Once upon a time there was a
submissive man born with a
NEED like YOURS too

and he wanted so BADLY to ask

HIS Wife to make him HER slave
Just like YOU want to do



But he J
never had-ﬂ
the nerve” §
to kneel |
naked at
her feet

and be
brave




until the J|

FINALLY gotf
the courage¥
and BEGGED
her,




"Please Make Me Your Slave?"



Oh my GOD!
You want to
be my SLAVE?




She asked ME,
her submissive
husband Dave,




YES! I NEED you to
train me to serve

you and always OBEY,
the way that
YOU want

\ . - me to




And then I
meekly BEGGED
her, "Oh God
PLEASE Mistress
Faye?"
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GOOD! I've always “rd
WANTED deep down

for yvou to kneel

naked like this

and BE under my

thumb and

address me as
"MISTRESS",




the Woman who
ALWAYS keeps you
under her TOTAL
control,

the Woman who
OWNS vyour body,
your heart, and
your very SOUL!




And from the
DEPTHS of his
soul her SLAVE
proceeded to

say




OH MY GOD
THANK YOU!
THANK YOU
MISTRESS

FAYE!




And his
MISTRESS
said




Your welcome! ,
Now crawl to the
kitchen and
start doing the
dishes ,

and then clean
the bathroom
and do the
ironing!
NOW SLAVE!




YES
MISTRESS!
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And they 48
lived A
HAPPILY
ever after,

Jjust like




OH GOD YES
MISTRESS
SUE!






















