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Chapter 1

"So for me, there are the alpha men, those are the ones who make us women feel, oh yes, they are attractive, they look good, they are self-confident, they have achieved something in life, they know what they want, and we feel that something is stirring in us, I say," says Viviana, giggling into the camera with her gleaming white teeth. "And then there are the beta boys. These are the insecure ones, the lonely ones, who have little to no real contact with pretty women. Most of them are also addicted to porn. They're completely unattractive to us, and our bodies shut down. We don't want that, at least not for sex."

"No, definitely not," Sophia agrees with a grin.

"So if I've understood correctly, there are the men you call alpha men, and you want them for sex and also a relationship?" the late-night show host asks the four young women sitting in front of him.

"Definitely for sex," Sophia nods. "For a relationship, yes ... if you feel like it, yes ... that can also be the case sometimes."

"If you feel like it, okay," the older presenter laughs, his face slightly puzzled. "And then there are men, you call them beta boys, so they're the unattractive ones for you. You don't want anything to do with them?"

"Well, first of all, beta boys aren't men. They don't deserve to be called that at all, so we call them boys because that's all they are," Janina takes the floor. "And just because they're unattractive to us for sex doesn't mean we don't want to have anything to do with them. We women have other needs that beta boys can also satisfy for us."

"And what would they be?" asks the presenter with raised eyebrows.

"Oh, there's so much. We women want to have fun in all areas of life. We want to go shopping, and we want to look good and be well-dressed when we meet up with our alpha men; we want to travel, party, and go out; we want to go to the movies, eat well, buy new shoes, and all sorts of things. The life of a happy woman is expensive," Janina laughs at the presenter.

"So the beta boys, as you call them, should just pay nicely for everything? Should they go to work for you while you have fun, or how do you understand that?"

"Yes, exactly, if they have money, then that's an advantage. But there are also other things we want. For example, we need chauffeurs from time to time. Our apartments have to be cleaned and tidied regularly. Food has to be cooked, and we need entertainment on girls' nights out, so there's a lot that boys can do for us."

"Like servants, you might say?" the presenter looks at the four ladies in mock disbelief.

"That's right," Sophia replies. "Beta boys are there to serve. But you also have to differentiate. There are different sub-types.

"We'll get to that in a moment," says the evening's host. "But how can you imagine that? What do they get for serving you?"

"Our attention," Viviana laughs again with her beaming grin. "If they're lucky."

"So there's no sex, no reward for them, they just do it?"

"Well, no, there are rewards for them, too, but just the fact that they are allowed to be in contact with hot women like us is already a reward for them," Viviana continues with a grin.

"But do any of them really do that?" asks the presenter again with an incredulous look. All four women then start to laugh.

"Of course, otherwise we wouldn't be sitting here. There are so many beta boys these days that we've even turned it into a business," laughs Pia. "We all have at least one, and we are convinced that all hot women should also have at least one who is responsible for their lifestyle while she can have as much fun as she wants with real alpha men."

"But do you think it's a positive development that's happening in our society when there are so many lonely, needy men who allow themselves to be exploited in this way? It's a real two-tier society that you're aiming for with this division."

"Yes, but they already exist now, and they always did to a certain extent before," Janina retakes the floor. "We women are the ones who choose the men and not vice versa. We have sexual power, and if you look around you, there are so many weak beta boys who have completely succumbed to their sex drive but no longer manage to be attractive to us women. And we should react to this by clearly stating that not every man is the same just because he has a penis. No, there are alpha men and beta boys, and we don't let the latter have their way anymore, but they can earn our attention in other ways."

"Okay, okay, I don't know if you're somehow deluded, but well, let's get on with it," mumbles the late-night presenter. "You also said you had to subdivide the beta boys again."

"Yes, there are those who have already found their true destiny and have already sexualized it. These are the advanced beta boys, whom we also call beta slaves. They have already fetishized servicing women, being submissive to us, so they are highly aroused by it and can't help but live it out, which is, of course, exactly what they were created for."

"So they're sexually aroused by being beta boys, according to your terminology?"

"Exactly, that often goes hand in hand with a foot fetish, which is excellent, because they can't get to our pussy anyway, and with our feet, we can still train and train them further and further so that they work for us the way we want them to. It often turns them on when you humiliate them. The word beta boys alone is arousing for them. And they are so addicted to their fetish that they willingly allow themselves to be enslaved, which is why we also call these specimens beta slaves because we can use them easily for us."

"Specimens," the presenter repeats, distraught, and looks nervously at the audience, where a few shouts are already calling the young women outrageous. "Okay, so this is about a sexual fetish if I understand correctly."

"Exactly, that plays a huge role. But then there are also beta boys, who have also developed these fetishes, but they don't dare to throw themselves into it. They watch from the sidelines, so to speak, without becoming active as beta slaves themselves, or if they do, then only very briefly, and they quickly leave again. We call them beta bitches, and I don't think I need to explain why," Janina suddenly laughs. "They're still too afraid of their destiny or other people's thoughts. Someone would have to take that fear away from them first."

"Okay, so there's always a sexual fetish involved, from what I can hear," says the presenter, glancing at the audience occasionally, who watch wide-eyed and sometimes shaking their heads in bewilderment as the four women present their lifestyle and gender philosophy.

"Not all beta boys have developed a real sexual fetish yet," Sophia calls in. "They can also just be lonely and needy, but it usually takes this development of a fetish in that direction before we can use them for ourselves. But that often happens all by itself because they get addicted to porn and online sex and then quickly get into the whole femdom area. Then they consume that for a few months or years, and bang, they become - probably a beta bitch at first - but then hopefully soon a beta slave who allows themselves to be enslaved for the benefit of women."

"Ah, so without a fetish, it will be difficult."

"Correct," replies Janina, "but we also offer courses and seminars for women and show them how to create a beta boy; we call it betaization. In other words, how to slowly train them to develop a fetish and learn to appreciate their purpose."

"And their purpose is, then what again?"

"To serve us women and to focus their lives on our happiness. I think men didn't do enough of that in the past, and that's why the beta boys were created to compensate."

"Okay, ladies and gentlemen, I need a break from these entirely new concepts, and I think you do too. We'll be back after a short commercial break. Stay tuned!" the presenter speaks solemnly into the camera, a short music spot plays, and the live TV broadcast goes into a short break.


Chapter 2

"You can't be serious, giving such women a platform!" shouts an audience member sitting in the front row to the presenter, wiping the sweat from his forehead with a handkerchief.

"Of course, we get a platform," Sophie shouts back angrily. "Our social media channels don't grow by a few thousand daily for nothing. We've just struck a chord with the times. Get over it!"

"Hit the nerve of the times? I think you’re crazy, and it's just the exploitation of young men who don't know how else to help themselves."

The presenter then gets up in a huff and turns to the viewer.

"The editors told me that the four young women here have built up a strong online presence, and just because there's a topic in our society that's getting bigger than we might like, it doesn't mean we shouldn't get to know it anyway!"

"It's an issue that's here to stay. We're going to make it even bigger!" Viviana exclaims excitedly. "It's time for society to become more open to different lifestyles, and in ours, we're letting beta boys serve us just as they would like."

"This is no longer my society; this young generation has completely lost its mind. No wonder everything is going down the drain" shouts the now red-headed audience member who has spoken up. Many in the audience suddenly started clapping to show their approval.

"Quiet ... Quiet!" the presenter shouts, while the sweat is already on his forehead again. "It's about to continue. Everybody quiet! This is a TV show, and we'll continue on time! We can discuss it later." Then he looks at his camera team. Meanwhile, a loud, monotonous voice announces over the studio speakers:

"It goes on in 10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1."

The intro music of the program starts playing, the studio lights flash, and the show is live again.

"Welcome back, ladies and gentlemen, to a special show today with four exceptional young women and a lifestyle that is wholly new to many of us. In case you've just tuned in: This is Viviana, Sophia, Janina, and Pia, four young women between 18 and 20 years old with a daily growing reach on social media. They let men serve them, divide men into alpha men and beta boys, and give seminars and training sessions for women on how they, too, can betaize a man. Does this all sound new and strange to you? For me, too! That's why I still have plenty of questions for the four. So let's get straight to it: Janina, you said before the break that the so-called beta boys can help you not only with money but also as service staff, so to speak, right?"

"Yes, absolutely. That includes chauffeur services, cleaning the apartment, serving at girls' nights out, and anything else we need. They can also volunteer for this or even be permanently enslaved," Janina readily explains.

"And Pia, you told us before the show that you had your beta boy ... you have him cleaning your apartment while you are here, don’t you?" asks the presenter, looking at the brunette, long-haired, beautiful, slim woman sitting on the left-hand side of the sofa next to Sophia.

"That's right, he's cleaning my entire apartment, just like every week."

"And he doesn't get paid for that?" he continues. Pia laughs.

"No, absolutely not. He's doing it voluntarily and putting money at my feet for it."

"We'll take a look, ladies and gentlemen, and everyone in between and outside because we've installed a few cameras in Pia's apartment, with her prior consent, of course," he nods briefly to her. "And ... yes, you can already see him there."

A murmur goes through the audience; a few women and men present laugh, but the women, in particular, are amused, while others look slightly embarrassed at the large monitor, which now shows a young man aged around 25 who is cleaning the floor of an invitingly furnished living room, on his knees and armed with a bucket of water and a cleaning cloth. He is wearing no clothes apart from a pair of red, thin briefs and a woman's red bra.

"Normally, he cleans completely naked, but I didn't want to do that to us tonight," Pia giggles and gazes happily into the audience, staring at the screen. There is silence for a few seconds. Then, the presenter speaks up again with a dry throat after quickly sipping water from his glass.

"Well ... and so he cleans your whole apartment?" he asks, a little unimaginatively, hoping that the editors will switch the clip off again immediately.

"Yes, exactly, like every week, as I said, that's one of his tasks for me," Pia replies somberly, while the other three women also keep a straight face. "But sometimes we have fun with it too," and pulls out a small pink device that looks like a small remote control with just a few buttons.

"And what's that supposed to be?" asks the presenter while Pia's slave continues to scrub the floor eagerly on the massive screen behind him.

"Oh, Pia, did you put the Pinkie 3000 on him?" Sophia laughs.

"What? Pinkie 3000, what's that supposed to be?" the presenter interjects into the conversation.

"Look at the monitor," Pia replies, holding up the small remote control and looking at the screen herself. Just before her slave can dip the cleaning rag back into the bucket of water before him, she presses one of the small buttons. The audience and the presenter watch as the thin slave almost falls face-first into the bucket, and a strong jolt goes through his body. The four women start to laugh gleefully.

"Unfortunately, we don't have any sound. Otherwise, we would have been able to enjoy his screams of pain," laughs Pia. "His penis cage is electrified, and I can use this mobile remote control to give him a big electric shock if I’d like to."

"Editors, that's enough with the screen transmission," the presenter calls into the studio room. He is visibly annoyed and embarrassed at having something like this running for so long on the giant studio screens. He is beginning to feel that everything is getting out of hand here.

"So you give your beta boys electric shocks too," he exclaims in amazement and settles back into the role of late-night show presenter, even though he nervously takes another sip of water from his glass.

"We're all about discipline and order," grins Viviana.

"I think we were still at your division of beta boys before the break," says the presenter, who still has to fill the last ten minutes of airtime with conversation. "There were the beta slaves, you said, so they're already completely ripe for ... um, yes, enslavement. The beta bitches, they're still a bit scared. And what other kinds are there?"

"Oh, there are a few more," Sophia replies. "Beta boys who have a lot of money, who can take excellent care of our luxury and financial security, we call them whale beta boys, and of course, we love them with all our hearts."

"Sure," mumbles the presenter slightly sarcastically.

"Then there are the service beta boys, who have developed a particular fetish for serving women with useful tasks such as cleaning apartments, chauffeuring, assembling furniture, cooking, ironing, whatever we need."

"A kind of househusband and housewife in one," the presenter comments further in his sarcastic mood.

"Exactly," Sophia laughs. "Of course, we have the paypig beta boys. Those are the ones who are already sexually aroused simply because they are allowed to lay their money at our feet. Of course, we love them too, but in principle, we train all our beta boys to be paypigs, too."

"Okay," mumbles the overwhelmed presenter in response.


Chapter 3

"There are beta boyfriends. That's the highest level of enslavement and commitment with us. They serve a woman exclusively for as long as the woman has fun and desire. It's a kind of relationship in which a beta slave binds himself to a single woman as a slave and also gets a tattoo that says that he is the property of her," Sophia explains further. "And then there are also many other subtypes of beta boys, depending on their fetishes and aptitudes."

"And how many beta boys do you have?" asks the presenter with wide eyes.

"We each have a beta boyfriend who takes care of our needs, but we also have other beta slaves who work for us and make our lives easier."

"So beta bitches are useless for you, I suppose?" the presenter continues.

"Beta bitches are the ones who sometimes have the courage but quickly run away again or quickly change women, but we also like to meet them occasionally, for example, when we go shopping, where they pay for everything and are allowed to carry the bags behind us. So they're not completely useless either, but of course, we prefer real slaves."

"This is all unbelievable. I don't know whether you're just telling us fairy tales or whether this is completely normal for you," says the presenter.

"No, we really live that and take it out into the world. The new generation, in particular, is very open when it comes to sexuality, and female empowerment is also crucial to us. How powerful do you think you feel as a woman when numerous beta boys listen to your word and obey? And that's what we want for all young women."

"And you also offer seminars and training courses?"

"Exactly, for all women who are keen to discover their dominant side and know how to condition further a beta boy who is perhaps not yet fully trained for his destiny or how to create fetish-dependent beta boys out of men who already show tendencies towards it. This is all possible in our training."

"I've just heard from the editorial team that we even have a beta boy from you here," the presenter exclaims in mock surprise, looking at the four pretty women sitting before him. "Who's that from?"

"That's mine," Sophia calls out. "He's probably a bit shy. He's never been in front of the camera before."

"My editors have told me he's ready. Let him in," calls the presenter, glancing furtively at the clock showing two minutes of airtime left.

"Oh, wonderful," Sophia claps her hands in delight.

Suddenly, a young, slim man enters the studio on all fours. A large pink pig mask sits on his head, completely covering his face, and he crawls towards the four beauties sitting on the couch. With her finger pointing to the floor before her, Sophia stands up and gestures for him to reach her feet. He finally kneels in front of her.

"Good boy," she says, briefly stroking his pig mask as if he could feel her hand through it. "This here is my beta boy, who has asked me to lay his entire monthly salary at my feet on live television," she calls into the studio and then turns back to her boy:

"Well, let's get going!"

As soon as she has spoken the words, the pig at her feet begins to lay a pile of bills, stretching out in front of her in sinfully expensive black high heels. A beaming laugh from Sophia and the other women accompanies his hand movements. There is more and more money. Another murmur goes through the audience. Then, he seems to be finished.

"Now you can hand it to me," Sophia grins at the audience, then the camera catches the shaky hand of her beta boy, who hands her all the bills he has worked a whole month for in one go. Sophie casually takes the bills from him, sniffs them with a laugh, and throws them high into the air, letting them rain over the three other girls. Jumps in front of the camera and shouts into it, laughing:

"And if you're a woman who wants that too, or if you're a beta boy who finds that exciting, check out our social media channels. We've got something for everyone. You can find us at HotWomenNeverWork.com."

The presenter approaches her excitedly and pushes himself next to her.

"Yes, ladies and gentlemen, that's for today's show. Thank you for tuning in. This time, there were four women with an unusual topic. Next week, we have the well-known actor Thomas Greyth as our guest." And while he finds the closing words for the show, Sophia's beta boy sucks the heel of her high heel live on camera. The three other women in the background throw the money up repeatedly. It's an incredible image for TV viewers, and this clip is guaranteed to go viral.

"So until next week, tune in again for The Great Saturday Night Show, featuring everything the world has to offer!"

"CUT!"

The show is over, and with it, the presenter's nerves, who now finds himself harassed by mainly male viewers, who excitedly ask him how to allow such a trade to be advertised publicly on television. Meanwhile, the four women and their slave retreat backstage, out of the building, and into their chauffeur's car, which takes them home safely.


Chapter 4

Julia's eyes fixed brilliantly on the large screen at eye level about two meters from her leather couch, feeling Sebastian's hands on her feet as he rubbed them with oil before starting his daily massage service for his girlfriend. Every day anew, it is a blessing for him to touch her feet so intensely, to look at them, to admire their full beauty as close as he can get to them on his knees, and to be able to fulfill Julia's need for relaxation submissively. At the same time, he finds it deeply humiliating that she often doesn't glance at him during her favorite show but seems to be completely absorbed with her eyes on the screen. He almost feels ignored and massages her feet with diligence that appears to increase along with the feeling of being ignored. A tension and a unique fantasy build up inside him. Suddenly, she becomes a goddess for him, enthroned so high up in front of him, not even looking at him and at whose feet he crawls, massaging her in the hope that he will be rewarded with a spark of her attention. But even in his imagination, his goddess does not glance at him. Why should he? After all, he is just a little nothing, lusting after the feet of such a high-born woman. In the background, he hears the song that is known to introduce the show that Julia loves to watch on late-night TV, followed by the charismatic voice of the presenter, who has just announced four young and very unusual women as tonight's guests on his show. After some preliminary banter, they appear on the screen.

"Oh, I even know one of them," murmurs Julia, watching the action on her screen spellbound.

"Really?" Sebastian whispers questioningly, still immersed in his imagination and, therefore, in a breathy voice that Julia doesn't want to disturb.

"Yes, I met one of them once at a femdom game night, but we hardly talked. I can't even remember what her name was."

The presenter then introduces the four women.

"Ah, it was Sophia," says Julia. The show takes its course, and her face increasingly contorts into a strained smile that contains a large portion of surprise.

"Wow, that's spectacular. I didn't even know they'd gotten that big. Well, I've read about them before, but that they're now just on late-night shows, woah," she says. Sebastian also keeps his ears pricked up and can hardly believe the words he hears coming out of the mouths of the women there. His face moves closer and closer to his girlfriend's delicate feet, glistening with oil, and he becomes increasingly agitated by the conversation in the background. Julia starts to laugh out loud every few minutes.

"The presenter is working up quite a sweat, poor thing."

Finally, during the commercial break, her eyes wander to her boyfriend kneeling before her and silently struggling at her feet.

"You're my beta boyfriend too, aren't you?" she grins at him from above.

"Yes, goddess," he breathes up to her with a smile, remembering how lucky he was to have met her at a BDSM get-together, which submissive women and dominant men mainly attended. He was there for the first time, visibly excited. He sat next to her and, after a few minutes of awkward silence between them, got talking to her - they got on well right from the start, laughed a lot, and even went to another bar together after the regulars' table, where he was allowed to invite her. There was an immediate atmosphere of intimacy between them after they both realized that their sexual preferences could harmonize perfectly with each other, and they checked them off like a checklist without further ado and with a bit of alcohol in their blood. And now he is kneeling in front of her and massaging her feet after they both feel like they are already in a committed relationship without saying so directly. They see each other regularly, almost every day, and from the very beginning of their meetings, there is a heat in the air that spurs them both on to extend their femdom games together further and further. Sebastian hears the short music spot again, ensuring Julia's attention immediately slips away because the show continues. Her laughter gets louder and louder. Then the show is almost over.

"Oh, look, turn around!" she exclaims excitedly, pointing her finger at the TV. "How cool is that? They've brought a slave!"

Sebastian leaves her feet alone for a few minutes and turns around. They both watch as the slave hands Sophia her monthly salary in front of the cameras and an audience of millions, as she throws his money around and as he finishes by sucking her heel for the whole world to see. Julia claps her hands together, her eyes shining.

"Woah, how cool," is all she can get out. "They did it," she laughs.

Sebastian is also profoundly impressed by the scene, which reminds him of his numerous porn escapades over the past decade, except that this particular type of fetish sex movie has now apparently moved to television. Puzzled, he looks at the exasperated presenter, who ends the program quickly. Then he shakes his head slightly.

"That they're allowed to show something like this," he mumbles to himself and turns back towards Julia as the credits roll.

"They already have over 350,000 subscribers. That's remarkable! We haven't even noticed that much yet! We're probably not that well-connected to the scene after all," Julia says with an enthusiasm that catches Sebastian's eye.

"You think what they're doing is good, don't you?" he asks her.

"I think it's awesome that they're bringing this out into the open like this and, yes, seemingly inspiring so many people to do femdom, yes," she nods eagerly. "Don't you?"

"I don't know, they probably make a lot of money out of it," Sebastian replies thoughtfully, but he can still feel himself getting hotter and hotter down there.

"Let them, it's great," Julia laughs and then looks at her boyfriend with a suggestive smile. "Come up to me!" - They hug and look into each other's eyes. "Don't tell me that you didn't find what you heard and saw there as hot as I did," she grins at him as her hand grasps his crotch, where his hard cock can be seen. "Yeah, that's where it got all hard, your cock, huh?" Her lips touch his, and he lets himself fall into the kiss, moves his pelvis and thus his cock in her hand, protected only by his boxer shorts, feels her other hand on the bare skin of his upper body and licks greedily at her lips while he almost wants to moan.

"Good beta," she whispers into his left ear and kisses his neck. A cracking horniness shoots through his whole body. She had never called him a beta before the show, and now his member shoots up.


Chapter 5

Meanwhile, their play with each other has moved to the bed. They make out wildly, feeling each other's bodies, Julia's pussy dripping wet as she wanks Sebastian's stiff shaft and feels the control she has over his sexuality. He obeys her, he serves her, and it makes him horny too. The power that comes with her game is on her side, and she enjoys every second of her sweet lust.

"Let's go to their website and see what they're up to," she grins at him and moves her hand up and down.

"Yeah, okay," he replies with a groan, and the final scene of the show flashes through his mind again, so much so that he would have almost come up with it immediately in his girlfriend's hand if she hadn't now quickly let go of him to reach for her cell phone.

"HotWomenNeverWork.com, that's what they said," grins Julia. "A great name for a website."

A bright pink page opens in her mobile browser, and she sees the four women staged in high style in numerous pictures with their slaves. With champagne in hand at a party, on a deckchair on a beautiful beach, reading a book on a luxurious couch, and with a pile of coal in their hands, and almost everywhere, at least one slave is wearing a black mask and otherwise completely naked. In giant white letters, Julia reads the bold sentence: 'Would you also like to live in luxury and be a goddess? Then learn from us how to keep beta boys as slaves, and you'll never have to go to work again!" She continues to scroll through the website. Numerous online courses are offered by them, including: 'From Boyfriend to Beta - How to Enslave Your Submissive Boyfriend Completely' or 'Betaized - How to Wrap a Man Around Your Finger' or 'Make Men Pay - How to Find Profitable and Long-Term Paying Slaves.'

"They've turned it into a real business," Julia exclaims in amazement. "They offer numerous online courses, seminars, and ... what's that? Look here, and they also offer this: 'The Beta-Boyfriend-Mentorship - exclusively for couples: Spend a week with us and take your relationship to a whole new level!' - Okay, that sounds interesting. Hang on, I'll have a read ..."

Julia's eyes widened, and her mouth twisted into a smug grin as she read the mentorship information text: 'You're in a relationship with your submissive boyfriend? Have you already tried femdom with him, or have you been doing it for a while? Do you want to discover the whole world of femdom and enslave your boyfriend? - Then you've come to the right place. We'll show you how to do it, how to be the best mistress or the best goddess for your boyfriend, how to play creatively with his fantasies, how to drill yourself into his head as the one true woman he wants to commit to, the one he is eager to work for, the one he wants to give himself up for. This isn't just about how to improve your femdom skills to do him some good, and this is about you fully coming into your feminine uniqueness and dominance as a woman. We'll show you how to not only play a goddess but how to become one. Because deep down, you are a woman who should be adored and richly rewarded by men. Your needs come first. We'll show you how to turn your boyfriend into a true submissive servant, slave, and beta - he'll love it and thank you for it! And you'll love the power you'll have over him. He'll adore you so much that he'll even be willing to put up with you having sex with real alphas if that's what you want! And you will become the only one he sees, and he will carry you on his hands. Otherwise, you will beat him with your hands. Okay, a little play on words, please forgive us. We are who we are. We're easygoing, and you're invited to spend a week with us, where we'll show you how to take your relationship to a level you've never even dreamed of before. We promise! You won't regret it, so come and join us. Get in touch with us right now by email, and we'll discuss everything else! We look forward to seeing you, especially you! Your Viviana, Sophia, Pia & Janina - P.S.: Contact us now. We only bite our betas! ;)"

Julia laughs out loud when she reaches the end of the text and sees the four women's e-mail address for contacting them in large white, playful letters.

"I think that's where I want to go with you!" she says to Sebastian, who looks at her in surprise.

"With me? How? Where to?" he asks with his big eyes.

"They're offering a mentorship week for couples who are into femdom," Julia explains without showing him the text, instead putting her cell phone aside for now. "We can spend a week with them, see how they live, and they show us how we can develop even more in the femdom area."

"Okay, but they're probably just doing it for the money," mumbles Sebastian.

"Oh, I don't even believe that they're living it. I saw Sophia at a real femdom play night, and she was very passionate about it. I think they just wanted to turn their hobby into a profession. I think we can still learn something from them," Julia smiles.

"But they're also very much about cuckolding if I've understood correctly," says Sebastian timidly and with a reluctant expression.

"We don't have to go cuckolding straight away, but we can at least see how they live. I think it would be exciting to see them just like that," Julia says, still enthusiastic.

"But it must cost a lot this week; they'll probably want a lot for it," mumbles Sebastian.

"Oh, you with your buts, is that any way to talk to a goddess?" Julia asks him cheekily, playfully slapping his cheek with the flat of her hand. "I can contact them by email, and they’ll provide us with more information. Otherwise, I can write to Sophia directly. I mean, I have her number. We're still in a WhatsApp group somewhere."


Chapter 6

"Hello, you two," comes from the two speakers plugged into Julia's laptop. Sophia's voice sounds warm and sweet. Her curly, dark brown hair falls in angelic waves around her still youthful-looking face. Yet, you can see in her brown eyes not only the warmth that she radiates but also the self-confident pertness that makes her particularly appealing to submissive men. When Sebastian sees her face, he realizes how young she is and what a stylishly feminine yet enchantingly sweet charisma she possesses. Combined with her self-confidence, she won't find it difficult to wrap the world of men around her fingers.

"It's great that you're both ready for a preliminary online interview so I can get to know you a little. You can ask me any questions, and we can see whether the mentorship is for you. Does that sound good?" she asks, smiling brightly with her white teeth.

"Yes, wonderful," Julia replies, while Sebastian nods in agreement, still a little skeptical.

"Lovely, so I'll start by telling you a bit more about me and my girls and how we organize a mentorship week, and then I'd like to get to know you a bit better," Sophia begins in a good mood. "Julia, we've met before, but we haven't talked that much, and Sebastian, you don't even know me yet, so I'll start from the beginning. I'm now 19 years old, I'll soon be 20, and I've been living out my full potential in the femdom sector for almost two years now. I was already genuinely interested in it before that. I looked at it a lot, read a lot about it, and exchanged ideas online, but I'd say you can only really go to events or throw yourself into it online when you're 18. I had plenty of online slaves, but also in real life, from betas who cleaned my apartment, served me, chauffeured my girls and me, massaged my feet, and helped me move houses. God knows what else and paid me for it, or money slaves with whom I went shopping or who financed my lifestyle, to real session slaves, where it was all about real fetish play. I had everything, and of course, I still do. I also found my current beta boyfriend early on, my boyfriend, so to speak, who I'm still with, but in a slightly different way," Sophia started to laugh, and her laughter was not only pure joy but also a touch of smug sadism. "You can imagine what I mean after watching the show, and if you decide to spend a week with us, you'll experience it all live and see how I live with my girls, but that's not what it's all about. It's more about how you can develop your femdom pleasure in your creative way. It will be a week to try things out. We will show you how we play femdom, what we do with our boyfriends and slaves, also particular techniques, how a stronger power dynamic can be established, how to get a beta even more into the subspace, which is nice for both, which relationship constellations make sense for you and how you establish them. In short, it will be an inspiring week in which you will get to know your preferences in an entirely new way and then see together in which direction it will take you. Of course, you can watch us, maybe even join in, and be inspired, but we will mainly focus on your personal preferences. How does that sound to you, Sebastian?" Sophia then asks spontaneously.

"Yes, uh, that sounds relatively good and interesting to me. To be honest, I don't know if the lifestyle of your slaves or your, yes, boyfriends would be mine, but I'm happy to broaden my horizons," Sebastian replies and feels that Sophia's style of speaking is already very mature, which makes him feel a little more optimistic than before.

"Why do you think that wouldn't be your thing?" Sophia asks with a smile.

"I don't know if I could do it with cuckolding and living like I'm always just the beta," says Sebastian freely.

"But have you ever had fantasies like that, or never?" Sophia probes further.

"Um, well, I already have fantasies about it, and I understand the appeal, but I'm not sure about actually living it out so blatantly."

"Yes, I can understand that, and it's different for everyone. You have to find out how you like it best, but it's nice that you already have fantasies in that direction, and you also have a foot fetish, I assume?" Sebastian continues to be bombarded with questions. But this time, Julia is quicker with the answer:

"Of course he does, a strong one," she laughs, and Sophia joins in her laughter.

"Excellent, yes, that's great! You'll get your money's worth during the mentorship week," says Sophia, still laughing. "What about you, Julia, with your preferences, just to give me a rough idea."

"Oh, yes, I love everything that makes me feel powerful over him: humiliation, chastity, and games. We've even gone on a shopping trip at his expense once. I thought that was great too, so I'm very open, and I think we can generally say that we're both very open to simply having new experiences," Julia speaks happily into the camera.

"Yes, then we come to the financial part. So, you can expect a week in which you don't have to worry about anything, we have accommodation, you'll be staying with us, we have plenty of space, and there will always be food. You don't have to worry about anything. We have everything, even if you don't bring anything, not even clothes. We could even take care of that," Sophia laughs. "You'll see what I mean. So, a week all-inclusive with us, so to speak, and then the mentorship, which will be a very intensive self-experience, all four of us will be there during the week and not somehow traveling or at some appointments so that we can offer you the week for €2,500."

Sebastian's eyes grow wide. He hadn't expected so much. But Julia hardly seems impressed by the large sum.

"I think that's good," Sebastian hears her say. "I'd like to be there, what do you think?" now directed at him.

"Phew, that's not so little," he mumbles to her more quietly, knowing that Sophia will hear it anyway.

"We can also offer you payment in installments. That wouldn't be a problem. We'll find a solution if it's too much at once," Sophia calls in immediately.

Julia looks Sebastian in the eye, then nods questioningly at him. Excited and simultaneously slightly aroused at the idea of having such a blatant experience with Julia, he nods wordlessly at her. Julia's face brightens again, and she turns back towards the webcam to Sophia.

"I think my beta can handle it."

While Sebastian blushes almost imperceptibly, the two women laugh, and then the first installment of the payment is due after they have discussed all the details.


Chapter 7

And then the time has come. Less than two months later, the femdom mentorship is due. Meanwhile, Julia and Sebastian have once again taken a close look at the content of the four women. Sophia had recommended that they also take a look at the porn videos on her website that the four women had made themselves. Sebastian was allowed to pull out his credit card again, buy some clips, and then found himself masturbating with Julia as the four young women dominated their slaves. After a few clips, his cock was already rock hard a few seconds after the start of a video.

"Well, you like how the four of them are doing it, don't you?" Julia had laughed and was already beside herself with excitement and anticipation for the week with the women because she found the mission they were on extremely exciting. It was previously inconceivable to her that women who do femdom could have such an enormous reach. It seemed to have flipped a switch in Julia's head; ever since she saw the show, she had been obsessed with the idea that anything was now possible, that she could live out everything she had ever dreamed of. For a very long time, she had been looking for other young women pursuing the same passion as her and with whom she could do it side by side. So she didn't have to think twice when she saw their website. It was clear to her: I have to be there, somehow, even if it's only for a week. When Sebastian confirmed the installment payment and transferred the first installment immediately, she looked at him, grabbed him, and kissed him. It was a kiss full of passion and greed. It was as if she wanted to penetrate him, lambent and sucking him with her lips, like a delicacy that she would eventually eat, but first tasting the fire of her appetite. A flame has been kindled inside her that no amount of "buts" from her boyfriend can extinguish. She can already see individual scenes in her mind's eye, imagining what it might be like together with Viviana, Sophia, Pia, and Janina. And while this flame burns inside her, she rubs her boyfriend's hard cock to the aesthetically shot and hot videos, grabs him by the balls, and makes him moan even hornier. She revels in Sebastian's horniness caused by the videos. She looks at him and sees the submissive boyfriend who massages her feet almost every evening, gives her new clothes and shoes, brings her roses and bouquets, greets her on his knees, and kisses her feet and hands. She sees the servant kneeling in front of her, who takes care of her needs and whom she can order around as she pleases. She sees the soft, anxious core slumbering inside him, which is still resisting the entire discovery of his fetish preferences.

"You're so hot for me when you're so turned on by femdom," she whispered lustfully in his ear as he stared at the screen of her laptop. "When you lose yourself in your horniness and are nothing more ..." Julia artfully pauses before continuing: "... than my beta." Sebastian moans loudly at this sentence, which goes straight to his brain. He can no longer hold himself back and comes on the hand stretched out in front of his cock and waiting for his semen. "Oh my God," he exclaims, and in his imagination, he experiences her hand as a demand, a strict request to give her what she wants, while the video on the laptop in front of him does the rest and spurs him on to get so complicated. The two of them repeated this little game until Sebastian finally became so excited about their week together that he looked forward to it with an eager heart and felt a deep desire to go there with Julia.

"There you are," Sophia greets them on the train platform they just got off. "Come along, and our chauffeur will take us to our house, where you can unload everything and settle in. Viviana, Janina, and Pia are already waiting for you and are looking forward to meeting you!" With these words, she leads them to a black van in the parking lot in front of the central station. They are still a few meters away from the car when a young man gets out of the driver's side, walks around, opens the doors of the interior, and stands next to it for a few seconds, waiting for Sophia to pace ahead at a relaxed pace and reach him. As soon as she does, he quickly gets on his knees in front of her and kisses her beige boots, which she is wearing today, once each with his lips.

"Can I offer you something? Champagne or something else?" he asks humbly.

"I think we'll have champagne. Get us three glasses ready, Beta," Sophia grins at Julia, and the three of them sit down in the car while the chauffeur and valet set about getting the drinks ready in front of the van. He hurries back with three glasses hands Sophia her glass, Julia, and Sebastian. He quickly closes the doors, rushes back into the driver's seat, and drives off. In the back of the spacious van, two benches face each other so that Sophia sits precisely opposite the arriving couple, and they make conversation, laughing, with increasing amounts of bubbly in their blood, as if they were in a limousine and driving to the next party.

"Is that your beta boyfriend?" Julia asks curiously, her eyes wide with excitement.

"What? Oh no, but he's working for me at his job," Sophia laughs in response. "He's just my chauffeur, who I occasionally go on a session with or take shopping with me. He pays a lot." She rubs her thumb against her index and middle fingers to emphasize the financial exploitation of her beta. Julia is delighted.

"Wow," she replies, "I'm excited to see how you live."

"You'll be thrilled," Sophia says enthusiastically, turning to Sebastian: "And you? Are you excited yet?"

"Yes, maybe a little bit," jokes Sebastian, who is visibly nervous and, at the same time, feels a strange excitement at the sight of Sophia. Memories of scenes from her videos come back to him, and he finds the petite, beautiful woman, who has so far seemed completely normal and relaxed but who he knows can be a challenging, dominant woman, very fascinating.

"I can't wait to see what he'll be like after the week," Sophia giggles, glancing amusedly at Julia.


Chapter 8

"Well, what do you say?" Sophia says sternly to her chauffeur after all four of them have left the van, which is now parked in a small parking lot belonging to a large estate with a house.

"Oh, yes, thank you very much, dear Miss Sophia, for letting me chauffeur you today," the young man replies, kneeling again and kissing his mistress's shoes.

"Cash," she says in an almost bored tone, holding her hand before him. Her beta hastily rummages in his trouser pocket and pulls out five fifty-euro bills, which he now hands to her.

"Good boy," Sophia says, grinning and waving the money at Julia and Sebastian. "You can take a walk. See you next time, Beta." With these words, she finally turns to the couple and doesn't give her slave a second glance. He quickly walks away, leaving the three of them alone.

"Awesome," Julia says to Sophia, full of appreciation and admiration. "He paid you so much money just for this one short trip?"

"Sure," Sophia replies with a laugh. "I have a pool of betas who all want to chauffeur me, so I'll take the one with the cash. All I have to do is post in my group; some of them jump up and beg to do it for me. I've also conditioned him to the fact that there's almost nothing hotter for him than to lay his money at my feet, apart from a real session with me. But come on, let's go inside. The others are already waiting for you."

Even from the outside, the multistory house looks quite grand in its size. It is not yet a villa, but it already suggests a lot of space, also reflected in the large garden around it. The three are warmly welcomed by the other three young women, whom they only know from television and their website.

"Come in, throw your things somewhere. We'll have them brought to your room, and then we'll have a toast to you being here," Viviana calls out in her bright, sweet voice, while Sebastian can already hear a plopping noise triggered by Janina opening a bottle of the finest Moët. So it's straight on with the alcohol. The atmosphere quickly becomes more relaxed.

"That you got the bottle open at all, Janina," Pia jokes with a laugh. "Normally, one of our betas does it, but they're all upstairs or not here currently, so we didn't want to scare you off right from the start, even though it shouldn't be anything new for you."

"Yes, welcome to our kingdom. I look forward to a great week with us that you probably won't forget," Janina adds to the festive mood.

"Exactly, and to make it as memorable as Janina just said, we have a few rules that we want to talk through with you, which we would like to introduce for the week. Of course, you can also let us know if something doesn't work for you or doesn't suit you. That's no problem," Viviana takes the lead. "So, what we'd like is for each of you to take on your role for the whole week, i.e., Julia, you are the mistress, the goddess, the dominant woman, and Sebastian, you are the submissive boyfriend, the beta of her and preferably 24/7, except in situations where we might reflect on something together with you or something similar. That would be important because we want you to get the maximum experience out of it, and that happens best when you try it out and get fully involved. Maybe there will be problems here and there, that someone can't quite let themselves fall into the role or something. We'll be there to support you, of course, so don't worry about that. Would that be okay and feasible for you?"

"Yes, definitely for me," Julia answers quickly and nods eagerly at Sebastian, who also answers in the affirmative.

"Excellent," Viviana continues. "But that also means that you, Sebastian, will be naked most of the time if not all the time. Here in this house, betas are naked, and we won't make an exception for you."

"Oh, okay ..." he replies, slightly surprised. "Yes, okay, I can manage that."

"Great," Sophia smiles at him.

"Furthermore, we very much hope, and this is our greatest wish for you. We hope we can create an atmosphere where you can try yourselves out with a completely open mind that you may never have had before. I want to say the following to you and also give you the following as a recommended intention for the week: What happens in this house and this week, no matter what stays in this house and this week? In other words, if you experience things here where you are not yet sure whether it suits you, whether you like it or not, where you say, yes, if I can live it out once as a fantasy, okay, but whether I need it regularly or want it in my life at all, I don't think so now, then let it happen anyway. Go along with it anyway; say yes to trying it out. If you think it's stupid afterward, you'll know about it, and then you can decide together. No, we don't want that. It's too much for us, it's not our thing, we'll do it differently."

"Yes, I'm all in," says Julia enthusiastically. Sebastian nods a little tentatively.

"You too, Sebastian?" Janina asks him directly.

"Yes, I don't know, it depends on what we're doing, I would have said," he replies hesitantly.

"Exactly," Viviana retakes the floor. "Ideally, you just go along with everything. How is it with you? If we include you in our games and Sebastian is also your beta 24/7, we would also play Sebastian because otherwise, we always share our betas. Would that be okay with you?"

"Wow, I ..." Sebastian exclaims. But Julia jumps right into his words:

"I think that's great. Let's do it this way as the intention says: what happens here stays here, and then we decide together at home what we take with us and what we definitely don't take with us and leave here."

"All right, if that's what you want, then that's what we'll do," Sebastian replies without further ado after thinking for a few seconds. He is a little surprised at how enthusiastic Julia is about the concept. Still, he is also curious about all the experiences that await them this week, even if he fears that something might change in their still-fresh relationship.

"Well, in the course of this, we also want to ask you the question: Is it okay if you have sexual contact with us or other people? Sexual contact can also mean kissing feet in this context, for example, humiliation and so on. Or sex, perhaps more in your case, Julia," smiles Viviana.

"Wow, no, I don't know, we had already talked about cuckolding at home, and we didn't want to do that at first," says Sebastian, and then looks at Julia uncertainly.

"You don't have to," Sophia interjects immediately. "You can decide later in the week if you can."

"Good, then we've sorted that out too," says Viviana bluntly, looking at her little notepad. "But the rest, apart from cuckolding, is fine for you?"

"Yes, that fits," Julia replies quickly before Sebastian can object again. She is eager to experience as much as possible with the four women.


Chapter 9

"Over here, beta loser!"

Sebastian hears the women calling for him.

"Come here, little Beta!"

"We'll give you a proper ride this week!"

Sophia laughs out loud. He already recognizes her laughter without seeing her. He slowly crawls on all fours through the huge corridor on the house's second floor, which leads to a few rooms. The four young girls had separated them. Julia has stayed with them, and he has been shown to a room where he is to undress completely and then search for the women, whose laughter is getting louder and louder the further he moves down the corridor. It must be coming from the next room. The champagne is already working through his body, and he feels warm and relaxed. His knees touch the cool floor, as do his hands. Then he arrives in front of the room door, which is only ajar and separates him from the hustle and bustle of the ladies. He pushes it open lightly with one hand and then slowly steps over the threshold as a sight burns itself into his mind. It's not the large, stylishly furnished room with all its cozy and snug seating, perfect for a house party or a celebratory get-together. The five women show themselves to him there - and how they conduct themselves to him! It's almost unheard of. They all wear cute, bright white, pink, or beige tops and very short shorts in the same colors. Even Julia has changed. They are sitting next to each other on a vast beige couch. He is deeply impressed by her naked, long, crossed legs, which flow side by side, as if in a row, down to her feet, which are also completely exposed to Sebastian's gaze. For him, it is a feast for the eyes. This sight penetrates deep into his head via his eyes, making him feel exactly as his position already suggests: as a crawling something that seeks its place at the feet of pretty ladies and fights for their attention. He feels as if he has burst into a girls' night out, completely exposed and awkward, and suddenly heaven opens up, and paradise on earth is erected before him. The beauty of the women dazzles him like rays of sunshine. He crawls closer and closer to them, recognizing Julia sitting right in the middle as he looks up at them.

"Hey!" comes Janina's stern voice. "You're not going to look at us; that's where your eyes belong; that's your place!" she thunders at him and points to the girls' feet with her fingers covered in red nail polish. He quickly lowers his gaze again and looks closer at the five girls' feet. Beautifully groomed, perfectly manicured, sensually soft, heartbreaking lovely and incredibly pretty, curved and slender, they appear to him. From their toes to their ankles, from their soles to their heels, a dream for Sebastian that he couldn't put into words. He feels a longing welling up inside him that is driven further into greed. His mouth opens, and he licks his lip briefly and unconsciously. This incredible sight completely takes him in.

"Yes, that makes beta boys like you hot, right?" Sophia asks him teasingly, moving her foot, which is dangling in the air, around in circles. "Focus nicely; throw yourself into your fetish," she adds in a gentle, almost whispering voice. Her pleasant voice, combined with her words, has a calming effect on him so that he absorbs the young ladies' foot show even more profoundly and lets it work its magic on him. His cock rears up beneath him, cramps, and makes itself felt. He feels a wave of the finest excitement shoots through his body.

"Oh, that's cool, isn't it, Beta? That's where you belong. At the feet of hot women, as a servant, as a slave!" Viviana speaks saucily into the room. Only now does he notice that music is playing softly in the background?

"To the fact that there are betas like that one, who we can make work for us and keep for our amusement," Pia adds. Then he hears the clinking of glasses. The women are continuing with even more bubbliness.

"And look, your great Julia is still between us in the middle. Take a look at her feet. How hot are they, huh?" Sophia continues to guide him with her voice. And indeed! Although he has already gotten to know his girlfriend's feet intensively, they now look even more delightful surrounded by the other hot women. She has applied white nail polish, which he has never seen on her before. The color catches his eye, and he catches himself breathing louder than he did a few seconds ago.

"Wow, they look so good," he says. "Wow."

"Yes, he's already blown away, the beta-loser," Sophia laughs. "Look, Julia, it's that easy for your boy. That's the nature of the beta: completely weak and completely succumbed. We're driving him crazy just looking at us," she giggles. Julia's subsequent laughter seems particularly spiteful to Sebastian today.

"I'm not just going to wrap it around my finger. I'm going to wrap it around my toe," Julia gets involved in the game. Sophia nods happily at her.

"Oh yes, and then you step on it slowly with your foot and squash the little beta worm down there," Janina laughs and bends to Sebastian. "Oh, that's the tail of the beta. You'll have to show it to us today anyway. What he can do," she laughs again. There is a crackle in the air. Pure lust begins to unfold in him, slowly like a flower but as powerful as the blossom of life. It's unbelievably hot how Janina talks to him as if he were just a puppy.

"I'll catch him and turn him into a real slave," says Julia. "And then he can kiss my feet as a thank you, he's horny for that anyway."

"Well, come closer to your girlfriend's feet with your stupid face, look at them properly, how the white nail polish shines, how well shaped they are. You want to become her beta slave to get to them, don't you think?" Pia asks him teasingly in her snooty voice.

"Yes, I want to get to them," he mumbles while Julia's foot circles around his face.

"Look how hot it is already," Sophia laughs. "I want a smoke! Who else is there?" she suddenly calls out.

"Me," comes from Janina.

"Yes, yes!" Viviana also shouts.

"I'll call in the ashtrays," says Sophia, and she's already got her cell phone in her hand and speaks: "Yannik and Dennis, ashtrays, come here, second floor, snuggle room."


Chapter 10

Sebastian's heart is pounding and Julia is also excited. Now it's getting exciting! Who might step over the threshold after the "ashtrays" have been called? Of course, it's two of the girls' slaves, who also crawl into the room naked but still wearing two particular items of clothing, with their heads ultimately lowered and in a highly flat position that almost brings them level with the floor.

"That's how betas get into the room, like little worms, which are for women like us!" Sophia addresses Sebastian again. "You can take a leaf out of their book just to be polite to us!" And immediately and as if automatically, he obeys and flattens his posture in front of the women. The self-confident and dominant posture of the ladies already ensures that deep down, he feels the natural desire to please them beyond all measure and to obey their word.

"Why are they wearing masks?" asks Julia, pointing to the latex that fits tightly around the two slaves' heads and faces. Only the eyes, nostrils, and mouth are exposed.

"We don't want to see the loser faces every day," Viviana replies so seriously and succinctly that the whole group of women starts to laugh. Sebastian only notices the second item of clothing at a second glance. Both are wearing a pink penis cage that looks far too small and doesn't allow their cocks to be seen.

"This is my beta boyfriend, by the way," says Pia proudly and places her bare foot on the back of Yannik's head, whose face is now fully pressed against the floor. "Turn around," she orders him, lifting her slender foot with its soft-looking sole. Yannik turns around, and you can see a large inscription tattooed into his skin above his bottom: 'Property of my goddess Pia'.

"So it serves you well?" asks Julia.

"Exactly, that's my boyfriend, who I was with normally before, but now he's my beta boyfriend and, therefore, my slave, just like submissive boys should be," Pia replies with a mischievous grin. "And you're about to see what I've done to his cock. He didn't just get that funny thing down there," she grins and lightly kicks the back of her foot against the chastity cage.

"Dennis is a bit older, by the way, but our good old ashtray. We always ash on you," Sophia laughs again. "Speaking of which, did you bring the cigarettes?" Yannik hands her the cigarettes she wants without further ado while Dennis draws a lighter.

"Oh, no, our guest slave gets to do that today!" says Sophia, and so Dennis hands Sebastian the lighter, who now has the privilege of providing the ladies with fire.

"Keep your eyes down, you idiot," he suddenly hears his girlfriend's voice and quickly looks down again while Janina lights a cigarette by his fire.

"Yes, always reprimand him until the beta gets it right alone. Well done," Viviana praises Julia and nods at her. "And look how quickly he's reacted. You've already got him well under control. And look! Your beta likes it, too! Wonderful, you'll be able to train him well to suit your needs!"

She was referring to Sebastian's fully extended cock, which was twitching with lust as he listened to the conversation. But what he was about to see would exceed all his fantasies and stay in his memory forever.

"Here, Yannik, unlock yourself," Pia orders in a stern voice and throws him a minor, shiny silver key on the floor, which he eagerly picks up with his hand and gets rid of his pink penis cage. Sebastian notices how Yannik, with a slightly shaky hand, has to run at the keyhole several times before he finally hits it. It clicks, and the immediately rearing cock is suddenly freed.

"Look at that wretched thing, Julia," laughs Pia. "He used to try to satisfy me with that, and now it's all scarred."

"Wow," Julia replies in amazement because Yannik's cock does look a bit ravaged. "What's happened to it?"

"You'll see in a moment," Pia replies, looking at Yannik. "Well, what's your pathetic little tail good for?"

"Only as an ashtray and to laugh at," says Yannik, and as he answers, his cock twitches and only gets plumper with excitement, which Sebastian takes note of with a slightly surprised expression on his face.

"Yes, exactly," Pia laughs and holds her lit cigarette close to Yannik's erect member, which is stretching up towards her. Everyone present is now literally staring at the smoking cigarette, which is hovering in the air so close to the glans and has more and more burnt ash on the front end. Pia's finger is darting down onto her cigarette. The ash falls right onto the tip of her beta's glans, remains there briefly, and falls to the floor as Yannik twitches. While the girls start to laugh and Julia can't take her eyes off his cock, Sebastian feels himself empathizing with Yannik. He sympathizes with how strong Pia's gesture is. The erect cock points lustfully in the direction of Pia, a beautiful woman, presenting her fertility and virility, gathering excitement and strength, presenting herself actually to get ready for sex. This very cock is rejected with such a stylish and merciless gesture. The waste product of Pia's cigarette consumption, the burnt ash, is all he is allowed. And while Sebastian becomes aware of this brilliant rejection, the sight strikes him like lightning. He feels hot, and his cock starts to twitch again. Out of the corner of his eye, he sees Julia clapping her hands and senses how much she, too, is taken in by Pia's completely exaggerated dominance over her beta boyfriend. And she doesn't stop there. Time and time again, she wanks on the cock that is craving for her, and her twitching is accompanied, if not triggered, by her wonderfully humiliating laughter. Then comes the moment when the cigarette burns down and is used up.

"So, Yannik, let's show our guests what I've taught you!" Sebastian hears Pia's voice and looks excitedly at hand with the still-burning cigarette butt, which is now moving closer to Yannik's cock again, which suddenly starts twitching more and more and lashes out greedily in the direction of her hand.

"What did I teach you?" Pia asks sternly. "Your cock is ..."

"My cock is completely useless," Yannik breathes heavily. His arousal seems to be at its absolute peak. "Completely useless, and he should be punished for being so puny."

"Oh yes, he should," Pia grins sadistically as the last smoke from the stump rises. "You should suffer because that's exactly what you deserve."

"Yes, goddess," Yannik stammers under the influence of his horniness. "As befits a beta-loser," his voice almost cracks.

"Well then, I don't have all day," says Pia. "Get the job done."

She is still holding the cigarette butt right over the exposed tip of Yannik's glans, who is now slowly moving his pelvis upwards and pushing himself slightly off the floor on his knees. He gets closer and closer to the still-burning embers. His face contorts with excitement and his breathing becomes audibly faster.

"Show us what your cock is still good for because that's all you'll ever get from me again," laughs Pia. As if her laughter had a magical effect, Yannik gives a jolt. With his face contorted, he quickly presses his defenseless glans against the burning end of her exhausted cigarette. He lets out a scream as the embers burn into his glans, and yet his erection remains intact. Julia's eyes get bigger and bigger. She has never seen anything like it. The laughter of the women around her is louder and louder. She joins in, too. Then Pia raises her hand again and shows everyone the stub she has squeezed out.

"Open your mouth, Dennis," she finally shouts and lets it slide into the open and well-behaved mouth of the other slave in the room, who then quickly swallows the dead cigarette.

"Wow, how did you get to do that?" Julia exclaims in surprise and looks at Pia with a slightly shocked and admiring expression.

"He's already completely scarred. I kept putting my cigarettes out on his stub and conditioned him to find it cool, and over time, he managed to put the cigarette out with his cock all by himself."

"Awesome," Julia exclaims. "But that hurts."

"Yes, of course," Pia laughs. "That's the great thing about it. You have to arouse betas and then do whatever you want to condition them to do repeatedly. It's so simple. You can do anything with a beta and train them to find exactly what you want."

"And that's exactly what we want to show you this week," Sophia joins in the exuberant mood. "Once you've got a beta horny, you can do anything with him. His excitement is our power because, with a clouded mind, they make the best decisions - for us!" she laughs, and Julia looks into her face with a smile. Inside, her excitement and curiosity only grew.


Chapter 11

After Julia and Sebastian review the first evening with the four young women and fall asleep completely tired from the journey and the experiences, it's time to continue the following day. Breakfast is on the agenda.

"Sebastian!" Viviana's sweet but firm voice calls to him. Naked and on all fours, he gets to the feet of the young, pretty woman in the large living room, which also has a large, open kitchen. Julia is chatting with the other women on the sofa.

"Here, you wear a pinkie from now on, just like the other betas. That's just the way it should be here," she says and throws him a small penis cage and key on the floor. "Put it on, and then give the keys to your girlfriend!"

He obeys immediately because he finds Viviana's charisma immensely attractive due to her innocent-looking sweetness, which combines with her natural and commanding dominance to form a beautiful mixture. After he has put on the penis cage, which constricts him significantly and seems a size too small but still fits just right, one might almost say like a glove, he crawls to the sofa at his girlfriend's feet and hands her the two keys.

"Good girl," she says and takes it from him.

"You still need an anklet so that you can always attach the keys for him to see," says Janina and immediately gets up to get one.

"Exactly, then he can always admire them on your hot feet," Sophia grins at Sebastian from above. Janina returns with a thin golden anklet, which Sebastian is then allowed to attach to his girlfriend's beautiful ankle, and the keys to his cage. The anklet makes her feet look even more precious to him.

"Looks wonderful, doesn't it?" Julia asks him with a cheeky grin, holding her slender foot with the anklet before his face. His eyes are fixed on her foot, and inside, he feels himself enjoying the beauty as only a true fetishist can.

"Yes, and how," he mumbles and is about to throw his lips at her foot, but she quickly pulls them back. "You'll work hard to ensure we have a great breakfast with the other betas. Shoo, shoo, into the kitchen with you!" Julia laughs at him and punctuates her order with a snide hand gesture. The young girls around her laugh and praise her for her dominance. The compliments intoxicate her, and the submissive look and obedience of her boyfriend under her laughter make her pussy dripping wet again. She has a feeling that they are just right here. Sebastian joins the other three betas, already working in the kitchen, to prepare a magical breakfast for their goddesses.

"How do you like it so far?" Sophia begins to ask Julia.

"I think it's cool how you deal with your betas. I've never seen it like that before, not even in porn or anything like that. The one with the cigarette last night was terrific," Julia's eyes light up in response.

"Awesome," smiles Sophia while Janina, Viviana, and Pia listen to the conversation. "I think your beta is also easy to train. He obeys your every word. How has your relationship been so far?"

"We got to know each other through a BDSM regulars' table, so also directly through femdom, and he was in love with my feet right from the start. He also massages them for me every evening, and we regularly have a femdom dynamic going on, so I have the feeling that we fit in well here," Julia grins.

"Yes, perfect," Pia now joins in the conversation. "A strong foot fetish is already a great thing, and we can build on that."

"I'm excited to see how you do it with the conditioning. It sounds so manipulative, but somehow also cool," says Julia.

"We're just exposing the preferences already present in a slave and strengthening them a little for our well-being," grins Pia. "So, are you up for turning your boyfriend into a real slave?"

"Yes, maybe so," murmurs Julia with a smile as she watches her boyfriend join the group of other Betas and arrange the large living room table.

"And how is the sex between you?" Viviana asks curiously.

"Yes, quite okay. Well, I have the feeling that he's much more interested in my feet and femdom than in having classic sex," Julia answers truthfully.

"Looks like you have a classic beta for a boyfriend," laughs Pia. "We'll get everything out of it for you. Just trust us."

"Okay," laughs Julia, falling in love with the idea that her boyfriend is even more submissive towards her after they've been through the week together. Finally, breakfast is ready, and the ladies feast while the betas squat on their knees behind their chairs, refilling the orange juice if necessary or massaging the women's feet on command - just as it should be. Sebastian pays no attention to his girlfriend, who is wholly absorbed in conversation with the young ladies she finds so fascinating. This ignorance, which he experiences and also enjoys so often during the evening foot massage, drives into his member, who now desperately pushes against the hard, constricting border of his pink cage and rubs against it, which only causes the pulling lust even higher. He is trapped, and the keys are with his girlfriend, who doesn't give him a second glance, as if he were just a replaceable beta in the house. His fantasies go wild, and his eyes barely manage to escape the beauty of all the women dressed so sweetly and hotly. He falls deeper and deeper into his submissive role and lets himself be taken in by the magic of the estate where women live with their betas. He is torn from his flirtations and reveries when a loud doorbell rings behind him.


Chapter 12

"I'll get it," Viviana calls out and walks towards the hallway where the front door to the house is located. Less than thirty seconds later, she returns with a young man about her age, maybe two or three years older.

"This is Alex, my alpha," she says to Julia, looking at the tall, well-built Alex with a sweet look. He smiles and nods briefly at Julia.

"Hello, everyone," he says in his loud, deep voice, reminding Sebastian of a German movie dubbing actor.

"This is Julia. She joins us this week with her beta to learn from us."

"Ah, cool," Alex replies, smiling, then briefly turns to Julia. "They're all crazy here!" Laughing, he puts an arm around sweet Viviana and pulls her towards him. Sebastian can feel how different Viviana suddenly seems. So sweet and innocent. All dominance has disappeared from her manner with Alex, who leads her playfully and whose eyes she looks into as if in love. In front of everyone in the living room, they suddenly kiss - and don't stop. The crackling between them gets louder, their hearts beat faster, and the others watching feel the fire grow warmer. Then Viviana briefly breaks away from Alex's lips and looks at the kneeling Sebastian.

"I want this loser to hand me the condom today," she calls out to the group and then looks at Julia. "Okay?" She immediately nods enthusiastically. She is already entirely under the spell of the young girls and wants to offer them her boyfriend as a slave herself. Sebastian flinches, startled. But he is not asked. All the girls suddenly get up and follow Viviana and her lover up the stairs to the second floor.

"Come on, let's go to your first cucki service," Sophia calls into Sebastian's face and claps her hands enthusiastically. "This is going to be awesome, Julia; come on!" He then directed at his girlfriend, who he crawls after on all fours behind his feet until he finally arrives in a large, comfortably furnished bedroom with the women.

"Aren't you calling your beta here, Viviana?" asks Janina.

"No, he's doing all that today!" she replies, pointing her finger at Sebastian kneeling naked on the floor with his pink chastity cage, which makes him look ridiculously unmanly. While his gaze glides down to Viviana, whom he finds so attractive, Sophia whispers something in his girlfriend's ear.

"It's okay for you that he plays with us, too, right?"

"Yes, of course," replies Julia, beaming at Sophia as if it were the most ordinary and unquestionable thing in the whole world that her boyfriend is now pining over the beautiful Viviana and is allowed to help her have sex.

"Great, then we'll make it his first dressing session!" Sophia giggles playfully. "I think he likes Viviana, too."

"I think he should gawk too, my little beta," Julia giggles. "I think it's so cool that you keep all these betas."

"We'll make yours a real one too! Then hopefully you'll have a servant for life," grins Sophia, also watching spellbound as Alex kisses the beautiful Viviana more and more passionately in front of Sebastian's eyes. Meanwhile, the other women have sat down on the huge sofa, which is also located in the spacious bedroom. They talk quietly and casually and keep glancing over at the kneeling Sebastian.

"Come on, loser, come closer, and you'll see me even better," Viviana calls over to him with a laugh. "Come behind me and take a look at my plump ass." Unsure, he looks at his girlfriend Julia, who beams joyfully and tells him to get moving finally. He suddenly finds himself very close to the pretty, slim woman's sweet bottom, visible in her tight leggings. Her whole body is turned away from him, and he can hear the smooching sounds of them kissing as her hand grabs her bottom.

"Well, you like that, don't you? Being so close to such a great woman like me, huh?" Viviana continues to tease him. "Well, too bad you're only a beta. You only get to watch." Then, she continues to kiss Alex passionately and loudly. Again and again, Sebastian sees the big, broad hand of the young, handsome man grabbing his plump bottom, even slapping it. Their kissing gets louder and louder. Then Alex pushes her onto the edge of the bed, where the two of them settle down.

"But there's something else you like even more, isn't there, Beta?" Viviana grins at him and holds out her feet, clad in cute white sneaker socks, which dangle so gracefully and slenderly in the air before him and then gallantly find the ground again. Her thin leggings stop just above her beautifully visible ankles. It's as if his mouth is watering at the sight of her legs and feet. He wants to get closer and feels an urge to push him forward, so he falls onto his arms. His face is now only a few centimeters away from her feet.

"Come on, take my socks off while I make out with my lover Alex! But with sensitivity!" Viviana calls down to him and plays with her feet before his nose. He can already see her red nail polish through the wafer-thin white sock, can imagine what her perfectly shaped feet will look like naked, and a jolt goes through his body as he receives the command. He is spellbound as if, in a movie, he hears the clapping and laughter of the girls on the sofa behind him and the increasingly loud kissing of the couple he is now kneeling in front of. Slowly, his fingers approach the delicate bridle of Viviana's white socks.

"Oh, yes, that's where the beta wants to go," he hears Pia laughing in the background.

"Look at him, how shaky he's already become," Sophia laughs.

Then he feels the fabric of the magical object that separates him from the perfection of Viviana's body and feet with just a breath. He breathes in deeply, and now and then, a puff of air rushes uncontrollably out of his mouth with excitement and awe at the sight. He is blown away and would never have thought it possible to be so taken by this scene. But now he slowly pulls the first sock over Viviana's heel. More and more of her soft-looking, lightly tanned skin is revealed. The sensation runs through his entire fetishist body and makes him twitch. When her flawless toes with the stinging red nail polish appear for the first time, he almost falls over and feels her beauty so intensely.

"Well, someone's almost melting with lust," Viviana laughs at him. "Come on, the second sock too!" Then she turns back to Alex, who is already shamelessly grabbing her breasts while he kisses her. The sight of her bare feet is a delight for Sebastian. He stares in amazement at these sweet little feet, which don't belong to his girlfriend but to a hot stranger now kissing someone else. It all seems so surreal to him, but his little cock is already knocking on the penis cage with a desperate plea to be let out finally.

"Wow, they're so beautiful," he says in a moment of weakness, and then all the dams break for him. He stares at them, the sounds of the kisses roar in his ears, the laughter of the women behind him claps in his brain, and he realizes how hot this teasing alone is already making him, how much he wants to get to the feet of this goddess. As if someone were pulling him forward, he bends down deeper and deeper.

"Yes, you loser, throw yourself on the floor in front of us," Viviana laughs out loud again, only causing more synapses to explode in his brain so that he doesn't even know where the warmth on his back is suddenly coming from until he realizes that Julia is gently hugging him.

"Go to him, unlock him, and keep whispering to him what you want to train him to do," Sophia had whispered in her ear earlier. "I'll keep giving you instructions in between on the best way to go about it."

Julia had merely breathed an "Okay" and set off towards Sebastian with an intense tingling in her stomach.

"I want you to let yourself go," she whispers in his ears as he feasts his eyes on Viviana's feet. "You're going to be Viviana's beta cuck now, and I think it's cool to see you like this."

A soft moan escapes from Sebastian, who is completely turned on. He is already drunk with excitement, which not only shoots into his cock, but also into his brain and makes him dizzy. Suddenly, Viviana falls backward onto the bed, right into the arms of Alex, who has pulled her back. Her feet leave the floor, and the image of her soles shoots into Sebastian's eyes.

"Oh, look, her hot soles, yes, you want to go there, don't you?" Julia continues to whisper in his ear. He groans again. Her comments create an incredible atmosphere for him. His eyes are stimulated to overflowing. His ears are taken in by Julia, and his brain, yes, it's completely fuming.

"Yes, I want to go there," he shouts as if in a frenzy, crawling further to the edge of the bed and closer to the breathtakingly sweet soles of Viviana's divine beauty.

"That's where you belong too," he suddenly hears Sophia's voice behind him. "Alex gets horny, Viviana, and you just get her feet," she laughs spitefully at him. "Unlock it," she then whispers to Julia, who immediately inserts the key she has already removed from her ankle into the penis cage and unlocks it. Sebastian hastily and, as if in a trance, pulls the cage off his body as if automatically and is free. His cock rears up to its full length, bulging and hard. He moans again, then suddenly feels his girlfriend's warm hand on his member and jerks up as if electrified. Alex is just about to undress Viviana, exposes her breasts, rips off her leggings, and she is already lying there in front of him in just her underwear. Julia then starts to jerk him off slowly.

"It's about to happen. They're about to have sex," she whispers in Sebastian's ear, excited herself because everything that's happening here is so new to her, too. Astonished, his gaze finally breaks away from her feet, and he sees Alex tearing the last remnants of clothing off the young woman's body as if he were a wild animal.

"Isn't it cool that she's about to have sex with Alex and not you, you foot dork," Julia whispers in his ear, laughing.

"Condom," moans Viviana. She is already utterly wet from Alex's finger movements, which, together with the kissing, have already got her going.

"Come on, your task," Sophia calls behind him.

He looks around excitedly and sees a packet of condoms lying on the bedside cabinet next to the large bed and hurriedly picks it up.

"Give it to Viviana," Sophia orders him, and he stretches out his hand towards the moaning beauty. "And take a good look at her hot feet! That's all a beta like you get!"

"Yes, goddess," he exclaims, baffled with excitement. Then Viviana takes the condom from his hand, greedily tears it open with her mouth, and puts it on Alex.

"Oah, that's hot," gasps Sebastian while Julia massages him faster and faster.

"And why do you only get your feet, Sebastian?" Sophia asks him in a stern voice.

"Because I'm a beta," he howls out with lust. "Because I'm a beta..."

"Because you're a beta loser!" Sophia laughs, and the laughter gets louder and louder in Sebastian's ear. Suddenly, the loser sees the L-hand sign right before his eyes. Sophia holds it in front of his face. Directly behind her, Alex penetrates Viviana.

"Don't you dare come without permission," Sophia shouts and tells Julia to wank him even harder, which he acknowledges with a series of moans.

"Foot loser," Viviana cries out with a moan. Alex fucks her hard. "Kiss my feet, you loser, while I'm really ... aah," she barely gets to finish the sentence. He falls forward onto her dazzlingly beautiful feet.

"Kiss her, kiss her while she's having sex," Julia continues to tease his ear. Then she realizes that she has become utterly wet in her panties. Her gaze wanders from Sebastian to Viviana and Alex. At that moment, she realizes she would love to be in Viviana's place.


Chapter 13

A hot shiver runs through Julia's body. As if the glowing hot sun was burning out of her heart, she gasped for air, realizing how hot the activity was making her.

"Sophia," she calls out. "Please, you keep going." She lets go of Sebastian's hard cock, pushes her right hand into her panties, and slides herself into ecstasy. She moans loudly when she sees Sophia's sweet hand sliding over her boyfriend's bulging member as he kisses Viviana's feet obsessively. She, in turn, lets out an increasingly loud and longing moan. Sebastian only realizes after a few seconds of kissing the magical feet in love that the sound of the voice in his ear has changed.

"You stupid beta cuck, kiss her feet," Sophia greets him so close. "That's your destiny. Kissing the feet of beautiful women while they're being fucked hard by an alpha. Something you could never do properly with your stubby cock." Sophia gets going now. "Imagine if your little cock came anywhere near Viviana's pussy, it would dry up like the Arabian desert, and all your muscles would contract and close up. No, your puny little cock should be locked away. Today is an exception. You should prepare yourself for your future," she laughs softly in his ear.

"Open your mouth!" Viviana screams, pulls her feet up, and looks briefly at Sebastian. He startles, opens his mouth, and she thrusts her enchanting little foot into his mouth. He feels her toes, the base of her sole in his mouth. He licks with his tongue and sucks with his palate. Every jerk that Alex's big alpha cock triggers in her, he also feels in his mouth when her foot pushes in, only to let go again. Viviana accompanies every jerk with a loud moan, and Sophia grins as she matches the rhythm with her hand on his cock. Sebastian no longer realizes what sounds are coming from his blocked mouth. Julia stares with wide eyes and a face contorted with lust at Viviana's foot, who is now fucking her boyfriend's mouth in front of her eyes and almost makes him come. She jumps up and speaks into his ear.

"That's your sex, and you beta-loser, that's exactly what your sex is."

Suddenly, she sees Pia standing behind the kneeling and foot-sucking Sebastian.

"I think I'll put some order into your boyfriend's sperm salad," she grins at Julia and, without waiting for an answer, succinctly swings her right foot out and smacks it into the crown jewels of the unsuspecting Sebastian, who first flinches and then howls with Viviana's foot in his mouth. Julia doesn't realize what's happened at first, but then it spills over into her. Her finger flashes over her clitoris.

"Oh God, yes, crush his seed, Pia," she says, consumed by the sweet excitement that surrounds her like a soft cloak and fills her up.

Pia claps her foot in again.

"That's all you losers deserve," Sophia whispers in his ear. "Your semen can die unused, be expelled, only the semen of alphas is allowed in the pussies of women like us, and you have to acknowledge that and live by it."

The foot plunges into his balls again, leaving behind a pressing and stinging pain as he sucks on Viviana's foot as if it were a pacifier, the jerk of which is still driving into his mouth. His testicles are burning like hell with pain. Viviana's moans increase and Alex's deep grunts echo through the large bedroom. Neither Julia nor Sebastian can hold back. Everything bursts open inside them, and the ever-increasing horniness is almost unbearable. Julia moans to herself, catapults into a paradisiacal union with herself, rolls her eyes, and twitches her whole body. When she hears Pias' foot slapping into her boyfriend's balls again with her eyes closed, a pleasant, orgiastic warmth sweeps through her entire body, everything vibrates inside her, and her head is empty - except for one image that flickers again and again: how she makes Sebastian her cuck and lies there in bed herself. Her body pours out several feelings of happiness at the same time.

"The ice cream! Girls get the ice cream!" she hears Sophia shout excitedly. She can make out quick footsteps behind her. When she opens her eyes again, she can just see Janina getting down on her knees next to her with a bag of ice cubes, reaching in, taking out the ice cubes, and holding them to Sebastian's cock, which is almost exploding with excitement. Viviana moans loudly and pulls her foot out of Sebastian's mouth; she also rolls her eyes while Alex lets go of her with satisfaction. Janina gets Sebastian's cock tiny in a flash while he groans from the unpleasant icy sensation. Sophia presses the pink penis cage onto him and lets it fall into the lock with a click. She then exhales with relief.

"Yes!" she shouts and looks at Julia, beaming. "First training session is done! Wasn't that awesome? He'll remember that for the rest of his life, haha!"

Julia looks at her in confusion.

"Aren't you going to let him come?" she asks in surprise.

"Oh, come on, let the excitement build up in him," Sophia replies and points to Sebastian, who is still breathing heavily and wants to explode with the pent-up excitement denied him at the last second. His tongue moves over his lips, his big, greedy eyes look up, and the girls realize that they now have him exactly where they want him.

Because betas who are excited to the point of despair are so easy to control and are known to make the best decisions - in favor of their goddesses.


Chapter 14

"So, Beta, let's get on with your dressage. We're not done with you for today," says Pia sternly. "Crawl after me, it'll be soon!" With his mind still completely clouded, Sebastian crawls after her and catches himself lusting after her sweet feet, to whose heels he now attaches himself. She leads him into one of the adjoining rooms, where there is only an oversized black couch and a few plants here and there decorating the room. Pia drops into the middle of the sofa, and the other women, apart from Viviana, come in and sit down individually.

"So, you loser, you drooled on Viviana's feet, didn't you?" Pia asks him with a cold face. "Let me tell you why I kicked you in the balls: Because I think foot fetish betas like you should not only have fun with feet but also suffer."

Then she turns to Julia.

"He needs to be trained to kick his balls more. He still can't take enough. What I did was ballbusting light. If we can still do it this week, I'll show you both, Johannes, when I'm done with him. His balls will be blue again for a week, and that's how it has to be. Blue balls because there's no sex and because he's kicking eggs," Pia laughs out loud at the last sentence. "So, now to you. Sebastian, tell us women what sex with Julia is like. What do you think? Is it good? Are you good in bed?" she grins sadistically at him. Sebastian looks at Julia, puzzled. He hadn't expected such a direct question. All the women look at him demandingly.

"I... well, I don't know, I hope..."

All the girls crowned in front of him start laughing. Suddenly, Pia kicks him in the balls again.

"You think?" she laughs in his face. "Well, let's ask Julia what she thinks of sex with you, Beta."

"Yes, Julia, tell me what he's like," Sophia laughs.

"Let me put it this way," Julia begins, still looking at Sebastian with a grin he can't reasonably interpret. Did she want to humiliate him playfully, or is she sadistically looking forward to telling him to his face what she thinks about sex?

"He often can't get it up properly if I don't put my feet in his face first," says Julia, her sadistic grin turning into a laugh, which, accompanied by an unpleasant twitch through Sebastian's body, pierces his heart. Because, indeed, he is often not aroused enough to have sex with Julia without the help of her feet. But until now, it seemed this didn't bother her at all. Not a second later, he sees the girls bending down to him and fogging him up with their resounding laughter in a state that consists of an explosive mixture of genuine shame and tremendous horniness. Sebastian feels how close shame and excitement can be in his own body. His cock presses hard against his pink prison again, and his heart beats fast, feeling a slight tear, a gentle pain, which is then covered by the ever-increasing lust.

"It's hardly needed for real sex then, is it?" asks Sophia Julia.

"Sometimes it works, but ..."

"Sometimes it works," Pia laughs and kicks the humiliated victim at her feet between the legs again. But this time, it is so hard that he reflexively closes his legs, and his face contorts in pain.

"Is that what you do to a woman, you loser? We beautiful women want hot sex, and you can't even get it up properly," Sophia spits in his face. The girls give him no peace. Again and again, the foot lands between his legs, which he is allowed to open again and again. The remarks he listens to get meaner and meaner. His girlfriend's laughter becomes increasingly sadistic. It seems as if she has lost all inhibitions.

"What do you think our pussy says to a beta loser like you?" he hears her voice filter down to him.

"Yes, what does she say?" laughs Janina. And suddenly, all four women stand up in front of him and hold their middle fingers in front of their vaginas, dancing around him, alternately showing him the middle finger and the loser L. He is so stimulated by the humiliation, degradation, and laughter of the women that he can hardly react to it any more than with a concentrated load of arousal in his loins.

"Kiss Julia's feet. Maybe you can compensate a little for your ridiculousness in front of her," Sophia orders him. He returns to his favorite pastime and kisses his girlfriend's cute feet. Meanwhile, the women continue to talk about him.

"That you could sleep with it at all," laughs Pia. "It belongs on your feet, and you can see that."

"Yes, he massages my feet every evening anyway," Julia replies.

"That's how it should be - oh, that's right, you told me that too," says Sophia. "He even massaged your feet when you saw us on TV on the late-night show, didn't he?"

"Yes, exactly. I love the show, and I'm glued to the TV once a week because of it. I think he loves that day the most because that's when I ignore him, and he's my foot masseur who doesn't get any attention," laughs Julia.

"Oh, they're the best betas, the ones who work and work and like it when you ignore them," grins Janina. "I've got a few of them, too. You can make good use of them."

"But you shouldn't let him down there touch your pussy anymore. Just look at him. He licks your feet wonderfully. What more could you want?" Sophia grins at Julia, who can feel how turned on Sebastian is by listening to their conversation. Because now he's not only being ignored, he's also being talked about like that.

"Hey loser," he hears Julia say to him. "You won't get to my vagina, you'll get feet this week, that's it!"

"Yes, goddess," he replies quickly, smiling timidly at Julia. But she doesn't react as he had hoped, namely with a similarly smiling face. She looks at him coolly and then slowly curls her lips into the slight grin that showed her sadism earlier.

"Head up to me!" she orders him and indicates with her hand that he should stand up to her. Without further ado, she slaps him on the cheek with the flat of her hand.

"How horny were you for Viviana, huh?" she asks him the rhetorical question with stern coolness. Smack. Her hand lands on his face again. She has already hit him at home, but not with this expression. "Imagine if I had been lying on the bed with her alpha by my side."

"Mhm ..." he mumbles quietly and excitedly. Only to then add, shocked at himself and his fantasies: "I don't know ..."

"Well!" shouts Sophia. "What does that mean? I don't know. Your goddess wants hot sex with an alpha. I think it's starting. Julia? Key!"

And Sophia is already undoing Sebastian's cock, which is fully erect again in its newfound freedom.

"Well, you see, look at your plump little cock. That already tells you how you feel about your girlfriend being shagged," Sophia laughs. "You'll smile and say thank you afterward."

"And now jerk off to the show," comes Pia's calm, stern voice. A little hesitantly, but then dutifully, Sebastian takes his member in his hand and starts to wank himself in front of the women. He feels like he could come any second. The excitement from earlier is still stored in his body.

"Oh God, I'll be right there..." he exclaims.

"Oh, he's about to come," Sophia whispers in his ear again. "Take another good look at Julia. Wouldn't it be hot if a real alpha made her moan properly? That you could hear everything that comes out of her when she gets fucked properly, huh?"

The blood rushes to Sebastian's tail. His head is empty. It's as if Sophia has taken over his thoughts and is now filling him up with all the fantasies and words she wants inside him. And they kick. They kick him. Then he hears Julia's voice from the front.

"Look, if I get a real cock, you'll get this!" She holds her middle finger right in front of his face. A cheerful laugh comes from her mouth, and he is blown away. It shoots out of him with a gasp, like lava from a volcano, fiery and burning everything. To his girlfriend's middle finger, to his rejection and the fantasy of her cheating on him.

"Phewhh," Sebastian says afterward. He's done for the day. He seems to have lost all his strength. Suddenly, he is exhausted. But the thoughts and fantasies of today are drilling deeper and deeper into his brain.


Chapter 15

"Weekend, loser!" shouts Viviana. Then it goes BANG! And a bucket of icy cold water with many ice cubes splashes into his face and down his body. Startled, he rushes up from his sleep. Viviana's loud laughter greets him as he exits bed, shivering from the cold.

"Weekend, loser! Do you know what that means? Fun for us girls! Hahaha!" shouts the pretty woman. He looks at the empty bed beside him—no sign of Julia.

"Now I'll blindfold you, and then I'll take you to where the party gets going," Viviana laughs heartily. She quickly blindfolds him with a black cloth. Then he feels a collar being put around his neck, which is probably connected to a leash because not a few seconds later, it is already pulling on him. He slowly moves in the direction Viviana is pulling from. He has a bad feeling. His heart is pounding with excitement. Where is Julia? She's not going to ... oh, he can already hear the first noises. Loud moans can be heard, and they get louder with every crawling step Sebastian takes forward. At one point, he bumps into Viviana's legs, who is only wearing a short skirt and is reminded of yesterday. His cock immediately smacks against the pink cage again. Then, a door is opened in front of him, and Viviana pushes him into the room from behind with her shoe. He hears loud moans and animalistic sex coming from almost all sides. The sounds alone make him hot. But something inside him sinks very deep into the darkness, into the blackness. His heart is beating up to his neck. With an uneasy feeling, he wishes the blindfold would come off. A few seconds later, the time has come. The black curtain lifts, and he looks around the room uneasily. He is almost overwhelmed by the sight that presents itself to him. On the right-hand side of the bed, he sees Janina's twisting eyes, who is being worked over by a tall, muscular Latino, apparently brilliantly well. To the left, he recognizes the pretty feet of Sophia, who is being fucked in the missionary position. And even further to the left, he sees Pia, who is making the loudest moans and is fighting her way into ecstasy together with her alpha. Sebastian turns to the left and looks Julia right in the face. He flinches. Then his heartbeat calms down again, and he exhales with relief. She is standing there alone and grinning at him. He quickly crawls towards her.

"Betas, take your places, come on!" Viviana's sweet voice rings out, and suddenly three figures in black masks and pink penis cages, who were behind the door and therefore out of Sebastian's sight, crawl off, each to one of the three women; the condoms are laid ready or humbly handed over and then the game begins.

"These are the boyfriends of the three," Julia grins at Sebastian. "Isn't that cool? They've all become beta cucks."

And now they begin to kiss and lick their mistresses' feet while, judging by their moans, they are being fucked as hotly as their boyfriends have probably never been fucked before. Both Julia and Sebastian are filled with lust by this spectacle. Suddenly, Alex appears in the doorway next to Viviana.

"Oh, her now too..." Sebastian, kneeling in front of his girlfriend, mumbles to her. But Viviana comes straight towards them with Alex.

"Julia, I'll lend you my Alex, he's a great lover, enjoy it," she says with a smile.

"Oh, no!" Sebastian exclaims, startled. Then he looks at Julia in horror. "Please don't, please don't," and he throws himself at her feet, kissing her immediately. Viviana can't contain her laughter at his reaction.

"Look at him begging you. You should show him what he deserves in his future," she laughs.

"I don't know if we want this, Julia," stammers Sebastian, who has straightened up a little and looks up at his girlfriend from below. There is fear in his eyes, and Julia is thrilled to feel that the power is now hers. She slowly leans down toward him.

"I don't know either, but maybe we should try it," she grins cheekily at him.

"I don't know if we can just go back like that," he calls out, startled by her reaction.

"I think you're just beta this week, so it's my decision, isn't it?" she replies firmly.

"Okay..." he mumbles hesitantly. "Then you decide ..." he says, even though everything inside him resists.

"I'm also not sure whether we can just go back like that," she says, stroking Sebastian's head, who can already sense that she has decided.

"But I want to make you a beta cuck, here and now, together with the other women," she laughs brightly in his face.


Chapter 16

"Good decision!" Viviana laughs approvingly and then looks at Sebastian. "He's making a face like seven days of rain! Look around; you're in good company. Janina, Sophia, and Pia's boyfriends are still with them, just in a slightly different constellation," she laughs in his face as she leans down towards him. "Have fun, Julia!" she calls out, pointing to the only free bed between Sophia and Pia's beds. His heart sinks when Sebastian sees Alex confidently take his girlfriend's hand. He stares as they sit down on the edge of the bed, just as Alex did yesterday with Viviana in front of him. His girlfriend's cute pink sneaker socks with white dots on them flash at him as they smile teasingly at each other.

"Sebastian, do your job," Julia calls out to him and holds her feet out to him. He feels like he did yesterday, and the memory of the brilliant excitement makes his cock rise again. Gritting his teeth, he crawls to her feet. And suddenly, he realizes how breathtaking the situation is. His girlfriend is cheating on him in front of his own eyes. An intense hot flush ripples through his body. He reaches out for Julia's feet and sees that she is trembling. He gasps for air as his gaze wanders from her feet up to Julia's legs, her breasts, and finally, her face. Suddenly, he sees a woman sitting there who is still his girlfriend, but even more than that. She is a goddess, and his job is to make her happy. His submissiveness joins his arousal. Shakily, he slumps to the floor in front of her, buries his face in the soft fabric of her socks, and then rips them off her feet. Meanwhile, he can already hear the loud, excited kissing of the two above him. A wave of passion washes over all three of them. And then there is no stopping them. While Sebastian kisses her feet, Alex rips the clothes off her body. Sebastian greedily licks the back of her foot, feasting on her toes, which are provocatively decorated with white nail polish. Her first moan sounds so promising.

"Condom!" she orders him, and he hands it to his girlfriend in a flash. Ratsch! It's open, then slipped on and sunk in. Julia shrieks with happiness. The dripping wetness of her vagina has received Alex ultimately.

"Fuck me, fuck me," she shouts as if lost in thought, while she sees the foot-kissing Sebastian in front of her, whom she is now downgrading from boyfriend to beta-boyfriend, right in front of him. She can hardly believe it herself, but the excitement connects them all. Then she lets go, lets the last tension be fucked out of her body, and then the previous doubt. Alex drives her out of her mind, and a concert sounds, crashing through both of Sebastian's ears, an orgy of moans that will probably stay in his ears forever. He has never heard such sounds from her. Stirred up by her excitement, he opens his mouth all by himself and takes her barefoot in his mouth. And there they are again, the jerks that Alex provokes with his hard, much more giant cock, sending Julia into ecstasy and which Sebastian also feels in his mouth again.

"Take me from behind, Alex," Julia breathes. "I want to look into my beta cuck's eyes while I cheat on him."

Once they have turned around, Julia's hand strokes Sebastian's face. Then Alex's loud clapping starts again. But Julia's hand also makes a clapping sound in Sebastian's face, who moves his pelvis wildly with lust and at the same time wants to sink into the floor with shame and humiliation.

"That's how I want to see you, Beta," Julia laughs in her thieving delight. "That's exactly what I want you foot-licking loser to see, your girlfriend just letting herself be fucked. Face it, you belong at my feet and only there. And now unlock yourself and jerk off to heaven while I have fun with Alex. Viviana, unlock it, please."

"But with pleasure," she replies and gives Sebastian his freedom again. When Julia sees his standing cock, she bursts out laughing.

"You like it too! That says it all, you loser."

Behind her, Alex moans and blows his semen into the condom while Sebastian jerks himself to the brink of ecstasy to the laughter of his girlfriend, who now holds her middle finger in his face again. Then she briefly turns back to Alex and gestures with a hand that Sebastian can't see. Shortly afterward, she holds the condom with Alex's full load in front of his face, which is contorted with excitement.

"We'll hang this over your bed at home so that you'll always be reminded that I cheated on you with an alpha," Julia laughs at her boyfriend. And he lets his load out with the words, only it flies into nowhere and wets the floor instead of getting close to Julia.

The women surrounding her with their alphas have suddenly stopped and are now applauding Julia.

"You've already really beta'd him," laughs Janina.

"Look at him, the weenie, wanking off while you're cheating on him. Doesn't that feel hot?" Sophia asks with a laugh. And all the women join in her laughter. Julia feels intoxicated by all the affirmation; she feels as if she has just been accepted into this elite circle of young women who take what they want in life. Grinning broadly, a warm shiver runs down her spine as she gets wet again for the next round with Alex.

Gasping, Sebastian realizes what Julia has made of their relationship today.


Chapter 17

"And how did you like the week?" asks Sophia. All the women sit together again in the large, cozy snuggle room. Sebastian kneels in front of his girlfriend in his natural role as a servant.

"Great," Julia beams at her. "I thought it was cool! Your Alex is also a good number!" she says, addressing Viviana. "I think what you're doing is so great, you know, I've been looking for a long time for friends who are also dominant and with whom I can live it out together or at least talk about it with them, but I haven't really found anything suitable in all these years and then I saw you on the late-night show and recognized you too, Sophia, we've already met briefly at a femdom party and I thought to myself, wow, they're doing it big, they're doing their thing and that's why I wanted to get to know you! And now I've had so much fun with you. I think you're all super cool and so sexy, the way you treat your boyfriends and enjoy your lives to the full, and as a gang too, I say," Julia laughs. "It was nice to meet you."

"Aw, we can only say that back to you," Viviana responds. "You fit in perfectly here, and I chatted a bit with my girls. We also really like you, and we noticed that you're really into doing femdom and enslaving your boyfriend. We think you're both great!" she then addresses the last sentence to Sebastian. "I don't think your boyfriend is so sure yet whether he's done himself any good here; at least, I can tell by the look on his face," Viviana laughs again. "But we also saw a lot of passion in you, Sebastian. You threw yourself into the experience, and you let yourself become a beta cuck, and that also shows us that this need has always lain dormant deep inside you, which we have now only brought out. Oh, I'm digressing again," grins Viviana.

"What does Viviana want to suggest to you," Pia takes the floor without further ado. "If you want to and are up for it, you can join us. You've seen us on TV, you've looked at our website, you've probably also had a look at our social media, you'll have noticed that we're building up an ever greater reach, we're also being invited to appear in different formats, and we're presenting our lifestyle to the outside world to show other women what they could have if they discovered their dominant side or shamelessly lived out their dominant side. And we think that you would fit in well with us, at least from what we can tell after seven days, so we would like to get to know you even better and, as I said, integrate you into our team if you want to."

Both Julia and Sebastian look at the young women in bewilderment.

"What would that mean, joining you?" Julia then asks with increasingly bright eyes.

"Well, this is how we imagined it: We do these femdom mentorships, like the one you booked, but that was our very first one, it was a test run for us to see if it was for us, and we can also imagine offering it more often, but we earn a lot more money with it and reach a lot more people by making videos, by showing what we do with our submissive boyfriends and how horny our life is at the expense of our slaves, that provokes, that arouses curiosity and of course, many porn-addicted betas watch it at home in their quiet little room if they don't dare to live it to the full themselves," laughs Pia. "And that's exactly what we could imagine with you. You haven't even seen everything we do yet, but as a couple, you would be great for videos we always shoot authentically. We could then document how your relationship continues, how you continue to enslave Sebastian, and how you discover this lifestyle for yourselves. That would be awesome!"

"Exactly," Sophia interjects. "There are also cameras everywhere in the rooms where we did action with you, but in such a way that you don't immediately notice them; we don't want to feel like we're in a film studio; we want to be completely natural. This means we also have cool shots of everything you did with us from different perspectives, which can all be edited into a cool movie. We'll show you that and give it to you to take home as a souvenir and inspiration, but we'd be happy if you just stayed longer and we produced more."

"Oh, wow," says Julia enthusiastically. "Wow, I wasn't expecting that." She is drawn inwardly to the young women. "I would love to. I would like to," she said, clapping her hands on her knees and beaming at Janina, Pia, Viviana, and Sophia. Then she looks at Sebastian.

"What do you think?" she asks him.

"Yes, what do you think? How did you like the week?" Sophia asks excitedly.

"Phew, that was a lot this week," Sebastian replies somewhat thoughtfully. "Honestly, it's the hottest thing I've ever experienced." As he says this, Sophia and Viviana high-five each other. "Yes!" they shout with a laugh. - "But we can't just leave our lives completely now ... that would be ..."

"That would be awesome, yes!" Janina exclaims. "But it would be the hottest experience of your life, I promise you that!" she laughs freely.

"You can live with us," Sophia then explains seriously. "You'll be showered with money, we'll show you how, you'll have hot sex, except you, Sebastian, you'll be a beta," she laughs in his face. "We shoot hot, great videos that people can buy online, and if everything goes well, you'll just come along when we're invited by the media and so on. You'll be part of the gang! Part of the Hot Women Femdom Gang," Sophia laughs. "It'll be the ride of your life! Together with us, we're always there! Wouldn't that be cool?"

"I want to!" Julia calls out. "I do!"

"I'll get the champagne," Janina says with a laugh, disappearing quickly.

"We have tens of betas just waiting for our order to bring us something, but when it comes to alcohol, Janina always prefers to do it herself," Pia shakes her head with a laugh.

"What about you, Sebastian? Are you in?" asks Sophia.

"He's not even being asked. He's my beta. He has to make me happy," Julia laughs and bends down to him, grabs him by the hair on the back of his head, pulls him towards her, and kisses him passionately. Her wet pussy comes back to life.

"We'll stay here," she whispers in his ear. "And then I'll turn you into a real slave in front of the world."

Sebastian's cock bumps against the pink boundary, his pelvis jerks up and down, and his excitement makes him give in: The two of them stay with the young, pretty women who have turned his head so much in the meantime, with their dominance and their hot feet. He is far too weak to deny Julia her wish now. But he doesn't know what experiences await him if he doesn't go home now.

Sophia grins to herself as the couple kiss.

"They'll only really get to know us now," she secretly thinks, and her panties get wet at the thought.
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In this steamy and seductive tale, the young, 19-year-old brunette beauty Daniela embarks on a journey of sexual exploration of female domination with her older boyfriend, Tjark (25). Ultimately, he succumbed to her graceful charisma, leading manner, and angelic face.

She quickly realizes that Tjark loves to be submissive, and in his fantasies, she is the goddess who dominates him. She seduces him into an ambivalent game in which she completely turns his head with loving leadership and ice-cold humiliation.

When she has him so far that he is almost addicted to her dominant hand, she fulfills his dream. And this one has it all. Tjark finds himself in a situation where he reaches all his limits. Suddenly, his past catches up with him, and he has no choice but to face it.

An explosive, highly emotional, deep-dark femdom fireworks pelt down on him, of which he would never have believed that precisely this helps him to get over the most profound injury in his life.

Click here for the book: “The Femdom Girls Night.”
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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”
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Nothing turns Brent Starr on like a passionate, dominant woman who makes submissive men dance to her tune. Especially when she psychologically 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!
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