
        
            
                
            
        

    
Come, Play

A Male Submission Story

Henrietta Soto


Learning different things together was one of Krista’s favorite things about having discovered her interest in femdom with Alex. About a year into dating, they’d started talking about it. Luckily, it turned out that what Alex was interested in suited Kirsta perfectly. At first, it had felt a little awkward to discuss their desires, how it thrilled Krista to be the one in charge. But a year later, they were well established in their roles.




There were always fun new things to explore, though! Krista spent a lot of time online, reading different blogs and seeing what other people did. There were some things she deemed not for them and some she scribbled down as potential interests. It was always something she discussed with Alex, especially since she knew Alex got hot and bothered when they did have these discussions.




“So I read about something I want to try online,” Krista told Alex that night after dinner. “It’s kind of dirty. I don’t know how you’ll feel about it.” Of course, that was also part of the appeal. They rarely played with humiliation but Krista couldn’t bring herself to think of this as something unappealing.




Alex shifted eagerly in his seat, tugging at his tight jeans to make himself more comfortable on their couch. “You caught my interest with ‘kind of dirty’,” he promised, giving Krista a very exaggerated wink. “You know I love getting messy under your instruction.”




That brought back memories: the image of rubbing her wetness across Alex’s cheeks and chin. He was right, he had never yet refused to indulge anything just on the basis of it being messy.




“And after, we can get clean again,” Alex carried on. “That’s always fun.” Krista laughed. Yes, their massive two-person shower made getting clean together an experience worth having.




Prodding her lightly, Alex met Krista’s gaze. “So what is it?” he asked. “This mysterious thing you want to try?”




Krista always felt a little nervous about bringing up new things. Not because she thought that Alex wouldn’t like it - he’d always be willing to hear her out - but just because it was so different from any conversation she’d had before. But that didn’t discourage her! Krista wanted them to talk about this. And then, very hopefully, try it out!




She’d thought about how to say it. In the end, the straight-forward, to-the-point approach had seemed like the best idea. So licking her lips, Krista grinned at her boyfriend. “I want you to eat your own cum,” she told Alex bluntly.




She could see his Adam’s apple bob as he swallowed. The sight was mesmerizing, making Krista’s mind fast-forward to what it would be like to see Alex do exactly as she’d asked. It was something she’d had in the back of her mind for days! Telling Alex, inviting him to consider it for himself, brought her dreams one step closer to reality. The effect was thrilling.




Her tongue darted out, wetting her lips. She shimmied her body harder into the seat, trying to repress the urge to ask Alex what he was thinking. She wanted to know! But she’d just dropped this into Alex’s lap. The responsible thing to do would be to show patience, to give him time to process the idea.




“Can you tell me why?” he asked. He hardly sounded revolted. Merely curious. It was one of the things Krista enjoyed about their relationship, how Alex could approach everything with curiosity.




Krista had already thought about the answer. She had, rightfully, assumed that Alex would want to know. It wasn’t something that obviously gave her pleasure, but that had been part of the fun with everything they did. Krista had discovered things she liked about herself and about Alex through exploring together. It was fun! And she certainly hoped that this would be, too.




“Because I don’t think you want to,” she answered truthfully. “It’s... not really something men want to do, yeah? So I want you to do it for me.” From what Krista had read online, men were pretty happy to agree to such a thing up until the point of their orgasm, after which they no longer had their brain preoccupied with wanting to climax.




It was partially why she found it so fun! Pushing the boundaries for Alex, testing how much he would submit to her and how far he’d take it.




He grinned. The gleam in his eye sent a throb of arousal all the way through Kirsta’s body. She loved how in tune they were, how the reasons she gave for wanting something made sense to Alex. “Yeah,” he said, drawing the word out, “I can see the appeal in that. Doing something that I get no pleasure out of just because you asked it of me.”




It felt different from when Alex willingly put his mouth or hands to use bringing Krista pleasure. He enjoyed that because she enjoyed it. But eating his own cum wasn’t something Krista was likely to revel in physically.




There was only the emotional pleasure. And knowing that Alex cared enough about that to do something he didn’t want to? That was a power rush like nothing Krista had ever experienced.




“Will it turn you on?” Alex asked.




“It already does,” Krista admitted. There was a slight tint of blush against her cheeks, but she didn’t mind. At first, this sort of conversation had been awkward. But now, Krista wanted to have them. That awkwardness seemed to make things even hotter. And just sitting like this, talking about Alex eating his own cum? Fuck, yeah, it turned Krista on!




Reaching out, she ran a hand over Alex’s inner thigh, fingers stopping just short of his cock. It was already semi-hard, Krista could tell. It made her smirk. “Maybe you’re kind of interested, too? Showing me how obedient you are for me? How you’ll do anything for me?”




Alex hummed, his green eyes darkening. “Well, when you put it that way…” He trailed off, tongue sliding across his lower lip. Krista shifted in her sheet, feeling her damp panties cling between her legs.




“Yeah, I’m interested,” Alex agreed, lifting his hips so that Krista’s hand slid even closer to his dick, still not quite touching. “I like being obedient for you. And I like the idea that you’ll find it hot.”




Krista really did. “Do you want me to make you come first?” Alex asked, waggling his eyebrows. “Or after? Or maybe both?”




“Both certainly seem appealing!” Krista grinned, moving so she could crawl into Alex’s lap. “Undress me,” she demanded. He hardly made her wait for long. Alex’s hands slid under the hem of Krista’s dress and he easily pulled it up. She shifted to let him remove the dress fully. She didn’t really care about where Alex threw it after.




Especially not when he began to kiss his way down to her breasts. His hot mouth circled one of her nipples through the material of Krista’s lacy bra. She ground her hips, rocking into Alex, smirking against his lips when she felt his cock get even harder.




“Mmm, are you going to be a good boy for me?” Krista asked, her fingers tangling in Alex’s hair and pulling his head back. She loved seeing his parted lips, pink from her kissing.




“Yeah,” he breathed, the word little more than an eager sigh. “Fuck, Krista, I want to be good for you.” He rocked his hips, pressing his hard dick against Krista’s bare stomach. She leaned forward, catching his lower lip between her teeth. Biting down left it even more pink than before, the sight flashing like fire through Krista’s veins.




Alex’s fingers squeezed against her hips, then slid over her back and up to the band of her bra. Without even looking, he squeezed the clasp open, tugging the material free so he could throw it to join Krista’s dress on their living room floor.




His mouth returned to her breasts, tongue lapping across her nipple. Leaving it wet, he let his breath ghost warm across her skin, making Krista shudder against him. His movements were slow, deliberate. When he glanced up at her through his lashes, Alex grinned.




“Are you picturing it?” he asked, raising one wicked eyebrow.




Krista gave a small hum in response. She both was and wasn’t. It was hard not to let her mind drift to how amazing Alex would look as she made him eat his own cum. But that wasn’t what was running through her mind now. So Krista shook her head slightly, not planning to lie to Alex.




“A little,” she answered. “But mostly, I’m imagining how much I can make you beg for it.” And that was really hot. The idea of making Alex beg to be made to eat his own cum, beg to be used and humiliated by Krista because she wanted it and whatever she wanted made Alex hot for her.




He groaned, the sound vibrating against Krista’s breast. His fingers slid quickly down her body, hooking into the tight waistband of her panties. Krista lifted herself up, the two of them working in harmony to get her naked as fast as possible.




Leaning back, Alex’s eyes raked her body, lingering on Krista’s full breasts while his palms smoothed over the curves of her ass. “Yeah, fuck, that sounds good,” he agreed. One hand inched around to Krista’s thigh, dragging across the sensitive flesh.




“Can I touch you?” he asked eagerly. “You said to undress you. I’ve done that.”




“You have done that.” She nodded with a grin. Krista enjoyed the way Alex asked. Him asking reminded her that she had all the power. She could say no. And on this particular occasion, that was precisely what Krista wanted to do. The contrast between them, her now fully naked and Alex still wearing all of his clothes, was something she wanted to change.




Shaking her head, Krista pulled back. “Not just yet,” she decided as she used her feet to push Alex’s legs apart. Giving him one more grin, she slid down to the floor and between them. It wasn’t a position Krista took often; she nonetheless enjoyed it. If anyone had told her even a year ago that there was power in being on her knees in front of Alex, she wouldn’t have believed them.




But now, watching the way Alex’s eyes clouded, Krista definitely felt it. “Take your shirt off,” she instructed, her hands sliding up Alex’s inner thighs as her gaze stayed on him.




Immediately, Alex tugged the shirt up to reveal the muscles of his stomach, twitching in anticipation. Slowly, he pulled the shirt the rest of the way over his head. His ribs rose and fell with every breath, tanned skin making Krista eager for more.




Tossing the shirt to one side, Alex leaned back, putting his body on display for Krista. One hand slid down his chest, pausing to circle each nipple in turn, never quite touching. He groaned, the sound slipping out as Krista watched his cock harden behind the wall of fabric between them.




His fingers meandered all the way down, tapping lightly against the button of his pants.




“No!” Krista shook her head, slapping Alex’s fingers lightly out of the way. He didn’t hesitate to pull his hand back, eyes wide as he awaited what would happen next. That, too, made Krista grin. She moved her fingers up to the fastenings of his pants. Her eyes never left Alex’s as she unbuttoned the pants and then slid the zipper down. She was careful as she moved the material off his dick, fingers close but never actually brushing over it.




With her hands moving up to the waistband of Alex’s pants, she smirked again. “Lift your ass and let me get these off you,” Krista told him. Alex followed her order immediately. He bit his lower lip as she pulled the pants down and off. His cock was so hard; she could tell even through the material of his underwear.




“You like this, baby? Like my mouth so close to your dick?” Krista knew exactly what the answer was, but she still wanted to hear it.




Alex’s tongue darted out, no doubt the movement he wished Krista would make! “Of course I do,” he agreed, his voice husky. “I love your mouth. Your lips are so sexy, especially when you’ve got that dark lipstick on.” His gaze fixated on Krista’s mouth, which she pursed lightly to draw a groan from him.




Both of Alex’s hands settled on the edge of the couch cushion, holding on as if that would help him resist the temptation of touching anything Krista hadn’t permitted him to touch. “I thought I was supposed to be making you come,” he added, his eyes wide and dark as he watched Krista.




“Isn’t that what you want?”




“Are you questioning that this is what I want?” Krista asked, raising her eyebrow at Alex. She saw him swallow, instantly regretting that he’d asked. But Krista smirked, her fingers moving up to Alex’s waistband. “Don’t worry, you’ll still get to make me come,” she promised easily. They had all the time in the world, after all. There were going to be plenty of opportunities for Alex to make her come.




For now, this was exactly what Krista wanted. She left a trail of kisses against Alex’s stomach, tongue teasing the skin just above the line of his underwear. “If I want to suck your cock, I sure as fuck am going to,” she informed Alex before finally pulling his boxers down, letting his beautiful cock spring free and enjoying the low groan Alex gave.




“Yes, Krista!” Alex agreed, his knuckles going white as he gripped the cushion. Slowly, Krista bent her head, tongue darting out across the base of Alex’s dick. Her nose brushed lightly across his skin, his cock twitching eagerly. But Alex didn’t protest, didn’t beg for her to actually put her mouth on him.




Not yet. Dragging her tongue up the length of his dick, Krista’s gaze never left Alex’s face. His eyes clouded with lust, body shifting so imperceptibly Krista doubted he even knew he was doing it. “Fuck,” he cried. “You look so good. So powerful!”




And that was exactly it! She might be on her knees in front of Alex, but the situation was totally under Krista’s command. It was her choice how she teased him and when she took him into her mouth. Or rather, what Krista actually planned to do: see how much Alex would beg her to take him into her mouth as she teased him.




Her tongue swirled over the tip of his dick, making Alex’s hips buck forward. But he had learned well not to push up too much. The noises that fell from his lips were glorious. Loud ‘ahhhs’ joined by softer ‘ohhhs’. Alex was Krista’s favorite sort of instrument to play.




As she licked her way back down his cock, still not taking it in between her lips, Krista glanced up. She would have smirked at the sight of Alex, had her mouth not been otherwise occupied. His body trembled with want. Krista knew it wouldn’t be long before he’d beg her for more.




His thighs shook, so vulnerable as Krista braced her hands against them. She leaned in, soft strands of her hair brushing against the skin of Alex’s hips. Carefully, she tucked it back, not wanting to obscure his view of her mouth as she stroked her lips along the vein that ran the length of his cock.




“Ugh! Krista!” His breath came harder, faster, every inhale lifting his ribs. “Pleeease,” he whined. “Fuck, please. I want you so much! Please, please, I’ll do anything. Anything!” And oh, yes. Krista was going to take Alex up on that. But only when it suited her to do so.




Krista smirked up at Alex, but she didn’t challenge his ‘anything’. There’d be plenty of time for that later. Instead, she gave his cock a few more licks, tongue teasing over the tip and gathering up the precum there. Another low whine bubbled from Alex, spilling out into a groan that went straight to Krista’s pussy. She absolutely loved the noises Alex made, the way he begged.




But before he could beg more, she took his cock into her mouth. The moan crossed with a whine that Alex gave in response was almost better than the begging had been. Almost. Krista still planned to get plenty of begging out of him! But for now, she wanted to hear just how good she could make Alex sound as she bobbed her head up and down his cock, tongue teasing the underside.




His hips flexed, rocking forward as he gave a soft cry. Krista could have helped by holding him steady. But she preferred to watch Alex struggle to master himself. He could if he tried; knowing that he held himself still for her gave Krista a rush of power. His fingers gripped the couch cushion so hard that Krista could feel how much his knuckles must ache.




She bobbed slowly, savoring every inch of Alex’s cock as she worked her tongue over the sensitive tip. “Uhhh,” he groaned, the sound bubbling up from deep within him. It wouldn’t take Krista long to bring him to the brink of orgasm. She pulled back, smirking up at Alex as he panted for breath. “Fuck, please, keep going, Krista, please!”




But Krista’s plans were so much bigger than having Alex come in her mouth. Instead of doing as he asked, she crawled back up his body, letting her teeth briefly tease over one of Alex’s nipples. When she was back in his lap, Krista’s mouth sought out Alex’s, catching his lips in a kiss. The knowledge that she tasted like him made Krista smirk into the kiss.




“Now you can make me come,” she told Alex, sounding very sure of herself. And of him. Alex was, after all, excellent at making Krista come. She leaned to one side, urging him to move her more into the couch. Krista gave no specific instructions; she was happy for Alex to decide just how he’d make her come - as long as he did!




Alex took her hint, shifting so that his body cradled Krista’s from behind. His hard, wet dick pressed against her thigh. But Alex didn’t try to get more attention for himself. Instead, he pressed hot kisses over the curve of Krista’s shoulder. One hand slid to her breast, fingers plucking at her nipple until it hardened to a firm point.




Krista gasped, pleasure rolling through her. And Alex had barely started! His other hand skated over her stomach, down between her legs. Krista’s pussy was so wet for him, from touching him and imagining him and ordering him around. Two fingers sank easily into her heat, making Krista whine as her body rocked forward to meet them.




Thrusting her hips up to fuck herself against Alex’s fingers, Krista moaned loudly. Alex took the opportunity to kiss her again, his tongue meeting hers in a hot and passionate dance. It didn’t last long; Alex’s mouth made it down her neck and collarbone again, down to her breasts so his lips could repeat the motion that his fingers had done.




Alex’s skilled tongue circled her nipple, teasing it to harden even more before he sucked it between his lips. “Ahh, fuck,” Krista moaned, just as his thumb pressed against her clit, the two fingers inside her pussy curling to bring even more pleasure. Alex really did know what he was doing. Krista loved just how well he had learned what her body enjoyed.




She almost wanted to reward him. But making him beg more later for her would be just as satisfying.




He sucked her nipple, swirling his tongue around it so that Krista felt every muscle in her body tighten. She rocked back, grinding her ass against Alex’s dick. She loved knowing how much she turned him on. Giving her pleasure was enough to keep Alex hard - and the friction Krista provided brought a low groan to his lips.




His fingers thrust faster and harder, thumb rolling over her clit. Krista’s breath caught in her throat, pleasure coming at her from every angle. “Uh, uh, fuck,” Alex grunted, tongue darting to Krista’s neglected nipple to give it the same treatment. “God, you’re so hot.” The words were whispered against Krista’s skin, hot enough to make her arch her back and push herself into Alex’s touch.




“Make me come!” Krista cried. She was so close, the pleasure rocking through her in waves. Alex could easily push her over the edge. Krista wanted that, wanted her pleasure to explode through every muscle, to shake her until all she could do was moan. And he did just that, following her orders perfectly.




It was Krista’s turn to grip the cushion harder, knuckles whitening as her orgasm finally took over her. “Fuck! Yes!” she screamed, rocking herself against Alex’s fingers until she could hardly take it anymore. He fingered her so well, making every part of her body feel amazing. Finally, Krista pushed him back.




“Mmm, very good. You’re such a good boy for me,” she praised.




The grin on Alex’s face lit up the whole room. He lifted his hand, licking the taste of Krista from his fingers with not an ounce of shyness. “Mmmm,” he hummed, sliding his tongue suggestively between the two digits. “You taste so good.” He winked, making Krista give a soft laugh.




His body shifted under hers, his hard cock sliding across her skin. Krista could imagine the tension built up inside him, the desire to come for her. She could hardly wait to let him, to make him beg even louder. He leaned in, kissing her softly, sharing the taste of her as Krista moaned against his lips.




“Lie back on the couch,” she instructed Alex. He moved quickly, eyes never leaving Krista. She shifted to make space for him, glad that they’d bought such a big couch. It had always been at the back of Krista’s mind that any couch she would own needed to be big enough to fuck on. Now, seeing Alex spread across the couch, Krista regretted nothing.




His cock stood hard to attention, twitching slightly as Krista shifted so she could crawl over to Alex. Her mouth returned to his skin, teeth scraping over Alex’s sides and up to his nipples. She repeated the same motions that Alex had done to her nipple, smirking at his sharp intake of breath.




Straddling Alex, Krista ground down against his cock, dragging her pussy over it just enough to make them both moan but not letting him in. “You want to fuck me, Alex?” Krista asked, her whole body feeling like liquid fire.




His hands grabbed at her hips, nails pressing half-moon imprints against her skin. Despite the strength of his bulging muscles, Alex didn’t pull her onto him. He wanted her to have the power, to let her make the decisions. He groaned, tipping his head back so Krista could smirk at the column of his throat.




“Always!” He rocked his hips up, cock teasing against Krista’s pussy only as much as she allowed. “Always want to fuck you, want to feel you. Krista!” His eyes clouded over, watching every move Kirsta made. “Will you let me? Please, I’ll do anything!”




“Anything?” she repeated, lowering her mouth so close to Alex that he could almost kiss her but not quite. “Anything at all? Like you’re going to eat your cum for me?” she asked. Even saying it, sounding so dirty, was thrilling to Krista. She wanted to hear Alex promise, maybe even beg for it! She knew she could get him there; Krista definitely wanted to.




Reaching between them, she wrapped her fingers around Alex’s cock, sliding the tip through her wetness, but still not letting him press inside her. “Tell me,” she instructed. “I want to hear you say how much you’re going to do for me.”




Alex groaned, his face flushing with color. But he didn’t look away. His eyes darkened as his tongue peeked out over his lips. “Yeah,” he agreed, giving a nod as his hips rolled forward. “Yeah, Krista. I’ll eat my cum for you. I’d do anything if it would make you hot.”




And fuck, it did. Krista’s whole body responded to the fiery ache between her legs. “I want to do it,” Alex continued. “Please. Let me show you how much I’ll do for you.” He breathed out every word with such sincerity. Krista had no doubt that Alex was more than willing to please her. To obey her!




Now the only task was to make sure he didn’t come in her. Though, Krista supposed, she could just make him eat his own cum out of her if it came to it. Still, Krista had other plans. Alex could manage not to come when instructed. So finally, much to the relief of both of them, Kirsta welcomed Alex’s hard cock inside her wet pussy.




“Ahhh,” she moaned. At the same time, Alex gave a deep groan. Their bodies met so perfectly, pleasure crashing through them both. Krista’s hand gripped Alex’s shoulder as she leaned back, hips rocking and breasts bouncing. “Fuck, your cock feels so good in me!” Krista cried as she began to fuck herself on it.




One of Alex’s hands lifted to her breast, catching the weight of it as she bounced up and down on his dick. “Fuck me, yes!” he cried. “You feel amazing, Krista, always so fucking good.” His praise made Krista rock her hips harder, taking Alex’s cock as deep as it would go.




He groaned, his free hand squeezing Krista’s ass as he thrust up to meet her. “Yeah, yeah,” he grunted, teeth catching on his full lower lip as he fought to keep control. Krista recognized that face, she’d seen it enough times in the past. It always made her body tingle with electricity. She loved how hard Alex tried just to please her!




“Make me come!” she demanded. “I want to come on your dick! Come on, Alex, use your hands, I know you’re so good with them.” And that was as much as she needed to ask for before his free hand made its way between Krista’s legs. His thumb found her clit. Krista cried out in pleasure at the touch. It felt so good!




A chant of ‘yes yes yes’ followed as Krista came down against Alex’s cock even harder. She fucked herself steadily, each movement making her shift against Alex’s thumb and sending shivers of pleasure through her. “Fuuuuck!” Krista cried just before her orgasm exploded through her, pussy tightening as it gripped Alex’s cock.




His body slammed up into hers, lips pressed together so hard they went white. Krista could see the fight for control, the desperate effort not to come before she’d given her permission. It made her pleasure even sweeter, sweeping through her until Krista’s whole body felt relaxed.




Alex groaned, his hands gentle against her body as Krista slowed to a stop, his dick still rock hard inside her. “Fuck, Krista! You’re so sexy. Please. Please tell me I can come soon!”




It was very tempting to tell Alex that he couldn’t come at all, but that wasn’t what Krista wanted. Instead, she leaned forward, pressing her breasts tight against Alex as she sought out his lips. Their kiss matched how hard they fucked, passionate and steady; tongues meeting in a dance until they were both breathless.




When Krista pulled back, it was so she could get off Alex’s cock. They both whined at the loss of contact, but Krista wanted to make Alex come. She just didn’t want him to come in her.




Sliding lower on the couch, Krista reached to wrap her fingers around Alex’s wet cock. He was covered in her juices! Krista used them for lubricant as she began to move her hand up and down Alex’s cock.




“Tell me when you’re about to come,” she instructed, her hand moving steadily, thumb sliding over the tip every so often. Much to Krista’s delight, Alex responded with the most pleasurable sounds each time.




His hips bucked up, complementing Krista’s rhythm. She loved how Alex’s muscles flexed as sensation shuddered through him. His eyes and hair were wild, every ounce of his attention focused on her and the pleasure she could bring.




Power flowed through Krista, making her squeeze Alex’s dick even tighter. Her fingers curled around the hard length of him, milking him steadily as his breath came harder and faster.




“Fuck! Krista!” Alex let his head fall back, his whole body one long, lean line. “Don’t stop, I’m so close!”




“Mmmm,” she hummed. Krista had no intention of stopping. She wanted Alex to come. She just also wanted him to come how she chose. So, as Krista kept moving her hand steadily over Alex’s cock, she angled it so when he did come, the cum would spurt all over himself. If Krista was very lucky, he’d come on his own face. Fuck, she wanted to see that.




Her hand began to move faster. Alex’s cries louder and louder, the ‘uhhhs’ that fell from his lips encouraging Krista on until she knew he was about to come. She felt the way his muscles tightened, vibrating with pressure just before his climax finally overtook him.




His dick twitched in her hand, powerful pulses as he came with a garbled cry. Krista watched, lips parted, as his cum splattered upwards over his muscled chest and taut stomach. A few flecks of white speckled one cheek, making Krista throb with desire.




Fuck, he was such a mess! And all for her. His body loosened, ribs lifting as he pulled in a deep breath. “Fuck, that was good.” His words were slightly slurred, relaxation hitting him hard. He always looked like this after he came, satisfied and vulnerable all at the same time.




But Alex wasn’t done with Krista’s demands. Not yet!




She reached up to drag her finger through the cum on his stomach. Gathering it as she moved up, until Krista could present her finger to Alex. “You promised,” she told him with a smirk. From the look on his face, Krista knew he didn’t want to. Alex had promised in the throes of pleasure. But Krista was going to hold him to it. A promise was a promise.




“Open your mouth, baby,” she instructed. While Alex clearly didn’t want to, he did finally part his lips, letting Krista press her cum-covered finger inside his mouth. “Suck it off, there’s more to come,” she instructed. Her pussy was throbbing with desire, knowing that despite not wanting this now Alex was following through with his promise to her.




His face flushed with a mix of arousal and shame, cheeks burning so that Krista could feel the heat radiating off him. Reluctantly, he pursed his lips, tongue sliding over her finger to gather up the salty cum. His Adam’s apple bobbed, throat working as he swallowed. Fuck, that made Krista unbearably wet!




Quickly, she gathered up another fingerful, pressing it greedily against Alex’s lips. The power was intoxicating, watching Alex open up for her without her even having to ask. He cleaned her fingers, his tongue scalding against Krista’s skin.




She felt his eyes on her, watching her. “You really like this?”




“Yes,” she breathed. From just the sound that accompanied her answer, Krista was certain Alex could tell she really, really liked it. Leaning in, she ran her tongue over the droplet of cum on his cheek and then kissed Alex, letting him get it off her tongue instead of her finger.




When they pulled apart, Krista was breathless. She slid one hand over to Alex’s hair, tugging it lightly. “You’re so good for me,” she praised. “Such a good fucking boy, Alex.” And he really was. Doing this for her, just because she’d wanted to. It was so fucking hot to know how much he gave himself to her and her whims.




He gave her a soft smile, so different from the confident smirks he’d shared when he’d still been driven by lust. This was something different, a softer, more intimate side of Alex that only Krista ever got to see. And she loved that! It was precisely what she wanted.




Alex’s lips found hers again, sharing the taste of him. Krista moaned into the kiss, pressing her body against Alex’s. The desire that rose within her was insatiable. Pulling back, she cleared the last of Alex’s cum from his chest, holding it up for him to eat it from her fingers.




Capturing her finger, Alex swirled his tongue around it. Krista loved how much this was because she wanted it. He’d taken that wish and run with it. She wanted to praise him more but she also wanted to make him do more. It was a thrilling feeling, to know that she could. Maybe once they both had regained their strengths.




“Good boy,” she repeated, pressing a kiss against Alex’s cheek. “Come on, I want to wash you,” she told him, getting up so that he could follow her to the shower. “And maybe, there, I’ll let you make me come again,” Krista smirked. Alex had offered her an orgasm before and after, after all. And she planned to cash in on that promise!
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Five steamy stories that will leave you satisfied! Includes BDSM, pegging and a good dose of punishment! Read of these hot women making men submit!




Yes, Mistress




Five steamy male submission stories filled with sexy, dominant women! Read of these men adoring their beautiful dommes, giving up their power and letting these women do whatever they want to them!




He Is Tied Up




Five hot stories in which he is tied up and she is in charge! Enjoy reading how well these women use their men once they’ve been restrained!
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