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    For the ones who'd rather kneel.Who crave the arch and who already know exactly where they belong—at her feet.
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​Introduction
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In this commanding collection of ten foot-focussed vignettes, domination begins at the ankle and ends wherever my toes decide. Solely Obsessed is a worshipper’s dream—filled with sweaty shoes, high heels, ruined orgasms, and soles slick with power.

Whether I’m guiding you through a breathy JOI, grinding my heel into your balls mid-sentence, or leaving you begging for release, each story is a moment of indulgent cruelty and sensory control.
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​1: Sensual Foot Massage
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Kneel before my feet. Feel the coolness of the tiled floor beneath you as you lower yourself down to all fours. 

I sit at the chair above you, my legs and feet bare. Toenails painted almost black, contrasting against my pale skin. 

Your palms spread on the floor as you press your forehead to the tile in deep bow of submission. You ask for my permission to worship. 

Permission granted. 

Reach out your hands and gently cradle my feet, feeling the softness beneath your fingertips. Remember your place—below me, honoring the beauty that stands before you. 

The texture beneath your fingertips is soft and silken, inviting you to hold with a tender grip. As you explore further, you notice how smooth and supple my skin feels, perfectly balanced between firmness and gentleness, creating a sensation that delights the touch.

I instruct you to massage me and you obey.

The first touch is light—a warm-up, gentle strokes along the top and sole to prepare the muscles. Your eyes flicker with a mixture of devotion and humility as you lean down and press your lips to the top of my foot, a soft, reverent kiss that marks the beginning of your service. Your heart races, feeling the weight of submission settle in as you continue.

With practiced precision, you press your thumbs into the arch of my foot, moving in slow, circular motions. Each pass deepens the moment, and you feel a quiet pride in serving so attentively. You sense that you’re meeting your purpose, adjusting the pressure as needed. Between strokes, you place tender kisses on my toes, each one a reminder of your role and a silent declaration of your reverence.

The heel demands a firmer touch, so you curl your knuckles and roll them with rhythmic force across the muscle. It’s grounding, reinforcing your sense of submission as you work with careful dedication. You pause, lifting my foot slightly to press your lips against the arch, a gesture of worship that ignites a deep, submissive contentment within you.
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