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Our New Column

Greetings to all our virgins, whores, good boys, sirs, and erotic enthusiasts to our brand new column: Just Ask Micky. This is where our resident submissive slut strives to answer all your naughtiest questions. You might know Micky from his time spent whimpering between your legs, his tongue greedily lapping at your balls. This oral retentive reprobate is well-versed in all things “good boy,” which of course makes him both versatile and a switch when need be. Sometimes submitting means dominating after all. So make sure to send in any and all of your questions, confessions, and stories. We’ll read them out to Micky while he worships our feet like the proper little bitch he is, and then he’ll get to work answering them after he’s finished satisfying the entire staff.

Without further ado, the first edition of Just Ask Micky:
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Dear Micky,

As it’s been getting hotter out, I’ve been mowing my lawn shirtless. I mean, it’s my own property and it’s hot as balls out. Plus it means I get to work on my tan. Thing is, a couple months ago, this nerdy finance bro moved in next door. We’ve had drinks a few times. He’s nice, a bit awkward, total muscle otter. Honestly, I thought he was sexually attracted to spread sheets. (I know, I know, that’s kind of rude of me.) Recently when I’ve been doing the grass, I’ve felt his eyes on me. He’d look away when I caught him at first, but now he openly stares, blushes a little bit. He’s into me, right? I definitely wouldn’t mind fucking him, but I kind of want to tease him into making the first move. Any ideas on how to give him a better show?

Looking to get my dick wet here. Thanks,

Sowing Seeds.

______________

Sowing Seeds -

Tell me more about what you’re wearing. I’m guessing some skimpy little gym shorts and white tube socks, maybe a black baseball cap? Getting all sweaty in the sun dressed like that, I get why your neighbor is taking in the view. Nah, but I’m guessing you’re in jeans? In that case, if you want to pick up the tease a little bit, throw on a thong or a jockstrap before you head out to mow. Make sure the top is peaking out over the waistband. See, the secret to seduction is the tease. That little promise is going to send him wheeling into his imagination, wondering what you look like out of your pants. It might be a little uncomfortable, but if you throw on some lacy lingerie for it, that feminine touch will definitely make him imagine you nude. 

Heck, he’s a spreadsheet slut, right? Start working out outside too so you’re out there as often as possible working up a sweat. Try out with all kinds of underwear while you’re out there. Have a pattern to it. Jocks on Saturdays, lingerie on Sundays, briefs on Mondays, that sort of thing. I’d say you should freeball on Fridays, really show off your dickprint so he has something else to drool over. It wouldn’t hurt to tan outside in a speedo, either.He’ll try to work it all out on a spreadsheet.

Now, that’s all good for teasing, but you might need to step up your game if you want him to move a bit quicker. In that case, you should make sure to catch him staring sometimes. Give him a wave. Escalate to a wink, a smirk, a package adjustment. Then one day while you’re mowing, you’re going to march over to his place and ask him, “Hey, since I’m already out here, want me to get your yard?” Insist on it. If he asks about payment, say you want a beer. If you’re lucky, he’ll sit outside and drink while you mow. It’ll be a bonding experience. And most importantly, he’ll get to spend some time up close and personal with your sweaty, musky, sun-kissed body.

In case it needs to be said, make sure you’re sowing the other seeds you need to get balls-deep in that otter. First off: does he know you’re into guys? If he’s already shy, there’s basically no chance he’s offering to suck off someone who might be straight. Mention Grindr. (Are you on Grindr? Is he on Grindr? If he’s on there, then dude, tap and tease him.) If he asks how you are while you’re mowing, say you’d rather be mowing ass. Give him some compliments and teases. You said he’s an otter, so compliment his chest hair sometime when you catch it poking out of his shirt collar.

At the end of the day, though, he might never make a move. So you need to ask yourself: How long are you going to tease him before you man up and make the first move yourself? When are you going to catch him staring, march over to him, and say, “After all this hard work, I could use a blowjob.” Tell him to lick the sweat off your body. Request a massage.

Fingers crossed it isn’t too long until you’re planting your seed deep in his ass, Sowing Seeds. Best of luck.


-  Mister O.
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Hey there Micky,

I need some advice from a fellow good boy. Or, at least, I want to be a good boy. I don’t know how well I’m doing at that... I’ve been seeing this guy for a few months now, and we’ve had a great thing going on. He loves how submissive I am, and it’s so nice to behave for him. But recently we hit a snag: he had me tied up and said, “Tell me what you want.” Micky, I froze. I couldn’t think of anything and I started spiraling and freaking out so we had to end without either of us getting off. I felt so bad. Why couldn’t I just answer? It’s such an easy fucking question, you know? 

Help!

Buffering Boy

__________

Buffering Boy -

First things first: You’ve gotta breathe, dude. I don’t mean that in a condescending way. I get it. I’m pretty sure all us subs get it. Anxiety is a bitch, but not in the fun way. It gets in the way of us being the fun sorts of bitches. I need you to take some deep breaths. I’ve got advice and some things to try out, but those don’t matter with how harsh you’re being to yourself. Maybe it is an easy question. I don’t know. That doesn’t really matter, though, does it? You’re frustrated. Fair. Don’t use that as an excuse to be mean to yourself. There’s no need for that. You’re okay, okay? You’re okay.

Now, to the sexy part: Your dom has just found a new way to dominate you. Part of the fun of submitting is getting to turn your brain off, isn’t it? You like not having to make decisions. He’ll tell you where to kiss, where to lick, when and where to cum. You like having a hand on the back of your head, and you like that he picks the positions he fucks you in. (Sorry for assuming you’re a bottom. Sub tops deserve rights too!) I bet when you’re sucking him off, you love when he starts face-fucking you because it means he’s in control and making all the choices about depth and speed. You don’t have to think at all. You just have to be a good boy and do what you’re told.

But then he went and ruined it all by telling you to turn your brain back on. Rude of him. Yet isn’t that also sexy as fuck? On one level, it means he cares about you. He wants you to feel good. You deserve to feel good, and he’s going to make sure of it. Goddamn. Aren’t you so lucky that such a stud would think those thoughts about you? And on another level, it means he knows you. He knows you don’t like making decisions, and so, because he owns you (figuratively and consensually, of course), he’s putting you in your place by making you make decisions. He’s pushing your comfort zones. It’s what good doms do. Think of it like learning how to service his cock. When you were learning how to deepthroat, he’d hold you down each time just a little bit longer, wouldn’t he? Your breaks would get just a little bit smaller. This is the same.

You had a pretty strong reaction, though. If he’s truly a good dom, then you know you’re safe with him. He’s there to wipe you down after and hold you close. He’s got his aftercare game on lock. It always sucks to disappoint your sir, but it can be nice, too. Nothing wrong with a little punishment, a nice little spanking. You freaked out. If it’s because of him, you need to end things. I’m going to assume it isn’t though. So here’s my honest guess as to what’s really going on: You don’t know yourself. You don’t know your body. And you’re scared to find out.

The reason you couldn’t answer him, Buffering, wasn’t because you can’t make decisions or because there’s something wrong in your dynamic together. It’s because it’s been a long time since you’ve really thought about what you might want. About what might make you feel good entirely independent of how it might make someone else feel.

Honestly? I’ve been there. I get it.

But he wants you to feel nice, too.

My big, earth-shattering suggestion is that you need to jerk off more. Like, a lot more. You can’t do it for the purpose of reaching orgasm, either. Hell, save up your cum for your dom. He’s earned it. But you need to sit there and really work your cock. Massage the shaft with your fingers. Rub the head with your thumb. Pinch and tweak your nipples. Fondle your balls. Get yourself some vibrators, dildos, and plugs and make a plan every week for some anal play and training. Since you’ll be doing this on your own, you won’t be able to focus on his pleasure. You’ll be left alone with only yours.

And soon you’ll figure out what you like. You’ll learn the weak spots of your body as intimately as you know his. You’ll know exactly where a feather on your skin will make your toes curl. You’ll get reunited with your fantasies and get to ask him to try them out with you.

It might be embarrassing at first, but trust me, it’ll work wonders.

You don’t even have to stop being a submissive little slut for your partner in the meanwhile. Bring him into the experiments. Let him tie you up and edge you for hours with all kinds of toys and touches. Trust me, do all this, and soon the only buffering you’ll be doing, Buffering Boy, is waiting for the refractory period to end between sessions.

You’ve got this.


-  Mister O.
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Greetings, Micky. You have the honor of answering the query of a god in human flesh. I’m over 6 figures, 6’, and 6”, if you get my drift. I know my worth, and I know how to treat a guy right. After all, a god has to know how to properly handle you wonderful humans. Why would one such as I write one such as you? Well, from what I’ve gathered, you’re quite adept at worship. So tell me: All I want is for someone to undress me like I’m sacred. Is it too much to ask for sex to feel holy?

Graciously,

Eros Aphrodite

_____________

Salutations, Your Holiness -

It seems there might be a little bit of danger worshiping you, Eros. Don’t think I didn’t notice your little 666 you slipped in. Or, sorry, should I say your girthy 666? Let me guess: I’ll take all your clothes off, behold the most magnificent dick in the whole universe, and willingly hand over my soul in order to get a taste of your devilishly hot cum? Honestly, not the worst trade I’ve ever made. I mean, couldn’t you use a 999? That’s a 9 figure net worth, size 9 US feet, and 9 inches of sweet American meat.

Okay, enough teasing. Let’s get to your question.

“Is it too much to ask for sex to feel holy?”

To answer that, first we have to figure out what it means for something to feel holy. Typically when we’re talking about that in the bedroom, we’re in the realm of worship. This is a type of dom-sub play where one partner devotes themselves entirely to the other’s body and pleasure. We’re talking praise and awe, here: hands wandering over your muscles, tongue buried in every crevice you’ve got, and eyes soaking up every single inch of you. It means a whimpering believer happy to be nose deep in your pits, bush, or ass. It means getting massaged not simply because you want a massage but because it presents your partner more of an opportunity to truly feel your flesh.
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