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Her Favorite Practice Dummy

She came straight to my apartment after her taekwondo class - sometimes during that fall she’d go to and from training in her gi with a long coat overtop and uggs with no socks, I always thought she’d be cold but she didn’t seem to mind. She said it was more convenient for her since she wouldn’t have to carry much besides a small bag and some water.

It was her second year of training and the first 3 months that we’d been together. That evening when she came back she was extra excited, not tired like usual. When she walked in I was in the kitchen which is by the door. I was wearing a t shirt and boxers - I didn’t have anywhere to be that day. “… Howlsy.. Guess what happened today..” she said eagerly, her eyes beaming with joy as she slipped off her uggs and came into the kitchen with her coat still on - “Hmm .. did you get a snack on the way back home?” I asked

“Nope! I’ll give you a hint..” she said grinning as she took off her coat and put it to the side, revealing her gi and her belt which was now blue, a different colour than the usual yellow that I had seen. “No way!! You went up a belt today?! That’s awesome!!” I was happy for her and it was really nice to see how excited she was. “Yeahh!! I’m a whole rank higher now and I feel like I could beat anyone’s ass right now!” she walked into the adjacent main room, started getting into form and throwing a couple of kicks, showing off a bit of her skills she’s been honing. “Hy! Hy! Kya!!” she made a noise with each kick. “Haha that’s so cool! Your form is fantastic!!” I said with absolutely no clue on proper form of the sport. I thought it was very impressive and I loved that it was something she clearly loved doing, but I also had an odd reaction to it that she didn’t know about quite yet. It turned me on.

Watching her do her drills, spar, and talk about it too .. excitedly talking about kicking a more experienced guy in her dojo right in the face- giddily explaining how a sparring opponent would fall after she’d landed a solid chest kick and she’d jokingly pretend that she was about to step on their face as she stood over them, before helping them back up.. on multiple occasions saying things like “If I could kick them in the dick, I bet I’d be a black belt by now!” It’s stuff she’d talked about since we started dating and it really did something for me. She didn’t even know I had a foot fetish yet as I felt awkward to bring it up to her and I sure hadn’t thought of telling her about this one either.

As she stood in my apartment, showing off her moves to me which she didn’t do very often, I smiled at her as I tried to think of a way to distract myself and not ruin her moment by suddenly getting hard and coming across as a sexually deviant weirdo. I went over to the couch but before I could even sit she stopped me- “Wait a second Howlsy, c’mere!! Let me show you what I could do to you!” I felt myself start to have a physical reaction to those words.. like butterflies.. and I turned to see her with a joyful yet piercing gleam in her eyes and a borderline sinister smile. “Oh uh.. okay! just go easy on me I guess..” I felt like I was stuttering.

“Don’t worry” she said smirking- “I’ll only rough you up a little.” She stood in front of me, still smiling, and bowed. She got into a fighting stance and started to gently bounce, shifting her weight from foot to foot. “Hy!” She threw a soft playful kick at my side- “Hy!” another soft kick to my side, a little higher. “Ready?” she giggled- lifting her leg, she threw a front kick into my face- fast but still soft and controlled- and held her foot in place for a second, her sole pushing into my face.

In just that second she held her foot to my face, I smelled what I assume was a culmination of the mat, her sweat and her uggs. I felt the blood rush to my dick and I realized my secret was about to be not so secret. “Ah!” I let out a sound as in a panic I decided to buckle down, feeling my dick stiffen up.. “Huh? That was just a love tap! What happened? I kicked you in the face silly why you hunching over??” she looked puzzled but nonetheless bent down to help me up. “I’m good don’t worry I just..”- I tried to think of something but nothing came to mind as she held my arm and tried to get me back up. “What’s going on Howlsy are you alright? I slowly got back up trying to maintain her eye contact- “I’m .. I’m fine. Sorry about that! That was weird huh!” I didn’t know what to do at this point, this was the highlight of my week so far and I had to try and cut it short..

With a slightly confused look she said while laughing “You’re so silly! I kicked you in the face and you reacted like I kicked you in the balls or something!” As she said that she looked down at my boxers and her expression changed. Her eyes widened and if she didn’t look confused before, she did now. Fuck. It’s over. She’s going to pack her shit up, break up with me and tell everyone that i’m a complete weirdo. I didn’t know what to say or do next. All I could manage was “I uhh.. I” She cut me off- “No way. NO WAY. Are you hard right now?? Did.. did that make you hard?? Like.. me KICKING you?? You got hard because I KICKED you?” I couldn’t tell her tone at this point and I assumed the worst. “I’m so so sorry.. I .. I don’t know what my problem is I think maybe I..” She cut me off again, starting to laugh a little, then laugh a lot.

“Howlsy!! No way.. no fucking way!!! Do you have a foot fetish or something?? Does all this turn you on??” Her laughter gave me a sense that this was probably my chance to lay it on the line and just be honest. “Yeah.. uhm yeah. I do. I’m not sure why or anything but.. yeah I definitely do..” She was still chuckling- “You have a foot fetish huh?? So you’re one of those foot boys huh?!” Hearing those words while seeing her grinning at me made my dick start to throb and twitch, which she immediately noticed. “HAHAHA! I CANT BELIEVE THIS! Did you like it when I kicked you? Be honest!!” “Yeah, yeah I did actually. I liked it a lot..” At this point I figured I might as well just go with the flow and whatever happened was going to happen anyway, whether it










