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SERVING AN OLDER WOMAN

“C ome  here  Bill!”  Rebecca  said,  “make  yourself  worthwhile!”  She lifted  her  short  skirt  up  and  revealed  her  freshly  shaven  self  to  me under the desk. “Remember Bill,” she said as she laughed, “you must always  respect  your  elders!”  Rebecca  looked  down  her  nose  at  me  as  I approached her holiness. 

Rebecca was in her late forties, but her extreme dedication to the gym and taking care of herself made her body look just as good as a woman in her  twenties.  Being  twenty-two  myself,  I  couldn’t  help  but  find  it unbearably hot to know that a woman over twice my age was dominating and  humiliating  me.  Knowing  that  she  was  past  her  prime,  yet  able  to monopolize  nearly  every  spare  moment  I  had  was  exciting.  In  terms  of appearance, I knew I was at the peak, and I was giving this short window of time to an older woman, and allowing her to use me as she pleased. 

“Aww,  you’re  such  a  good  little  man,”  she  cooed.  As  my  lips  began planting soft kisses on her, I could feel her fingers going through my hair, 

“fucking lick it!” Her soft demeanor turned vicious and she pulled my head roughly into her wetness. 

Her command was to lick, but she was pulling my head in such a way to make it difficult for me to do anything. I felt like a sponge that was being used  to  wipe  her  juices,  and  my  nose  was  being  used  to  rub  her  clit.  She was looking down at me intently, her ego a mile high. 

“Do  you  like  that  pussy?”  She  asked  as  she  released  her  grip  on  my head. 

“Y-yes,” I said as I tried to catch my breath. My cock was full and ready to go. “I want to fuck it so bad.” I admitted. 

“In. Your. Dreams!” she said as she began to laugh at me, “You don’t deserve to fuck me! Do you know the one thing you’re good for?” 

“Licking  your  pussy,”  I  said  as  my  eyes  looked  straight  down  at  the floor. 

“That’s  right,”  she  said,  “you’re  only  good  for  pleasing  me.  Do  you really think I want that little dick inside of me?” She put her left hand under my chin to get me to look at her holding her index finger and thumb up with the other hand to illustrate my small size. 

“No,” I said, “it’s not big enough to please you.” It always gave me a rush whenever Rebecca confronted me with the size of my cock. I knew I was below average, and it turned me on for some reason when she called me out on it. 

“Very  well,”  she  said,  “come  on.  Lick!”  She  sat  back  in  her  chair  to relax while I serviced her with my mouth. 

Enthusiastically, I began to sniff and lick like a maniac. I was dealing with the frustration of having a powerful erection, but no woman that was willing  to  let  me  inside.  It  was  the  greatest  tease  to  worship  this  mature goddess  and  be  denied  of  feeling  that  sense  of  pride  that  comes  with entering a new woman. I could have left at any moment, but the way that Rebecca dominated me was too much for me to throw away. I loved being her submissive, and pleasuring her felt like a privilege. From her point of view, I wasn’t worthy of conquering her. She viewed me as a beta male that existed for her pleasure. 

She began to lift her legs until both of her heels were planted firmly on the  desk  above.  She  was  shifting  her  weight  forward  and  presenting  me with her beautiful asshole. 

“Kiss  my  ass!”  Rebecca  moved  her  arms  under  her  thighs  and  spread herself open. I could see her tight asshole taunting me, telling me to taste it. 

I  pressed  my  nose  inside  of  her  pussy  as  my  lips  approached  her asshole.  I  began  kissing  her  hole  softly  and  slowly.  I  licked  my  lips  after every kiss to absorb her flavor, and I could feel her body trembling. After paying my respects to her beautiful ass, I slowly brought my tongue into the equation. I started to gently run my tongue up and down her crack with an emphasis  on  her  asshole,  and  as  she  moaned  I  knew  she  was  also  getting

desensitized  to  the  sensation.  To  bring  her  back  to  a  heightened  level  of stimulation, I made my tongue firm and slowly stuck it inside of her ass. 

“That’s right!” She said loudly, “your tongue belongs in my ass!” She always  viewed  my  desire  to  lick  her  ass  as  a  significant  reason  for  my position.  She  had  told  me  that  it  was  impossible  for  her  to  view  me  as  a dominant man for the simple reason that I enjoyed licking ass. 

Between my nose rubbing against her clit, and my tongue going in and out  of  her  ass,  Rebecca  was  howling  and  breathing  hard.  Knowing  that  I was giving my goddess pleasure made my cock ache with the need to come. 

Discreetly, I pulled my cock out of my pants and began to masturbate while my senses were overloaded from the taste and smell of her. 

“Oh  fuck!”  Rebecca’s  mouth  was  wide  open  and  her  eyes  were struggling  to  focus  on  me.  She  suddenly  pushed  my  head  away  from  her when  she  felt  she  no  longer  needed  my  stimulation.  “What  do  we  have here?” She said calmly when she saw that I had my cock in my hand. 

“Aww,” she said as she started to come down from the orgasm, “does the  little  dick  want  to  come?”  She  was  giving  me  the  most  fake  and condescending look as she took her feet from the desk and set them on the floor. 

“Y-yes,” I said as I held my cock in my hand, “please goddess,” I was panting heavily and trying to resist the urge to stroke myself as I waited for her response. 

“I’ll  make  you  a  deal,”  she  said,  “I’ll  forget  that  you  were  jerking yourself  off  without  permission,  and  I’ll  let  you  come  right  now,”  she paused as she studied my face, “but you’re going to go into chastity.” She laughed as she looked at me struggle to not masturbate. 

“Deal,”  I  said  confidently.  Part  of  our  dynamic  involved  chastity,  and while  it  frustrated  me  a  great  deal,  I  also  enjoyed  the  feeling  of  knowing that she had the key to my cock. 

“And you know what that means, right?” She said as she bit down on her lower lip. I knew exactly what it meant. 

“You’re going to fuck someone,” I said as my heart rate increased. Not many men were like me. 

I never fully understood why it turned me on so much that a man would fuck  my  beautiful  goddess.  The  only  thing  that  made  sense  was  that  it helped me rationalize my choice of staying with an older woman. Knowing

that she was desirable to other, much more physically attractive men, made me feel as if I had chosen a worthy goddess to worship. 

“Very good answer,” she said as she patted me on the head. She lifted her right foot and placed the bottom of it inches from my face. “There you go,” she said, “do what you must!” She laughed at how pathetic I was. All of my sexual releases came from me stroking myself and worshiping a part of her body. 

Having her foot on my face was an excellent aid to my masturbation. I knew  that  she  was  looking  down  at  me  and  seeing  the  lowest  part  of  her body covering up the most important part of my own. Her foot smelled of light perspiration, and its coldness made my cock pulse uncontrollably as I began working it slowly. 

“Come on little dick,” she said as she clapped her hands, “you can do it!” 

She lifted her foot slightly and gently slapped me across the face with it. 

I grunted as I furiously began yanking on my cock. Everything that came from her mouth was meant to mock me, to make me feel insignificant, but it had the reverse effect. I knew that she cared for me, but it was just in an unconventional way. Her humiliating acts and comments were a reward for me.  Rebecca  understood  what  type  of  man  I  was,  and  she  was  giving  me what  I  ultimately  needed.  Sex  would  only  be  a  short  term  solution,  but eternal servitude was the path that would lead me to a happy and fulfilling life. It was in my DNA to serve her. 

“Open your mouth,” she said as she pointed her toes to my lips, “suck on them!” She tilted her head watched me savor her toes. 

The moment I wrapped my lips around her toes, my cock began to shoot its  built  up  load.  I  was  moaning  and  the  sounds  came  out  muffled  as  she continued to push her feet deeper into my mouth. My eyes rolled into the back of my skull and I imagined what it looked like from her angle. I had to have looked ridiculous with my mouth wide open, stuffed with her feet, and my hand vigorously pulling on my cock. Many men would scoff at being in my  position.  I  was  agreeing  to  being  placed  in  chastity  while  she  fucked another  man  in  exchange  for  a  few  seconds  of  foot  worship  and masturbation. 

“Good  job!”  She  said  as  she  removed  her  foot  from  my  mouth.  I  was out  of  breath  and  I  was  feeling  on  top  of  the  world.  I  snuggled  my  head between her legs and rested my cheek on her inner thigh. She gently ran her

fingers through my hair, “very good,” she whispered, “you did such a good job today.” 

“Thank you,” I said as I kissed her thigh. “Thank you so much.” 

“You’re welcome Bill,” she said sweetly. I loved the way that she took care of me after I finished. Her years of experience had taught her that men tend to struggle with humiliation after the fact. “When you’re ready,” she said, “you can take a shower and after that you’ll be in chastity.” 

“Okay,” I said as I hugged her legs, “thank you.” I cuddled her legs for several minutes until the desire to be in chastity compelled me to move. 
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TEASED WHILE IN CHASTITY

“L et me see!” Rebecca said when I came out of the shower. She had given me the chastity device to put on. 

I lifted my shirt up slightly and pulled down my pants for her to see my cock neatly caged within the pink plastic device. She came up to me and crouched down to examine. I had already locked it shut, and she always maintained possession of the key. Gently, she cupped her hands under my caged cock and smiled at it as she lifted it up to make sure that it was on properly. Once she was satisfied, she stood up and put her arms around my waist. 

“Why do I suddenly have the urge to fuck?” She whispered into my ear, and  her  voice  sent  a  tingling  sensation  down  my  body  all  the  way  to  my cock. “Do you want to fuck me?” She asked as she slowly turned around and shoved her butt into my crotch. 

“Of  course,”  I  answered  truthfully  even  though  I  knew  it  was  just  a question to set me up. 

“Yeah?” She asked as she started to grind against my caged cock. She pulled  her  pants  down  slightly  to  expose  her  bare  buttocks  to  the  plastic cage. My cock had just been drained, but it was already expressing interest in her body again. “I don’t know if I can wait for our special guest. He said he was coming over after work.” 

She had given me enough clues to figure out what guy she had called. 

Eric was usually the guy that she called to come over at night. He worked in some warehouse making sure the deliveries were ready to be shipped out in the morning, and he’d always come over smelling of a day’s work. He was

six or seven inches taller than me, and the years of hard labor had made his body naturally strong. He didn’t mind my presence either. He always said he just viewed Rebecca as “old faithful.” Meaning that he put up with our strange sexual needs to ensure that he always had a wet hole for his cock. 

At first it bothered me when I heard how some of these men thought of my goddess. It didn’t affect me as much when they saw my chastity device. 

It  bothered  me  that  they  viewed  a  woman  that  I  saw  as  a  goddess,  as nothing more than a pump and dump. Rebecca assured me that she didn’t mind, and in fact it turned her on. She always used to tell me that she wasn’t seeking  emotional  support  from  them,  and  that  it  was  actually  my  role  to provide that. It clarified a lot of things, and I started to understand. I was ultimately number one on her priority list. Just as these men were using her, she was using them for their cocks. 

Her  tone  was  sweet  as  she  was  rubbing  her  butt  on  me,  but  her intentions  were  cruel  as  she  knew  I  was  getting  turned  on,  and  the  cage would do nothing but make my cock and balls ache. 

“Are you going to just stand there, or are you going to fuck me?” She said aggressively. 

“Uhh,” I was taking long and hard breaths. I wanted nothing more than to fuck her, but she was just saying everything to remind me of my position. 

“I c-can’t,” I said. 

“Why the fuck not?” She laughed as she already knew the answers. She just seemed to get off on reminding me of my impotence. 

“I’m in chastity,” I answered plainly as my cock was squeezing against the confines of its cage. 

“Oh yeah,” she acted as if she had no idea, “why are you in chastity?” 

She turned around and dropped to her knees. Her mouth was only an inch from my hopeless cock. 

“Umm,”  I  said  as  I  started  to  wiggle  my  toes.  Her  warm  breath  was taunting my cock. “I’m in chastity because I have a small cock.” 

“I  see,”  she  said  as  her  eyes  never  moved  from  my  cock,  “and  this  is your punishment for being so tiny?” 

“Yes,” I said. 

She  was  a  master  at  bringing  life  back  into  my  cock.  I  had  just  been emptied, and now that I was in chastity, Rebecca was already trying to bring me back to level of arousal I was when I was licking her pussy and ass. I gasped when she put the cage in her mouth and began to lick and suck my

cock through the slits of the cage. I wasn’t able to get a full erection, but my cock could still become slightly hard. She was licking my cock and playing with  my  balls  knowing  that  she  was  just  causing  me  grief.  It’s  a  weird feeling. You know that you’re not going to get off, and it makes your cock hurt slightly, but you don’t want them to stop teasing you. 

Rebecca  put  her  hand  down  the  front  of  her  pants  and  looked  me straight in the eyes as she moaned. 

“Oh  my  god!”  She  said  as  she  pulled  her  hand  out  of  her  pants.  She stood up and held her fingers to my nose, “I’m so wet.” 

“I s-see,” I was shivering with lust. I almost wanted to beg. 

“Does it smell good?” She asked as she rubbed her wetness off on my upper lip. The only thing I could smell was her desire to fuck. 

“Yes,”  I  answered  as  my  eyes  got  lost  looking  at  her  body.  Her  long brown hair ran all the way down to her large breasts. 

“Do you like them?” She asked when she caught me staring at her chest. 

“Yes,” I said as I began to feel less jealous of Eric being able to fuck her, and more jealous of her bra for being constantly near her boobs. 

“Get  on  your  knees,”  she  whispered.  I  quickly  obeyed  and  dropped down  as  she  took  off  her  shirt  and  bra.  She  widened  her  stance  until  her breasts were on the same level as my face. “What’s in it for me if I let you play with them?” She asked as she brought her tits only a millimeter from my face. 

“What  do  you  want?”  I  asked  willing  to  do  anything  to  worship  her breasts. 

“I want you to clean up tonight,” her voice was chilling. “Eric told me that he wants to see if you’ll actually do it.” 

“O-okay,” I said. I didn’t always lick the come out of her pussy when she had a man over, but I knew that it was coming soon. I could have said no, and I would have only lost the ability to worship her breasts, and likely extended the duration of my chastity sentence. 

“Good,”  she  said  cheerfully,  “and  now  for  your  reward!”  She  pushed her chest into my face until I had no option but to fall backwards. I kicked my legs out from underneath myself and allowed her to cover my face with her massive breasts. 

She started out by turning her chest back and forth to have her breasts slap me on either side of my face. She laughed at me as I tried to catch one of her nipples in my mouth so that I could suck on it. 

“You want it?” She asked as she stopped moving. I lunged towards her nipple and she pulled it away. “What do you think you can ignore me?” She asked as she put the entire weight of her chest on my face. “I asked you a fucking question!” 

“Yes, I want it!” My words were muffled as she covered my entire face. 

“Is that so?” She lifted some of her weight from my face. 

“Yes!” I said desperately. 

“Hold on,” her cell phone began to buzz and she stood up to fetch it. 

I  was  left  on  the  floor  without  her  breasts  in  my  face  and  a  cock  that was in a state of perpetual desperation. I watched as her eyes lit up and a big smile appeared across her face. 

“Come here,” she said as she patted her lap. I crawled over to her feet and she signaled for me to rest my head in her lap. “Go ahead,” she said, 

“suck on ‘em.” 

Cradled in her lap, I began to suck on her tits while she texted on her phone. It was strange to think that she was giving me her tits just to placate me and keep up her end of the bargain. She didn’t care if I worshiped her breasts or not; she only cared that I had agreed to lick another man’s come from her pussy. 

“Eric said he’s on his way,” she said, “I can’t fucking wait!” She put her hand under my head to help support my neck, “I just told him all about our little agreement.” 

There was nothing for me to say to her. I just looked her in the eyes as I sucked  on  her  breast.  I  did  my  best  to  get  her  to  forget  about  Eric  for  a moment  and  focus  on  the  feeling  that  I  was  giving  her.  I  was  making progress, and right as I heard her moan for the first time, her phone buzzed again. 

“He’s here!” She said as she pulled her tit out of my mouth. “Clothes off, and assume the position!” 

I said nothing. The only thing I could do was simply obey her. She was in her forties, but the excitement she had for Eric made he appear twenty-one.  I  only  experienced  that  side  of  her  when  she  was  with  another  man. 

With  me,  it  was  always  apparent  that  she  was  older  than  me.  Once  I  was fully  naked,  I  knelt  by  the  bed  with  my  forehead  touching  the  floor.  She always liked to show off how pathetic I was when she brought a man home. 
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CLEANING UP LIKE A GOOD LITTLE CUCK

My cock was still tricked into thinking that there was a possibility of having sex, but I knew in my mind that I was destined to only watch an alpha male ravish my queen. I had grown accustomed to the ritual of kneeling in the bedroom alone as I waited for my mature goddess to enter the room with another man. The first time it happened I was terrified, but Rebecca had successfully trained me as a cuckold. 

I could hear their footsteps on the other side of the door, and Rebecca was laughing playfully. They opened the door and I resisted looking up. I was not to do anything unless instructed to do so. 

“Cuck,” she said, “you remember Eric right?” 

“Yes goddess,” I said with my forehead still on the floor. 

“Well, well, well,” I could hear his voice getting closer and eventually I spotted his shadow approaching me out of the corner of my eye. “It’s been a while.” He said in a cocky tone. 

“Cuck!”  Rebecca  shouted,  “show  our  guest  the  respect  he  deserves!” 

She scolded me for my silence. 

I lifted myself up so that I was on my knees. I looked up at him as he smirked  down  at  me.  Eric  pulled  Rebecca  by  the  hand  so  that  she  was standing over me as well. 

“Thank you for coming over sir,” I said as I politely nodded my head. 

“Oh no problem,” he said with a laugh, “it’s days like today that really make me appreciate having old faithful around.” He laughed as he spanked her ass. 

The  jealous  thoughts  started  to  creep  into  my  brain.  Seeing  how  she loved  being  talked  down  by  him  always  made  me  wonder  what  my  life would be like if I wasn’t destined to be a cuckold. If my cock was as large as  his  I  wondered  if  any  woman  would  be  pleased  to  put  me  in  chastity. 

Still, I couldn’t deny that I loved my submissive lifestyle, but Eric always had a way of making me question everything. 

I  heard  Rebecca  let  out  a  deep  breath  when  he  spanked  her  ass.  She couldn’t  wait  any  longer  and  her  clothes  were  quickly  discarded.  I  did nothing  but  watch  as  the  two  of  them  got  naked  in  front  of  me.  My  eyes were unable to look anything but Eric’s cock. It always fascinated me to see a cock that was flaccid, yet was the same size as mine if I was fully erect. 

“Oh god,” she said as she got on her knees beside me. “I’ve missed you so  much!”  She  was  talking  directly  to  Eric’s  cock  as  if  she  was  reunited with a long lost friend. 

He put his hands on her head and pulled her towards his cock. The way she  worshiped  his  cock  reminded  me  of  how  I  worshiped  her  pussy.  She craved to be used and dominated as well, so long as it was by the hands of a worthy  alpha  male.  Rebecca  seemingly  didn’t  mind  the  fact  that  his  cock carried  the  sweat  from  a  day’s  hard  work,  and  she  opened  her  mouth  and took his entire cock inside of her mouth. 

“Does  she  do  this  for  you?”  He  said  as  she  went  up  and  down  on  his cock. I could see that he was getting harder by the second. 

“No sir,” I said quietly. 

“What was that?” He laughed. We both knew that he heard me, but he just wanted to hear me say it again. 

“No sir,” I said, “she doesn’t suck my cock.” 

“Why  not?”  He  said  as  he  started  to  pump  in  and  out  of  her,  “she’s really good at it.” 

“She  says  my  cock  is  too  small,  sir.”  I  felt  nothing  but  shame  as  he laughed and face fucked my goddess right in front of me. 

He pulled his fully erect cock from her mouth, her saliva was dripping down the tip of his cock, and she looked like wanted to have it back inside of her mouth, but he kept her from getting near it. 

“What do you think about my cock?” He asked her. 

“I  love  it!”  She  said  as  she  turned  her  head  towards  me.  She  lunged towards me and began kissing me while pushing me on my back. Once she had me laying down, she climbed up my body and turned around, so that

her  ass  was  resting  on  my  face  and  her  hands  could  play  with  my  caged cock. “Fuck me Eric!” She demanded as she bounced her ass up and down on my face. 

Eric’s  massive  cock  was  suddenly  plopped  on  my  forehead  as  he  got himself in position. He pushed her forward as he began to rub the crown of his pulsing crown around her pussy. He was teasing her like she was teasing me, and it was only until she begged for it again that he penetrated her. The sound that came from her mouth reminded me of how ineffective I really was when it came to pleasing a woman with my cock. 

I could see nothing but Rebecca’s pussy getting pounded mercilessly by another man’s cock. Every time their hips connected it sounded like he was spanking her. He was reaching parts of her pussy that I could never reach without  the  assistance  of  a  dildo.  He  was  experiencing  a  pleasure  that  I would never get to have from her because she had already established my role. I was happy to hear her pleasure despite the fact that I was only there to clean up the mess and endure the humiliation that they felt necessary to hand out. 

“To you,” Eric said as he thrashed even harder into Rebecca, “she is the perfect  woman.”  He  laughed,  “but  to  me  she  is  nothing  more  than  an  old woman that is a guaranteed bang!” 

“Oh  yes!”  She  cried  out,  “come  inside  of  me!  Oh  my  god!”  His  put down only seemed to help bring her closer to an explosive orgasm. 

“And  do  you  know  what  your  job  is?”  He  asked  as  he  gave  Rebecca what she was looking for, “you’re job is to clean up the mess!” 

I  could  just  tell  that  his  cock  was  shooting  come  deep  into  her  pussy. 

The  way  that  she  squealed  was  the  only  information  I  needed  to  be  sure. 

Her fingernails were digging into my legs as her entire body began shaking. 

Eric’s laughter from the humiliating things he was saying had turned into a caveman style grunt as he enjoyed the privileges of being an alpha male. 

“Are  you  ready  cuck?”  He  asked  as  his  cock  remained  inside  of  her hole.  He  waited  for  me  to  give  him  a  muffled  answer  before  pulling  his cock slowly from her hole. “Savor it,” he said as he stood up and looked down at me. 

Right  as  he  moved  out  of  the  way,  I  lifted  my  head  to  her  pussy  and wrapped  my  lips  around  her  hole.  She  started  to  sit  back  until  she  was perched on my face with her pussy almost inside of my mouth. I sucked his come  from  her  hole,  only  taking  breaks  to  swallow  when  my  mouth  was

full.  The  trick  was  to  do  it  as  fast  as  possible  so  that  I  could  get  it  to  the point where all I was doing was applying the finishing touches as I licked her pussy. 

“You  weren’t  joking,”  he  said  to  Rebecca,  “I  didn’t  actually  think  he would do it.” 

“I told you!” She said as if it was just the two of them in the room. “He loves it. Don’t you cuck?” She leaned forward to give me an opportunity to speak. 

“Yes,” I said, “I l-love it.” 

“See?”  She  said,  “and  look  at  his  cock.  It’s  moving  around!”  She grabbed my caged cock by the padlock and started to wiggle it around. The movement was enough to trick my cock into thinking it was going to come and it started to grow within the cage. 

“Are you going to let him out?” He asked as if he was suddenly on my team. 

“Not right now,” she said, “he hasn’t even been locked up for a whole day.” 

“How long are you going to keep it on him?” Eric asked as I licked his come from her pussy. 

“Good question,” she said as she planted her feet on the floor and stood up.  She  looked  down  at  me  as  I  took  advantage  of  the  fresh  supply  of oxygen. “How long do you want?” She asked Eric. 

My heart nearly stopped. I couldn’t believe that my cock’s fate was now in the hands of the man that was fucking Rebecca while making fun of her age. A huge grin appeared on his face as he went silent and thought about the power he had. He looked down at me with a smile. 

“What do you think Cuck?” He asked. 

“Uhh,” I felt like I was in a losing position no matter my answer. “It’s up to you.” It felt like the only appropriate answer. 

“I’ll make you a deal,” he said, “go downstairs and leave me alone with Rebecca tonight and she’ll promise to let you out in the morning when I go home.” He was being very generous in terms of how long my cock would be locked up, but the price was that he was going to have his way with her for the entire night while I slept on the couch alone. 

“Is that okay with you goddess?” I asked as I sat up. 

“It’s fine with me,” she said as she sat down on the bed. Eric joined her and the two of them looked at me until I realized that they were waiting for

me to leave. 

“You have a deal,” I said as I stood up and walked towards the door, “t-thank you.” I left and closed the door behind me with the knowledge that Eric  was  going  to  spend  the  night  desecrating  the  mature  goddess  that  I worshiped on a daily basis. 
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Trained by the Mature Goddess: Femdom Chastity

 Mandy was not wrong when she told me I was too young to be having issues staying hard. It was a shameful feeling, knowing that you weren't man enough to please your woman. Luckily for me, she knew how to fix me. 

Mature Goddess Lulu: Femdom Humiliation

 Lulu was a beautiful, tattoo covered, older woman that worked for me at the restaurant that I managed. I always found myself watching her when she bent over to stock the shelves, and I loved it when I could see her crack. It was a game I played by myself for months until she caught me red handed! 

Supreme Femdom Bundle

 1. My Femdom Life: A Novel

 2. Femdom Vacation

 3. Forever a Cuckold

 4. My Femdom Princess

 5. Chastity Cuckold for My Wife Joy

Thank you! 

Tom Longo’s Amazon author page

Be sure to click “+ Follow” 
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