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The Love For Mistress Lea

Lost in thought, Lukas polishes the light, wooden parquet floor with the wet mop, which he moves up and down with his hands only. In a kneeling position, he works his way around the room where Lea is also currently sitting on the sofa. He has already completely cleaned and tidied the bathroom, the kitchen and the hallway, as he does at least every two weeks. As if it were an additional side job to his full-time job, in which he earns well, he treats this activity. He doesn't get paid for it, though.

"Cleaning man, don't forget to clean the dust off my shelves with the cleaning maniac from the kitchen afterwards, too," he hears the bright, sweet voice of his mistress, who is studying for her degree and doesn't take her eyes off her papers as she says this.

"Yes, miss, I won't forget," he replies obediently, casting a furtive glance at Lea's feet, which she has placed on the coffee table in front of her sofa and which are pointing in his direction. She is wearing white, short sneaker socks. The soles are already slightly grayish, showing that she has been wearing them all day today. Lukas turns his gaze back to his task, which he has now done so many times for Lea. He has been serving the pretty young beauty for almost two years now and, when he thinks about it, he has to admit to himself quite honestly that he can no longer do without her. Over time, an intimate mistress-slave relationship has built up between them. He loves to be useful to Lea, to make her life more pleasant and afterwards to thank her nicely and kissing her feet for being allowed to serve such a beautiful woman as a slave. Immediately before he was allowed to meet her, he was still in a real relationship with his ex-girlfriend. However, she then threw him to the wind after it became more and more apparent that he just can't do without femdom and feet. Although his girlfriend was not completely closed to his inclinations in the beginning, he lost himself deeper and deeper into the online world of porn and online contacts. Every evening he sat in front of his laptop and scrolled through the relevant websites where women stuck their feet out at him, wanted to convert him to be a paypig and verbally harassed him. Even though Lukas was bitterly ashamed of it, this world captivated him more and more. After his ex-girlfriend Natalie caught him one night secretly jerking off next to her in bed to the photos of other women, she had enough. Enraged, she stormed out of his apartment, but not before shouting a sentence in his face that he hasn't been able to get out of his head since: "Nobody wants to be with such a loser like you!" Completely shocked, because he had assumed that she was fast asleep, he turned back to the photos immediately after his ex-girlfriend stormed out. Filled with shame, anger and disappointment in himself, he fell deeper into the femdom spiral in the weeks after Natalie broke up with him like that. He even caught himself jerking off to her last words and feeling like a true loser. But those weeks after the breakup actually opened his eyes. He admitted to himself for the first time that maybe he just didn't need a normal relationship. Maybe he needs a completely different one. His thirtieth birthday was approaching, and he promised himself that in this new year of his life he would just give it a try, find his dream Goddess, and shamelessly indulge in his fetishes.

Not even four weeks after this decision, he met 21-year-old Lea online. At first he served her virtually, bought her nice clothes, fulfilled tasks she gave him and humiliated himself for her, with pictures and videos. Then, after some time, the first real meeting was on the cards: A real shopping trip in the city and then a visit to a restaurant together. It somehow clicked immediately with Lukas. And since then, he has loved Lea's dominant nature, who allows herself to be served by him as a matter of course and with complete self-confidence, exploiting him for her own benefit. At the same time, however, she also has a human side to her that always keeps an eye out to ensure that Lukas feels comfortable and secure in his increasing dependence on her. This mixture of dominance, understanding and security that Lea exudes works so well that she won Lukas’ slave heart right away. For him it was quickly clear that he wanted to serve her all alone, all exclusively, and so it has been going on for almost 24 months now.

"Well, are you done?", Lea asks Lukas, who by now is kneeling in front of the coffee table with his head flat on the floor, his signal to Lea that he is done cleaning and is available for further orders. Early on, she taught him not to interrupt her in her learning when he's finished a task, but to wait quietly, artfully, and with said slave gesture for further instructions from her.

"Yes, my mistress," Lukas quickly replies. Lea's gaze falls on Lukas’ bare back and she smiles smugly as she thinks of the countless times he has cleaned her apartment over the past two years. With her eyes wandering down him, she looks at the pink panties and then the black pantyhose that he always has to wear when he cleans for her.

"Cleaning slave, you may sit up and crawl to me," she speaks in a calm voice with a smile on her adorable lips that keeps reminding Lukas why he submitted to Lea and no one else. Briskly, he crawls on all fours in front of the sofa on which Lea is enthroned and lowers his gaze to her feet, whose slender form is wonderfully accentuated by the tight-fitting sneaker socks she wears.

"Pull down your panties, I want to check if everything is still okay down there," he hears her soft, delicate voice, which, when she gives him orders, always sends him into submissive highs. Lukas is almost infatuated with his mistress, who is in a completely different league for him, not only in terms of her looks, but also in terms of her charisma and intelligence. He literally goes into raptures when he tells friends about her and then pretends that she is a girl he is just dating. His friends know nothing about his fetishes and so far he prefers to keep it that way. Obediently, he pulls down his pink briefs, over his tights. He has gotten used to both by now. Sometimes Lea even puts bright red lipstick on him and lets him clean the apartment for hours. Lea bends down to him and reaches into his private parts.

"Doesn't wiggle, it's nice and tight, but you still seem to get air," she grins at him. "Seems like we don't need a smaller one for now, what do you think?"

"No, well, it's really enormously tight, but it still works," he quickly replies, making Lea laugh.

"Well, that's the way it's supposed to be, just on the border."

The talk is about the penis cage he wears for her. Not only is it pink and looks like a little dolphin, but it's really tight too. Over time, Lea has made him wear smaller and smaller penis cages. He can still remember exactly how she had written in her ad: 'Femdom is a political statement for me. Women belong in power, men degraded, enslaved and locked." She is studying gender studies, and fittingly, she keeps Lukas as her personal slave.

"Good job cleaning everything up for me again, my slave," she smiles smugly at him. Her dominance is not an act, nor does it take any effort for her to settle into the role of mistress. Quite the opposite. For Lea, it has become a lifestyle to enslave, exploit and emasculate a man step by step. She feels a deep inner satisfaction at the sight of the locked Lukas in front of her. But he serves her not only with physical labor.

"It's the beginning of the month again, and you know what that means," she grins cheekily at him. She stretches her hand close to his face and makes a demanding motion with her fingers. Lukas feels his excitement boiling up. He loves to have the beautiful hand and the graceful fingers of his mistress right in front of his eyes and to watch this demanding movement of Lea. He found out early on that visual stimuli can excite him tremendously. The shape of beautiful hands and fingers, the smooth and shiny looking soles of a pretty woman's feet when she stretches them out to him. All of this brings out a lust in him that is impossible for him to contain. And even now he feels his field of vision narrowing to Lea's fingers with the rosé nail polish and his locked dick begin to press against the hard, tight cage. A high of devotion begins to manifest within him.

"It's time again for me to lay at your feet what suits you much better than me anyway," he replies in a calm voice, looking up from his hand and meeting the green-lit, pretty eyes of his goddess. He smiles at her and feels how strong his connection to Lea is. He feels right at home with her. And he can tell that she's having a blast dominating him just by looking at her sparkling eyes.

"Good boy," he hears his mistress's calm, composed and at the same time so tender voice. "Chop, chop, bring me your cash you've been slaving over all month."

Lukas doesn't need to be told twice. No sooner has she uttered the words and her sensual lips have once again twisted into their very own mocking grin, the submissive elation that was already surging in Lukas turns into a burning desire to please Lea. He quickly crawls into the hallway to his backpack and pulls out the cash from his wallet that he had extracted from the ATM before the meeting today. On all fours he crawls back to the feet of his mistress. He carries the thick bundle of money to her in his mouth. His heart beats faster as he lifts his head and stretches his mouth up to her to hand her his money.

"Spread it out nicely at my feet, my little emasculated paypig," Lea grins at him. It gives her the greatest pleasure to humiliate him in his manhood. The words trigger a frenzy in Lukas. With trembling hands, he takes the bills out of his mouth and spreads them in front of Lea's wonderful feet. He places the stack on the floor in front of her feet and then wipes it to the side and back, leaving a small sea of bills spread out on the floor in front of his mistress. Amused, Lea watches her slave. She senses how strongly the scene excites him and gleefully places one of her feet, still clad in the white sneaker sock, directly on the sea of bills Lukas has spread there for her.

"As usual 1200, my creeper?" she asks him, sounding seductive.

"Yes, just like every month, goddess. Thank you so much for letting me pay for you!", Lukas breathes back, looking into her eyes with burning desire. Two years ago, he wouldn't have thought that one day laying all his money at the feet of a woman would turn him on so much. But with Lea, that day has come quickly. His cock is hard as a hammer, pressing against his pink, degrading cage. He's just lost more than half his salary to the woman he's come to pine for day and night. But he knows that next month he will once again pay her as much as he can. By the skin of his teeth, but still regularly, he even manages to take her out for additional shopping trips around town.

Lea laughs at him after she orders him to scrape his cash back together and put it in her hand, and after he thanks her again. She trained him early on to fully celebrate the horniness, the arousal he gets from paying her. Not only from a dominant point of view, but also from her feminist point of view, it just turns Lea on to watch Lukas lay his money at her feet month after month that he works all week for.

"Kiss my hand, which is going to cost you a fortune," she grins at him and elegantly holds out the back of her hand. As if in love, Lukas takes her hand and kisses it deeply.

"Thank you, my mistress," he smiles at her with his big eyes blazing with lust and submission. Never would he have believed that he would be wrapped around his finger by such a young, graceful looking woman as Lea. But now he enjoys every second in her web, which wraps itself around him tighter and tighter like a sweet cotton ball, making him succumb as soon as he sticks his tongue out for it and wants to taste it.

"So, my slave, you've been serving me for almost two years now and I've been thinking, it's about time I introduce you to my girlfriends. The day after tomorrow we'll have a little party at Leonie's house. And I'm going to take you with me."

Lukas looks at her in surprise and feels his heart beat faster. He has never been allowed to serve more than one woman at a time. His mistress Lea has often talked in recent weeks about how her friends are also enthusiastic feminists and would certainly enjoy femdom. But now he should actually get to know her. He wonders what's in store for him? Nervously, he smiles at Lea and merely nods his head. He knows his mistress well by now. Although she looks petite and wonderfully feminine, it is easy to be deceived. Her dominance sometimes even takes on sadistic traits, which Lukas has already experienced. But, what would await him at the party together with her friends, he could not imagine at this moment...


The Feminist Party

The time has come. Lukas is completely naked, dressed only in the pink dolphin that keeps his cock locked, in the hallway of the apartment of Leonie, who is one of Lea's best friends. His mistress is standing right in front of him. She has ordered him to undress first in the hallway before he is presented for the first time to her friends who are waiting for them in the living room. Only Leonie he has already seen very briefly when she opened the door for them. His heart is pounding in his chest and nervously he looks at his mistress from below. He has never been presented as a slave to other women and the premiere of his current situation makes his excitement increase immeasurably. But at the same time there is a pleasant feeling of anticipation in him. For which submissive would it not be a dream to be allowed to serve not only his mistress, but also her three girlfriends at the same time. He already hears loud voices, laughter and music coming from the living room. The party seems to be in full swing already. Lea just bends down to him, gets on her knees and puts a black collar around him as a matter of course, which is connected with a leash. She then straightens up again and pulls on the leash as she turns to the still-closed living room door and starts moving. Already all day Lea has been aware of her anticipation for tonight. She has often told her friends about her slave. But today they were finally going to get to meet him and be allowed to use him themselves. Lea grins as she opens the door and strides into the living room. Her three friends are sitting on the couch and are already cheering and clapping before they even catch sight of Lukas trotting after her. For Lukas, it is a powerful scene that unfolds there. He crawls after his mistress on the leash into the living room. His gaze falls on the beautiful, slender, bare legs of his mistress, who today wears the white sneaker socks again, as she had already worn them two days ago, when he had cleaned at her place. He gets into the field of vision of her girlfriends, looks to them and recognizes the splendor of three picture-perfect ladies. This is indeed how he had imagined Lea's girlfriends. With every second that he is at the mercy of the women's gazes, he becomes more humble and humbled. He feels how it almost makes him embarrassed to be paraded and presented here like this as a slave. But the laughter on his goddess's lips reminds him that this is not about his pleasure.

"That's him?" exclaims Saskia, laughing loudly. She has pinned her light brown hair with a slight red tinge back into a bun, which very much expresses her typical cheeky expression.

"Finally we can have a real feminist party with your slave, Lea!", Leonie calls in.

"He's cute with his pink cage," Julia blurts out.

For Lukas, the impressions are almost too much. He doesn't even know how to react and just smiles, embarrassed. But he doesn't feel as uncomfortable as he does. He is totally excited about how the evening will be for him and remembers the promise he made to himself for today: To approach it with looseness and go with it all, because after all, that's what turns him on.

"Yes, that's him, finally you see him," Lea exclaims laughing enthusiastically and puts one foot on the back of her slave crawling on all fours. Then she turns to Lukas.

"Now you greet each of my friends with a kiss on the foot and thank each of them for letting you be there. Come on, hop, hop," she speaks in a commanding tone with her angelic, bright voice and kicks his bare bottom with her foot, which was just lingering on his back, as a sign for him to start moving.

Driven by his mistress, he ingratiates himself first with Saskia, who sits closest to him on the sofa. He crawls in front of her feet, which are wrapped in black nylon pantyhose and starts to kiss her right foot. Suddenly something hits him in the face. Zack. Saskia has simply kicked him lightly in the face with the foot he was about to kiss. Lukas flinches and looks up, startled, right into the sassy-looking eyes of Saskia.

"Ah-ah, you show me your slave face first before I let you kiss my feet. Stretch up," she asks him abruptly and grinning meanly. He quickly straightens his upper body a bit and moves his head towards Saskia's face. While he is shooting up, he notices that she is wearing a white T-shirt with the inscription Female Supremacy underneath the light gray open shirt. Her hand jumps out and she grabs him by the neck and pushes his face up hard by the chin and pulls him towards her. He is now very close to her face and she looks down into his eyes from above.

"Good little man," she grins at him mockingly. "I hope Lea told you what you were getting yourself into. We're all feminists, and we don't take too kindly to pathetic male creatures like you are. Good thing you at least recognized your role to us women. But today we're still going to kick your ass on behalf of all women who are tired of patriarchy."

No sooner has she uttered the sentence than she abruptly spits in his face. Lukas reflexively closes his eyes. He is surprised by Saskia's undisguised dominance and contempt. Even Lea has never treated him as icily as Saskia just did.

"Now you may kiss my feet and thank me," Saskia laughs and pushes him back towards the floor with her hand.

This unforeseen meanness from Saskia not only confused Lukas, but also made him quite hot. For a short while he was undecided if he even likes this hardness, but then he remembered the promise he made to himself for tonight. He lets himself fall into his submissive lust and is suddenly quite intoxicated by Saskia's words. He quickly cuddles before her eyes and artfully and intimately kisses her feet.

"Thank you very much, dear lady, for making it clear to me from the very beginning how you deal with the lower, male sex and of course with full rights. I would like to make myself available to you as a representative of the weak men, so that you can take out your frustration about the patriarchy on me," Lukas thanks Saskia almost somewhat overzealously.

"Well, I wonder if you won't regret those words tonight," laughs Leonie, sitting next to Saskia on the couch. "Come on, crawl over to me, I'm next."

Lukas turns to her, but in his crawling movement to her feet, he can't help the reassuring glance to his mistress Lea. She looks into his eyes with an encouraging smile. Lea is delighted that her friends dominate her slave directly and enjoys her role as an observer, while she already has a glass of wine in her hand. She has known her friends for a long time and has already told them about Femdom and her slave several times. They have always been quite curious and have regularly asked her how things are going and made fun of what Lea can do with Lukas. Although Lea knows that her friends would surely enjoy femdom as well, she was unsure if it was a good idea to show them her slave until tonight. But now the doubts are gone. The fear that it would somehow be unpleasant or embarrassing was completely unjustified, because Leonie, Julia and Saskia take on the dominant role as a matter of course, as if it were their natural right to deal with men in this way. At the sight of how the three deal with Lukas, Lea herself even gets a desire to take him tonight properly.

"Yes, good boy at my feet, you little slave pig," she hears Leonie purring to the naked Lukas, who places himself artfully in front of her. His gaze falls on the black footlets that Leonie is wearing. Very seldom does he see women wearing such gauzy and wide-cut socks. Shortly after the toes, the socks already end and set the slender arch of Leonie in scene. It is a feast for the eyes of Lukas and although he knows that he belongs to the feet of his mistress Lea, it ignites in him the need to tell the blonde Leonie how beautiful her feet look. He stifles it. But his fascination seems to be visible to everyone in the room.

"Well, are you drooling?", Leonie asks him in a mocking voice, lifting her right foot and bending it right in front of Lukas’ face, moving her toes gracefully in the thin black fabric that surrounds them. He can barely take his eyes off her feet.

"How easy it is to drive you slaves out of your minds, all you have to do is look at a woman's feet and she can do whatever she wants to you, isn't that right slave?", Leonie calls down to him as she grins at how much she can put Lukas in a trance with her feet.

"Yes, honored lady," Lukas breathes back. He's almost a little uncomfortable with the look his mistress is giving him on the back of his neck. But his desire only increases. Then his mistress' words come back to him. After all, it was she who had ordered him to kiss her friends feet and say thank you. He moves his lips towards Leonie's feet, enjoying the sight of the approaching objects of pleasure in his field of vision. All narrow and beautifully curved they appear to him. The fabric so delicate, the bare skin so pure and soft. He reaches out a hand to the sole, of Leonie's foot swinging in the air in front of him and gently touches its underside. Feeling the warm, thin fabric under her sole, he closes his eyes briefly and feels the foot from heel to toe. Then he opens his eyes again and places a long, intimate kiss on her socked toes, trying to suck in her scent with his nose.

"He's all in love with my feet," Leonie laughs, looking at Lea, who joins in her laughter.

"He's all foot crazy, too. How do you think he begs me when I haven't let him touch mine for a few weeks," Lea calls back to her.

Lukas, meanwhile, bends his head all the way down on the floor to grace Leonie's other foot with his kiss as well. Then he straightens up again.

"He's enjoying this a little too much for me," Leonie says directed at the others, then speaks to Lukas in a stern tone. "Today is not about your enjoyment, today is about our enjoyment. Let me show you what I mean by that. Cheer up!"

Lukas quickly looks up at her and gazes into her pretty blue eyes, which have something magical about them. Suddenly, she slaps his face with a lunging hand.

"You're just a male laughingstock to me, who we'll show today what power we women have," Leonie grins meanly at him and lunges for another slap, which turns Lukas' face red. He winces and contorts his face slightly.

"You're just made for kissing our feet and we use you nicely for our fun," Leonie continues, slapping the other side of his face. She doesn't stop at all. Left, right, left, right Lukas gets a slap from her hands. She slaps his face really hard while doing so. He instinctively squeezes his eyes shut again and again. In between, Leonie just fakes another slap and then laughs at Lukas' fearful squinting and twitching.

"You pathetic little male. Are you scared of me already?" she asks with a sardonic laugh, slapping his face again. "Don't pull away! You can take all of this!" she suddenly says angrily as Lukas tries to dodge. His face is already red from Leonie's slaps. Then she suddenly speeds up. Again alternating side and hand, she slaps his face in rapid succession. He feels as if he has been beaten under the wheels. Just the act of being beaten like this by Leonie makes his cock throb against his prison. In front of his inner eye suddenly appears the scene in which his ex-girlfriend said the sentence "Nobody wants to be together with a loser like you are" to him and the idea of his ex-girlfriend laughing and hitting him in the face like Leonie is doing right now. He suddenly feels bullied to the ground and sees himself from above, how he lets Leonie hit him over and over again and virtually holds his face out to her to get another slap. The performance and the real slapping make him feel like a loser again. And exactly this feeling as well as the sensation of being at the mercy of these three dominant women together with his mistress Lea tonight mix to a horniness that makes his cock so hard that the little cage already hurts.

"You'll get your thrashing today," Leonie laughs into his red face after she has let go of him and looks to Julia who is sitting next to her. The latter has watched the whole thing laughing and with a greedy look of fascination. Inside she feels a lust coming up that she didn't know before.

"Off to my feet, you fool," she speaks to him in an energetic voice that makes Lukas sit up and take notice, for it has a tone about it that sounds so contemptuous and at the same time so unyielding that he could have thought Julia wasn't bossing around her first slave right now. He quickly moves toward her and kisses her feet. She's wearing black sneaker socks.

"Get your cage off, I want to see the misery that got you into all this fun," she grins at him. Uncertainly, he looks behind him to his mistress, but she means to comply with the order by handing him the key to his cage. With slightly trembling fingers he unlocks the pink prison and strips it off. His cock, still quite beguiled by the women's words and the scene with Leonie, rears up and stretches in all its hardness before Julia's eyes.

"There, look at it for yourself, this little ridiculous something is responsible for your whole misery," she laughs meanly in his face. "Lea told us about that girlfriend you used to have and lost because your loser willy was craving something else."

Unabashedly, Julia grins at him as she pronounces the words with relish, reading their effect on Lukas’ face. Embarrassed, the latter looks to the floor. An eerie feeling of humiliation and exposure spreads through him and yet this makes his lust flare up further. He has heard how pleasurably Julia has spoken the words and the dominance and verbal hardness of her turn him on. He feels very small in front of her.

"Yes, look down there at your hanging misery. That's responsible for you letting women treat you the way we do you. And quite rightly so!" she says in her intense and stern voice that drills into his brain and still reverberates there.

"That stupid thing there, along with your, little loser eggs, that's responsible for the world still not being as woman-friendly as it could be! Because you men are so dick-driven. But that's over now. We women have now understood that we take you where you are weakest. Because, if you can't control your cock, we can and then we'll make you little puppets for us, vying for our attention, while we'll make a nice life for ourselves at your expense," Julia elaborates with a serious, contemptuous look. Her eyes betray that she means every single word exactly as she said them and doesn't just say them to bully or dominate Lukas. And this hardness and this coldness fires the lust of him. He looks into her eyes and realizes how much he wants to submit to this woman.

"Yes, Miss Julia, you are right about everything you say," he replies in a meek voice. "We men are simply inferior to women."

"Shut up and get on that rug over there!" the latter says angrily and stands up. Lukas quickly crawls away from the sofa to the spot in the living room where Julia directs him. He is completely taken by the dominance of this pretty woman, who also has a tinge of red in her hair like Saskia, but even more intense. She wears a rosé-colored nail polish and has a graceful, slender figure. Anxiously he looks over to Lea, who herself is watching the scene quite eagerly and curiously wonders what Julia is up to with her slave...


CLATCH!

"Kneel upright!" follows the command from Julia, who is standing right in front of Lukas on the living room carpet. He quickly straightens up and looks uncertainly into Julia's eyes from below. The self-confidence is written on Julia's face, while she grins at him meanly and inwardly looks forward to giving him the beating she had already imagined before the meeting. So she looks him wordlessly in the eyes for a few seconds. Lukas would like to melt on the floor in front of her, so intense and engaging is her gaze and so strongly do her harsh words still echo in his head.

"Spread your legs, you loser. Show us your slave hangings!", the harsh, stern voice of Julia sounds to his ears and briskly he presses his thighs outwards and presents her his hard cock and his hanging balls, which are dangling there now quite defenseless in the air.

"Look at that dried up misery there, girls," Julia calls out to her friends and then grins back at Lukas. "Not even for satisfying sex is your thing down there usable for a woman. Completely useless that thing."

The four girlfriends start laughing at Julia's words.

"I put that one away from him from the start," his mistress Lea interjects with a laugh. "I've even trained him to come in his tight penis cage by now. The way he's always gasping in pain as he squirts out his inferior semen there is so pathetic to watch. I haven't unlocked him in a long time, today is really an exception."

The girls are having a great time watching Lukas' battered and unused cock, which starts to twitch more and more at the verbal humiliation and the laughter of the women and doesn't lose a bit of its hardness. Lukas literally feels his submissive lust increase and increase with every laugh and insulting remark of the girlfriends.

"Hands behind your back, loser. I'm going to beat into you now what your junk is for us women," Julia finally speaks to him.

He looks at her with fear-filled, wide eyes as he moves his hands behind him to his back. Then his gaze falls on her feet clad in black Puma sneaker socks, which turn his head just with the sight of them. All of a sudden, she quickly lunges with her right foot.

PFLATSCH! - With a neat kick, the back of her socked foot smacks right into his sack and against his hard cock.

Lukas barely had time to prepare for it. A dull pain spreads from his balls to his lower belly, leaving him with an immense, sorrowful tugging that leaves him breathless. He writhes in pain. Never before has a woman kicked him in the balls, and Julia has really lashed out right away. Both his hands holding his balls, he yelps and writhes on the floor at her feet with his face completely contorted. After struggling with the pain for a few seconds that seem like minutes, it slowly subsides and he hears the laughter of the four women above him.

"That's the right way for a woman to handle your useless balls and your pathetic mini-tail, you loser," Julia laughs at him in her mean way. Inwardly, she gets an eerie satisfaction from the cries of suffering from Lukas writhing on the floor in front of her and laughs at the top of her lungs at his pain.

"You're going to really suffer for us now. Come on, get up and spread your legs again, you laughing stock," Julia demands of him sternly. Panting, he obediently straightens up again. His sack has already turned slightly red in the meantime. He is trembling with fear of the next kick and inside the first doubts arise whether this is not a bit too much for him. But he has no time to think about it further. Julia's foot flies mercilessly into his hanger again.

CLATCH! - His cry of pain, which sounds something like an "Oaaaaaah" and brings forth a mixture of despair, insane suffering and almost rage at the harshness Julia is displaying, is followed again by the loud laughter of the girls. Lukas writhes on the floor again. The dull sound of Julia's so soft and slim looking foot hitting his balls is followed by an unbelievable pain, never known before, which starts to pull the floor out from under his feet. But Julia does not give him time. She literally kicks against his back.

"Come on, straighten up, little loser! All good things come in threes!"

With his face contorted in pain, Lukas brings himself back to his knees, panting. By now he hardly dares to break his legs again, so frightened is he of Julia and her ice-cold dominance that takes his breath away. But she directs him with her severity and repeated threats of further harshness if he does not immediately spurt.

"In the name of us and in the name of all women I kick you now once again in your stupid balls! And you think thereby obligingly of what misery is down there, which you possess there. Think of your ex-girlfriend, think of the patriarchy and the man's fault that we women are not standing where we could already be, without you. I'm going to kick the last bit of masculinity out of your body now, you slave pig!" shouts Julia with an intense look. She senses how scared Lukas is of her and her kicks and enjoys the completely terrified, helpless expression she triggers in him. Her sadism knows no bounds. Deep inside she feels the satisfaction of hurting a man so hard, demolishing his genitals like this and making him suffer so icily for her. Her eyes sparkle with passion. With all her might she kicks him in the junk again.

RUMMS! - That was a good one. But powerful. A loud scream comes from the throat of Lukas, while he falls to the ground immediately after her kick and holds his balls, which have already turned slightly purple. Lukas writhing in pain triggers a kind of arousal in Julia that she has not yet observed in herself. She feels a mixture of deep, inner peace and satisfaction and at the same time an insatiable desire to kick Lukas further and further in the balls and to kick them in completely. In the meantime, the other three and especially Saskia are also excited by what they have observed.

"I want too!" she shouts, while Lukas is still screaming in pain. Lea's eyes also sparkle with excitement. She has never kicked Lukas in the balls before, but Julia's mercilessness inspires her. Then, however, her gaze falls on the still writhing Lukas, who is just trying to straighten up again. His expression is one of fear and overwhelm. She senses him making an effort and trying to get ready for the next kick, but inside he is completely unsettled. She senses how he needs her to be his mistress now at this moment and steps up to him.

"Girls, I love how you're enjoying yourselves, but give me a moment alone with my slave," Lea says to her friends, then turns to Lukas. "Come on, let's go outside the door for a minute."

She lifts the end of the leash off the floor and leads her slave outside into the hallway, while the three other women laugh and talk merrily as they open the next bottle of wine.

"Can you still?" she asks Lukas, smiling caringly at him.

"I...I don't know. I think it's too much for me. It hurts like hell. I...", Lukas answers her stuttering, not quite coming back to himself yet.

"That was a lot to take in at once. You're so brave to get through it all for me and our fun," Lea says in a kind voice and strokes his head, knowing she needs to nurse him back up a bit. He feels the break and his mistress' words doing him good, and his breathing and heartbeat return to normal. He looks into the face of his goddess and feels again the submissive side inside him coming up, together with a feeling of security that he experiences under the hand of Lea guiding him. His need to please her and go through hell for her reports back to him as his gaze goes to her beautiful waist, down her legs to her feet. As if infatuated, he throws himself at her feet and begins to kiss her.

"Thank you so much for letting me go through all of this for you, Goddess. If it gives you pleasure, I want more of it too," he exclaims almost whimpering and passionately kisses Lea's socked feet. The latter smiles with pleasure and inwardly pats herself on the back for the way she has already conditioned and trained Lukas to be interested only in her needs instead of his.

"I want my other two girls to get the opportunity to kick you in the balls as well, as a sign of feminism. If you manage to endure even more, I'll take that as a token of love towards me, and then you can look forward to me maybe soon enslaving you a lot more than you already are."

The words flow through the ears of the amorous Lukas like sweet music. He has almost lost sight of his previous pain, but sees his mistress standing over him laughing as the other girls continue to kick him in the balls.

"Yes, I do," it bursts out of Lukas as he continues to kiss his goddess' feet. Meanwhile, Lea has retrieved a small bottle from her bag and opens the cap. She has decided to make her slave even  more willing and now resorts to the means of getting everything out of Lukas' submissive lust for her. Lea kneels down, pushes Lukas' neck up to her with her fingers and holds the bottle under his nose.

"Take a nice deep breath, my little slave. This will make all your dreams come true," she laughs in his face as he takes an audible deep breath of the poppers. He knows all too well that she only gives him this drug on special occasions. The effect kicks in immediately. He gets comfortably warm and suddenly feels like he's on cloud nine. He can't wait to be bullied and kicked some more and he artfully lets Lea lead him back to the living room.

"Girls, he's ready for the next ice-cold thrashing in the name of all women," Lea laughs at her friends and points her finger at Lukas. She sits down on the sofa and makes him kneel in front of her.

"You may touch my feet while Saskia and Leonie completely destroy your manhood", Lea grins at her again horny slave who can hardly hold himself with excitement. Lukas throws himself with his face into the feet of his mistress. He pulls her smell into his nose, kisses the slightly dirty socks of his mistress and takes them into his mouth to suck on them, like a little doggie who can't get enough of his mistress. It makes him feel like his cock has completely taken over him. The animal desire for his mistress's feet has an insatiable effect on him and he is overcome by a deep longing to completely devote himself to Lea and dedicate his life to her. His imagination goes crazy and he doesn't even notice how Leonie and Saskia have positioned themselves right behind him in the meantime. Alternately, the two now kick him with all their might against the balls and each time Lukas yelps loudly in pain. Fortunately, the kicks of Saskia and Leonie are not quite as hard as those of Julia, who watches with pleasure and sipping her wine.

"You're going to brave every pain for me now, aren't you, loser?", Lea asks him with a smile, taking every opportunity he has to open his mouth in pain to shove her graceful foot into his slave mouth.

"Yes," Lukas breathes back to her barely comprehensible while he has her socked foot in his mouth. He feels Leonie and Saskia crowding him from behind and from the front Lea penetrates him with her foot. The women take him completely and the poppers can unfold in its full effect and trigger in him an incredible horniness. He can hardly keep from touching his rock hard cock while he is so hazed by the women around him.

"Smash his balls," he hears Julia cheer from the side.

Then Lea comes up with a sadistic idea that she wants to implement immediately. She tells Saskia and Leonie to stop and take a short break. Then she looks at Lukas demanding and grinning at the same time.

"I haven't let you touch my bare feet for such a long time. I think today is a good time to give you that honor after all, what do you think, little slave?"

"Yes, please," Lukas breathes, completely filled with his own horniness and the sight of his mistress' white sneaker socks, now wet from his sucking in the front.

"You'll have to give it your all again for this honor, though," Lea says, grinning mockingly at him. She senses how much he has succumbed to her and would do anything to her now at this moment.

"Anything you wish, goddess! I beg you!" cries Lukas in his idolatrous love for his mistress. His cock stands at attention and his submissive heart makes leaps in the air at the prospect of being allowed to touch the hot, soft soles of his mistress in a moment. He wants to lick them and kiss them, suck them and make love to them like the submissive pig that is inside him. Animal desire has now taken control of his head to perfection, and with it he has surrendered all of his power to the woman who controls him over his sexuality ever more strongly and powerfully: his mistress, Lea.

"You will now open your online banking and give it to me. I want you to pay off and shake off properly for my beautiful feet and after that you will get one last kick, and that will be from Julia and at that very moment I will transfer a sum of money from your account to me," Lea laughs in the greedy Lukas’ face, which only spurs him on to want to throw himself at her feet.

"Anything you want," is all that comes out of his mouth, and artfully, in his shaky nature, he fumbles his smartphone out of his pocket, opens his online banking with his password, and hands Lea full control of his account.

"You get to jerk off, you loser slave," Lea grins at him and demonstrates his jerking off motion with her left hand while holding his smartphone in her right.

Lukas doesn't need to be told twice and relieved, he touches his cock and jerks it up and down. He moans out loud with horniness as he sees the graceful, pretty fingers of his mistress tapping away on his smartphone, knowing full well that she will now really cum him. At that moment, he feels Julia standing behind him, already feinting a kick with her foot that makes him cringe slightly. He jerks off faster and faster and feels his arousal and tension rising to an immense level. In his imagination he can already see the scene of Lea transferring a large amount of money while Julia kicks him in the balls. He just wants nothing more than to be milked by his mistress and laughed at afterwards, while he contorts his face in pain. He moans loudly at the idea and is already about to cum. Then Lea holds the display of his cell phone in front of his nose and he sees the sum she has typed in: 850,04€. He looks at the display for a few seconds, groaning, until he remembers that she is about to rob him down to the last cent. Like a pig, he moans in pleasure, getting faster and faster with his hand. Then Lea, so that he can see it, taps "send".

"I hope you have enough food left in the fridge until the end of the month."

CLATCH! - At that moment, Julia kicks his balls with full force. Everything happens for Lukas as if in slow motion. The pain sets in just after he has just seen Lea's lips contort into a loud laugh. He throws himself writhing to the ground at her feet, but still continues to jerk his cock. Finally he pulls himself together in his misery, just barely ripping the socks off Lea's feet with his left hand and bumping his face against the soles she holds out to him.

"Thank you, thank you," he blurts out and starts licking his mistress' beautifully shaped soles like a little puppy. In his head he realizes what a pathetic loser he is, who also thanks the woman who just drained his bank account and made him kick her in the balls.

But it is precisely this paradox that brings Lukas over the threshold. Panting and groaning, he squirts in a high arc, while gleefully licking every inch of his mistress's delicious, slender soles.

Now he sees it. He was and is born to be the loser and slave of the women who laughingly kick him in the balls and for whom he pays off again and again to finance their luxury and lifestyle. Because one thing a submissive male like him simply has to learn is that the price he pays for his sexuality is high. But he provides laughter and luxury for women. And now he knows that he is just born for this purpose.


Thank you very much for reading my story!

Please also check out my other stories on the next pages in this book!

If you liked the story, feel free to leave a positive review on Amazon. If you want to contact me directly, I'd be happy to hear from you by mail to: stefan.starr@t-online.de

I'm happy to get in touch with you and I'm also open for suggestions of any kind, for example about new stories or your favorite scenarios you'd like to read from me!

If you have issues with femdom and you need an open, experienced ear, I'm also happy to be there for you. I know that sometimes it is not so easy to live with these preferences and to cope with them. Just get in touch!

Don't forget to look at the next page or directly at my author profile on Amazon to read more stories from me.
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Heel Doggie! - Young Submissive Is Trained By Experienced Mistress

“Have a nice look at my foot that’s going to hypnotize you, doggie,” Stephanie whispers to Alex as she goes on and on drawing little circles with her foot right in front of his spellbound eyes.

The 19-year-old Alex has already tried his hand with a few mistresses his own age. But when he meets the experienced Baroness Stephanie, he realizes for the first time that there is a deep desire, a deep longing in him for the dominant hand of an experienced mistress. He lets her wrap him around her finger and strives to please her. But soon he is afraid to lose control over his life. Soon she shows him what she will train him to…
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The Sadistic Mistress Trio - A Slave In The Clutches Of Three Dominant Women

Lilly, Alina and Leah are students and best friends. They live together in a shared apartment. Their hobby: enslaving men and ruining their lives. They love to see men suffer in front of their holy feet.


In the femdom scene they are known and feared as "The Three Sadists", because after their treatment their slaves are just a shell of their former selves. Their current servant is Christian, who is the same age. Quickly he becomes part of a mean game that takes his breath away... 
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Dr. Stella’s Femdom Therapy - Enslaved By My Hot Psychotherapist

Markus is undergoing therapy. All his previous attempts at relationships have failed, because his enormously strong foot fetish and his preference for femdom kept getting in the way. Slowly he confides in his much younger, pretty therapist, who dares to experiment with him, which will only lead him deeper into his desires and his abysmal inner life...


[image: ]

Slave Of A Horsewoman - Icecold Humiliated & Exploited: A Femdom Story In The Horse Stable

Tom's world turns upside down after he meets the beautiful, confident equestrian Maria. He fights for the job of programming her online horse store. But he soon finds out that she wants to use him for something else as well...
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About the author

Brent Starr is a creative mind and has a passion for everything about femdom. He himself has a foot fetish, loves female domination and finds inspiration for writing in his own diverse fantasies.


His favorite categories include: Femdom, Findom, Foot Fetish, Verbal Humiliation, Soft to Hard Humiliation, Laughing, Ballbusting, Human Ashtray and Spitting. But there are rarely limits to his fantasies. 

You can find his author page here.


Click on "Follow" and explore with him the femdom world that will eventually cost him his sanity.


If you enjoyed one of his works, leave him a positive review. For personal feedback, questions and comments, you can reach him via mail under stefan.starr@t-online.de 

Please also check out my other femdom stories!

OEBPS/image_rsrc8Y.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrc8W.jpg
Brent Starr





OEBPS/image_rsrc8V.jpg
BRENT STARR





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




OEBPS/image_rsrc8Z.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrc8X.jpg





