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Not Allowed

When I woke up the next morning, my first feeling was of disbelief. There’s always that feeling you get when you wake up in a strange place for the first time, a moment of confusion as you wonder where exactly you are and have to re-construct the events that got you there. But as I did that, I could feel a smile spreading across my face. Alex was unbelievable, no matter how you look at it. There was absolutely nothing normal about the woman, and I mean that in the best possible way. Remembering how the previous night had gone couldn’t fail to make me smile. What had happened was unbelievable, but it was the truth. As easy as it would’ve been to believe it was all a dream, I knew it wasn’t. After all, I couldn’t make up something like that even if I tried. I didn’t have the imagination that she did, clearly. Everything that happened, all the strange memories floating through my head, were 100% real. That was a wild and thrilling realization to wake up to. And for a little while, all I did was lie there in Alex’s still unfamiliar bed and think about what had happened.

But soon, I heard her stir next to me. I rolled on over onto my side to watch her wake up, still completely entranced by her unbelievable beauty. She had completely sexually dominated me the night before, overpowering me with the ferocity of her lust and her unstoppable beauty. And I had loved every minute of it. I had never thought I would respond like that to being so completely outmatched. That I would so thoroughly enjoy giving in and letting someone else make all the decisions. That I would come to enjoy being tied up and helpless, being used as a toy for someone else’s pleasure. But I loved it. That was the lesson of the previous night, and of all the limited time I had spent with Alex. I barely understood how she did she did it to me. But I didn’t need to understand it. I only needed to feel it, to respond to it. To enjoy. And even though I could still barely believe the truth myself, there was no denying that I had thoroughly enjoyed myself.

Alex opened her eyes, the startling blue irises catching me by surprise all over again. I never met anyone before who looked like they were photoshopped in real life. Her eyes looked too blue and clear and pure to be real, but they were. And they had a way of peering into me, laying bare all my secrets. Secrets I barely even had until she came along.

“Good morning,” Alex said as a smile spread across her pretty face. And I knew that, just like me, she was remembering everything that had gone between us the night before. Remembering how she had tied me down and fucked me, how she had made me beg for pleasure, getting off on the unrivaled power she held.

“Morning,” I replied. I couldn’t stop smiling. Neither could she. Whenever we were together, sexual tension was never far away. I could feel it crackling in the air between us, and I knew that Alex could too. It was absolutely thrilling. Because with her, even from the very first, I never knew what was coming next. I never knew what to expect. And that, along with her outrageous good looks, were part of what kept me so enchanted by her. So completely in thrall to her and this new life that she had introduced me to that I would put up with all kinds of degradation and humiliation just to feel that way again.

In fact, already, I could feel desire rising inside me. Already, I could feel my cock hardening underneath the blankets. Just looking at her was enough to make that happen, without replaying the memories of the previous night. But of course, I was doing that too. From each of us waking up, it was only a matter of seconds before I was feeling myself deeply turned on all over again.

“That was fun last night,” Alex said, moving closer toward me in the bed. And the closer she got, it seemed, the more her power grew. I was always defenseless against her, but never more so than when she was physically close to me. As she placed her hand on my chest, I felt a faint shiver pass through my body, like an electrical charge traveling from her to me that I could no more resist that I could ignore.

“Yeah, you could say that again,” I said, making Alex laugh. “I never thought I was into that kind of thing. You must bring it out of me.”

“Sure, blame me for it,” Alex said with a laugh. “Whatever makes it easier for you. I can be the bad guy. I’m fine with that.”

“No, I’m not blaming you for anything,” I started, but Alex simply laughed again, brushing away my protest.

“It’s ok,” she said. “People can get weird about this kind of stuff. It’s just a game. Just some sexy fun. It doesn’t have to be more than that if we don’t want it to be. It doesn’t have to be more than a little bit of an act we put on now and then.”

“But… what if we want it to be more than that?” I said. I couldn’t quite meet her eyes as I spoke, staring down instead at where her hand moved idly over my chest. But even without looking at her, I could feel the way she smiled. I could feel it in the way the air in the room changed, the atmosphere seeming to shift with her moods as though she really were the goddess I seemed to see her as.

“Well, then, it can be whatever we want it to be,” Alex said slowly, as though she were explaining something incredibly simple to someone embarrassingly slow on the uptake. “We decide what this is, together. That’s the fun of the whole thing. Well, part of it, anyway.”

Her hand was moving lower now, over my stomach, and I could feel butterflies fluttering where she touched me. I wasn’t some inexperienced boy when we met. I’d been around the block, or thought I had. But the twisted pleasures Alex was introducing me to were so new that it felt like I was starting all over again. Like I had no idea what I was doing. Like she was teaching me something. I guess she was. And that imbalance of power gave a weird slant to our relationship almost from the first. But again, that was part of what made it so fun. A big part of me liked feeling this way, liked being perpetually off-balance because of her. Because it made her even more powerful and in control. And lately, I couldn’t decide what it was that attracted me to her more. Her unbelievable looks or the strange power she seemed to have over me. But more and more, I was leaning toward the latter.

“Have you done this kind of thing before, then?” I said, making conversation as her slender hand continue to travel teasingly lower by the second. “Dominated a guy in bed, I mean?”

“What do you think?” Alex smiled at me. “But I don’t really want to talk about my exes right now. We should just enjoy this moment for what it is?”

“And what is it?”

I almost gulped as I spoke, feeling strangely nervous and not knowing what she might do next. But as Alex’s hand slid under the blanket that covered me, traveling more rapidly now down my body to find my surging cock, I felt another surge of wild arousal. I was free now, the tiny little handcuffs she had used to lock my fingers together removed when she was done with me right before we went to sleep. But Alex didn’t need those little toys and tools of sexual domination to get me excited. She was enough, all by herself. The extras were just that, extras.

Alex took my cock in her hand. At the same time, she leaned toward me, her dark hair swirling about my face as she kissed my cheek. Again, and immediately, I found myself falling under her spell all over again. If I had ever really been out of it. And I turned and kissed her back, and her hand moved more urgently on my cock, and I wrapped my arms around her, pulling that beautiful body closer to me. Grinning broadly as she lifted her lips from mine, Alex rolled over so that she was on top of me, straddling me once again as she pulled away the blanket from both our bodies, and I took in the sight of her sitting naked above me, her gorgeous body fully on display. She didn’t have the faintest trace of self-consciousness, and why should she? She was absolutely gorgeous. Gazing up at her, I was again struck by my incredible luck at even meeting a woman like her, let alone getting to have sex with her.

“You really like being on top, huh?” I said as Alex reached down between her legs, guiding my cock toward her waiting pussy again.

“Of course,” she smiled, as though it was the most obvious thing in the world. “I’m a control freak. I think that’s pretty obvious by now.”

I laughed, but my laughter soon turned into a moan of pleasure as I felt the wet walls of her pussy tighten around my cock. Alex moaned too as she slid me inside her body, her weight pushing her down until I was buried deep inside her warm snugness. The feeling was unbelievable. Sex is always good, but I had never had the chemistry with anyone that I had with this unbelievable woman. I had never met anyone quite as free and uninhibited as her. I had certainly never been with any woman who had her dominant tendencies. And I was sure I had never been even half as attracted to anyone as I was to Alex as she sat astride me, riding my cock, taking control in her own way all over again, without even asking. She didn’t need to. She knew what I wanted just as well as I did. At least as well as I did.

Soon, her moans of pleasure filled the bedroom again, just as they had the night before, and I moaned and groaned too, holding nothing back. Feelings of powerful ecstasy raced up and down my crackling spine, and as Alex rode my cock, her gorgeous eyes stared deep into mine, and it felt almost as if she was capturing my soul. And I was more than ready to let it happen. As desire overwhelmed me, I abandoned myself to my feelings of inferiority, acknowledging her as the goddess she seemed to be in that moment. A wild and beautiful and powerful creature worthy of any man’s worship.

“Oh my God,” I panted, my hands gripping her hips tightly as she bounced up and down on top of me. “I’m going to cum!”

“Don’t,” Alex said sharply, her bright eyes ablaze as she slapped her hand against my chest. I cried out more in surprise than pain, and she reached out and took one of my nipples between her fingers, squeezing it sharply between her fingernails. I winced at the pain that merged with the nearly intolerable pleasure I was feeling, my cock throbbing and raging inside her, right on the point of release. But as always, Alex seemed to know what she was doing. The pain was just enough to bring me back to myself, to ward off the helpless eruption of ecstasy that would otherwise have happened.

Alex leaned forward, her dark hair hanging loose around her gorgeous face. Her bright eyes stared right into mine, pinning me to the spot just as much as the weight of her body on top of mine did.

“Don’t you dare cum until I say you can,” she said. Her voice dripped with malice, but at the same time, she never stopped her movements, still riding up and down on my raging cock while I moaned and gasped in pleasure beneath her. “I decide when you get to cum from now on. I own your orgasms, bitch boy.”

“Oh my God,” I gasped again, and maybe that reflexive response prompted the next words out of my mouth. “You’re a goddess,” I said. And Alex’s cruel façade cracked for a moment, her beautiful smile spreading across her face once again.

“Say it again,” she demanded, never stopping her movements on top of me so that the pleasure we were both feeling never lessened, even for a moment.

“You’re a goddess,” I said again. And in the wild heat of that powerful moment, I meant it. I meant every word like I had never meant anything before. After all, with the way she was taking complete control of me, it was impossible to think of her as anything else. No normal woman could do to me what Alex had done. She had to be something more, some divine creature from some dark realm of power and bliss.

“That’s right,” Alex smirked. “I am a goddess. And your job is to worship me like one. And that means, for now, you don’t get to cum.”

“Yes, goddess,” I panted, and Alex shrieked with laughter. Sitting up again, she tossed her dark hair back from her face, closing her eyes as she tilted her face up toward the ceiling. Her breasts bounced on her chest, her nipples hard and erect, showing just how much she was enjoying this sense of sexual power I was giving her. And her pussy spasmed around my cock, her warm juices flowing out over my body, and it took every ounce of self-control I had to hold back the orgasm she was drawing out of me. But something told me that the last thing I wanted to do was to let her down. The last thing I wanted to do was disobey her. She was a goddess, and I desired and feared her at the same time. All I wanted to do was make her happy so that she could give me more of this unrivaled feeling of pleasure and subjugation. I didn’t have to understand it. All I needed to do was feel it.

“Oh fuck!” Alex said in a strained voice, what started out as a virtual shout turning out once into little more than a whisper. I watched the tremors spread through her beautiful body, felt her fingernails sinking into my chest as she held on tight, her thighs gripping my sides and her pussy squeezing my cock tightly. She was at the very peak of pleasure, and I had never seen a more beautiful sight as I watched my goddess cum. A powerful sigh rose from her body, and a moment later, I felt the sudden wet explosion between her legs that anointed me in her juices. I lay there beneath her panting desperately, my own body tingling with desire, my senses completely filled with the vision that sat above me. She really was a goddess. Lying there beneath her watching her at the very peak of her pleasure, it was impossible to think otherwise.

Finally, Alex collapsed on top of me. I could feel her warm breath against my neck, her soft hair tickling my skin. Her chest rose and fell against mine, her warm breath teasing me with her closeness as she lay on top of my own beating heart. Clearly, Alex had had a powerful orgasm. But I hadn’t. I was still waiting for that ecstatic explosion, and my doubts grew by the second as Alex showed no sign of allowing it. For now, she was focused solely on her own pleasure. And I loved that selfishness in her, that sexual greed that never failed to entrance me. But that didn’t mean I wasn’t worried. After all, the woman seemed capable of just about anything. And as bewitched by her as I was, I felt like I didn’t have the power to resist her in any way. Just like she wanted. Just as she demanded. I loved what she was doing to me, but it made me nervous too. And that, again, was part of the attraction for me.

But not all of us get to be divine. I’m just a mortal man. And desire was building inside me like it never had before, too powerful to ignore. My cock was still throbbing inside Alex’s tight pussy, and I couldn’t imagine that she hadn’t forgotten about it, but I knew that I hadn’t. I still hadn’t cum, following her instructions, thrilled to submit to her. But the need for release was too powerful to ignore.

I was still holding Alex’s hips as she lay on top of me, and after a moment, once it seemed clear to me she wasn’t going to do anything else, I held her tighter. I pulled her body down on mine, raising my hips off the mattress at the same time, driving my cock deeper inside her. She yelped, lifting her face from my chest immediately. And then, to my deep disappointment, she rolled away from me. My still-hard cock slid easily out of her dripping pussy as she twisted in my arms, rolling across the bed and denying me what I craved with a desire so powerful I could barely believe it myself. As I gazed at her in astonishment, she frowned at me from the side of the mattress, and I felt a chill of fear.

“What are you doing?” she said, her voice suddenly stern again. As though what I had done was completely outside of her understanding, instead of the most natural thing in the world. I stared at her for a moment, more surprised by her reaction than she was by my actions.

“What do you think?” I finally managed to mumble. “I need to cum.”

“Need?” Alex’s eyes glittered dangerously as she spoke. But she wasn’t frowning anymore. From where I lay beside her, it looked like the smile might be returning to her face. But I’ll admit that that didn’t reassure me very much.

“You don’t need to cum,” she said. And now there was no doubt. Her white teeth showed as she smiled her dazzling smile, and I felt again that unignorable desire for this incredible woman. After all, she was never more beautiful than when she was being cruel, and I could see at once that that was exactly what she was being now. “You don’t need to cum, you just really want to,” Alex went on, raking her dark hair back from her head. “But part of serving a goddess like me is learning the difference between need and want. You never need to cum. And have you forgotten already that I’m your goddess? That means you only get to cum when I want you to. And right now, I don’t.”

“Are you kidding me?” I spluttered. It was pointless. I could already tell that she wasn’t. Alex might be smiling broadly, but it wasn’t the kind of smile that made me think she was joking. It was the kind of smile that told me that once again, my newfound goddess was thoroughly enjoying the outrageous and one-sided power she knew she had over me.

“No, I’m not kidding you,” Alex said, speaking slowly and carefully again. “Not even a little bit. I told you. I control your orgasms now. That’s the price you pay to be with a goddess like me. You know it’s worth it.”

And as she spoke, she smiled sweetly at me, biting her lower lip, all but batting her eyelashes. And my heart melted, just as she knew it would. It was pathetic how easy it was for her to get around my objections. Embarrassing how easily she manipulated me, even when I knew that that was exactly what she was doing. But after all, it was the power imbalance between us that made this game so thrilling. I could hardly complain about it now.

And Alex advanced toward me across the bed as she spoke. I found myself wondering if she knew the power of proximity, how her domination of me seemed to grow relative to how physically close we were. Alex seemed to know everything. Just like a goddess should. And I could feel my cock throbbing, my resistance, never exactly strong, vanishing with each passing second. The truth was, this woman made me feel like no one else ever did. I knew it, much as I was pretending that wasn’t the case. And she knew it too. That was a big part of the secret to her power; knowing my every weakness and exploiting them to the fullest.

“The thing about controlling a man is that it’s much easier when he wants to cum,” Alex said. Her voice was soft now, her mouth close to my ear as she spoke. She lay a hand on my shoulder, clinging to me, the warmth of her just-satisfied body teasing me. Again, I thought about grabbing hold of her, of throwing her down on the mattress, of having my way with her. But I didn’t dare. One doesn’t just grab a goddess, matter how badly you want her. So instead, I just lay there, my breath quickening as her hand strayed down over my body again. Now, there were no blankets in the way to disguise her movements, and I groaned in desire and despair as she took hold of my cock again. Lightly this time, just holding it possessively in her hand as if to remind me of the power she was taking from me for her own amusement.

“The hornier you are, the more obedient you become,” Alex said softly as her hands slid gently up and down my boiling shaft, lubricated by her own orgasmic juices. “That’s the way all guys are. And if more women figured that out, it would be a very different world. But hey. For those of us who have figured it out, it’s fucking great.”

She smiled again, and I groaned as she continued to tease me. I knew that was exactly what she was doing, but it didn’t do anything to lessen the impact of her actions. It felt as though Alex was weaving a spell over me with her words and her touch, and I was completely helpless to do anything about it. Except fall for her more deeply with every passing minute.

“You know, in a way, I’m doing you a favor,” Alex whispered, and I groaned again as her teeth playfully nipped at my earlobe. “The longer you wait for an orgasm, the better it feels. I’m going to give you an orgasm that you’ll never forget, one that will have you walking funny for a week. But not now. Not yet. You have to earn it.”

“Earn it? And how do I do that?”

Alex laughed again. She had me right where she wanted me, and we both knew it.

“By doing everything you’re told, of course,” she grinned. “By worshiping me like the goddess I am and doing everything you can to keep me happy. What are you doing tonight?”

“Whatever you say, goddess,” I said, and Alex burst out laughing. Her hand tightened around my cock just a little, and I groaned at the pleasure she was teasing me with as she skillfully toyed with my manhood.

“You’re a quick learner. I like that,” she said. “So here’s what we’re going to do. I have a work Christmas party, and I want you to come with me.”

“OK,” I said with a shrug. It wasn’t exactly what I had expected. I had hoped for something a lot kinkier and more exciting. But after all, I wasn’t blind to the fact that this was a kind of couples activity. Something a boyfriend and girlfriend would do rather than two people who were just having kinky fun together. And that excited me. Did I want to be Alex’s boyfriend? I still had no idea. But I did know that I wanted to see her again. That I didn’t want this wild game to stop, even though it scared me. And if it led to a lasting relationship? Well, that would be a strange twist in the story, but I wasn’t going to object.

“See? Nice and obedient. Goddess gives the orders, and you do as you’re told. It’s very simple really. You don’t have to worry your pretty little head thinking about things,” Alex said, laughing as she spoke. I knew she was mocking me, but I didn’t care. My cock was raging desperately in her hand, and I was fluttering on the edge of orgasm, and I had to acknowledge that she was right. That I would do just about anything in that moment to cum. Going to her work Christmas party wasn’t much of a price to pay for the pleasure I hoped to get back.

“You have to be a good boy even at the party,” Alex went on. “I don’t want you embarrassing me. I want you to be the same sweet boy you are there that you are here.”

“What do you mean?” I asked. Alex smiled as she looked into my eyes.

“Well, I’m not a lunatic,” she said. “I’m not going to tie you up and sit on your face in front of my friends. I just want you to be on the same wavelength. Horny and frustrated and obedient. Don’t embarrass me, and I won’t embarrass you.”

“Ok,” I said slowly. I was doubtful, but my desire was clouding my doubts, crowding everything else out of my brain and leaving no room for the caution I might otherwise be feeling. Alex probably relied on that, too.

“Good,” she said. “To keep you honest, you’re not going to get an orgasm until after the party’s over. That will give you some incentive to do as you’re told. But you can help me get ready. And you can help me stay satisfied. Because honestly, all this goddess talk is turning me on. Be a good boy and make your goddess cum again, and then we can start thinking about what we’re going to wear.”

As she spoke, Alex moved on the bed. The confidence was unbelievable; she didn’t even wait for an answer. She shifted on the bed and wrapped her hand around the back of my neck and pulled me toward her, and almost immediately, I saw what she was up to. She was guiding my face down between her legs, down to her fragrant and dripping pussy that had just had an orgasm that she denied to me. And in my state of high arousal, I let it happen. I was almost eager for it, even though I knew it would only make things harder for me. I lowered my face between her legs, and my goddess spread her thighs, and I began to lick her, tasting divinity as I sighed in pleasure. It was all too easy for her. But it was all too exciting for me to say no.
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