
        
            
                
            
        

    
He Submits

Switch Fantasy 2
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Feeling their sex life growing dull and thinking it might lead to the end of the relationship, Hannah  was making an effort to add some excitement. She had promised Ryan that she would play into any fantasy he had, that he only had to tell her what to do and she would give him the best sex he had ever had. Testing the water, Ryan suggested tying her up, so Hannah went along with it. She quickly discovered how much she enjoyed it, how a part of her loved submitting her body and her will to the man she loved, leading to her being used as his fuck toy. She had never had such good sex in her life, and knew that Ryan had enjoyed it just as much as she had.

As if the kinky side of her brain had finally woken after years of lying dormant, she now was filled with filthy ideas, things she wanted to try, roles she wanted to play, ways to explore each other's bodies that she had never considered in the past. Thinking back over the last few months when their sex life consisted of nothing but missionary every few nights, she remembered how Ryan had said to her that he liked the thought of her taking control, doing what she wanted to him, rather than him always taking the initiative. She had seen how much he had loved taking complete control over her, so maybe, she thought, it was time to try being in complete control of him for a night.

She spent the week researching online, reading all the things women did to their men when they were in control, what submissive men liked their dominatrices to do to them, how they liked to be used purely for her pleasure. To her surprise, even just reading about it turned her on, and more than once she found her hand slipping under her panties and bringing herself to climax thinking about her and Ryan in the roles described. 

Looking through some internet sex shops, she came across something that immediately got her wet at the thought of using on Ryan. A 7 inch long strapon that was almost as thick as Ryan's cock that came highly recommended by all the reviewers. She clicked buy, and it arrived in a discreet box on Friday afternoon. Home alone, she tried it on, surprised at how comfortable it was, then took it off and hid it in the closet for whenever she felt inspired to use it.

Saturday evening came and Hannah had made no hint of what she was planning, although since the previous weekend they had been all over each other at home and in public, barely able to keep their groping subtle when outside. They cooked the meal together that night and ate it by candle light, with plenty of wine to help things along. Hannah felt strangely confident now that she had made the decision to dominate her boyfriend tonight, and Ryan was enjoying all the sexual flirtation that was ramping up throughout the meal. 

As things got heated, Hannah lifted her leg and firmly pressed her bare foot into the crotch of Ryan's jeans, feeling his hard-on straining to get out already, his face showing surprise and turning red as soon as she touched him. He was loving every second, and she could already feel him giving up a subtle control, even at this stage, as if he knew what was coming after dinner.

As they drank more, Hannah could feel the last remnants of her doubts and inhibitions dissolve, replaced by the warm glow of alcohol. Deciding the moment was right, she stood and walked to Ryan's side of the table, taking his hand without a word and guiding him to his feet, then slowly turning and leading him out of the room, taking him to their bedroom. She stopped in the middle of the room, turning to face him then kissed him deeply, tongue exploring his mouth as she pulled him in tight, one hand on the back of his neck, the other reaching down and grabbing his cock through his jeans, loving how hard it was for her, squeezing it firmly, then pulled away and stepped back.

“If you haven't guessed yet, I'm in charge tonight. You'll get your turn to be in control again soon, but tonight, I'm going to make you my bitch.” Ryan's mouth hung open, unable to form any words, the shock at was his girlfriend was saying paralysing him. How many times had he asked for this, only to have her prove too innocent to come close to being in control, and now this? The barely perceptible smile at the corners of his mouth told Hannah that she was saying all the right things, and her confidence only grew.

Without saying another word, she slowly undressed Ryan. She remembered how vulnerable she felt last week, made to stand naked before her fully dressed boyfriend, and now she would return the favour. As he stood, now only in his underwear, his dick making them form a tent in front of him, Hannah got on her knees in front of him. She looked at the wet patch his precum had already formed and slowly pulled them to the ground, his cock bouncing into the air as it escaped the waistband. She stood again, looking him over from head to toe, her pussy starting to get wet seeing him standing naked, waiting for her instructions.

Gently, she pushed him onto the bed, Ryan complying without any resistance. As he lay back on the pillow wondering what would come next, Hannah went to the closet and took out a blindfold and gently placed it over Ryan's eyes, plunging him into darkness. She leaned down and kissed him once more, gently at first, then more passionately, their tongues writhing against each other. She bit his lip as she pulled back, then stood and walked back to the closet again, a metallic sound reaching Ryan's ears that he couldn't quite place.

Lifting his left arm above his head, she attached one end of the handcuffs she had in her hand around his wrist, the hard click as they closed letting Ryan know immediately that he was about to he in the very same state of surrender that he had forced Hannah into a week ago. Limb by limb, she slowly, deliberately immobilised her boyfriend, letting the feeling sink in that he was surrendering total control to her, that he had allowed it all to happen, whatever she had planned for him. He trusted her and felt only excitement as his heart beat hard in his chest, his erection straining at the air, begging for attention.

Standing up, Hannah ran a hand lightly over Ryan's extended body, feeling how hot his skin was to touch. Moving her fingers down, she teased around his crotch and ran her fingertips along his shaft, teasing him, a sigh sliding past his lips, relief that she had finally touched his naked manhood. Seeing him enjoying himself a little too much, Hannah grabbed his nipples and pinched hard, the pain turning his sigh to a yelp, his body spasming with the shock. Hannah couldn't believe how easily all this was coming to her, but she had definitely found another kink she didn't know she loved.

She could feel herself getting more turned on, her panties already soaking wet. She quickly pulled her clothes off, tossing them to the side hastily before climbing onto the bed, carefully putting her knee beside Ryan's head and pivoting around over him so she was kneeling above his face, looking down towards his body, dick pointing straight at her. He could feel the warmth of her legs beside him, her weight lowering the bed around him. He could feel heat in front of his face beyond the blindfold, the scent of her juices filling his nose, her breathing already more ragged than usual without even touching her. He was surprised how attuned he was to his other senses with his vision removed, making him pay attention in ways he never did when they had sex before.

“Get licking,” she said in a firm, commanding tone as she lowered her body, pressing her soaking wet pussy into his waiting mouth. Immediately he had his tongue out, licking up her juices, flicking over her clit as she forced herself down hard, the sensations through her body already driving her wild, her head swimming in pleasure, her moans filling the room. He could barely breathe with how hard Hannah was grinding her body into his face, but he didn't care, the feeling of being used for her pleasure without having any attention paid to his cock was incredible.

She could feel herself getting closer and closer to climax, and lifted herself up onto her knees again, letting Ryan catch his breath for a minute. As her head cleared, she looked down to see a pool of precum on Ryan's belly, his cock begging to be played with. She lifted it in her hand, pointing it at the ceiling, and ran her thumb all over the head, using his precum as lube. Gasps and moans came from between her legs, the hard dick in her hand pulsing involuntarily every few seconds as she teased it. Slow strokes with her hand up and down his shaft only made even more precum ooze out, a deep desire within her driving her to sitting on it, to feel it fill her up and make it shoot cum deep inside her...but she had other plans for tonight, and she was determined to go through with them.

Sitting up straight again, she let Ryan's cock go back to straining for her touch again, knowing that the more she teased, the more obedient he would be, the farther he would go, the more limits she could push. Even if it was just tonight she kept her confidence to dominate, she would be sure he would never forget what it was like to be her submissive sex toy.

Hannah shifted her weight forward in a subtle movement and looked down at Ryan's face, glistening with her juices covering everything from the blindfold to his chin, her juices running down his neck. 

“Stick out your tongue to lick me again,” He obeyed immediately, waiting for her pussy to be shoved hard onto his eager mouth. With an evil grin Hannah reached back and pulled her ass cheeks apart and sat back onto Ryan's waiting tongue, “now stick your tongue in my asshole you filthy pervert!”

She could feel his body stiffen beneath her, unsure if he could do it. They had never done anything like this before, and Hannah knew he would hesitate. Pushing her body down, she felt the tip of his tongue tentatively circle and flick over her hole, the sensation, to her surprise, sending tingles of pleasure up her spine and making her pussy throb. She wanted him to really lick her ass like he meant it, to stop being so unsure of what he was doing, so with one hand she reached down and grabbed his balls, squeezing hard. Ryan's body jumped, the pain making him gasp in a sharp breath.

“I told you to stick your tongue in my asshole, now do it!” She kept a firm grip of his balls as she spoke, wedging herself down harder to make him do as he was told. With the pain screaming in his balls, he obeyed without any more hesitation, and she felt a firm pressure on her asshole as he pressed his tongue into her, as first making her ring tighten against the new sensation, then relax in pleasure. She felt her hole ease open and let Ryan's tongue inside, ecstasy flowing all through her body as he did so, her hand letting his balls go now that she got what she wanted. Steadying herself with her arms she groaned, the sensation almost too much for her to handle.

“Oh my God, yes, tongue fuck my asshole, oh fuck you're good at that you little bitch...” Hannah's words trailed off in gasps, unable to focus on talking any more. Ryan started to get turned on by his girlfriend using him like this, making him lick her asshole, talking to him like she was. Hearing her gasp and moan in pleasure, he pushed his tongue further into her ass, feeling her ring tense around him as he stretched it, fucking back and forth with his tongue, getting her hole soaking wet. 

She started to grind her ass into his face faster while she reached a hand to her soaking pussy, playing with her clit while Ryan licked around and around her hole, plunging his tongue as deep as he could inside her every few seconds. Her moans above him got faster and more high pitched as she got closer and closer to orgasm again. He knew she was only moments away, and thought that if he made her cum like this he would finally get his reward and have her work his cock, but just as she was on the edge her ass lifted off his face, a thin string of saliva running from his tongue to her soaking asshole as he blindly tongued the air, waiting for her to let him rim her again.

Hannah climbed off the bed again, taking a minute to steady herself on her legs, shaking beneath her from the new sensations running through her body. Ryan's penis had oozed out a huge puddle of precum by now, Hannah watched it run down the side of his belly onto the bed. The head of his cock was totally covered, and gave Hannah a flash of evil inspiration. She bent over and picked Ryan's cock up between her fingers, looking at it curiously, then in one lick cleaned all of the precum from its head, holding it on the tip of her tongue. Setting his cock down again, she slid up the bed and paused face to face with him, his mouth open slightly, panting with desperation, the endless teasing bringing his body to the edge with every touch. 

She gripped his hair tightly, Ryan's mouth reflexively opening a little more in surprise, then moved closer to him and slowly slid her tongue deep inside his mouth, making sure their tongues wrestled in his mouth, forcing him to taste his salty precum for the first time, then pulled away from him again.

“You like tasting your cock? It tastes good, doesn't it? Now you know why I like sucking it so much...” without leaving even a moment for Ryan to process what was going on, she pounced down towards his crotch again, shoving his rod deep into her mouth, pistoning her head up and down on it, coating it with her spit. Gripping his balls, she squeezed again. Not as hard as before, not enough to cause pain, but enough to let him know that she was still on control. 

Her hand relaxed and moved down, feeling his skin slick with a mix of his precum and her spit. As she kept going, her fingers slid over his asshole while she kept sliding his cock in and out of her mouth. She thought about taking his anal virginity, but decided she already had one limit to push before she got to that, and maybe she wasn't quite brave enough herself to take that step tonight.

She kept teasing his ass with her fingertips while she sucked him off, never actually penetrating him with her fingers but teasing around his hole then putting pressure on as if she were about to slide into him. She could sense him getting closer and closer to the edge, then right as he was about to tip over into climax she lifted herself up, letting his cock strain hopelessly at the air, his orgasm receding again, his desperation for relief more apparent than ever.

As Ryan was calming down, panting at the air to catch his breath, Hannah quickly moved to the closet and pulled out her new strapon, stepping into the straps and tightening them in seconds, then walked back to the bed. In his mental haze he didn't hear her stepping away and pull something from the closet. Hannah looked down at her 7 inch pink plastic cock, a devilish smile on her face. She slowly took off all the handcuffs around the bed, freeing Ryan's aching limbs.

“Get off the bed,” she commanded, met with a moment of confusion at being freed from his bondage, before sliding onto the floor and standing beside her, blindfold still covering his eyes, “now get on your knees.” Without suspecting what was about to happen, he did as he was told, and felt a set of handcuffs close around his wrists behind his back, keeping him from using his arms. He thought Hannah was about to force him to pleasure her orally, and waited to feel her soaking pussy pressed into his face again.

“Now open your mouth.”

Pointing her cock straight at his mouth, she watched him open obediently and stick his tongue out a little, clearly having no idea what she was about to do. Grabbing his hair hard with both hands, holding hard to stop him moving away, she moved her hips forwards, the head of her strapon moving into his mouth quickly. Ryan almost jumped with surprise and confusion, trying to understand what was happening, then relaxed as Hannah pumped back and forth a few inches, giving him a moment to get used to her cock in his mouth.

“Now suck me off like you always get me to, you little slut!” With that, she pushed her hips forwards and pulled on Ryan's hair, feeling resistance as she hit the back of his throat.

“Oh that's it baby, take all of my cock into your mouth and show me how far you'll go to be able to cum!”

She pulled harder on his head, the sound of him gagging on her strapon turning her on more, filling her with an insatiable lust, feeling herself let go of her insecurities and stop holding back her dominant side. With one more thrust she watched as the last couple of inches disappeared, her cock sliding into her boyfriend's throat, his body heaving in protest but ultimately accepting her full length. She loved the feeling of his nose pressing into her body, knowing that the long plastic dick that had been sticking straight out into the air was now buried inside him.

She began to fuck his throat, slowly at first, building up a rhythm, then getting more forceful until she was fucking his face hard through his gagging, the feeling of power over him making her soaking wet pussy drip down her legs. She watched his spit drool down off his chin, covering the floor between them, and saw that his cock was still oozing precum, a thick rope of it connecting his cock to the floor. She couldn't control herself any more, and wanted to make Ryan cum like he never had before. As she pushed his head off her strapon he gasped, desperately trying to catch his breath now that his throat wasn't full of her huge cock fucking him mercilessly.

“Get up and lie down on the bed again.”

As soon as he was lying down, Hannah uncuffed his hands from behind him and reattached them so he was back in his spread eagle position, each limb cuffed to a corner of the bed. She climbed onto the bed and straddled him, her juices coating the underside of his hard cock as she slid back and forth, enjoying the anticipation of feeling it inside her. Both of them moaned, desperate to feel the satisfaction of penetration.

Hannah placed the head of Ryan's cock at her entrance and began to ease her weight down, feeling no resistance as her soaking wet pussy opened to accept Ryan. Gasping in as much air as her lungs could cold, she felt as she took his whole member in one movement, his full length now deep inside her, stretching her walls, filling her with a profound satisfaction. Her long, sensual sigh filled the room, her tense body relaxing around her boyfriend. She felt his dick pulse inside her, his body trembling with the pleasure of feeling it finally engulfed by her vagina.

Once the initial wave of ecstasy passed, Hannah leaned forward and kissed Ryan passionately, their tongues caressing each other gently, a deep feeling of love for one another washing over both of them. Resting her weight on her elbows either side of Ryan's head, Hannah held his face gently, continuing their passionate kiss as she moved her hips up and down, sighing into Ryan's mouth each time his cock slid deep inside her again. As the tension in the room built yet again, their gentle kissing became ravenous, tongues invading each others' mouths hungrily as Hannah pumped up and down faster with every second.

Wild lust taking over her brain, she sat up straight, her full bodyweight driving Ryan as deep inside her as possible, every last inch stretching her wide open. She braced her hands against his body, lifting her hips and dropping back down as fast as she could, ramming Ryan's cock inside her with each slap of her ass against his thighs. Both breathed hard and fast, a film of sweat forming on their writhing bodies as they fucked each other like it was their last night on Earth.

“Oh fuck, Hannah, I'm...oh God...I'm going to cum soon...” his voice trailed off, the effort to speak through the pleasure too much for him to continue. Hannah could already feel herself approaching the edge, her own climax seconds away.

“I'm going to cum too...I want to feel you shoot your huge load deep inside my wet pussy...give it all to me...fill me up with that...oh fuck...that huge cock!”

Hearing his innocent girlfriend turned dominatrix say those words pushed him over the edge. With one last gasp he thrust his hips up to meet Hannah's as they came down, his body instinctively trying to shoot his cum deep into her, and felt the first contractions from his cock, his entire body spasming and becoming tense, the air in his lungs forced out in a deep, desperate groan.

Hannah's vision closed to a dark tunnel, her head swimming as her orgasm exploded from deep within her, filling every inch of her body with unspeakable ecstasy. She dug her nails into Ryan's body as she heard him groan as every muscle in his body tensed, the first pulses of his dick shooting waves of pleasure through her.

He felt her pussy spasm over and over as Hannah was in the throes of her orgasm, squeezing his cock so hard it would have been painful had he not been climaxing. He felt his cock bulge twice as his orgasm took hold, then with the third exploded with cum deep inside Hannah's pussy. Over and over he felt more thick, hot cum shoot out of his cock, filling his girlfriend, coating the walls of her pussy as she ground her hips into his, her own contractions milking load after load of semen from him.

Ryan felt Hannah lift herself off his cock, a flood of cum gushing out of her pussy as she did so. She opened each  handcuff slowly, and once all his limbs were free, he felt her body beside him on the bed, the full length of her pressing into his side. He turned his head, blindfold still on, to where he knew her head would be. He felt a gentle touch on his face, then the blindfold was removed. At long last he could see again, and before him was the beautiful, flushed face of his girlfriend, looking like she had just had the orgasm of a lifetime. Exhausted, they kissed once more and wrapped their arms around each other, legs intertwined to feel as close as possible. Closing their eyes, they drifted off to sleep in their post-orgasmic haze, a whole new chapter in their sex lives unfolding before them.


I hope you enjoyed reading this story, you can find my author page at http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=ntt_athr_dp_sr_1?_encoding=UTF8&field-author=Jenni%20Ambrose&search-alias=digital-text&sort=relevancerank
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