This 1s a story about the deep
feelings 1n a submissive mans soul

when he's living his life TOTALLY
under a dominant Womans control



When a submissive man
meets a Woman it isn't
lots of sex that makes
him want to keep her




NO, a submissive mans
soul is SCREAMING for




"Something ALOT Deeper!”



If you've ever had to
kneel naked like this at
her feet when one of her
friends were there






and your Mistress hadn't
let you cum for a month
and she didn't care,

how humiliated you were
as you knelt with your
erection down there,




while she sat there telling
her Girlfriend Claire,

how you polish her nails and
you brush her hair' and hand
wash her bra and her
underwear







and how you cook dinner
and serve it and clean
her entire house,

and do the laundry and
the ironing as meek as a
mouse







and how you lick her to
orgasm whenever her
horniness calls,

and how you tie them in a
pretty pink ribbon as a
gift and you offer to her
your balls






then you know EVERY time
that one of THESE wisits
with her Girlfriends
ocgcurs






how PROUD your Mistress
IS that you're totally
HERS!



And it feels
S0 fucking GOOD!
DOESN'T it?


















