
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


I had a decent stream of weak men who were looking to serve me. Most of them were looking for sessions, as in they served me part time, but maintained their lives. These men followed me on social media, where I asked for financial tributes, and sold services like video sessions and live meet sessions.

I had a little bit of underground fame. I had made a few femdom videos with a group called The Toxic Mistresses. Yeah, a few femdom videos, fully dressed, next to a chick who was hotter than me. That was all I did, and the line of weak men started from there. Anybody who saw my Toxic Mistresses videos was able to search me online and find my social media pages.

It really made no sense to me that guys would see the types of shit that I talked about on my social media pages, and want to serve me. But taking these losers’ money was still a full time job.

I was an anything goes type of Mistress. I would expect a servant to do literally anything. It didn’t help my servants that other servants tapped out so infrequently. That just empowered me further to keep being a sadistic bitch. You might say I was on a power trip.

One of my favorite things to do was make them eat literally anything. You’re going to have to use your imagination on this one, but I expected servants to eat anything I told them to. OK, now multiply whatever you are imagining by ten, and that is probably about how disgusting what they ate was.

Another absolute favorite thing I liked to do to these sexually straight guys was to make them engage in gay sex acts. I didn’t tell them that. It was kind of a surprise when they were serving me in person. But to me, they shouldn’t have been surprised. What did they think I wanted them to do for my entertainment?

I walked around all day asking myself how it was possible there were so many men who were so weak and vile and disgusting. And I would just think, “It is what it is,” and try to take as much advantage of my world as I could.

I made sure to keep a few go-to men around who could help me humiliate and abuse my servants. These were men who enjoyed dominating these servants. I expected servants to follow all of my commands, and that included sexually servicing any man who I told them to, in any way I wanted them to.

If I didn’t like you, you were even more fucked. I had one really ugly motherfucker who always smelled terrible who I would invite over to get serviced. He looked like a bum. These straight servants were so submissive to me that they were treating this guy like royalty because I told them to. Typically, I would say, “Eat his ass!” The servant would say, “Umm...” And I would say, “NOW!” It made my pussy so wet to do that to them.
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