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Captured By A Goddess

To say that Alex wasn’t like other girls would be such an understatement, it would be ridiculous. She was nothing like anyone I ever met. And I’ll freely admit that I couldn’t get her out of my mind. I’ve dated beautiful women before. I’ve dated some sexually liberated ones, too. But I had never in my life dated someone quite so beautiful and quite so wild as this young woman clearly was.

The girl was almost intimidatingly kinky. We all like to think that we are open-minded and ready for anything. But then you meet a woman like Alex and realize just how narrow your experiences have been up to that point. She was teaching me things about myself that I never knew. Showing me a whole new side to desire and lust that I had probably known existed, but never fully understood before. Certainly I had never imagined myself enjoying these bondage games. But somehow, they did something to me that was hard to understand. There was something undeniably thrilling about giving into her. About letting her have her way like she so clearly wanted. It was nice just to let go, to be the one pursued instead of the one doing the pursuing for once. Messing around with Alex, I could already see, was not like being with any other woman. But I was all for it.

She had a hold on me. It’s easier to admit that now that it was at the time, when I first started to realize the power that she held. Back then, I was still resisting it, still denying it. Still not entirely comfortable with what I was discovering about myself. Maybe I’m still not. But after everything that has happened, there’s not much point denying it anymore. Back then, I was still at war with myself. It was a war I was never going to win.

On my knees, I crouched in the footwell of Alex’s car. She lay above me, her legs shaking and trembling on either side of my head. Her cries of passion filled the air, and the more she abandoned herself to pleasure, the less care she took to keep the noise down. I cringed, afraid someone would come along and catch us doing what we were doing. But my beautiful captor didn’t seem to care, and so I told myself that I shouldn’t either. If this was what Alex wanted, the best thing I could do was just go along with her. Because after all, desire and excitement were glowing brightly within me, lighting me up like Christmas lights as I kneeled there on the floor. All I wanted to do was to possess her, to take that beautiful body in my arms and throw her down on the seat of her car and plunge my cock into the streaming pussy I could taste in my mouth. But I wasn’t going to be able to. The tiny handcuffs locking my fingers together might be a toy, but still, I couldn’t escape them. At least, not without breaking them. And something warned me not to do that. Something told me that I would be breaking much more than a cheap toy if I did. I would be breaking the rules, the unspoken system of the game that had developed between this goddess and me. That was the last thing I wanted to do. And so instead, I did as I was told. I kneeled in the footwell of her car and pleasured her with my mouth while she lay gasping and moaning above me, enjoying every moment of her ferocious power over me.

Finally, the moment came. I heard her body stiffen above me, the seat of the car creaking underneath her. She was ready. What I was doing to her was having the desired effect. She moaned loudly, and I felt her pussy spasm against my mouth, and I gulped down a hot flood of her juices that spurted out of her as she relaxed onto the seat above me, trying to catch her breath while outrageous pleasure exploded inside her.

“That was good,” she said at last, and as I raised my face from between her legs, I could see the smile on her face. I could see her eyes, half closed with pleasure, and her teeth that shone between her lips in the darkness. I could see what I had done to her, and I’ll admit to feeling a faint sense of pride at that. I had given her what she wanted. I had made her cum. Perhaps now, finally, it would be my turn to experience that kind of pleasure.

But for now, there was nothing I could do about it. Alex was firmly in charge. Already, I could tell that that was exactly where she liked to be. And for whatever reason, as much as it surprised me, I had to admit to myself that I liked it, too. It certainly made things easier, anyway. I didn’t have to think about what I should do or what she was ready for. I didn’t have to wonder, as you often do in a relationship as knew as this one, whether the other person is on the same page and whether they are ready to move at the same speed you are. I had none of those worries. Already, it was clear to me that I couldn’t move too fast for Alex. And that no idea I was likely to come up with was going to shock a woman like her.

“You’re good at that, you know,” Alex said, still beaming down at me. I was still kneeling between her shaking thighs, her pussy still shining in the darkness in front of me. If she had any of my fears and concerns about someone seeing us, she didn’t show it. She acted like this was all completely normal for her, nothing out of the ordinary. Not for the first time, I found myself wondering about this woman’s past. Clearly, she was far wilder than I was. And I had to guess that she was far more experienced too. I hadn’t yet found out exactly how old she was, but I guessed around my age. Somewhere in her early 20s, perhaps very early. I had no idea where a woman her age would’ve picked up all this sexual experience. But even back then, I knew the rules are different for beautiful girls.

“You’re coming home with me,” Alex said with a smile. She wasn’t asking, I noticed. She was telling. But after all, that was the game we played. All part of the fun. And she nimbly swung her leg over my head, pulling down her tight dress as she climbed over the car’s center console and slipped in behind the steering wheel. I stared at her, not understanding for a moment. But as she reached for her purse and took out her car keys, I got the message. She wasn’t untying me, not yet. In fact, she was practically abducting me. But I didn’t care. Actually, it thrilled me. I had never been with a woman who was so open about what she wanted and so willing to take it. It was refreshing. Certainly, I wasn’t going to complain about it.

Twisting in the foot well of the car, I struggled my way up into the passenger seat. From her own seat, Alex watched coolly, a sly smile on her beautiful face. She was enjoying it, I knew. Enjoying watching me struggle. That knowledge sent a little thrill of fear racing through me. There was something dangerous about this woman, I knew. Something wild and unpredictable. But Alex knew just as well as I did that that was part of what made her so exciting to be around. Yes, she was beautiful. But ultimately, beautiful girls are everywhere. It was this side of her that entranced me the most, this kinky spirit that was willing to transgress all the normal rules of a new relationship. That was what made her unlike anybody else I had ever met.

Once I was sitting up in the passenger seat, Alex reached across me with a smile. I watched her hands move, unsure of what she might do next, but all she did was pull the seatbelt into position across my chest and buckle it into the receiver. Still, that contributed to my feeling of helplessness. Tied up and strapped down, all I could do was go along with whatever this dark goddess had in mind.

She pulled out of the parking spot outside the restaurant. Her gorgeous eyes on the road ahead, she drove us through the nighttime streets. I felt nervous in a way I hadn’t felt around a girl for a long time. After all, normal girls don’t do things like this. Normal girls don’t kidnap men they barely know from a restaurant and take them home like some kind of sexual prisoner. I had no intention of complaining about it, of course. It was just…unexpected.

While we drove, Alex seemed to want to take the opportunity to clear some things up between us.

“So you’re into this, right?” she said, her eyes still on the street ahead.

“Into what? Into you? Very,” I said. Alex never took her eyes off the road, but her smile seemed to deepen.

“Thanks,” she said. “But I mean…this. The kinky stuff. The handcuffs and all that. It scares a lot of guys away.”

“Really?”

My surprise was genuine. I had never thought of myself as a particular kinky person, but I’m not naïve. I know what goes on in the world. Besides, Alex was so beautiful and so sexy that it was hard to imagine any man not going along with whatever she wanted, no matter how kinky. Never underestimate how far a man will go for a really beautiful woman. And Alex was and is a really, really beautiful woman.

“Yeah,” she said. “A lot of guys… Well, they’re into the fantasy. They like the sound of giving up control, the idea of it. Or they say they do to get what they want. But then when it comes time to actually do it, to actually surrender control to woman, they lose their balls completely.”

“Well, I’m still here, aren’t I?” I said, shrugging where I sat in my seat. Alex tore her eyes away from the traffic long enough to smile at me. Her eyes flickered over my body as I sat tied up in the passenger seat of her car, and I could see how much the situation amused her. I hope there was more than amusement at work in her expression, too. I could still taste her pussy in my mouth, and my own wild desire was going absolutely nowhere. I was all but trembling with desperate need for her, and I felt like she knew that. Sometimes, I felt like she knew everything. Like she knew more about me than even I did.

“Yeah, you are,” Alex said, smiling again as she turned her eyes back to the road ahead. “This is fun, isn’t it?”

“You can say that again,” I said, making Alex smile. As she continued to drive, her right hand reached over toward me. I suppressed a groan as her blind fingers found the bulge in the front of my pants, toying with my cock through my clothing. There was no hiding my state of sheer arousal, even if I had wanted to.

“Good,” Alex grinned. “You know, the world is absolutely full of submissive man. I mean, they’re everywhere. But when it comes right down to it, you’d be amazed how many of them can’t handle the real thing. How many of them have built up this fantasy in their minds, and when the reality doesn’t match it, they can’t cope. It’s why I stopped looking specifically for submissive men. They all think they want a dominant woman, but they only want you to be dominant in the way they think you should. When you get right down to it, they’re not really submissive at all. You… I don’t know. You seem different.”

“Maybe because I’m not a submissive man?” I said. Alex paused before answering, considering what I had said. It probably should have sounded ridiculous, sitting tied up and helpless in her car as I was. But she seemed to take it seriously.

“Maybe,” she said at last. “Maybe that’s where I’ve been going wrong. I’ve been looking for submissive men, when what I really wanted all along was to make a man submissive. To me, not to his own distorted ideas of what a woman should be like. You might be onto something there.”

“Yeah, well. Only by accident. I hardly even know what the fuck you’re talking about right now.”

Alex burst out laughing at my words, a bright and lilting sound that seemed to fill the whole car and made my heart lift in my chest as I sat beside her.

“Maybe I don’t either,” she said. “Maybe I don’t even know what I want. All I know is that this is really fun. This is really exciting to me. And I just want to see where this goes.”

“Back to your place, I’m guessing right now,” I said, and Alex smiled at the dark streets in front of us.

“Back to my place,” she confirmed. “And once we get there, the best thing you can do is exactly as you’re told. Understand? That’s the most important rule here. For now, you do what I tell you. Everything else comes from there.”

“And if I don’t?”

I surprised myself with my words. I hadn’t planned them out; they just seem to fall from between my lips without my brain intervening. But Alex tore her eyes away from the streets in front of her for a moment to offer me one of those incredible smiles again.

“If you don’t, I’ll have to punish you,” she said. “I’m not one of those dominatrixes who is really into inflicting pain. But don’t think I can’t when I have to.”

I didn’t reply. In fact, I felt suddenly short of breath. I wasn’t scared of her. I was too attracted to her for that. Besides, even though she had me handcuffed, I still felt, perhaps absurdly, that I could take care of myself. But until that moment, it hadn’t really occurred to me how reckless I was being. This was only the second time I had met this woman, and already, I was letting her do whatever she wanted with me. Anything for a pretty face, I guess. Alex had bewitched me almost from the very first moment we met. Swept up in her beauty and her undeniable sex appeal, I hadn’t bothered to so much as tap the brakes on anything that was happening. I wasn’t about to start now. But that doesn’t mean that wasn’t more than a little bit of fear mixed in with my excitement.

Before long, we pulled up outside a lowrise apartment building. Alex parked on the street, not far from the front door. With panic rising inside me, I looked up and down the pavement. There was no one around. It was late, and it was cold out, and that seemed to be enough to give us some privacy. Still, my nervousness grew at the thought of what was about to happen now. Playing these kinky bondage games with this beautiful woman was all well and good, but that didn’t mean I wanted everyone knowing about it.

“Come on,” Alex said, using that smile like a weapon to get what she wanted. “Let’s get you inside.”

With her car parked, she stepped out of the vehicle and circled around to my side. She opened the door and leaned in to unfasten my seatbelt. As she did, I took in a long breath of her perfume and felt the softness of her hair against my cheek. At the same time, my cock surged at the view I got down the front of her dress, her tempting cleavage showing underneath to remind me why I was doing this in the first place.

With the seatbelt unfastened, Alex took hold of my arm and helped me out of her car, locking it behind her. Her high heels beat out a rapid rhythm on the sidewalk as she led me quickly toward the door of her apartment building, and I stumbled along with her, anxious not be seen. Stepping into the door of the building, she climbed the stairs, still holding my arm, leading me along with her as though she felt like I might try to escape. But nothing was further from my mind. I sighed with relief as she fished some keys out of her purse, opened the door, and led me inside. No one had seen us. And finally, we were behind closed doors together.

Alex shed her coat and purse in the hallway, but kept her shoes on. No longer holding my arm, she stepped deeper into the apartment. I had no choice but to follow her. The seductive sway of her body called me with every step she took, desire burning at the same fever pitch it had been all night. It was hard to believe that a woman as sexy as her was interested in me, and even harder to believe that this was the kind of sex she clearly preferred. But Alex knew herself the effect she had on man. She knew that most men would go along with just about anything to be with her. And she could complain about it all she wanted, but she also clearly knew how to use it to her advantage. I followed along behind her as though connected by some invisible cord that dragged me along, almost against my will. The shape of her was something primal, something irresistible, something that made me want to give in and go along with whatever this goddess wanted. I knew it was dangerous. That was the whole point. It was the kind of danger you just can’t tear yourself away from.

My heart was pounding in my ears as I followed Alex into her apartment. I barely noticed anything around me. The place where she lived passed in a blur of meaningless things, the basic furniture and the pictures on the wall. None of it meant anything to me. Nothing meant anything to me except her and her body and her beauty, and with every step I took along behind her, that singular focus grew. She led me to her bedroom, and I barely even noticed that it had a bed, never mind anything else about the place. All I saw was her as she turned to face me, looking absolutely immaculate in her tight black dress and smiling like a cat with a canary at its mercy.

“Come here.”

Alex spoke softly, her full red lips forming each word carefully. I stepped toward her, my body obeying her command as though I had already surrendered my will to her completely. Maybe I had. Certainly, there was no part of me that wanted to resist her even a little. After all, doing what she wanted had brought me here, to the edge of incredible pleasure. I wasn’t about to do anything to jeopardize that.

I stood in front of Alex, feeling increasingly awkward. After all, for the exciting things we had done together, we still didn’t know each other very well. This was still at least somewhat uncharted territory, especially for me. But as always, my goddess was more than willing to take the lead.

Alex reached for the buttons of my shirt, the one I had chosen carefully, trying to look my best for a date that I had never imagined turning out like this. She unbuttoned my shirt slowly, enjoying the complete power, reminding me without words that everything was going to happen exactly as she wanted it to. When my shirt was unbuttoned, she pulled it off my shoulders and down my arms, only stopping when the cuffs around my fingers forced her to. For a moment, I thought she might unlock me and give me my freedom. But a faint chuckle from her soon shattered that delusion.

Instead, still without saying a word, Alex reached for the front of my pants. She unfastened my belt and undid my pants, smiling at me wordlessly as she reached inside. I groaned as I felt her hand against my cock, caressing me through the fabric of my boxer shorts. But that didn’t last long. Soon, she reached under the waistband of those, too, and I groaned again at the feel of her fingers against my throbbing shaft.

“I think I can work with this,” Alex said, still grinning at me. Then, she pulled down my pants and my underwear so that my cock sprang out, hard and desperate for more of her touch. I shuffled along awkwardly as she led me toward the bed with my pants around my ankles. She guided me to sit down, and I sat on the edge of the bed while she crouched in front of me, pulling off both my pants and my boxer shorts. Now I was fully naked except for the shirt hanging around my wrists, and Alex was still fully clothed. As fully clothed as she could be with that tight black dress clinging to every curve of her body. As she straightened up again, rising to her full height, I couldn’t keep my eyes off her. I wanted her, and the fact that I couldn’t have her, that I had to wait for her to decide exactly how this was going to go, only made this thrilling moment even more charged with erotic power.

Alex stood in front of me, posing like a runway model. She still didn’t say anything as she reached behind her back to unzip her dress. The tight fabric peeled away from her body as she pulled the zipper down, exposing more and more of her skin as she slid it down over her shoulders. Slipping the dress off and letting it fall to the floor, Alex stepped out of it. Underneath, she wore only a push-up bra that held her boobs high on her chest, giving her the magnificent cleavage I had been lusting after all night. I knew, of course, that she didn’t have any panties on. And my eyes were irretrievably drawn to her pussy as she stepped toward me. Raising one knee, she placed it on the edge of the mattress beside me, climbing on top of me. She put her hands on my shoulders and gently but firmly pushed me down onto the bed. As ever, I didn’t resist. I couldn’t resist. This woman had a power over me no one else ever had, and she didn’t need the cuffs that kept my arms trapped behind my back to keep me in her power.

Positioning me on the bed where she wanted me, Alex straddled me. Her breasts hung from her chest, cradled by the black bra she wore, threatening to spill out of cups at any moment as she smiled down at me. Her dark silken hair hung around her face, a rich curtain accentuating her beautiful features and those stunning eyes they captured me completely every time I looked into them. My cock throbbed underneath her, just inches from her pussy as it hovered above me, taunting me with how close I was to everything I desired and yet how mercilessly far away I was at the same time. I felt like I had never wanted anything quite so badly in my life as I wanted her in that moment. As though desire had grown into something new, something too powerful to be ignored. I wanted her more than I wanted air to breathe, as though my entire life depended solely and completely on what Alex decided to do next. I waited, hanging in a state of suspense that I could barely believe was possible while up above, miles and miles above me, my goddess decided what to do with me.

“You’ll like this part,” Alex said. Her voice was little more than a whisper as she spoke, and I strained to catch every word as though my life depended on it. “Other parts, you might not like as much. But I want you to remember this. I want you to remember how this feels so that when I’m being mean to you, when I make you do things you maybe don’t want to do, you’ll remember that this is why you do it. This is why you put up with me. Because when I’m in a merciful mood, I can make you feel really, really good.”

“Ok,” I panted. Even that was almost beyond me. Even that simple word seemed to take a huge effort to say, my mind completely focused on the promise of physical pleasure now. And Alex knew she had me right where she wanted me.

The beautiful woman smiled in triumph. Positioning herself above me, she reached out and took my cock in her grasp. Slowly, still teasing me, she lowered herself down on top of me. I felt the head of my cock touch the warm wetness of her lips, and felt the same resistance of her pussy abruptly give way. Alex sighed as she lowered herself down on top of me, impaling herself on my cock that was hard and ready and desperate for her. And I groaned too at the feeling of pleasure that swelled inside me, lighting up every frayed nerve in my body. I couldn’t take my eyes off her, completely swept away by her beauty that was only enhanced by the look of pleasure on her face, the way she closed her eyes, the way her lips parted to let out another long moan of ecstasy. And I felt her pussy spasm around my cock, rippling up and down my manhood, and as turned on as I was by everything that had happened that night, I already felt on the edge of exploding and melting in pure bliss. But I resisted. Something told me I had to. That maybe chances to have sex with this gorgeous woman weren’t going to come along that often, and I needed to make the most of every one. Besides, I still had my pride. I still wanted to impress. And so I held back as Alex began to move on top of me, her pussy sliding up and down my cock as she bounced on the bed.

“Oh, that feels so good,” she smiled, opening her eyes stared down at me as she rode me. “I guess you do have your uses after all.”

“Glad to hear it,” I said, making her laugh. And that laughter turned into another wild shriek of pleasure as the powerful sensations we were sharing got the better of her. Again, I felt her pussy spasm around me, and I growled as I tried to hold back the inevitable.

“Yeah, I think I can find some uses for you,” Alex said in a voice that dripped with pleasure. Slowly, her movements picked up speed, the big bed beginning to rock beneath us as she rode up and down on my cock more forcefully. “You’re going to have so much fun being my little bitch boy.”
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