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Chapter 1
J ohn and Cindy had been married for seven years and things had generally gone well. They had their arguments like any other couple, but more often than not, Cindy would give in and follow John's lead. In a modern world, their marriage had been a little more old fashioned. John went off to work every day as a corporate executive. Director of Technology and he was paid fairly well, though not enough to have saved much money yet. He had to pay for college himself, and with a Master's degree, the loans had had been massive. He still owed so much money on them, and now he also had a car payment and a mortgage to pay for. People see a young corporate Director, the luxury car and the large house and assume money, but they were actually very cash poor. Still, John was expected to maintain certain appearances. He couldn't show up to work in a 15 year old Corolla. 
Cindy didn't work and that was their preference. They had fully understood that she would take care of the house and raise the kids. Cook dinner and be the perfect Suzy Homemaker. They had not had luck yet in conceiving, but they stayed positive and kept trying. John was secretly happy they had not conceived yet, for he despaired of being able to afford kids right now. He took care of all of the finances though and Cindy had no conception of just how tenuous their finances were.
They had an active sex life, if a bit predictable. They would make love perhaps two or three times a week and almost always in missionary position. John had respectable endowment and stamina and the sex was more or less satisfying to him. Not so much for Cindy. Oh she enjoyed the intimacy and closeness with John and was eager to spread her legs for him, but she rarely orgasmed from it. John didn't spent much time on foreplay, just enough to make sure she was wet enough that it wouldn't be uncomfortable. He would then mount her and plant his seed inside her, give her a kiss, and roll over and go to sleep.
Cindy had always felt like there should be more. She never complained of course, but she felt like their sex and love making should be better. She wasn't ignorant of sex and some of the things other people did. She offered blow jobs to John and he seemed to enjoy them, but would usually stop her from completing them and mount her instead, usually finishing quickly. It always frustrated her as she wanted to draw them out longer, even tease him, but he never had the patience for it. She tried to be understanding though, he worked hard and was always so stressed from work. She did her best to give him a peaceful and clean house to come home to.
Cindy had several hobbies to keep her busy once everything in the household was seen to. She had opened an Etsy account to display them and found a niche where she actually managed to start selling some things. She had asked John of course if it was okay with him before she had done so, and he hadn't seen a problem with it. It gave her some spending money and something to do with her days. It also gave her more confidence in herself.
There was a confluence of events that started to change things. One of her cute little home made products was featured on a morning TV show. Her storefront blew up overnight and she had hundreds of back orders. She worked hard at filling them and all of the reviews were glowing. Through word of mouth, the sales stayed up instead of just having that temporary bump from the TV show.
Cindy was pulling in a real income now from it. John was of two minds about it, but in the end, the income was certainly welcome. Their taxes got more complicated, and John had to include Cindy in much of the finances now as her income was becoming a larger and larger part of it. Sales kept growing. She took to the finances almost as a natural and John let her handle as much as she liked eventually. She started to budget their money and plan for future purposes, and though it felt a little wrong to John, he had felt so much relief at having the stress of finances reduced with her help and eventual management.
They reached a point where her business was extremely viable. She contracted out some manufacturing, hired web designers and started running it as a full business. After some time, the business was pulling in more income than his corporate Director job. They still had a ton of debt, but it was less stressful now and they were able to start paying more than minimums.
Cindy was so happy with how things were going. She felt so fulfilled and she gained so much confidence in herself and her own desires. The only two things that she still found lacking in her life were the lack of kids, and she was less upset about that now than she used to be, and their sex life in general. She started to research ways to improve it and she had become so online savvy by this point that she was able to find a ton of information and educate herself. Her eyes went wide though when she discovered an article on something called 'gentle femdom.' She read it with an open mind and couldn't believe how much of it spoke to her and she could identify with. One of the things she read about was how many powerful male corporate executives had a kink for femdom as it let them decompress better. It let them not have control and responsibility for a time. She read all about it for weeks and desperately wanted to explore it with John, but she wasn't quite sure how to broach it. She had a real concern that if she spoke of too much of it too soon, it would scare him off.
So she hatched a plan to seduce him into it a little at a time. It was a Friday night and he was due home soon. A wonderful home cooked dinner was just about ready, the table was set, and the wine bottle was open and breathing. She was dressed in a sexy little number that he had always liked.
She needed to be subtle and she needed to go slow, but tonight was the night that she would start the journey of dominating her dear devoted husband...



Chapter 2
J ohn pulled into the driveway and then the garage right on schedule. He was so glad it was Friday and the long work week was over, though he was experiencing a bit less overall stress these days. Still plenty of work stress, but at home, his wife's surprising new business had taken much of the financial pressures away. It used to be that he would come home from work and find what solace he could in his home and his loving wife, but the stress never went away. But now, he was able to completely de-stress at home and forget about work. He was able to more fully appreciate his beautiful wife and the life they had made together. She really was quite wonderful. He had been a little hesitant about the financial risks of a new business, but admitted that he knew little of online commerce. She had taken to it so well and it had made her so happy. And as the saying goes, 'happy wife, happy life', and that proved to be true. But besides that, he fell in love with her all over again every time she smiled at him and these days her new found confidence in herself had made her smile so much more. 
He came into the house, loosening his tie, and she was there to greet him in a very sexy outfit. It was sheer lingerie, black in color, and just managing to hide the more intimate bits. She was a vision as she wrapped her arms around his neck and gave him a very warm kiss in welcome.
"Oh my goodness, Cindy...what a wonderful welcome home. You look stunning..." he said while she laughed softly against his chest. She broke the hug and said, "Why don't you go clean up and get in something comfortable. Dinner is just about ready."
He couldn't help but smile at this amazing woman and went off to shower and change. Nothing sexy like she wore, but definitely much more casual. He was pretty sure they would be making love tonight. That had been another change and it was odd at first for him, but welcome. She had become a bit more forward in initiating sex. It wasn't a wholesale change in the way she acted, but she definitely let it be known, and he could never refuse her.
Cindy plated the dinner while he was changing and was still smiling. Her outfit had the desired effect on him and he didn't even raise an eyebrow when she 'suggested' that he go shower and change. She had done it intentionally as she had not often appeared to try to be telling him what to do. She had always deferred to him and when she would state her opinion, she would do it very softly and carefully. But now, with her plans for their future, she needed to slowly start asserting herself more, and that had been the perfect opportunity. It was subtle, and it was phrased as a suggestion, but was a bit out of her previous character and she was curious how he would react. The reason for her continued smile was he hadn't even blinked at it and went off to do just what she said.
She was pouring the wine when he came out, all clean and comfortable and also smiling at her, and she did notice the way his eyes lingered on her body. She hummed softly with pleasure.
John was quite relaxed through dinner and felt so happy. The food itself was perfect and one of his favorites and the wine flowed freely as he talked about the non-stressful parts of his day. They also talked of vacation plans for next summer and it was nice to be able to plan something with their new increased financial freedom. He helped her clean up from dinner while they still chatted, not something he had done very often, but she had gone to so much effort that he thought it would be a nice thing to do.
They went and sat on the couch together, wine in hand and cuddling and her heart was pounding. She showed no outward signs of nerves, but she needed to proceed carefully now. She snuggled into him and after some time caressing his chest, she let her hand start wandering down to his crotch. It was slow and he would know what she was doing, but she did it slow enough to build anticipation. She was pleased to see that he had started to get hard in his pants even before her hand had gotten there. Her hand finally found his cock and she started to lightly tease it.
John let out a small moan of pleasure and sighed. He felt like such a lucky man to have such a perfect wife to come home to, but as usual, now that he was fully aroused, he tried to push things along. "Let's go to bed baby," he said in a low voice.
"Not yet John, there is something I want to talk to you about first if you don't mind?" she said, phrasing it like a question, but leaving no doubt. Even as she said it though, her hand went under the waistband of his pants to wrap around his hard cock.
"Damn honey, that feels good," he moaned, "what do you need to talk about?"
John couldn't see it, but Cindy smiled at how he sounded. She knew from her research that men were usually more susceptible when in a highly aroused state. She stroked him gently, feeling him throb under her touch and his soft moans.
"You trust me right?" she asked.
"Of course honey. Implicitly," he replied quickly, his breathing elevated.
She made herself sound a little tentative, but plowed ahead, "I...I want to try something new tonight in bed, and I want you to just trust me without talking about it first. Can you do that for me? Can you just go into the bedroom, strip and laydown, and then let me try something without objection? Please honey?" she said as if asking permission, but her grip on his cock got a little firmer as she continued to stroke him.
John's eyebrows rose. What could she possibly want to try? Their sex life had always been fine and he wasn't sure what he would change about it, if anything. The question kind of confused him. But between the relaxation of Friday night, the wonderful dinner and her sexy outfit, and how much wine was in him, he didn't even think of objecting. He would give her the world if he could and he did completely trust her. In fact, the prospect of some sort of sexual surprise excited him.
"Babe, I would do anything to make you happy, you know that. It sounds a little odd not knowing what you want to do, but of course I will indulge you in this..." he said a little breathlessly.
She smiled again, both because of his ready acceptance and the irony at him saying that he was indulging her. If this went as she planned, he would want this again and ask for it for it himself.
"Thank you honey, you won't regret it, I promise. So I'd like for you to go to the bedroom, get naked, and lay down in the center of the bed, and promise to not say a word until I say you can speak. Okay?" she said and worried that she had perhaps been a bit too forceful with her phrasing there and it would get his gander up.
She was relieved though when he let out a small laugh and said, "You got it babe."
She showered his face in kisses and beamed up at him as they went to the bedroom where he practically ripped his clothes off in a rush. His erection stood out in front of him before he jumped onto the center of the bed and laid down. She smiled down at him and knew this was a pivotal point. She climbed on top of him and kissed him passionately, rubbing her body against his cock. His deep moans resumed as his hands cupped her ass. She kept that up for a few minutes, wanting to make sure he was as turned on as possible (without flipping her onto the bed) before taking each of his hands in hers and gently pulling them over his head. He looked a little surprised, but didn't stop her.
But then he felt something wrapping around his wrists and said, "wha...?" Immediately, she replied, "No talking yet, remember?" And he did stop and didn't struggle! She was getting so excited that this might work. She had prepared ahead of time before he had come home. She had a silk scarf and had securely tied it to the bedframe. While kissing him she had reached up for it and pulled it out, and now she was wrapping it around his wrists, and then tying them securely. She felt herself get so wet when it was secure.
John was practically panting and was a little wide eyed looking up at her as she got up and got off the bed. He pulled and his arms were tied quite securely. This was way beyond anything he had ever experienced or even thought to experience. Where and why had she even thought of it? But his arousal seemed to increase just as much as his nerves did and he felt his cock start to leak.
Silently, she padded to the foot of the bed and gently took hold of one of his ankles and pulled it to the bottom corner of the bed where she had another scarf hidden. She was absolutely beaming at him as she tied his ankle for he still wasn't speaking or trying to stop her. He was probably in a bit of shock, but she could see how aroused he was too.
She went to the other side and took that ankle and gently pulled, spreading his legs very wide indeed. He gasped as she finished tying that ankle. She looked down at him, a smile on her face quite unlike any he had ever seen before from her. Her eyes sparkled and she looked so.... happy and confident, but almost.....predatory?
Cindy felt such exhilaration! She had planned this carefully and it had worked! There was a long way to go of course, but this first step was the greatest one and she felt high off of the power she had over him right now. She gazed down at his strong prone body and for the first time knew she could take her time with him and do as she pleased. It was such a rush feeling this control over him.
She was tempted and had planned to tell him he could speak now, but even that control was arousing her and she decided to hold off on that permission for a little longer, especially as she saw the expression on his face. He was breathing so heavy, but his eyes were lidded with desire. This had definitely aroused him.
"You look so good baby," she said, her voice sultry. "I hope you are comfortable as I don't plan on letting you up for quite some time..." she said, her smile almost turning into a smirk, before she got back on the bed and crawled between his legs, kissing her way up his prone inner thigh…



Chapter 3
J ohn let out a loud moan of pleasure and arousal. He had never felt like this before and he was already beyond thinking about how odd this was. He could feel how painfully hard he was as he felt his wife kissing up his prone inner thigh. She kept getting closer and closer and his cock throbbed in anticipation, but she took her time. 
She was enjoying this immensely, almost lost in the rush of power that she felt. She started to kiss over his pubic mound and every time he let out a more desperate sounding moan, she could feel herself get wetter and wetter. She was going to enjoy prolonging this and seeing how desperate she could make him. She felt like this was going so well and not only would she be able to feel far more sexually satisfied, he would come to crave it. He was responding so well.
She finally let her tongue very lightly brush against his cock and he nearly cried out with it. She let out a low throaty chuckle and despite her desire to really keep teasing him, she felt almost as desperate to take his cock into her mouth as he was for her to do so.
She wrapped her hand around it, feeling how very hard he was. She loved his cock and she loved having complete control over it right now. She started to fully lick up and down its length, getting it completely wet. His moans continued unabated. She finally opened her mouth and greedily took the head of his cock into it. His whole body started to writhe and he nearly whimpered. She took him deeper, taking in about half of his length before working her tongue on the underside.
"Fuck...." he suddenly moaned. "I need you baby. I need to be inside you...."
She came off his cock and her hand came up and wrapped around his testicles, holding them in her hand. She said with a somewhat stern voice, "I did not give you permission to speak yet..." and she considered squeezing her hand a little, just to show that she could, but decided it was too early for that and maybe just holding them like this would get the message across. Make him really feel that he wasn't in control.
He did. He felt her hand gently wrap around his balls and it made him gasp at how vulnerable and exposed they were. He thought immediately that she might squeeze when he heard the tone of her voice, and was so confused that the thought turned him on. He was so out of his element and his natural reaction should have been one of anger at being spoken to like that, but it was the opposite.
"I'm sorry baby. I just....I have never needed to be inside you more..." he said and the desperation could be heard in his voice.
She smiled down at him as she couldn't be more pleased. He hadn't gotten upset at her tone and it appeared her implied threat had carried. She could feel and see how his cock throbbed and leaked in the moment. She took her other hand and started to stroke its wet length making him writhe.
In a softer tone she said, "I know baby. But I want to take my time and enjoy myself. I am in control here and I think you like that don't you? Do you like feeling helpless and knowing it makes me happy?" she asked, a little worried it was too early to ask such things, but she needn't have worried. He was so worked up.
"I...I do...." he admitted, but his face colored in embarrassment. Her pleasure at this had been obvious and that turned him on more than anything else.
"I thought as much," she said with a smile, "don't be embarrassed honey. Just enjoy it. Give in to it and enjoy it and how happy it makes me. I want to take my time and enjoy teasing you. I want you to be patient and just enjoy my control. Do you think you can do that for me?" she asked sweetly all the while stroking him with one hand, and she started to gently massage his balls with the other.
Put that way, he felt foolish that he had acted impatient. She wanted to take her time and explore and it felt so good, why should he ask her to stop. "Of....of course honey. I...I apologize for speaking when I should not have and for trying to rush you," he said between moans. Her hands felt amazing and he had never felt anything quite like what she was doing to his testicles. He whimpered now and said, "I'm....I'm getting close to..."
She stopped stroking him and just continued to lightly play with his balls. "Thank you baby. I am enjoying this so much, I don't want to stop. I want you to continue to tell me when you think you might cum, okay?"
"Y-yes honey..." he said a little breathlessly. He had never felt the need to cum so strongly, but he could feel the orgasm starting to back off. After a few minutes, still holding his balls for she liked the implications of doing it and the effect it had on him, she took him into her mouth again and immediately started to bob on his cock, letting it thrust in and out of her mouth slowly. She readied herself to try something. She had read about this too, but had never done it before. She opened and relaxed her throat and then slowly let herself take more of his length in. She felt it go deeper than it ever had before. She felt the desire to gag, but pushed passed it patiently and finally she took in his entire length and held herself there for a moment.
John very much whimpered now. He had never felt the like and his entire body writhed. He thought he was desperate before but that was nothing compared to now. His hands writhed in the scarf and he tried to pull his knees up. The fact that he couldn't move only turned him on more. He cried out, "I'm going to...!" and she pulled off just before it would happen.
He cried out at the loss of her warm mouth and the need to orgasm. "Oh fuck. Oh fuck....I need.....oh fuck..." he moaned and whimpered.
His state of course made her even more aroused and she was pleased that she had been able to deep throat him. She resumed a more normal blowjob and brought him to the edge three more times before deepthroating him once more. John was completely lost in it and had never felt anything quite like this desperation. She finally paused and pulled off.
She gently massaged his balls and then said in a sultry voice, "God John, this is turning me on so much. You are doing so well, but...I am so wet. I...I think I am just about ready to let you cum. Would you like to cum John?" He nodded desperately and had never needed anything more.
"I think though...that I would like to cum first, John. And then I will let you cum," she said and started to crawl up his body, kissing his chest and his neck before kissing his lips and looking down into his desperate eyes. "You don't mind, do you? Would you like to help me cum?" she asked sweetly and he nodded enthusiastically. He felt like he would do almost anything for her at this moment.
At first he was confused when she gave him an extremely seductive smile, but her eyes looked so....confident.... as she moved her body and straddled his chest. She started to finally remove her lingerie and he couldn't keep his eyes off her incredible body. She had planned a slow striptease, but didn't waste any time. She needed to feel....
Now nude, John's eyes went wide as she continued to move her body up until her pussy was inches away from his mouth and her knees were on either side of his head. He had gone down on her a few times before, but had never spent much time or effort on it, and hadn't done it at all for years. And it had certainly never been from a position like this with her looming over him. In that moment, he really felt how much power she had and found himself really wanting to taste her.
She didn't waste much more time and in fact didn't say anything else. It was obvious what she wanted and what she expected.
She lowered herself down onto his waiting tongue…



Chapter 4
J ohn felt almost overwhelmed as she lowered herself, her sex meeting his waiting mouth, and he started to taste her. Before, he had never overly cared for doing this. It didn't disgust him or anything, but to him, sex had always been about intercourse. Everything else was secondary or something that would just lead to intercourse. His mind was starting to be changed though, whether he realized it or not. The way she had teased him while he was helpless caused him to feel sex in a way that he had never come close to feeling before, nor as intensely. He could still feel his hard cock throbbing in the air, looking for stimulus, but ignored for now. 
And now, his beautiful sexy wife was practically demanding his tongue. And he wanted to give it to her. She was so turned on and so wet, and he was in such a desperate state, that all he wanted to do was hear her moans of pleasure. And if this would cause it, it made him eager to do so.
And so, he licked her like he never had before. At first, he had used his tongue licking the folds of her labia and going partially inside her, like he always had. But it wasn't long before she positioned herself differently and her clit was between his lips. She even said, "Lick my clit John, lick it...." and he really had no choice but to comply, not that he didn't want to. His tongue eagerly played over it, listening to her incredible moans of pleasure and trying to work it in whatever way made those lovely sounds come out the most.
In another way, it was overwhelming too. Her silky thighs were close on either side of his head and her small body loomed over him. She was in complete control and his entire world had become pleasing her pussy. She would occasionally grind down on him and move her hips to get his tongue exactly where she wanted it. His world had become very simple. All that existed in this moment was licking her. It was all he could do, and he found it was all he wanted to do. As her breathing elevated and her moans increased, she brought her weight more fully onto his face, and her thighs came in more, almost starting to squeeze his entire head.
"John, fuck....take it into your mouth, suck on it..." she demanded in the most sexy voice he had ever heard, and full of confidence that he would do exactly what she told him to. And he did, gently pulling her clit into his mouth between his lips with a light suction and running his tongue over it. She cried out, "Yes!" and her legs started to squeeze his head even more. He found breathing starting to become a challenge and he might have panicked - tied as he was, unable to move, and smothered by her sex as she writhed on top of him, there was no way for him to physically escape and let himself breathe more easily. But he didn't. It made him feel that helpless state and how he had no control here and he let out a low moan against her clit from how much that aroused him.
Cindy was in heaven. John had rarely performed cunnilingus, and when he had, he had not been very good at it, nor spent any time or effort trying to get better. It had been almost like he was just trying to get it out of the way. But now, he was doing exactly as she desired, and she felt so powerful riding his face like this. She was going to redefine their sex life and finally, blissfully, get all of the pleasure she deserved. She had been so worked up by teasing him that she almost came on the spot when his tongue touched her. He hadn't balked at her direction and seemed to be trying in earnest to do exactly what she wanted. That power was giving her quite the head rush and she felt a powerful orgasm coming. She squeezed his head harder and allowed herself to completely let go and enjoy taking her pleasure.
When she heard him gasping for breath, that was it. That sent her over and her legs clamped onto him hard as her entire body trembled in orgasm. She cried out in pure ecstasy from it, her hands even going to his head and pulling it towards her harder. It was incredible. The best orgasm she had ever had. She knew now that she could never go back to the way things were. This was how it should have been. She rode his face through the orgasm, her body occasionally trembling with aftershocks, before she relaxed and pulled up off of him a few inches.
She looked down at him and all of his desire was still there in his eyes as he panted to regain his breath. His face was covered in her juices and besides desire, the look he gave her could best be described as adoration. she brought her hand to his face and caressed it. "Oh, John, that was amazing," she said a little breathlessly. And it was. She wanted very much to lower herself back down and take two or three more orgasms from his tongue, but she restrained herself, despite his eager look. She didn't want to overdo this first time and have him become so overwhelmed that it started to become a negative experience. This was enough to start establishing things and training him on how to please her, and he had done such a good job. There were a lot of seeds planted tonight and she needed to give them time to grow, but there was one more important one she wanted to plant.
"Would you like to cum now John?" she asked sweetly and he replied, "Very much so. That was....let me just say I am only more aroused than before."
She smiled in victory. She would slowly change how he thought of sex. And teach him that his natural primary motivation would always be her pleasure first. That pleasing her would be his path to his own pleasure.
Still hovering inches above his face, her scent filling his nostrils, she said, "I want you to ask me for it John. You've done so great tonight and I want to reward you with an orgasm, but I want you to ask for it. Ask me to let you cum..." Her voice was low and raspy, but confident. She knew that speaking like this and being demanding of him would feel very odd for him. Asking for permission? That would be something that might cause his male ego to fight it. But she was pretty sure she had read the situation correctly and he would do as she told him. She had refrained from telling him to beg, but that was what she wanted. It was too early to use a word like that and this got the same point across.
This would be the start of her ownership of his orgasms. He didn't know that of course, but establishing now that he needed to ask for it would set the baseline.
She was right. His ego was in check and though his eyes were wide with the uncertainty of asking for something he had always felt was his natural right, he started to speak. "Cindy...I...I have never been so desperate...Can...Can I cum now? Will you let me cum now?" he started and she waited, not moving and not saying anything. He let out a little whimper in the silence and his voice became a little more desperate sounding, "Cindy? Can I cum now? Please?" There we go, she thought. He is getting close to begging. That 'please' almost pulled another orgasm from her. "Please Cindy. Please."
She smiled with another victory and moved her body down until they were face to face. "Yes you may John," she said and kissed him passionately, her tongue plunging into his mouth aggressively. Another thing that was the opposite of the way it had always been.
She pulled off and then straddled his hips. His large cock was still quite hard and angry looking. Intercourse had always been missionary before, but no longer. She had dreamed of doing this. Taking his cock in hand, she lined it up, and impaled herself on it...



Chapter 5
T hey moaned in pleasure in unison. She was so wet and felt the need to be filled and his cock was perfect for it. She just held there for a moment though, feeling him throb inside of her, and she looked down at him, her husband, and marveled at how much she had been able to change things in so short a time. His hands were stretched above his head and held there nicely by the scarf. His chest and pectoral muscles stretched out. He looked so beautiful. 
What really got her though was the look in his eyes as he gazed up at her. There was desperation there, the absolute biological need to cum, but something else too, something new. And the closest she could get to what it might be was adoration. Oh, she had seen looks of love from him before, but this had a slightly different feel. Almost like a combination of worship and begging with his eyes.
Her hands caressed his chest, playing over his nipples, something she had never done before, and he moaned. He actually moaned having his nipples played with. Her masculine man. She was not in a rush now that he was inside her, spending a few minutes just cherishing this moment, and feeling so excited about the future. This was only the beginning to her plans, but it could not have gone better.
She bent down and kissed him, his mouth opening for her. It was a passionate kiss, but not wild. She knew it wouldn't take either of them long to orgasm.
"Okay baby," she whispered, "Cum for me..."
And she went more vertical again and started to ride him. Not desperately, but not gently either. Her eyes rolled back in pleasure and she wasn't sure how much of that was from the physical and how much from the psychological. She never knew sex could be this good. She had never been able to ride him like this, every time she had tried, he would roll her onto her back, and she absolutely loved being on top. It physically felt so much better and deeper than missionary, and she had complete control over the pace. There was no going back after this. She was pretty sure this is what intercourse would look like going forward.
John's moans were deep and full of pleasure. He was completely lost in this and had never felt so much pleasure from sex as he was tonight. He felt the way her vaginal walls grasped his cock and everything she did or said only aroused him more. Every time he felt the scarves that bound him, he would moan again at the helplessness and vulnerability he felt. Any initial reservations he had about this were gone, at least in this moment. He almost came on the spot when she whispered her command to cum.
As she started to ride him, he felt the orgasm build quickly. She wasn't slow about it and had complete control over it and that aroused him too. His breathing got heavier and heavier and his moans matched hers. He cried out in ecstasy as his orgasm crested and he started to cum deep inside of her. At that, she cried out, ground down on him hard, rubbing her clit on his pubis, and shuddered almost uncontrollably in her own powerful orgasm.
They both shook with it for quite some time as she collapsed on top of him while they both regained their senses, and their breath. She kissed him tenderly on the neck. Finally she reached for the scarves and a quick tug released them. His arms immediately went around her and held her. She knew this was a somewhat dangerous moment in her plans, as the hormonal changes men went through post coitus could sometimes cause quick unpredictable changes in thinking. The serotonin quickly reducing the dopamine in his brain.
She needn't have worried though. He held her close and he finally said, "That...that was incredible honey. I love you so much."
She had him. She really had him. She was so happy as she replied, "I am so glad you liked it honey. I absolutely loved it and adore you for letting me give this a try. You have made me so happy tonight."
She had been tempted to add more about the next time, but she felt pretty sure that HE would come to HER about the next time, and that the seed of her happiness that she just planted would take root and grow. She had done it, she had successfully started to dominate her husband and he had loved it.
It was only going to get better, and deeper, for them both.
She fell asleep with a smile on her face.



Chapter 6
T hey both slept soundly and deeply, wrapped in each others' arms. In the morning, John was awake first and he got out of bed quietly so as to not wake Cindy. He looked down at her still sleeping. She looked like an angel. So peaceful, so beautiful. And if he didn't know better, he could almost see a smile still on her face. 
He put on some boxers and went out to the kitchen to make coffee. It was Saturday morning and on Saturdays they would typically go out to run errands and do shopping. He did still have a smile on his face and it had been a long time since he had woken up feeling so... happy. He didn't quite understand it. What they had done... it was so weird to think about for a man like him. Letting his wife tie him up before sex? What kind of man was he to allow that?
He sat in the living room to quietly enjoy his coffee, wake up, and think about last night. What kind of man was he? The kind that loved and adored his wife and wanted to make her happy, that was what. It still made him uncomfortable to think about in a different, lessor level. His upbringing had instilled certain behaviors and attitudes in him about what it meant to be a man and that conditioning fought against him just accepting what had happened.
That was not how a 'real man' had sex. That was not how a 'real man' related to his wife. And it wasn't just the tying up and being helpless. Her taking that position and practically making him service her orally. Her insistence that he ask for her permission to cum. The way she had mounted and rode him, not because it was what he wanted, but purely because it was what she wanted. All of these things got his caveman brain to rebel and to insist he re-establish himself lest he lose his man card.
On reflection though, John was smart enough and self-aware enough to realize what was causing these feelings. He didn't think he could just dismiss them entirely, but he was in control, not those baser instincts from macho conditioning. The facts were once he had been tied and helpless and was able to accept the situation, not only had he made his wife happy, but it was the most enjoyable sex he had ever had. And those two factors were very strong motivations. It would require a lot more thinking, and perhaps talking with Cindy.
Cindy woke up about an hour later and stretched, feeling a little sore. Then the memories of last night and the reason she was a little sore came flooding in and she stifled a soft laugh. What a wonderful night it had been. She was so proud of herself for pulling it off and starting them on this journey. And it had felt more amazing to her than she had thought it would. Oh, she had wanted it, wanted to dominate John, but in the midst of actually doing so, the feelings of euphoria had been so much stronger than she anticipated. She felt like for the first time in her life, she was being true to her sexual self. It had truly awoken something in her, something that had been dormant, or perhaps suppressed to fulfill her expected role as the dutiful wife, but it was wide awake now and hungry for more. She could never go back to how it was. She knew how much John had enjoyed it too, but would he allow himself to accept it? Today was going to be pivotal.
She got up and showered and when she came out to the kitchen she was astonished by what she saw. The kitchen was an absolute mess, but John was attempting to cook pancakes. There was a plate of a few that were burnt off to the side, flour on the counter, egg shell fragments spread about, some spilled milk, but there was John standing at the stove cooking. She had never seen it before. Oh, he would grill outside when they had steak and the like, for that was what men did, but never had he attempted to make something from ingredients and cook it on the stove. She gasped and then put a hand over her mouth to stifle a giggle.
"Oh, hey beautiful," he said, "I um...I thought I could make us breakfast, but I had the pan too hot and ruined some. I....I think these will come out okay though?" he said, a little unsure of himself and what he was doing. She came up behind him and wrapped her arms around his middle and hugged him tightly. "You are a good man," she said and kissed his back. "Those do look fine. When a bunch of bubbles form across the entire top, that is when you would consider flipping them. Let me help," she said, but continued to let him see to the pancakes while she started to clean up the mess. She didn't really mind at all. It was a very out of character thing for him to do, was obviously done out of love for her, and was likely influenced by what had happened the previous night.
They ate and the pancakes did come out well, and then they both cleaned up, Cindy humming happily. They got ready to go out to do their shopping and errands and it went well. Sometimes John would get bored or impatient when shopping, especially grocery shopping, but he was fully engaged today, asked her opinion on things, and even came up with a few ideas of his own that he asked her about.
John didn't realize how out of character he was, because his mind was still consumed with the struggle of what it meant to be a man. But the overriding factor was how happy he had made his wife, and how much he appreciated her. He was happy to be out doing the errands today and wanted her to be happy too.
They arrived home in the afternoon, got the groceries put away, and then separated to take care of some household things. After dinner, they sat with a glass of wine in the living room. Cindy had purposely not brought up last night all day. John might have expected her to, but she knew also that he might need time to process it, and she thought it vital that she not push too hard too quickly. It was subtle, but waiting until he came to her about it also was a small enforcement of the new dynamic. If she had done it right, he would ask for it again. But he needed to ask for it. That would set the foundation of what she planned next.
And she had to stifle a squeal of pleasure when that was just what he did.
"Cindy...um...about last night. I've....I've been thinking about it all day. I...I struggle with it on one level, worrying that it makes me less of a man, but...I can't deny how much I enjoyed it, and how happy it made you. I was wondering if....if we could do it again?" he asked and it was unusual to see him speaking so tentatively.
Cindy hid her jubilation at his asking. She felt the power rush through her and it instantly made her wet. But she carefully schooled her features and gave him a loving smile. She reached out and caressed his cheek tenderly and said, "John, it doesn't make you less of a man. In fact, it makes you more of a man. It shows how strong you are to be able to accept something so outside of your wheelhouse and upbringing to make us both more happy. Don't let that bother you. It is just between us what we do in the bedroom, and my respect for you as a man is only stronger after last night, okay?" she asked.
He nodded, waiting, for she hadn't actually said if they would do such things again.
She appeared to look like she was thinking about it and carefully considering it before she spoke again. "I think I would like to try it again, yes, I think we can John, on one condition..."
His eyes widened, but he felt his cock stirring at the prospect of doing it again. He hadn't expected a condition and it had put him off balance. "What....what condition, my love?" he asked.
She reached over and started to stroke his cock through his pants, feeling it getting hard for her again and not answering right away.
Finally she spoke once he was fully hard and had softly moaned, "I think this is worth pursuing John, but I need a free hand to pursue it how I see fit. I need the freedom to know that we have agreed that when it comes to sex anyway, I am in charge. Not just tonight, but going forward for all things sexual. Do you think you can make that commitment for me and agree to do as I direct?" she asked softly, still stroking him, but now looking up into his eyes. Hers full of love and confidence in herself, in him, and in them. Beautiful eyes that were demanding that he agree, but not in a harsh way.
That look made John's heart skip a beat and then start racing. His cock throbbed and he was speechless for a moment. His caveman brain was screaming for him to reject this out of hand, and bend her over the couch, take her hard and re-establish his dominance. But he couldn't deny how she was making him feel and how much he wanted to explore this with her - and see that look in her eyes more often.
"I....I agree Cindy," he said quietly, "You are in charge of our sex life and I will do as you say..." he was nearly whispering at the end.
Cindy's smile deepened and that look in her eyes got stronger. She almost looked like a predator eyeing its next meal and John started to pant a little.
"Wonderful my love. You won't regret it, I promise," she cooed and kissed him, her tongue plunging into his mouth briefly. "Go to the bedroom, strip, and wait for me please," she commanded in a sultry voice, but leaving no doubt that she was now in charge...



Chapter 7
J ohn was nervous and excited as he rushed off to the bedroom. Her words about him not being any less of a man, and in fact more of a man had helped immensely. He still had internal conflict of course, he probably always would, but knowing that she respected him more for doing this had made it possible for him to agree to her desire. She was now in control of all of their sexual encounters. He actually felt some sense of relief from that. It was another thing that had been causing a small amount of stress that he hadn't even known. 
The truth was she had been taking on more and more responsibility in their marriage and everything she had taken had made his life better. Her business was booming and the financial burden alone had been worth so much in how less stressed he was now.
He stripped and laid in the center of the bed, waiting. Wondering if tonight would be the same as last night. He started to stroke himself.
Cindy did not immediately follow, instead staying on the couch and sipping her wine. He had not only asked for it like she had hoped, but he had agreed to the whole thing. Well, not quite the whole thing, but their sex life, and that was big. It was way ahead of what her original plans had scheduled. She had planned to ease him into this point, perhaps multiple sessions to reinforce how much more they both enjoyed this, but the way that conversation went...
She had felt such a rush when he asked for it again, and then saw something in his eyes she hadn't seen before as she gazed at him. And it had made her bolder and hungry for more, so she accelerated her plans and went for it. And it worked. She had the power to do so much now!
The problem was she wasn't sure what she should do. There were plenty of things she wanted to try, but this could still go sideways if she pushed him too hard and too fast. Each step needed to not be so large that he freak out and have second doubts. She had the full sexual control she wanted and there was no reason to rush into anything. Still, she needed something new to introduce and she was pretty sure she knew what it would be tonight. It was an odd concept to an outsider to D&S, but the more she read about it, the more sense the psychology made to her, and it would help her to redefine what 'sex' was.
Yes, she would announce it tonight and see how it went. And she would make that purchase she was considering.
She got up and took care of her glass and slowly made her way to the bedroom, still considering what else they might do. She came in and he looked so delicious waiting for her nude, though it looked like he had been touching himself. She frowned at that. Well, she would start addressing that tonight.
She grabbed the scarves, no need to hide them now and prepared to tie him up. She mentally added to her shopping list to get some proper restraints. He seemed to really respond to the bondage, and she loved it as well. A real physical display of their power imbalance. She tied him in the same position as the previous night, hands to the headboard and legs spread to the corners. She was happy to see that his breathing got more shallow as each bond was secured and his cock grew to full hardness, without even being touched. Yes, he liked bondage.
Once the knots were done, she looked down at his prone form as she stripped slowly, knowing it would add to his arousal. Once nude, she crawled between his legs, but didn't touch his throbbing cock immediately. She considered it for a moment before speaking.
"Since I am in charge of our sex life now, I am going to make your first rule. It isn't going to be easy and may sound very odd at first. But you need to trust me and I know you do. It might frustrate you and you may have difficulty understanding why at first, but you've made this commitment, and I expect you to stick to it," she said calmly, almost with a professional tone.
John felt bewildered. A rule? That on its own sounded a little odd, but if she had complete control it made a certain sense. Though 'first' implied there would be more. Why did that excite him? He tried to clear his thoughts and he nodded to indicate he understood and that she could proceed.
Her hand reached out and she traced a single finger along his cock causing him to gasp. In a low sexy voice she said, "This belongs to me now. It is mine. And I decide when it gets pleasure and when it can orgasm. Is that clear?" she asked. Her voice was not unfriendly, but despite the husky tone, it sounded firm.
His eyes widened but he was panting not only at the light touch, but at what she had said and how it made him feel. His heart had beat fiercely upon hearing her say that and his cock started to leak. He had never heard her speak quite like this and the power she wielded with what she said made his mouth go dry. "It...it is clear Cindy."
"Good," she said as if she knew it wouldn't be a problem. "Just in case there is any confusion though, that means you can not so much as stroke MY cock without permission. That would upset me and I don't think you want to upset me, do you John?" He vigorously shook his head in denial and she smiled. "So that means no masturbating without permission..." she said as if that was a forgone conclusion and he supposed it was if his cock belonged to her. She suddenly grabbed it hard, squeezing it and he cried out, more from the shock of it than any pain. "It is mine. You just hold it for me," she said, almost in a growl. He nodded enthusiastically and she let go, resuming stroking him.
She stroked for a few minutes until his moans got deeper. That had gone well. It was kind of funny she thought to herself, every step of power she took made her feel more powerful with the desire to take more. Oh yes, they were going to go deep, but one step at a time.
"John? You won't be having an orgasm tonight. Since this is the first time you have had me control them, I wanted to let you know up front. I won't always. As I said, this might be difficult, but I have my reasons. We have agreed they belong to me, and tonight you won't be having one. Any questions?" she asked while playing lightly with his cock. She seemed so confident, so in control.
John was confused. No orgasm? But they were having sex, that meant he would orgasm. Her voice though. She had warned him he might not understand it. And he certainly didn't. Why was she teasing his cock if he wouldn't be cumming? It didn't make any sense.
"I...you are right I don't understand this at all," John started interrupted by a little moan of pleasure, "Why? I guess that is my question - why?"
She smiled at him and even seemed to show sympathy on her face as she crawled up his body and then kissed him, his hard cock pressed against her stomach. She pulled back and caressed his face and said, "Because it is what makes me happy and it is what I want. You want to make me happy, don't you?" she asked, with a little too much innocence in her tone.
He immediately responded though. "Of...of course Cindy. Of course. I....you have control. If....if you say I won't have one tonight then that is the way it is..." he said a little breathlessly.
"It is," she replied with a loving smile. "Now I am going to pay some more attention to my cock for a while, seeing how close I can get it to orgasm and yet never crossing over. I think I will be using my mouth for this. Do you have a problem with that?" she asked sweetly.
He responded immediately. After last night, he found himself craving her mouth. "No Cindy..." he said in a whisper.
"Good boy," she cooed as she kissed her away down his body. She had said it automatically, because it had felt so appropriate at the time, and wasn't overly concerned about a negative reaction at this point.
There wasn't. The praise had confused John on an intellectual level, but it had been so full of her fondness for him, that he actually felt praised. He didn't mind it at all.
Cindy finally reached his cock once again and took it into her mouth, loving his gasp. She was prepared to take her time and learn every little nuance of her new toy, and planned to edge him until instead of begging for an orgasm, he begged her to stop…



Chapter 8
J ohn was already moaning in his deep voice as she took him into her mouth. He wouldn't orgasm tonight, and he really didn't understand why, but this felt too good to really think about it too much. Cindy had been amazing so far and he was seeing a side of her he had never seen before, and it all aroused him. He didn't understand that either. He wasn't brought up this way, he didn't have an overbearing mother (though Freud would still probably blame her), and he had never thought that something like this was the way things should be. It never would have occurred to him. He was The Man. And The Man was expected to behave and act in certain ways. He had always done his best to be The Man in all the ways that were expected of him, by his wife, by his upbringing, by society. 
But now, tied to the bed and helpless, his wife's amazing tongue and lips working on his engorged cock, he felt like he had been wrong. At least as far as sex was concerned. He didn't have to make any decisions. He didn't have to worry about what he was going to do next. All he could do was take whatever it was she wanted to give him. All he could do was feel. He could let everything else go. The job, the finances, what to eat, whether to have sex. None of it mattered right now. He felt the scarves holding him still while he felt an orgasm building and he knew that they freed him. They freed his mind. No choices, no decisions. Just surrender. Just Feel. From this point on, he would crave that freeing feeling that the bondage gave him. Wanting that sweet surrender of the mind to his loving wife.
Cindy was thoroughly enjoying herself, sucking on John's cock and knowing that it belonged to her now. Hers to please and deny. She knew he was still confused about why he wouldn't be having an orgasm, but he had accepted it and that was all that mattered. She was on cloud nine with the power she had. She felt his breathing start changing and felt his cock throbbing more. That was another thing she was doing, learning the signs of impending orgasm. She knew he was getting closer based on these signs and pulled off of him.
She smiled wickedly as he gasped at the sudden lack of stimulus, his cock throbbing and searching for it. She brought one of her hands lazily up and started to massage his balls, increasing the pressure slowly over time. These would need to be explored more fully too. Not something she had ever played with much, but now she could. She knew their reputation for sensitivity, but some of her research suggested that submissive men would sometimes be aroused by a little pain there. She would proceed very carefully to be sure, but she planned to learn every single little nuance of her new toys.
"I'm sorry you can't cum tonight baby, but it's for the best," she said in a sultry voice and wasn't really sorry despite her empathetic tone. She started to increase the massage pressure on his balls and he started to moan. "How does this feel baby, does it make it any better?" she asked.
John was nearly beside himself with the overwhelming sensations. First feeling the orgasm denied and now feeling her hand on his testicles, and not quite gently. It went from pure pleasure and started crossing into discomfort, but with his legs tied wide, it also made him feel so very exposed and vulnerable. He moaned loudly with that feeling. He decided to answer her honestly. Well, he wouldn't have lied, but he decided to tell her everything. "It...it feels good....I...um.....it hurts a little but...that seems to....fuck....I kind of....I like it...." he stammered.
Cindy hummed happily and then wrapped her hand around them and started squeezing, but not hard. "And now?" she asked. John let out a whimper, but again felt the exposure and vulnerability, along with trusting his wife implicitly that she wouldn't harm him, and answered, "The....the same...mmmm," he moaned and she brought her other hand up and started to stroke him.
"How many times do you think you can take getting to the edge of orgasm do you think?" she asked, but it was almost an idle question as he wouldn't be able to stop her. She stroked him harder. As the orgasm again started to come, she stopped stroking, but squeezed his testicles a little harder. "Oh fuck...oh fuck..." John complained and then said, "As many as you want?"
"Very good honey, that is exactly correct," she said and resumed stroking. She hadn't waited very long and it immediately edged him and she stopped.
"Please baby," he said, "I can't take it. Please let me cum. Please...." he said and Cindy loved hearing him beg for it. She was going to enjoy hearing that often. She replied, "No honey, you may not. I told you that you wouldn't be. I think I am just going to do this until....well, maybe you'll beg for something else. Something allowed tonight."
And resumed stroking, all the while squeezing his testicles lightly. The sounds he was making were delicious and every single one of them turned her on more. Every whimper to her domination of him. She edged him 3 more times and he was begging wordlessly. He finally put it together though.
"Please Cindy....can I...can I please you? With my tongue again?" he asked, sounding desperate for the edging to end.
That was what she had been waiting for. Not him begging to cum, but him begging for her to stop so that he might serve her pleasure. He would come to associate his arousal with giving her pleasure. The longer he went without orgasm, the more he would be driven to please her. Not just to avoid the teasing, his very instincts would drive it. At the most basic human level man would seek shelter, food, and mating and he was driven by that. Men would court women until they were able to successfully mate and then the hormonal changes would sometimes cause a change in behavior.
Well, she was locking him in that courtship phase and he would want to please her. He would be instinctually driven to it. And the desire in him to serve her would keep getting stronger. This was so much fun now that she saw all of this in action.
"Hmmm....I suppose," she said, making it sound like she was considering, "but one orgasm won't be enough for me tonight. With how worked up you are, I won't be riding you either, so your tongue is going to have to work extra hard. Can you handle it?" she asked, already knowing the answer.
"Yes baby, yes," he replied enthusiastically, "as long as you want, as many as you want. I just feel so desperate to taste you. Please?"
Fuck that made her wet. Him begging to taste her? She could very much get used to that.
"I know you'll do a good job for me honey," she said, giving his testicles one final squeeze before climbing up his body and poising over his face once again. He actually lifted his head, trying to get to her sooner, he was so eager. Well, she would deny him his desire no longer and straddled his face, clamping onto his head with her thighs, and grabbing the back of his head with her hands. She had no hesitation this time and went at it with abandon, letting herself go. The first orgasm came very quickly.
A second smaller one followed quickly after. She kept going though, grinding down on him and enjoying herself, her power, his eagerness, and the pure pleasure of it all. A third one was building and it was going to be a big one, she could feel it. She pressed her legs tighter and heard him gasping for breath, but still eagerly going at it. Every gasp got her a little closer. Finally, the big orgasm took her and her entire body shook with it as she cried out almost in victory. This was glorious!
It seemed to go on forever and he still seemed eager, but she was getting too sensitive now and pulled off of him. She laid down beside him as they both panted to catch their breath, her hand idly playing across his chest. She was pretty sure they were done tonight, but she was in no rush to set him free.
"Thank you Cindy," he suddenly said, "hearing your moans of pleasure were amazing. I still want to taste you...."
She let out a low laugh and decided to tease him, "Maybe I will leave you tied up all night..."
She didn't mean it, but he didn't know that…



Chapter 9
J ohn's eyes widened and his cock throbbed. She could do it, firstly because it was well within her rights and powers they had agreed on, but secondly, he couldn't actually get free on his own. So she could do it very easily. The thought filled him with equal parts fear and arousal. 
Cindy let out a low throaty chuckle at his expression and her hand started to trail down his stomach towards his groin. "Yes, I could just leave you like this, reach out and stroke you every once in a while, make sure you are still hard, and then go back to sleep. That sounds like a fun night..." He could hear the mirth in her voice and didn't know if she was serious or not, but she liked him being afraid that she was serious. He let out a little whimper as her hand got within a few inches of his cock.
She stopped there. "No....I think we should get some sleep. I have some errands to run tomorrow and you were going to start organizing the garage this weekend. It would be great if you got started on that while I was out tomorrow...." she said, and it kind of sounded like a suggestion, but also sounded like a command. So far, they had only agreed on her control of sex, but she didn't plan to stop there. She was learning to embrace having control. It started with her little business that wasn't so little any longer, and then went to some of their finances as her business became much larger. Now she had taken the bedroom and having this much control over her husband was intoxicating. It would be increasingly difficult for her authority to not bleed over into other things.
But John.... he was in such an aroused state and knew that it wouldn't be resolved tonight. But maybe if he got a good chunk of the garage done tomorrow, it would make her so happy that she would let him orgasm. He had no idea how long she would deny him for, and didn't really understand it, but surely she wouldn't make him go for days on end? And so, with his extra motivation to keep her happy, he didn't balk at what she said or how she had said it. "Of course Cindy. You are right. I will get a good start on it tomorrow," he replied, his voice almost eager.
Cindy almost mounted his face again right then. Hearing how....eager he was to do something so mundane was proof that orgasm denial worked. And unlike John, who was thinking he might earn that orgasm sooner, she was thinking that maybe she should deny him longer and see how much more compliant he became. It made her so aroused. No, she was tired and they should get some sleep. Tonight had gone very well and there was still the matter of him trying for the first time to get to sleep with that almost painful looking erection.
She untied him and thought that part of her errands tomorrow were new, secure hardware for this kind of thing. The scarves had worked in their beginning stages, but bondage was clearly an integral part of this for both of them, so she needed a more permanent and secure solution. Luckily, their bed frame was already a four post monstrosity, so there were built in and natural attachment points.
He rubbed his wrists once freed and then eagerly took her into his arms. "John, I know you might have some trouble getting to sleep, but this is very important to me. Do not touch yourself. The erection will subside eventually. You did so great tonight and I would hate it ruined by you breaking the first rule..." she said, almost ending with a pout as he held her in his arms.
"I promise I won't honey," he replied, "we talked about how it belongs to you now and I won't touch without permission. I...I am very aroused and would very much like to orgasm, but I know it's not going to happen tonight. I will try to adjust..."
She sighed happily and was soon asleep. John didn't fall asleep nearly as quickly, but as much as he was tempted to touch after she was asleep, he refrained. What they had done tonight kept playing through his mind, especially how she had really taken control. Not only in action, but in words and the tone of her voice. It seemed so natural to her and he had loved every minute of it. His male ego still tried to fight him on this, but was being overruled. He eventually drifted off to sleep, his beautiful loving wife in his arms.
---
Cindy was the first to awake the next day and took a shower, incredibly happy. He would probably sleep late as a result of his state the previous night. It may have taken him longer to get to sleep than normal, and that sleep might not have been as sound at first. He would adjust. She, on the other hand, slept so very peacefully and soundly.
John started to come awake while she was in the shower, but wasn't really fully conscious. He felt though how much his morning wood ached almost painfully and it was automatic to reach down and touch it. Stroke it a bit. He dreamed of being tied up again and pleasing his wife.
He was startled awake by a sudden, "John!" yelled out. He let go of his cock and was sitting up in alarm and panic at the tone of her voice. He suddenly realized what he had been doing and his eyes widened. He hadn't meant to, he hadn't even really been awake.
She was angry looking at him and started gathering her clothing in silence. John stammered, "I'm sorry Cindy, it wasn't intentional. I wasn't really awake. I'm sorry, I didn't mean to disobey. Please..." he said, realizing he sounded a little pathetic and not caring.
Cindy was getting dressed now and John couldn't help but appreciate her body while she did so, but she was clearly displeased. She finally spoke and her voice was a bit stiff, "I am going out to do some shopping. I am very disappointed. We will address this tonight and how it might be rectified. I suggest you concentrate on your work in the garage today." With that, she was out of the bedroom.
John had never heard such a tone from her and his heart had sank from it. He was so upset with himself for disappointing her. He wanted to chase after her and make her understand, or at least hear her forgive him and not hear that disappointed tone again, but she had made it pretty clear she was not going to talk about it now. He almost felt distraught as he got up to shower and get to work. This was going to worry him all day.
Despite the tone Cindy had used, she wasn't as disappointed as she made him believe. This was new to them both and boys touched themselves instinctually just about. She had expected him to slip at some point, just not so soon. But it should make her next plans easier to implement. She did her shopping and it was all for pleasure. Well, her pleasure. She did some clothes shopping and looked at some jewelry, but she ended the day at an adult store she had researched. It wasn't a sleazy place and despite some nervousness going in, she wasn't too uncomfortable. She found everything on her list that she wanted, along with a few things she didn't know she wanted until now, and with a very large credit charge, walked out happy with several bags. This particular credit card was in her name, and John wouldn't need to know how much she had just spent on things that she would use to further dominate him.
He had texted her several times throughout the day, very apologetic. She only answered those once saying they would discuss it tonight. She also told him to feed himself, she was going to get something in the food court at the mall while she was there.
She got home in the evening and got her stuff put away. He came out eager to see her and with such a hopeful expression on his face. Her voice was softer now, she could tell he had been stressed out about it all day. She kissed him and then went to see his progress in the garage. He had made huge gains in the project and she praised him for doing so well on just the first day.
Finally, he offered to pour her some wine while they relaxed before bed, and she said, "yes please, but please also remove your clothing. We are going to be talking about what happened this morning and as this is all sexually related, I would like you to be nude during the discussion." She said it matter-of-factly and clearly not expecting any resistance. John's only reaction was for his eyes to widen, but he immediately went off to the bedroom and stripped. He came back out and poured them wine, bringing her glass to her in the living room. She thanked him and he started to say, "Cindy, this has been..."
She held up a finger and it cut him off.
"This isn't insurmountable," she said in a soft voice, "and we can correct it, but there are two things that need to be addressed before we can move forward. The first is helping you to not make this mistake again, and the second is punishment for this morning. Once we have done both of those, all will be forgiven and we can move on. Do you understand?" she asked, looking at him with such commanding authority.
John nodded, sensing she didn't want him to say anything.
She reached down into a small bag by her side that he hadn't noticed and pulled out a small box. "This is called a chastity cage John, and I want you to wear it. It is locked around your genitals and it is completely safe, but I will have the only key to it ensuring that no one, including you, will touch your cock again without my permission. I should say MY cock. This will ensure you can't misbehave like you did this morning again. Please come stand in front of me so I can put it on you and make sure it fits right," she said, opening the box and pulling out some weird looking metal contraption.
John was extremely out of his element and didn't really understand anything she had just told him. But he was desperate for her forgiveness, this was related to sex, and she hadn't really asked. She expected him to just accept it. If it would help earn her trust and forgiveness, he was all for it. He got up and stood in front of her nude while she started to slip it over his mostly flaccid cock. It was a little uncomfortable as she had to work to stuff parts of him in, but she finally got it situated and studied it for a moment. "How does that feel? Any pain or discomfort?" she asked him without looking up.
It was odd, the metal contraption felt like it was hugging his genitals. Like a gentle grip on them. It was such a foreign sensation and as he looked down at it, the things she had said were clicking into place. It would not only prevent him from stroking himself, there wasn't even room for him to have an erection! He was really nervous about this, but he trusted her.
"N-no Cindy. It...it feels odd, but there is not any pain," he replied.
"Good. You will be wearing this from now on, except when I decide to remove it," she said, and her absolute authority shone in her voice. It was then she took a little luggage lock and put it through a hole in the cage and snapped it shut. That click seemed louder than it should have. She then took off her necklace and laced the small keys onto the chain before putting it back on.
"Good boy, John. I know this is new and will be an adjustment, but its for the best. You will get accustomed to it and accustomed to the feel of it like it is my possessive hand gently gripping you at all times. Now...for your punishment...." she said, her finger tapping her lips as if she was deep in thought.
"Would...would you like to....to withhold my orgasm again?" he asked, not sure really what a punishment would be.
"Oh, I think that is a given for at least tonight. No, that is already within my power. But for this, we need something that drives home that what you did was wrong, and to remind you who is in charge. I think...yes, that will do. I would like you to come lay over my lap and receive a spanking," she said, patting her leg in invitation.
Once again, my eyes went very wide in shock. A spanking? She couldn't possibly be serious. He was a grown man! She couldn't think it would have any effect on him! Yes, this must be a joke and he waited for her to suddenly burst out laughing with it. But the silence dragged on and she didn't. She just calmly looked up at him, command clear in her eyes, and waited for him to comply.
His eyes widened even more, but he felt compelled.
Red faced and embarrassed, he slowly crawled across her lap, his naked ass upturned over her thigh...



Chapter 10
C indy got a little nervous there for a moment that he would refuse. She hadn't let it show on her face, but she knew that he would struggle facing this. Not because he was afraid of the spanking itself, but because of his traditional male ego. This would feel humiliating for him to do and experience. She also knew that it would probably hurt him more than he thought too. He probably assumed she couldn't spank him very long very hard, and he would be right. But this was something else she had read extensively on and it seemed a lot of people made the mistake thinking a spanking had to be hard to be effective, when it was the repetition over already shocked skin that made it more and more effective. 
She was incredibly happy and proud of him though for making the right decision. He was red faced with embarrassment, but it was quite the amazing site when he got into place. Her still clothed and him nude, with his exposed ass upturned over her thigh. She gently placed a hand on the center of it and caressed it lightly. He flinched at the first touch. She had never really been allowed to do much with his bottom, but that was going to change, starting tonight. Just him swallowing his pride and ego and assuming the position had shifted their dynamics deeper. This would be precedent for her to use when she liked.
She knew this wouldn't be easy on him, but she would make sure he accepted it and just fell deeper into submission to her. Reaching into her bag, she pulled out another of her purchases.
"John, put your hands behind your back for me please," she commanded in a soft tone. He hesitated only a moment, but did so, feeling overwhelmed with embarrassment, but wanting to please his wife and be forgiven for his infraction. She grabbed a hold of one of his wrists and he felt something soft wrapping around it, and then being tightened. The other wrist followed, and it wasn't long before his hands were quite secure behind his back, but not uncomfortable.
Cindy had bought these fur lined quality leather cuffs today and was quite happy with the purchase. They looked fantastic, and they were simple to buckle on. They would be comfortable and would be far more secure than the scarves had been.
John hadn't been able to see them with his face practically pressed into the couch cushion now, but he was easily able to feel how secure they were and that instantly made him hard. Or...his cock TRIED to get hard and hit the limits of the chastity cage quickly and was prevented from going to its full length. John felt the discomfort of that physically, but psychologically it aroused him even more. He let out a soft moan.
Cindy had known the cuffs would not only be practical in preventing him from interrupting the spanking, but that they would serve to arouse John as well. She thought it important that even though this was a punishment, he was aroused by it, by her control, as well. She thought the punishments would be more effective that way. Something to avoid, but even when he had to experience it, he would associate his arousal with her dominance.
"I know this isn't easy for you John, but you are being such a good boy to get in position. It will be over before you know it," she said soothingly, all the while caressing his ass. John had never felt like this before. No one had ever touched him like this and he felt so exposed and vulnerable. Now that he was helpless, the taboo touch seemed to arouse him more.
Without warning her hand came up and back down on his bare ass right in the center, the sound almost reverberating around the room. It stung a little more than John had thought it would, but it wasn't anything he couldn't handle. Or so he thought in the moment. Cindy got so aroused with that first smack and what it represented. Her larger, stronger, masculine husband over her knee for her to spank like a naughty child. The power of this coursed through her and left her a little breathless as she felt his flesh give way to her hand and watched his buttocks jiggle with the impact. She lifted her hand and saw a little faint pink handprint.
Oh yes, this was going to be fun, she thought, though she mustn't lose sight of how important it was too.
She raised her hand and let it come down another half a dozen times, always hitting in a slightly new spot. She wasn't hitting hard, but she knew it would become more and more effective. Already his ass was pink.
John shifted his hips with a bit of discomfort. Yes, this was stinging far more than he thought it would. But he had to take it. For her. For her forgiveness.
She rubbed his ass a little then and it felt so good. "Okay John, it is really going to start now, and it is going to sting more and more. Try to be a good boy and hold still and accept it. I am not going to stop until I feel you've had enough," she said and before John could form a reply, the spanking resumed.
It was steady and she seemed tireless. He could tell she wasn't expending a lot of effort into each one, but now, every time a new one landed it hurt a little more than the previous one. It reached a point where he was completely shocked by how much it stung and tears actually sprang to his eyes. He started to sniffle and whimper with the pain.
As it got worse, he started to beg her to stop. She had thought he might get angry before getting to this point, but he had passed right over that stage and that was good. "I'm sorry John, this is for your own good," she said in reply to his begging her to stop. He needed to know who was in control fully and surrender to her.
He begged some more and then it transitioned into crying out how sorry he was. He took full responsibility for the infraction and would never do it again. He kept repeating his apologies. This was good. Still, she kept going, not only because it seemed to be very, very effective, but because of how much she was enjoying the absolute power of it.
He eventually stopped begging and apologizing and was just letting out small noises. She wasn't sure, but he might be crying.
He was. And it further added to his embarrassment. He hadn't cried since he was 10 years old, and now being spanked like a child, he felt like he was blubbering like one. But he had surrendered to it. Surrendered to her. To the spanking. Knowing he was helpless and he deserved it. He let go of everything and surrendered completely, his whole body going limp as the pain and heat spread. His cock throbbed in the cage and he accepted it all.
Feeling his body go limp, she stopped, and lightly caressed his ass again, which was now quite red, but not bruised.
"Such a good boy. You took that so well. It's over now baby. It's over. All is forgiven," she cooed. John felt such relief, but more than that, he actually felt grateful to her. He wanted nothing more than to make her happy. He wouldn't be cumming tonight, but maybe she would like to? He wasn't sure, but he was just so glad to have her, to be forgiven, and to be loved.
She considered playing with his ass longer, but decided that was enough for tonight and helped him onto his knees on the floor between her legs, and then pulled him in to hug him. His face was pressed against her belly and he was still sniffling. She kept assuring him how much she loved him and what a wonderful man he was and it all made him even more grateful to her. She wasn't sure if they would be doing anything else tonight, but she was more than pleased with what had been established this evening. He surprised her though.
He started kissing all over her stomach wanting to show his appreciation of her. "Thank you," he whispered. "Can....can I....?" he said looking up at her before looking down between her legs and licking his lips.
Cindy let out a low appreciative laugh and brought a hand to his cheek. They had come so far so quickly for him to actually be asking to please her like that with such a hopeful look in his eyes. They had truly found where they belonged and she couldn't be happier.
"Of course you may, John..." she said with a warm smile, and stood to remove her pants before sitting back down and gently guiding his head in between her legs while she took another sip of wine…



Chapter 11
C indy let out a contented sigh as John's mouth went to work on her. He was so eager, but she did not feel the urgent need to orgasm, instead just basking in the glow of her newfound power. She idly stroked his hair with one hand while she sipped on her wine in her other hand. She reflected on how far they had come in so short of a time and they had both really found their true calling and how they were meant to be with each other like this. 
It had started really with her business. Before then she had never really had thoughts other than being a good homemaker for her hard working husband. But the business taking off had given her a sense of control over her own destiny and when she started to apply that to the other aspects of her life, it made her question things more and wonder if there was a better way. She had always thought that sex could be better than it was, but had fully accepted that maybe it wasn't to be. That she do her duty as loving wife and cater to his 2 to 3 times a week missionary copulation.
She wasn't sure where she had first started learning about female domination, she had gone to so many places. It could have been Tumblr or Reddit. One of the subs like r/SensualFemdom or r/BDSMerotica perhaps, but it had really planted within her that this was worth trying and boy, had she been right about everything so far. It helped that they already had a gentle and loving marriage, enough so that he trusted her to tie him up that first night. And that had been the lynchpin she thought. The new experience of bondage for John. Being able to completely trust her, and for once, let go of everything else that he carried. Surrender to it and be free for the first time in his life.
Every step since then had gone better than expected. He had of course been hesitant at times, but she could tell that he was falling deeper into submission to her. And now tonight, she had kind of manipulated his emotions today, but getting him in the chastity and over her knee for the spanking had been big steps. Even now she bet that his cock was straining against the cage as he worked his tongue on her. That sexual arousal and frustration would only send him deeper into submission to her. She had not only locked his cock away, but she had locked his psyche into the courtship phase, ever eager to please her to earn that caveman orgasm. And the kicker of it was, even if his rational brain knew for certain the orgasm wasn't coming soon, he couldn't help but still try to earn it.
She let out a soft moan of pleasure as he continued and softly told him how good it felt, encouraging him to continue.
Then on top of the chastity came that spanking. It had almost been surreal to see her husband's bare ass upturned over her knee, willingly waiting for her to spank it. What a crazy image that would have been just a short time ago. It had done wonders for them both. She was able to fully realize that she really did have control now and John was able to let go further. He had tried to hide it, but he had shed tears. She wouldn't chastise him for trying not to show it. It was hard to overcome a lifetime of masculine conditioning, but it had been good for him to let go that much. She had read that spanking could be emotionally cathartic and she believed John experienced some catharsis from it. It was something they would be repeating, even if he didn't need punishment.
It was obviously a positive experience for them both in any case. Cindy knew now that she was his Domme. She knew it in her heart and loved it. She loved him even more now as well. Such a good man now made better. She thought about the business and the meeting she had coming up. She hadn't told John about it yet, but if this meeting went as she hoped, it would be life changing. So life changing in money that there would be no need for him to work any more. And that would suit their new lifestyle just fine.
"Mmmm, baby, that feels so nice. Don't stop. I might not orgasm tonight, but I don't want you to stop, okay?" she said and he moaned and continued his efforts. "I've got a new rule for you. No, no, don't stop, I said. Mmmm... yes, a new rule. I really like seeing you like this. So unless we are going out or expecting company, I'd like you to refrain from wearing any clothing at all times around the house...." she said. This was a little bit of a test, as their original agreement was she was in control only for sex, but with the chastity cage affecting him 24/7 now, and with how he had responded, she wasn't concerned. He was hers and they both knew it.
She curled her fingers into his hair, gently grabbing it and lifting his head. "Do you understand?" she asked with a sweet smile. "Y-yes Cindy..." he replied, nearly in a whisper. "Good boy," she said and gently pushed his head back down, once again sighing in contentment.
For his part, John wasn't exactly sure what had happened tonight, except that he was motivated to do anything for his wife to make her happy. His cock did indeed strain against the walls of his cage, and it would make him moan and lick her harder. He felt the sting and the heat on his ass from the spanking, and that would make him lick more enthusiastically. It didn't bother him when she said that she may not orgasm, despite his efforts. That she enjoyed it and wanted him to continue was enough for him to eagerly do so. He felt so grateful to have her, and was so grateful for this path she had chosen for them. His trust and love of her had only grown and life itself was far more meaningful for him.
When she told him the new rule, it had surprised him, shocked him a little, but no part of him thought to question it. In fact, the thought of her keeping him naked at all times made his cock surge in the cage. At no time did he think that this wasn't normal nor something he as a man shouldn't do. It was what she wanted and that was enough for him. More than enough now.
His hands were still cuffed behind his back while he serviced her and that was a constant source of arousal motivating him as well as she gently held his head between her legs. He was happy to do this for hours.
Some later, as they each became more and more comfortable in their roles, she gently pushed his head away and said, "That was so nice John, thank you. But I think we should probably get to bed now. I have a meeting coming soon that I have to do some preparation for tomorrow."
"I...I was very happy to do it Cindy. I...I just feel so grateful to you for....for everything. Thank you for letting me even though you weren't seeking orgasm," he said sincerely.
She smiled and guided him to stand up and she removed the cuffs. Yes, this was how it was meant to be and they both had accepted it.
She wondered though, what he would think of one of the more expensive toys she bought today right now. He wasn't ready for it and may have run screaming. The thought made her chuckle to herself.
No, she would take a few days to get him not only accustomed to having his ass touched, but also having a finger inserted. And not just accustomed. She would show him the wonders of the P-spot. Well, she was pretty sure she would find it, and in any case, she would keep trying until she did. He would come to like it.
And then?
Perhaps in celebration of her new business deal, and their new lifestyle together, she would bend over her darling husband and take his anal virginity…



Chapter 12
T hey went off to bed and John was so solicitous and loving as they got into bed, wrapping himself around her and showering her with kisses. Cindy was so happy that the things she had read were not only true, but better than she could have imagined. She thought how more women should really explore doing this kind of thing with their partners, but there was such a stigma about it. Media and porn portrayal of femdom was not very positive and had done a lot of harm. She wasn't about to go out and buy a leather outfit and a whip and be a snarling, demanding bitch. That was stupid. 
No, she loved John and because of his love for her, she had been able to tap into their true natures. She had been able to use his biological instincts to direct his focus and energy. And she didn't see that changing any time soon. It would only get deeper and their bond stronger. She fell asleep fairly quickly, content, John's arms around her and his chastity cage pressed against her bottom.
John was extremely happy as well, though he was a bit more confused about it. He hadn't known anything of this kind of dynamic, and he wasn't sure he wanted to find out anything externally beyond what Cindy introduced to him. Most adults at least have a peripheral idea of what a professional dominatrix was, and most people thought it extremely bizarre and deviant, John included. He was worried if he tried to learn more on his own, that was the kind of stuff he would see. No, he trusted Cindy. Now more than ever and it was growing everyday.
Did he want to orgasm? Of course. Even now, his cock was pressing against the bars of that bizarre contraption. His body was screaming for sexual release. But it didn't make him overly frustrated or angry. Instead, it served as a reminder that his sexual pleasure, in fact, his cock, belonged to his wife and he found that he wouldn't want it any other way. Every restricted throb he felt just made him more grateful for this path that Cindy had led him down. He never knew life could be like this, nor that Cindy could take charge like she had, but it was so freeing for him. He didn't really know why, nor where it would end up, but he had absolutely no regrets about any of it so far. Even the spanking had made him feel just so loved and possessed by Cindy and he had fully deserved it. He had betrayed her trust and that was a fitting punishment. It had made him never want to disappoint her again.
He eventually fell asleep, also content, his lips on the back of her neck.
John was up first the next day and went to shower. He wasn't sure about the cage in the shower though, so he changed his mind. He was pretty sure the material would be fine and stand up to it, but less sure about cleaning himself properly. He would ask Cindy what he should do when she woke. He started to get dressed and then suddenly remembered, dropping the t-shirt to the floor. His eyes widened a little. She wanted him to stay nude around the house. It was very odd to softly pad out of the bedroom naked, it wasn't something he had ever really done before. The air against his bared skin as he got to the kitchen made him smile because it reminded him of Cindy's control. He almost felt like his constant nudeness would be a constant reminder of that, along with the cage.
He heard the shower go on and hoped he hadn't awoken her. He quickly got coffee going and then grabbed his phone to try and look up how to make French toast. It was a bizarre search experience for him having had no previous experience looking up recipes. He had thought, based on the little he had seen of it being made, that it would be fairly simple. But every recipe he looked up seemed to be overly complex. And that was once he found the recipe. Every site he went to was filled with ads and seemed to give a long dissertation on the history of French toast and regional differences before he was able to scroll way down and finally find a recipe that used ingredients he had never heard of.
He was growing increasingly frustrated and still searching when Cindy came out dressed in a towel. He smiled warmly at her, but with concern in his eyes, "I hope I didn't wake you, did I?" he asked, coming over to kiss her, but also wanted to rip the towel from her body and take her. He did no such thing of course.
"No baby. Oh good, there is coffee. I am pleased to see you remembered not to wear anything. I love seeing you like this. What were you doing? Your phone looked to have you very vexed," she replied with a smile, partly because she had seen the way his eyes had taken her in and knew he probably was having some fairly lascivious thoughts.
"Oh, um...I was trying to look up how to make French toast. Recipe sites are awful. Oh, and I wanted to ask because I wasn't sure when I woke up, but should I shower while wearing this....?" he asked, pointing down to the chastity cage and blushing. Her smile deepened, he was so adorable, trying to make breakfast for them again and now waiting to shower until he got her instructions. He couldn't even call it what it was. She brought a hand up and caressed his cheek before replying, "yes, you can shower while wearing it, it won't cause any harm. Just clean as best you can around and through it. We will take it off periodically to give you a more thorough cleaning too. Why don't you go and shower and I'll take care of breakfast. I'll write down how to make French toast, it's very simple."
He opened his mouth to protest that he wanted to make breakfast for her, but she went by him and smacked his bare ass as she passed saying, "off you go, no arguing." He was speechless for a moment, after letting out a little surprised squeak, but went.
Cindy smiled. Everything she did from now on would remind him of who was in charge and deepen his submission. She watched his ass as he went obediently, still pale pink from the spanking. They had definitely progressed well beyond her calling the shots only in the bedroom.
Cindy did as she said she would, made the French toast for them and wrote down the simple instructions for it for John while he showered. It was a little odd with the cage, but he adjusted, thinking about the way she had smacked his bottom. It had surprised him, but it had served to focus him too. He hadn't objected at all and in fact it had made him more aroused.
They ate and then Cindy told John that she needed to prepare for a meeting and didn't want to be disturbed for the rest of the day. She told him his time was his, but mentioned the living room could use a vacuuming, before she went off to her spare bedroom turned office. She spent the day preparing and John did do the vacuuming, along with some other minor cleaning, being careful to keep quiet. He then relaxed knowing he would have to return to the office himself tomorrow and though his overall quality of life had improved, it made him hate his job more.
She emerged at dinner time and announced they were getting Chinese food delivered and asked him what he wanted. They got it delivered, and then watched some TV. Not unlike many other nights. Well, except for John being caged and nude and refilling Cindy's drink when needed.
When the show ended, she announced it was time for bed, taking his hand and leading him to the bedroom. He didn't know if they were having sex tonight, but just the possibility caused his cock to push against the cage. Once in the bedroom she said, "Lay in the center of the bed on your back please..." as she went into the closet. He eagerly did so and she came back with what looked like four sets of the leather cuffs she had used last night. His eyes widened as she attached them to the four corners of the bed on the posts and then starting with his arms, stretched his limbs out tightly to secure them. He was panting by the time she had finished, feeling spread impossibly wide and more helpless than ever.
She smiled looking down at him. SO exposed and helpless and yet gazing at her in near worship as she fished her necklace, which held the key to his cage, out of her shirt and sat between his legs, carefully unlocking the cage and pulling it off. John moaned with it as his cock immediately sprang to full erection and hardness. She gently took hold of it and moved it around, appearing to inspect it, and then did the same with his testicles. The touch wasn't sexual, though it caused John to gasp and moan. "Good, no marks. Do you feel any discomfort?" Cindy asked him as she continued to manipulate his testicles.
It was so odd to be almost clinically inspected like that, but John answered, "Um...no...I mean beyond the desperate desire to orgasm and feeling my cock strain against the cage, it's...it's fine now and feels glorious. Can....can I cum tonight?" he asked hopefully.
She started to stroke him then and he moaned deeply. "We'll see. Depends on a few things. I know you'll be a good boy for me. I want to explore a little tonight," she said as he quickly was approaching a premature ejaculation. She backed off and massaged his testicles. "I noticed the other night the way you responded when I squeezed like this..." she said and took a hold on them before squeezing gently. "Do you like it?"
It was a bizarre revelation, but John realized he DID in fact like it, despite the discomfort of it. Or maybe because of it. "Y-yes Cindy..." he admitted, blushing. He was so vulnerable. "Good boy," she responded and resumed stroking him, but this time she took her other hand, went to his testicles briefly, but then let it travel down over his perineum. She stayed there for a moment gauging his aroused breathing, and then moved down further, letting her finger touch his anus very lightly.
He gasped, his eyes opening wide, while he tried in vain to sit up. "Shh.....its okay John, relax...." she cooed as she ran her finger in little circles along it. He approached orgasm again and she relaxed her stroking, but not the finger on his opening. She got a little more bold with it applying a little more pressure and he whimpered with the very foreign sensation. But he also felt his helplessness to it and that aroused him more.
She got up then and he was startled by the sudden disappearance of her touch. He watched her avidly as she went back to the closet, but came back with a small bottle. She opened the cap and turned it over above his cock and lube came streaming out onto it. He moaned loudly when she started stroking him again, now with the lube.
"I have you John and you need to trust me. You are doing so wonderfully and I want you to relax. I promise this will feel good..." she said as she now took a well lubricated finger back to his anus and gently started to rub it. John gasped again and despite this not being something he ever wanted, didn't think of verbally protesting. Her calm tone was so reassuring and despite his nervousness over what she was doing and would do, it was turning him on even more.
She added more lube and then her finger got a little more insistent. She very gently and slowly pushed it inside of him, only to the first knuckle as his eyes went wide with the shock of it and he whimpered. "I know its new and different baby. Its okay. You are doing so well. Such a good boy...." she praised as she slowly pushed her well lubricated finger in further. His cock seemed to get even harder and throbbed as he panted with the sensation.
Once she was into the second knuckle, she started to work her fingertip gently along the top, feeling for his prostate. She was very gentle with it and she had made sure earlier in the day to make sure her nail was cut back and smooth. She found the little bump and started to gently massage it.
"Cindy...I....." John got out before losing control of his voice as a steady stream of semen started to run out of his cock. He had been about to say that he suddenly felt like he had the need to urinate, but then realized that wasn't it at all.
"This should help you feel better John. You might even orgasm and it is okay if you do, but at the least, we are going to relieve some of the pressure you've been feeling. You are doing so well..." she said as she continued and the semen continued to flow out of his cock. Not pulsing, just flowing.
John had surrendered to it, to this, to her. It was well beyond any of his experiences, but it was what she wanted to do, and he was receiving pleasure from it. This went on for quite some time until the stream slowed to a trickle. She praised him some more and then worked her finger in deeper. She gently thrusted with it, wanting him to become accustomed to it. Every time her finger went in and passed by his prostate, his cock would throb. She could tell too that he had mentally surrendered and his hole had loosened as well. All good things. She kept it up for a while, enjoying the control, and his surrender to her, continuously praising him.
Great start, she thought, as she finally and gently pulled out of him. His eyes had been closed and he looked to her now, his eyes glazed over in pleasure and desire. She wondered if he was in what she had read was called 'subspace.'
"You did wonderfully baby. I think I would like you to lick me to a quick orgasm, and then I will get the cage back on you and we can get some sleep. Yes, I will expect you to wear the cage at the office. No one will know but us," she said as she disrobed.
It was a shock to him that he was to wear it at the office, but he didn't argue, eager to give her an orgasm.
She mounted his face once again. She just loved the power this position made her feel. John eagerly got to work as he realized she had been correct. He was still very, very aroused and hard, but also felt a sense of pressure no longer there. It was a form of release that had made him feel better, and yet he was still very aroused and wanting nothing more than to please her.
Cindy rode his face to a very quick orgasm, her thoughts filled with bending John over and wearing her new toy.
Soon…



Chapter 13
S he climbed off when the last throes of her orgasm were done and then kissed John passionately, tasting her own juices on his face. John looked at her with absolute adoration. She went to the bathroom and got a nice bathing sponge and soaked in warm water before coming out to clean John up. He was still bound tightly and his amazing cock was still hard as ever and searching for stimulus. 
She cleaned around it, trying not to stimulate it even more, though even now the thought of teasing him was tempting. He had released a good amount of semen while she was stimulating his prostate and it would not do to leave it to dry on him. And all of that lubrication needed to be cleaned off as well. Oh, she could have untied him and let him clean himself for sure, but she didn't for a couple of reasons. The first was she wanted to do it, she wanted to take care of him and make sure her toys were cleaned properly.
But there was another reason, and John didn't know about this. The idea had just occurred to her in fact and it almost made her want to pursue another orgasm. She decided on the spot that John would never touch his own erection again. Only she would. So that meant tying him down before removing the cage, and putting it back on before untying him. That cock belonged to her after all and she was going to keep it safe and ensure that she would be the only one to ever touch his erection. Well, for now anyway.
Once he was sufficiently clean she got up and left the room.
John was in such a desperate state. How he loved his wife though. That finger going inside him had been very shocking to a man like him and had made him extremely uncomfortable. More psychologically than physically though. It was not something a Man accepted. But of course, every step of this journey had been with acts and words that his macho brain screamed were not things to be tolerated. And just as before, his absolute trust and love for his amazing wife overrode the Caveman thinking and he accepted it. The truth was it was a very intimate thing and with how helpless he was, it had only added to his arousal and desire for her. If the past was any indication, now that she had done it once, she would do it again.
Cindy came back into the room then and carried an ice pack. She smiled at him and said, "I don't promise that this will be entirely pleasant, but we have to get rid of that erection before you can go back in the cage. I read that ice can reduce swelling..." there was a sparkle in her eye as she placed the ice pack of his hard cock and balls and held it there.
John let out a loud gasp and almost gave her a pleading look. That only deepened her smile though as she enjoyed her power. She sat next to him on the bed, caressing the hair on his head and occasionally telling him what a good boy he was. John endured it with her love and slowly his erection subsided. She carefully and gently got the cage back locked on him, gave it a little fond pat, and then untied him so they could sleep.
The next day, John was up early getting ready for work. He was a little nervous about the cage in the office, and had broached the subject once again with Cindy, but she was uncompromising on it. He would wear it and the decision was final. When he said another word of protest, she informed him then, in a more firm voice, that not only would he be wearing it at the office, but for now, the only time it would ever come off was when he was tied to her bed. Not their bed. Her bed.
His eyes widened at that proclamation, but the look in her eyes was serious and not brooking any nonsense. He didn't get angry and in fact felt a bit of fear being looked at like that. He apologized, lowered his gaze, and dropped it. She told him that he would be spanked tonight and then gave him a kiss, wished him a good day, and went off to her home office.
John sighed and felt the butterflies from that pronouncement, but he went off to work, dressed in a full suit (and feeling a little odd wearing clothing) and a chastity cage knowing that tonight, his wife would take him over her knee again. It made him feel several things. Nervous, a little scared, a little humiliated, but also remorseful for questioning her, excited that she was exercising that control, and aroused for being helpless for it.
Despite the distraction, he made it to the office fine and got to work, but beyond how much had changed for him at home, the office seemed different too. He slipped back into his authoritative role within his job, but the office was tense. Fourth quarter results had been released and they weren't good. The company stock was tanking. His boss was snippy and demanding and it was just not a great place to work. Late in the day his boss called him in and told him unceremoniously that John's pay was being cut by 20%. He was unapologetic and when John tried to protest, his boss actually told him to be grateful he wasn't being terminated and escorted out. John got very angry then and was told to stay home the rest of week when he yelled at his boss. Sure, he had said some pretty unkind things, but the guy was being such an ass about it, he felt justified. And so John was given a small mandatory vacation and a warning to improve his attitude.
John left, fuming, but knew there was nothing he could do. He dreaded telling Cindy.
For her part, Cindy had a wonderful day. She put the finishing touches on her presentation which she was giving tomorrow and felt extremely confident that it was not only going to be well received, but it would net her more success than she even originally planned for.
She got dinner ready, and chuckled that some habits were hard to break, but she didn't really mind. She liked cooking and John's job was so stressful that she didn't want to burden him with cooking dinner too when he got home. If tomorrow went as planned, he wouldn't have to worry about that much longer anyway. Then she could take her time and teach him how to cook.
He came home on time, but when Cindy saw his face, she knew that it had not been a good day. She went to greet him and he said, "Cindy, I have to tell you what happened today..." he started, but she held a finger to his lips, interrupting.
"Dinner is almost ready. Go get out of your clothes and then you can tell me over dinner. I promise it is not as bad as you think it is. You are home now and you have nothing to fear here," she said. John only nodded and went off to take his suit off. Cindy knew what he wanted to tell her was important, but she also wanted him used to the idea that when he was home, he was unclothed. It was to be the first thing he did. Whatever it was could wait five minutes.
John felt a little relieved by the simple instructions and didn't mind. This was home and was safe and he could tell Cindy anything. He didn't know how she would take it and that was what made him nervous, but he would face it like a man.
He came out nude and felt better. It felt correct. The table was set and he kissed his wife with appreciation and then sat down. The wine flowed freely as he told her everything. The pay cut, the argument, his anger, and his suspension for the week. To his relief, Cindy took it well, listened to him, and then assured him that everything would be okay. She told him that he did nothing wrong and that his anger had been justified and the pay cut would not affect them overly much. She was happy to have him home for the week and it meant that he could finish that garage organization project.
John felt so much better with that and they moved on to lighter topics. She was amazing and he was actually looking forward to spending the time on the garage.
After dinner they spent their time in the living room watching TV, drinking wine, and cuddling. It made John forget about all the unpleasantness at work and just enjoy being in her arms.
"Mmm...let's go to bed. I've been thinking about spanking that ass all day," Cindy suddenly announced and John's heart skipped a beat. She had been looking forward to spanking him. He didn't protest though as she led him by the hand to the bedroom where she removed one of the cuffs from the bedpost and secured his hands behind his back once again. She then went to that box in the closet and came back holding up what looked like a blindfold! She smiled as she went behind him and got it secured into place.
Every day it seemed to John that Cindy introduced something new that caught him completely by surprise, and the blindfold was no exception. But rather than being concerned about it, much like many of the other things, it only served to ramp up his arousal. Well, fear too, but it was the kind of fear that caused excitement. The world went dark and he would only be able to hear and feel.
"Stand there for a moment please," Cindy said, running a hand down his body and over his ass before he heard her back in the closet and then behind him on the bed. It almost sounded like she was gathering things to be easy to hand.
"Okay John, I am ready to take you over my lap. Back up slowly and I will help guide you into place. That's it. Legs first and kneel and then..." she said and guided him gently until once again he was over her lap, his bare ass upturned obscenely. She grabbed his inside leg and made him spread it wider before placing a hand on his bare ass.
"I want you to know John, that you should always feel free to raise any concerns you have with me. I will always listen to them seriously, consider them, and then tell you what my decision is. Just remember to not cross the line into argument. This spanking isn't entirely about the talk we had this morning about the cage. As I implied, I've been looking forward to this today. You are going to be spanked regularly, not just for punishment, because it is something I enjoy doing, and I think it is good for you. It will serve as a reminder for you who is in charge as well. Do you understand?" Cindy asked while starting to caress his vulnerable ass.
John didn't hesitate in responding. He did understand. She had already made the decision about the cage and his protest this morning was more about his uncertainty about himself than thinking she had made the wrong decision. He trusted her and should have trusted her decision this morning rather than letting his own nerves get the better of him.
"I understand Cindy, and I am sorry. It won't happen again. Thank you for taking care of me," he said sincerely. He completely understood what she had said about the spanking being regular too. It made complete sense and he actually welcomed it as he felt his cock throbbing in the cage.
Cindy smiled and started the spanking. Just as before, not too hard, but hard enough that the repetition would do the work of increasing the stinging pain. All she had to do was keep the steady rhythm and she could determine how much pain she wanted to give by how long she did it for. She just loved the feel of it as her hand came down on his flesh, watching it give way and ripple with it. She didn't want to make tonight's spanking overly harsh though for she had other plans.
John surrendered and embraced the spanking right away this time. It was no longer as shocking as it had been and he knew more of what to expect. The pain and heat slowly built until he was panting and then whimpering. And finally, sniffling as he let go completely. Again, he felt an incredible surge of love and gratitude to Cindy.
Cindy marveled at how much better John took it this time and once his ass was nice and pink and he had started sniffling, she slowed and then stopped, lightly caressing once again. "You take it so well John, I am proud of you..." she praised and he completely relaxed.
She let her fingers trail down the crack of his ass then and he let out a small moan at the implication. He was much more exposed and vulnerable to her finger he realized, should that be what she wanted to do. He gasped when she didn't waste any time in letting her finger lightly trace over his tight hole. He heard a plastic sound and then felt the cold lube his right on his anus. He whimpered with how vulnerable he felt in this position, but the spanking, and the experience with this the previous night, had made him much more relaxed about it this time. The spanking in particular had left him feeling more submissive and compliant.
Cindy worked her finger in, not taking as much time as she had last night, but still gentle about it. She listened to the noises he made and went at a pace she felt he could handle. When she had reached the second knuckle this time though, she didn't stop to tickle his prostate again, instead slowly pushing deeper until it was all the way in.
John moaned and whimpered with it. It wasn't painful, but vaguely uncomfortable, but that wasn't quite the right word either as his cock was leaking through the cage. He found he had no desire for her to stop. That was a good thing, for she had no plans to stop soon. She started to work her finger in and out slowly, but increasing in speed. She felt his sphincter relax as she continued and praised him for being so good, continuing to encourage him stay relaxed and that she would take care of him.
When she felt he was ready, she pulled out and then started working two fingers in. He gasped with it and squirmed a little, but between the lube, his own arousal, and her encouragement, it wasn't long before she was able to gently thrust into him with two fingers. After a few minutes of that, she removed them and then lubed up a small dildo she had bought for this. It wasn't as big as her strapon was, but it should help to get him ready for it. She slowly inserted that and then gently fucked him with it as well. She could tell that most of the sounds he was making were ones of pleasure.
She pushed it all the way inside of him, and then flipped a switch on it causing it to vibrate deep inside of him. He practically squealed with the surprise and the intense sensation. She just held it there as she let her other hand caress and reassure him. She took her time and let him just get accustomed to feeling pleasure from insertion. He would draw on this experience and would need it.
If everything went as planned, that would be tomorrow night.



Chapter 14
J ohn was completely lost in subspace once again as she held that vibrating dildo inside of him. Any rebellious thoughts he might have had were long gone in this moment. Starting with the spanking and then her playing with his ass as she pleased had made him surrender mentally quite some time ago. He felt his cock in the cage leaking profusely and didn't care. He was hers to do with as she pleased, especially as she continued to praise him and tell him what a good boy he was. 
Cindy was very pleased with him and how he had given in so easily and accepted not only her fingers inside of him, but this vibrating dildo as well. She had been a bit worried that it would be a little too much for him too fast, but she suspected that the spanking had helped immensely. Hell, he had almost seemed to want the spanking. Yes, every thing she was adding now, he was just accepting. She felt so proud that she had done it. Their entire relationship had flip-flopped in such a short time and yet....they were closer now than they ever had been, and they'd always been madly in love with each other. John was her 24/7 submissive now, even if that hadn't been said out loud and formalized.
It was quite the responsibility, she knew. Especially coming from where they had, where she had always deferred to him, but she felt more than ready for it. This felt too right. Sure, she would make mistakes, but she had no doubt that she was now not only John's wife, but his full time Domme.
She slowly removed the dildo and shut it off as she said softly, "You did so well tonight baby, but I have a big work day tomorrow and I need to get some sleep."
She helped him off her lap and onto the bed on his stomach. She then put everything away and gently cleaned him up, removed the blindfold, and finally the cuffs. She would never grow tired of the look in his eyes afterwards. Absolute devotion and adoration. She got ready for bed and once in, he cuddled against her, his head resting on one breast.
John sighed, content. Horny as all get out, but the most content he had ever felt. They fell to sleep like that with her holding him.
The next day, she was up first, coffee made, and showered before John had woken up. When he had, she was in her office with the door closed. He enjoyed morning coffee quietly and read the news for a few hours before he decided to work on the garage. It was then his eyes widened a bit in uncertainty. He had to work on the garage today, but he wasn't sure if he was allowed to clothe himself for it, and couldn't disturb Cindy asking her. He was frozen in indecision for a while. It was part of the house and no one SHOULD be able to see him, but there was always a chance someone coming right up to the garage would be able to see him through the un-curtained windows. But why would anyone do that? He couldn't think of a reason. He decided to not risk upsetting Cindy by dressing and work nude. He would be nervous about it, but as he went into the cool garage, it also kind of excited him.
Cindy's meetings and phone calls took all day, but it went wonderfully. Beyond all expectations really. There were no more discussions needed and her lawyers had already looked over the paperwork. It would arrive by Fedex and money was already being wired into her accounts. A lot of money. Life changing money and it was a done deal.
She wanted to scream with exhilaration. She had taken control of her entire life and changed it for the better. So much the better. They were really quite young too, and had so much time to enjoy it. She wasn't sure if she wanted to have children any longer, but the pressure about it was gone. She might, now that she could give them a life of privilege. Or she might just get puppies. That made her laugh and release some of the tension of the past few weeks.
She needed to celebrate. And she was hungry! She went out to find John and found him naked and dirty in the garage. She let out a low chuckle, watching him, pleased that he had not dressed, though she would have let him for this. He had made remarkable progress though. "Excellent work honey. Why don't you go shower and get dressed. My work day is done and I have some news to share. I want to take you out to dinner."
John was surprised but pleased and came and kissed her and then got cleaned up and dressed nicely. When he asked where she wanted to go for dinner, he couldn't hide his surprise at the steakhouse she said. It was very expensive. He didn't question her though as she had taken full control of their finances and was better at it than he ever was.
The dinner was spectacular and Cindy was radiantly beautiful. She drank a few glasses of wine and when the dessert came, she told him the news. "I made a business deal today that will change our lives. It is already done, but you don't need to know the details. But to put a bottom line on it, even if my business completely failed tomorrow, which it won't, we would never have to work another day for the rest of our lives."
John was stunned with the news. No wonder she wanted to come here. She wasn't done though.
"I want you to email your boss tomorrow and tell him that you won't be coming back. After the way they treated you, I deem it sufficient notice. I want you home at my beck and call 24/7," she continued. Again, John was stunned, but he nodded. If they truly had retirement money, which he didn't doubt they did, then he had no need to work that awful job any longer, especially with the pay cut. It would be quite satisfying to write that email and burn bridges he no longer needed. But beyond that, if he understood her correctly, his days would now be devoted to serving her, and he couldn't imagine anything he would rather do. His eyes even got a little moist as he took it all in.
They went home after the best restaurant dinner John had ever had, and Cindy was a bit intoxicated. She was really quite a fun drunk and her hands were all over him as he drove them home.
Once there, she took his hand and immediately pulled him to the bedroom where she started to kiss him very passionately and to rip off his clothes. She actually ripped them and it only seemed to fuel her ferocious desire more. Physically, he was larger and stronger than her, but in this moment, he didn't feel it. She didn't stop until he was nude and then firmly grabbed him by the balls. He squeaked as she looked up at him, her eyes fierce and she growled, "I am going to fuck you tonight and make you completely mine..."



Chapter 15
J ohn wasn't sure what she meant by that, but she shoved him onto the bed and rolled him onto his stomach. He had never been so manhandled, but it aroused him to no end. He had never seen Cindy like this. So aggressive, but he found he loved it as she pulled his arms to the corners of the bed and cuffed them. She then pushed his legs a bit roughly to spread them wide and secured them. John was now face down on the bed and spread eagle, absolutely helpless. He was panting, he was so turned on. His caged cock easily visible between his widely spread legs. 
Cindy looked down at him and his vulnerable ass, nearly quivering with the power she felt, but it was now time to slow down. She started with the blindfold and assured John that everything was going to be alright, but based on the look in his helpless eyes, he was ready for her to do anything.
Once the blindfold was in place, she stripped herself and then carefully got into the strapon harness and got the strapon carefully in place, for this was no ordinary dildo, it was a brand called Feeldoe and was vaguely 'L' shaped with a portion that inserted inside of her. The harness had a cutout to allow the penis part of the realistic looking toy to pass through. She almost came just from putting it on and inserting it. Strictly speaking, the harness wasn't necessary. With good Kegel muscle control, a woman could hold it in herself, but she had decided to use the harness to hold it in place so as to not be distracted. She looked down at her 'cock' jutting out in front of her and stroked it. Fuck, she felt powerful.
She grabbed the lube and crawled between his widely spread legs. She felt such a sense of ownership over him and it was more intoxicating than the alcohol had been. Okay, slow down.
She started to caress and then massage his back slowly. She wanted him relaxed and comfortable. He moaned with pleasure at it. She took her time, massaging his shoulders, down his back, deeply kneading it, and then to his legs. Up his calves and thighs until she finally arrived at his ass last. John was in heaven and completely relaxed and pliable. He hadn't expected the massage, but it had been one of the most wonderful things he had ever felt. As she got closer and closer to his ass, he found himself wanting her touch there. He felt so exposed and vulnerable and wanted nothing more than for Cindy to exploit that. Little did he know just how far that would go.
John gasped and moaned as she now concentrated on his ass, massaging the glutes first and quite deeply. He moaned in pleasure. Then he heard the familiar sound of the bottle cap of the lube and knew what was coming and was excited for it. She spread his cheeks and he felt copious amounts of the liquid fall onto his hole. Immediately she started to work it in. He was so aroused and relaxed that she was able to work her finger in fairly quickly. He whimpered as she started gently thrusting and then once again, working in a second finger. The whimpers were not of discomfort though.
Those whimpers turned Cindy on and she needed more. She needed him. Now.
She scooted up between his legs and put more lube inside of him before lubing up the Feeldoe liberally. She placed the bulbous tip against the opening of his tight hole and then lay down on top of him, careful not to push in yet. Her arms went under his shoulders and she hugged him tightly. She took his ear gently between her teeth and nibbled on it.
John wasn't quite sure what was going on, though he was incredibly aroused by it. She was laying on top of him, making him feel further immobilized, and yet there was something pressed against his anus. John could feel her bare breasts pressed against his back and he moaned as she held him tight, biting his ear.
"I want you so badly..." she whispered into his ear. He replied in a desperate tone, "I want you more than anything Cindy..." she moaned then and John felt pressure as the dildo started to push inside him.
It stretched him wider than two of her fingers had, but he had been in such a relaxed and willing state, the he didn't experience much discomfort as the head of the Feeldoe popped in. She didn't stop though and ever so slowly started pushing deeper and deeper. John's whimpers became higher pitched as she pushed into him. It seemed to go on forever and every inch made John feel more filled and possessed. The moan she made right in his ear was incredible as well.
Finally, her hips came to rest on his buttocks and the Feeldoe was completely inside of him. Cindy held there for a moment, letting John get used to the sensation of being filled. His breathing was shallow and ragged, but the noises he made were delicious. Between a groan and a moan.
"I told you I was going to fuck you..." she whispered in his ear, teasing. He moaned and had never felt quite like this. He had felt fully submissive to his wife prior to this, but feeling her fill him like this while whispering about fucking him sent him to a deeper level of submission.
Cindy was more aroused than ever and couldn't hold herself back for too much longer. She growled in his ear, and pulled her hips slowly back, pulling the Feeldoe out and then slowly thrust into him again. The sound he made nearly sent her over the edge. But she had to make sure first.
"Do you want me to fuck you John?" she whispered right into his ear. "I think you do, but I want to hear you say it. I want to hear you ask me to fuck you. Ask me John. Do it...." she demanded.
John felt fear, but he was way beyond it. He did want her to fuck him and didn't hesitate. "Please Cindy...please fuck me...." he said, voice breaking.
Cindy moaned and then started to fuck him. Not too hard at first, but she moaned with every other thrust and John could tell just how arousing this was to her, and that made it so much more intense for him. With every thrust he felt her not only penetrating his body deeply, but his mind. He felt his wife filling him and owning him and found he wouldn't want it any other way. His groans turned more and more to higher pitched moans as she steadily increased her pace.
Cindy almost lost herself in the carnal thrusting and owning her husband's ass. Every desperate sound he made brought her closer to orgasm. Thrusting in caused the Feeldoe to stimulate her clit, and when she pulled back, the bulb inside of her applied pressure to her G-spot. Her sounds of pleasure got more and more vocal until finally she was fucking him with abandon, feeling a very powerful orgasm building.
John could only take it, but he wanted to. The sounds she was making were more than enough reward for him as she plunged inside of him. He felt his cock, still in the cage, pushing against the bars of it and leaking. He felt something building within him as well and his moans got more desperate.
Cindy screamed out in ecstasy as the most powerful orgasm of her life crested over her as she thrust inside of him and started grinding. With that scream, something washed over John, and his entire body shook with orgasm, unlike any he had ever experienced before. It seemed to go on for hours for both of them before Cindy finally stopped moving, and lay still on top of him, catching her breath.
John croaked, "That....that was....Cindy, I am yours completely and forever...." He felt like he couldn't find the right words to convey how he felt.
Cindy kissed his cheek and replied, "Yes you are and I won't ever let you forget it," but the love was evident in her tone.
"Ready for round 2?" she asked with a humor filled, but almost evil sounding, laugh...
Author’s note. This was originally posted for free as a very early story of mine, and this is what I wrote when I finished:
(Thank you all for reading and encouraging me on this, my first femdom story. I am going to pause this one here and think about what I want to write next. The encouragement I have received has been absolutely incredible and it kept me going to pursue this creative outlet. This isn't the ending to John and Cindy. There are neither beginnings nor endings, but it is AN ending. Thank you!) 



Other Works (direct from the author)
The Cabin - Book 1
Samantha and Jack arrive at a remote cabin, having rented it for a week. They plan to spend a week in fun BDSM activities with each other, both of them switches, but that all changes when another couple - Mark and Amy - arrive at the remote cabin. They are a vanilla couple wanting to reconnect with one another. The cabin was double booked and the two couples ultimately agree to share it. But Samantha notices some tell tale signs that both Mark and Amy could be submissive and decides to see if they will explore it.
A D&S story involving two couples in a remote cabin in the woods. Includes both FEMDOM and MALEDOM heterosexual domination.
Property of the People
In the culmination of my dystopian near future stories that started with "The Science of Torture," this story focuses on Clara and Henry, roommates just trying to make it by as the world changes around them. Henry is incensed at the increasing government crackdowns and joins online forums that are trying to organize a revolution, thinking he is anonymous. 
He wasn't and one Saturday morning, three police officers barged in, stripped Henry of all of his clothing, slapped a high tech chastity cage on him, and informed him he was now the Property of the People, and all of his rights and privileges were hereby revoked. It is using this backdrop that we explore a new femdom and FLR relationship as Clara gains full control over Henry, though not without his own willingness to submit. 
Jessie's Girl (A BDSM Throuple Novella, 31814 words)
Jessie and Hanna were a couple living with me, Alex. Jessie and I had been great friends for a long time, and I didn't mind too much when he asked about his serious girlfriend moving in. I had no objections and Hanna was moved in quickly. We all got along great. There was just one problem. I had a serious crush on Hanna and wished that she was my girlfriend. She was perfect, and I really wished that I had Jessie's Girl. Things changed one night when a very drunk Hanna and I had sex while Jessie was out. Jessie found out the next day and well....I had a choice to make. Move out and be homeless, or become their slave...
Dominating Eden
In this second installment of the Eden's Education series, David loans Eden to a colleague and Eden thinks it is just another assignment. Steal a dagger and sexually dominate another person once again. She quickly finds out that is not the case, as the woman that has taken possession of her quickly turns the tables and demands Eden's submission. But as their dynamic develops, and Emi can no longer resist feeding upon Eden's blood, a game of vampire political intrigue arises as she must claim full possession of Eden - at all costs.
Submitting to Eden
Eden is a newly transitioned trans female, having previously been a married man, when she is taken in by a billionaire and trained to serve in his employment. Eden undergoes vigorous training and this series tells the tales of the missions that the mysterious and powerful David send her on, sexual in nature on the surface, but often serving one of his greater goals. This series explores many different facets of BDSM, in explicit detail, as we read of Eden's sexual experience with them from all sides, all in the name of serving her master.
In this first story, Eden is sent on her first mission after weeks of intense physical and psychological training. Her goal is to get a man by the name of Walter Meyer to sign an agreement that would benefit her master, doing whatever it takes. When she is alone with Walter, she discovers his desire to be dominated, and he doesn't even know yet that she is a trans female.
Lifelong Friends become even More
The sequel to Lifelong Friends become More, we start the story right where the first one ended. Josh's wrists still bound behind his back, with Kelsey and Megan draped all over him. But what happens now? Especially with Josh and Kelsey graduating, telling their parents about their relationship, and going home to visit friends. And what is the tragic news that Megan receives? Get to know Sarah and Nick, friends of Josh and Kelsey from home. If you liked the slow burn nature of the first book, you will love this one too.
Roommates in Quarantine
Another stricter quarantine hits, and roommates must find a new way to make money to pay the bills. Secretly, Sandi had already been making some money doing online femdom content, and when it looks like there is no other choice, she approaches her roommate Peter about taking part. At first, they are just playing roles for the camera, but the lines start to become blurred. This story explores the contrast between the stereotypical online leather-clad "dominatrix" and what a true loving dominant woman is in real life as Sandi and Peter delve deeper and deeper into D&S dynamics in a safe, sane, and consensual way.
Buddies 
A consensual MxM short story about the sexual change of a friendship between two straight guys.
I'd been best friends with my buddy Carl for years, and there was never anything odd about our friendship. That all changed one night when we struck out trying to pick up girls at the bar. We returned to his place and frustrated, Carl put on some porn. I was caught completely by surprise when he started to masturbate in front of me and encouraged me to do the same. Little did I know that this was only the beginning of a new sexual only relationship between two straight men.
Caged by a Friend [Femdom, chastity, CBT] (17,000 words)
This is almost a novella written from the 1st person point of view. It is about a man and his female domination desires. He is out at the bar with his college friends one Friday night when his lesbian friend, Vee, discovers that he is wearing a chastity cage and wants to know all about it and why. After she learns about it, she offers to hold the keys for him. 
Lifelong Friends - A Female Submission Story (80,000 words)
This is a rewrite of the original Lifelong Friends become More book swapping the gender roles. Please read the forward on the product page so that you know exactly what this story is and is not before purchase.
Kelsey and Josh have been best friends their entire lives, growing up together, going to school together, and now sharing an apartment in their senior year of college. Over drinks one night, they start talking about their sexual desires, as friends sometimes do, and Kelsey admits a desire for domination.
This story follows their discussion as at first Josh learns about her secret desires, having previously only known porn tropes, and then offers to help Kelsey experience a little of it.
Neither of them knew how deep it would take them, nor how it would change their friendship forever.
Would you like to play a game? [femdom][older sub, younger Domme](57,000 words)
Professor David Jennings is a sociology professor at the local university and Scarlett Clark is his best student. On a typical Friday night, they are both abducted and locked naked in a room together. Through a series of tasks they are given to earn their freedom, they discover not only their true feelings for each other, but how wonderful D&S can be. 
A Drunken Post that Changed my Life [CNC, MxM] (10,000 words)(Not on Patreon)
A lonely man, having just discovered the minimum of what submission is, makes a drunk post inviting a stranger to enter his apartment while he sleeps, tie him up, and do what they wish. It never occurred to him that it would be another man that came into his apartment that night. 
The Science of Torture [femdom](60,000 words)
Dr William Walsh and Dr Sophia Kimball receive a large grant from a mysterious organization to study the effects of different types of torture. Unable to retain any volunteers for long enough to gather meaningful data, William ends up becoming the first test subject. Areas and dynamics are explored that neither of them anticipated, and it changes their lives forever.
A Changed Man - [maledom, straight to gay, femdom](60,000 words)
Tom, Hank, and Maria are roommates. The path of their interpersonal relationships with one another drastically changes when Tom accepts a bet and has to wear a chastity cage for Hank for a month. This story features Straight to Gay, Maledom, bondage, spanking, and some femdom, among other BDSM kinks. Plenty of sexual scenes but with a focus on the struggles the characters go through, especially Tom, in changing sexuality and dynamics.
Helping out a friend  [femdom](60,000 words)
A woman's boyfriend expresses an interest in female domination, but she doesn't have the first clue about it. She talks to her male roommate about her dilemma and he helps her to learn about it. But as he demonstrates ways in which she can be dominant, lines start to get blurred. 
Lifelong Friends Become More - Book 1 [femdom] (78,000 words) (My longest and most popular femdom story)
Kelsey and Josh have been best friends their entire lives, growing up together, going to school together, and now sharing an apartment in their senior year of college. Over drinks one night, they start talking about their sexual desires, as friends sometimes do, and Josh admits a desire for female domination. 
This story follows their discussion as at first Kelsey learns about it, having previously only know porn tropes, and then offers to help Josh experience a little of it.
Neither of them knew how deep it would take them, nor how it would change their friendship forever.
A new dynamic develops for an old fashioned couple [femdom](25,000 words)
An old fashioned couple with a stay at home wife begin exploring female domination as they navigate changing dynamics with her new home grown business.
A Roommate Snaps [Lesdom] (27,000 words)
Two very different women, who share an apartment, discover a whole new world of kink and lesbianism when one of them loses her temper at the other not pulling her weight in cleaning the apartment, and gives her a sound spanking.
Caught in a compromising position [MFm, noncon, femdom, noncon maledom] (38,000 words)
A single man home alone practices some self bondage with a time release key to free himself. His roommates come home unexpectedly and separately and find him unable to free himself. This tells the story of two very different dynamics between two men and a woman.
A Wife's Revenge (MM, forced feminization, dubcon bordering on noncon, blackmail, violence)*
A typical married suburban man has a one time, one night, sexual encounter. His wife finds out and exacts revenge, making him dress like a woman and have sex with strangers.
A friendly wrestling bet goes way too far [MxM, straight to gay, noncon] (17,000 words)
A pair of male roommates make a bet and wrestle on the living room floor. Things get carried away when the victor pins the loser.
When Betting Between Male Friends Goes Too Far (MxM BDSM, dubcon, Straight to Gay, My first story, 10,000 words)
A married man meets another man at his house weekly for friendly competition with games of table tennis. This Friday night was no different until the man who was hosting wanted to place a bet on the outcome of the next game. The bet was made and the married man lost. 
He then faces a series of double or nothing bets that get more and more risky for him.
He is a changed man by the end of the night.
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But I found myself itching to write a particular kind of MxM story for some reason after looking over some of those kinds of stories. So on a whim, I posted a part 1 to Reddit, unsure of the reception I would get. It was positive and encouraged me to continue with a part 2. That one received a ton of praise and I knew I had to keep going. That story reached about 10,000 words and I had followers looking for more. I started another story, and then another.

Personally, I am an older man from the Northeast US. I am actually straight, and my original passion is with femdom, so many of my stories will have female dominant BDSM themes. I am well versed in real life BDSM concepts and I try to write my characters as real people exploring BDSM in a safe, sane, and consensual way with real life thoughts, reactions, and feelings. I abhor some of the porn tropes, especially with femdom.

I have a ton of 'story seeds' in my head and many of them will be adapted to stories that I can progress how I like. I like to write mostly about real people in real situations that suddenly have a surprising opportunity for a new sexual dynamic. Though I also have some stories planned with supernatural elements.

Thank you to everyone that has followed and encouraged me. I love interacting with you and I am humbled by some of the compliments. It kind of amazes me that anyone is really interested in reading my writing, but I truly appreciate those that do. Comments and messages are always welcome and I try to answer all.

Also happy to hear about the kinds of things you'd like to read in the future.
The members of my website and Patreons are able to read new material, as I write it, and at some levels can download completed works as part of their membership. My other works are also available on my home page.

Thank you for reading.

My home page: https://reluctantman.com/

Become a member and join the mailing list to keep up with what I am writing and to read new material before it gets published.
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