lot more before you can become a man, you pathetic virgin! And before that happens, we'll make you our slave," Julia said firmly. Tobias couldn't do more than nod, his mouth was completely filled by Julian. "Your mouth will be trained for Julian and I'll make the rest of you work for me," Julia laughed. "Now you're no longer a lonely virgin, you're our cucky and slave!" Her eyes shone as she watched Tobias slaving away on her lover's cock. And Julia knew that Tobias would never have dreamed of ending up like this, and yet she now had him so much in her power that he would do anything for her. Meanwhile, Julian was getting louder and louder.

"I want to come down his throat," he called out. "I'm almost ready."

Tobias' eyes widened in panic and he had the reflex to pull back, but Julia pressed his head forward hard so that he took in even more of Julian's cock. Tobias was also on the verge of a complete explosion and Julia picked up the pace even more with her hand. The moment Julian's cock twitched and released his semen, right into Tobias' throat, he also exploded with a huge load onto the wooden parquet floor of the bedroom. Julia clapped her hands in delight.

"Hahaha, awesome! Swallow the juice nicely, Cucky! Hahaha, and right when you came too, perfect, hahaha!" Then she high-fived Julian.

"Oah, that was cool," he exclaimed and kissed Julia.

"Oh my God, that was so hard…," Tobias gasped. His watery eyes lit up. He wanted to melt in front of them, fell to the floor and covered Julia's feet with kisses.


Chapter 14

"Ohh, the sweetie down there," Julia grinned and stroked Tobias' head.

"That was so awesome," Tobias exclaimed in front of the two of them. "I got so into my submissiveness, wow, in the end I just wanted to obey, just do what you wanted. I've never felt it so intensely before."

"You've never really tried it before," laughed Julia, now much warmer than before. "You were good! I wasn't sure if you would really suck Julian's cock, but you did it well, you were very well behaved!"

"And he actually did it really well," Julian groaned playfully.

"Thank you," Tobias replied a little shyly. "I found the story you built around Daddy and Mummy very intense. I hadn't thought about it like that before, but I really felt like I was in a very childlike and yet very sexual mood. That was fascinating."

"I've known you and your story for a long time, so I found this perspective very plausible and you at least found it very horny, the way I saw it," Julia laughed. Tobias suddenly hugged her legs and kissed her feet again with emotion. He saw in her the Goddess who dominated him and at the same time could hold him warmly.

"Ohh, my virgin cucky," Julia giggled. "We'll show you how to have really hot sex and then we'll organize a girlfriend for you!"

"Do you really think so?" Tobias asked, looking at her doubtfully.

"Yep, preferably someone who is also submissive, then the two of you can serve us!" Julia grinned and looked at Julian. "Julian has a lot of contacts in the BDSM scene, we'll find someone, even if it's just to play with."

"You've already let him talk to a woman, you just let him do it a few more times!" Julian grinned.

"That's right, he will!" Julia giggled.

"Phew, I don't know..." Tobias mumbled.

"Of course you'll do it if I want you to!" she said harshly and grabbed him by the hair.

"Yes, okay, yes..." he replied with startled eyes.

Julia smiled at him with sparkling eyes. "We'll mold you into an adequate lover at our feet." Then to Julian: "I've got the idea! He buys a really cheap plastic doll and then fucks it at our feet and we correct him and show him how to do it properly." Both immediately burst out laughing. Tobias thought it was incredibly cool how they talked about him while he was present and that they found it fun to bully him. And despite all the harsh humiliation, the encounter with them had a warming effect on him.

"I will gladly buy a cheap plastic doll for your amusement, my goddess and my ..." he searched briefly for the right word. "... and my master."

"Very nice. And now lick it up!" Julia said in a dominant tone and pointed to the floor.

Tobias followed her hand and saw the white trail of semen he had left behind. Without saying a word, he threw himself to the floor and with his tongue outstretched, he took in what had just left his body. As he did so, he heard Julia and Julian kissing above him. And so he found himself on his knees, licking his sperm, while a highly attractive couple caressed each other - just as it should be for a virgin submissive slave like Tobias.

END


Thank you for reading my books! 
Here is a book recommendation for you :

[image: ]

Unhappy submissive Alex hasn't given in to his submissive cravings for a dominant woman in years. Suddenly he discovers a fetish ad: Three beautiful female students are looking for a shared apartment slave.

When he decides to finally turn a long-awaited femdom dream into reality, he is overwhelmed by the cold-blooded and imperious dominance of Vivien, Katha and Janina.

The three show him how modern, young women deal with submissive men nowadays. His last dignity is taken away from him and he can't defend himself against it.

The power of women is stronger than him...

Click here for the book: “24/7 Slave - Exploited & Cucked”


About the Author

You can find all Femdom Stories from Brent Starr here:

Brent Starr’s Author Page


Nothing turns Brent Starr on like a passionate dominant woman who makes submissive men dance to her tune. Especially when she psychologically skilled dominates and humiliates a man. And when she then fully enslaves him with her slender, sweet feet and laughingly exploits him for herself, it's even much hotter! 

FEMDOM | Feet | Verbal Humiliation | MINDFUCK | Psychological Dominance | Ballbusting | And much more!

Do you have suggestions, ideas or feedback? 
Write an email to: stefan.starr@t-online.de

OEBPS/image_rsrcDC.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




OEBPS/image_rsrcDD.jpg
24/ y 4 SLAVE

Exploited & Cucked






