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Have you ever fallen asleep and then woken up with no idea where you are?

Perhaps you’ve fallen asleep on a bus, or a train, and awoken in some far off place? Maybe you’ve awoken face down in a ditch after a night of drinking? You might have woken up lying next to somebody you didn’t remember going home with. I bet you’ve never woken up in another dimension though.

I have.

Yep, one day I went to sleep, just like any other, and when I opened my eyes I was in another world.

At first I didn’t even know anything was different. My apartment was the same, my furniture was the same, I was the same. However when I went ahead with my usual lifestyle I quickly noticed that something was wrong, something was different.

In this particular dimension, women are the ones in control.

Women in power doesn’t mean some simple swapping of the genders, it literally means that women are dominant and all men are submissive to them. It’s like all the men are hypnotized and obey any instruction given to them by any woman.

The fairer sex is now the dominant sex and hold all the top jobs, the positions of power and all the responsibilities while men are simply sheep, followers who serve without question, no matter whom the lady is who demands of them.

From what I’ve seen, every single man seems to be affected, every single man is completely obedient to women, apart from one; me.

In this world where women naturally order men around like slaves, only I was able to resist, only I didn’t instantly obey like a trained puppy. Only I could receive an instruction and say no.

Naturally I was completely bemused by the world I had been thrown into. How had it happened, how did I get here, would I ever be able to leave?

I tried to find the answers but there were none, there was no indication that I would ever be able to get home, everything suggested that I was going to be stuck in this paradise for women forever.

What an awful, awful, fate, I presumed. However, that was until I discovered the secret of this world, the convenient loophole that only I could take advantage of.

This strange world was filled with submissive men but that was not what the women desired. Their sexual fantasies craved something else, something which was impossible in this dimension. They wanted to be dominated.

Every single woman in this dimension craved the touch of a dominant man, but every man was a weak willed, completely obedient, submissive soul who couldn’t even do the duty properly if they were ordered to do it. The women of this world desired the real deal.

That’s where I come into it.

Maybe it was the collective desires of the horny ladies of this world which summoned me? It doesn’t really matter. All that matters is that I am the lone sexual fantasy of every woman in this dimension.

In this world of dominant women, I am a king among men.


Back home there isn’t anything particular special about me. My name is Jason and I’m a twenty one year old guy still studying at university.

I’d say I’m pretty good looking but not a model. I’m quite tall, about six foot three, with a toned body from my time on the football field. I have a thick head of brown hair, blue eyes and a strong jaw I try to keep stubble free. Not too shabby if you ask me, not too shabby at all.

Compared to how the other guys looked in this world I don’t particularly stand out, not really. Despite the power that women have over men, everybody looks the same as they did back home, it’s just how they behave which sets our dimensions apart.

Where I come from it’s guys like me who generally flirt with the ladies. In this world a guy would never, ever, approach a girl for things like that. Women choose as they see fit.

Despite the fact that this is an alien place to me, I still study at university like always; the differences in my studies always entertains me. As a history pupil it’s always fun to see historic events unfolding with female alternatives for the great figures of the past.

However the main reason I still attend college is to take advantage of their huge library of books, so I can try and discover a way home. I’m still hoping to discover something useful, despite the unique lifestyle this world offers me.

Because college is filled with so many beautiful ladies, it’s not uncommon for me to encounter one of those scenarios, even when I’m not looking for one. In fact it seems to happen all the time.

On this particular day, when I was studying up on space travel in the library hoping for some breakthrough, I felt a pat on my shoulder from a hand much smaller than mine.

“Hey you, I need your help for a moment,” the female voice said to me, demanding my attention rather than asking for it.

Lifting my head from the book I found a beautiful, blonde, girl waiting for me. She certainly didn’t look like the kind who would usually be found researching in a library. Even a world ruled by women had bookworms and party girls. This girl was definitely not the former.

She was wearing her blonde hair in a ponytail and chewing on a piece of gum as she looked with disinterest around the library. Her long legs were exposed by a short skirt as her upper half was coated in pink.

Of course I was being a bit stereotypical when I labeled her as not the studying type but sometimes you just know when you’re right.

Anyway, as she addressed me I answered back like any man would in this world, obediently.

“What do you need?” I asked.

“That book, it’s the last of those left. I need it, give it to me.”

If I was any other guy in this universe I wouldn’t be able to resist her. I’d seen it time and again, men obediently obeying women without question. If this world was my home I’d have handed over the book without batting an eyelid.

However I am not from this dimension. As she looked at me with a smirk I gave an answer she never dreamed was possible.

“No.”

My reply was so shocking in this female dominated world that it took her a few seconds to process my response. I could tell the very moment it registered as her eyes shot open and her jaw dropped in surprise.

“W-what did you just say to me?” she muttered, composure completely eradicated.

“I said no. I’m reading this. Go find another book.”

As I showed off the quality only I possessed, the blonde began to pant heavily, color developing in her cheeks, a shade of glowing, blushed, red.

“C-can you say that for me again?” she panted hotly, “I just need to make sure I heard you correctly.”

“Look I’m trying to read here. If you don’t want anything then go away.”

She moaned in glee as she pounced onto me, hugging me from behind, bathing my neck in her warm breaths as she seemed giddy with excitement.

“Like how did you say that? How did you stand up to me like that?” she asked, begging me to share, “Like I didn’t know it was possible for men to say no.”

I sighed and shot her an irritated look, “Didn’t I tell you to leave me alone if you don’t have any business with me?”

Her entire body tensed as she threw her head back and released another sultry, lust filled, sound. I could feel her nipples, which had grown stiff and hard, rubbing against my back as she trembled in overbearing excitement.

“B-but I do have business with you,” she moaned needily, rubbing her arms all over my chest, “I need to know how you can say no to me, how you can stand up to me.”

“Well I don’t feel like telling you. Have you got a problem with that?”

Her nails scratched along my front as she squealed out a blissful cry of, “Yes I do! But it doesn’t matter because you won’t answer me anyway!”

The way that she reacted so dramatically, the way that her entire body squirmed around, and the fact that there was a strong scent in the air pretty much told me for certain that she’d climaxed, just from my verbal resistance.

I peeked back over my shoulder to see her dreamy, drooling, face floating on a cloud of euphoria. There was no way I would be able to study like this, especially with her getting me so horny. It was time to seal the deal.

“You quite finished?” I asked her.

“No, no, no! I’ve never met anyone like you before. I need more, more, more! Please come back to my room with me.”

“Sorry I don’t work for free. If you can make it worth my time then maybe I’ll go with you.”

She squealed in panic as she dipped into her bag and pulled out her purse. She fished through for all the bills she could muster, pushing them towards me in her trembling grip.

“Like that’s all I have on me right now but I have more at home if that’s enough.”

“Fine, let’s go.”

Because women could have any man they wanted with no resistance, before me the idea of paying for sex was something completely alien to the women of this world. However now that I was here women would empty their bank accounts just for a chance to be with a dominant man for a change.

It was quite the sweet arrangement for me. A steady cash flow and a source of endless sexual relief. Sure I was looking for a way home but there was no guarantee I’d actually want to use it.


With a nice handful of dollars in my possession, decorated in the faces of some of the nation’s great female presidents, I followed the squirming blonde to her dorm room with her hugging my muscular arm all the way.

On the journey I finally learned her name; Alice. She was in the same year as me and studied science, or tried not to flunk it anyway while living the college lifestyle. I knew I was onto something with my stereotyping.

Her constant nattering didn’t stop even once we’d arrived at her place. She just sat on the bed, panting in excitement, babbling like she’d fallen into a trance.

“Oh my god I can’t believe I’m going to be dominated by a guy. I’ve masturbated so many times to stories like this online. I can’t believe one of them is actually coming true!”

It was actually while looking up porn as part of my curiosity about the differences between my world and this that I discovered about the women’s fixation on being dominated. The internet was absolutely flooded with male domination porn, it seemed to make up around ninety percent of the market.

Of course the women only considered it to be an unobtainable fantasy with all the men being so utterly submissive to the opposite sex. However now I was here.

“Alice be quiet for a bit,” I ordered her, sick of her constant talking, “Go put on your sexiest outfit and then maybe I’ll let you talk again.

“C-can I see you undress first?” she panted at me, like a bitch in heat.

“Didn’t I tell you to be quiet and to get changed? Who do you think is in control here?”

She bit down on her bottom lip to muffle the lustful moan that my stamp of authority caused. This time she didn’t say a word even though she wanted to and instead ran away to get changed.

It didn’t take her that long to return. She’d discarded her casual clothing and instead was wearing some sexy red lingerie, a lacey bra and matching panties that showed off her flat stomach, her curvaceous figure and those large breasts.

“H-how do I look?” she asked, her knees trembling together as she begged for my approval. She looked pretty damn hot, however there was a problem.

“Did I tell you you could speak?”

“Erm… well… n-no?” she mumbled, head down, ashamed yet aroused by my scolding, her thighs grinding.

“That’s right. You disobeyed an order from me, from a man like me. Do you know what that means?”

“I-I need to punished?”

“Clever girl. You need to be punished.”

My words alone were enough to make her melt in lustful joy but that was nothing compared to the moaning sounds that came from her lips as I manhandled her body and threw her down onto the bed.

Using one hand to push her head down into the sheets, I positioned her face forwards with her lower half pressed towards me, her ass lifted in the air.

With a firm tug I pulled down her sexy red panties and exposed her big, soft, round ass which was rather pale; nice and peachy. However it wouldn’t remain that way, not after I punished her for her slip.

I lifted my hand up and suddenly swatted it down firmly, spanking her hard across her backside, milking a squeal from her lips as she squirmed around in place.

“Did you just spank me!?” she asked me in a fevered excitement, her juices gushing down her inner thighs.

“Did I say you could speak yet?”

“N-no!”

“That’s right, so I don’t want to hear another word until I say you can. If you do then this spanking session is going to go on for even longer than it needs to. I think another ten should do for now.”

Male domination porn was filled with spanking but no woman could ask a real man to do it, the action always felt so weak and pathetic. However my spanks were filled with real intent which made Alice squeal in joy.

As my hand connected with her flesh and a clapping noise echoed through the room, she writhed around as her tush began to glow pink, filling her with the pleasure she desired.

I counted down slowly with every spank I delivered. One, two, three, making her ass sting lightly from the punishing slap.

Four, five, six, her juiciness wobbling around below me, soft ass jiggling from every blow.

Seven, eight, nine, her ass going from a glowing pink shade to a brilliant red as hot pants left her lips, tears her eyes and excitement her mound.

“Ten,” I finally said, giving her that final blow which made her shudder in glee, “I guess you’ve earned your voice back now.”

“OMG!” she hissed out, “That was the hottest thing ever! I’ve never felt so sore, I’ve never felt so horny! Fuck me please, please fuck me!”

“No.”

That one simple word made her squeal again. It filled her with more pleasure any other man would ever give her. She practically came from being denied so utterly.

“Why do you have to be so mean to me? I totally love it. But seriously, sex please.”

“I said no. Not yet anyway. You haven’t earned sex with me yet.”

“But I paid you…”

“You paid me to come back here with you and I’m here. Now it’s time for you to do some work for a change.”

A gasp popped from her lips as I grasped my shirt and pulled it over my head, exposing my muscular body, and then moved onto my pants, slipping them down to expose my big, hard, cock which was starting to crave attention.

“Oh my god…” I hear her moan as she stared at my shaft like it was a chance meeting between two old lovers, “It’s so big!”

“I know, and now you’re going to suck it, if you want sex that is. No blowjob, no sex.”

Alice slowly turned her body around as she continued to radiate that lustful need, the expression of a bitch all over her face.

“B-blowjob. I’m gonna suck. I’m being ordered to suck a man’s cock… I’m so happy!”

She opened her pink painted lips and wrapped them around the head of my shaft, squeezing her lips down around my girth, groaning in glee as she began to suckle. Very few women seemed to have blowjob experience in this universe, it was something they didn’t have an urge to give to their submissive males. That’s why being told to suck a dick featured so prominently in female fantasy.

My lustful partner began to ride her own masturbating fingers as she worshipped my hard cock, working her head up and down the shaft, licking over my glans with her tongue, coating me in layers of sloppy, messy, drool.

“No masturbating,” I ordered, “This isn’t about pleasing you, this is about pleasing me. Now concentrate on the important thing.”

“Hmm, yes sir!” I just about managed to translate, having to decode her slurping language.

Once her hands stopped seeking self pleasure and allowed her brain to concentrate on mine, she began to sink her lips deeper down my cock, closer to my lap until I was kissing the entrance to her throat. However that seemed to be her limit. She hilted there multiple times, slobbering messily, but never dared to venture lower.

“I hope you’re not thinking of stopping there,” I told her, growling as my arms folded together, “If you don’t manage to get to the bottom then I’m gonna leave you high and dry.”

A muffled squeal slurred from around my shaft as she closed her eyes and mustered her strength. She was being ordered around by her first dominant man, she didn’t want to let me down; she wanted her pleasure.

Finally she surpassed her limits and thrust forwards, burying my shaft into her throat, constricting me in her vice like tightness. I growled as that action pushed me over the edge.

Of course I could have warned her what was coming but I didn’t say a word, instead I allowed her to shiver in surprise as my cock throbbed in her mouth and then began to spray inside of her. I watched her crumble as my hot orgasm flooded her throat.

Her eyes fluttered as she swallowed up my cream, her mouth being filled up with the virile batter. My seed was thick and heavy and made her cheeks swell. However she managed to gobble up every drop, even as my climax came to an end.

With my lust temporarily satisfied, I drew my shaft from her lips and watched a trickle of white leak out after me.

“No no,” I said to her, watching her body try to push it all out, “Swallow it all or you’re not getting fucked tonight.”

Alice squeaked and lifted her head high and back, willing the seed the other way, drinking it all up so that her mouth was empty but her tummy was filled.

Once all of my cum had been swallowed, she opened wide to show off her clean mouth and white dyed tongue. Then she began to babble lustfully again.

“OMG I can’t believe I just drunk a man’s cum,” she moaned, swaying from side to side, “It’s so raw and so bitter but it made me feel so hot! I can’t wait to see what you do to me nex--”

Before she could even fantasize I struck, pushing her back onto the bed and forcing her hands high up above, towards the wooden headboard. Then I restrained her in place, tying my shirt around her wrists and one of the banisters, trapping her arms completely.

She tried to tug and pull herself free but the knot was too tight, the fabric was too thick. She really was stuck there, no way to get free without my help.

“Next up,” I told her, “is what you’ve been looking forward to. Next up I’m gonna plow you. We’re gonna have sex.”

“Amazing! This is better than my wildest dreams! Well I think I have some condoms in my draw over there.”

“Oh you stupid thing. You think I’m planning on using a condom?”

I pressed the head of my exposed shaft against her dripping pussy, making her moan and tremble in place, her face twisted in shock.

“Y-you aren’t actually planning on doing it with me raw, are you?”

“Of course I am. What are you going to do about it? I’m the one in control here.”

Planting my hands on either side of her body, I pushed my hips forward and buried my hardness into her, piercing my erect cock deep into her juicy loins, filling her up with my hard shaft. Of course that motion made her squeal out again.

“Raw, raw, raw! I can’t believe I’m having raw sex with a man, I can’t believe a man is ordering me to do it without protection. I think I’m gonna go crazy!”

She already seemed crazy enough to me. Back home no woman would come out with such lustful cries, even porn films weren’t filled with such emotion when they were pretending to love it. Alice, on the other hand, was lucky not to disturb the entire dorm.

Her eyes rolled back as she bit down firmly onto her bottom lip, her curvy frame jiggling from the impact of every firm thrust I delivered into her pussy. Verbal and physical domination was what made her melt like this which was why I thrust hard and fast, as commanding as I could.

Alice’s excitement was gushing all over the bed, staining the sheets as my lap was glossed and lubricated to allow me to pound into her body with quicker piston like strikes, gifting the both of us pleasure.

I growled like a primal being as I continued to rut into her with a one track mind, making her lower half rise as her legs hooked over my shoulders and feet dragged across my strong back. I was giving her all I could and she was responding in turn.

As I thrust into her I felt her body tense and tighten multiple times as she climaxed in glee, fountains of feminine spray releasing onto my front staining the air with a hot, intoxicating, scent. It simply made me more eager for what I was seeking for myself, my own orgasmic pleasure.

With every pound of my hips another second ticked by and my release grew closer and closer. I could feel the anticipation bubbling up inside me, my loins throbbing, eager to fill up this lustful minx. I didn’t have much left in the tank.

“Hmm I’m almost there,” I growled down to my squealing, moaning, companion, “I’m just about to finish. I’m just about to cum straight into your unprotected pussy.”

“Please, pull out,” she whined, she begged, “Please, don’t cum inside of me.”

“No, I’m cumming inside and there is nothing you can do about it.”

Her hips bucked again as she squealed in joy, “I was hoping you’d say that! I can’t believe I’m gonna get knocked up by a guy like this! I can’t believe I’m gonna get bred without having a choice!”

Silly girl, putting up resistance just to feel pleasure from me piercing right through it. I knew she wanted anything that I was prepared to give her and what I had planned next was her ultimate fantasy.

Finally I hit my limits. The floodgates had been breached and I couldn’t stop the rush. Instead I simply accepted the inevitable and gave her her final warning.

“Too late to change your mind now! Here it comes, here comes your filling. I’m cumming!”

I snarled and hilted my hips deep into her pussy and began to cum, I began to empty out my swollen shaft into her womb, coating her insides with rope after rope of my hot, thick, virile, seed.

Alice moaned out another ecstasy induced cry and climaxed all over me as her body was impregnated by my masculine essence, her fertile womb simply not standing a chance.

Throb after throb coursed through my veins as I emptied out all that I could, all of my warmth into her body, so that when I drew back it was actually overflowing out of her soaked slit, trickling a sticky waterfall of jizz onto the bed below.

She looked completely drunk as she was left on her back, drooling from her lips with my seed leaking from her mound, sweat glistening on her skin.

Sure I still desired a way home but with pleasure like this available anywhere I looked it was hard to combat the desire to remain in this strange world. For now I would continue to search for a path back to our world but until then I’ll happily indulge in all the intense sex I can here.

With my lust satisfied I took my clothes back, freeing her arms, and changed back into an attire suitable for the public. I had to get back and have a shower after that one before it was time for my classes

Before I managed to slip out the door I heard a moan come from Alice’s quivering body.

“C-call me sometime?” she asked, practically begged.

“If I feel like it,” I told her, closing the door behind me, muffling the orgasmic moan which slipped from her lips in response.

This world really is weird but I really do think I can get used to it.
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