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Freya’s dominant passion


Iwas feeling goosebumps all over my naked body as Freya crawled up and kissed my body. She was so beautiful, her hair jet black and straight, her eyes more blue than the ocean itself, and I was biting down on my lip in anticipation for her lips to meet mine for the very first time.

“You’re so beautiful,” she said as her lips grazed my navel and slowly worked their way up towards my breasts. “I’ve waited so long for this moment.” She was purposely whispering near my body so that her breath would massage my body.

Freya was my best friend and she hid her secret from me. I had no idea that she was a futa, and that she carried a tool larger than any man that I had ever been with. She had promised me that she would give me a night that I would not be able to forget, and I was already believing her.

“Suck on them!” I begged as she began teasing my breasts. Her lips seemed to go everywhere but my nipples and they were standing fully erect, waiting for her tongue to taste them.

“Shh!” She said, “Relax.” She began licking my areola and right as I thought she was going to taste my nipples, she switched to the other breast.

“You’re teasing me!” I said, “you’re so mean!” I was arching my back and dealing with the fact that my pussy was getting wetter by the second.

She said nothing and right as I had given up on the idea of her tongue attending to my nipples, I felt her clamp down on it with her teeth. I let out a cry and looked down to see her smiling with my nipple between her teeth.

“Oh, fuck!” I cried out as she looked deeply into my eyes.

It was a feeling that I had never experienced before. Freya knew exactly how to get a woman to the edge of the cliff and how to dangle you until you were practically begging. She knew what she was doing and she let go of my nipple and lunged towards my mouth.

Freya kissed me on the lips gently as if to request access to my mouth. It wasn’t necessary for her to ask anything from me. I was ready to fully submit my body, my mind to her and I wanted to be used up and ravished. I had yet to see her cock, but I could feel it as it tried to break free from her jeans.

“I want your futa-cock,” I said in between kisses.

“Be careful what you wish for!” She replied as she shoved her tongue deep into my mouth and began dominating my tongue. It felt like I was losing a war inside of my mouth, but I gladly surrendered to her dominance.

Freya transitioned from kissing me to climb further up my body in the blink of an eye. Within seconds, she was seated right on my face, her bulge gently resting on the top of my nose, her eyes looking down on me with a curious undertone.

“Just how far are you willing to go for me?” She asked.

“I’ll do anything,” my voice was muffled and the hot air from my mouth bounced off of her jeans and covered my face.

“Anything?” She asked, a wicked smile came across her face.

“Yes!” I said as I curled my toes. I was truly willing to do anything that she wanted. The thought of being humiliated by her even crossed my mind.

I watched Freya stand up, her bare feet on either side of my head. She closed her eyes briefly as she began unbuttoning her jeans. I was focussed on her body intensely, just waiting for the big reveal.

“Funny,” Freya said as she balanced herself on one leg to remove her jeans. “You never seemed interested in me before, but suddenly you’re willing to do anything.” She smirked as she began slowly pulling down her underwear.

“I didn’t know,” I said softly, my eyes fixed on her pelvis. She knew I was waiting and she chose to take even longer.

“I ought to punish you,” she said. Her underwear was pulled down slightly, a half an inch more and I could finally see her futa-cock.

“You can,” I said, “I deserve it!” I was breathing hard and willing to subject myself to anything for her amusement.

“Very well, Marissa.” She said as if she didn’t care. “As you wish.” Her laugh was purposefully designed to let me know that I was responsible for what was to come.

My knees were shaking. My heart was pounding. I watched her turn around slowly, her beautiful butt facing me. She pulled down her underwear and cupped her futa-cock to intentionally rob me of the view.

“Have you licked an ass before?” She asked. I was sure she knew the answer. She had heard me talk about my sex life in great detail even though she rarely mentioned her own.

“N-no,” I answered truthfully. “I’ll do it!”

“Don’t act as if it’s that bad!” She laughed as she began squatting down towards my face. “To a pathetic little tramp like you,” she paused, her ass only a foot away from my face, “it should be a delight. In fact, I’d prefer it if you thanked me!”

I was going to thank her but she thrust downwards. My face was engulfed by her bubble butt and my open mouth immediately could taste her. The thought of licking a man’s ass never even entered my mind, but with her, I was weirdly turned on. It tasted marvelous, her skin perfectly clean and hairless, and I could feel her claiming dominion over my body. Licking her asshole was symbolic of my position when compared to her. I was to submit, to obey, to do as she pleased and give her the pleasure that she required.

“Don’t be afraid to get in there!” She said as she bounced lightly up and down on my face. Her asshole was pointed directly at my mouth, my tongue sticking half way out. It was clear that she wanted me to fully extend it.

I went for it and stuck my tongue out further. I managed to time it right as she came back down with her butt, and my tongue went inside. The sound she made caused me to feel tingly, and I longed for more. Pleasing her made me feel good, and it had never been that way with me before.

Men were often too rough or too submissive for my tastes. I would often fantasize about having my arms bound behind my back while an alpha male pummeled me from behind, but I could never find a man worthy of holding such power over me. It’s hard to be vulnerable, to submit to another being, but with Freya, I felt one-hundred percent safe. She knew me, and I knew her. It was a bond that had been carefully constructed over the better part of a decade.

The crazy thing was how long she and I had been friends while I remained ignorant to two huge details. I didn’t know she was a futa, and I was amazed at how she was able to hide her cock. When I saw her in her underwear, the bulge looked impossible to hide, yet I never even considered it. Furthermore, I had no idea that she was into women. I never saw her date anyone, and she had a way of keeping the conversation on my love life instead of hers.

“I’ve waited a long time for this,” she said, “I’ve shot down so many chances to have sex. I’ve always wanted it to be with you.”

I couldn’t even respond. She was making me feel so good about myself and I never once experienced such a level of importance, yet it was combined with me licking her asshole. She was clever in how she played with my mind. It was like a game of hot and cold and the concept of warm didn’t exist despite feeling both ways simultaneously.

“How does it taste?” She asked, this time she leaned forward and gave me enough space and time to respond.

“It tastes,” I said, “amazing.” I wasn’t lying and I was fully prepared to be designated as a lifelong butt licker, so long as it was Freya’s ass that I could enjoy.

“How does it smell?” She asked, pressing her butt harder on my face.

My nose went straight between her cheeks and on her hole. I inhaled her heavenly scent as much as I could. Endorphins rushed into my brain and I experienced a sensation similar to winning a huge competition in front of thousands of fans.

“It smells so good!” I praised when she leaned forward, “I could smell it forever!”

“Interesting,” she said as she thrust her ass back down. She suddenly became more rough as she began to grind up and down on my face. Her asshole was rubbing against every part of my face as if she was rubbing her scent into my face. “Do you want to worship me?” She asked as she looked over her left shoulder.

“Y-yes,” I said as our eyes met, “I want to worship you.” I paused as I tried to find the words, “like a god! No! Like a goddess!” Hearing that word triggered a smile and I knew that I had chosen the proper word. I felt so good and she seemed to want to take us to another level.

“Very well,” she said as she began to stand. “Prove it to me!” I watched as she slowly turned around, her futa-cock finally came into view. It was the most glorious thing I had ever seen, and it made all men appear weak in my eyes.

“Oh my,” I said, “that, that’s incredible!” My eyes glazed over as I looked at it. She smiled and stood over me, fully aware of her special gift.

“Worship me!” She said. It was clear that looking at her was not nearly enough.
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Submitting to my futa goddess


The way things came about was unconventional. I had gone over Freya’s house to just hang out and talk about life. I had just gotten out of a short relationship which was really nothing more than a fling. Hooking up and going out on dates was easy for me, but none of them ever seemed interested in sticking around. Freya was always there to pick me up and talk to me forever if I needed it, but this time she confessed her true desires.

“I’ve always wanted to be with you,” she said, “I’m sorry for bringing this up to you, but it needs to be said.” She was nothing like she was as I licked her ass or as she stood over me. Freya looked afraid that she was going to throw a strong friendship away because of her feelings.

I was silent at first. I didn’t know how to respond. I told her that I loved her too, but I wasn’t sure that we were compatible.

“I don’t mean to sound, uhh, superficial,” I said, “but I enjoy, you know, a cock.” It felt so stupid to take it to that level, but I had to be honest. “If you were a man,” I said, “I could see us being together forever.”

That’s when the real truth came out. She wasn’t a man, and she didn’t have a man’s body, but she had a crucial element. She informed me of what she really was and I didn’t believe her until she requested that I gently rub the outside of her jeans. She had a cock, and it felt much larger than what I was used to.

“I’ll give it a try,” I said after we discussed it. Both of us knew we were essentially playing a game of Russian roulette with our friendship, but it was obvious that we either had to try it out or essentially break up as friends. She couldn’t continue just being my friend and I would always have to pretend as if she wasn’t physically attracted to me. I knew that everything was forever different.

“Thank you for having an open mind,” she said as she began slowly removing my clothes. The whole experience was new and exciting, and the embarrassment of her seeing me naked didn’t seem to exist.

All of that, and there I was looking up at her. I confessed that I desired to worship her as a goddess and she wore a smile that was powerful enough to make me beg for more. I wanted to put her futa-cock inside of my mouth and prove to her that I could pleasure her for years to come, and as I went for her cock, she put her hand on my forehead.

“Worship me,” she said, “isn’t that what you want to do?” She was playing a game, and it was turning me on.

Freya walked to the center of the room, and I remained on the bed. I wasn’t sure what I should do.

“H-how?” I asked.

“Come here!” She snapped her fingers and pointed at the floor. Her cock was fully erect and I wondered if she just wanted me to be on my knees while I sucked her off.

Quickly, I rolled off the bed and got down on my knees. I lunged again for her cock and she repeated her denial by blocking me with her hands. Unsure of what to do, I bowed to her as if I was worshiping an actual god in some strange church in the middle of nowhere. She seemed pleased with my decision and praised me for my obedience.

“That’s where you belong!” She said, “at my feet, with your head to the ground. Do you agree?”

“Yes!” I answered. I just wanted the green light, so that I could taste her futa-cock. I had been craving it since I first touched it, and after seeing it, I knew that it was going to produce a delicious batch of come.

“Kiss my feet!” She said.

I lifted my head up slightly to see her wiggling her tiny toes. They were painted red and the light was shining on them. There was one guy that I hooked up with that was a self-proclaimed foot fetishist. I was weirded out at first, however, I did enjoy the sensation after I allowed him to suck on my toes. It felt good, but I couldn’t respect him as a man, and I wondered how Freya was going to view me having just licked her asshole and now her feet.

I was awarded with a giggle when I first kissed the top of her foot. She said nothing, but she wiggled her foot around to communicate her desire for more. I began kissing her foot repeatedly, never stopping, and the sound of her laughing at me made my pussy leak wetness down my thigh.

“Do you know in some cultures, the feet are considered the most disrespectful part of the body to come in contact with a person’s face?” She put her foot under my chin and lifted it so that I was looking at her.

“Yes,” I said as I remembered images on the news of protesters hitting a picture that had a dictator’s face on it with their shoes. It seemed silly to me at the time, but they explained that it was a massive insult in their culture.

“And you’re willingly worshiping mine,” she said, “what does that make you?”

“It makes you my goddess,” I answered, my eyes gladly took in the sight of her futa-cock. Somehow it had grown even larger.

Things had moved so fast between us. Some would question why it was going down the path it was, but it was only making me feel better about it. Never had I trusted another person to ridicule and own me like Freya was, and I couldn’t wait for her to deliver another command.

Freya lifted her foot and pressed it to my face. She pushed, and I leaned back as she continued to push. I realized that she was trying to get me on my back, and I made it easier for her to claim me in the position that she wanted. Standing over me with a cocky grin, she blocked my eyes with her foot as she gently stepped on my face.

“Aww,” she said, her foot firmly covering my face, “look at you! You look like your pussy is going to explode!”

“It is!” I said, “I need you so badly right now!” My lips struggled to move against her foot but I managed to get the words out.

Freya removed her foot from my face and I smiled up at her. I don’t know why I enjoyed it so much, but I did and I couldn’t pretend anymore. She unlocked something inside of me, something that had been there all along, but I was unwilling to display that side of me to anyone. She snapped her fingers and pointed at her futa-cock.

“Get me hard,” she said.

“Wh-what?” I asked, “you’re hard right now!”

“Oh?” She laughed even harder than she did when I was being humiliated, “you poor thing. No wonder you’ve been unhappy for so long.”

I got up fast and looked at her beautiful cock. When my lips touched it, I realized that she was telling me the truth. I was looking at a woman with a cock that was only slightly interested and I felt nervous about the full size of it. I licked my lips and opened them as she grabbed my head with both hands. Slowly, she filled my mouth with the crown of her cock and as my tongue flicked against it, I could feel it become stronger.

“That’s right,” she said, “you haven’t seen anything yet!”

She pushed her cock in deeper and gagged for a moment. She pulled back and looked down at me as if to make sure that I was okay. I lunged forward this time, determined to impress her with my dedication. I took as much of her futa-cock as I could and I allowed her to use my face like it was a hungry pussy.

“I was here all along!” She yelled as she thrust in and out of my mouth, “all this time, waiting for you to see the light! And finally,” she paused, “you’re mine. You’re really mine!” She was breathing hard and her eyes looked like a fighter that had just won. She pulled her cock from my mouth and began rubbing it on my face. She was biting down on her own lip and it looked like she was getting rid of her pent up aggression.

“You were,” I said when she finally stopped, “all this time, I was lost. But now I’m here, and I’m prepared to dedicate everything to your happiness!” My heart was fluttering, my pussy aching, and my goddess was looking powerful and pleased. “I need you to fuck me!”

This time I was sure that she was fully aroused. The way in which she breathed was a clear sign. She looked ravenous.

“This is your last chance,” she said, “if you don’t back out now, I guarantee you’ll never find pleasure with a man for the rest of your life.”

“I know,” I said, “I think I’ve already reached that point.” I bowed to my goddess and kissed her feet to further prove my loyalty. I needed her to feel comfortable going at me with all of her might, because I was desperate to feel her come inside of me.

“Get on the bed,” she said. She walked over to the bed and pointed at where she wanted me. With great haste, I obeyed her command and gladly presented her with both my ass and pussy.

“Thank you goddess,” I said as I closed my eyes. She spanked my ass in lieu of saying “you’re welcome.”
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Understanding what pleasure really feels like


My time with Freya had already been so different, but she still managed to show more dominance. Without any hesitation, she grabbed my hair and pulled me backwards while rubbing her cock on my ass. She reached around and grabbed my chin, squeezing my face roughly, and causing me shiver with lust. I was waiting for her. I needed her to enter me and I didn’t care about anything but her in that moment.

“Do you love me?” She asked as her strong futa-cock found its way between my legs. My lips were trying to grab it, but she was the one in control.

“Yes,” I said, “I love you.” It was fast and irrational from some points of view, but it felt right to say.

“I love you, too,” she said, “I always have, and I always will!” She shoved her cock inside of me and released her grip on my face. Freya made me feel like a prized possession that she cared for dearly.

My face fell to the bed when she let go of my hair, and she began pumping me with all of her might. My walls tried to trap her cock and keep it still, but she was far too strong. I was far too turned on to be able to control her cock like I used to with other men. I had never felt so wet in my life, and I wasn’t sure what exactly she had done that made me feel that way. Her ass was delicious, her feet smelled divine, but her smile was wicked and it made me gasp whenever I thought about how she looked down on me.

“I’m going to come inside of you,” she said. Most men wore condoms or pulled out at the last second, but Freya was ready to fully commit.

“Yes!” I cried out, “I want it so bad!” She knew how to use her words in the same way that I would use a vibrator when I was home alone. She understood me and what I wanted, what I needed, and she was a gracious goddess to provide me with my deepest and darkest desires.

My eyes were closed and for a moment I thought about the implications of entering a master and sub relationship with my best friend. I couldn’t imagine having to explain everything to those around me and in our social circles. It worried me slightly, but it in the end I knew it didn’t matter. If my goddess demanded that I bow to her in the middle of the mall, I would obey and do as she pleased just so that I could get wet from the smile that I would inevitably see on her face.

Freya was occasionally smacking my ass, trying to get a response. It never hurt, even though I knew it actually did. The pain felt good. I was craving more, and I tried to find a way to anger her enough so that I could feel her ultimate wrath.

“Is that all you’ve got!?” I asked as I grit my teeth. “You can’t spank me any harder than that, huh?”

She only replied with laughter. My face was pushed hard into the bed and she lifted one of her legs on the bed. Freya began shoving her cock in at a slight angle, and it produced a sensation even more powerful than the one I had grown accustomed to. She didn’t reward me for speaking out against her. Instead, she chose to change my words into intelligible moans of joy and her laughter was aimed at how pathetic I was for wanting to be spanked by another woman.

“You’re cock is small!” I said, hoping to get a response. It worked.

“Is that so?” She said. Her voice was calm and collected. I wasn’t sure if I had made a mistake or not. The room was silent and I had no other option but to go all in.

“Yeah!” I said. I felt corny for the way I spoke. It just made me look like a fool. Clearly, Freya had a few tricks up her sleeve.

“Very well,” she pulled her cock from my pussy and I felt saliva landing between my ass. “Maybe you’re just not tight enough.” She knew that I was, but I was being punished for trying to manipulate her instead of just asking for more spanks.

The same cock that had filled my pussy was now rubbing saliva all over the entrance to my asshole. Not once in my life had I allowed a man to put it in my ass, but I was ready for it to happen this time. Slowly, she pressed her cock inside. I whinged and grabbed the bed sheets hard. She pulled out and waited for me to relax, and then she stuck it inside even deeper.

“You’ve got a mouth on you,” she said. “But don’t worry, I’m still going to come inside of you, just in a different place now.”

Her punishment seemed just. I howled as she started pick up the rhythm of her fucking, and before I knew it, I was experiencing a pleasure far greater than when it was inside my pussy. I felt like a fuck toy for her. My only goal in life was to make her come and the price of being successful was giving her my ass.

“You’re awfully quiet now,” she said with a sinister giggle. “I think you’re starting to really understand!”

“Yes, goddess!” I cried out, “do as you want! I fucking deserve it!” Her thrusting only got harder and any other words I wanted to say were useless. The only sounds I could produce was a pathetic sounding moan while my body was vibrating like a washing machine.

Eventually, my body just stopped doing anything. All that I could do was lay there and endure her pounding as I cried out in joy. My knees were shaking and I fell flat on the bed, but her cock remained inside of me. I couldn’t control my voice, or the sounds I made as my pussy gushed from multiple orgasms. She knew exactly what was happening, and as if she could control her cock with her mind, she seemingly gave it permission to shoot hot come deep inside of my ass.

“Yeah,” she said, her cock expanding inside of my ass and filling me up like a car at a gas station, “you’re mine. You are definitely mine!” She giggled and somehow managed to conceal her moans, but I could tell that her breathing had changed.

“Oh my god!” I said, out of breath with my eyes closed. “You are fucking amazing!”

“I know,” she laughed as she removed her futa-cock from my ass. It felt weird to not having anything inside of it. “But you’re not finished.” I was sure that she would cease being interested in humiliating me once she emptied herself inside of me, but Freya was obviously different in how she approached being a deity.

“What do you mean?” I asked as I turned on my side to see her standing near me.

“Clean me,” she said. The idea of cleaning her cock felt more like a reward for being obedient than a punishment.

I watched as she presented me with her semi-hard cock. I wasn’t sure if she got physical pleasure out of the act, or if she was testing me further. She had just used that same cock to pummel my pussy and ass, and I could see her come clinging to her shaft and crown as she held it inches from my mouth. I swallowed the saliva in my mouth and then opened it, waiting for her to feed me her glorious member.

“You’re almost too good at this,” she said as I sucked her cock clean. “And to think we wasted all of that time pretending not to love one another.”

She was right. I didn’t know that I loved her like that, and I was angry at myself and her for not discovering what we had done sooner. It felt right to be obedient to a beautiful woman like her, and to allow myself to be used up and humiliated. I looked up at her and continued to worship her filthy cock until she pulled it away.

“Thank you,” I said, “I’ve never felt so good in my life.”

“I know,” she said in a cocky tone, “you were lost this whole time.”

I reached around and touched my ass. I felt itchy for some reason, and I laughed when I realized why. Her come had slowly began to drip out of me and I showed her my hand.

“There’s so much,” I said as I brought it to my lips. I looked her straight in the eyes as I opened my mouth. I licked the come out of my hand and she watched me, her breasts bouncing up and down from her heavy breathing. “I want it in my pussy next time,” I said, “I promise I’ll be good.”

Freya laughed and sat down beside me. I didn’t need her to directly address what I had just said, and I happily allowed her to wrap her arms around my naked body. Having such a powerful woman as my goddess was the real gain. The sex was wonderful, however, I really needed a person in my life that was honest and sincere with me while also willing to push my boundaries. So long I had lived in fear of failure and consequences, but with Freya, I felt like I could climb mountains and jump from airplanes.

“Come on,” she said after cuddling for several minutes, “let’s go get you cleaned up.”

“Okay!” I said as she grabbed my hand. The two of us ran into the shower and I got the feeling that we were going to live happily together forever.
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