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LANA WAS EXCITED AS she got home putting on her leather stockings and bra. She taught her boyfriend Mark a valuable lesson and opened new doors for herself sexually. More importantly, she gained a new appreciation for the BDSM lifestyle in the process. 

Lana made three significant changes to their relationship which put them on a more level footing.

When Mark would come home, he had to put on a cock cage, which sat in the hall closet on a hook, unless either one had guests.

The cock cage was punishment for Mark jerking off all the time and wasting cum. Mistress Lana now required Mark to give her all of his cum. He was not allowed to waste any cum jerking off.

The second change was to have Mark insert an egg into his ass every night. If he were rude or disgusting around the apartment, she would turn the egg on for a bit. The length and strength of the vibrating egg depended on the severity of the punishment. 

Mistress Lana also used it to tease Mark leaving it on while she was giving him a blowjob or handjob. Mark's orgasms were always more intense when she used an egg and added it to their sexual play.

Mark seemed to like the egg and quickly became used to it. There were a few times when Lana thought he was rude on purpose and she used it as an opening to initiate some sexual play which always ended up hotter than either one expected.

In addition, she decided when and how they were having sex. If Lana was tired or not in the mood, then sex was not allowed. If she felt frisky she chose how they would have sex and opened Larry up to new experiences.

Mark was still allowed to watch his porn, but jerking off was out of the question. Lana suggested some new videos for Mark to watch as suggestions to up his game when he was a top and a bottom. 

Every day Lana would send Mark new videos asking what parts he liked the best. They were almost all the same, beautiful women dominating submissive men. Mark would watch them and send back his thoughts. Some positions he liked much better than others and he would also comment on their outfits to Lana. 

Mark felt more confident yet more feminine at the same time. His ass still hurt from being topped on a regular basis, but it was a good kind of hurt which was more than made up for by their hot sessions.

Lana read Mark's replies and tried to find videos that made him feel much more feminine. The latest videos were filled with a variety of positions and she added a couple of male bukakke videos for good measure to test Mark's boundaries. After all, a real bottom bitch needed to be open to all situations she thought.

Mark followed her instructions to the letter and their sex life was soon breaking new grounds. They were doing it more often and with greater intensity even with Lana choosing when and where to have sex.

On this particular Friday night, Mark came home and put on his cock cage when entering the apartment. Lana was cooking a pasta dinner and the sauce smelled delicious.

Lana was wearing her black wet look leggings and a black shirt that hugged her curvaceous figure. She had a pink and white apron over the top and blew Mark a kiss as he went into the bedroom to change. 

When Mark came out, they kissed and sat down to eat. Dinner smelled and tasted delicious with Lana flirting with Mark the entire time. 

After dinner, Mark sat down on the couch and started up a video game as Lana removed her apron exposing her new eight inch strapon. It was thicker than her wrist and as she walked over to sit in her chair reading some stories on her tablet it swung from side to side. Mark caught a glance out of the corner of his eye while playing his game and was promptly eaten by a monster. When Mark finished his game Mistress Lana smacked the ottoman with her riding crop never breaking glance with her article.

‘My feet are sore from standing all day in heels and need attention.’

Mark smiled and slid off of the couch. He got a good look at the new strapon for the first time and his eyes popped wide open. His first thought was that it was too big for his ass and then where did she buy it.

‘Keep playing with my feet Mark and pay no attention to my new toy.’

Mark removed her leggings and began massaging Mistress Lana's feet with both hands as she continued to read articles on her tablet about the new spring fashions. His hands kneaded the insoles and rubbed the balls at the top and the base of her feet.

One hand moved over to focus on the left foot with his thumbs rubbing and pushing on the skin around her feet feeling every bone and muscle. Mark played with each toe twirling them around until they cracked.

He moved over to the right foot and leaned in just a little closer inhaling her beautiful scent. Mistress Lana noticed and stretched her right foot and toes out.

‘Magnificent Mark, as a reward you may now lick my feet. I saw you trying to catch a sniff. Go ahead, enjoy yourself for a few minutes before you return to your game.’

Mark smiled and placed his tongue on Mistress Lana's heel and gave her one wide lick up to her toes. He repeated the process on the other foot and began kissing all over her foot from the outside of her foot down to the heel.

Mistress Lana smelled delicious as the scent of the day wafted up and into Mark's nostrils. His lips delicately kissed the soft and tender flesh on her insole as his cock strained against the cage. 

Mark's breathing began to increase as Mistress Lana continued to read a magazine on her tablet and catch up on her email. 

The power she now held over Mark was not lost on her as this scene played out in front of her. There was Mark, her loving boyfriend, licking and sucking her toes with wide eyes and a huge smile on his face. He looked so happy and her pussy became moist at the thought that tonight he would be taken by her new strap on. When the sun rose in the morning, she would release his cock from its cage and let him ravage her releasing all of his pent up sexual energy. 

Mark continued licking and sucking on Mistress Lana's toes giving each one its own unique attention. They were so pretty up close and Mistress Lana just had a pedicure this week, making them look even more beautiful.

Mark licked her insole and back up the outside of her foot as Mistress Lana continued to check her tablet. As Mark continued to lavish attention on Mistress Lana's foot, she decided that now was an appropriate time to discuss Mark's new responsibilities around the apartment.
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