
        
            
                
            
        

    
Begging for Her Whip

A Male Submission Story

Henrietta Soto


Heidi’s career didn’t often leave her time to frequent the BDSM-specific sex parties that she loved. It had been easier when she’d been younger. She’d had fewer demands on her time then. She’d made fewer demands, too. She’d still been learning, experimenting to figure out exactly what she liked — and what she loved.




These days, Heidi had a much clearer idea of what she wanted. It had been months since she’d had a gorgeous man at her feet, begging her for more. It gave her a rush of power like nothing else. Tonight, that was exactly what she was looking for.




She strolled slowly through the public party rooms, pausing to enjoy the sights of her fellow dommes whipping their men into shape. In some cases, quite literally. Her eyes scanned the crowd, looking for nobody in particular.




Heidi would know him when she saw him. Someone eager, maybe younger than her. Heidi didn’t mind a little inexperience.




It didn’t take long. She spotted a tall, broad-shouldered man standing alone. Even in her heels, he would tower over her. But not for long.




“You look like you’re enjoying the show,” Heidi purred as she neared him. “Is it only watching that you’re interested in?”




His eyes widened. He hadn’t expected to be spoken to. The tip of his tongue slipped over his lower lip, wetting it lightly. “Um, no,” he shook his head. “I mean, I have enjoyed the watching, but it’s not all that I’m interested in.” There was a certain awkwardness to how he spoke, how he held himself. Like he didn’t quite know what the appropriate response to Heidi’s question was. She enjoyed that.




“I’m Burke,” he told her. “It’s my first party.” The admission hardly came as a surprise. “So I guess, I know I’m interested in more than watching but not really... what that more is.” That was a fair comment. Heidi appreciated the honesty.




She swayed her hips, loving the way Burke’s gaze dropped to watch her. Being desired was another form of power. One that Heidi was quite used to using. “The ‘more’ can be a lot of things,” she said, leaning closer.




Heidi would love to help Burke discover exactly what activities would spark that desperate desire inside him. She held out her hand, smiling at Burke when he reached for it. “I’m Heidi. Why don’t I take you somewhere more private? I’m sure we can find something you’ll enjoy.”




“Yeah,” Burke nodded. “I’d like that.” Heidi smirked before she turned to lead. Burke followed. He was already doing well at showing how submissive he could be. Heidi was curious to see how many things she could introduce to him.




As he followed, Heidi saw Burke’s eyes stray to the couples - and groups - around them. But every time his gaze returned to her. And more specifically, her ass. She knew it looked great in the black dress she’d chosen to wear tonight.




“So what sort of things do you like?” Burke asked.




Spotting an open door, Heidi led their way towards it, glancing back at Burke as she considered his question. “Well, we have one thing in common,” she teased. “I’m definitely an ass woman.” If men could describe themselves as ‘a leg man’ or ‘a tits man’, there was no reason Heidi couldn’t do the same.




She hadn’t seen Burke’s ass yet. But from the sculpted appearance of his arms, Heidi hoped she was in for a treat.




“I like to hear a man beg,” Heidi added. “And that means that I have to find out what he likes. What he wants more of. And then I… withhold it. Until he pleases me.”




She saw the way Burke swallowed. His eyes almost instantly glazed over, no doubt images of just how he could please her filling his head. Burke nodded. “Yeah, that sounds... that sounds really good,” he told Heidi. His tongue darted out over his lips once again, like he needed to wet them.




“What do you... um. Do you want me to strip?” Burke asked. “Or... how can I please you?” It seemed like he couldn’t quite settle on the right question. But Burke was certainly giving it a good go.




Closing the door behind them, Heidi took the time to glance around the room. The bed in the center dominated, drawing her eye. But she took the time to note the chest - no doubt, full of toys - and the two chairs against one wall.




“Take off your shirt,” Heidi purred. She leaned against the wall, watching as Burke fumbled with the buttons in his eagerness to get them open. “There’s no rush,” Heidi added. “If I want you to be quick, I will tell you so.”




She saw the way Burke settled. As if hearing her instruction took the pressure off him to guess what she wanted. And that was exactly what Heidi had intended.




“You look good,” she purred, gaze dragging up and down Burke’s chest as it was revealed. “Do you work out?”




With his shirt off, Heidi saw the way blush spread from Burke’s shoulders all the way up to his cheeks. “I work out,” he nodded. “I’m glad you like it,” he added. And yeah, she definitely did. Even if he hadn’t worked out, Heidi would have approved of the delightful curve of Burke’s shoulder and the way he leaned into her touch as much as he could.




“You look good, too,” Burke added. “Your dress is so pretty on you, it hugs all the right places,” he commented. “I want to...” he began but then stopped, dropping his gaze. “Am I allowed to say what I want?” He sounded so unsure that it was adorable.




“Absolutely,” Heidi urged. She wanted to hear what Burke wanted. “I don’t promise I’ll always give it to you right away,” she added. From the gleam in Burke’s eyes, he didn’t find the idea of being refused all that off-putting. “But you’re always free to tell me.”




Shifting, Heidi wrapped her fingers around Burke’s wrist, tugging him over to the chest. “Tell me what you want,” she echoed. Then she would get Burke to have a look inside and tell her if any toys caught his fancy.




“I want to touch you,” Burke replied straight away. “Your body looks so good, I’d love to be able to explore it with my hands. And undress you. I want to put my mouth on you and learn all the sounds you might make. To feel you tremble against me as I make you come. Fuck, that would be amazing.”




Heidi grinned, pleased that all of the things Burke listed were things he wanted to do to her rather than anything he wanted her to do to him.




“I want you to touch me, too,” she promised. Heidi really did. His hands looked strong and capable. She longed to feel his fingers cup the curve of her breast, tease between her legs, toy with her nipples. All under her instruction.




Lifting the lid of the chest, Heidi propped it up with her hip. “But I think you came to this party to do a little more than touch a woman,” Heidi pointed out. Burke was handsome. If he wanted to find a woman to touch, he hardly needed to have gone to all the trouble of getting himself an invite.




“Do you see anything in here you’d like to play with?” she asked eagerly.




He approached the chest slowly, looking at the things inside it with wide eyes. She wondered if he’d ever played with toys. The way he looked at them rather implied that he had not. “It’s a lot of choice,” Burke breathed and looked at Heidi.




“What are your favorites?” he asked. “Maybe knowing that would help me pick?” She could understand that the choice felt overwhelming. Still, Heidi saw the way Burke’s eyes kept returning to the toys. “I’ve never... I’ve not tried toys on me,” he admitted, again not causing much surprise.




Sensing that Burke was overwhelmed, Heidi laid a hand against the small of his back. She leaned close, peering over his shoulder into the chest. Though she knew what she expected to find, Heidi took her time, brushing her fingers along various items to draw Burke’s attention to them.




Finally, Heidi pulled out a whip with short, fat strands. One that would spread the impact over a larger area, mitigating the sting somewhat. “I love the sound of a whip,” she purred.




Setting it on the nearby chair, Heidi went back into the chest, pulling out a riding crop. “This is much more precise, so each impact hurts a little more, but it won’t make someone’s whole ass sting.” That, too, she placed on the chair.




Last, Heidi picked a neon strap-on, slim enough not to be too intimidating.




“Does any of those interest you?” Heidi asked. “You can pick one or two, but not all three.”




Burke swallowed. Whether at the choice or at the specific items she’d laid out. He didn’t show any instant dislike of her suggested items. “Maybe the whip,” he said, pointing at the first one she’d picked out, the one that wouldn’t hurt as much. There was a silence. Heidi expected him to stop there.




But Burke reached out to brush his fingers over the strap-on. “I’ve never tried something like this,” he told her. “I... it’s a bit frightening but also... hot? Imagining you fucking me, fuck, it’s... it’s really hot.”




Heidi nodded, letting her nails scratch lightly across Burke’s back. “It is hot,” she purred. It would also be very intense. Especially if it was Burke’s first time. Heidi pressed her thighs together, her clit throbbing at the image of Burke bent over, his ass all ready for her to pound into. But she wanted Burke to enjoy what she would do. They couldn’t start with hard and fast.




“Take off the rest of your clothes,” Heidi instructed. “Let’s see how you feel about pain.” If this was Burke’s first time at a party, Heidi assumed he hadn’t done anything quite like this before. “I’ll start slow,” she promised. “And I’ll check in a lot, to make sure you’re still enjoying yourself.”




Burke nodded. Heidi appreciated how much trust he was putting into her. He took a step back. When he stripped, it was slowly, just as Heidi had told him before. There was no rush. If she wanted him to rush, she’d tell him. Instead, Heidi turned so she could watch Burke.




He slid his clothes off, stilling only before his boxers came off. Looking up at Heidi, Burke licked his lips, waiting for her to nod before he pushed the last piece of material away. His cock sprung free, already so hard. Burke swallowed a soft groan at the release.




“Can I help you with your clothes?” he asked hopefully.




Heidi was eager to feel Burke’s hands on her. She nodded. “You can take everything off except my panties,” she answered. Let stripping her out of the very last of her clothes be something that Burke had to wait for. Work for.




Burke closed the distance between them, his hands skimming down Heidi’s sides. Once again, he took his time. His fingers brushed over each of Heidi’s buttons, like he was learning where they were, before he started actually slipping them free.




He moaned as he revealed Heidi’s cleavage, her breasts practically spilling out of her tiny bra even before he opened the clasp. Heidi helped, tugging the clothes off and letting them fall onto the top of the chest.




“Leave my shoes, too,” she added, as Burke knelt to find the zipper on her skirt.




“Yeah,” he nodded. His fingers didn’t fumble but they slid over the zipper a few times before he finally pulled it down. Burke was slow in getting Heidi’s skirt off. He admired every inch of her skin as it was revealed. One of his hands tentatively brushed over Heidi’s bare leg. When she didn’t object, Burke slid it higher.




He didn’t try to slide it between her legs or anything, but he was gentle, almost teasing as his fingers explored her skin. When her clothes were all off - apart from her panties, just as she’d specified - he leaned back on his heels, head tilted back to look up at her.




“You’re so hot,” he breathed.




“Thank you.” Heidi ran her fingers through Burke’s hair, tugging just enough for him to feel it. Burke’s appreciation made Heidi grin. She loved feeling so desirable. And the way Burke looked at her, the way his cock bobbed between his legs, arousal must be pounding through his veins.




She reached for the whip, smirking as Burke’s eyes widened. “Even hotter now?” she teased. Standing tall, back arched to push her breasts out, Heidi let Burke gaze his fill. Finally, she dropped the hand in his hair, giving his shoulder a light push.




“Turn around,” she instructed. Burke was still on his knees, which was just where Heidi wanted him.




Burke did, shuffling on his knees so he could turn his back to Heidi. He glanced over his shoulder, tongue licking over his lips. When Burke turned away again, he let his head drop, exposing the top of his neck to Heidi. The submissive pose made her pussy instantly wet, knowing that he was offering himself to her like this.




Without looking at Heidi, Burke had no idea when a first blow might come. Heidi could see the tension in his shoulders. But he hadn’t asked her not to. Or even to be gentle. He just offered himself up to whatever Heidi chose to do.




Heidi lifted the whip, letting it come down across Burke’s back. The strands landed with a sharp thwack.




Burke started, his intake of breath loud in the otherwise quiet room. “Fuuuuck,” Heidi moaned. She loved this. Burke was so trusting, so vulnerable. He was letting Heidi hurt him.




Even if it wasn’t very much. Heidi had been careful. She wanted to warm Burke up, to keep the pressure light until he begged for more. “How did that feel?” she asked, her voice low. “Did you like it?” If Burke hadn’t liked it, Heidi would stop. They’d find something else fun to do.




The way Burke groaned in return made Heidi think that he did like it. It took him a moment to respond in words. “Yeah,” Burke said, breath catching in his throat. “It feels good,” he added. “It doesn’t... hurt that much.” Whether that was an invitation to hurt him more, Heidi wasn’t quite sure.




She brought the whip down again, this time a bit harder. Burke moaned loudly. It was a deep sound, going all the way through his chest. “Fuck, Heidi,” he breathed. “That’s... it feels everywhere.”




Smiling, Heidi nodded. “It does,” she agreed. It had been a long time since Heidi had felt the bite of a whip against her skin. She’d enjoyed it. But she much preferred introducing other people to the pleasure and pain she could create with it.




When the whip landed for the third time, Heidi had aimed it lower. The strands licked across Burke’s bare ass. The muscles tensed, making Heidi swallow another moan. Fuck, Burke looked good. “I want you to tell me if it’s too much,” she breathed. “Or even if you think it might be too much.”




Smirking, Heidi flayed the whip across Burke’s ass again. “Or you can tell me it’s not enough,” she added, her voice lower.




“It’s not too much,” he rushed in to answer. Then there was a small pause. “I don’t know if it’s not enough,” he admitted. Heidi admired that. He could’ve easily begged for more despite not knowing what more meant. But he was honest.




Glancing over his shoulder, Burke looked up at Heidi. She could see pure lust in his eyes. “I want to earn more,” he told her. “You said you’d make me work for it. Please let me work for it?” he begged.




Heidi flicked the whip lightly, enjoying the way Burke’s gaze followed it. But she didn’t let it touch his skin. Instead, she took a step to the side. Reaching for the strap-on, Heidi held eye contact with Burke as she slipped herself into the harness.




She stepped back, until her knees hit the plush mattress of the bed. Taking a seat, Heidi met Burke’s eyes as she spread her legs. She ran a hand over the front of her panties, moaning at how wet the material felt beneath her fingertips.




Wrapping the fingers of one hand around the base of her new silicone cock, Heidi used the other to beckon Burke closer. “Come,” she urged. “Show me how much you want to get closer to my pussy.”




Burke did, crawling over to the bed and kneeling before Heidi’s legs. He looked up at her like she was the best thing he’d ever seen. His tongue darted out once more, wetting Burke’s lips. “How?” he asked keenly. “Please tell me. Do you want me to... I can worship your breasts? God, your breasts look so good.”




Again, his tongue lapped over his lips, like his mouth watered at just the idea of being allowed to play with Heidi’s tits.




“You can start with that,” Heidi agreed. She patted the mattress beside her. “You may get on the bed. After that, I don’t want you to stand unless you ask me for permission first. Understood?”




Burke nodded, climbing up onto the mattress. He pressed his body against Heidi’s side, letting her feet the heat that radiated off him. Burke lowered his head, lips brushing softly over the curve of Heidi’s breast. Her nipples stiffened in anticipation of his lips or tongue.




Setting a hand against Burke’s back, Heidi let her nails rake across the light marks left by the whip. Burke trembled at her touch. “Good?” she asked, repeating the action.




He took a breath, head moving in a soft nod. “Yeah, it feels... I enjoy feeling where you’ve left marks,” he commented. They were going to fade by the morning, but Heidi enjoyed that, too. She pressed against them again, urging another groan from him.




Then, Burke leaned down to catch one of Heidi’s nipples between his lips. His mouth was gentle and slow, just like he had been when he undressed her. Burke lapped his tongue over it, wetting the nipple before he sucked against it. That, too, was soft. One of his hands stroked over Heidi’s side, drawing her in closer against him.




The silicone dick brushed against his thigh. Heidi watched as he glanced down, surprised. She chuckled. But at least Burke wasn’t pulling away. That was a good sign. Heidi tangled her fingers in his hair once more, tugging his mouth down against her nipple. His tongue was warm and wet and soft. But Heidi wanted more.




“Suck harder,” she demanded. Burke obeyed instantly, his cheeks hollowing as he worked his tongue faster over Heidi’s nipple. The suction sent sparks chasing one another down Heidi’s spine. Her pussy ached behind the layer of cotton.




Moaning, Heidi arched to push her breasts up. “Fuck, it feels good,” she praised. “So good, Burke. Don’t stop. Use your hands, too.”




He didn’t need to be told twice. Burke’s hand came up to play with Heidi’s other breast. His fingers teased her nipple, tugging against the hardened nub. The touch wasn’t gentle, but it could be harder. Heidi shifted back, forcing Burke to tug against her nipple. When she moaned, he seemed to recognize the wordless request.




Having learned she liked it, Burke did it more intentionally. He groaned against Heidi’s breast when she gave another soft moan. When he pulled back, it was with a wet pop, hungrily moving onto her other nipple. Burke’s fingers played with her wet nipple, teasing it over it until Heidi cried out again.




“Fuck!” Pleasure slammed through Heidi so hard. Burke glanced up, his eyes shining. “You like that?” Heidi teased, tugging at his hair enough to watch the fine tremor that ran through his muscles. “Like making me moan for you?”




He did. She ran a hand down her stomach, wrapping her fingers around the strap-on and nudging it against Burke’s thigh. “Do you think I look hot like this?” she purred. “Hot with a dick between my legs to fuck you with?”




And Heidi wanted to fuck Burke. “Will you get it wet for me?” she asked sweetly.




Burke’s eyes widened. He glanced around like he was looking for what she wanted him to wet it with. The realization dawned on Burke and he licked his lips. “It is hot,” he told Heidi gently. “It’s... I’ve never known I could find it hot but yeah. You look... fuck, I can’t stop imagining how it might feel, how you might feel.”




With his hands brushing over Heidi’s sides, Burke kissed down her body. His tongue teased over her belly button before he moved lower. First, it was Burke’s chin that brushed against the silicone cock as he looked up at Heidi.




Keeping her eye contact, Burke moved lower. His tongue slipped over the silicone strap-on. It was slow, like he was checking what it might feel like. Whatever the sensation was, Burke seemed to decide it was fine. He took the tip in, letting Heidi decide when to push in more.




She groaned, her chest heaving. “You look so good, baby,” Heidi praised, lacing her fingers through Burke’s hair. She didn’t push his mouth further down. Not yet. She rubbed her thumb softly over his lower lip, marveling at how good he looked with his mouth stretched around the tip of the shaft.




“So good for me. Come on, a little closer. I won’t thrust.” Burke tried to nod, his eyes widening when he realized he couldn’t really. Heidi murmured soothing, wordless noises. Slowly, Burke slid lower. Heidi could feel the vibrations when the tip of the cock nudged against the roof of his mouth.




She pulled back, letting Burke follow, taking the dick even deeper. “How does it feel, Burke?” she asked. “Do you like it?”




He pulled back to answer, revealing the silicone cock already covered in his saliva. It shined under the lights. “It’s... different,” he answered. With his hands splayed against Heidi’s hips, Burke swallowed. Looking up at her, he took a soft breath. “You’re so powerful. I want to do... whatever you tell me, including this.”




That was a good answer. Heidi rewarded it by shifting against Burke, her leg brushing over his hard cock. Burke gave a low ‘uhh’, clearly wanting to thrust back but stopping himself.




“Will you fuck me?” he asked hopefully. “I... fuck, Heidi, I’m so hard for you.”




Heidi felt her pussy tighten at the words. It made her feel even more powerful than the dick between her legs. “I will,” she promised. “But you have to earn it a little more first. Come on, see how much of my cock you can take.”




Burke nodded, his lips parting once more to wrap around the silicone. Saliva dripped down the length of it, followed by Burke’s mouth. He tried to take her deep, swallowing as the head brushed against the back of his tongue. Heidi fisted her hand in his hair, making sure he didn’t choke himself.




Finally, Burke’s lips brushed the base of the strap-on between Heidi’s legs. The light tease of friction made her cry out. “So good for me, Burke,” she praised. “Don’t stop. Get your fingers under my panties and feel how wet I am.”




The movements were so eager. Heidi could hardly blame him. Her panties were soaked with how wet she was for him and for this. Burke groaned around the silicone cock in his mouth when he felt it. His fingers brushed under the material, sliding between Heidi’s legs so easily. She cried out in pleasure, making Burke seek out the most satisfying parts even more.




With the tips of his fingers brushing over Heidi’s clit, her hips bucked upwards, pushing the cock deeper down Burke’s throat. He had to pull back, but he tried to keep his fingers still teasing her under the strap-on.




“Fuck, I want to make you come so much. Will you let me? After you fuck me?”




Bucking her hips gently, Heidi nodded. She watched the silicone cock slide over Burke’s lips. Knowing he was new to this made the image so much hotter. Heidi wanted to make him beg her for more. And she knew just how to do that.




Pulling back, she cupped Burke’s jaw, helping him slide off her. “Kneel on the bed, facing the headboard,” she ordered. As she got to her feet, she adjusted her drenched panties, covering her pussy once more.




There was plenty of lube in the chest. Heidi brought a bottle of it back to the bed. Burke had settled exactly as she’d instructed. Heidi rewarded him with a hand stroking lightly over his spine. “Good boy. You’re going to love this,” she promised. "And if you don’t, we can stop.”




But Burke would. Heidi’s stomach flipped as she spread the lube over her fingers. Burke made a small noise of surprise once she teased them between his cheeks. She circled them over his asshole, applying gentle pressure.




A soft groan fell from Burke’s lips. A mix of pleasure and surprise. Heidi smirked and used her free hand to brush her fingers over the red marks that were left from the whip. It sent a shiver through Burke. Heidi moaned when she saw the lightest of goosebumps grace his skin.




Heidi pushed one finger past the tight ring, teasing Burke as she entered him. “Oh fuck,” he groaned. “Uhh, that feels, fuck.” His breath was already coming in shorter bursts. “Heidi,” Burke cried when she pressed another finger inside him. “Oh, god! That feels... uhhh.” The words were hardly making sense. But that was precisely what Heidi wanted.




She wanted Burke to give in to the pleasure.




She twisted her wrist, making Burke grunt as her fingers stretched him even further. “You look so great,” she breathed. “I love hearing you, hearing how much you like it.” The noises were intoxicating, especially knowing that this was Burke’s first experience.




Sliding one hand under Burke’s hip, Heidi reached for his cock. Her fingers wrapped around it, feeling how hard he still was. “Good boy,” she praised. Burke’s hips rocked, pushing his dick further into her hand. When he pulled back to go again, it pushed him onto Heidi’s fingers, making Burke give a deep groan.




“Do you want more?” Heidi asked. “Do you want to feel my cock inside you?”




“Fuuuck,” Burke breathed. He tried to get more friction from her hand again, but Heidi’s other hand stopped him, fingers parting teasingly. “Yesss!” Burke cried. “Fuck, yes, Heidi, please. I want to... I want you inside me. I want to feel how good it is to get fucked,” he begged.




Another groan fell from Burke’s lips when Heidi stretched her fingers and pressed them back together. He tried to rock against her fist around his cock, but it meant also fucking himself on her fingers. Something that made Burke whine loudly. “God, it feels so good already. I can’t... show me, Heidi, please.”




The words were exactly what Heidi wanted to hear. Her pussy throbbed, heat pooling low in her stomach. “Fuck, yeah,” she agreed, pulling her fingers free. “I love this, showing you so many different things” The whip, her fingers, making Burke suck her cock.




And now this! After lubing it up, Heidi pressed the silicone head against his hole, sliding her hips forward inch by inch. Burke’s body opened for her, adjusting around the girth of the dick. It was bigger than Heidi’s fingers. Not by a lot, but enough that Burke would feel it.




“Is it good?” Heidi asked, squeezing her other hand around Burke’s stiff dick. “Do you like it?”




Burke groaned, low and deep. He thrust forward into Heidi’s fist before pushing back a lot more slowly. “Fuck,” Burke breathed. “It’s... it’s a lot,” he sighed, but it sounded pleased. When Heidi rocked her hips, Burke whined sharply. “Oh god! Fuck.” But again there was no complaint. She ran her free hand over his back, urging his muscles to relax.




“I do like it,” he answered finally. “It feels... fuck, it feels good. Do you like it? Do you love having your cock inside me?”




Heidi leaned forward, putting the weight of her body behind every thrust. She moved slowly, enjoying the way Burke’s body reacted to hers. “I do,” she purred. “Fuck, I love the sounds you make, how good you look.” She raked her nails across the marks left by the whip, making Burke whimper yet again.




The hand around his cock squeezed, wringing pleasure from the movements. “Do you want to come like this, or with your cock inside me?” Heidi asked. Smirking, she pushed her hips forward again. “Do you think you can last that long?”




“Fuck,” Burke moaned again. He slowed down thrusting back against Heidi. “I want... ugh, both. Fuck. You choose, please, Heidi,” he begged. “I won’t come if you tell me not to,” Burke promised. But Heidi wondered if he could really keep that promise. She also wondered if she could push him to challenge it.




Burke’s hands tightened against the bedsheets. When Heidi rocked her hips forward again, he moaned. “Uhh, yeah,” he groaned. “Whatever you want, Heidi,” Burke muttered. “Anything, please.”




Shifting the hand not on Burke’s cock, Heidi took a firm grip on his hip. Using her leverage, she slammed her hips forward harder. The grunt it pushed from between Burke’s lips was ample reward. Changing the angle, Heidi pounded into him harder, deeper.




“Don’t come,” she urged. “You have to ask me for permission first, Burke, okay?” Sweat gathered along Heidi’s spine as she put all her energy into fucking Burke the way she wanted to. His body arched towards her, ass out. She could feel his cock twitch in her hand.




“Uhhh,” he groaned under her. The noises kept coming, increasing as Heidi fucked Burke harder and harder. “Fuuuck,” he cried, gripping the sheets tightly. But he didn’t ask yet. He wanted Heidi to keep fucking him. So she did. Heidi’s hips slammed forward hard, fucking into Burke with all the strength she had.




The noises grew louder, Burke’s breath catching in his throat. Heidi’s moans sharpened. Having so much power made her so fucking hot. Knowing that she was doing this to Burke, that she would always be the first one to have done it to him.




“Please, Heidi! Fuck, please I can’t take it much longer. May I come? Please let me come?” The words fell from Burke’s lips in a rush.




“No.” Heidi stopped, loosening her hand around Burke’s cock. She’d wanted to push him, but he could help him along, too. She pulled back, slowly, loving the whimpers that poured from Burke’s throat. “Sshh,” she comforted. “I’m going to let you fuck me. Turn over.”




Burke’s limbs moved uncertainly, giving Heidi plenty of time to shimmy out of the harness and her panties. Once Burke lay flat on his back, Heidi swung one leg over him. His dick was flushed and red, glistening at the tip.




With a wild cry, Heidi sank herself down onto Burke, his cock filling her up so wonderfully. “Ahhh!” she screamed, a noise of utmost satisfaction. “Make me come,” she urged. “And then I’ll give you permission.” Lucky for Burke, Heidi’s body was already thrumming with arousal.




“Fuck,” he breathed. Burke’s hands came up to settle against Heidi’s hips. His touch was light. “I’ll try,” he promised. Heidi saw the concentration on his face. The focus not to come right then. “But fuck, you’re so hot and your pussy feels so good,” Burke commented. One of his hands slid down her leg and between their bodies.




He sought out her clit, thumb brushing over it. Another groan fell from Burke’s lips when Heidi moaned. “I want to make you come,” Burke moaned. “Fuck me, please, Heidi. Fuck yourself on my cock and let me make you come!”




Heidi was very, very happy to give Burke what he wanted. She leaned forward, her hands braced against Burke’s chest as she lifted herself up. Crashing down on his cock, she could hear the wetness of her pussy as she slammed him into her. Every thrust lit Heidi up from the inside, pleasure ringing through her like a siren.




Lifting his head, Burke’s lips fastened around Heidi’s nipple. She screamed as his warm, wet tongue added to the sensations shooting through her. “Fuck, yeah! Come on,” she urged. Burke’s thumb pressed harder, making Heidi’s hips buck uncontrollably.




She fucked herself harder, more insistently. Burke’s cock felt so great filling her up. She loved the way his eyes shone up at her, so willing and obedient. His mouth sucked harder. Heidi tumbled over the edge. All her muscles clenched tight, squeezing every last drop of pleasure from Burke’s mouth and hand and cock.




“Ohhh,” she sighed, slowing her hips but not stopping. “Fuck, that felt good. Come on, Burke. Fuck me and fill me up!”




“Yesss,” he cried, before his mouth returned to Heidi’s breast. Sadly not for long. Burke had to pull back again to groan as she fucked him harder. Their bodies met in an aggressive dance, both of their cries of pleasure filling the room.




Burke’s body seized upwards, his hand gripping tightly against Heidi’s hip.




She felt him come, hot and fast inside her. Burke’s eyes squeezed shut as he breathed hard, thrusting up into Heidi once, twice and then finally collapsing against the bed, muscles relaxing. “Fuck, Heidi,” he breathed. “You’re amazing,” he told her, pulling her closer against him so he could seek out her lips for a kiss.




She licked slowly into his mouth, savoring the taste of him. Burke’s softening cock slid out of her, leaving Heidi feeling empty but satisfied. She shifted, stretching out on her side and pressing her body against Burke’s. Her fingers teased idly over his nipple.




“You were amazing, too,” she promised. “Exactly what I wanted.” And Burke had been! Heidi could still hear his noises ringing in her ears. He’d begged, exactly the way Heidi had wanted. He’d made her feel so desirable. Burke still was, the way his hand moved over her skin.




With a soft sigh, Heidi let her gaze travel over Burke’s body. “How do you feel?” she asked. “Any aches?”




“No aches,” Burke answered straight away. He bit his lip. She watched as he shifted, clearly pressing the marks the whip had left on his skin against the sheets. “No bad aches,” he corrected with a grin. Burke’s hands slid over Heidi’s body, exploring what it felt like now that he wasn’t in the throes of passion.




His tongue slipped out to wet his lips. “I feel content,” Burke said. “And relaxed. I feel like... It feels good. Thank you. I... I had hoped it might feel like that. Thank you for showing me.” His thanks was so genuine that Heidi couldn’t help but smile.




“I enjoyed it,” she promised, shifting under Burke’s hands. “You were just what I was looking for tonight.” Burke grinned, pleased with her praise. His fingers skimmed lightly across her breasts, avoiding her nipples for now. The touch sent a pulse of heat racing down Heidi’s body.




She pressed her lips against his, tongue sliding into his mouth. By the time she pulled back, Burke was breathless. Heidi smirked. “Will you show me how good you can be with your mouth?” she purred. Burke’s eyes widened.




But he didn’t need to reply with words. He kissed his way eagerly down Heidi’s body. Tangling her fingers in his hair, Heidi tipped her head back. She had no doubt that Burke’s mouth would feel very, very good!
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Men Taking It: A Bundle of Five Steamy Male Submission Stories




Whether he knows it or not, each man in this five-story collection has the same secret desire: to let a woman use him hard! Enjoy these explicit short stories of men who are excited by dominant women, and willingly take everything they have to give.




Making Men Submit




All five stories in this bundle star men submitting to the women in their lives. Kinks from exhibitionism to corporal punishment keep this set of scorching stories interesting. Readers who appreciate a woman in charge are bound to find something that hits that special spot!




Submit to Them




Five stories of men submitting to women in threesomes and group scenarios. Includes various BDSM elements and pegging, showing the kind of excitement that only multiple partners can bring!




Femdom Wedding Stories




Enjoy these five stories of male submission taking place at weddings! Whether it’s by the bride, the maid-of-honour or even all of the bridesmaids, these men get taken hard! Features pegging and group sex stories.




Festive Femdom




Three hot male submission stories set during the Christmas season! Enjoy Hanna’s domination of her ski instructor, Sarah’s festive surprise and Lauren taking the Santa hard!




Fantasy Femdom




Three hot stories involving magical women making mortal men submit! Read about a succubus, a ghost and an Ice Queen all making men submit and taking them every which way they want!
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Five steamy threesome stories of men submitting to women! Includes BDSM and pegging. Guaranteed to get you hot and bothered, wishing for multiple partners to play with!
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Five hot stories involving dominant women bending over submissive men and using them hard! Enjoy this pegging bundle!
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